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Chapter 21

Gwen groaned as she sat up, looking over to see her husband knocked out. Her entire body was aching from top to bottom, but mostly her crotch. The warrior that Ada had introduced her to, had done a number on her. Her body immediately grew warm as she thought about the powerful warrior, thrusting his hips wildly, with her pinned beneath, trembling in pleasure. 

“Whew… I need some air,” she whispered to herself as she stood up and quietly made her way out of the hut. 

The cool night breeze woke her up immediately, rushing by her thin silk nightie. 

Her nipples immediately perked up and pressed against her tight clothing. She shivered as the breeze passed between her legs, chilling her warmed crotch, cooling the lust filled fire below. 

It had already been a couple of night since she had been with the warrior and yet her body was still sore from the experience. Ada and the Prince had been difficult to reach the past couple of days due to yet another tribe wanting trade discussions. Gwen began to wonder if she would ever have a quiet, pleasurable moment with the Prince. Her mind flashed back immediately to the image of his manhood. The thick bumps that lined his shaft, the immense length and the impressive girth. She let out a small moan as she thought about it. 

The wooden dildo that Ada had given to her was still hidden in the basket and she regretted not taking it out with her. Then again, she would’ve had to find an empty hut somewhere to get herself off. She looked up at the dark sky, black as ink, with tiny stars dotting it. The full moon lit up the air, like a spotlight in a theater. 

“This place is beautiful,” she said to herself as she wrapped her arms together, feeling a bit chilly. 

There were no fires tonight, no music, no dancing, only peace that reigned through the night. Gwen wondered if the negotiations weren’t going well. She slowly walked forward, getting accustomed to the cool air, wearing only her nightie and panties. 

She walked by Ada’s hut and quietly poked her head in. To her surprise, it was empty. Gwen found it a bit strange and looked towards the Prince’s land, wondering if Ada was there. Her feet moved on their own, heading towards the large walled off area where the Prince and King resided. She was careful with each step, worried that a guard might catch her. 

As she neared, she heard what sounded like grunting and moaning. Her ears perked up and her body grew warm as she got closer and closer. The wooden fence that walled off the area was easy enough to pass, and she sped up her steps to get closer to the large hut. The moaning was louder and Gwen peered through a hole in the wall. 

Her eyes widened at the sight. While the Prince was not in the hut, Ada was. 

And with her, was an incredibly large man. His skin was dark, almost black, and he had short, somewhat nappy auburn colored hair, with the sides cut high up to make it look as though he had a thicker mohawk. While he was muscular, it wasn’t the chiseled look that Gwen had grown accustomed to. He looked a bit more swollen, thicker and wider. Ada was on the ground, her legs spread wide, with the powerful big black tribesman was holding her ankles and thrusting his member in and out of her. 

Gwen licked her lips as she watched Ada writhe and squirm in pleasure. Her eyes locked in on Ada’s crotch, specifically on the black man’s extremely thick shaft. Even from a distance, looking through a small hole in the wall, she guessed that it was easily as thick as, if not thicker, than her own forearm. She was mesmerized at the sight, watching as his thick glistening shaft somehow slid in and out of Ada’s tiny, dark brown sex. The sounds of their lower bodies smacking against each other reverberated through the hut. 

“Amazing,” Gwen whispered as she reached down between her legs. 

Her fingers rubbed gently against her wet sex, teasing her clit as she watched. 

She bit her lower lip as she did, trying to hold back any moans. The last thing she wanted, was to be caught out in the open pleasing herself as she looked through a little peephole into the Prince’s home. 

The black tribesman grunted and grabbed Ada by the hips, flipping her over so that she was on her elbows and knees. He raised himself up in a crouching position, hovering over the much smaller frame of Ada as he wildly thrust his

hips. Gwen rubbed faster, growing even more excited. 

Ada moaned louder as she pressed her face against the cot beneath her, biting it as she began to thrust her lower body back at the thick black man each time he pushed forward. The sounds of their bodies smacking grew louder with each thrust. Gwen could see Ada’s ass cheek slowly turning a darker shade as it smacked against the black man’s powerful abs. 

Gwen gasped as she pressed a finger into her sex, sinking it deep inside her as she watched. Ada’s elbows fell to the side, her breasts pressing down into the cot. Her body shuddered and Gwen could tell that she had climaxed. She wondered how many times Ada already had an orgasm before she had wandered by. Her own finger began to slide in and out from between her legs, matching the pace of the black man’s thrusts. 

Ada screamed as the black man placed his hands on her shoulders and raised himself up a bit, mounting a bit higher up as he hammered in and out of her. His thick black balls swung wildly as he groaned. Gwen’s eyes widened as she watched him, and soon, he tilted his head back and let out a roar. Ada moaned and shuddered again, and Gwen knew, he was cumming inside her. 

Gwen pressed her face closer to the hut, trying to get a better view but froze as she heard a cracking sound nearby. She immediately pulled her hand out from between her legs and stood up, surveying the area around her. Her heart raced as she worried that a guard had spotted her. She heard voices in the hut and quickly raced back to the fence. The big, thick black man stepped out from the hut as soon as she made her way over the fence and ducked under a nearby crate. 

After a moment, she slowly stood up, peeking over the top of the crate to see the black man looking towards her left. She looked over to see an impala grazing on a bush. The black man waved his arms and yelled, frightening it. Gwen sighed in relief as she realized it was the impala that had made the sound. When the black man headed back into the hut, she quickly made her way back towards her own, her heart still thumping loudly. She quietly stepped in, lay back down next to her husband and closed her eyes. 

Chapter 22

The familiar sounds of drums thudded in the distance and Gwen impatiently paced back and forth. Ian was talking with Chief Ode, trying to figure out when Hasani would be available. Ada tapped her on the shoulder and smiled. 

“Gwen! It has been a while,” she greeted. 

“Ada! My goodness, it is hard to get in touch with you lately. What’s going on?” 

Gwen asked. 

“The other tribe, they come from further out in the mountains. Baku, their leader. 

He comes for trade and pleasure. Mountains do not have many… ah… females,” 

Ada answered. 

Gwen’s eyes lit up as she heard Ada’s words. “Pleasure? You mean…” 

“Yes ah… sex,” Ada replied bluntly. 

“Oh, so that man…” Gwen paused and looked away momentarily. Ada didn’t seem to catch her mistake. “I mean, where is Baku? Have Ian or I met him?” 

Ada shook her head. “No, he is not fond of ah… outside. Outsiders? People not from here, he does not like. Especially if their skin is…” She paused as she looked at Gwen. “Like you, no color.” 

