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My Ordinary Girlfriend - Ch. 01

This is fiction meant to entertain certain sexual fantasies and fetishes. It involves a trip to Africa, but all descriptions of cultural differences, rituals and stereotypes and completely fictional and not based in reality.

Frida lay on Noah's bed in his dorm room, working on her laptop. "Did you send your application for the Oti project yet?"

Noah met his girlfriend Frida second year in college, they've been together 6 months, both 21 now.

She was never the hottest or the most popular girl on campus, she has some self-esteem issues. She wears glasses and has shoulder-length rather dullish brown hair and typically dresses to not raise attention, jeans, T-shirts and sweatshirts. She is a smart girl, top 10% of all her classes.

Noah thought she was awesome, he loved that they could have full and meaningful conversations unlike some college girls that seemed to mostly discuss parties and reality TV.

They were both studying Environmental Engineering, and had several classes together. Their favorite was on sustainable drinking water projects in Ghana, being taught by Dr. David Mabanza. He was a Ghana native who had a PhD in Environmental Engineering from UC Berkeley, and was working on several projects with the government in Ghana.

One of those project was a freshwater engineering project in the Oti region in Ghana. Dr. David had announced in class that there would be an opportunity for 2 students to work abroad for 2 months, helping out on that project. They both really wanted to go, it would be an amazing opportunity both for learning, making a difference in the world, and getting 6 college credits which was pretty good.

Noah looked at her from the other end of the bed, "Not yet, I want it to be perfect."

"Come on! You can't be late with the application, it's such a great opportunity." She kicked back at him.

"Yeah Yeah, I'll do it now, little miss perfect-always-on-time," he jumped her and landed with his head on her soft behind, he bit her lightly. Frida may not be a beauty queen but she definitely had a fantastic ass, he loved it.

"HEY! You'll never get it done like that," she rolled him off her back.

Noah resigned and went to his desk. He spent the next hour perfecting his application, he felt they both had a good chance to be admitted since they had very good recommendations from a similar project they did together half a year ago, in fact that was what brought them together as a couple.

"There, done!" He pressed send, and jumped back on the bed and on Frida, he tugged at her shirt. She rolled over, "Okay, but turn off the lights then." She was very conscious of her body and didn't like getting naked with the lights on, not even in front of him. She pulled the covers over them, and he finally got her shirt off. He kissed her small perky tits, they were so small she never bothered wearing a bra, which was absolutely fine with Noah. He tugged at her shorts now. She was almost always in some type of stretchy yoga shorts because she had trouble getting normal fitting shorts that sat well on her. Her waist fit the rest of her upper body, but as if she was some kind of wrongly assembled LEGO mini-figure, her bottom part was entirely different.

From her waist, her hips flared out and she had a rather large round and soft behind, supported by strong legs from gymnastics. The waistband of the shorts dug into her sides and the meaty mounds of her ass as he pulled them down.

She put her hand around his penis and stroked it a few times, he was already hard, that was never a problem. It was another thing when he climbed on top of her and put it in. He put on a condom first, but even with that, he usually came in less than 5 minutes, today even faster... She was so tight.

He rolled off her and they held hands for a while, then he lay on his side and put his hand on her pussy. He tried to get her off with his fingers, but after some time with no luck, she replaced his hand with her own and managed to orgasm.

Next day in school, the list of applicants for the Oti project was posted, there were 6 students in total which gave Noah and Frida good odds of making the cut. They had both mentioned in their applications that they were hoping to go as a couple, otherwise they would probably withdraw their applications. Frida was the only girl on the list, and she knew the university valued having diverse teams for these selections, which made her hopeful.

The coming Friday, Dr. David would conduct interviews with all the candidates. Frida and Noah rehearsed their knowledge with each other, and discussed what they would say. Friday morning, Noah was called to Dr. David's office as the first candidate. He felt the interview went well, but Dr.David made it a point to let him know, that even if he and Frida would be selected together, they would likely be working in different areas and not be able to be together all the time.

Frida's interview was the last of the 6, and at first she got the same talk as Noah. Dr. David stood behind her with his hands on her shoulders, he held her firm and she felt small in his big hands.

He praised her work, "You have really been the star of my class Frida, I think you would be perfect for this project."

"I don't want you to think you are some kind of diversity choice, you are really perfect for this. I just want you to know that you will not be working with Noah all the time."

She reassured him that she was okay with those terms, but still would feel safer if Noah was on the project with her.

"And that is absolutely a possibility, I just need to be absolutely sure that you will be able to handle the very different working conditions of such a project. You will most likely be the only woman at many of the sites."

Frida nodded, "I am fine with that, you get used to that when you study engineering."

"That's good," Dr. David continued, "But let me just be completely open about some of the conditions and scenarios you might get exposed to."

"Now, at the factory site where Noah will be most of the time, there are pretty good modern facilities and separate sleeping quarters. But a lot of the local sites where you will be deployed are rural and there it won't be possible to make many accommodations to special needs."

"I don't want special treatment, I'll be happy to live and work the same way the local project workers do," Frida didn't want any obstacles to being selected.

Dr. David smiled, "Excellent, let me tell you more about it." He walked around his desk and stood behind her. He reassuringly rubbed her shoulders and leaned in over her.

"At these local sites, the people there will be men from the local communities, they have slightly different customs and are used to different ways of life than what you know from here in the US."

Frida nodded, "That is part of the reason I am eager to get on this project, to experience the people and the culture."

Dr. David continued, "As an example, at one of the project sites, you would be sharing sleeping quarters, toilet and shower facilities with 5 men from the local project. They are used to sharing everything and are very relaxed about living together. So the shower facility is an open area with 4 showers, there are no privacy dividers or curtains."

Frida thought about that, "I guess I can just shower at different times, I'm sure we can work that out."

"Sure," Dr. David smiled, "but you have to understand that they have a different culture around nudity and the body than here. They are very relaxed about walking around naked when going to shower or to change clothes."

"As a result you should be prepared to be exposed to some nudity."

Frida looked a bit hesitant, "That would definitely be new and different for me, I am not a prude, but I am used to being more private about my body. It's good that you tell me now so I can prepare mentally. I definitely do not want to cause trouble there."

Dr. David gave her shoulders a small reassuring squeeze. "I'm glad you are willing to work on it. That will be crucial for you to be a good fit on the project."

"You see it will be quite different in more ways. Let me tell you for example that the Ghanaian men are known to have one of the largest average penis sizes in the world."

"Tell me how large Noah's penis is so I can give you an idea of the difference."

Frida's face went completely red, Dr. David rubbed her shoulders a bit "Don't be embarrassed, it is completely normal with differences in the human anatomy."

Frida hesitated again, then she put up her right hand and spread her thumb and index fingers, "About this size." She said in a small meek voice, showing about 3 inches.

"Well that is completely fine, and I am sure it is a lot bigger when erect."

She lowered her head and said "That was the erect size I just showed you."

Dr David lifted her head and caressed her cheek, "Hey, there are no wrong answers here, I am just trying to figure out what your frame of reference is so I can help you be as prepared as possible."

"To compare, the average penis size of the area you will be in is between 7 and 8 inches, and since most of the local workers will be young large and strong, statistically you can expect them to be a bit over average."

"It is not an unlikely scenario that you will be exposed to someone with a semi-erection, maybe what we men call 'morning wood' or someone getting aroused from a woman being around."

She swallowed, "That... uhm... I don't know how I would react, but I will do my best not to put anyone in an awkward position."

Dr. David moved around and sat on the desk in front of her. "That's exactly what I want to try to prevent by being upfront about this. Let me try to help you work through it by giving you some reference to help you adjust your expectations."

With that, he stood in front of her and pulled down his pants and boxers. In front of Frida hung an impossibly large penis, she covered her face with her hands.

Dr. David ran his hands over her hair, then gently removed her hands from her face. "To help you visualize and understand the different visual experience from what you are used to seeing, I am about 6-7 inches when flaccid like this."

"I suggest you try to test what it feels like and compare it to when you hold Noah's penis."

Frida stared at it, it was her first time seeing a black cock, and the first time seeing one this size. She slowly reached out and placed 4 fingers flat behind it. She tried lifting it a bit. It was so meaty and heavy, she had to wrap her hand firmer around it to lift it.

"Good job," Dr David encouraged her, "You are already more relaxed about it. Now to have a complete idea about size and how it would affect you, I suggest you try to use both hands to squeeze it and run your hands up and down, explore it further."

She already felt a pulse moving through it as she tightened her grip, she added her other hand and moved them both slowly up and down, feeling every ridge and curve. She felt it get thicker, start to push out her fingers and soon she had to use both hands to get her hands all the way around it. She felt her panties getting very wet.

"You're doing great, soon you can see what an erect penis that is more than 10 inches and has a thick girth looks like, move your hands a bit faster and firmer."

Frida was captivated at this point, she couldn't believe it could grow this big, she squirmed in her seat.

Dr. David picked up on it immediately, "You're getting aroused, that is quite normal when exposed to a penis of this size, and it's also something I can help you work through."

"Don't be too worried, this is not a penis size you would be expected to be able to take, that would take a lot of getting used to and practice with sizes a bit smaller."

He stepped back, Frida didn't let go of his cock, her hands glided all the way up to the huge head.

"You did good, you convinced me you can face the challenges of this project. You should be optimistic about this selection."

He put his cock back in his pants and gave her a hug as goodbye, she could feel the length of that insane cock pressing into her.

She left the office on shaky legs, feeling embarrassed for what she had done. Noah was waiting for her outside.

"Wow, that took some time!"

She smiled and gave him a hug. "I think it went great, he walked me through so many details, I feel good about us getting it."

Noah took her hand and they walked back to his place to continue making plans and wait for the decision.

Sunday at midnight was the deadline for announcing the students selected for the project, and Noah and Frida were taking turns refreshing the mailboxes on their laptops.

Finally at 11:45, the decision ticked in, they both received a confirmation email welcoming them to the project and detailing what they were expected to bring and prepare, flight tickets would arrive later it said.

They jumped with joy and hugged each other, this was going to be the adventure of a lifetime. Noah pulled Frida onto the bed and kissed her with open mouth, "I love you baby, this is going to be so awesome."

He pulled the covers over them, and even though the light was still on, he pulled her top off without any protests, and soon after he was fucking her. Not only was the light still on, but she had even kicked the blanket off, this was a whole new Frida. He came fast, and held her tight while she rubbed herself a few minutes and came as well. They lay back and Noah quickly fell asleep, Frida's mind was racing, she stared at the ceiling and thought about how she felt when Dr. David's huge cock grew in her hands. She calmed herself, thinking that he probably exaggerated the challenges she was going to face.

The following weeks up to departure were filled with preparations, they had to get some paperwork done, and some vaccinations.

Departure day came, and they headed to the airport, full of anticipation.

They met up with Dr. David who handed them their boarding passes, and expressed how happy he was to have them on this project.

The first leg of their travel took them to Paris, it was a rather long flight but there was so much they needed to talk about that it flew by.

From Paris they had a 10 hour nighttime flight and they settled in their seats. Noah in the window seat with Frida beside him in the middle, and Dr David in the aisle seat so he was able to stretch his long legs.

Once they were airborne, Noah made maximum use of the small amenity kit the airline provided. He blew up his travel neck-pillow, inserted ear-plugs, used the blindfold and soon fell in deep sleep.

Frida and Dr. David continued talking about what she should expect when she arrived at the project site.

He reached for the blanket in his seat pocket, unfolded it slow, draped it across both their laps. His hand settled on her thigh under the fabric.

"Have you been thinking about our last conversation," he said quietly.

Frida's cheeks burned. She glanced at Noah. He was still out cold, she looked back at the screen. "Some."

"That's good, I can tell it is going to be a challenge for you, so you should probably practice being open minded about things like these, as much as you can."

Frida thought for a few seconds. "I really hope I'll be able to adapt but it might take me some days to get used to such a different way to be with other people. I am usually a very shy person."

"Can we try another exercise?" She didn't look at Dr. David.

"I believe in you," he said, "It's a little hard to practice these things here, but we can give it a try."

"Do you have your workbook with the plans for the water distribution system we will be working on? Get that out of your bag."

Frida reached down under the seat in front of her and picked the book out of her bag. She felt Dr. David shift in his seat under the blanket while she was doing that.

"Now open it to the schematics of the processing unit and slowly explain the main components and their purpose."

She found the page, but before she got started, Dr. David guided her hand under the blanket into his lap. She felt his thick warm cock in his lap and wrapped her hand around it.

She held her hand wrapped around it, and started explaining the mechanics of the processing unit. She lost concentration several times, and each time Dr. David told her to focus.

"Next step, stroke me, slow like before." She did as he said and continued her explanations. She felt his cock twitch and start to grow, she squeezed a little harder and stroked it's full length. It was getting so big now, and she couldn't focus anymore but closed her eyes and lay back in the seat. She felt the wetness spread between her legs as she marveled at how heavy it felt.

Dr. David interrupted her thoughts, "Alright, I think you lost focus there."

"You should expect that the men at the village site are younger than me. Stronger and bigger. And they are not shy, they don't really know what that means. So you need to learn how to manage yourself."

Frida's hand tightened on his cock, stroking faster now. The blanket rose and fell with their movements.

"You have to imagine this could be one or more of the young men at the site," he said, his voice low and steady. "Imagine they could be as big as this, or bigger. Can you handle that?"

She whimpered, "I don't know, I think so, I will try". She couldn't help it, her pussy clenched.

"Enough for tonight," he said. "I think you are better prepared now for what's coming."

He guided her hand back in her own lap, tucked himself away and zipped up.

Frida sat for a while, feeling her thighs burn, her mind spinning. Then she fell asleep.

On arrival they got escorted through the airport via some VIP lounge so they didn't have to deal with too much red tape. They were picked up in a minivan and taken to the organizations office in town. This would be where they received their assignments. They were welcomed by friendly staff. They met a few other groups of students like themselves that was arriving to work on other projects.

Noah and Frida sat on the first row of the briefing room, eager to hear about their assignments. A black woman welcomed them, "I am Patricia, I will be your contact here back on site. It you are ever in doubt about anything or run into problems, just reach out to me."

First she addressed Noah and one of the other students, his name was John, and told them that they would be working on the main site here in town. They would first have to complete 2 weeks with training every day, after that they would have the weekends off and able to explore, do small trips in the area.

"Suzy," she pointed to the only other girl in the room except for Frida. "You will be going to local site H. It's not that far, about an hours drive from here, so you will have the option of either staying on site there, or driving back every day and stay here at our main site."

"Frida, you have been assigned to local site X. It's a wonderful smaller village, but it is more than 3 hours drive from the city, so you will be staying on-site."

Frida was excited, she wanted to experience local culture and this was the perfect way. Noah was less excited, but Frida calmed him down a bit "You get the weekends off so you can come stay with me, we just have to get through the first two weeks."

She kissed him, "I will text you every day if I have connection on my phone."

They were interrupted by Patricia, "Excuse me, you need to leave from here soon, I just want to make sure you have been properly briefed."

"You will be staying at site X, and you should know that you will be the only woman on the team there, are you comfortable with that?"

Frida, still excited, nodded, "Yes, I don't have a problem with that, and our mentor Dr. David already briefed me on the situation and has helped me prepare."



Patricia smiled, "Wonderful, and it is good to hear you have been prepared because I can tell you girl, the guys there are going to love you. The preferred body type in this area are women with a great caboose," she playfully slapped Frida's ass so it jiggled in her yoga shorts, then she turned, briefing some of the other team members.

Noah looked stunned, "What the hell did she mean by that?" He looked at Frida, "Oh, She's just teasing me I'm sure, I'm no hot girl, besides I have my man right here." She put her arms around him.

"The van for Site X is leaving in 15 minutes," a guy in a drivers uniform said loudly, "Please gather your belongings and bring them to the front gate."

"That's me," Frida jumped with joy, kissed Noah, "Love you!" And hauled her backpack towards the gate and the car.

She was stopped by Patricia at the door, "Can I just have a quick word with you before you leave."

Frida smiled, "Of course, I'm so excited to get started."

Patricia put her arm around her, "I was not joking when I said the men at going to love you there honey. They are all super nice and helpful, but remember that it's a very small community where everybody is used to helping each other out and share everything."

Frida nodded, "That sounds so nice!"

"Yes, and it is," Patricia said, "So to keep that good dynamic and helpful atmosphere, don't favor anyone in particular, try to treat everybody the same and equally."

"And try not to create situations where the guys get sexually frustrated, help them by relieving the tension and their frustration."

Frida nodded, "I will, I think that's what Dr. David has been preparing me for as well."

Patricia smiled wider, "Great, you will have the time of your life then."

The driver stored the backpack for her, and she climbed in the passenger seat. She waved back at Noah and then looked forward, towards an adventure.

***

Back at the main site, Noah got installed in a decent dorm room. He met the rest of the team that would be working with him on the project. There were 25 people in total, some local, some students, and some engineering experts from around the world. He was excited, this would be a fantastic environment for him to build experience.

