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Chapter 41

Gwen stretched her arms and legs as the sun slowly rose above the horizon. She had mixed emotions as she zone out. A month had passed since she had gotten news that Ian was going to be coming back, along with John and Amy. While a small part of her was happy to see her husband again, the rest of her was disappointed by the fact that she would no longer be free to enjoy the pleasures that the tribesmen had given her. 

The arrival of John and Amy was only going to complicate things. When Ian was around before, at least he was easily distracted and taken to areas far from her, allowing Gwen to fulfill her desires. Now, with both John and Amy, it most likely was not going to be as easy. 

While John was most likely going to be busy competing with Ian, Amy would need someone to be with, a companion. Gwen took a deep breath and closed her eyes. She had already informed King Ode, Prince Hasani, and Ada of the news. 

Over the past few weeks, Gwen had worked out a plan with Ada to help introduce Amy to the pleasures that the tribe offered. Ada had even gotten a whole new wooden toy, specially made for Amy. It was differently shaped from the one Ada had given Gwen. She had compared the two, noting that Amy’s was slightly thicker, and instead of bumps at the bottom half of the shaft, there were intricate little designs that formed ridges throughout. She had actually grown slightly jealous. 

A cool breeze passed by, breaking Gwen out of her small little trance. She took another deep breath and opened her eyes, covering her eyes with one arm as the sun beamed down. There were loud footsteps to her right and she turned to see Ada walking over, smiling and waving. 

“Gwen! Sawubona!” She greeted. 

“Sawubona!” Gwen replied with a smile back. 

The two hugged briefly and Ada looked Gwen up and down. “You ah… Wear clothes again?” 

“Yeah, might as well get used to it again. Ian is definitely not going to like me walking around nude,” Gwen answered. 

“Ah… Yes. He comes… tomorrow?” 

“Yes, he said his flight was landing tomorrow, late afternoon. I was wondering if I should go out to the airport to meet him,” Gwen answered. 

“How big is John and Amy? The ah… jeep might not fit everyone,” Ada said. 

“Oh, that’s right. The jeep only fits three additional people huh? Otherwise we’d have to crowd the back… And that is not a ride where I want to be squished either in the middle or even on one side,” Gwen replied as she nodded and placed a hand to her chin. “I guess I should just stay here.” 

“We can have feast ready,” Ada suggested. 

“A feast? You all didn’t plan a feast when Ian and I first arrived,” Gwen said. 

“You were ah… stranger then. Now you are one with us, and your ah… lovers? 

No, ah… family? Family is joining.” 

Gwen shook her head and laughed. “You mean friends. John and Amy are just friends. I guess Ian is considered family because we’re married.” 

“Ah, friends, yes. We do not use that word here. Here, we are all like family,” 

Ada responded. 

“So, what do you think the chances are that Amy will take in the pleasures of this tribe?” 

Ada tilted her head from side to side. “If she is like you, then she will, no?” 

Gwen laughed and smiled. “Maybe. I know she was having some problems with John in bed a while back. I haven’t had a chance to really talk with her since they left to go to… Cambodia I think?” 

“Cambodia? That is where?” 

“In Southeast Asia. Pretty far from here,” Gwen replied. 

Ada’s head tilted left and right again as she tried to recall where Asia was. She had an old map that she had shown Gwen once. It was her way of getting to know the world without ever having left her tribe. 

“That is where people like this from?” Ada inquired as she placed her fingers on the edges of her eyes and pulled, making them look slanted. 

Gwen gasped and covered her mouth as she shook her head. “Whoa, Ada, you can’t do that! That’s very racist and rude,” she informed. 

Ada’s hands fell back to her sides as she scrunched her nose. “Why?” 

“Oh, sweet little Ada, you still have so much to learn. I’ll tell you while we head on over to breakfast,” Gwen said as she walked over and wrapped one arm around Ada’s shoulder. She squeezed it gently as they walked towards the center of the village. 

As the two sat and received their plates, Gwen leaned in towards Ada. “Do you think I can have one of the men for tonight?” She whispered. 

Ada nodded. “Yes. Why whisper?” 

“I guess I’m trying to get ready for when Ian is here,” Gwen replied. 

“Thando is hunter and warrior, he is very good, do you want?” Ada asked. 

“Oh, a warrior… I liked how rough the last warrior was…” 

“Yes, Thando is powerful, rough. He is ah… not gentle lover but very ah…

fiery,” Ada continued. 

Gwen’s body grew warm as she heard Ada’s words. That’s exactly what she wanted for her last night before she would basically be on lockdown. She sucked in her lips and nodded. “Okay, Thando it is,” Gwen agreed. 