“Oh, you mean white,” Gwen said. 

Ada nodded. “That is why we have been away. The Prince is with him now, trying to negotiate on trade. They bring very fresh water, straight from mountains,” she informed. 

“Maybe I can meet Baku some time?” Gwen offered. 

“No, he would not like…” Ada paused as she looked at Gwen. “You mean to pleasure?” She asked. 

Gwen felt her face warm up as it turned pink and nodded. She nervously looked around, making sure her husband hadn’t popped out from his meeting with the

Chief. 

“Baku may be interested,” Ada said. “He does enjoy the company of women…

But ah… he may be… Too much for you,” she continued. 

“Too much?” Gwen inquired, as her mind flashed back to a couple nights before, with Ada writhing in pleasure as a large black man pounded away. 

“He is ah… Much large. Very big,” she replied. “Mountains cold, tribe very ah…

thick? Thick, everywhere,” Ada said, with a small smirk. 

“The thicker the better,” Gwen laughed. 

Ada smiled and the two laughed for a bit. Ian, Gwen’s husband, finally stepped out of the Chief’s hut and looked at them. “What’s so funny?” He asked. 

“Hm? Oh nothing, just something we’re bonding over,” Gwen answered. “How did the meeting with the Chief go?” She asked. 

“Not as well as I’d hoped, but not as bad as it could have been,” Ian replied unhelpfully. “I guess there’s this other guy, uh, wow, I already forgot his name…

Babu? Baru?” Ian struggled. 

“Baku,” Gwen corrected. 

“Right, Baku. Wait, how did you know?” Ian asked. 

“Ada was telling me about some tribe from the mountains, and mentioned Baku.” 

“Oh, wow, well yeah, Baku, is being pretty difficult and taking up both the Chief’s and the Prince’s time. They were going to consider allowing some more people in to spread our message, but that’s been pushed aside for these discussions with Baku,” Ian explained. 

Ada bowed slightly as Prince Hasani stepped out from the hut and nodded. He smiled at Ada, then Gwen before looking down at Ian. Gwen was consistently surprised by how tall the Prince was. 

“Baku asks for me again. I have asked my father to keep you company. Ada, 

come with me,” Hasani said as he shook Ian’s hand and walked over to Ada. 

Gwen’s eyes shot downward to take a glance at the Prince’s manhood. She was able to get a good look as the loincloth barely covered his massive shaft. Her body grew warm again as she saw both his shaft and his massive balls swaying back and forth with each step. 

“Gwen, it is always pleasure to see you,” he greeted while he lightly gripped her wrist and pulled it up so that he could kiss her hand. 

“Well, it’d be great if we could get that meeting going between you and I,” 

Gwen replied. 

“Yes, we will have meeting,” Hasani assured. 

“I don’t think there’s any reason for you to use up your time with her, I think I’ve made quite a bit of headway,” Ian countered. 

“With father, yes. I still need to know ah… why your message so important. I want to hear from others who have your ah… vision. And she is only other,” 

Hasani answered. 

“Fair enough,” Ian grumbled. 

Once Hasani and Ada walked away, Ian crossed his arms. “Trying to hit on you right in front of me, the nerve,” he grunted. 

“Are you jealous?” Gwen laughed. 

“What would I possibly be jealous of?” Ian grumbled back. 

Chapter 23

Ian tilted his head back and groaned as Gwen kissed his belly button. She gently tugged at his member while her lips got lower and lower. Her husband’s shaft was nowhere near as long or thick as the tribesmen she had recently been with. 

She stuck out her tongue and slowly licked his shaft, sliding it up and down his throbbing member. He excitedly groaned as her tongue circled the tip of his dick before her lips wrapped around it. Her warm mouth enveloped the tip of his dick and she sank forward, easily managing to fit his entire member into her mouth. 

Again, very much different than the tribesmen that had pleasured her. 

Ian’s legs trembled and Gwen pulled back, watching his dick throb, the tip bright red. She was a bit worried that he was going to finish too soon. Her hand gently massaged his legs and she pointed down at the cot. 

“Why don’t you lie down?” She suggested. 

Her husband eagerly sat down and then laid back, his dick glistening with her spit. Gwen slowly mounted him, lightly holding onto his shaft and aiming it towards her sex. His dick sank into her sex and she moaned, but not necessarily for her own pleasure but for her husband’s. 

She felt a bit of pleasure, but not anywhere near what she felt with the tribesmen. 

Ian groaned and reached up, squeezing her breasts as she began to slowly bounce up and down. Gwen didn’t need to lift herself up that high, just barely moving her legs. Her husband’s hands moved down from her breasts, down to her hips. 

Gwen paced herself as she gently bounced up and down, her husband groaning and gripping tightly onto her waist from below. She let out some fake moans as she rode him, feeling a bit frustrated that his member was not hitting all the right places. The tribesmen and the wooden dildo had spoiled her. 

She lowered her body and stopped bouncing. Instead, she began to grind her lower body back and forth, her husband’s member pushed as deep as it could go. 

She squeezed her breasts and moaned as her clit rubbed against the base of his penis. It wasn’t the same type or amount of pleasure she had been getting used to, but it was enough to get her excited. 

“Oh jeez, oh jeez…” Ian groaned from beneath her. 

“Hold on, hold on,” Gwen whispered as she moved her hips faster. 

“Ah… Yes Gwen…” Ian whispered back as he climaxed. 

Gwen tried to grind her lower body faster against him as she felt his penis soften after letting out his load. It was to no avail, as his member popped out from between her legs, depleted. Gwen sighed and dismounted her husband, watching as his member wobbled over to the side. 

“Wow, that was amazing,” Ian said as he wiped his forehead. 

Gwen disappointingly looked between her legs before standing up and walking off to grab my clothes. “That was great,” she said, trying to hold back my disappointment. Her body was still lit up, waiting to experience a climax. She glanced over at the straw basket, sitting in the corner of the hut, that contained the thick, bumpy dildo that Ada had given her. 

She badly wanted to grab it but with Ian in the room, she had no choice but to wait and get dressed. Ian groaned as he sat up, looking around for his boxers. 

Gwen sighed again as she pulled her panties up and put on her bra. 

“I think I’m going to take a hot bath after that,” Ian said as he pulled on his boxers. 

“Oh, that’s a good idea,” Gwen replied as she paused, opting to stay in just her underwear. If Ian was going to leave the hut, that meant she would have some time on her own with the dildo. Goosebumps formed on her arms as she thought about it, a small shiver tingling up her back. 

“Really? You’re okay with me being out again? I mean, we can spoon for a bit, if you want,” Ian offered. 