He committed himself to learning, it was half theoretical stuff in a classroom setting, the other half was at the factory and installations. He was eager to hear from Frida, but nothing the first few days. Dr. David was on the main factory team as well and was leading the project work that Noah was a part of. He was really helpful and mentored Noah through some of the difficult work.

After 4 days without anything from Frida, he was getting nervous, he had texted her every day, but she never wrote back. Then finally his phone lit up with a message.

Hi Baby, I am so sorry I haven't written you earlier, but we have no phone coverage at the site. I am doing really good, everybody is very sweet. Samuel was so nice to drive me to the neighboring city where I can get signal.

Noah sighed with relief and wrote her back, Things are great here as well, we are very busy, so much to learn. How are the facilities are you site, is it very primitive?

I'm glad things are well, and yes, it is a little primitive but we manage. I'm still not used to living so close to other people, but they are all very patient with me. I miss you buckets, I will try to write you again when I can get a signal again, XOXO

Noah felt better after hearing from Frida, and committed himself to the project. This first weekend he had to work and study as well. Saturday he heard from Frida again.

Hey babe, I have coverage again for a little while. How are you doing? Getting super smart I bet.

So good to hear from you, I miss you! It is exhausting here, both mentally and physically, I am so looking forward to the break next weekend, I can't wait to see you.

Frida quickly replied.

I can't wait to show you the place and introduce you to everyone. They are all so nice to me, and helpful. Samuel drove me again today.

Noah felt a pang of jealousy. Who was Samuel, and why was she spending so much time with him. He probed a bit.

How''s it working out with the shared living quarters and facilities, is it still weird getting used to?

His phoned beeped, interrupting his thoughts.

It's so good, they are treating me as 'one of the boys' and it isn't awkward anymore. They're teaching me to be more relaxed about my body, it's natural. No need to consider nudity something taboo. Here we are all friends and help each other with everything.

Noah didn't really feel anymore at ease reading that message, but decided to keep it cool,

Love you, see you soon!

This time Noah had to wait until Thursday before hearing from Frida again. He was really excited to be able to see her again the next day.

Hi babe, I have coverage for a little while. Really looking forward to seeing you tomorrow. How are you doing, is the project fun?

He was glad to hear that, but still curious to hear more from her and what she meant with her messages earlier.

I am dying to see you! Project is going well, it is fun but also exhausting. How are you doing? It sounded last time like you had to adjust to a different way of living, are you OK?

He waited impatiently for the reply. Ding...

Yes babe, I am more than OK. Everybody is so nice here, but you are right, I have had to adjust. You always tried to get me to open up, and I think you will see that I really changed, I feel like a new Frida and it's so much fun, I can't believe all the fun I have been missing out on!

Noah read the message a couple of times. He actually loved the old Frida, but she sounded happy, so he figured he should be happy for her too.

That's awesome babe! I am happy to hear that. See you tomorrow, love you!

The reply came fast this time, Love you more!

Finally Friday rolled around. He had to work until 2, when Dr. David picked him up for the drive to site X. The drive was beautiful and pleasant. Dr. David had lots of praise for Noah for how well he had handled the first two weeks.

When they pulled into the yard in front of the buildings making up the living quarters of site X, Noah's heart made somersaults when he saw Frida come running to the Jeep, she threw herself around his neck.

She took his hand and hauled him into the main building. Noah was greeted with hugs, high-fives and fist-bumps by Frida's 5 co-workers, and they brought him a beer.

When Dr. David entered, he received a more reserved, respectful welcome, but it was clear that this was a tight knit community.

Frida gave Noah a tour of the compound. Sleeping area with 6 simple cots, a couple of lockers and a few benches.

After that, dinner was served in the shared quarters. They have gone to great lengths to serve them the best they have, beers are passed around, and Noah feels most of his concerns go away.

He ends up getting to know all 5 guys, Marcus seems the most quiet of the bunch, but maybe he was also held back by a small speech impediment, he had a lisp.

Lucien, good looking younger guy with a winning personality. Samuel, the guy he had already heard about from Frida, and he could see why, he was maybe late twenties, and had a real swagger about him. He seemed to be the unofficial spokesperson for the group. Marcus was a little older, probably mid-thirties, and he seemed to think a little longer about his comments.

Jean-Pierre was also one of the younger guys, probably about the same age as Frida and Noah. He was clearly the joker, laughed at everything and made sure everybody was having fun.

Finally there was Hubert, Noah couldn't really place him, he was the quiet giant. Built like a tank, but didn't really say much.

All in all, they just seemed like a good bunch of guys, and Noah could see why Frida had a good time there.

Before it got too late, Samuel stood up, and said he had some practical arrangements to share.

"As you've seen, we don't have much room here and we have to make it work by everybody sharing and not make a fuss about small things."

"We have in our normal sleeping quarters room for 6 people and every bed is occupied, so with us 6 already here, and you two visiting we need to make a plan."

"I want to thank Lucien and Hubert who have been working today to create a new sleeping room with a large bed that has room for 2 so we can now fit 8 people at this site."

The group applauded the effort, and Samuel continued.

"To make things fair for everyone we had a meeting earlier today to agree how we utilize the new sleeping quarters that are a bit more attractive than the 6-bed dorm room here. We all want to show our appreciation for how Frida has accepted the facilities we could offer without any complaints, you have really been a trooper Frida. So everybody agreed that it is only fair that you get one of the spots in the new room."

Everybody applauded again, and gave Frida a few high fives. Noah was really proud how she had made such an impact already.

Samuel calmed everybody down and continued, "As for the second spot, we all agreed that nobody should get preferential treatment so we made a simple rule for how to allocate that spot on weekly basis. Going forward, every Friday will be changing day and following the agreed process we will decide who gets this spot for the coming week. We already did the first test, with the lovely Frida as head referee, thank you Frida. But Noah, since you and Dr. David was not here for that, the guys all agreed that it wasn't fair since we know that you would have been the one selected, so we chose you as this weeks winner of the spot in the new room."

Noah was a little perplexed, but it sounded like they were saying that he would be getting a private room with Frida for the weekend, and that was all he needed to know.

Samuel continued, "The coming Friday, where I expect you will be visiting again, you will however need to accept that we alternate in a fair manner who gets to sleep there."

Noah figured that sounded fair, and he didn't mind him and Frida both sleeping in the bigger dorm room next time.

Noah and Frida went through the bigger 6-bed room, and through the curtain in the back to the new room with the one big bed. It was very wide, so Noah could see how two people could easily sleep there. With Frida though, he didn't need much space, he couldn't wait to snuggle up to her.

Noah quickly removed his shorts and got under the sheets in his T-Shirt and boxers. Frida undressed completely. He stared in disbelief when his usually shy girlfriend also removed her panties before sliding naked under the covers to him. They kissed passionately and Noah's hands explored her body, it was a nice new sensation to feel her naked body against his. After some heavy petting, he couldn't stand it anymore, he had two weeks of sexual frustrations built up, he had to have her. He climbed between her legs and slid right into her. They kissed while he fucked her with two weeks of saved up desire, and he didn't last 5 minutes before he collapsed on top of her.

Noah rolled off Frida, he was completely exhausted, from two long weeks of training, the long drive, all the new impressions, and now from having sex with Frida. He quickly fell in a deep sleep.

When he slowly woke up again, he reached over towards Frida, but the bed was empty. He lay in bed for a minute, listening to the sounds coming in through the window, and from the sleeping quarters behind the curtain, but it was mostly quiet. From an opening at the other end of the room, he heard water running. Frida must have snuck out of bed and gone for an early shower. He got out of bed and, in his boxers he walked towards the shower room. As he got closer, soft voices mixed with the running water, they sounded like they were having fun.

Noah pushed the curtain to the shower room to the side and stepped inside. He froze when he looked over the half-wall separating the dressing room from the 4 showers. In the showers was Frida. Still naked of course, but behind her was a large black man washing her back with a sponge and soapy water. He recognized Samuel, who smiled at him when he saw him.

In front of Frida, with his back to her was another man, Noah wasn't sure if it was Marcus or Lucien, but no matter who it was, Frida was in the process of soaping up and washing his ass-cheeks with another sponge.

It looked ridiculous, the man in front of Frida was so tall that his ass was right in front of her when she stretched out her arms.

Frida let out a happy little scream, "Good morning sleepyhead, come join us. This is how we wash up in the mornings here, everybody helps each other."

Noah didn't move, he couldn't look away from Samuel's hands that had now reached Frida's lower back. Samuel dipped the sponge in a bucket of soapy water again, and then he moved down to start washing her ass. He first soaped up her right ass-cheek with the sponge, then he replaced the sponge with a very large black hand and started rubbing the soap into her skin. He did the same with the left and in front of Noah's eyes, he had both his large hands rubbing her ass.

Frida looked away from her own work washing the guy in front of her, "Come on now baby, I'll wash you!"

As uncomfortable the whole situation made Noah, he still figured it was infinitely better to have Frida's hands washing himself instead of washing the, insanely firm and muscular, black ass she currently had her hands on.

He quickly dropped his boxers and T-shirt, and sidestepped in along the half-walls, with his front against the walls. Frida stepped over to meet him and pulled him under one of the showers. Samuel looked him up and down, and Noah became even more aware of their physiological differences. Samuel smiled, "Good to see you Noah, everybody is welcome here, and as you can see we all help each other out here."

Frida's hands started soaping Noah's front side, and suddenly he felt her soapy hands grab his cock and rub soap into it. He got hard immediately and tried to hide it with his hands, turning crimson red. Samuel looked at him, "Don't worry about that Noah, it happens to all of us all the time, no need to be shy about getting a little aroused, especially with a fine woman like Frida around!"

Frida giggled and threw cold water from a bucket at Samuel, he retaliated throwing water back at her, she went for his shower temperature control trying to turn it to cold, but he grabbed her fast and hoisted her in the air holding her against his chest.

Noah looked at the playful fight with open mouth. Samuel was holding Frida with ease, like she was a doll. He had one arm around her chest, and the other he had hooked between her legs, holding her sideways. Her giggle turned into a laugh, "Help! Noah! Save me from this bully!"

Noah stared with mouth open. Frida was sprawled across this big man, his underarm running across her pussy, while she was kicking to get free. Noah's eyes, however, were fixed at Samuels cock swinging under Frida during the wrestle. It was an obscene sight, even mostly soft, his cock was more than twice as long as Noah's own even now that he was hard, and when he moved it slapped against his thighs with a thud sound.

Samuel finally set Frida down, and she ran back to Noah, giving him a big hug. "Let's go get dressed, we have a tour of the surrounding villages today."

Getting dressed sounded like the right thing to do in Noah's mind. He had been warned that she would be a new Frida, but he needed to adjust a bit to that.

But he didn't want to spoil her bubbly mood. He kissed her, "Sounds fun! Let's go."


My Ordinary Girlfriend - Ch. 02

This is fiction meant to entertain certain sexual fantasies and fetishes. It involves a trip to Africa, but all descriptions of cultural differences, rituals and stereotypes and completely fictional and not based in reality.

After the eventful morning shower, Noah was happy that the rest of the day seemed to have some quite normal sightseeing activities scheduled.

After getting dressed, Noah in Khaki shorts and T-shirt, Frida in a cute flowery summer dress, they waited for the cars outside. 2 Jeeps pulled up. The first one driven by Samuel, he took Noah, Frida and Dr. David on the trip. Dr. David laid a hand on Noah's shoulder, "Do you mind taking the front seat with Samuel, I would like Frida to tell me about the different project sites as we pass them."

Noah was a little disappointed, he had looked forward to sitting close with Frida, but he climbed in the front passenger seat.

The remaining 4 guys, Marcus, Lucien, Jean-Pierre and Hubert, took the other jeep.

The drive was dusty and bumpy, Frida explained some of the things they saw on the way, there were several things they have been working on. Noah had a hard time hearing her over the noise of the Jeep, and when he turned back to hear better, he could tell that Dr. David apparently also had trouble hearing her clearly. He had his arm around her and had pulled her in very close as she was talking almost directly into his ear.

After about 90 minutes drive, they stopped at a village. This was a place where they had been building a water point. There was a cheerful informal welcome by some of the locals who played music and danced. Both Noah and Frida got pulled into the dance, Noah cursed his clumsy feet, Frida looked much more natural in the dance. Some of the local women laughed and danced next to Frida, they said something to her and gave her big ass a slap or two. When Noah caught her, Frida was still giggling, "They said I have breeding hips and wanted to give me to the Nana, that's the village chief." Noah felt he should laugh about it since Frida did, but it still struck him as strange.

They continued to the next village where they also checked the installations, and then had a fantastic lunch. After lunch they drove about half an hour and ended up in a beautiful spot by a river. Samuel stopped the Jeep and got out, "Let's cool off here for a while, last one in does the dishes tonight." he sprinted towards the water with the 4 guys from the other Jeep in hot pursuit. They threw their clothes away as they ran, and jumped in the river.

Dr. David looked at Noah, "I'm going to rest here, you guys run along."

Frida was already halfway to the river, and Noah watched in amazement as she also dropped her summer dress, then her panties, and jumped naked in the river. Noah didn't feel like getting naked in front of all those guys, it was enough with the shower this morning, he sat on a log and watched them bounce around in the water.

They were all laughing and pushing water at each other. At one point Noah saw Frida sit on the shoulders of one of them. He threw her off into the water, when she surfaced laughing, all 5 surrounded her and Noah couldn't see her at all between them, she squealed loudly, broke free and started swimming downstream, but Lucien quickly caught her by the ankle. He pulled her in and lifted her up with one large hand under each of her ass-cheeks. She squealed again and put her arms around his neck and her legs around his waist to steady herself. Lucien turned and carried her towards shore like a prize.

Noah could see him squeeze her ass, and as they got nearer he saw the reason she may have squealed. Lucien was hard, his cock stood straight out under her ass. Noah couldn't believe it, he should have thought first about Frida's situation, but he was completely hypnotized by the sight of the huge cock that looked like it was lifting her up. He had never seen a cock this big, it must have been 3 times bigger than his own, and it was thicker than his wrist.

Frida jumped off Lucien and ran to Noah. "Did you see that babe? They always tease me like that." She sat down next to him.

Noah looked in her eyes. "Babe, he had an erection. Right there while carrying you."

Frida giggled, "I know, Lucien gets that all the time. It doesn't mean anything, he's the youngest here, it's just a natural thing when playing around naked." She stood up, "help me find my clothes, we need to get going."

They all got back in the Jeeps. Before Samuel started the engine, Noah could hear Dr. David talk to Frida in the backseat. "I'm very proud of you Frida, you seem to handle things with ease here."

"Thank you Dr. David, it's all thanks to how you helped me prepare." Noah smiled when he heard how happy Frida sounded.

Back at the project site, everything got setup for dinner and a small party. A fire was lit, music playing and a fantastic meal was prepared over the open fire.

After dinner, Dr. David stood up and gave a speech. He praised everybody at the site for how well everything was run. "This is one of the few project sites where we haven't had any problems for weeks."

He applauded and everybody joined in. "I want to give special praise to Frida. It's not easy joining an ongoing project, especially as the only woman among so many men. You are a big part of why Site X is running so smooth."

Everybody cheered, and Noah felt so proud of Frida.

The music was turned up, and beers passed around. Everybody got up and danced around the fire, singing along to some songs Noah never heard before.

Frida made sure to give everybody equal attention. After one dance with Lucien, she moved on to one dance with Jean-Pierre and so on. Noah had his turn as well, and he felt he was starting to loosen up, not worried about his bad dance moves, nobody seemed to care anyway. It was such a fun and relaxed vibe.

Noah almost lost track of time, and maybe had one too many beers. Frida dragged him up, "Time for bed baby, come with me."

She pulled him to their shared bedroom, and like the night before, she took off all her clothes and climbed under the sheet naked. Noah, feeling a lot more relaxed now, did the same. They hugged and kissed. "Do you like it here? Isn't it a great place?"

Frida looked him in the eyes.

Noah thought for a second, "I do, and I love how much you seem to enjoy it. But I have to admit, it's very hard for me to get used to seeing you naked... with those men."

"Like this morning, you touching them, and letting them touch you."

Frida kissed him, "I know baby, and trust me, it was very hard for me at first too, but now it just seems to come naturally."

Noah looked at her, "And today in the river, Marcus got hard, I saw him touch you, and he is so big, they all are. Did you touch him as well?"

Frida pressed herself closer to him, "Today in the river? No, I didn't touch him. But I've touched him many times when we wash in the shower."

She felt Noah's cock twitch and grow a little, she whispered to him, "I told you he's young and has a hard time controlling his arousal, so whenever he showers at the same time as me, he always gets hard."

"Have you touched his cock there, in the shower?"

"Mmm... I have, while washing and soaping him up, I wash it."

Noah groaned, "What happens then? Does it turn you on?"

