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Chapter 31

Gwen stretched her arms as she walked out of her hut. The hot sun beamed down on her nearly nude body, instantly warming her up. With Ian back in the States, she was able to open herself up a bit more, dressing more like the women of the tribe. She had taken a liking to not wearing anything on top, and a short little skirt made of soft silk and leaves. 

The tribesmen had obviously taken a liking to her appearance as well. Each time she neared them, their members grew hard and stuck out from under their loincloths. It had been a long time since she had gotten such lustful looks. 

“Gwen!” Ada called out as she made her way towards her. 

“Ada! Good morning. I mean, sawubona!” 

“Sawubona! Did you enjoy our traditions last night?” Ada inquired. 

Gwen nodded with a smile. “Oh, absolutely,” she responded, her body starting to grow hot from the thoughts of the previous night. The entire tribe had danced around a fire pit, and the tribesmen soon undressed themselves of whatever little they were wearing. Interestingly enough, no one had sex. Instead, the tribesmen surrounded the women and massaged their bodies, rubbing and squeezing every inch of their bodies, Gwen included. 

“Last night was only beginning. The tradition of building up is going to start tonight,” Ada responded. 

“Hm? Really?” 

“Each night we ah… build up to sex. Tonight will be very special. Do you like ah… licking?” Ada asked. 

“Licking? Do I like licking? What would I be licking?” Gwen replied, confused. 

“Ah no…” Ada responded with a small laugh. “You not licking. They be licking you,” she continued as she pointed at a couple of tribesmen walking by. 

“Oh… That sounds interesting,” Gwen replied as her crotch grew white hot. 

“Licking where?” 

“Everywhere.” 

“Oh my…” 

“Yes, very fun. There are ah… more men than us so you will be with more than one. Okay with that?” Ada asked. 

“Oh absolutely!” Gwen replied enthusiastically. 

“Good, good. You will enjoy very much, I know,” Ada informed. 

“I think I will. Ian usually doesn’t… Well, he doesn’t really go down on me that often, if ever.” 

Ada tilted her head as she heard Gwen’s words. “He doesn’t go down? Down where?” 

Gwen laughed and tapped Ada on the shoulder. “Down on me, you know, licking. When a man licks a woman down here,” Gwen pointed down at her crotch, “that’s going down on someone.” 

Ada’s head tilted from side to side as she tried to process Gwen’s words. 

“Strange to say. Go down on me. Hard to understand.” 

“Sure is. I guess there’s still a lot I need to teach you about English while I’m here,” Gwen replied with a laugh. 

“Yes, English very hard!” 

“So, is it time to eat?” Gwen asked. 

“Ah, not yet. Chef still setting up. I came by to see if you wanted to go out and take bath.” 

“Oh… At the lake?” 

“Yes, good time to go now. Men will be finishing up and we will have quiet time.” 

“Let’s go!” Gwen exclaimed as she wrapped her arm around Ada’s. While the tribe was located in what looked like a desert, there were still lush areas nearby. 

One such area was a huge lake near the mountainside, with a waterfall right next to it. Even her husband had not been taken to the area due to it being considered sacred. But, for Gwen, the tribe had allowed her to visit it before with Ada. It was a slight bit of a walk towards the mountains, the same ones that Baku and his tribesmen had come from. 

“Ada, when is um… Baku coming back?” Gwen inquired. 

“Baku? Do not know for sure. He is talking to elders and they may take time or they ah… may not.” 

Gwen nodded, trying to hide her disappointment. Baku and his tribe from the mountains were a sight to behold. They were a bit larger than the men here, thicker and still muscular, but also slightly shorter. And from what Gwen had seen, their members were very much the same, extremely thick. She remembered the night she had accidentally seen Ada with Baku, and her body began to warm up again. 

“Did you want to see him?” Ada inquired as the two continued on their way towards the lake. 

“Well, yes… Honestly, I’d like to do more than just meet him,” Gwen replied with a giggle. 

Ada smirked and nodded. “When he comes back, I will talk with Prince Hasani to ask if you can help with ah…” She paused searching for the words. “Deal? 

Negotiate?” 

“Negotiation,” Gwen informed. 

“Ah, yes! Negotiation. I think Prince will be okay with question.” Ada replied. 

Gwen smiled and nodded. She had a little extra kick to her step as the excitement in her grew. While the Prince and his long, bumpy member had given her pleasures beyond expectations, she wondered what the sheer girth of Baku would be able to do to her. 

Chapter 32

The cool, almost icy, water surprised Gwen as she dipped her toe into the lake. 

The mountain next to it was casting a large enough shadow to keep the entire lake nice and chilly. She held her breath as she slowly walked in, gasping as the chilly water enveloped her. 

Water pounded down from one side of the lake, a mini-waterfall from the side of the mountain supplying it. Gwen smiled as she watched a handful of tribesmen still wading in the water. Ada tapped her on the shoulder and pointed upward. 

“Look, he jumps,” she said. 

Gwen turned her head to see one of the tribesmen at the top of the waterfall. He raised his arms upward before jumping off the edge and into the lake. He did a little flip on his way down before splashing loudly at the base of the waterfall. 

“You try?” Ada inquired. 

“What? Jump? From there?” 

Ada nodded as Gwen pointed up at the top of the waterfall. She hesitated before shaking her head and looking back at Ada. “No, that’s crazy! Look how high that is!” 

“It fun, water very deep there, no hurt,” Ada informed. 

“No hurt? I’m pretty sure it’s going to hurt when I hit the water,” Gwen replied, still shaking her head. 

“Then together?” Ada asked. 

“You really want me to jump from that cliff, don’t you?” 

Ada smiled and nodded at Gwen. “It very fun, I do it since I was ah… child. 

Come, please,” she urged. 

Gwen hesitated for a moment longer before taking Ada’s hand. “Fine, but we better jump together.” 

“Yes, together.” 

“How do we get up there?” Gwen inquired. 

“Come, swim this way,” Ada said as she ducked into the water before swimming out towards the cliff. 

Gwen sighed and swam behind her, occasionally glancing up at the cliff, her heart racing faster as she neared. As she got closer and closer, the cliff looked higher and higher. And she was also amazed by how deep the lake seemed to go as they got closer to the waterfall. 

“Uh… Ada? Ada! This is pretty high,” Gwen said. 

Another tribesman jumped from the cliff and splashed into the water near Gwen. 

Ada swam back towards her and smiled. “Come, right here,” she said as she swam towards a boulder. 

Gwen begrudgingly followed, swimming to the boulder. Ada climbed out, her nude body glistening as she stood on the boulder. She leaned forward and reached out, helping Gwen get up on the boulder with her. Her body trembled as she climbed up and stared at the waterfall. She didn’t realize it before, but there were a rough set of steps that led upward to the top. It didn’t look manmade, but rather natural, rocks that worked their way up. 

“Come, follow,” Ada requested as she began to make her way up the steps. 

Gwen nervously watched Ada and then slowly followed behind. Her legs felt extremely heavy as she made her way up, scared as she rose higher and higher. 

There was a sound behind her and she looked back to see a tribesman behind her, smiling as he looked up at her. 

“He will save you if you slip,” Ada said as she continued upward. 

A warmth ran through Gwen as she turned her attention back to climbing. She could feel the tribesman’s gaze on her nude ass. He was probably getting an amazing view from behind her, especially when she had to bend down for the larger steps. 

Gwen grew more and more comfortable as they went up, feeling comfort in the

fact that the tribesman was behind her, ready to save her if need be. Once they reached the top of the cliff, Ada smiled and helped Gwen with the last step. The two paused and admired the view. 