Gwen shook her head. “Oh no, it’s okay, you should go and get yourself a warm bath. It’s been a rough week for you. Imagine sitting in the warm sun, nice bath, it’d be like you’re on a resort.” 

“Yeah, it is nice… Hey, how about you join?” Ian asked. 

“Hm?” Gwen almost cursed as she looked at her husband. “I’m fine. I need to cool down after that…” She paused, having to force the next couple of words out. “Hot and heavy little session,” she continued. 

“Well, yeah, it was pretty intense, huh?” Ian said as he grabbed his pants and pulled them on. 

“Yup, and this heat, wow, it really adds to it,” Gwen replied, trying to sound enthusiastic. 

Ian smiled as he finished getting dressed. He gave her a kiss on the forehead before heading out of the hut. Gwen debated for a moment on whether or not to use the dildo in their hut, but decided to find somewhere else. She finished getting dressed, grabbed the dildo and headed out, her heart racing as she felt the bumpy ridges on the shaft of the wood. 

Chapter 24

Gwen wandered around, looking for one of the empty huts she had used before. 

She had carefully placed the dildo in the waistband of her skirt, covering it with her blouse. The thick wooden shaft pressed against her ass cheeks and her lower back, adding to her excitement. 

Once she reached her destination, she quietly stepped in and pulled out the dildo. 

Her legs felt weak as she stared at it, the bumpy bottom half of the shaft rubbing against her fingers. She hadn’t used it in the past couple weeks, and her sex immediately grew wet as she gripped it. 

Gwen glanced outside once more before she sat down in the center of the hut and peeled her panties off to the side. She rubbed the dildo against the lips of her wet sex, gently, back and forth, again and again. The cool wood felt good against her hot crotch, exciting her. She closed her legs as she rubbed herself with the dildo, gasping each time the bumpy ridges passed by her pussy. 

Her fingers trembled as she gripped the shaft, pulling it up to rub the bulbous tip against her clit. She spread her pussy lips with two fingers and slowly placed the bulbous tip of the wooden dildo against it. Her body trembled as she slowly pushed it inside her, moaning as the thick object entered her. 

“Oh yes…” She whispered. 

Her body lit up as the thick rod pressed in, slowly, inch by inch until she reached the ring of bumps past the halfway point. She paused as she felt the first bumps, building up the anticipation for herself. Her fingers held tightly onto the dildo as she pulled it in closer to her crotch. 

“Oh fuck…” She whispered as the shaft sank in deeper. 

The bumps along the shaft made her entire body tingle. She moaned loudly as the bumpy bottom half of the shaft entered. Her fingers trembled and she gripped tightly onto the dildo, twisting it as she pulled it in, loving the feeling of the bumps as they glided in and rubbed against her most sensitive spots. She closed her eyes, imaging Hasani’s thick shaft, knowing that unlike the dildo, his entire shaft was bumpy and that it would hot, not cold. 

Her pussy clenched tightly at the thought. She bit her lower lip as she began to pull the dildo back out, gasping as the bumps slid out. Her toes dug into the soft rug beneath her as juices clung to the slick wooden dildo. 

“Fuck…” She whimpered as she pulled the dildo out, each row of bumps slipping out of her tight little pussy lips. 

Once the last row of bumps exited, she plunged the dildo right back into her soaking wet cunt. She could barely hold onto the dildo as she cried out in pleasure and trembled. Her hand began to move on its own, gliding the thick shaft in and out of her, faster and faster until she felt a familiar warmth spread through her body. 

Her back arched and she tilted her head back, balancing her upper body on one arm as she thrust the dildo in and out of her tight snatch. She climaxed, her pussy clamping around the dildo as she fell on her back. Both hands gripped the dildo and she lifted her lower body up, her feet pushing against the rug. 

“Yes! Yes! YES!” She screamed as she used both her hands to pound the dildo in and out of her pussy. 

The warmth within her spread like wildfire, numbing her as she climaxed. She imagined Hasani on top of her, thrusting his hips and slamming his powerful cock in and out of her. Gwen could practically feel his heated member as she drilled herself with the dildo, pumping in and out while twisting it left and right. 

“OH FUCK!” She screamed as she reached the peak of her climax, her body trembling uncontrollably. 

Her hands released the amazingly pleasurable dildo and she reached up to grab hold of her breasts, squeezing her nipples beneath her bra. She couldn’t help but shiver as the intense warmth turned to a chilling sensation. Her heart raced as her lower body collapsed on the floor, the wooden dildo still inside her. 

“Whew…” She sighed as she reached between her legs and slowly pulled the dildo out from her tight pink pussy. 

It slid out with an audible pop and glistened with her juices. She stared down at it, rubbing her hands along it, her fingers gently passing by the bumps near the lower half. Her heart continued to race as she thought about sliding it inside her

again. There was a rustling outside and she quickly pulled her panties back over her crotch and yanked her skirt back down. 

She quickly hid the dildo behind her back as Ada popped her head into the hut and smiled. “Gwen, good day!” She greeted. Gwen sighed in relief and smiled back at Ada. 

“You scared me,” Gwen replied. 

“Oh ah, sorry, I heard you screaming,” Ada said. “I was ah… worried.” 

Gwen blushed as she sheepishly revealed the dildo she was hiding. It still glistened with her juices. Ada smiled and gave her a knowing nod. 

“It brings great pleasure, yes?” She asked. 

“Oh yeah, it’s something else entirely. I really can’t wait until I meet with Hasani,” Gwen replied. 

“Ah, the Prince, yes, he will soon ah… be available. Baku is ah… not happy? 

Unhappy? Not happy, but he needs to go back to mountains to discuss with his elders,” Ada informed. 

“Oh really?” Gwen responded, her body immediately growing warm again with the thought. She had been waiting weeks to be with the Prince. Since the first time she had seen his big black member, with bumps all over the shaft, her dreams had been filled with him pleasuring her. 

“Yes. Hasani will plan big event for next few ah… days. Baku will be there to drink and dine, to try and ah… please? Appease? Him before he goes back,” Ada answered. She paused, a small smirk forming on her lips. “You will be invited,” 

she continued. 

“Really? Me? I thought he didn’t like foreigners?” Gwen questioned. 

“Yes, but ah… not your husband,” Ada replied. “Baku will like to see a foreign woman.” 

Gwen nodded and smiled back at Ada. She couldn’t wait to see the thick black man that had been pounding away at Ada. Her mind flashed back to the moment

where she had seen the two inside the Prince’s hut, her body growing warmer at the thought. 