Frida hesitated, "Usually nothing happens baby, it's just staying clean... I try not to make it sexual, but this Wednesday... I hadn't seen you for so long, it did turn me on a little, and I probably kept massaging the soap on his cock a little too long."

"He came over my stomach baby, so much I couldn't believe it."

Noah groaned louder and Frida felt a sticky wetness on her thigh.

"Oh baby, did that turn you on? Did you just come without me touching you?" She kissed him deep, sticking her tongue in his mouth, he kissed her back eagerly.

Noah's hand found her bare pussy, "I can't believe how much you've changed baby. You're like a different girl... a very hot and sexy girl, and I'm trying to let that sink in." His fingers started rubbing her pussy-lips, and he pushed a finger inside her. "It's just so damned naughty imagining you touching, holding those huge cocks, them touching you."

Frida squirmed under his hand, she took his limp cock in her hands, "Do you want to come to the showers with me again tomorrow morning?" She felt his cock grow between her hands, "Oh you do! Lucien might be there too you know." Noah groaned again and his cock got hard again, "You're hard again baby, that was fast." She started stroking his cock, "Do you want me to wash Marcus... He will get hard, he always does when I'm in the showers with him... should I rub soap on his cock?"

Noah started moving his hips, pushing his cock between her fingers. He kept rubbing her pussy, she was so wet.

"That would be so hot baby." Frida squeezed her thighs around his hand and came as he said it.

Seconds later Noah shot his second load of the evening in her hands. Frida went to the shower room to clean up, when she came back, Noah was already sound asleep.

They woke up sunday morning when the sun hit them through the window. They lay there for a while, holding hands. Then Frida pulled him out of bed, "Let's go shower."

When they entered the shower room, it was just them there, Noah felt himself conflicted between disappointment and relief. They got under the showers, and Frida immediately started washing his back. Then she moved to the front and washed his chest, which let Noah soap her up as well, it was a great feeling having each others hands roam over soapy bodies like this.

"Morning," Samuel entered the shower, sounding cheerful as always. Noah jumped a little, but Frida put a calming hand on his shoulder. "Just relax baby."

Noah looked at Samuel getting wet under the shower, he was maybe 6'2 and he was ripped. Broad shoulders, muscular over-arms. But Noah couldn't help staring at the meaty thick cock swinging between his legs. He swallowed twice, then he noticed Frida stand on her toes, she put her mouth to his ear, "Watch..."

"Morning Samuel, do you want me to do your back?" He smiled, "Yeah, that would be nice, thank you."

Frida stepped away from Noah and crossed over to the shower Samuel was under. She still had her sponge in her hand. She stood behind Samuel and started getting soap on his back, she was slow and thorough, then she soaped up his butt, like Noah had seen it the first morning. Noah was completely absorbed in the vision. Frida was so small, her hands delicate, compared to the big man in front of her. Then she looked over at Noah and winked.

She stepped closer to Samuel and reached around his waist from the back. She started soaping up his stomach, and then while Noah stared at her small hands she ran the sponge down over his big cock. She squeezed the sponge to get more soap out of it, then she threw the sponge on the floor and started rubbing the soap along his cock with her hands. She held around it with both hands and massaged up and down with the soapy bubbles. The cock began to grow in her hands, thicker, longer. It raised itself up from hanging swinging between his legs to pointing almost straight out in the room. It was something else. It must have been at least an inch longer than the former biggest cock Noah had ever seen, Lucien's when he held Frida in the river. It stuck out so far that Frida no longer could run her hands along the full length, so instead she ended by soaping up his heavy balls. Then she playfully slapped his ass, "There, you're done."

Samuel laughed and went to get dressed, Frida slipped back into Noah's arms. She wrapped her fingers around his cock and squeezed, "Did you like that?"

Noah didn't answer directly, he closed his eyes for a moment, then looked straight into her eyes. "Who ARE you?"

Frida didn't answer at first, she moved her hands on his cock, and stood on her toes to kiss him. She could feel his cock grow rock hard and start to twitch. She looked him straight in the eyes.

"I'm your new, improved and liberated girlfriend Frida." She sent him the most sultry and sexy eyes, and he came over her belly.

They finished showering, and went to pack up Noah's stuff to be ready when the car left half an hour later. They sat on the edge of the bed and held hands. Frida squeezed his hand, "Has it been too much for you?"

Noah sat still and looked at the wall for a while. "A little bit overwhelming yeah. I am wondering where we are, where this takes us."

Frida moved a bit closer and put her head on his shoulder. "I understand, and I am not sure I know the answer, but as long as you want to walk into the future with me, I want to walk with you. I've been so worried about showing you... this place, my new life."

Noah kissed her, "I love you baby, I must admit I'm really turned on when I see you play around naked with those huge guys. It's just a bit frightening as well."

"I know, I promise to tell you everything. I don't know how often I'm able to text, but I will tell you everything when you come back next Friday."

Noah stood and dragged her to her feet. "Come on baby, I need to get to the car." They walked out in front of the building where the Jeep was idling, Dr. David was in the backseat, and in the drivers seat was Samuel. Noah tried to suppress the memory of Frida's hands gliding up Samuel's huge soapy cock, just to make the trip less awkward. He got in next to Dr. David, and the Jeep took off.






The following week was pretty much a repeat of the week before. Noah worked at the central factory site, and only twice did he get messages from Frida when she was somewhere with decent coverage.

The first message was Wednesday around lunchtime.

Hi my love, how is work at the factory? Do you get to have fun in the city? I've been really busy, we have a lot of work.

Noah wasn't really interested in hearing about her work experiences.

Oh, I'm doing great here, and yes we do get to enjoy the city in the evenings. How about living with the men there? Do they still try to feel you up in the shower, and have you touched any of their... you know... again?

He waited impatiently for her reply and felt his cock get hard.

Ha, yeah, I've never been cleaner! I can tell you the morning showers has pretty much turned into a free-for-all. I'm pretty sure Lucien has told the others how I "helped" him in the shower last week, and this morning I had to help Jean-Pierre the same way.

Noah had stepped into an empty bathroom, he had to touch himself.

Was he as big as Lucien?

No... he was so much bigger.

Noah came over the bathroom floor, he almost dropped the phone, and couldn't type a reply. His phone dinged again.

Anyway that has been the only sexual thing that's happened. The guys are all looking forward to Friday and the competition for the good spot in the bed.

Noah had forgotten about that.

Oh yeah, what kind of competition is it? Samuel said they had made fair rules.

Frida replied quick. Well, they're like other young men all over the world, so as you can imagine, it's some kind of dick-measuring-contest.

Noah, not completely sure if that was a metaphor, was too afraid to ask.

Ha Ha, Okay, makes sense why they gave me the win last week then :) :)

Well, you'll see Friday, I can't wait to see you XOXO






Early Friday afternoon, Samuel once again picked up Noah and Dr. David in the city. He was pleasant and cheerful as always, and the drive seemed shorter now that Noah had done it a couple of times.

When they arrived, Frida came running like she had done the week before, and threw herself around his neck, showering him with kisses.

Samuel laughed, "She has missed you so much man, she talks about you all the time."

Noah felt like his heart just got an important upgrade. "I missed you too baby."

They walked hand in hand to the courtyard in front of the compound where everybody had started to celebrate the start of the weekend with a cold beer. They sat in the shades of the big trees and Jean-Pierre and Marcus started a song in the local language. Frida sat in Noah's lap and hummed along to the tune. Noah felt on top of the world. The girl everybody admired sat with him, running her fingers through his hair.

After another song by Jean-Pierre and Marcus, dinner was announced. The weather was so good that they sat outside, and the vibe was great.

A filling meal with some local wine of suspicious quality. Noah made a mental note never to buy that kind of wine. As they finished eating, everybody helped out cleaning the dining room and washing the dishes.

As they got done, Samuel called them all to attention. "As you know we need to sort out the sleeping arrangements now that Dr. David and Noah are with us again. I suggest we get the friendly competition done now so we can relax later."

Everybody filtered into the small dressing room next to the showers. Once they were all settled, Samuel outlined the agreed rules.

"As you know we have two spots in the semi-private room. As we have all agreed, Frida will get one of those spots for her immense contribution to the project. The other spot will be decided by the following rules:"

Wow, Noah thought, that's a lot of fanfare to decide who gets which bed. He was also a bit surprised that Frida got to keep her spot in the room, he had figured they would both be in the bunkbeds in the big room.

Samuel continued, "The winner of the spot is decided by size of equipment. Each contestant will have 30 seconds to present a fully erect member, and then Frida will measure using the official measuring stick."

"If, after the 30 seconds, a contestant isn't fully erect, he is disqualified from this week's contest, but can try again next week. Anybody that has already had the spot cannot participate, for now that is just Noah."

Noah by now realized that Frida's explanation had not been metaphoric, they were truly going to measure their dicks.

Samuel hushed the room, "Among those who qualify, the bed will be given to the man with the shortest measurement result. Please step up now if you want to participate."

Marcus, Jean-Pierre and Lucien jumped to their feet, but big quiet Hubert sat back and didn't join them.

Samuel pointed at Frida with a stick, "Frida will judge, please take the official measuring stick."

Frida stood up laughing and took the stick. "You are such immature boys!"

Samuel announced that they would go by alphabetical order, and Jean-Pierre would be first. "Your 30 seconds starts now!"

Jean-Pierre dropped his shorts and showed an impressive, already half-erect cock. He stroked it a few times, and after no more than 15 seconds, it was hard. "I'm ready," he announced.

Frida stepped forward with her stick, she put her small slim hands under the massive hard black cock and placed the measuring stick on top of it. "10.2 Inches," she announced.

Noah watched, mouth agape. Jean-Pierre's cock wasn't just long, it was thick and veiny. Dr. David, who stood next to Noah, nudged him with his shoulder, "Quite impressive, isn't it?" Noah just nodded slowly.

Next contestant was Lucien, but maybe the excitement got to him because he failed to get fully erect in the 30 seconds. He hung his head in disappointment and left the room. Instead, Marcus stepped up and dropped his shorts, "You can just measure now!" He was already hard, and Frida put her stick on top of it. "8.1 Inches," she proclaimed.

After seeing Jean-Pierre's dick, Marcus looked more human, even if Noah still realized that he was more than twice his own size. It was almost triangular in shape, quite normal from the head, but much wider and thicker at the base.

Finally Samuel stepped up himself, he managed to get hard in a few strokes, Noah had already seen that in the shower last week, but now Frida again put her hands around it, and announced the official measurement: "9.1 Inches."



Samuel pulled up his shorts, "Gentlemen, this means that Marcus will take over the spot in the good bed from tonight, now lets go have a beer by the fire."

They went outside again, Frida took Noah's hand and they found a spot around the burning fire. She sat in his lap and snuggled up to him. Noah whispered in her ear, "I didn't know you meant a literal dick-measuring contest!" She laughed, "Didn't you and the other boys do that stuff too?"

Noah shook his head, "Well, some did, I sure didn't, I didn't have the confidence."

Frida kissed him on the cheek, "I know, I was the same when I was a teenager, being here, where everybody are so relaxed about body and sexuality has made me see things differently."

Noah was quiet for a while, he stared into the flames, and held Frida close. "Are you... Do you... Uhm... Do you think he will touch you?"

"Yes, I think he probably will, are you okay with that?"

Noah took some time again, while he was thinking, he felt his dick grow, Frida felt it too and gave it a squeeze with her ass. "I hope so, I'm surprised, but I guess it turns me on a little as you can tell."

They were interrupted by young Lucien, who stood before them, still looking defeated for not being able to get hard. "I'm sorry to have let you down Miss Frida, you know I don't usually have this problem."

Frida smiled at him, "Don't worry Lucien, this was just a fun game." Lucien didn't look like it cheered him up, and he sat down with his head in his hands.

They had another beer, soft music playing from a speaker, it was starting to get late, Frida was still in Noah's lap, but Marcus came over and held out his hand towards her. "Are you ready for bed roomie?" He asked with a smile. Frida kissed Noah on the cheek, and got up. Marcus put his arm around her and as they walked towards the sleeping quarters, Noah watched Marcus place his big black hand on Frida's round and wide ass. He saw how her hips swayed, making her butt bounce under Marcus' touch.

Noah, a little tired, but very curious, follows shortly after and slips under the covers in his cot in the bigger room. From the low position he can just look under the curtain and see the floor of the other room, but not the bed. He sees Frida's tight shorts and t-shirt on the floor, he squints a bit and sees that, wrapped in her shorts on the floor are her panties. Noah feels his mouth go dry, she is naked in bed with Marcus.

Noah tried to be completely quiet, the others were still out by the fire, and he could hear the music. After a while, he heard low voices from the room, he couldn't make out what they said, but he heard the bed start to creak, and then he heard low moans from Frida, "Unng, oh ... oh". Noah started jerking off.

In the room, Frida had jumped naked under the covers, Marcus had gone to the bathroom, and then slipped into bed to her. She lay with her back to him when she felt a big arm hug her from behind. She scooted back, settling in as "little spoon," in this case so little that she felt completely engulfed by his body, the back of her head was against his chest and her feet barely reached past his knees. She pushed her butt back into him and felt his big cock along the crack between her round ass-cheeks.

Marcus put his big hand between her legs and started rubbing her pussy. She was wet already, but she turned her head a bit upwards towards him, "I have never been with someone this big, I don't know if I can take it."

Marcus hugged her close and whispered back "I will be very slow and gentle." As he said it, he lifted her leg up and placed his cock between her thighs. He kept his hand on her pussy and inserted one of his fingers. Frida moved back and forth, feeling this big cock between her thighs, and Marcus pressing one more finger into her.

Frida reached down and started pulling on his cock, she moved herself a bit forward and when Marcus pulled his fingers out, she placed the tip at her opening. Marcus lay still, letting her decide when to move. Holding on to his cock a couple of inches down, Frida pushed her ass back against him and felt the head spread her pussy-lips. She pulled a little forward and then pushed back again, feeling two or three inches of fat cock in her. A small yelp escaped her.

Marcus pulled back a little, but she pushed back again, "No, it's ok, it feels good, I just need a little time to adjust."

Frida pulled herself forward and backwards on the end of his cock, then she moved her hand, bit her lip and tried to push back until she couldn't go further. "Oooohhhh..." she moaned. She put her hand back behind her to feel how much was left, and could put her whole hand around the fat base of Marcus' cock. She began moving faster back and forth, and with each push back she tried to take it a bit deeper. She could feel each push widening her and filling her deep, and finally she felt herself hitting his groin, she had the whole thing inside her.

Marcus held her hips now and started to fuck her for real. With each stroke, he pushed into her a little harder. She whispered to him, "Yes, come on, give it to me! Fuck me with that big cock"!"

In the other room, Noah was still stroking himself to the sounds of Frida's moans that slowly turned into squeals, and then almost screams. When he heard her say "YES! YES! YES!" in a voice where he could hear the air being fucked out of her lungs, he came in a towel he had on his bed.

The others started coming back to the bedroom to go to bed, and the noise they made almost, but only almost, drowned out the loud groan from the room when Marcus slammed all the way into Frida's soft ass and shot his load in her pussy.

The guys laughed and looked at Noah, who tried to go to sleep, slightly embarrassed they had heard.

In Frida's room, Marcus lay on his back, Frida was sitting up examining all areas of his dick. It was still half hard, and she licked it up and down, she admired the veins running along it, and she could see the blood still pumping through it. As she kept licking and stroking, it started to grow in her hands again. "I can't believe I took the whole thing in me, it felt so good." She smiled at Marcus.

He smiled back and squeezed her ass, "Do you want to try again?"

Frida climbed on top of him, placed the tip of his cock on her pussy and started to slide down, much easier than the first time. "Yes, this time I will fuck you."






Noah woke the next morning to the same sounds he had fallen asleep to, the bed squeaking and muffled moans from Frida. He couldn't face the others waking up to that as well, so he tip-toed out to the shower, undressed and stood under one of the showers.

He could still hear some sounds from Frida's room, but the shower drowned out most. Suddenly the door opened and a naked Frida walked towards him. She looked worn out, and when he looked at her pussy, it was swollen and red. She joined him under the shower in a hug. Noah put his hand on her pussy, "Careful, I'm sore," she said. Noah could feel she was wet and sticky, and as he gently pressed a finger against her opening, a big blob of sticky cum trickled down her thigh.

He gasped, "Oh my god, did he cum in you?"

She squeezed his hand with her thighs, and whispered, "three times, twice last night and again this morning."

They were joined in the shower by young Lucien, his cock was rock hard, but he still hadn't forgotten his disappointment from the night before. "Oh miss Frida, it should have been me." he moped. Frida giggled a bit, "Don't beat yourself up, as far as I can see you are bigger than Marcus anyway so you would not have won. What do you say Noah, doesn't his cock look bigger than Marcus'?"

Noah felt awkward, "uhm... yeah, I guess."