“Wow! It’s beautiful,” Gwen commented. 

“It is, yes. I come here since I was child. These lands are all part of our tribe, it is ah… like family,” Ada responded. 

“Oh, look! There’s a herd of impalas over there,” Gwen said pointing off to the left. “And there’s your village!” 

“Sometimes you can see giraffes and ah… inlovu… ah…” Ada paused as she tried to recall the name of the animal. She sighed and then lowered her nose to her arm and then waved her arm up and down. “Ah, this animal.” 

“Elephant?” 

“Yes! Elephant! Sometimes you can see elephants over there,” Ada said, pointing far off to the right to an area with lush green fields, some trees, and a pond or a lake, though Gwen couldn’t tell from the distance. 

“Oh, I wish I could have seen them,” Gwen replied. 

Ada smiled and then looked down the cliff. “Look, people waiting for you to jump,” she informed, bringing Gwen back to the reality that she was on top of a cliff to a waterfall. 

Gwen glanced down, her heart racing as she looked down at the lake. She couldn’t believe what she was about to do. A part of her wanted to turn back and make her way back the steps. “I think I kind of regret coming up here. I don’t know if I can make this jump,” she said. 

“its okay, hold my hand, we jump together,” Ada replied as she reached out and grabbed Gwen’s trembling hand. “Remember to keep ah, feet together, legs together, like standing. Or else it hurt.” 

“Like divers,” Gwen replied. 

Ada tilted her head left and right before shrugging. “Dive? Yes, we dive into

water.” 

Gwen smiled and held tightly onto Ada’s hand. Below, a group of tribesmen were sitting on the side of the waterfall at the base. She took a couple of deep breaths as the two inched forward, until their toes were just over the cliff. 

“Okay, when I count to three, we jump,” Ada said. “One, two, three!” 

The two jumped and Gwen yelled in fear as they began their descent. She made sure to keep her legs closed and her feet together. The trip down was fast and before she knew it, her feet hit the water, and then she was in the lake. Ada kicked her feet, swimming upward while holding Gwen’s hand, bringing them both up. 

Gwen gasped for air as she broke through the water, laughing and holding her other hand to her chest. She could feel her heart pounding. Ada smiled and gave her a small hug as the tribesmen that were watching laughed along. 

“See? Fun!” Ada exclaimed. 

“That was amazing!” Gwen agreed. 

“Again?” Ada asked. 

Gwen nodded and began to swim towards the boulders again. As soon as she reached them with Ada, the tribesman that had been following jumped from the cliff. He landed with a loud splash and was soon swimming towards them, ready to help them if need be. 

Chapter 33

Gwen closed her eyes, ready to sleep after her exciting day. She was tired and her body ached a bit. Swimming was not something she had done recently and it seemed her body was not ready for the constant swimming and jumping. Ada poked her head into Gwen’s hut, surprising her. 

“Hey Ada, what’s up?” 

“Are you ready for event?” 

“Event? Now?” 

“Yes, come,” Ada requested. 

Outside, Gwen could hear the members of the tribe singing and chanting. She groaned as she got to her feet and made her way towards Ada. As she left the hut, she was surprised to see a group of tribesmen in the distance, dancing nude near a fire. Their bodies glistened as if they were covered in oil. 

Her body grew warm as she thought about the previous night. “Are we doing what we did last night?” Gwen inquired. 

Ada shook her head with a smile. “Not tonight. Remember, licking.” 

“Oh… Out there?” 

“No, come, you will see,” Ada said as she pulled Gwen gently by the wrist. 

They soon reached the tribesmen who were dancing and Gwen let out a small moan. She loved seeing their powerful bodies and their thick, long shafts. Her loins yearned for their touch. A group of tribesmen walked towards her, five of them, all glistening and nude. 

“Oh my…” Gwen whispered. 

Her eyes darted from one man to the next, lingering as she stared between each of their legs. Their long hard members bobbed up and down as they stepped closer. Her mouth salivated and the lips of her sex grew warm and wet. She felt

her legs tremble and gulped. 

“Come, they will provide you with ah… other worldly pleasures,” Ada said as she pulled Gwen along to a nearby hut. 

Once they entered, Gwen was surprised to see something that resembled a bed in the middle of the room. Though, it was more of a table with a soft fabric laid atop it. Her heart raced as the tribesmen helped her on the table. Ada smiled and grabbed a long piece of fabric that looked somewhat like a scarf. She wrapped it over Gwen’s eyes and tied it behind her head. 

“Uh… You’re blindfolding me?” Gwen inquired. 

“It is to make ah… your senses pop. Your other senses,” Ada replied. “Now, enjoy your time, I will see you tomorrow.” 

Gwen’s heart raced as she lay on the soft, furry fabric on the table, hearing the tribesmen walk around her. She gasped as she felt their warm firm hands on her. 

They began to massage her body, five pairs of hands all working away on her. 

She grew more and more excited by the minute as their hands roamed her body. 

Something warm glided along her areola, circling her sensitive hardening nipple. 

It was obvious one of their tongues. Another tongue ran up down her leg towards her left foot. Gwen gasped as she felt one of the tribesmen lift her right arm up towards her head and lick her armpit. 

“Oh my…” She whispered. 

Another tongue circled along her ear, gently gliding around the edge. The tongue that had glided down her leg now focused on her toes, gently sliding in between each one and wiggling. It tickled a bit but also sent little slivers of pleasure through her body. The tongue on her nipple flicked back and forth wildly, as the one that was on her armpit made its way to her other nipple. When it reached there, she gasped as the two tribesmen gently nibbled on them. 

Her wet sex throbbed, craving for attention, and soon its call was answered. Her legs were spread open and a tongue circled her labia. She gasped as the warm tongue teased her, working its way around the lips of her sex before sliding around to her inner thighs. Her toes curled in pleasure and the tribesmen moved his tongue, licking the bottom of her soles. 

“Fuck… Yes…” Gwen whispered as her body trembled. 

The tongue against her inner thigh moved back between her legs and began to glide up and down against her slit. She moaned loudly as his tongue moved upward and flicked against her clit. Her back arched instinctively as his tongue teased her pussy. 

The men at her nipples began to suck while their tongues flicked left and right, adding to the incredible pleasure she was feeling. The tribesman that was licking her foot began to suck on her toes, and another tribesman grabbed her other foot, licking it gently. The fifth and last tribesman continued to slide his tongue against the lips of her sex, just barely entering into her tight little snatch. 

The man between her legs began to lick her clit furiously, occasionally sucking on it and barely nibbling on it. Gwen grew white hot as each of the men continued to lick and suck on her nipples and toes. Her body trembled wildly as she felt the warmth within her growing. The tongue between her legs slid down her pussy lips and between her ass cheeks as the two tribesmen sucking on her toes pulled her legs upward. 

“OH MY!” Gwen moaned as the tip of the tribesman’s tongue dug into her tightly clenched backdoor. 

It slid in and out before circling her hole and then back up to her quivering pussy lips. She gritted her teeth as his tongue sank into her pussy, wiggling and twisting as it entered. Her body was on fire as the warmth within her exploded. 

She was amazed at how long the tribesman’s tongue was, as well as how flexible it was in exploring her tight pussy. 

His tongue curled upward and hit her most sensitive spot, flicking against it like a finger. She squealed as her toes curled, the tribesmen holding them licking the soles of her feet again. The warmth within exploded, her body trembling uncontrollably as she climaxed. Her pussy clenched tightly around the tribesman’s tongue, squeezing it as it continued to wiggle around. 