Chapter 25

Ada danced around a small fire as Gwen clapped along with the other members of the tribe. Hasani and the Chief walked by, giving each member a small nod. 

Gwen licked her lips as Hasani approached her, his thick black member just barely visible in the night, the orange hue from the flame that Ada was dancing around providing just enough light. 

“Welcome,” he greeted. “Is ah… husband okay?” He asked. 

“Ian? I’m sure he’s fine,” Gwen replied. 

“He is not ah… uthukuthele?” Hasani asked as he waved Ada over. 

Gwen tilted her head, unsure of what Hasani had said. Ada smiled as she danced over and bowed towards Hasani and the Chief. 

“Uthukuthele,” Hasani repeated as he looked at Ada. 

“Uthukuthele? Ah…” Ada looked at Gwen as she tapped her foot on the ground, her eyes looking upward as she tried to think of the word. “Not happy ah…” 

“Sad?” Gwen asked. 

“No ah… Not sad. Ah… fight? Ah… no, fight feeling, no… feeling like fight?” 

Ada continued. 

“Feeling like fight?” Gwen repeated, confused. 

She thought through Hasani’s first question, about how her husband was not whatever the word they were translating was. Ian did not feel like fighting anyone. He had been asked not to attend this meeting with Baku. They had told him that Baku was sensitive to foreign men, and that Ian’s presence may spark anger. 

“Oh… angry?” Gwen asked. 

“Angry? Ah yes, angry.” Ada agreed. 

“Your husband, he not angry?” Hasani asked, finally getting the translated word. 

“Angry? No, he’s fine. He’s probably sleeping right now, he’s not much of a night person,” Gwen responded. 

When Ian had been informed, he was not angry, but he was confused when he was told that Gwen was allowed to attend. He had a hard time understanding why a white man was not allowed to show but a white woman was. Gwen had to explain to him that Baku most likely saw white men as enemies, people who had taken over their lands through ruthless aggression. White women, on the other hand, had only followed along, not actually out to take any land or anything else. 

“Good, good,” Hasani said with a nod. 

The clapping grew louder as another group of men walked towards them. They were led by the same thick, muscular black man that Gwen had seen pounding away at Ada. She visibly shivered with excitement as she watched him approach. 

“Baku!” Ada greeted with a smile. 

“Ada, sawubona,” he greeted back. He glanced over at Gwen, his eyes roaming up and down her body. “Ingabe nguye lona?” He asked Ada. 

“Yebo,” Ada replied as she waved Gwen towards them. 

“Isikhumba sakhe sibushelelekile futhi sibukeka,” he said as he grabbed Gwen’s hand and raised it towards his lips. “Kuhla kakhulu.” 

Gwen blushed as he kissed her hand. She looked over at Ada. “What did he say?” She asked. 

“He thinks you are beautiful,” Ada replied. 

“Oh! Um, thank you. I think that was… Ngiyabonga?” Gwen said, trying to recall what Ada had taught her. 

Baku laughed and nodded. “Ngiyabonga. Kuhle kakhulu. Inhlonipho,” he said. 

“He finds it very respectful,” Ada translated with a smile. 

Gwen laughed, her eyes darting on their own towards his crotch. He was wearing a different kind of loincloth. It looked like it was made of leather that tightly wrapped around his crotch, and she could clearly see a thick tube being contained within it. Baku looked over at Hasani and placed his large arm around the Prince’s shoulder. 

They had a small discussion in their native tongue as they walked off. Ode smirked and followed along with them. Ada laughed and tapped Gwen on the shoulder. “It seems he’s very interested in you,” she informed. 

“Really? You think maybe he and I could…” Gwen placed a finger to her lips and smiled at Ada. 

“Pleasure? I’m sure, but only if you think you can take him,” Ada said. 

“Well, I have to try the Prince first,” Gwen replied with a wink. 

“Ah yes… The Prince will be free soon. Will you be ready?” Ada asked. 

“Ready? Ada, I’ve been craving him for so long. That wooden toy you gave me can only pleasure me so much. I want the real thing,” Gwen responded. 

“Very ah… good. Come, let’s dance,” Ada said as she pulled Gwen near the fire pit. 

The two danced away as the Prince and Baku returned. Both powerful black men watched the various women dancing. Gwen locked eyes with Hasani, and then Baku, the folds of her sex growing wet at the thought of either of them having their way with her. 

Chapter 26

Hasani smiled as Ada and Gwen walked into his abode. His hut was much larger and he even had a bed in one side of the room. Gwen smirked as she looked over to the side of the room where she had looked through, spotting the small hole she had used to look inside previously. Ada nodded at Hasani and stepped out, giving Gwen a smile as she did. 

“Have fun,” Ada said. 

Gwen nodded in return and looked over at the Prince. He still had on his loincloth but it did no good. His member was already rock hard, pointing upward and past the piece of cloth that was supposed to somehow cover it. Gwen gasped and licked her lips as her body shivered with excitement. 

“Wow…” She whispered as she walked towards him, her eyes unable to look away. 

His huge throbbing member was pointed straight at her. Bumps ran along his entire shaft, except for the tip, which was hidden by his foreskin. She kneeled before him and wrapped her fingers around the shaft, pushing back the thick foreskin to reveal the bulbous tip of his monstrous member. 

“This is amazing… It’s so big,” Gwen said as she looked up at the Prince. 

Hasani grinned, placing his hands on his hips as he towered over her. Gwen ran a finger down his shaft, feeling the bumps along it. She salivated as she stared at it. The tip was leaking a bit of his cum. She ran her finger against it and pulled it back, watching as the thick cum clung to her finger and the tip of his member. 

“Oh wow…” She whispered as she pulled her finger to her lips and tasted his seed. 

Hasani ran his fingers through her hair and pulled her head towards his crotch. 

Gwen knew what he wanted and stuck out her tongue. She circled the tip of his cock with her tongue, gently teasing his manhood. 

Her hands continued to stroke his member as she flicked her tongue against the

tip of his cock. She loved the feeling of the bumps on his cock along her fingers. 

Her heart raced as she licked down his thick shaft, straight along the bottom half, her tongue flowing past the bumps down to the base. 

She focused on his balls for a bit, sliding her tongue around them and gently kissing each one. Her hands continued to stroke his hard member, squeezing and stroking it. She looked over to see a vase near him, filled with the same slippery liquid Ada had given to her to use with her wooden dildo. 

Gwen pulled back and put her hands in the vase and pulling them out, getting them nice and slick. She rubbed the lubricant all over Hasani’s shaft, making it glisten. Gwen then leaned in and opened her mouth, jamming the broad tip of his cock between her lips. She could barely wrap her mouth around it, the girth of it was unbelievable. 