Frida stepped over to Lucien and began to soap him up, she washed his chest first, then while washing his stomach, Noah saw her start to fondle his balls. With her other hand, she used the sponge to put a lot of soap over his cock. Then she threw the sponge away and leaned with her back against the low wall behind the shower. She smiled at Noah as she ran her hands up and down Lucien's huge dick. She wrapped both hands tightly around it and rubbed the full length faster and faster. It took maybe 5 minutes, Noah was hard himself but was too into watching Frida work the big cock to stroke himself.

Lucien started to groan and move his hips, fucking Fridas hands, she kneeled in front of him and pointed the head of his cock at her small breasts. Lucien came in long spurts and covered her breasts in cum. "Thank you miss Frida."

Frida smiled and returned to Noah, "Don't call me miss Frida Lucien, just Frida!"

"Let's get dressed," Frida turned the shower off, Noah couldn't believe how casual she could be about it and there was one thing nagging him. He stopped her,

"Baby, just one thing. You had... I mean... you let Marcus cum in you, what about prevention."

Frida looked a bit guilty, "Oh. I am so sorry baby, I should have told you, but I didn't want to worry you. It was one of the things Dr. David advised me to do, he said it would be a good precaution, I think he just meant if the condom failed and we were stuck way out here. So I started the pill back home. I should have told you."

Then she looked at him with a mildly scolding look, "But I didn't hear you mention it when you came in me last week, you were so horny you just jumped me!"

Noah felt a little betrayed, but also relieved, and she was right, he hadn't even thought about it when they had sex last weekend.

"I would have liked to know baby, but it is a good precaution... well especially now... all the... uhm... sex." He didn't know what word to use to describe the crazy new situation they were in.

The day was good, they worked most of the Saturday because there was some issue with one of the filter stations and they wanted Dr. David's advice while he was there. Noah had a bit of a personal success as he was able to fix a problem that even Dr. David had trouble with, Noah had the necessary theoretical knowledge to be able to come up with a fix, leading to cheers and high-fives from the whole team.

Saturday evening after dinner, they once again gathered around the fire, enjoying music and dance. Frida didn't play any favors, and danced equally with everybody. Noah noticed she had taken another step towards embracing her body, she was shamelessly showing off her main asset, her big butt. She would twerk her hips, turn her back on her dance partners and grind her big ass into them. It was a hypnotic and erotic sight.

Frida took a break, exhausted, and sat with Noah when Marcus joined them. "Hey Noah, I just want to say I respect you, I know Frida is your girl, and I hope the fun she lets us have doesn't cause you distress."

Noah didn't know what to say, it did cause him some distress at first, but he had to admit he was also looking forward to following Frida's extremely hot adventures.

"I'm alright, I just need to be sure that Frida is as well, all the time."

Frida looked at him with loving eyes and kissed his cheek. "Thank you baby, you are so good. I am fine, but I'm tired and sore, so Marcus, no funny stuff tonight right!"

"You got it," Marcus said, and then he picked her up like it was nothing, and carried her to the sleeping quarters.

Noah followed after them and found his own cot. He lay for a while listening for sounds again, but except for a few squeaks from the bed, he didn't hear anything, he quickly fell asleep.

When Noah woke up Sunday morning, it was still quiet everywhere, also from Frida's room. He was relieved she seemed to be getting undisturbed sleep. He snuck out of the dorm room as quietly as he could and went to shower before anybody else woke up. He stood with eyes closed under the water when he felt Frida's small hands around his waist. "Good morning baby," she looked happy and fresh. Noah kissed her, "It looks like you got more sleep tonight, he let you sleep?" Frida smiled her sly sexy smile,

"Yes, I slept much better, I gave him what they've started calling the 'Frida Special', last night and he slept like a baby all night."

"What's a Frida Special?"

"It's just when I get them off with my hands, it takes the pressure off, literally." She wrapped her hands around Noah's semi-hard cock, as if to illustrate.

Behind them, the door to the bedroom opened and a naked Marcus stepped into the shower room with a large erection, he nodded, "Good morning Noah, good morning Frida." He stepped up to Frida, who was still rubbing Noah's cock, and hugged her from behind, placing his cock against her ass.

"Are you still feeling sore Frida?" She shook her head, "no I'm fine, thank you for letting me sleep." She pushed her ass a little back into him and bent forward slightly, holding Noah around the waist with one hand, and his cock in the other.

Marcus got the hint immediately. He put his big hand on her pussy from behind, Noah had the perfect view of it, he held onto Frida's upper body, supporting her. He saw Marcus rub the tip of his huge cock against her pussy, she pushed her ass backwards a bit more, and Noah saw the head slip in between her pussy-lips.

Frida started rocking back and forth between them, and Noah could see inch after inch sink in between her ass-cheeks. She took Noah's dick into her mouth and stopped rocking, instead Marcus held her hips and pushed into her from behind, he was gentle at first, but increased his pace with Frida's moans of pleasure. Noah could feel the vibration from her moans around his cock, and it didn't take long before he came in her mouth. Frida let go of Noah's cock and raised herself up a little, hanging onto Noah's shoulders, leaning against him. She started slamming her ass back against Marcus, getting louder and louder, "OH YES! OH! AH! FUCK ME!"

Marcus kept going and going and he could feel Frida shiver in a huge orgasm. Noah was getting worried the others would come in, but just then Marcus thrust so hard into her that she was lifted up, and he filled her with his cum. He held her there for a little while, then he withdrew, and Noah saw cum running out of Frida's pussy as the now limp cock plopped out. Frida kissed Noah, while Marcus went to get dressed, he could taste his own cum on her lips.

Frida leaned against the wall, still trying to catch her breath while Noah grabbed the soapy sponge and started to clean her whole body. Her pussy was still leaking cum, and he stuck a finger up to tease the rest out before washing her clean. There was little resistance, he could feel how she was open in a way he hadn't felt before.

They went to get dressed, have some breakfast, and then the car was there to take Noah and Dr. David back to the main site.

Frida kissed Noah goodbye and he waved back at her while a thought crossed his mind "I wonder if Marcus moves back to the shared room now that they don't need the extra spot in the big bed."


My Ordinary Girlfriend - Ch. 03

This is fiction meant to entertain certain sexual fantasies and fetishes. It involves a trip to Africa, but all descriptions of cultural differences, rituals and stereotypes are completely fictional and not based in reality.

Back working at the factory, Noah tried to stay busy to keep his mind off everything that had happened, and probably was still happening while he worked. It didn't work though, he was counting down the days till Friday when he could go back to Frida at the remote site.

The work itself was very rewarding, he was included in many decisions, and Dr. David referred a lot of the locals questions to Noah. He had found a difficult issue with a new valve, earning respect and praise from the more experienced people there. But no matter what, his mind kept drifting back to Frida, out there in the remote compound with 5 big guys all lusting after her.

On the days where he didn't hear from her, he reread her old text messages over and over again. When he hadn't heard from her by Tuesday evening, he figured he might as well send her his thoughts, so she could read it and answer once she had coverage.

Hey babe, hope you're doing good. I had a major breakthrough at work today, solved an issue with a valve, so that was great.

He hesitated a bit, then he added the question most on his mind.

How did it work out with the sleeping arrangements once I left, do you still have to share the bed with Marcus?

Frida's reply put him somewhat at ease.

It's been great, he was a real gentleman and moved back in the big room Sunday after you left, so I get my beauty-sleep. But the showers are busy as always, it works best when the boys don't build up too much tension, so I help them out when I can, you know, the Frida Special :)

Thursday after work, Noah was out a local bar with some coworkers. He had hit it off with two of the local guys, Yaw and Adum, and they invited him out to get his mind off work, and off missing Frida. As they were in the middle of praising Noah for his contributions, he felt his phone buzz. There was only ever one person texting him so he was anxious to read it. He excused himself to go to the restroom, ducked into a stall, pulled out his phone and dropped his pants to the floor.

Hi Babe, just wanted to tell you about my day. Marcus slept in the 6-bed room again. He is really trying to be respectful, but this morning when I woke up, he was waiting by my bed. I was simply so horny, I really needed it. You are not here, and I was all alone in the big bed so I couldn't turn him away. He fucked me for over half an hour baby. I feel so much better now, can't wait to tell you about it tomorrow. Gotta go. Love you!

Noah was wanking furiously, reading the message over and over again, and came fast into the toilet bowl.

He composed himself and went back to Yaw and Adum who were still going on about the valve problem. "Hey man, are you OK? You look all red and sweaty, did you already have too much beer?"

Noah used that as an excuse and said he better go back to the dorm and rest.






Friday afternoon, Noah heard the usual honk from the Jeep outside the main site, and he was greeted by a smiling Samuel. "Hey good to see you man, I'm starting to enjoy our rides together, you can teach me a lot."

Noah straightened his back a little, feeling proud how everybody acknowledged his skills. He climbed into the front seat. Dr. David was not coming along this weekend.

Their arrival also followed the same script, Frida came running to him, she was in an army colored tight top, and tight army colored elastic shorts that really showcased her full ass. Noah got hard seeing her butt bounce as she ran.

She hugged him tight, "Oooh, I can feel you're happy to see me," she kissed him and gave his hard cock a quick squeeze.

She took his hand and dragged him to the sleeping quarters and into "her" room. "Come, we have some time before dinner."

She ripped off his clothes, and then her own and pulled him onto the bed in a tight embrace. She wrapped her hand around his cock, and Noah's fingers found her pussy. She was completely wet, his fingers slid right into her and he felt her pussy full of thick, sticky cum.

"Marcus wanted me one last time right before you got here and he loses his spot tonight." She stroked his cock, and whispered in his ear.

"He pulled me in here and just bent me over the bed and pulled down my shorts. There was no foreplay, I almost couldn't take him at first, but he just kept going until he was filling me up completely, he just fucked me hard like I've never tried it before."

She jerked Noah's cock faster and faster, and Noah could feel he wouldn't last long, he kept pushing his fingers in her and felt how they got drenched in Marcus' cum.

"Were you okay with him just taking you like that?"

"Yes baby, it was amazing feeling how he just took me out of pure lust, like I can make men go so crazy they lose themselves, and it just feels so amazing when he fills me up completely with that big cock."

She continued, "He only just finished cumming in me when I heard your Jeep pull up."

Noah couldn't hold out, hearing her talk about fucking someone else had become his kryptonite, and the way she did it like it was totally natural. He came over her thighs, his own cum mixing with Marcus' running out of her.

"I missed you!" Frida pressed her body into him and he placed his hand on her big butt and squeezed, he felt himself starting to get hard again already.

Frida tickled his balls a little, "guess you missed me too, baby, but we have to go to dinner."

They quickly washed off, and put their clothes back on, then went to meet the others for dinner. Noah sat with Frida and she held his hand whenever she wasn't using it to eat.

They hadn't even finished eating when Lucien spoke up, "Can we do the bedroom competition now?"

He had been crushed all week after he failed to get measured and had to forfeit the competition last week. He was eager to redeem himself.

Samuel laughed, "Easy now young man, but if you want to speed things up, you could start doing the dishes, that needs to be done before we start." Lucien jumped up, and started to clear the plates, people that hadn't finished had to hold on to their plates to avoid him simply snatching them away.

When they were all done, Samuel announced the competition and they all filed into the dressing room. Noah looked around and realized that now that Dr. David wasn't here, there were no shortage of beds, Frida could just stay alone in the separate room, but he didn't say anything, he let the competition go on.

Samuel knocked the table to get everybody quiet. "Ok guys, this week Marcus and Noah will sit out since they already had the spot. We also don't have Dr. David here, so if you win, you should agree the sleeping arrangement with Frida." He looked around and caught everybody's eyes to make sure he was understood.

"Ok, first up is Jean-Pierre," Samuel announced.

Jean-Pierre stepped up, and like the week before he was hard almost immediately, "Ready!" He stated, and Frida was there with her stick.

Noah looked at her measuring again, Jean-Pierre was massive and Noah couldn't help thinking about what would happen when eventually it was his turn to be with Frida.

"10.2 Inches" Frida called out, she looked at Samuel, "I doubt they change size from one week to the next!"

Samuel smiled, "We'll follow the agreed rules, you never know. Lucien, you're next."

After last weeks defeat, Lucien looked nervous, he dropped his shorts and held out his cock.

"Frida, please help me, I need to get there this time!" He sounded desperate.

Frida put down the measuring stick and stepped up to him. She grabbed his semi-hard cock and started to massage it, she stroked it's full length and squeezed around the base.

"READY!" Lucien almost shouted in triumph. Frida picked up the measuring stick from the table.

"8.2 Inches," She announced.

Samuel, who himself would be next, just smiled "And I'll sit out this week."

Lucien, knowing what this meant, raised his arms in victory and before anyone could react, he lifted Frida up, his arms under her ass, and hurried towards the bedroom with her over his shoulder.

"We're going to bed now!" He announced loudly.

Samuel yelled after him, "Wait, you didn't agree with Frida yet!"

Frida, hanging over Lucien's shoulder, raised her head and yelled back, laughing,

"It's OK! I agree!" and the door closed behind them.

Everybody else went outside to the courtyard, started the fire and fetched a few beers. The vibe was great, some low music playing and everybody talking. Samuel went and sat next to Noah. Samuel looked at him, and put his arm around his shoulder.

"You know you can ask us to change this ... uhm ... practice. I know the guys will be disappointed, but I want you to know that I respect you, so if you want anything to change, just let me know and I will make sure it does."

Noah swallowed and looked into the fire for some long seconds.

"Thanks, I appreciate it, but I'm okay, and Frida is obviously more than okay, she has become a new woman, and I think I love that new woman at least as much as I loved the old Frida."

Samuel held out his beer, "Cheers man, you will always be welcome here."

Just then, Frida came running from the sleeping quarters, Lucien chasing after her and catching her easy. He lifted her up while she kicked her legs laughing. She was naked, but had her shorts and top in her hand.

"Put me down you animal, I need a break!" Lucien looked defeated, but put her down. She got her clothes back on, and Lucien pulled on his shorts. They went to get a beer and sit with the others. Lucien didn't let go of Frida, he pulled her down in his lap, and his hands were constantly on her body.

As it got dark, and after a few more beers, Noah was still talking to Samuel and found their technical discussions very rewarding, Samuel was very bright and would have done well at their university Noah thought.

Samuel suddenly laughed and nodded towards Lucien and Frida, "He is such a teenager still, he hasn't been talking about anything else since last weekend."

Noah turned his head and looked over at them. Lucien had managed to pull Frida's elastic shorts to the side, and she was now impaled on his long cock. She was grinding on him, holding his cock deep inside her. Lucien's big hands were under her top on her small tits.

Noah and Samuel both watched as Frida was controlling the pace, she started bumping a little up and down, only raising herself a few inches, then dropping her ass-cushion firmly down on Lucien's cock. She started making little noises, "Ah... Ah... Uh... Oh..." in time with her ass slapping down on his thighs, pushing the big cock as deep in her as she could. She picked up the pace, and bent a little forward, grabbing hold of Lucien's legs just below his knees.

He put his hands under her ass and helped her bounce higher on his cock, he started raising his hips, slamming hard into her when his upwards thrusts met her ass pushing down.

She got louder, "YES! YES! OH IT'S SO BIG, IT'S SO GOOD." Everybody was staring at them now and Frida, yelling "YEEEEEAAAAAAHHHH", falling forward in an orgasm.

Lucien grinned and raised his fist in the air like he had won something. Frida composed herself.

"Take me to bed," she said, and got off his lap, his cock still standing straight up. He walked her towards the bedrooms with his hand firmly planted on her bouncing ass.

The others stayed for a while, so did Noah, but when he finally went to the bedroom and found his cot, he could hear them still going at it in the other room. He listened for a while, then finally fell asleep.

A couple of hours later, Noah was yanked out of his deep sleep by a squeal from behind the curtain, "LUCIEN! Not like that!" Frida said loudly, then after a while, Noah could hear her start moaning again, in sync with the bed squeaking. "Yeah--That's the way, take me slow, let me feel that big cock slide into me."

This ran on repeat through the night, two more times Noah was woken up by the sounds of sex from the other room, at one point he had to put a pillow over his head to drown out the sounds.

When he finally managed to fall asleep after the last time, he slept past 7. He got up and went to the showers. Samuel was already there, and they just stood in silence, waking up, for a while. The door to Frida's bedroom opened slowly, and a completely worn out, sleepy looking Frida emerged. Noah looked down her naked body, she had small red marks in many places, and her pussy was very red, swollen and messy looking, dried cum on her chest.

"You look like you haven't slept much," Noah said.

Frida sent him a very tired smile. "I don't think I have slept..."

The door opened again, and an equally sleepy looking Lucien came out, yawning.

Samuel looked at him, a bit angry. "Look Lucien, I know you have been thinking about Frida for many weeks, but you need more control. You both haven't slept and can't do your work like this. I have to ask you to sleep in your own bed tonight, It's fine having fun, but you both need to be able to function here. "

Lucien hung his head like a schoolboy being sent to the principal's office. "I know boss, but she's so sexy, it's hard."