“Yes! YES! Keep licking my pussy!” Gwen screamed as her body shuddered. 

As her climax peaked, the men lifted her up on the table and spun her around. 

They pulled her lower body off the table while her upper body remained on it, her breasts pressing against the fabric. Two tribesmen continued to hold her legs

up and apart, licking her heels, soles and toes. She felt a tongue enter her pussy from below and a pair of hands spread her ass cheeks apart. Her body trembled as a tongue circled her backdoor, teasing it while the tongue in her pussy began to slide in and out. 

Gwen gripped tightly onto the fabric below her and rubbed her face against it as she moaned. She arched her back slightly as she felt the tongue in her ass dig in further, exploring her virgin hole. The total darkness that enveloped her did indeed enhance her senses as Ada said. Not only could she feel their tongues exploring her, but she could feel every drop of sweat as it rolled along her skin, and every sticky drip of saliva as it clung to her body. 

The tongues that were focusing on her feet glided up the back of her legs, past her ass cheeks and against her lower back. She shivered as they continued to slide onward to her upper back. The tongue in her ass began to slide in and out at the same speed as the one in her pussy. She felt the familiar warmth in her body begin to build again. 

Her feet fell to the floor and her toes pressed against the ground as she pushed her lower body back. She began to tremble wildly as the two tribesmen licking her upper back began to lick her neck and ears. The warmth exploded yet again, filling her with an intense heat, following by an immediate, numbing chill. 

“OH GAAAAAAAAAWHD!” She screamed as she climaxed yet again, her holes squeezing the two invaders tightly. 

Her body shuddered as her climax peaked, tingling sensations running down her spine. The two black men between her legs continued to slide their long, wiggling tongues in and out of her holes. The other three ran their tongues up and down her body, focusing on her lower back and inner thighs. Her sense of time was lost as she rubbed her face against the fabric below her, enjoying the constant pleasurable sensations. 

Chapter 34

Gwen slowly opened her eyes and rubbed them. She was confused momentarily as she looked around to see that she was back in her hut. At some point in the previous night, she had passed out from the intense pleasure. She couldn’t believe what the five men could do with only their tongues and mouths. 

Her body was only slightly sore, but strangely enough, she felt refreshed. She stretched her arms and yawned before standing up. The smell of something cooking danced into her hut and she couldn’t help but follow it out. Her stomach growled in agreement as she stepped out of the hut. 

Outside, she headed towards the center of the village where there was a large fire. One of the tribesmen was cooking over the fire, a large pan full of what looked like bacon. Gwen licked her lips and smiled as she saw Ada waving at her. 

“Gwen!” Ada greeted happily. 

The two hugged briefly and Ada helped her over to a long log being used as a bench. Other women of the tribe smiled as the two sat. The cook handed over a plate to both of them and smiled at Gwen, taking a good look at her luscious tits. 

“Have fun?” Ada asked. 

“Oh my, like you wouldn’t believe. I’ve never felt anything like that before in my life… From just licking,” Gwen replied, her body growing warm again from the thoughts from the previous night. 

“Another event coming tonight,” Ada informed. 

“Ooo… What’s tonight?” Gwen asked curiously. 

Ada smiled before giving a little shake of her head. “It is ah… surprise,” she teased. 

“What? Really? A tease?” 

“Go on, eat,” Ada said as she tapped Gwen’s plate. 

Gwen nodded and began eating the food. She was starving as she took in the food. “Wait, did you have… I mean, did you do experience what I did last night too?” 

Ada grinned as she took a bite of her breakfast. “Oh yes, all night,” she replied. 

She glanced up at the cook and pointed at him. “He was one of them.” 

Gwen laughed as she ate her piece of meat. She eyed the cook, trying to see under his loincloth. Ada tapped her and shook her head. “He has long tongue too,” she whispered. 

“Oh… Really now?” Gwen said as she looked up. 

Ada said something to the cook and he nodded. He stuck his tongue out and wiggled it. Gwen was surprised to see how long it was, easily making it past his chin. He even had a piercing on it. 

“Amazing,” Gwen whispered. 

“Yes, it feels ah… wonderful, everywhere,” Ada giggled back. 

Gwen took another bite of her breakfast and smiled. More women showed up, all of them happy as they grabbed breakfast from the cook. The tribesmen walked off, going for their morning bath. Each time one of them walked by, Gwen couldn’t help but ogle at their large members as they bounced along between their legs, barely hidden by their loincloths. 

“So… No hints on what’s going to happen tonight?” Gwen asked, slightly nudging Ada with her shoulder. 

Ada laughed and shook her head. “No. No cheating this, it is surprise. You will very much enjoy it.” 

All kinds of dirty thoughts flooded Gwen’s mind. Instead of only licking her, maybe the various tribesmen would ravage her; take turns as they had their way. 

The lips of her sex grew wet at the thought but she shook her head, knowing that she was most likely wrong. Ada had said that each night would build up to sex, and it was only the third night in. 

“Wait, how many nights does this go on for?” Gwen inquired. 

Ada tilted her head back and forth before answering. “About four? Sometimes shorter, sometimes longer.” 

“Oh, you sometimes don’t do something?” 

“Ah… Depends on number of men available and ah… status of tribe. Healthy, good harvest, like that,” Ada answered. 

Gwen nodded as she glanced at another group of tribesmen. One of them had an erection as he looked at her, and Gwen licked her lips. He had a long, thick member that curved slightly to the left. The tip pointed right at her as if it were requesting her. 

“I don’t think I’ll ever get tired of seeing that,” Gwen said as she pointed at the tribesmen. 

Ada laughed and finished her breakfast. She continued to sit next to Gwen, telling her about the history of the traditional nights. Gwen listened intently, hoping to get some clues as to what the night would entail. Unfortunately for her, Ada was very careful, not spoiling any of the pleasures that Gwen would be experiencing. 

“Wait, on the final night, is it sex?” Gwen asked bluntly. 

“Maybe,” Ada teased. 

“With one man or multiple?” Gwen continued, her heart racing at the thought of multiple men. 

Ada paused and kept her lips closed tight. She pressed her right pointer finger up in a shushing motion against her lips. Gwen rolled her eyes and laughed as Ada shook her head. 

“No tell. It is all a very big surprise,” Ada responded. 

Chapter 35

Gwen paced back and forth as she held tightly onto the satellite phone. Ian was still talking about his day and he had been going on for quite some time. He had called when the sun was in the middle of setting, and now it was dark. She poked her head outside to see tribesmen gathering near the fire pit again. 

“And wouldn’t you believe it,” Ian continued, oblivious to the fact that his wife was not listening. “We’ve added an additional night for prayer. I guess our Wednesday chats might have to be a little shorter.” 

“Uh huh, that’s unfortunate,” Gwen replied, still staring outside. 

The tribesmen began to dance as the sounds of drum beats filled the air. The women of the tribe began to also walk out of their huts. Gwen nibbled on her lower lip as Ian continued to talk. 

“There’s a softball league starting up here too, I’m thinking of joining. Bob, you remember Bob? He’s been pestering me to join but I don’t think it’s a good idea to join his team. You’ve seen Bob right? He’s big, slow, I mean, how does he plan to play softball like that, am I right?” Ian informed over the phone. 

“Hey, honey, the phone is uh… cutting in and out. I think there’s something wrong with it, I can barely hear you,” Gwen lied. 

“Oh, maybe I should call back?” 