She struggled, trying to move her lips past the bulbous tip, saliva running down the sides of her mouth. Her hands continued to stroke his shaft, moving faster and faster with the help of the lube from the vase. Hasani placed his hands on the back of her head and pulled her face in closer towards him, pushing his hips forward. She gagged immediately as his thick member pressed onward, reaching her throat. 

Gwen tried to breathe through her nose as she choked on Hasani’s big black cock. She stared down at his shaft, stunned at how much further his shaft went on. He was probably longer in length than the wooden dildo, she thought. She continued to salivate, her spit running down his member as she choked on his fat cock. 

Her lungs burned as she struggled to take in fresh air. Try as she might, she was not able to breathe, even through her nose. Hasani held her head in place as he tried to push his hips forward further. Gwen’s eyes teared up as she continued to choke. Her hands continued to squeeze and stroke his shaft, trying to please him as best as she could. 

She nearly blacked out from the lack of oxygen, her vision blurring as she struggled. After a bit longer, she had no choice but to tap his thighs, trying to pull her head back. Hasani held steady, watching her squirm for a bit before finally releasing his grip and letting her go. She immediately coughed and gasped for fresh air when his cock slid out from between her lips. 

“Wow, that is too damn thick,” she said between breaths. 

Hasani shrugged and reached behind him, undoing the knot for his loincloth and letting it fall to the ground. He walked over to the bed and sat, his powerful member throbbing and pointing upwards. Gwen wiped her lips with the back of her hand and then followed him, seductively swaying her hips. She pulled off her blouse, undid her bra and pulled off her skirt as she neared him. When she reached him, she was only wearing her sheer white thong, the fabric wet with her juices. She turned and bent forward as she peeled her thong off, letting the Prince get a nice, close up view of her ass. 

Hasani reached out with both hands and squeezed her ass cheeks, spreading them apart to look at her pink pussy lips. His thumbs spread the lips of her sex open. Her wet pussy parted, a slick wet sound filling the air. She was more than ready to take him, her juices flowing like never before. 

He leaned in and slid his tongue along her crotch, his nose pressing between her ass cheeks. Gwen gasped and grabbed her breasts, squeezing them as she felt his tongue explore her. It slid up and down along the lips of her sex, not entering her, only teasing her. She squeezed her nipples and gasped, gently pushing her ass back towards him. 

His tongue circled around her pussy lips once more before it slowly slid between her legs, entering her. Gwen gasped and tilted her head back, moaning loudly as his tongue ventured onward, twirling as it pushed in. His nose was deep between her ass cheeks, pressing against her backdoor as his tongue slid in deeper and deeper. 

“Oh yes… God yes…” She whimpered. 

He expertly flicked his long tongue inside her while his right hand moved down under her thigh. His thumb pressed against her sensitive clit and rubbed while he continued to flick his tongue. Gwen bit her lower lip, her body growing hotter and hotter by the second. She pushed back towards him, further and further until she could reach between her legs to grab hold of his cock. 

Her hands stroked it wildly, sliding up and down the glistening, slick shaft. With one hand, she grabbed his balls, kneading it gently while her other hand continued to stroke. His tongue seemed to match the pace of her stroking, flicking up and down faster. 

“Yes… Yes! Lick my pussy!” She moaned. 

His tongue slid out from between her lips and upward, right between her ass cheeks. She gasped as it circled her tightly clenched backdoor, teasing it. His thumb continued to rub her clit, and he slowly slid two fingers into her. Gwen squeezed his cock and moaned as she felt his fingers enter, sliding into her slick went pussy. 

She couldn’t believe it, she felt like she was going to climax from just his fingers. When his tongue pressed into her ass, she squealed in a mixture of surprise and pleasure. His fingers slid in and out of her, his tongue flicked around inside her ass, and his thumb continued to massage her clit. She felt incredibly hot and began to stroke his cock faster. 

Hasani groaned and pulled back, fingering her for a bit longer before sliding them out with a slick pop. He grinned and laid back on the bed, his cock standing erect, throbbing as it pointed upward. Gwen turned to face him and knew exactly what he wanted. 

Chapter 27

Gwen took her time, gripping tightly onto Hasani’s monstrous shaft as she lowered her body towards him. The thick tip of his cock was pressed against the entrance of her sex. She gritted her teeth as she felt it trying to push into her. Her pussy couldn’t seem to handle his girth, his cock sliding upward and between her legs. 

“Wow, you are really thick,” she whispered as she pressed his cock down onto his belly. 

The tip of his shaft reached past his belly button. She lowered her body on it, pressing her pussy lips against the bottom of his shaft. Gwen began to grind her lower body up and down against him, pressing her warm pussy lips against his shaft. 

Hasani groaned as she slid back and forth, her slick wet pussy sliding along his thick, bumpy shaft. Gwen gasped, amazed by how much pleasure she was feeling as she slid her crotch against the bottom of his shaft. The bumps were driving her wild and he still hadn’t entered her yet. She hoped that her pussy would loosen a bit by sliding it up and down his shaft. It was definitely getting wetter, the room filling with the sounds of her pussy sliding past his shaft. 

Once she felt she was ready, she lifted herself up a bit and grabbed his shaft once more. She placed the tip against her pussy lips again and lowered herself, biting her lower lip as she felt it slowly enter. Her body trembled as the tip finally managed to slide into her tight pink cunt. 

“OH! OH FUCK!” She screamed as the tip pushed in and she lowered herself, the first ring of bumps around the top of his shaft sliding in right afterward. 

Gwen could hardly breathe as the intense sensations of pleasure rolled through her. Numbing, tingling sensations shot through her, starting from between her legs and outward. She continued to hold his shaft as she lowered herself bit by little bit. Bump after bump passed by her as she slid down his massive shaft. 

Her pussy clamped tightly around his shaft as she slid down further and further. 

As she got lower, she placed her knees on each side of Hasani’s hips and bent

forward, pressing her breasts against his massive chest. She gasped and paused when finally reached the base of his cock, her pussy quivering as she felt the entire length of his manhood throbbing deep inside her. 

“Fuck, it’s so big,” she gasped as she sat back up, pressing her hands against his chest. 

His long hard cock throbbed inside her and she began to grind her lower body back and forth. She gasped as her clit rubbed against the base of his cock and his balls against her ass. Her fingers pressed into his hard chest as she tilted her head back and moaned. She grinded faster and faster, amazed by how full she felt with his cock deep inside her. 

Hasani closed his eyes and groaned. His hands rubbed her hips, and then upward, further and further until he grabbed hold of her soft supple breasts. 