Samuel didn't let him off the hook. "Go back to your beds - your own bed Lucien! And get some sleep, report back for lunch, and tonight - separate beds!"

"Yes boss," Lucien sulked and wandered off. Frida gave Samuel a tired smile, and went back to bed.

Everybody else went to breakfast as usual, and then drove to the location they were currently busy at. It was one of the villages Noah had visited with the team earlier. He and Samuel spent a couple of hours going over what they had done during the week, and Noah was impressed with their work.

At lunch, several of the villagers were asking about Frida, where was she? And when, during lunch, Lucien and Frida finally pulled up in a Jeep, she was greeted with hugs and chatter from both men and women of the village. Last week they had kept talking about her meeting the Nana, the elder of the village, and now they wouldn't take no for an answer. They dragged her off, before she had a chance to have any lunch.

15 minutes later, the small procession led Frida back to the table where the others were eating. She found Noah and sat next to him.

"So, you met the big guy?"

Frida smiled, "Yeah, it was fun. They are all so nice."

"What was he like?"

"Well, he WAS actually a big guy. Huge man, not as old as I had expected, maybe late fifties. He asked a lot about our project, and he seemed to know quite a bit."

Noah was surprised, the way they had talked about the village elder, he had expected some small withered gray old man.

"So it was all just project talk?"

"Well, yeah, with him it actually was. But all the women were fussing around me constantly, like they kept wanting to show me off to him. Two of them actually spun me around at one point, and kind of showed my ass off to him, they pushed my butt and made it bounce." She giggled.

"Really?" Noah thought that was odd.

"Yeah, the women are fun but completely obsessed with me, after spinning me around, they dragged me over to the Nana and insisted I sit in his lap. So the rest of the conversation was with me sitting on his knee, a bit awkward."

"Was he touching you? Everybody else seem to ..." Noah felt it came out a bit angry, "I don't mean it like that, just curious."

Frida took his hand, "I know babe, and I don't blame you - they really do seem to all want to touch me, but he was very polite, he just had his hand on my knee, which felt natural now that I was in his lap."

They continued lunch, Frida just had time to get something, she was hungry since she missed breakfast.

After lunch, they drove past the river like they had done last Saturday. Noah knew what to expect and this time he figured he might as well join everybody in the river, he felt welcomed in the group. The sun was scorching, it would be nice to cool off. Everything about the spot they stopped was amazing, rolling hills in the background, palm trees giving shade from the sun. Two large trees had a rope tied between them with a swing. It was like a beautiful, natural, and free water park.

Someone had brought a ball, and immediately everybody was playing with that, some impromptu game, throwing the ball as far upstream as they could, trying to be the one to get it when the river floated it back. Noah looked around for Frida, and saw she was on the swing, jumping off it into the river where Lucien was foolishly trying to catch her. She may have been smaller than all of them, but her momentum was still enough to knock him over. They tumbled about in the river, and Frida managed to get back to shore and catch the swing again. She repeated her jump, and once again managed to knock Lucien over. This time he held onto her as they tumbled back in the river. Noah watched as he held her tight, his big hands on her ass, his fingers digging into the soft flesh. Frida screamed and kicked, but Lucien silenced her when he put his mouth over hers in a passionate kiss. He could see Frida's tongue dart out and explore Lucien's mouth, then she broke free and swam back to the swing.

Noah got interrupted when the ball suddenly drifted by him

"Get it Noah!" The guys yelled. He dove for it and managed to secure the ball to cheers from the others. His turn to throw it upstream. He playfully faked a throw to the left, luring everybody to that side of the river, then threw to the right, leaving everybody scrambling to get to the ball. He managed to get it himself again, and made the next play too. It was fun, and nice to cool off like this.

When he looked back, Frida was no longer on the swing. He lay back and let the river carry him back till he could catch the swing. He couldn't see her, but he thought he heard her further downstream, so he let himself drift a little further. He passed a bush growing into the river from the bank, and when he rounded that, he stopped.

On a rock behind the bush, Frida was bent over, and Lucien was taking her from behind with long, patient strokes. Noah thought about joining them, he felt they might not mind, but on the other hand he had found a new pleasure in watching Frida like this. He stayed behind the bush.

Lucien had started fucking Frida harder and she was making the little sounds of pleasure that Noah had heard too many times now. He looked back where the guys were still completely absorbed in their trivial ball-game, so he started stroking himself. He felt he couldn't go back with a hard-on like this anyway.

He looked back at Frida and saw Lucien pulling her up from the rock. He turned her around and picked her up. She wrapped her legs around him, and she reached down with one hand and guided him back into her pussy herself. Lucien held her with both arms under her ass and bounced her up and down his big cock. Noah had the perfect view, and he could feel he wouldn't last long like this.

He looked at the underside of Lucien's cock every time he lifted Frida high enough that just the head was in her, then let her fall back onto him, her ass making an audible clapping sound when it slammed into him.

Noah couldn't make out what they were saying, but he could hear Frida start to moan louder, and just hearing that was enough to get him over the top. He squatted a bit so his own dick was below the water, he didn't want to risk any of the others seeing him cum. He swam back and picked up the ballgame with the others, and shortly after he saw Frida back on the swing.

They packed up, and went back to camp in the Jeeps. Everybody got changed, and helped prepare dinner. Noah didn't get a chance to talk to Frida, and after dinner it was the usual relaxed fun with music around the fireplace, and Frida busy dancing with everybody. As it got late, and she needed a break, she sat down next to Noah and Samuel.



"Phew," she said, "what a day. I am so sorry I didn't make the early work shift Samuel."

Samuel smiled, "No worries, I know why."

Noah thought of why as well, and asked Samuel, "So now that Lucien won't be using the extra spot in the separate room tonight, would it be okay that I take it?"

Samuel thought for a while, "I don't see why not, you two didn't get much time together this weekend. I will let Lucien know as well."

"YAY!" Frida hugged Noah and dragged him out to dance. He felt a little awkward, he was never a dancer, but he let her lead and that made it feel much better. Her hips were swaying naturally to the rhythm, and he enjoyed just feeling her body move.

When the dance ended, Frida dragged him towards the sleeping quarters, "Let's go, I am still a bit tired."

They went to the big bed, dropped their clothes and lay close together naked under the sheets. None of them spoke for minutes, they just lay close together, listening to the drums still going outside and feeling the warmth of each others skin.

"I saw you watching me in the river... with Lucien." Frida whispered to him. Noah held his breath, and nodded quietly.

"Did you like it?"

He hesitated, and figured they were at a point where there was no more reasons to hide his new feelings.

"Yes, I loved it. I thought about joining you, but I decided to watch instead... I know it maybe sounds weird, but I felt it gave me as much pleasure as if I had joined. You looked so fantastic, sexy, slutty, horny. You looked like the goddess of sex baby!"

She reached for his cock, he was hard as a rock. She stroked him, ran her fingers over the head and felt the precum forming.

"These guys make me feel like the Goddess of sex! I swear, I couldn't hold him off, he wants to fuck all the time, and it's hard to say no. It makes me feel so fucking great, I cum every time, just from the feeling of being filled completely by such a big cock."

As usual, Noah reacted immediately to hearing her talk. His cock got even harder and he started moving his hips, pushing his cock back and forth in her hand.

Frida sucked his lip into her mouth, kissed his neck, then his ear, and she pressed her body into his. She put her mouth close to his ear and whispered.

"He took me this morning as well... while you guys were gone. I maybe got 2 hours of sleep, then I woke up with him behind me... like big-spoon. You know I love being little spoon."

Noah felt himself getting close and let out a groan.

Frida moved her hand faster on his cock, "I could feel his big dick against my ass. You saw he is longer than Marcus, but not as thick, so I don't get so sore."

She paused, but kept stroking Noah who was humming with pleasure, sounding like he was about to cum.

"I just lay still and felt his cock press against my pussy. I didn't move, just flexed my ass a bit so I squeezed his cock. He pushed into me slowly, and I pushed back a little. He got the whole thing in me baby, almost in the first push."

Noah came hard, he covered her pussy in cum, and reached down to rub her as well, but she held his hand.

"You don't need to get me off, I need to sleep, I am so tired."

She quickly got out of bed to clean up, Noah did the same, and 10 minutes later they were both asleep.

The next morning, Noah slowly came to himself, he had the weirdest dream, but now, as he was waking up, he gradually became aware that the rocking and creaking he thought was part of the dream, were coming from the bed.

He opened one eye, and felt his heart hammering in his chest. He looked straight at Frida, lying sprawled on the other side of the bed, face down in the pillow, she didn't have the sheet over her. Her legs were pressed tight together, her thighs clenched, and over her was Lucien, his strong thighs on either side of hers. Lucien held himself up on locked arms, and HAMMERED his cock into her, he drove into her with raw power. His thick cock slid deep between her slightly parted ass cheeks, into her soaked pussy with every relentless thrust.

Frida was mumbling and moaning into the pillow the whole time, "Fuck me! Oh god, You're so big... Oh it feels good, you're stretching me..."

Her voice was husky, she sounded so different from when she was with Noah. She didn't move much, just lay there and let him use her body, but every time Lucien pushed into her, she pushed her ass up to meet him, as if to make sure she took every inch of him in her.

Noah pretended to still be sleeping, but couldn't look away, he squinted with both eyes, just enough to be able to see. The way Lucien buried himself in her tight pussy... it was hypnotic to watch. Her pussy lips gripped around his cock every time he pulled back, glistening with her juices.

Noah got hard as he watched it.

For some seconds, the only sound in the room was the wet slapping sounds, skin on skin as Lucien's heavy balls smacked against her on every plunge.

Frida's voice grew louder, she sounded almost desperate. "Fuck me harder! Give it to me deep! "

Lucien shifted his weight, pressing her down more, pinning her against the mattress, "Fuck Frida, your pussy... so tight... it squeezes me so good... I'm gonna fill you up."

Frida was shaking, her moans turning into whimpers and cries. "OOH YES, I'm cumming again, don't stop, FILL ME UP!"

Her thighs and pussy clenched tighter around his shaft as she orgasmed, it looked like she was milking him with her ass.

"Here it comes, baby, take it all," Lucien grunted, slamming into her three more times with great force. He buried himself as deep as he could on the last thrust, and his balls tightened as he erupted in her. Noah watched in silence as he saw Lucien's ass clench, pumping pulse after pulse of cum in her. He stayed deep in her, before finally laying down on top of her, letting his orgasm fade out.

Frida sighed content, her body limp and satisfied beneath him. Lucien nibbled at her neck, and whispered something in her ear that made her giggle. There was a smell of sex in the room now.

Noah closed his eyes until he heard Lucien get out of bed and leave the room. He opened his eyes, and when he looked up, Frida rolled over and looked at him.

Noah didn't know what to say. "Did he just walk in and take you like that?"

Frida rolled closer to him,

"Uhm... no... I'm sorry babe, but I woke up, and I was just incredibly horny, and you were still sleeping..."

She moved even closer to him, "It was me... I tried to get myself off, but I needed to be fucked good, so I went and got him from the other room. Was that bad?"

Noah put his hand between her legs and felt the wet sticky blend of cum and her juices. He didn't answer her, just climbed on top of her, and stuck his hard cock in her. He felt no resistance, but could feel how both his cock and his balls quickly got completely drenched in the creamy mix between her legs.

Frida pulled his head down towards her, "That's right baby, fuck me, feel how full of cum I am. Put your own cum in me as well."

It was a whole new experience for Noah, so warm, so wet, and the way he could just slide in without even pushing. He pushed in her as deep as he could, faster and faster. He didn't hear her moan in the same way as just before, but he lasted longer than usual.

Frida kept encouraging him, "Yes Baby, give me your cum, can you feel how you're pushing my lovers cum out, cum in me baby."

Her tone was different, she sounded more like she was coaching someone inexperienced than like the horny cock-craving slut she had sounded like just before.

Noah kept going, dripping sweat onto Frida, he was in the zone, but even with his increased stamina, the excitement of the whole situation soon became too much for him and he pushed into her one last time. She felt him cumming and held his ass tight against her.

"Yes baby, cum in me, cum in me..."

Noah kissed her, and pulled out. He sat back on his legs, looking at Frida's messy pussy. She was clean shaven as usual, but otherwise he didn't recognize it. There was a visible opening between her pussy-lips, cum was leaking out of her. She reached down and put two fingers in the creamy mix, then she put them to her mouth and sucked them clean. She reached down again and rubbed more of it around her pussy.

"Oh, I love it so much baby. I never knew sex could be like this, but now I want it all the time."

Noah lay down on top of her again, he felt the stickyness between them, he kissed her.

"What about us?" As turned on as he was, he worried what kind of relationship they would have, what was it even now?

He could see her eyes get wet, "Oh baby, I love you so much, I don't want to hurt you... have I hurt you? I have, haven't I?"

"No baby... well, yes at first, it was tough, especially since I felt left out. It's also been a little hard getting used to how different you suddenly are... I mean you used to want the lights off, remember? Not that long ago."

She nodded, still looking about to burst into tears. He wiped the little wetness off the corner of her eye. She spoke slowly.

"I know... I can't explain it, I can't even keep up myself. But I DO love you, I really really love you, and if you want me to go back with you today, I will. It's just... I don't know if I can give up the new pleasures I've found in sex... by opening up... by letting myself go."

Noah thought hard about what to say, he lay there, still feeling the aftermath of the craziest sex he ever had.

"I love you too, and I know I can't give you... uhm... THAT kind of sex. I've seen the pleasure it gives you, and I've found it both turns me on and gives me satisfaction to see you like this."

He paused again, kissed her, "I guess I'm saying... If you want it, I want to continue this journey with you, and see where it takes us. Twice now, in the past 24 hours, I could have stopped you, said something, but I chose to watch, and enjoy seeing your pleasure."

Frida let out a small sigh of relief. "Oh my sweet baby... Thank You! Thank You! Thank You!" She kissed him between each Thank You.

"I want you to know that I also enjoy sex with you, it's just very different. We make love, and that's a wonderful feeling, but when those big cocks fuck me so hard, it is just a completely different experience, It's like my mind shuts off and I surrender my body completely to ecstasy."

She couldn't stop talking now, "Feeling them cum inside me... I wish I could describe the feeling. I am completely filled up by this big cock, and then like a small explosion inside me, it feels even bigger when they cum."

"And you saw it... Baby when I tell you about it after, I get turned on all over again. But when I saw you watch me take his huge cock in the river, and when you held me in the shower while I got fucked, I never felt so turned on baby, I came immediately."

Noah felt butterflies in his stomach. He hadn't planned any of this, hell he wouldn't have guessed in a million years that they would be having a talk like this.

Noah rolled off Frida and pulled her close, they lay on their sides, he looked straight in her eyes.

"It turns me on as well baby, can you feel I'm hard again! I usually never get hard again so fast."

He took her hand and put it on his cock. She gave it a squeeze and started stroking him slowly while she talked quietly.

"So you like to see me take those big black cocks... You get hard when you hear me tell you about it... "

Noah swallowed, his cock twitched, the only reply she needed.

"Lucien is constantly horny, trying to fuck me. Do you want me to let him take me again later today?"

Noah still couldn't speak, he just nodded.

"And next Friday when you come back, who do you think will get me for the next week? Have you seen how big the others are? More than an inch bigger than Lucien at least. I think I'm ready for it, but they're sooo big."

Noah's head was spinning now, he tensed up in his cock and balls. Frida released her grip around his shaft, she just teased it a bit with her fingertips.

"Should I let Lucien prepare me for next week? If I let him take me every day, then I think I will be able to take a bigger cock, don't you think?"

Noah managed an answer, hoarse, "Yes baby, please do that, I can't wait till you get one of the really big cocks."

Frida took his dick with her hand again, she stroked him slowly. Precum started to form on the tip, and she spread it on the head, mixing with the other juices it was covered in.

"I hope Hubert joins the competition too, have you seen how big he is. The others say he has the biggest cock of them all, but I haven't seen it hard yet."

Noah groaned, he was about to cum. Hubert was the quiet giant, a huge man, and from the little Noah had seen in the river and the showers, his cock was proportional to the rest of him.

Frida again let go of his cock, Noah was desperate, he was close to cumming. She looked directly in his eyes.

"This week, I'm not going to text you. I want you to think about how Lucien takes me every day until you come back. He is going to move back in here, and I will let him give me that big cock every night, and probably in the morning too. My pussy might get a little sore, but I'm going let him take me anyway. I want to try every position to see how it feels with such a big cock. And I want him to cum in me every time, I love the feeling of his hot cum running out of me."

Frida was still not touching Noah, but he came so hard from hearing her talk like that, he shot long spurts of cum hitting her belly.

Frida put an arm around him, "Oh baby, you came just from thinking about me getting fucked so much by a big black cock."