“You’re going to what? What about the call? End the call?” Gwen replied. 

“No, I’m going to call back! Can you hear me?” Ian asked, his voice rising. 

Gwen pulled the phone away from her ear and yelled back. “What?! I can’t really hear you! I think it’s losing its connection! I’ll call you back next week! 

Same time!” 

Ian said something but she ended the call and tossed the phone back inside the hut. She raced off towards the fire pit, worried that she was going to be too late. 

The drum beats grew faster as the tribesmen began to dance yet again, stripping off their clothing to reveal their statuesque bodies. She reached Ada and took a

deep breath of relief. 

“Oh whew! I hope I’m not late!” Gwen exclaimed. 

Ada smiled and gave Gwen a quick squeeze on the shoulder. “No, you are never ah… late. You can join any time, but night only lasts so long.” 

There were fewer tribesmen out than the night before and it seemed as though each woman was getting one man. Gwen couldn’t help but feel slightly disappointed. A large black man, obviously a warrior stepped forward and towards her. He had a couple of scars on his muscular, well built body. 

“This is Malik, he will entertain you tonight,” Ada introduced. 

Malik nodded and bowed his head before extending his hand towards Gwen. 

Gwen took it and he kissed her on the palm, leaning far down while he lifted her hand up. She looked up at him, amazed by how tall and built he was. He almost looked like a weightlifter. 

“Come, over here,” Ada said as she tugged Gwen down to yet another hut. 

In the distance, Gwen could hear the other women already moaning in pleasure. 

She began to feel hot as she stepped into the hut, her legs already feeling weak as the big black tribesman stepped in behind her. Ada guided Gwen to the center of the room where there was a cot that she could lay on. 

She pulled out a couple of silk cloths and tapped on the cot. “Come, sit,” Ada requested. 

Gwen’s legs trembled as she stepped on the cot and then sat down. Ada gently pulled Gwen’s arms behind her back and tied one of the silk cloths around her wrists. She gave it a hard tug, making sure that her wrists were bound fairly tightly. 

“Oh my…” Gwen whispered excitedly. 

“Relax and enjoy,” Ada whispered into Gwen’s ear as she used the other silk cloth to wrap it over Gwen’s eyes like a blindfold. 

As soon as Ada finished tying the knot behind her head, she shivered with

anticipation. She heard Ada walk off, whispering something into Malik’s ear. 

After a moment, she felt Malik’s powerful hands on her shoulders, gently massaging them from behind. She moaned as he rubbed some sort of warm lubricant along her upper back. 

His large, manly hands squeezed her aching body, massaging her upper body, then her back and lower back. They skillfully made their way to the front of her body, gliding under her breasts, then over them, giving each one a long, hard squeeze. Gwen licked her lips as his fingers pinched her sensitive nipples, gently pulling them away from her. 

“Oh yes…” Gwen whispered. 

He gently pulled her back onto the soft cot below, laying her back. She gasped as he mounted her tummy, just barely, while he continued to massage her breasts. 

Something thick and hard smacked against her upper body and she knew immediately what it was. He rubbed his manhood between her breasts and squeezed them together while thrusting his hips. 

“Oh… That’s dirty…” Gwen moaned as he began to slide his member back and forth between her tits, the tip of his shaft smacking against the bottom of her chin. 

She could only imagine its length with the blindfold over her eyes. Malik pressed her tits together and pinched her nipples between his fingers as he began to thrust harder. The lubricant that he had rubbed on her began to grow sticky, and slick wet sounds of his cock sliding between her breasts began to fill the room. She tilted her head down and stuck out her tongue to lick the head of his cock as it slid up. 

Each time her tongue ran down the tip of his cock, she heard him grunt and groan in approval. She tasted a bit of his cum as it dribbled out. It was strangely sweet, with a touch of tanginess and a slight hint of sourness. She licked her lips again, enjoying the flavor. 

Malik soon stood up and made his way towards her lower body. She gasped again as he grabbed her ankles and spread her legs apart. His fingers gently massaged her inner thighs, his thumbs occasionally rubbing right against the lips of her wet sex. 

Gwen wondered if Ada had misled her into believing that there would be no sex. 

With both her and Malik nude, and her legs widespread, she couldn’t help but think that she would soon feel his big black cock inside her. Malik continued to tease her, his hands gliding along her inner thighs and across her mound, gently grazing her sensitive clit. She moaned loudly as she felt his tongue circle her pussy lips, only the tip, just barely rubbing against her. His warm breath brushed by her delicate sex, making it quiver with delight. 

Her pussy was practically leaking with her juices as she nibbled on her lower lip, waiting for his member. He finally sat up and his thick, black cock landed against her mound with a wet thud. She could feel the intense heat on his shaft as he began to rub it against her pussy lips. He slid his cock back and forth, before placing the tip against her clit and rubbing it. 

“Oh… Oh… Yes…” Gwen moaned loudly as her lower body trembled. 

She wiggled her toes as he rubbed faster with the tip of his heated cock. Her body craved to feel his member inside her, but he continued to deny her. He slid his cock against her mound again, the entire length of his shaft passing against her hot, wet sex. She could feel every little ridge on the underside of his shaft as it slid back and forth. 

She desperately wanted to grab it to help glide it into her, but with her arms tied behind her back; it was merely a wish that could not be granted. Malik placed her feet on his shoulders and pushed up with his lower body, almost folding her body in half as he began to pump back and forth, being careful not to actually enter into her. His thick meaty shaft slid back and forth, spreading her pussy lips open but not pushing in. 

While Gwen did feel a slight bit of frustration, she couldn’t deny the incredible pleasure she was feeling. His long, hot shaft slide against her slick wet pussy lips. Each time he slammed forward, his balls pressed against her ass. It rubbed against her clit each time, intensifying the experience. 

Her toes clenched tightly and pointed downwards as she cried out in pleasure. 

Her juices flowed from her pussy, helping to lubricate the underside of his shaft. 

Malik groaned as he began to thrust faster and harder, his cock almost entering her but always slipping out. He was skillful, as if he had done this many times before. 

Gwen gasped and froze as she felt a familiar warmth inside her spread. It washed through her, spreading like wildfire, from the tip of her head to the bottom of her trembling feet. Her tied hands squirmed as she screamed in pleasure, climaxing as he continued to rub his cock back and forth against her sensitive pussy lips. 

When Malik felt her trembling wildly beneath him, he paused, grabbed his shaft and rubbed the tip furiously against her clit. Gwen screamed, twisting and turning as her climax intensified. Once her climax peaked, he pulled her up while lying back so that she mounted him, her pussy pressing down on his shaft. 

He gripped her hips and began to move her back and forth, sliding her across his long, thick, throbbing shaft. She arched her back and tilted her head back as she moaned. Her hands felt his balls and she massaged them as best as she could with her wrists tied. Malik groaned in approval as he slid her back and forth faster. 

“Ohmygodohmygodohmygod…” Gwen whimpered as she felt another rush of pleasure run through her. 

Her follow up climax was like lightning, striking her hard and shaking her to her core. She couldn’t believe she was having an orgasm by only having Malik’s big black cock rubbing against her soaking wet cunt. Her legs quivered as she tried to squeeze her legs together, pressing them against the tribesman’s rock solid thighs. 

“YES! OH GOD YES! I’M CUMMING!” She screamed loudly, without a care in the world. 

She collapsed forward and Malik slowed for a bit. He gently lifted her up and slid out from underneath her. After giving her a moment to breathe, he hiked her ass up while her upper body was still pressed down into the cot below, her breasts pancaked on the ground. She gasped as she felt his hands spread open her ass cheeks. Something warm poured down between them, dripping past her quivering backdoor and past her throbbing pussy lips. 