Gwen bit her lower lip and gasped as his fingers pinched her hard sensitive nipples. She raised her knees up, so that she was squatting over him in a cowgirl position. 

Gwen slowly raised her body up, squealing as she felt the bumps on Hasani’s shaft as it slid out. Every inch that slid out of her made her body tremble. Each bump on his rigid member sent shockwaves through her as it squeezed by her pussy lips. She wasn’t sure how much of it had slid out but she lowered herself again, slipping right back down on his monstrous shaft. 

“OH MY GOD! YES! YES!” She screamed as she lowered herself all the way back down. 

Once her ass touched his balls again, she bounced right back up. She was in control of the pace, raising and lowering herself on his big black cock. The slick wet sounds of her pussy sliding up and down his shaft filled the room. Hasani groaned, still gripping tightly on her breasts as he began to move his hips to coincide with her bounces. 

Sweat slowly rolled down her sensitive skin as she bounced faster. It was quite the workout on her legs as she rode him. Her ass smacked loudly against him as she vigorously bounced up and down atop him. She trembled and screamed as her body turned white hot. Her pussy tightened around his bumpy shaft and she paused, climaxing. 

“OHMYGODOHMYGODOHMYGAAAAAAAAHWD!” Gwen screamed, closing her eyes and tilting her head back as the searing heat shot through her. 

As Gwen climaxed, Hasani gripped her hips and sat up. He took her by surprise, holding her as he stood up, pulling both of them off the creaky bed. She screamed as he raised her up, slid his arms under her thighs and began to toss her up and down. Her pussy was still quivering from her climax as she was thrown up and down, the entire length of Hasani’s bumpy shaft sliding in and out of her. 

The searing heat returned, flowing from between her legs and outward again. 

She cried in pleasure as Hasani pounded away. He thrust his hips each time he tossed her, hammering her tight little cunt. 

Gwen wrapped her arms around his muscular neck and screamed as she climaxed again. No matter how many times she had used the wooden dildo, it had not prepared her for this. Hasani’s big black cock was hotter, longer, thicker and had bumps that lined the entire length of his shaft. 

Her toes curled as she reached the peak of her climax. Hasani was relentless, pounding away, even as her pussy clenched even tighter as if to try and stop his cock from sliding in and out of her. He turned and lowered her onto the bed. His hands gripped her ankles and he placed them on his shoulders. She was practically bent in half as he placed his feet on the bed and then straightened his body. 

“OHFUCKOHFUCKOHFUCK!” Gwen screamed as he slammed in and out of her. 

His balls slammed against her ass while his cock hammered in and out of her. 

Her body went numb as she had yet another climax. She couldn’t feel her toes momentarily as she closed her eyes. Her fingers dug into the mattress below her, gripping the blanket tightly. 

“DON’T STOP! OH GOD! DON’T STOP!” She pleaded, her legs being pressed even further against her so that her feet were above her head. 

Hasani was a machine, thrusting in and out over and over again without any hesitance. She was stunned by his stamina. Her body was covered in sweat, her crotch drenched in her own juices. A ringing filled her ears and her body trembled wildly as the most intense orgasm of her life hit her like a ton of bricks. 

“OOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOHHHHHHHHHH!” She squealed, her voice giving out as she nearly lost consciousness. 

Hasani’s thick black cock popped out from between her legs as her pussy squeezed tightly, pushing it out. Right afterwards, her pussy clenched tightly and a stream of her juices shot out from between her legs, splashing against Hasani’s chiseled abs. He was taken aback, hopping off the bed and watching as she writhed in pleasure, her pussy squirting her clear juices. 

“AAAAAAAAH! OH MY GOD!” Gwen screamed as she looked between her legs. 

Even she was surprised and embarrassed as she saw her pussy squirting. It was the strangest sensation she had ever felt. As her squirting subsided, Hasani gripped her feet, pulled them together and held both her ankles in one hand. He gripped his shaft with his other hand and slid his cock right back in between her legs. 

Gwen trembled as his long hard cock slid right back into her. Hasani groaned as he held tightly onto her ankles and thrust his hips. He slammed faster than before, hammering in and out of her. Gwen climaxed yet again, barely able to let out a sound. Her pussy clamped tightly around his shaft once again and this time, Hasani groaned. 

He slid his cock deep into her and kept it there. She felt his bumpy shaft quiver inside her and within seconds, she felt his cock unload inside her. His thick, hot seed blasted into her soaking wet cunt. She felt his body tremble and his balls quiver against her ass as he came, filling her with his seed. 

His cock slid out from between her legs and his cum immediately leaked out. It was a massive amount that Gwen was not used to. She felt the thick globs of his seed drip out from her sore pussy. He groaned and tapped his still hard cock against her pussy lips. 

“Oh shit… that’s so much,” Gwen whispered as she looked between her legs. 

Hasani grinned as he stroked his glistening cock. A mixture of his seed and her juices was covering it. Gwen’s eyes widened as she saw that he was still rock hard, his shaft bouncing up and down with a bit of cum dribbling off the tip. 

“I’m guessing we’re not done…” She whispered as she rubbed her clit and stared at his cock. 

Chapter 28

Gwen groaned as she sat down, her entire body sore, especially her crotch. Ada smiled as she sat next to her. Gwen had a throbbing headache and placed a hand on her forehead. 

“How was it?” Ada inquired. 

“Beyond my wildest imaginations,” Gwen answered. “I don’t know how many times he came,” she continued. 

“The Prince was very pleased,” Ada informed. 

“Really? I know I was,” Gwen replied with a smile. 

She looked down between her legs for a moment and then leaned back. The lips of her sex were still extremely sensitive, every little movement making her tremble. She had to be extremely careful around Ian. He would have thought she had injured herself somehow. 

“I can’t believe how… How strong he was,” Gwen said. 

“The Prince is well known for long ah… stamina,” Ada replied. 

“I think we were literally up all night. I have never done anything like that before in my life.” 

Ada laughed and handed Gwen a small bowl full of some sort of soup. “Here, eat. Recovery rice soup.” 

Gwen nodded and took the bowl. She tipped it over her lips and ate a little bit at a time. The warm soup full of soft, overcooked rice was strangely sweet and yet a bit salty. She wasn’t sure what was in it, but it was tasty. 

“I can still barely sit,” Gwen said. 

“Ah, first time very hard. That is why I gave you the toy,” Ada replied. 

“Well, he’s longer and thicker. That dildo was not going to help me,” Gwen

laughed. 

Ada smirked and nodded. “Yes, he is very large,” she agreed. 