She whispered to him, "If you can hold it all week without cumming, no jerking off, then I will let you watch Lucien take me when you arrive on Friday. Can you do that?"

Noah felt a knot of anticipation in his stomach, "I'll try baby."

Frida dragged him out of his daze, and out of bed. Let's get washed and get you to the car on time.


My Ordinary Girlfriend - Ch. 04

This is fiction meant to entertain certain sexual fantasies and fetishes. It involves a trip to Africa, but all descriptions of cultural differences, rituals and stereotypes are completely fictional and not based in reality.

After a very eventful weekend where one of many highlights had been waking up to Frida being taken right beside him, Noah tried to settle into a normal workweek at the main site. While at work, it was not that hard. The site was buzzing with people, and he was killing it in terms of being able to solve some of the harder issues. Dr. David kept giving him more and more responsibility and trusting him with the bigger tasks. He was gradually earning more and more respect from the local workers.

In the evenings, it was harder. His mind kept drifting back to Frida at the remote site. When he closed his eyes he started to wonder if she was being fucked right now. If Lucien was pounding her, helping her prepare for even bigger cocks the following weeks.

The thoughts also made it harder to stay true to his promise to Frida and not jerk off, but so far he hadn't broken. She kept her word and hadn't sent him a single text the first two days.

His new friends, Yaw and Adum, noticed his frustrations, he had started hanging out with them every day. They were great coworkers, and began to feel like really good friends too. When they sensed his frustration, they attributed it to him missing Frida. They had heard him talk about her all the time and knew she was at a site far away.

Yaw lightly punched his shoulder Wednesday afternoon, "Noah, man! You need something to take your mind off your girl and cheer you up. Come out with us tonight, we know some bars where the girls will swoon over a good looking white boy like you!"

Yaw and Adum both broke into a contagious deep laugh and started dancing around him, slapping his chest and shoulders.

Noah couldn't help laughing, "Okay, okay, I got it--I'm sorry for being such a downer, I'll come, sounds fun!"

Later, he met up with them at the bar they usually went to. They were both dressed sharp, Yaw was the funny talkative one of the two, always cracking jokes, Adum a little quieter but really a great guy to talk to about everything. He had this dry wit that sometimes took some time for people to pick up on.

Usually they would have a few beers here, and call it a night, but after their second beer, Yaw announced "Ok, time to move on, we're taking you to the hottest place this side of town."

It was only a short walk, both the bar and the club were on the same street, there were several bars, restaurants, street food places and sometimes even impromptu parties on this street. At the club, Yaw met the doorman with some bro-code-handshake and the three of them were quickly guided in past a long line of mostly men waiting to get in.

Yaw smiled, "The men always have to stand in line here, the girls can walk right in, but we know the right people."

Inside, the place was hopping, Noah didn't really feel at home at first, but the guys dragged him to the bar and ordered drinks for them. It didn't take long before several girls approached them and started talking to Yaw and Adum, they seemed to know them.

"They are all asking about you buddy! They want to know if you have a girlfriend." Yaw slapped Noah's shoulder.

Noah smiled, "Well, I do, as you know."

Adum looked at him like he was an idiot, "Well we ain't gonna tell them that!"

As he said that, a gorgeous girl in a tight red dress walked by them, and Adum grabbed her arm. "Grace, meet Noah, this is the guy we told you about, he's the smartest guy at work!"

Grace was all smiles, she looked Noah up and down and gave him a small hug and kiss on the cheek. "Well, nice to meet you, Noah! Come dance with me!" She didn't wait for an answer, but dragged him onto the dance floor. Grace was ... Noah couldn't quite describe it, shapely. She was all curves and in her tight red dress that looked so good against her black skin, she was a real stunner. And she could move. When dancing with Frida back at the remote site, at least there were only few spectators, here he was in the middle of a hundred dancing, grinding, partying people that all seemed to move with more ease than he did.

Grace didn't seem to care, she was bumping and grinding against him, and when a slower song started, she pulled him in tight. Noah could feel every curve on her, pressing into him. With his "abstinence" vow to not touch himself, it didn't take more to get him totally hard.

Grace pressed her groin harder into him and grabbed his ass, "mmm... I like it..."

After that song, Noah managed to convince her he needed a break and they went back and joined Yaw and Adum at the bar. They playfully punched his shoulders, "Good job man, great to see you have fun!"

He didn't get much rest though, another girl, short black leather shorts and a very loose hanging top that did very little to hide a huge pair of tits, pulled him off to the dance floor to mild protests from Grace.

Wow, Noah thought, this is very different from back home, and this girl is very different from Frida he thought as she pressed her boobs into him and planted her hands on his ass. As they danced, she introduced herself, "Hi, I'm Maria."

Noah spoke close to her face to be heard over the music, "I'm Noah, nice to meet you."

She spun around and started grinding her ass into his groin, leaning her head back, "Oh honey, just wait till you really MEET me, there's so much more of me." As she said it, she pulled Noah's hand up and placed it right on her big soft breast.

Noah survived the dance, and one more, seriously concerned he would cum in his pants. He managed by thinking about how he hadn't heard from Frida. Wednesday was when she usually sent him an update. He said thank you to Maria, who hugged him goodbye and whispered to him before they parted, "If you want, I can show you things you never tried before..." and she bit his ear gently.

His two friends at the bar were chuckling when he made it back. "Well, now you've met Maria, she's a handful".

The evening continued, and Noah had to admit it worked, it was super fun, he enjoyed suddenly being in demand, and it did both cheer him up and take his mind off Frida. The guys teased him to no end.

"Why are you so loyal, look at all these girls wanting you. They don't bite you know... unless you want them to", Yaw laughed and slapped him between the shoulder blades.

Noah smiled, "I know man, and I really appreciate what you did for me, I had fun tonight, but I'm going to head back now, I'm totally out of party practice. Let's do it again next week."

They shared a cab back, they could have walked, but they were all going almost the same direction.

Thursday was probably the longest day Noah ever went through in his life. He kept getting hard thinking about Frida. He wondered how many times Lucien had fucked, and every time he thought about it, he got hard and almost had to go masturbate, but he managed to get through the day.

In his bed that evening, he lay staring at the ceiling, and couldn't fall asleep.

Friday was a little easier to get through, it was only about half a day, since they always left a little after lunch, and it was usually a fun day anyway.

Early afternoon, he heard the familiar honk outside, and he quickly went, got his duffel bag and hurried out to the car. Dr. David was already in place in the backseat so Noah jumped in the front and Samuel set the Jeep in motion.

Last week he had thought the ride was over quick. Today it felt like it took forever.

Frida was already waiting for him when they pulled up in front of site X, she was in smaller shorts than usual, a burgundy red, and a tube wrap in the colors the women of the local village wore.

"Hi baby, oh I'm so happy you're here!"

He grabbed her and lifted her up to a kiss, "Oh my god, I missed you so much, what is that you're wearing?"

"The local village women made it for me, they are my new admirers and they seem very eager that I show off my body as you can see."

She giggled and lowered her voice, "I'm dying to hear baby, did you complete your quest? Did you keep from cumming all week?"

Noah whispered back, he was rock hard already, "It was so difficult, but yeah, I did it."

"Wheeee YES!", She jumped and grabbed his arm, "Come then, you deserved your reward." She hauled him off towards the sleeping quarters. She marched him through the bigger bedroom and into her "semi-private" room.

"Sit here," she pointed at the corner of the bed.

Noah saw Lucien sit on the side of the bed, he got up when they walked in. He was nude, his cock completely erect, standing out in all its might and glory.

Frida continued directing things, "We're on Lucien, Noah earned his reward."

Looking at Noah she continued, "I haven't had sex with Lucien since yesterday, I wanted him as ready as possible. Now watch what we practiced all week, I learned some new tricks."

She pulled off the tiny shorts and top and walked up to Lucien. She reached out and ran her hands all over his upper body. He did the same to her, then leaned in and kissed her. She opened her mouth and let his tongue in, they both let their tongues explore the other's mouth, kissing and slurping loudly. Noah had never seen a kiss like this, it was almost mouth-sex.

Frida ran her fingers down Lucien's cock, she broke the kiss, "Pick me up!"

Lucien leaned to the side, crossed his arms and picked Frida up while spinning her 180 degrees. He pulled her close, holding her against his body, his hands just below, what would normally be above, her ass. She was fixed against his body, upside down.

Frida started sucking his cock into her mouth, she hung there upside down and just pushed his cock as far down her throat as she could. Her legs were pointing straight up, but now she slowly spread them, like an upside-down ballet move. Lucien lowered his head and started licking and eating her pussy.

As Lucien moved his tongue and lips over her pussy, she started to make happy moaning noises, and she picked up the intensity on his dick, she was covering it in spit and pushed it so far down her throat that she gagged a little, but she kept going.

Noah was in shock, it was one of the most obscene displays of sex and erotic attraction he had ever seen. He couldn't wait and took off his shorts, pulled out his hard dick.

Frida pulled back her head, and took a break from her sucking.

"No touching! The deal is still on, I want to do that!"

Noah let go of his dick, and leaned back against the wall, resigning to enjoy the show. Frida went back to sucking and licking all over the amazing rigid rod, and Lucien never stopped working his tongue in her pussy.

Frida started to wriggle and Noah was almost afraid Lucien would drop her, but he kept going, and soon Frida's low humming sounds intensified and she screamed of pleasure letting the cock slip out of her mouth. "OH I'M CUMMING, I LOVE THIS POSITION."

Lucien let her orgasm run out, then he carefully spun her back around, and lay her on the bed. Frida turned her head towards Noah.

"Now watch this baby! You never dreamt my gymnastics training could be this useful."

She pulled her legs up and then back until she had them right over her head, she held onto her ankles, and then Lucien took over and pressed down on them. Frida took her freed arms and slid them up inside her own legs, over the backs of her knees, locking them down. Now she was folded like a pretzel, fixing her legs behind her head. This made her big ass present itself in the most incredible way, her pussy pretty much the highest point on her body now.

Frida looked up at Lucien, "Take me now, Fuck me with that big cock. Use me!"

Lucien placed the tip of his cock on her pussy. It was completely drenched from his licking and her juices, but he teased her, rubbing the tip of his cock along her pussy, slapping it down on her clit.

Frida rocked back and forth, "PUT IT IN ME! I WANT IT IN ME NOW!" She sounded desperate, and Lucien pushed down a bit on his cock with his hand and pushed the head inside her. Noah saw how her pussy-lips still clung tightly around his cock as they looked to be stretched to the limit.

Lucien leaned over her and in one long slow push, he buried himself to the hilt in her.

"GRAAaaaa..." Frida let out a guttural groan. "OH YES, It's so fucking good. Give me that big cock now, use me, fuck me hard."

Lucien really fucked her, he pulled all the way out, and rammed back into her, pushing her into her mattress. She lay back, still holding her legs pinned behind her head, just opening her pussy, opening her body for him to use.

Noah looked at the big cock, he saw how her pussy gripped it each time he pulled back, and how it swallowed it completely when he pushed back in. His balls slapped against her ass on every thrust. It looked fantastic, and Frida looked, and sounded like, a complete cock-slut.

"YES! FUCK ME DEEP. Give it to me. I want it, I want your cum!" She kept repeating, Noah had not heard her so vocal before and he realized that anybody outside or in the other room would hear her clearly. He fought a hard battle not to touch himself, he really needed to cum soon.

He saw Lucien pick up the pace a little, and Frida starting to pull back on her legs with her arms, thrusting her pussy upwards on his shaft. She was clearly close to another orgasm.

"Ooooohhh... I'm gonna cum now, Cum in me now, give me your cock, fill me up. Aaarrrr Yes!" Her body convulsed, but she stayed bent back like a pretzel, Noah could see her pussy grip tight as she came, and Lucien pushed into her while he shouted "TAKE MY CUM BABY, HERE IT CUMS!" And he shot spurt after spurt deep in her before he slowly pulled out.

Lucien gently helped Frida "unfold" and then he left the room without saying anything.

Noah still lay back against the wall, he hadn't touched his dick that was standing straight up and oozing precum. Frida crawled towards him and lay herself down next to him with her head on his upper thigh, looking at his cock, her legs towards the end of the bed where Noah was sitting. She spread her legs, he was now looking straight down at her gaping pussy, cum oozing out of it.

Frida moved her head and took Noah's cock in her mouth, she took it to the root, and started sucking slowly up and down. She replaced her mouth with her hand, stroking him. She put her other hand between her legs and spread her pussy lips.

"Did you like that baby, did you see how good I've become at taking all of that big black cock?"

She didn't wait for an answer, "I've been practicing every day baby. The first days he only took me once or twice, but Tuesday evening, after he fucked me, we talked, and I told him he could take me whenever he wanted, that I wanted all the practice I could get. At least until Thursday, then I wanted him to stop to be ready for this when you came. See how much he came in me."

She spread her legs wider and put two fingers in her pussy, scooping out more cum. She took him back in her mouth and really started sucking him hard. Noah looked at her pussy, then he slowly moved his head closer, he could smell the sex. He bent down and kissed the top of her pussy, then her clit.

Frida popped her head off his dick, she looked up at him.

"Lick me baby! Clean me up! Stick your tongue in my pussy!" She sucked his cock back in her mouth and put her lips all the way to the base of it, he felt her little nose hit his balls.

Noah kissed the top of her pussy again, then he slowly stuck out his tongue and licked around her clit. He tasted her, and licked round the outside of her pussy lips, he circled twice until her skin was clean, then he moved lower, he licked the bottom of her opening, he felt the creamy cum on his tongue, and he lapped it up to taste it.

Frida was moaning now, and he pushed his mouth all the way close up to her pussy, pressing his tongue inside. He felt her pussy clench, and more cum trickling out of her and onto his tongue. Frida had stopped sucking his cock, she was approaching an orgasm and put her leg over his head, pulling him into her pussy. Noah licked her clit again, and that did it for her, she squeezed her legs together pinning his head against her pussy, and he felt how she convulsed and more of her own juices mixed with the cum in her pussy.

She went back to his cock and now she really mouth-fucked him fast, she put her hand around his balls and felt them tense up. She again took his cock to the root, and she felt the spurts of hot cum hitting the roof of her mouth. She swallowed every drop.

They fell back on the bed both of them, breathing heavyli. Frida's hand found Noah's and she gave it a squeeze. When he squeezed back, she smiled and crawled up nestling in his arms.

"That was amazing baby, you are the best boyfriend in the world. Was it good for you too?"

Noah held her as tight as he could. "It was... I've learned some new things about myself... and about you obviously."

She whispered back, "So have I baby, I've found out that nothing turns me on more than just being taken, being used, by a strong man with a big cock, letting them cum in me. Since I told Lucien Tuesday that he could take me anytime, I lost count, but I think he fucked me 8 times in 48 hours. One time he took me from behind while I was brushing my teeth."

Noah listened to her, it didn't feel wrong like it did at first, instead he felt like her accomplice, she shared everything with him.

"Have you seen how big Jean-Pierre is? Do you think you'll be able to take him as well when it becomes his turn?"

Frida shivered at the thought, "God, I hope so, I think I'm ready for it. I can't wait to see how it feels being filled so much, but probably it will be Samuel tonight right? I guess it's good that I work my way up."

Noah went quiet for a while, Frida put her hand on his cheek, "Are you alright baby?"

He looked deep in her eyes, "I think so, I just can't believe we're having a conversation like this."

"I know my love, but if it makes us both feel good, who cares. Does it make you feel good baby?"

Noah pulled her tight against him, "It does baby, I can't understand why, but I have butterflies in my stomach almost every day, it's like I'm in love all over again."

He sat up, "let's get to dinner, now I'm excited to see who wins tonight."

Frida giggled, "We have to shower first, come on."

Dinner was relaxed as usual. Discussion was about the week's work, and looking forward to the small party with beers they always had on Fridays and Saturdays.

Part of the ritual now, was that after clearing the table, they all gathered in the dressing room by the showers. Samuel didn't even have to announce it, but he still made a point of maintaining the whole ceremony of repeating the rules. Frida gets the good spot, the other spot in the "good" room is decided by the measurements tonight.

Frida stood next to him, beaming with anticipation, with her measuring stick in hand.

Samuel announced that as of this week, Noah, Marcus, and Lucien were ineligible to participate, they already had their turn.

Noah sat next to Dr. David as Samuel announced that by alphabetical order, Jean-Pierre was the first participant. True to form, he didn't waste any time, maybe 10 seconds before he announced, "I'm ready!"

Frida stepped forward, after the conversation she just had with Noah, she felt a tingle between her legs when she took his incredible cock in her hand. It was almost completely uniform in thickness all the way down the shaft, the visible veins drawing twisting lines, forming little ridges. She ran her hand down its full length, letting her fingers feel every detail.

Samuel interrupted, grinning, "I'm sorry miss referee, but you're supposed to measure, not play with it."



She blushed, and quickly held the stick under it, "10.2 Inches!"