Malik pressed his powerful cock between her legs and squeezed her legs together around it. He began to thrust back and forth again, still not entering her. 

At the same time, he rubbed her backdoor with his thumb, teasing the tightly clenched, delicate, yet tense hole. Gwen drooled as Malik continued to thrust, harder and harder. She squeezed her legs tightly together, loving every second of

his cock sliding against her sensitive clit. 

“OH FUCK!” Gwen screamed as she felt Malik press a finger into her ass. 

Her body tensed up and a feeling similar to an electric shock blasted through her. 

His thick finger took its time, slowly inching its way into her ass. This was now the second night in a row that her virgin ass had been penetrated, once by a tribesman’s tongue, and now Malik’s finger. She rubbed her face against the cot below her as she struggled to breathe, a mixture of pleasure and pain coursing through her body. 

“AH! OH GOD! IT’S SO THICK!” Gwen cried out as his finger continued sliding into her ass. 

His finger slowly began to slide in and out of her ass while he continued to pound his hips, gliding his cock between her legs and rubbing it against her cunt. 

Gwen felt light headed as wave after wave of warmth flowed through her hypersensitive body. Like the night before, she could feel every drop of sweat that rolled down her skin, causing her to shiver in response. She even felt her own juices as they slid down her inner thighs, landing and pooling at her knees. 

Her toes curled as yet another orgasm rocked her, chilling her body and making her numb momentarily. She squeezed her eyes shut as tears of joy rolled out. 

Gwen didn’t know how much time had passed, but when her body was completely exhausted, Malik finally pulled his finger out of her ass, and slid his cock out from between her legs. He let her rest on her side as he gently untied the silk cloth around her wrists before leaving the hut. Gwen quietly lay on the cot, drifting off into a deep sleep. 

Chapter 36

The sounds of birds chirping pulled Gwen out of her deep, trance like sleep. She panicked at first as she opened her eyes to see nothing but darkness. After calming herself, she recalled that Ada had put a blindfold over her eyes the night before. She took a deep breath and pulled the blindfold off, squinting as bits of sunlight shone through a small slit at the entrance of the hut. 

“Oh wow…” She whispered to herself as she slowly got to her feet. 

She felt a bit woozy, as if she had a little too much to drink. Her body ached, especially her ass as she stretched. Malik had done quite a number on her, and he hadn’t even penetrated her hungry little pink pussy. 

Her mind was still reeling as she tried to catch her bearings. She wasn’t in her hut, which meant she was probably still in the same hut from the night before. 

The birds chirping outside of the tent meant that it was still fairly early in the morning, not quite time for breakfast. After shaking her head to try and help her wake up, she walked out of the hut, squinting as she saw the sun rising in the distance. 

She paused, marveling at the view. The beautiful ball of glowing warmth was slowly rising over the horizon, peeking out at the mixture of plains and lush green plant life. Gwen placed her hands on her hips and closed her eyes, enjoying the heat that gently caressed her aching body. 

“Gwen?” A voice called out. 

She turned to see Prince Hasani and blushed immediately. He was in his usual attire, nude mostly, except for the loincloth covering his amazing manhood. Her eyes couldn't help but glance down between his legs. 

“Up early,” he said. 

“Yes, not sure why.” 

“Have you ah… been enjoying the nights?” He inquired. 

Gwen's face felt hot as she smiled and nodded sheepishly. “It's been the best time

of my life.” 

Before he could respond, a group of tribesmen walked over to speak with him. 

Gwen couldn't understand a word they were saying but the Prince did not look pleased. He glanced over at Gwen and raised his hand, causing the tribesmen to quiet themselves. 

“I need to go and ah… business. Good that you have good time,” he said as he left with them. 

She nodded and watched them walk off. After a couple of minutes, she headed towards Ada's hut. She peeked her head in and was surprised to see Ada getting dressed. 

“Hey,” Gwen greeted. 

Ada paused and looked over at her. “Gwen! Very early.” 

“Yeah, I ran into the Prince this morning and some guys talked with him about something. And now, you're getting dressed in that formal dress. What's going on?” Gwen asked. 

“Ah… Our traditional nights must pause. We have visitors again, sooner than ah… thought,” Ada replied. 

“Visitors?” Gwen responded, her voice full of disappointment at the news. 

“Baku has come back. He must have ah… got answer from his tribe,” Ada informed. 

Gwen's disappointment faded a bit as she heard Baku's name. “Oh really? Is there anything I can do to help?” 

Ada paused for a moment before wrapping a silk cloth around her waist. She smirked as she tried a bow behind her back. “Hm… Get dressed. Be ready. I will talk with Prince. Maybe you can help with ah… negotiation.” 

Butterflies danced around Gwen's stomach as she heard Ada's response. She smiled, nodded, and then rushed out of the hut. 

“Gwen!” Ada called out. Gwen passed mid stride and turned. “No rush. Wait. I will come to you.” 

Gwen nodded, smiled and continued on her way. Her heart raced as she made it to her hut, images flashing in her mind of the night she had seen Baku with Ada. 

His thick, glistening member sliding in and out… in and out… She shook her head and dug through her clothes, trying to find one that was formal yet alluring. 

It was a long, almost sheer, white dress, with a long slit down each leg. There was a plunging neckline that showed off her cleavage. It also clung to her frame, showing off her shapely form. She grabbed a black thong and pulled it on under the dress, knowing full well that the outline would clearly show through the white dress. After a bit of contemplating she tossed her bra aside, deciding not to wear it, and letting her perky tits press through the sheer fabric with her nipples pressing against it. 

She waited patiently, pacing back and forth in her hut as she waited for Ada. 

While the continued frenzy of pleasuring would have to wait, she knew that a night with Baku would be much better. She wondered what his member was like up close, how thick it really was. 

“Come on Ada…” Gwen whispered to herself as she poked her head out of the hut, tapping her left foot on the ground. 

Each minute felt like an eternity as Gwen crossed her arms and walked around inside her hut again. She glanced over at her wooden dildo, now sitting in the open without her husband around. Her fingers glided across it, rubbing each bump as they moved along the shaft. After the last couple nights, she desperately wanted to use it, but with Baku now on the menu, there was no way she was going to. 

“Gwen,” Ada said as she poked her head into the hut. 

“Ada! Finally!” Gwen responded as she rushed over. “Are we going now?” 

Ada nodded and the two made their way out of the tent. “Wow, you look ah…

beautiful,” she commented as she looked Gwen up and down. 

“Thank you! I even wore my favorite heels,” Gwen replied as she stuck out one foot, showing off her six inch, open toed, white heel that matched her dress. 

“Ah… Is that comfortable?” 

“It is now. I’ve gotten used to it over the years.” 

The two made their way towards the Prince’s home, Gwen’s heart racing faster and faster with each step. They passed by the familiar fenced border and a couple of guards before entering into the large hut. Prince Hasani and Baku were sitting in the middle of the hut, glancing up as they entered. Baku’s eyes lit up as he saw Gwen. 

“Thank you for ah… joining,” Prince Hasani greeted. “Ada has said you want to help ah…” he looked over at Ada. 

“Negotiation. Baku very interested in negotiation with you,” Ada said, helping the Prince. 

Gwen smiled and nodded. “Anything I can do to help.” She purposefully spread her legs apart, letting the slit on each side of her dress open up to reveal much more. 