Both of them laughed, and Gwen leaned back on her elbows. Ada looked outside and then tapped Gwen. “Do you wish to ah… go to baths? Hot water when outside will help with ah… hurting,” Ada suggested. 

Gwen tilted her head and thought about it. While being enveloped in warm water did sound good, sitting in the searing hot sun did not. She shook her head and sighed. 

“Maybe at night? It’s too hot during the day,” Gwen replied. 

“We can do at night. I will make sure we ah… have hot water. Not too late, it will be too cold,” Ada warned. 

“Oh, I agree. Maybe right after dinner?” 

Ada nodded and leaned back, mirroring Gwen. The two sat in silence, both listening to the hustle and bustle outside of the hut. With Baku gone, many of the members of the tribe were out and about again, trading amongst one another. 

Ada finally had a chance to rest, having been with the Chief, Prince and Baku’s tribe members for the past few weeks. 

“Will Baku return soon?” Gwen inquired. 

Ada’s head tilted left and right as she thought about her answer. “Not sure, but he has long travel to ah… go back and come back,” she finally answered. She crossed her legs and scratched her arm. “Maybe more later in ah… month?” She continued. 

Gwen licked her lips and nibbled on one thumbnail as she thought about Baku. 

His large frame, his powerful body, and most importantly his thick manhood. 

She glanced over at Ada before taking a deep breath, she was going to have to let Ada know that she had seen her and Baku. 

“Hey Ada, I have something to confess,” she started. Ada looked over at her. 

“I… Well, when Baku was here, one night, I walked over to the Prince’s place. I hopped over the fence and well…” she hesitated as she looked at Ada. 

“What is it?” Ada asked. 

“Well, I saw you with Baku,” Gwen continued hesitantly. 

Ada smirked before she laughed out loud. She shook her head as she laughed. 

“Ah, yes, we heard something,” she replied. “Guard said ah… animal made noise.” 

“Yeah, an impala.” 

Ada shrugged. “Did you see how big Baku?” She inquired. 

“Oh yeah, I saw. He looked thick.” 

“Yes, thicker than Prince. Prince ah… what is it, ah… jealous of Baku. But cold make Baku and his tribe thicker. Nothing Prince can do here,” Ada replied. 

Gwen raised an eyebrow as she heard Ada’s answer. “I really don’t think cold weather makes a dick thicker. Not that thick,” she said. “I couldn’t see how thick he was though. I mean, was he thicker than this?” Gwen asked, using her two hands to form a large circle. 

Ada tilted her head before she nodded. “Yes, that look thick enough.” 

Gwen’s eyes widened as she stared at her hands. Her thumbs touched as well as her two pointer fingers. There was no way Ada was telling the truth. But then again, she had never thought a man’s member could be as long and thick as Hasani’s. 

“Well, I’ve handled the Prince… I want to try Baku,” Gwen admitted. 

“Then next he come, we can have you join,” Ada replied. 

Both of them smiled at one another, giving her other small, knowing nods. Gwen could feel the anticipation building from within again. Her sore pussy ached as she thought about Baku’s thick member plunging in and out of her. She definitely had to take a hot bath when the weather cooled. 

Chapter 29

Gwen squinted as she saw a huge wave of dust in the distance. Something was heading towards them but she couldn’t tell what it was. Ada walked over and looked at what Gwen was looking at. 

“Ah, a… Something must have been sent over here,” Ada said. 

“What do you mean?” Gwen asked. 

“A gift ah… a package,” Ada answered. 

“A package? Here?” 

As the object got closer, Gwen could tell that it was a jeep. It was not the same jeep that she and her husband had rode in on, it was definitely a bit cleaner and newer. The jeep slowed as it neared the village and Gwen covered her mouth as the dust passed by. 

Ada nodded as the jeep stopped and the driver hopped out. He pulled out a box from the back and handed it over to Gwen. She was confused as she took the box and looked over at Ada. 

“Uh, is he supposed to give this to me?” Gwen asked. 

“Kuyini lokhu?” Ada asked. 

“Iphakheji lomuntu omhlophe. Nguye kuphela umuntu omhlophe lapha,” the man replied as he went back to his jeep and dug through a couple of bags. 

“He says the package was for a white person and you are the only white person here,” Ada translated. “It must ah… be for your husband,” she continued. 

“Really? That’s how they deliver things? No address?” Gwen responded, surprised. 

“Ah, you have no home here and it is ah… easier,” Ada said. 

“Strange, but fair enough. I guess I’ll get this over to Ian.” 

The driver pulled out a couple of items, nodded at Ada and began walking through the village, delivering different items to the various members of the tribe. Gwen lightly shook the box, wondering what was in it. She headed back to her hut while Ada continued on her way to wherever she was going. 

Ian was napping as Gwen walked in. She kneeled down and tapped him, waking him from his slumber. 

“Uh… Hey honey,” Ian said as he opened his eyes and sat up. “What’s that?” 

“I’m not sure, some sort of package for the only white person in this village which is basically you,” Gwen answered. 

“And you,” Ian replied with a smile. 

He took the package and ripped it open. Gwen was surprised to see a rather large brick phone. Ian stared at it as he scratched his head. “Wow, strange. A satellite phone,” he said. 

“A satellite phone? Oh, and look, some sort of letter,” Gwen said as she pulled out an envelope. 

“Really strange,” Ian said as he put the phone down and opened the envelope. 

He read the letter within and scratched his forehead. Gwen could see the creases forming as he shook his head. He was definitely not happy by the contents of the letter. 

“Is everything okay?” Gwen asked. 

“Uh, yeah, I think there’s been some sort of mistake. Everything should be fine, I need to call the Church. Let’s see… probably too late to call now, I’ll have to call later,” Ian answered. 

Gwen nodded, hoping that Ian would give her the letter, but he folded it away and jammed it into his back pocket. He stood up, grabbed some clothes and combed down his hair. After placing the phone on a nearby counter, he stretched a bit. 

“Well, I have to talk with the Prince here soon. I’ll see you in a bit,” Ian said as

he headed out. 

Gwen nodded and stared at the phone. Something was not right, but she couldn’t quite place her finger on it. It was strange that he didn’t let her see the letter. 

She’d have to see if she could convince him later to read it, or at least get some more information out of him. 

Her eyes moved on their own to look at the straw basket sitting in the corner of the room. The wooden dildo was there, waiting for her. She contemplated using it again but she was still a bit sore from the night with the Prince. While her body was white hot, ready to take the powerful dildo, she resisted. 