"Ok, I am next," Samuel announced and dropped his shorts. His cock not hard yet.

Noah turned to Dr. David, "I hope Samuel gets selected, I'm afraid if Frida could get hurt with that big thing," he nodded towards Jean Pierre.

Meanwhile, it was becoming obvious that Samuel wasn't going to make it. Noah was getting increasingly worried when he heard Dr. David raise his voice.

"Guys, I think I would like to participate tonight, is that possible?"

Everybody cheered, including Jean-Pierre, they all had tremendous respect for Dr. David and now he was asking to be a part of their inner circle. Noah saw Frida biting her lip.

Samuel announced his own withdrawal, "I'm out today, but it's with great pleasure that we welcome Dr. David to participate this week, please sir."

Dr. David stepped forward and dropped his pants and his underwear. Noah saw his cock, only semi hard, and wondered if he was even going to be shorter than Jean-Pierre.

Dr. David motioned to Frida. "I would like your help my dear, you know what to do." This was within the rules, contestants could ask Frida for help.

She kneeled before him and placed both hands around his cock which already began to grow. She knew she had to work fast, so she put her mouth over the head and used both hands to stroke his shaft. It had a pretty fast effect.

"Ready!" It was Frida who made the announcement herself. She picked up the measuring stick and said,

"10.1 Inches, this means Dr. David is tonight's winner."

Noah looked at the two hard cocks on display, he couldn't really visually see much difference and he wondered if Frida wanted Dr. David to win.

Cheers broke out all around, Noah noticed that Frida stood next to Dr. David with her arm around his waist, and still held his cock with one hand.

Dr. David pulled up his shorts, and spoke again, "Alright, I want to say thank you for letting me in your inner circle here, and I especially want to thank Frida for accepting this change. I am going to use this as a teaching opportunity for you all. I have probably 20 years additional experience making love to a woman compared to most of you. I invite you all to join me and Frida for a lesson in the bedroom."

They all followed him back to what was mostly now being called "Frida's room." There were two chairs, so some sat on the floor or leaned against the wall. Dr. David stood with his arm around Frida who was in her cute flowery summer dress.

"Alright gentlemen, settle down, I am going to give you some tips that could be very useful for you going forward. Pleasing a woman is a skill, it's one you can learn, but it requires practice and patience. I know some of you think that stamina and size is enough, and yes it does help."

"It does!" Frida interjected, and the whole room erupted in laughter. Frida's cheeks got noticeably warmer.

Dr. David smiled, but continued, "Yes it does indeed, but before we even get to that, it is important that you take the time to get to know each others bodies, and how they react to different stimuli."

As he was saying this, he stood behind Frida and had started to massage her breasts. Frida stood quiet with her eyes closed and let him run his hands over her dress.

"Don't forget that the mouth is also an erogenous zone, and one of the most intimate connections between two people is a kiss," he bent down and gently placed his lips to Frida's. He kissed her lips first, and she kissed him back. He probed her lips with his tongue, and she parted her lips and met his tongue with hers.

Noah could see Frida's knees already start to buckle a little.

While Dr. David and Frida's kiss turned more and more passionate, he kept his hands roaming over her upper body. He broke the kiss for a second, "Please remove your dress Frida."

Frida pulled her dress over her head, and stood in front of them in just a pair of small g-string panties.

Dr. David ran his hands over her body, and he turned Frida slowly around, "Look how beautiful this is, the female body. It is one of God's greatest creations. Frida was now facing him, and everybody in the room was staring at her plump ass with the small strip of fabric splitting her cheeks."

"Look at these curves," Dr. David ran his hands down her side, over her hips, and placed one big hand on each of her buttocks. He gave them a squeeze. "They were designed to draw in the men, to attract, to entice, and ultimately to bear children."

He picked up Frida and lay her gently on the bed, pulled down her panties and ran his hands up her legs.

"Look at this body. This is what you are making love to, the whole body." He started kissing her toes, then her ankles, her calves, reaching her thighs. When he kissed her inner thighs, Frida instinctively spread her legs.

Dr. David continued towards her pussy and started kissing his way around it. He reached up his hands to hold her tits and squeeze her nipples a little between his fingers.

His tongue started probing her pussy, pushing in past her lips, licking towards the top where he circled her clit. Frida was starting to move her legs, her knees shaking and she was clutching the sheets with her hands.

Dr. David stood back up. "As you can see, she is getting very wet from arousal. If you continue stimulating her like this, she will cum, and you can absolutely do that. Today I will move on to the next step, which is to let her see and explore what you have to offer."

He reached out and pulled Frida up sitting. "Remove my shorts and boxers Frida."

Frida didn't need much guidance, she unbuttoned his shorts and pulled them down along with his boxers. She immediately reached out and took Dr. David's cock in her hands. She moved closer and started running her hands up and down the semi-erect cock. She ran one hand over his balls, and then circled the base of his cock with her fingers. She couldn't reach all the way around it, she had to put both hands together. She stroked up and down, while moving her head from side to side, as if to admire it from all angles.

He started to get hard, and she moved her head forward, placing her mouth at the tip. She put out her tongue and started to lick all around the bulbous head of his cock. He was getting close to being completely hard, and the full size of his cock became apparent in the well-lit room.

Frida's touches and her mouth now gaping over its head, made it look like she was worshiping the huge log. She tried to get more of it in her mouth, but couldn't even get a third down the shaft. Dr. David had one hand behind her head, and the other he kept running over her tits, pinching the nipples now and then.

"Make sure you take your time with the foreplay, and if you do it right, she will tell you herself when she's ready", Dr. David looked over the young men intensely staring at the lovemaking.

Frida threw herself back on the bed, "I'm ready! Please take me!" She spread her legs wide. But Dr. David was in no rush, he spoke again.

"Now, this part is important, especially for those of you blessed with very large members. You need to make absolutely sure that her body is ready to receive you, otherwise it will not be a good experience for either of you."

He leaned forward, and put his mouth on her pussy again. This time he also inserted a finger in her pussy, and when he felt that received without issue, he pushed in another. Frida pushed up against his fingers, and he now started working his big fingers in her pussy, he didn't pull them back and forth as much as he pressed them upward inside her, hitting the spot he knew would trigger something in her. He moved his hand fast up and down, maintaining pressure, and Frida soon started making louder and louder ecstatic small screams. He picked up the pace, and she let herself go.

"OH! I'M CUMMING. YES! YES! YEEEES!"

She bucked her hips in a wild orgasm, and as Dr. David removed his hand, they could all see how wet she was.

"See how she is now wet, and opening herself towards me. This will make penetration with a larger cock easier, and it will be more pleasurable for you both."

She lay panting, when Dr. David asked her, "What would you like now, Frida?"

She answered immediately, "I want your big cock, I've wanted it since the first time I touched it."

Dr. David held his cock over her, "Where do you want it? What do you want me to do?"

"I want it in my pussy! Please put it in me! I want you to fuck me hard and fill me up. I want to feel your big cock inside me!"

He stepped a little forward and placed the tip of his cock at her entrance. Before he could do more, she tilted her hips up greedily and pulled his cock inside her. She yelped, "Yes! Oh it's so good, so big, put it in me, give me it all."

Dr. David looked a little surprised that she was taking control like that, but he quickly took over. He grabbed hold of her hips, and started pushing more and more of his cock in her. As he was buried in her except for the last 1 or 2 inches, he checked in.

"You're doing good Frida, are you ready for the last bit."

Everybody watching could see she was ready, but she confirmed it loudly, "YES, YES, YES, I'M READY! I WANT IT!"

He lay more weight over her, lifted her legs up, over his shoulders, and pressed her down onto the mattress, now her whole upper body was flat against the mattress, and he pushed down. His cock sank deep into her, deeper than anybody had ever been. He pulled back and thrust back in, all the way till his balls hit her groin.

She started to buck and squirm, he thrust in again, not rushing, but slow firm thrusts, letting her feel the full length of him.

Frida got louder, "OH YES! It's so big, fuck me more, I love it. I'm going to cum again!"

He kept the slow pace, but she pushed herself up against him, pulling him back into her at the same time, and then she came, like Noah had never seen her cum before. She let out a loud scream and locked her legs around Dr. David's ass, pulling him in and keeping all of him inside her.

Dr. David was still giving a lecture, "When she has cum, is a good time to change position. It gives her time to recover, and going through different positions is important as you can stimulate different areas and senses."

As he said it, she spun around on the bed, laying on her knees, presenting her big ass to him. She reached back, her head on the mattress, and she spread her ass-cheeks, giving him an unobstructed view of her wet pussy.

He got on the bed behind her, "This position, Doggy style if you want, is a good way to get deep penetration." He pushed into her, this time burying half his cock in her on the first push. Now she just lay there, still holding herself open for him, and he started fucking her harder.

It was obvious Frida had to get used to getting such a big cock so deep in her. She was clenching her teeth, and moving forward a little on some of his deep strokes, to ease the impact, but they quickly found the perfect rhythm together.

Dr. David stopped doing the play-by-play and focused on Frida.

Noah, was completely lost in the moment. His eyes were locked on the long cock sliding deep into Frida. It only added to his excitement that it was their respected professor, more than twice their age, that was currently fucking her to heights she had never been to before. Noah really wanted to take out his cock and stroke himself, but none of the other spectators, students really, did, so he also tried to keep his cool.

"Never forget," Dr. David was back to lecturing, "that you are both responsible for two people's pleasure. Maybe it feels good to you, but you need to keep checking that she is also feeling pleasure."

"I am, oh dear god, I AM!" Frida chimed in with her head being pushed into the mattress.

But Dr. David climbed onto the mattress and pulled Frida down with him, he never took his cock out of her. He lay back on his side, Frida in front of him in the "little spoon" position that Noah knew she loved. Dr. David lifted up her leg and draped it over his. They all now had the perfect view of his cock in her pussy.

"In this position, you have easy access for your hands and fingers to heighten the pleasure." He ran his hand over her small breasts, giving them a little squeeze. Moving his hand to her pussy, he started to rub her clit while he continued to fuck her so hard they could all hear the slapping sounds of him hitting her ass.

Frida came again, this time she almost pushed his cock out of her, that's how tight her pussy squeezed it, but he held her hips tight and let her come down from another high.

"It's fine," he said, "to also think about your own pleasure." He rolled over on his back, pulling Frida with him, still impaled on his cock. He turned 45 degrees in the bed so he now had his feet out towards his class, Frida was sitting astride him, with her face towards the 6 pairs of eyes all watching her get the best sexual experience of her life.

Dr. David explained, "when you are with a woman with an ass as fine as this," she slapped Frida's ass lightly, "this position gives you one of the sexiest views you can imagine, and she can control the pace and pleasure herself."

Frida had regained her composure and raised her ass up on his cock, then pushed down. She moaned as she bounced again, this time higher. Noah saw how she now fucked herself on the thick, long pole. It looked so incredibly naughty, her eyes were half closed and her face showed pure ecstasy. She kept bouncing while Dr. David just lay back and enjoyed watching her round ass and tight pussy giving him extreme pleasure. Even he didn't have endless stamina, he started to feel his own orgasm build.

He tapped Frida lightly on her hip, and she understood the message and climbed off him, laying back on the bed. He sat up between her legs, and she grabbed hold under her knees and pulled herself wide open for him. He placed the head of his cock at the entrance to her pussy.

"Are you ready to receive my cock and my seed?" He held his cock still, waiting for her response.

Frida pulled her legs even wider and pushed her pussy down towards his cock. "YES PLEASE, I'm ready. Take me! I WANT YOUR CUM. FILL ME UP!"

He leaned over her, ramming his cock deep inside her. Frida let out a guttural groan of pure pleasure as he now fucked her with hard, fast, determined strokes. Noah watched with slight surprise, as Dr. David now leaned all the way down over her, placing his mouth over hers. He saw her open her mouth and her tongue meeting his. They held the kiss, sloppy and wet while Dr. David RAMMED his cock in her towards the final explosion.

As he came, he raised himself back up, looking down on his own cock pulsing in her tight pussy. He waited a second, catching his breath, then he slowly pulled out, leaving a trickle of cum running out of Frida's pussy, down her asscrack. Frida let go of her legs and lay back panting.

Noah almost expected applause to break out, but thankfully Dr. David said "Now, please give Frida some space, go out and prepare some beers and music, we will be out in a short while."


My Ordinary Girlfriend - Ch. 05

This is fiction meant to entertain certain sexual fantasies and fetishes. It involves a trip to Africa, but all descriptions of cultural differences, rituals and stereotypes are completely fictional and not based in reality.

The chatter around the fire focused on what they all just saw in the bedroom. No doubt Dr. David had added significantly to his already legendary status among the younger guys. When they emerged from the bedroom, Frida joined Noah, and he just had to share how wild the whole situation was. "Wow, I expected we would have an adventure together here, but even in my wildest dreams I could not have imagined this!"

She took his hand. "No, I didn't either. I hoped I would grow and that I could open my mind, but I didn't expect to become a whole different person!"

They were interrupted by Dr. David who joined them. "Frida, I enjoyed that very much, but I want you to know that I will give you some space now. The guys respect me and will also give you space while I'm the one in the room with you. I think you need the rest, and I don't have the energy that these younger guys have."

Frida looked a little disappointed, but she also felt he probably was right. Noah saw an opportunity. "Can I maybe sleep in the room with Frida then?"

"I don't think that would be wise Noah," Dr. David looked serious, "we have to respect the system we agreed to, otherwise it could cause issues here."

The rest of the evening was just laid back fun around the fire, and when Noah went to bed at the same time as Frida, there were no sounds from the bedroom.

When Noah woke up Saturday morning, he went to the showers as usual and, a few minutes later, Frida came out, followed by Dr. David. As awkward as it was, Noah was relieved they didn't come straight from having sex. As usual they helped each other getting washed. Frida sponge-washed Dr. David first, then she turned to Noah who was hard from watching her hands all over Dr. David's body. She stood close to him and put soap on her hands. "Let me help you with that." She grabbed his hard cock and started stroking him. Dr. David just smiled, and Noah closed his eyes, thinking back to the evening before where Frida had taken all of Dr. David's big black cock. He came fast, from a combination of that image, and her hands rubbing him. His cum covered her stomach, and she did a little dance under the shower to rinse it off.

At breakfast, they went over the plans for the day. The morning would be the usual inspections of the different installations they were working on, followed by lunch back at the site. Dr. David then said that he had a special announcement.

"This evening, we will have a very special guest. Nana Kofi, the village Elder will visit us. He has been crucial for enabling us, giving us the opportunity to carry out the project and our work here, so we are going to show him the proper respect and have a small ceremony in his honor. I want you all to make sure he feels welcome, and thank him for all he has done for us."

He looked around at everybody, making sure they understood the importance of the visit. "After lunch we will prepare everything, we will offer palm wine and a small feast. After dinner we'll have some music and more wine. First, let's get our work for today done."

They spread out to different jeeps, and went to do their respective tasks. Noah rode with Samuel, they had become a really good team and they were always sent to the hardest to solve problems.

Noah was curious about this visit from the village Elder. "So what's with this guy, the village Elder? What's his function?"

Samuel laughed, "Yeah, it's a little different out here. He is like the local mayor, king, and granddad all in one. Nothing happens around here without his approval and support. Nana Kofi is a good man, and he is pretty smart too. He has been the elder here for 10 years now."

"Oh, Frida said he looked like he was in his late fifties when she met him."

"No no no.," Samuel laughed again, "nobody becomes village elder at such a young age, Nana Kofi is 65 years old, but he is still a strong man!"

"Ah ok, is he married? I saw several of the women in the village around him."

"Yes he is, as is tradition, Nana Kofi has 3 wives. Not officially of course, that isn't allowed anymore, but everybody knows, they were the women you saw fuss over Frida when we were at the village earlier. It's not often the village gets a visit from a woman like her."

They finished their work and headed back to lunch. Noah caught up with Frida. "Did you know the Elder, Nana Kofi, has 3 wives?"

"Yes, I know, his first wife died tragically last year, after that, he took a new young wife so he has 3 again. They have their own traditions and customs here."

After lunch, preparations for the evening started. They cooked the best food their stored ingredients allowed, and prepared for a big fire. Those of them that had some music skills gathered their instruments to be able to provide some entertainment.

Shortly before dinnertime, Frida said she'd go get ready. When she came back out, she was wearing shorts and top that the village women had made for her, in the burgundy and black colors they also wore. She looked amazing.

They got the fire going, lit some torches as the light started to disappear, and right around dusk, a jeep approached. A young man was driving it, in the passenger seat was Nana Kofi, and in the back were the three colorful women that Noah had now learned were his wives.

Everybody gathered around the fire for the official welcome which, among other things, involved Nana Kofi receiving a calabash filled with palm wine. He poured some of it on the ground while speaking of their ancestors and asking for blessings on everyone assembled. He passed the calabash of wine along and everybody took a drink of wine from it.