Baku smiled and gave the Prince a one armed hug, tapping on his shoulder as he did. “Kumnandi! Ubukeka emuhle!” 

“He says you are very beautiful,” Ada whispered into Gwen’s ear. “The Prince has discussed our deal and it is now up to Baku to agree. For agreement, the Prince has promised many pleasures for Baku.” 

“Oh really… And I guess it’s my turn to provide some pleasure for him?” Gwen whispered back with a small smirk. 

“Only if ah… You wish to,” Ada replied. 

“Oh you have no idea Ada… I’ll make sure he doesn’t regret whatever deal he made with the Prince,” Gwen responded as she licked her lips and looked down at Baku. 

Chapter 37

Prince Hasani and Ada left the hut, leaving Gwen alone with Baku. She slowly moved her hips as she made her way towards him, purposefully showing off her legs with each step. Baku grinned and pulled his loincloth off, tossing it aside to reveal his massively thick member. It was already rock hard, pointing to the air, but still slanting forward form the weight. 

“Oh my…” Gwen whispered as she saw his throbbing cock. She spun around and bent forward while pulling off her dress. Her ass swung from side to side as she pulled her dress down her shoulders, past her breasts and finally down her hips. 

She made sure to keep her ass pointed at him, her black thong covering the lips of her sex. Baku stood up and made his way towards her, his thick throbbing member bouncing with each step. He grabbed her thong and almost ripped it off her, yanking it down before spreading her ass cheeks apart. 

“Wow, pretty rough, huh?” Gwen whispered. 

She gasped as she felt one of his thick fingers rub her pussy lips, a bit more forcefully than the tribesman from the night before. His finger didn’t enter her, and instead he wrapped his hands around her hips and spun her around before pushing her down to her knees. Gwen’s eyes widened as she got a closer look at his meaty manhood, amazed by the girth. 

“Incredible!” She said as her hands almost instinctively wrapped around his shaft, squeezing and kneading it. 

It was extremely hot to the touch and she could feel it throb against her fingers. 

She spit on his shaft and rubbed his shaft. Baku grunted and grabbed a familiar vase. He placed it next to Gwen and she immediately dipped one hand into it. 

The sticky, yet slick lubricant clung to her palm as she rubbed it against his big black cock. 

“It’s so thick,” she said as she admired his member, lifting it up to look at his balls, then letting it go to see it fall back midway, bouncing up and down. 

She licked her lips before leaning in and running the tip of her tongue along his shaft. Baku groaned in approval as her tongue glided down his thick throbbing shaft, down to his balls. She leaned in closer to kiss and suck on his balls before her tongue glided right back up the underside of his shaft to the bulbous tip. Her lips wrapped around the tip and she gently sucked on it before pulling back to run her tongue around it, circling it. 

Baku titled his head back and ran his fingers through her hair, grunting in pleasure. Gwen opened her mouth wide and slowly moved her head forward, sinking his thick black cock in. She could barely fit the tip in her mouth, struggling to keep her mouth wide open. Drool leaked out from the sides of her lips as she tried to suck on his thick black cock. 

She closed her eyes as she felt the tip of his cock press into her throat, causing her to choke and gag. Her hands continued to stroke the remainder of his massive shaft as she tried to breathe through her nose and inch closer towards him. Gwen couldn’t believe how hard his cock was, unyielding as she tried to take in more. 

After she felt a bit light headed, she pulled back, gasping for air and wiping her lips with the back of one hand. His massive, glistening member stood proudly, bobbing up and down with a bit of her spit hanging off the tip. Gwen gripped his shaft with two hands again and began to jerk it, rubbing her palms back and forth along his shaft. 

She squeezed her fingers tightly around it and was amazed to find that her fingers couldn’t fully wrap around his shaft. Baku seemed to enjoy it as her hands rubbed up and down. Gwen leaned in and stuck her tongue out; circling the thick bulbous tip of his cock as she vigorously pumped his shaft with her two hands. 

Her body grew warm as she stared down his long, hard shaft. The lips of her sex quivered wildly as her juices flowed between her legs. She desperately wanted to feel Baku’s thick shaft inside her, pounding into her aching pussy. 

One of her hands pulled away from his shaft and slid between her legs. She rubbed her wet pussy as she continued to suck on the tip of Baku’s cock while stroking his shaft with her other hand. As she sank his cock back into her mouth, she slid one finger into her pussy. She moaned, sending small vibrations along

Baku’s shaft. 

Baku closed his eyes and nodded in approval as she continued to suck wildly on his cock. She gently nibbled on it before pulling back and squeezing her right breast while continuing to finger herself. Baku admired her while stroking his glistening cock. Gwen lay back on the cot and spread her legs wide while motioning for him to come closer. 

“Come on in big boy! I can’t take it anymore!” She exclaimed. 

He tilted his head before smiling and kneeling down between her legs. While he didn’t understand what she was saying, he knew body language and with her legs wide open, there was one thing he knew she wanted. He tapped his thick, powerful shaft against her pussy. Gwen was surprised at how heavy it felt each time it smacked against her. 

Her pussy grew white hot with excitement as he continued to tease her, slapping her pussy with his cock. It reminded Gwen of the night before, when Malik kept teasing her but not entering her. This time however, her hands were not bound and she reached down between her legs, grabbing his shaft. 

“Put it inside me,” she whimpered. 

She pulled the tip of his cock against her pussy and tried to pull it inside her. 

Baku seemed surprised at how eager she was and shrugged. He gripped his shaft and pressed the tip in, slowly pushing it into her. 

“Oh! OH! OH MY…” Gwen gasped as her pussy stretched open to take in his girth. 

Her entire body trembled and felt as though it was on fire. She could barely breathe as the rounded tip of his cock struggled to fit into her. His cock was thicker than any of the tribesmen she had been with before. 

Her pussy clamped down and his cock struggled for a bit before popping out. It slid between her pussy lips, the tip reaching her belly button. Gwen moaned and gasped as she looked between her legs. She stroked his shaft before aiming the tip between her legs again. There was no way she not going to get him inside her. 

Chapter 38

Heat seared through Gwen’s body as she screamed and squeezed Baku’s shaft tightly. The thick rounded tip of his cock struggled to fit into her tight little cunt again, but this time, it barely managed to squeeze in. Gwen arched her back and screamed as it entered, inching its way in bit by bit. 

She trembled wildly as she finally felt the thick tip pop in. Baku groaned and squeezed her breasts as he pushed his hips forward, sliding his thick shaft into her tight cunt. Gwen screamed in pleasure as his throbbing shaft slid in, stretching her pussy to its limits. 

“OH FUCK! YES!” She screamed as she kept her hands between her legs, holding tightly onto the remainder of his shaft. 

Baku gripped tightly on her tits as he pushed his hips forward, his cock jamming its way into her pussy. Gwen was amazed, feeling his shaft as it slid past her palms and deeper into her. He was a lot longer than she had initially thought, and wondered when she would feel the bottom of his abs against her fingers. 

Gwen squirmed as his cock barreled in, going deeper and deeper, the girth of his shaft stretching her beyond belief. When she finally felt the base of his cock against her fingers, she tensed up, squeezing her legs tightly around his waist. 

Her lower body grinded against him, keeping his long fat cock deep inside her. 

She couldn’t lock her ankles together as he was actually a bit wider than the other tribesmen she had been with. 

Baku grunted and began to pull back, his thick, bumpy cock gliding out of her wet cunt. She wiggled her toes as she felt his cock leave, making her feel incredibly empty. Her lips trembled as she gasped, moaning loudly in pleasure as his big black cock pulled away. 