Chapter 30

Ian placed a hand on his forehead as he paced back and forth, waiting on a response on the other side of his satellite phone. Gwen stared at him, wondering what was so urgent with the call and why he was so worried. He glanced over at Gwen and forced a smile before he heard a voice. 

“Yes? John? Hey, can you hear me?” Ian questioned. 

There was an answer on the phone and Ian nodded. “That’s good. I received your package with the phone and the letter. It sounded like you wanted us to return home but I’m hoping I interpreted it wrong,” Ian continued. 

Gwen’s ears perked at her husband’s words. She hadn’t been informed about any sort of messaging to return home. Her worries intensified as she stared at her husband. She didn’t want to go home, she wanted to continue her pleasurable experiences with the tribe. 

“What? We can’t leave now though. We’re right in the middle have having the Chief and Prince agree,” Ian said to the other person on the phone. 

Ian continued to pace back and forth, angrily glaring forward with each step. 

Gwen quietly nibbled on her thumbnail, wondering why Ian was being asked back home. He shook his head as he listened to John, the other person on the phone. 

“But we’ve finished our talks, the Chief and Prince, they’re pretty much onboard. I want to still stay to push this through. Our message is so close to…” 

Ian paused as he was interrupted. He nodded a couple of times and sighed. “Yes, I understand,” he continued as he placed a hand on his forehead and looked down. 

He pulled the phone away from the side of his face and turned it off. Gwen worriedly looked up at her husband, wondering if a decision had been made. To her dismay, Ian looked over at her and shook his head. 

“I’m sorry, but it looks like our mission here will have to come to a pause,” Ian informed. 

“What? Why?” Gwen asked. 

“There’s some sort of emergency back at the Church. They want missionaries pulled back for some sort of meeting,” Ian started. “I’ll have more details when we get back,” he continued. 

She tried to hide her disappointment as much as possible. Ian sighed as he tossed the phone aside before stepping outside of their hut. Gwen followed behind and watched as he stared off at the village. 

“I was so close. I mean, it’s practically done, just need to stay and keep the message strong,” Ian said with a tinge of sadness. 

“Oh no, what are you going to tell the Chief and the Prince? I mean, after all this time,” Gwen asked. 

“Honestly? I don’t know. I mean, what else can I tell them, other than to tell the truth,” Ian said. 

Gwen looked up and was surprised to see Ada, Hasani and the Chief walking towards them. It was as if they knew Ian had a message to tell them. Ian shook his head and looked at his wife. 

“Talk about great timing,” he whispered. 

“Ian! The Chief and the Prince wanted to inform you that Baku has left and they are ah… more free for now. Baku may come back later but they are free to talk,” 

Ada greeted and informed. 

“Uh… About that, I have some… Well, I guess its bad news,” Ian started. He glanced over at Gwen and then looked at Hasani. “I’m sorry, we’re being asked to come back home. We can’t stay to continue our mission,” Ian continued. 

Ada looked over at Gwen, stunned. Chief Ode tapped Ada and said something in his native tongue. Ada responded to him, most likely translating what Ian had told them. Ode nodded and placed his hand on his chin, thinking. 

“That is not fortunate,” Hasani said. 

“Yes, I was not expecting this. But even when I’m gone, I’m guessing the

message can still spread, right?” Ian inquired. 

Ada translated again and Ode nodded once more. He looked over at his son and the two discussed, each shaking their head. Hasani looked at Ada and nodded before looking over at Ian. He looked disappointed as he stared down at her husband. 

“Not good news,” he said. “It will be hard for father and I to ah… spread message. We not know it well,” Hasani continued. 

“I can leave some notes and…” Ian paused, knowing that they most likely wouldn’t be used. 

Hasani said something to Ada who nodded. She turned her attention towards Ian and Gwen. 

“Prince Hasani wonders if both of you must return home,” Ada translated. 

“Well, my wife can’t go home alone, my presence is more important,” Ian answered. 

Ada shook her head. “We understand you having to ah… go back, but you are saying Gwen does not need… ah… is not needed,” she said. 

“Huh? Oh, you mean, I go back home alone…” Ian responded. 

“Yes. We can learn from Gwen while you are home,” Ada replied. 

Ian hesitated as he glanced at his wife, then at Ada, and then at the Prince and the Chief. He was visibly sweating as he thought about the situation. Gwen could tell he was having a hard time deciding. 

“Honey, if you’re worried that I won’t like it here by myself, then you don’t need to worry. Ada has been a most gracious host,” Gwen said. 

“Are you sure? You’ve never done something like this before,” Ian replied. 

“I’ve been by your side for these before. I’m definitely not as prepared or as good as you are for spreading the message, but I can at least keep the conversations going. And when you return, it’ll be like you never left,” she said. 

Ian contemplated as he stared at his wife. He bit his lower lip before nodding slowly, agreeing with her. “I mean, if you’re okay with it. I’m more worried about how much you might dislike being here. I know we’ve been here longer than we expected,” he said. 

“Oh, I’ve come to really love this place,” Gwen replied, quickly glancing over at Ada and Hasani, trying her hardest to hold back her smirk. 

“Well… I can leave the phone here and we can keep in contact,” Ian said. 

“That sounds good. If I have any questions on how to spread the message, I can call you,” Gwen agreed. 

Ian nodded with a bit of sadness on his face before he looked at her and smiled. 

“You’ll do a great job.” 

“Yes, she will,” Hasani agreed. 

Gwen’s body turned white hot at Hasani’s words. She was going to be alone with the tribesmen. All kinds of thoughts ran through her head as she watched her husband head into the hut to grab the phone. He dialed up the driver that had brought them there in the first place. 

A couple hours passed before the driver showed up in the same dingy old jeep that brought them to the village. Ian boarded up, tossing his bag into the back and gave Gwen a hug. She smiled and kissed him goodbye. 

“Don’t feel rushed. I can continue your message as best as I can. You don’t have to worry about me,” Gwen said. 

“I know how tough it’s been here and I really appreciate you being able to do this. I’ll call you when I get home and hopefully I’ll be back soon,” Ian replied. 

“It has been great time with you,” Hasani said as he shook her husband’s hand. 

Chief Ode did the same, tapping him on the shoulder as they shook. He said something and Hasani smiled. “We will see you soon,” Hasani translated. 

Ian nodded, got on the jeep and it sped off. Ada lightly tapped on Gwen’s shoulder and gave her a hug. “You join us in our ah… celebration today?” Ada

asked. 

“Celebration?” Gwen inquired. 

“Of getting Baku out of village for now,” Ada responded with a smile. 

“Oh, most definitely,” Gwen replied with a smirk. If it was anything like the orgy she had seen weeks before, she was going to have the time of her life. 
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