As it continued to get darker, food was laid out on a table, and more palm wine brought in. A big decorated chair was brought in, and the elder sat in that. Everybody else gathered around the fire in a big circle.

Palm wine was passed around, but luckily they also had the usual beers, Noah couldn't really see himself ever getting used to the palm wine. Frida on the other hand was fed wine by her 3 village "girlfriends". They had captured her immediately and they seemed to be having fun together.

It was completely dark now, and Noah saw the 3 wives had cornered Dr. David and were explaining something to him. He was nodding and smiling. Noah took the opportunity to talk to Frida. "What are they on about with Dr. David over there?"

Frida smiled, "They want me to be a part of a ceremony in honor of Elder Kofi. They are asking Dr. David to help set everything up."

"Oh, that sounds interesting."

The women came running back for Frida. "It is agreed. We will do the ceremony. Come with us, we will prepare you." And they dragged her off to the buildings.

While they were gone, two of the guys from the site started setting up a circle of torches right in front of the elder. Others lined up to the side with drums.

After about 20 minutes, the three village women appeared again. They lit the circle of torches and went to stand by the side of the Elder's chair. The music was turned off and at the same time a slow steady beat of deep drums started.

The door to the building opened slowly, and Frida stepped out. Noah couldn't believe his eyes. She was almost completely naked and barefoot. All she was wearing were three strings of white pearls around her neck, and one single string of pearls around her waist. She had a few similar pearls braided into her hair, and some colorful scarves around her wrists and ankles.

She stepped forward slowly to the beat of the drums, and as she was lit up by the flames from the fire, Noah saw that her skin was glowing from oil that was covering every inch of her. Her breasts were shining, her hips swayed with each step, and as she moved the shine on her skin reflected the dancing flames.

It was a completely mesmerizing sight. Noah whispered to Samuel who was next to him, "What kind of ceremony is this?"

"It's a traditional fertility ceremony. The smaller villages will honor the elder by offering him the youngest woman of child-bearing age."

Frida was entering the circle of torches, they lit up her oil-covered body, and Noah's eyes were fixed on her wide hips and large ass where the oiled skin reflected the torches. She looked out of this world. She stopped in front of Nana Kofi, and the drums all stopped on exactly the same beat.

She stood still, letting everybody drink in the sight of her body. When she spoke, her voice was soft but clear.

"Honorable Elder Kofi. As a sign of our gratitude for all you have done for the village and for our project... We ask you to please receive me as a thank-you gift."

The Elder rose from his chair and stood in front of Frida. He reached out with both arms and ran his hands down her sides, first grazing the side of her breasts, then following the curve of her hips.

"Dearest friends, a gift of such beauty and grace... such a display of gratitude, I receive with the greatest joy and the deepest humility." He held his arms out to the sides, the drums started their unison beat again, and two of the wives moved Frida backwards to a mattress that had been placed in the circle of torches. The third wife stepped in front of the Elder and removed his robe. She got down on her knees before him and started to suck his now quickly growing cock.

The two wives had placed Frida on her back on the mattress. They took Frida's legs and placed them spread wide with her knees bent. Everybody was looking at her shaved, oiled, pussy shining in the light from the torches. The two women bent down and each took one of her nipples on her small breasts in their mouth. One of them reached down, parted her pussy lips and rubbed her slit, mixing Frida's own wetness with the oil.

Elder Kofi was rock hard now, and the wife that had licked him to full erection, moved away. The two women on Frida's sides sat back, they each took one of her legs and spread them wider, presenting her glistening pussy to the Elder.

"Your gift is ready, Elder." The drums volume increased slightly as he knelt down between Frida's outstretched legs.

His cock stood straight out, Noah looked at it, it was big, not as big as Dr. David had been, but around 8 inches probably. One of the women took his cock in her hands and rubbed the tip against Frida's slit. Frida was wet, and the juices from her pussy coated the head of the black cock.

The drums still set the mood with a deep slow, but intense, rhythm, and all eyes around the courtyard were focused on what was going on in the circle of torches.

The old man leaned further in, and pushed the head of his hard cock in her pussy. Frida still just lay back with the two women holding her legs spread. Her eyes were open and looked down her own body at the big old black cock spreading her pussy open. When she felt it fill her up, she closed her eyes and gave herself completely, she felt the hands of the women supporting her legs, and the massive cock pushing deeper and deeper inside her with every stroke. She had come to love this feeling. She loved surrendering completely and let a big cock take her.

The two women by her side leaned in again and started licking and sucking on her breasts while the old man thrust his cock in her to the rhythm of the drums.

He was in no rush, he looked at the beautiful young woman in front of him and admired how she knew exactly how to give her body to him. She was indeed special, as if she was sent by the gods. He felt her tight pussy squeeze his cock like he hadn't felt it in years. The beats from the drums increased in volume and rhythm. He matched the pace and soon he felt Frida move and twist under him. She started making sounds of pleasure.

Determined to make the most of this gift, he wanted to use Frida in a different position, he signaled the two women, and they guided Frida on her hands and knees. The Elder positioned his cock at her entrance, while admiring her wide firm ass that stood out in the most enticing way, shining in the torchlight. He pushed in and started fucking her harder now, which made her moan louder.

Suddenly Kofi motioned to one of the wives to come closer. He never stopped moving his cock in and out of Frida, but slowed down to whisper something in the wife's ear. She got up, and the elder fucked Frida harder again - the slapping noises of him hitting her ass-cheeks accompanied the beat of the drums.

Noah saw as the wife approached them and walked to Dr. David. He moved a little closer to hear what she was going to say.

"Dr. David, Elder Kofi would like to invite you to join him in the enjoyment of this wonderful gift. As a sign of our collaboration and mutual respect. If you would like to join me, I will help you get ready."

Dr. David nodded, and followed the woman to the edge of the mattress in the torch-circle. She unbuttoned his shorts and pulled them down and off him. She sat in front of him and started working on his cock with her mouth. After a few minutes, she nodded to the Elder and the two other wives.

Elder Kofi pulled out of Frida, moved to be in front of her, and signaled to Dr. David to take the spot behind her. Dr. David kneeled behind Frida, and one of the wives took his cock and guided it in Frida's pussy.

Kofi went to his knees by Frida's head. The youngest wife lifted up her head so her mouth was ready to receive Kofi's rod. He pushed it into her mouth until he felt resistance, then he held it there for a few seconds while the young wife pressed Frida slowly forward, whispering to her. "Relax my lovely, so you can take more. Breathe through your nose." Frida gagged, and Kofi pulled out, letting her breathe, then slowly he pushed back in, again until he met resistance. This time she managed to relax more and suppress her gag reflex, she had practiced this with Lucien earlier, and she took an inch more this time.

Behind her Dr. David was moving slow, he could see she needed to focus on taking the old man's cock in her mouth. After 3 or 4 more tries, she had found a good rhythm. The young wife still held her head in place, and Elder Kofi started fucking her mouth, she took at least 5 or 6 inches on each thrust.

Dr. David picked up the pace as well, and the drums kind of lifted the rhythm to match. The two older men were rocking her body back and forth between them, and the Elder was starting to look like he was going to cum. Again he made some subtle signal, and the wives guided Frida on her back, with her pussy presented to Kofi again. He drove into her immediately, and the younger wife had her hand on his balls. Frida used her hand on Dr. David's shaft and pulled his cock into her mouth.

Elder Kofi pushed hard and deep into her, he fucked with impressive force and determination for such an old man. Frida was still just moaning and making small content outbursts, but she didn't speak, she just continued to give her body to the old man. Kofi was sweating now, and he pushed in deep 3 times more, then he groaned, "Take my seed!" He came in Frida, and held his cock in her for a minute while she still sucked Dr. David's big dick.

When Kofi slowly withdrew his now limp cock from Frida's pussy, they all saw an incredible amount of cum oozing from it. One of the wives immediately dove in and licked his cock clean.

The Elder moved away and sat back up in his chair, now watching Dr. David take Frida on the mattress. He didn't go through all the different motions and positions he had used during his lesson. This was just relentless fucking to the rhythm of the drums.

Noah looked around and saw that a few of the guys had opened their shorts, Samuel who had trouble getting hard during their measuring competition was stroking his big hard cock. His own cock was rock hard from watching the emotional and surrealistic display, and he started stroking himself.

"Oh yes, so good, oh!" So far, Frida had mostly just laid back letting the two men take her, but she looked like she was getting close to an orgasm now and got more vocal and panting.

Dr. David was grunting loud as well, sweating and driving his huge cock faster and faster, deep in her pussy.

"Wooouuhh!! Aaaahhhh!" The two of them came at the same time. Frida's legs shaking and Dr. David clenching his buttocks as he pumped her full of cum. In keeping with how they had done till now, the drums slowed down to a slow, barely audible beat. Elder Kofi smiled and said "How beautiful!"

Noah still had his cock in his hand, but assumed the ceremony was over. He saw Dr. David pull back, but Frida looked with dazed eyes at Dr. David and then Elder Kofi.

"More... Please..."

Noah looked at her, she had cum oozing from her gaping pussy, she was still shining in the glow from the torches, but now it was mostly her own sweat glistening on her skin. This wasn't at all the rest Dr. David had said she needed.

Dr. David looked over at Samuel and gave him a nod. One of the wives was quickly by Samuel's side, guiding him over. The youngest wife had her head buried between Frida's thighs and was cleaning up her pussy from the two men's cum, and a lot of her own juices.

As before, the wife guiding Samuel over kneeled before him and sucked his cock, getting him ready even though it didn't look like he needed it, his cock stood out, thick and hard. When the younger wife was done with Frida, an increased volume in the drums accompanied Samuel as he positioned himself between Frida's legs.

She looked up at him and smiled, she pulled back her legs, spreading them wide for him. "Take me Samuel!"

He admired her body. "I have waited so long for this!" Samuel had not been able to get hard for the competition, but Dr. David and Frida had given him the opportunity now, and he was going to enjoy it to the fullest. He hovered over her, rubbing the tip of his cock along her pussy lips.

Frida looked directly in his eyes, waiting to feel his big cock penetrate her. Samuel lowered his body down over her until they were skin to skin. She felt the tip of his cock pressing lightly and slowly at her pussy. She pushed back against it enough that the head slipped inside her. She gave a small yelp, and Samuel whispered to her, "Are you ready? I'm going to make love to you."

She whispered back "Yes I am, I want you!"

Samuel lowered his mouth to hers and began to kiss her slow, but passionately. She kissed him back, and his tongue found its way inside her mouth at the same time his cock pushed further inside her. They kept kissing, while Samuel slowly worked his cock in her, only pushing a little further with each thrust. His cock felt so good, so perfect inside her. It usually started out being a bit of a struggle for her when she took the big hard cocks, but after having a thorough warm-up tonight, Samuel's big cock felt just right. It was pure pleasure as she felt him slide almost all the way in. She started moaning, still with their mouths and tongues close together.

Noah sat with a beer and still had his own dick out. The oldest of the Elder's wives came over and looked at him. Embarrassed he scrambled to close his shorts, but she just smiled and sat next to him. She reached over and fished his dick out again.

"It's stimulating to watch such lovemaking, let me help you." She started stroking him while they both had their eyes fixed on the two on the mattress. "See how compatible they are. Their two bodies are becoming one." And Noah had to admit that it looked like the two bodies fit together like a hand fit in a glove.

Samuel was still maintaining a slow rhythm, sliding his thick shaft slowly in and out of Frida. She pulled his head down and whispered in his ear. "Fuck me hard now, I want you to give me all you have." Samuel didn't hesitate, he raised himself up and pushed Frida's legs further back. She helped by putting her arms over her legs and locking them behind her head like Noah had seen her do with Lucien. It was such a wild display of pure lust. With her arms and legs locked like that, she was making it even more clear that she wanted to be used, she wanted to be used as a fuckdoll for a big black cock.



And Samuel used her. He held his upper body up on stretched arms now, and plunged his hard cock all the way into Frida. She bounced a little on the mattress from the thrusts, and while she had been remarkably silent up to now, she could no longer suppress her moans, moans that turned into almost screams as she approached an orgasm from the hard fucking.

"OH YES! YOU FUCK ME SO GOOD! USE MY PUSSY! GIVE ME THAT BIG COCK! FILL ME UP!"

She was unstoppable now, and her whole body suddenly shook violently, she had to let go of her legs, and when Samuel briefly pulled out, Frida squirted a small fountain of juices from her pussy. Something Noah never ever had experienced with her.

The older woman stroking Noah tightened her grip, and seeing Frida cum like that gave Noah an amazing orgasm as well. He pumped streak after streak of cum over the black woman's hand.

"You like seeing that don't you? It is hot seeing your girlfriend being fucked so good!" The black woman kept milking him while she talked, and Noah could only nod. It was the hottest thing he had ever seen.

When Noah could focus again, Samuel was on his back and Frida was trying to get as much of his big cock down her throat. She massaged the base of his cock while she violently pushed her mouth as far down as she could from the top. Samuel had his head back and his eyes closed, he let out a low guttural "Yeeeaaaahhhh...", and shot a powerful stream of cum in Frida's mouth. She used both hands to stroke his shaft and take the next big shots of cum before she collapsed exhausted on top of Samuel that just lay there with a big smile on his face.

The three African wives moved over, wrapped Frida in a shawl, and they almost carried her back to the house where they bathed her and applied a balm to her skin. Their hands were everywhere, but in a caring and loving way. She let them clean her and get her back in a presentable state. They dressed her in a new outfit they had brought for her in the same traditional colors they wore.

When they were done, Frida was rested and feeling great. They escorted her almost ceremonially back out, and when they arrived by the fire, the men greeted her with applause and Elder Kofi stood and raised an arm. Everybody went quiet and the music stopped as the small procession arrived in front of him.

"Miss Frida," he started, "you made this visit unforgettable and, through the language of love and pleasure, you have helped establish an everlasting bond between our people, our village, this project, and yourself."

Frida bowed her head. "It was my pleasure, Elder."

Kofi waved his hand in the air again. "Under other circumstances I would have made you my wife, but I know you belong here, and have your own love here." He gestured towards Noah. "I want to thank this young man, who understands the importance of sharing something so wonderful that it can bring joy to many instead of just one."

Noah smiled and nodded, he didn't feel he could do anything else even if his contribution wasn't some great altruistic plan, it was really just sexual desires and fetishes that both he and Frida had discovered.

Kofi's focus was back at Frida. "So instead, I will proclaim you as my honorable special companion, and you will be treated as such, with the respect and privileges it entails when you visit our village."

He sat back down, and Frida bowed slightly. The three wives circled her giggling, "You're the mpenatwe now!" they said. Frida didn't know exactly what that meant, but she had an idea.

Frida found Noah and sat in his lap, hugging him tight. He put his arms around her. "Wow! That was intense." He whispered to her.

"Very! I saw you came. Did you enjoy watching it?"

"I did, she just came over and grabbed me."

Frida kissed him. "Don't worry about it baby, they are very open about these things, sex is just pleasure. That's something I learned here, and I like it, I think that's how I want to live."

Noah looked at her innocent face. He still couldn't believe he had just seen her satisfy and take 3 big black cocks, and now she was sitting there, telling him that's what she wanted to do in the future as well.

"I hope you will still love me. I love you so much, but the pleasure I've unlocked with my body is just overwhelming, I don't think I could live without it," she continued.

"I do love you baby, and I get turned on watching you, I know I can't give you the same they can, but I can give you all the love I have."

They kissed and sat for a while staring into the fire, holding hands.

The small group from the village broke up now. Elder Kofi said goodbye, and added, "I look forward to seeing you in the village next Saturday miss Frida. This time you will be the special guest."

After they had left, everybody went to bed. Frida slept until 10 Sunday morning, and everybody just let her rest.

Noah spent the morning talking to Dr. David who first made sure to check in with Noah if he was able to handle everything emotionally. Noah assured him he was okay even though it sometimes was hard.

Dr. David thought things over for a while. "You know what we can do! I will stay here until Wednesday, and make sure Frida gets some rest. I couldn't turn down the Elder's request yesterday, but I will still stay in the room with her without any sexual connection. Then she can drive back with me Wednesday and visit you in the city for a few days until we all go back here again Friday."

Noah thought that sounded like a perfect plan, having Frida with him in the city would give them lots of time together.

A sleepy looking Frida finally emerged, and she and Noah managed to have some quiet time together before he had to leave. Noah told her about Dr. David's plan to bring her to the city Wednesday.

"YAY!" Frida hugged Noah, "You can show me the city. That will be fun!"

Noah was happy when Frida hugged him goodbye, this time it would only be three days before they would see each other again. "I can't wait to see you in the city and see how you live there."

Noah climbed in the Jeep next to Samuel, who would drive him back to town. He thought about how it would have been awkward to be in this situation 3 weeks ago. Having just seen him fucking Frida the night before, but now, it had become part of life, the two picked up their usual engineering talk and had a pleasant drive back to the city.