Once he was halfway out, he slammed his hips back forward, jamming his member back into her, balls deep. Gwen screamed as a bolt of pleasure shot through her. She reached down and gripped the cot below her as his cock plunged deep back into her. 

“YES! OH GOD YES! FUCK ME!” Gwen screamed. 

She shuddered as warmth surrounded her body. He pulled back again, this time further before slamming back in. His balls smacked loudly against her ass cheeks. He thrust his hips back and forth, pacing himself as she squirmed beneath him. 

Gwen clenched her toes together tightly as Baku began to thrust faster, his long, hard shaft sliding smoothly in and out of her. His powerful fingers squeezed her nipples as he hammered away. She loved the way his abs rubbed against her clit every time he slid in. He pumped several times before wrapped his arms around her and pulling her up. 

She yelped as he suddenly stood up, still holding her tightly. Her legs wrapped tightly around his massive waist as he stood, tossing her up and down wildly. His balls smacked loudly against her ass cheeks each time she was tossed. 

He was powerful, lifting her up and down as if she were nothing, his thick black cock plunging deep between her legs each time. She shivered as the warmth within her exploded and she climaxed. Sweat rolled down her body as she trembled, holding tightly onto Baku’s bulky neck. 

“Yesyesyesyesyes…” She whimpered as her climax peaked. 

He seemed to take note and paused, letting her squirm atop his dick, her pussy clamping tightly around the base of his cock as she came. His cock throbbed inside her, heating her up. He waited until she calmed before he began to toss her up and down again, the slick, wet sounds of her pussy filling the room. 

Baku spun around before pulling her up high, his cock sliding out of her wet cunt with a nice, slick pop. He lowered her back on the cot so that she was on her elbows and knees. After gripping her waist, he took her from behind, sliding his thick black cock right back into her gaping pussy. 

Gwen flipped her head back, her long hair flying and brushing against her upper back. The last two nights of teasing had only helped to increase her sensitivity. 

Her whole body shook as he slammed into her, his balls swinging wildly and smacking against her pussy lips. She moaned loudly as she pushed back each time he thrust forward, matching his pace. 

She leaned her face into the cot and bit into it as she felt another climax. Her body shook as she tapped on the floor, crying in pleasure as her climax

crescendoed. Numbness overcame her, followed by a sensational chill as her climax peaked, her pussy again, clamping tightly around his shaft. 

This time however, Baku did not pause. He gripped even tighter around his waist and began to thrust harder. Gwen cried out in pleasure as he extra sensitive body trembled, his thick black cock slamming into her. She was in pure bliss as yet another orgasm rolled through her lust filled body. 

“OH GOD! I CAN’T… I CAN’T… OH! OOOOOOOH!” She cried, rubbing her face into the cot as she came again. 

Her vision blurred and a high pitched ringing filled her ears as the feelings of ecstasy worked their way through her. Every part of her body tingled and she could barely breathe as the Baku mercilessly pounded into her. His thumb moved down her waist and between her ass cheeks, circling her tightly clenched backdoor. 

“OH MY! WAIT, WAIT, WAIT!” She screamed as his thumb slowly entered into her ass. 

Gwen’s body could barely take in the additional waves of pleasure as his thumb pushed in. She was completely overloaded by the feelings of bliss. Her body gave out and she collapsed on the cot, losing feeling everywhere. 

Baku continued to slam in and out of her prone body, sliding the entire length of his cock in and out of her. He was unstoppable, grunting as he pounded with all his might. Gwen whimpered as she felt yet another orgasm, her voice slowly giving out. She felt his cock throbbing faster inside her as he sped up. 

He slammed deep into her and groaned while tilting his head back. Her pussy was flooded with his steaming hot seed as he finally climaxed. She couldn’t believe how much he was unloading inside her, his cum leaking out while he came. The two lay still for a moment, Baku shuddering on top of her as the last bits of his seed squirted out. He gave her a kiss on the cheek before standing up and leaving her. Gwen closed her eyes and immediately fell to sleep, feeling his warm seed dripping out from between her aching cunt. 

Chapter 39

Clapping and the sounds of drums filled the air as Prince Hasani’s tribe celebrated their deal with Baku’s mountain tribe. Gwen smiled as she sat atop a log, her body still aching from the night before. Ada sat next to her, clapping along with the others and occasionally glancing over at Gwen to give her a smile. 

“Are you okay?” Ada asked. 

“Whew, never been better,” Gwen responded. “Baku was… wow, just wow.” 

Ada tilted her head. “Wow is good?” 

Gwen laughed and nodded. “Wow is really good in this context. I can’t believe how thick he was! I think he was thicker than my wrist!” 

Ada glanced down at Gwen wrist and squinted before nodding. “Ah… Yes, I think he is thicker.” 

The two laughed as a group of tribesmen stood up and danced. It was a mix of Hasani’s tribe and Baku’s tribe. Gwen looked over to see Baku talking with the Prince and laughed. He looked over at her and gave her a small nod. Hasani turned his head and smiled at her, giving her a nod as well. 

“You did ah… Very well. Baku said you were very… ah… noise? Large noise?” 

“Loud?” 

“Ah, yes! Loud. He liked,” Ada said. 

Gwen blushed as she recalled how much she had screamed. Even now, her throat hurt a bit and her voice was going in and out. She bit her lower lip as she eyed Baku, hoping to see him again in the near future. 

“Oh, and ah… He said you were ah… What is word…” Ada started as she cupped her hands together and then closed them in on each other. 

“Huh?” Gwen responded, staring at Ada’s hands, confused. 

“Ah… Small? Your…” Ada pointed between Gwen’s legs. “Small. Not fit,” she continued. 

Gwen’s face turned bright red as she blushed even harder. “He told you that?! 

Oh my goodness!” She said, placing her hands on her cheeks to try and hide her embarrassment. “I can’t believe he told you!” 

“He told Prince too and he ah… thought same.” 

Gwen remembered how Baku’s thick member had struggled to enter her at first. 

Her pussy tingled as she recalled how it popped out, his heavy shaft landing right against the lips of her sex. She looked away briefly, waving her hand at her face, dying with embarrassment. 

“It is okay. We are open. He thought you very good.” Ada added. 

“Well, next time, I’ll be more prepared. Your tribe didn’t let me have sex for a while during your ceremonies.” 

Ada shrugged. “He really liked. Very, very, ah… small.” 

“Tight,” Gwen corrected. 

“Oh, tight? Yes, he liked, very tight.” 

Gwen shook her head and smirked. Her body warmed up again and her pussy quivered, sending a shiver through her. She winced, feeling a small bit of an ache between her legs, her pussy still sore from the pounding. 

“So, is he leaving soon?” Gwen asked. 

“Yes, he goes tonight.” 

“Aw, that’s sad. I was hoping to get another chance with you after I’m nice and ready.” 

“He will be back.” 

“I hope soon,” Gwen remarked. 

The dancing tribesmen shouted and stomped their feet. They turned to look over

at Prince Hasani and Baku, raising their arms in the air and yelling something. 

Whatever they were saying, they repeated multiple times, pumping their fists up and down each time. 

“What’s going on?” Gwen inquired. 

“They ah… chant for ah… good luck, long time,” Ada answered. 

“Interesting. Do they do this every time a deal is made?” 

“Ah… Sometimes. Sometimes deal does not go well and no celebration. But when deal goes well, celebration and chanting. We are like family now, until someone is unhappy with deal later,” Ada replied with a small smile. “Someone always unhappy later. It is ah…” She made a small circular motion with her arms. 

“Cyclical.” 

“Sick…? Sickly?” 

“Cyclical,” Gwen repeated slowly. “Like a cycle, a circle.” 

“Oh…” Ada responded, nodding as she looked upward, trying to memorize the word. “Sick, lick, all?” 

“Sure, close enough.” 

The chanting finally stopped as Baku and Hasani shook hands. Soon thereafter, a line formed, with Gwen and Ada joining. Each person walked up to Baku and Hasani, bowing their heads and placing a hand to their chest. 

“This is to ah… show loyalty,” Ada whispered. 

Gwen nodded and followed along, her heart racing as she got closer and closer to the two. As she neared, dirty thoughts began to form in her head as she looked down at their crotches. She wondered what both of them would be like at the same time. Baku and his immense girth, along with Hasani and his long, bumpy shaft. Her body trembled at the thought. 

“Gwen! Good job, thank you,” Hasani said as she bowed her head. 

“No, thank you,” Gwen responded as she looked at Hasani. “And you,” she said glancing over at Baku. “You have no idea how much pleasure you two have been able to give me.” 

Ada translated Gwen’s words, keeping her voice a bit low so that not everyone could hear. Baku and Hasani both laughed and nodded. 

“Maybe next time you visit, all three of us can… negotiate?” Gwen suggested. 

Ada paused as she stared at Gwen, surprised. “Do you ah… think you can?” 

“Maybe…” 

Ada’s eyebrow rose as she heard Gwen’s response. She looked back over at Hasani and Baku and translated. The two opened their mouths in surprise, looking at Gwen with small glints in their eyes. She knew they were interested. 

Chapter 40

Her hands trembled as she stared at the wooden dildo, her body craving its attention. She slowly traced the contours of her body with the tip of the toy, circling her left nipple, then her right. It had been a couple of days since Baku had agreed to the deal with Prince Hasani’s tribe. Her body was no longer sore and she was ready to pleasure herself again. 

Gwen had to prepare for when Baku would return. Both the Prince and Baku liked the idea of taking her at the same time. She hesitated as she rubbed the dildo against the wet lips of her sex. If she were to take both of them at the same time, then would they only use her mouth and pussy or… She paused, her backdoor clenching as a naughty thought crossed her mind. 

“No way that would fit...” She whispered to herself. 

With the constant teasing of her ass, she wondered if that was the next step for the tribesman here. She slowly glided the dildo down past her pussy and between her ass cheeks. Her backdoor clenched even tighter as she teased her hole. The thick tip pressing against her hole made her shiver. 

She gasped, gently pressing the dildo against her backdoor, contemplating on whether or not to try and see if it would fit. The dildo was already well lubricated, but even still, she was worried that it was far too thick to fit. She took long deep breaths as she held tightly onto the dildo. After waiting for a moment, she started to count down in her head, biting her lower lip as she did. 

“Three… Two…” She paused again, hesitated as the tip of the dildo hovered over her tight little backdoor. 

“Okay… You can do this. Three, two…” Gwen whispered and closed her eyes. 

She slowly pressed the dildo forward but a ringing interrupted her. “What?” She looked around, confused. 

The satellite phone was ringing, breaking her out of her almost trance like state. 

She thought about ignoring it, but there was no way she was going to continue with the phone ringing. A sigh escaped her lips as she pushed the wooden dildo to the side and stood up. 

It was not the usual time or day that Ian called, which Gwen found a bit strange. 

She stared at the phone for a moment before finally answering. “Hello?” 

“Hey honey!” Ian’s voice beamed out. 

“Hi. Is everything okay?” 

“Sure, why wouldn’t it be?” Ian asked. 

“Oh, it’s just that today is Tuesday and you usually call on Wednesday,” Gwen answered. 

“Yeah, I actually had some great news!” 

Gwen gripped tightly onto the phone. Good news for him was most likely going to be bad news for her. “Oh really?” 

“Yep! It looks like I’ll be heading back there soon. There was some concern regarding how long this mission was going but after some talking, you know me, they agreed that I should go back!” Ian said, his voice extremely chipper, which did not reflect Gwen’s mood. 

“Really? How soon?” 

“Probably in the next month! I think I might be able to speed it up but I can’t guarantee it.” 

“No need to rush and hurt your chances, you should go with what they ask you to do,” Gwen replied. 

“Hm… I guess you’re right. If I push too much, maybe they might get angry. 

But, with good news comes…” Ian paused, making Gwen roll her eyes as she tapped her foot on the ground impatiently. “Better news!” He continued. 

“Better news?” 

“Yep! It won’t be just me!” 

Gwen’s jaw dropped and her heart stopped at his words. “What?!” She was worried that a whole group was going to join him. 

“Do you remember John?” Ian inquired. 

“Yeah, he’s one of the reasons you had to go back. You were complaining about him for a while,” Gwen answered. 

“Well, we started talking a bit more recently and started seeing eye to eye. I guess he was interested in visiting Africa too, so… I invited him and his wife, Amy. You remember right? We used to go on double dates with her and John a while back, before we went our separate ways with the missions,” Ian informed. 

Gwen nodded, holding back her frustration. “Dark brown hair, some blonde highlights? A little top heavy?” Gwen responded, recalling how large Amy’s breasts were. 

Ian laughed. “Yeah, that’d be her. John accepted, of course, and apparently Amy is interested too! Looks like you’ll have a friend to hang out with when we get there,” he continued. 

Gwen gritted her teeth as she listened to him. More people meant that it would be harder for her to experience the pleasure she had been experiencing. And the dildo… It would have to either be returned or really well hidden. She felt anger rising from within and closed her eyes, taking deep breaths to try and calm herself. 

“That… Sounds really great. I hope they enjoy their time here. Do you think they’ll stay a while or will it be more of a short term thing?” Gwen asked, her voice trembling with hidden rage. 

“Uh… You know, I actually don’t know. I think John’s the type to want to stay, you know, see the whole thing through? Kind of like me. It’s probably why we butt heads so much,” Ian answered. 

A heavy knot formed in Gwen’s stomach as she listened. Her hands trembled as she tried to think positively. If there was only going to be one month before they showed, then that meant she was going to have to talk with Ada to find more tribesmen, and quick. 

“You still there?” Ian asked. 

“Oh, yeah. Sorry, I was thinking of what I should maybe make or have ready for

them,” Gwen replied. 

“You’re so thoughtful. Amy’s a big fan of chocolate but I don’t remember there being a lot of chocolate over there.” 

Ian’s words echoed through Gwen’s head. She recalled some private conversations she had with Amy years ago, about how she had felt frustrated at times with John in bed. Her eyes widened as her lips curled upwards into a devious smirk. 

“Chocolate huh? That’s right… Okay, well, I’ll see if there’s a way we can satiate that chocolate craving,” Gwen replied. 

If she could have Amy experience the same pleasures she had… Then that would mean that both of them would be able to watch each other’s backs while they enjoyed their stay here. A bit of worry hit her, as she wasn’t sure if she’d be able to convince Amy. 

“Well, don’t worry too much about it,” Ian said, interrupting her thoughts. 

“Oh, absolutely, I’ll do what I can. I’ve got you covered. Look forward to seeing you honey,” Gwen replied. 

“See you in a month!” Ian responded. 

She hung up and stepped out of the hut. She licked her lips as the gears in her head began to turn. One month, that was all she had to come up with a plan, possibly with Ada’s help. A plan to have the tribesmen seduce Amy. 
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