“I will go talk with him. He will be very pleased. It has been some time since he last ah… had sex.” 

Gwen’s eyes widened and the folds of her sex grew wet. She knew she was going to be in for a crazy, wild night. Her excitement continued to build as she

ate her breakfast with Ada by her side. 

Chapter 42

The black sky was lit up with stars and a full moon. Gwen stared up in wonderment as she heard the familiar chants from the tribe in the center of the village. They had started another large fire, dancing around it as they readied for a new harvest. She felt nervous as she waited for Thando. 

Ada had told her that he would meet her at her hut after he had participated in the fire building and initial dancing. Gwen could hardly hold her excitement in, her body already sensitive to the cold night air. Her nipples were already rock hard, poking through the soft, sheer fabric of her nightgown. 

She heard branches cracking and quickly looked over to her right, her heart racing wildly with anticipation. A large framed shadow emerged, slowly making its way towards her. Gwen’s eyes widened as she saw Thando, a statuesque warrior with skin almost as dark as the sky. It almost seemed as though he were drawn with black ink, his black skin reflecting the bright moonlight. 

“Oh my…” She whispered as he got closer. 

He towered over her, at least by two feet. His muscular form looked as though he were molded out of marble, by the greatest of sculptors. Her knees buckled, her legs trembled, and her loins were on fire, craving his touch. 

“You must be Thando,” she greeted, knowing that he probably didn’t understand her. 

He stared down at her, his deep set eyes focused on her perky breasts. Small beads of sweat rolled down his bald head, glistening in the moonlight. Gwen grabbed his wrist and led him along into her hut, purposefully moving her ass side to side, knowing that he was staring at it. 

Gwen could barely walk, her legs trembling in full anticipation. He reached out with his other hand and squeezed her ass as they stepped into the hut. She couldn’t help but let out a small moan, feeling his thumb rub just barely against her crotch. 

He was only wearing a loincloth, the rest of his perfectly chiseled body in full

view for Gwen to admire. She reached out and ran her fingers along his chest, circling his nipples and then moving down to his washboard abs. Thando stood quietly as he reached up and squeezed her breasts, massaging them and teasing her nipples through her nightgown. 

Gwen’s hands moved lower, down around towards his loincloth and then to his lower back where it was tied. She carefully untied it, her hands shaking as she did. The second she did, his loincloth fell to the ground, his enormous member revealing itself. Gwen’s eyes widened as she looked down between his legs, his long, yet to be erect member dangling low. 

“Oh wow… Ada wasn’t kidding,” she whispered as she crouched down to get a better look. 

His musky scent filled her nose as she stared at his manhood. His thick foreskin had several ridges all along the bottom half, almost like the intricately designed wooden dildo that Ada had made for Amy. Gwen bit her lower lip and wrapped her fingers around his big black cock. 

It immediately began to grow hard in her palm and she spit on his shaft, spreading her saliva as she stroked his member. She squeezed the foreskin, rubbing it back and forth, watching as the bulbous tip of his cock revealed itself each time she pushed it back. Her pussy lips quivered as his cock hardened, the tip soon touching her lips. 

“I am going to miss this,” she whispered to herself as she stuck out her tongue and licked the bulbous tip. 

Thando groaned in appreciation, reaching down and running his fingers through her hair. His member continued to get harder as Gwen licked his shaft, starting from the underside, then down each side, making sure to wag her tongue left and right. At the same time, she continued to stroke his shaft with both her hands, squeezing it as it hardened. 

Once his cock was fully erect, Gwen reached around her waist and pulled her nightgown up and over her head, letting her breasts loose. She spit on his cock and raised herself up a bit, placing his cock between her breasts and squeezing them together. He looked down at her in surprise as she began to slide her breasts up and down with his cock squeezed between them. She looked downward, opening her mouth to suck on the tip of his cock each time she

lowered herself. 

This was something that was obviously not possible with her husband. Thando’s thick cock was long enough to reach her mouth even while her tits were wrapped around the shaft. She was amazed by how hot his cock was between her breasts. 

She squeezed her breasts tightly around his shaft using her forearms and continued to slide up and down. The strange ridges that were on his shaft felt strange against her soft white skin. She wondered what they would feel like inside her. Her body grew hotter at the thought and her lips locked around the tip of his cock. She released her breasts and sank her head down, slowly taking in his member. 

The thick black cock easily choked her as she tried to sink further in. She breathed through her nose as she tried to take in more, struggling and holding back her gag reflex. Saliva ran down her lips and along his throbbing shaft, covering it in her spit. She reached up and grabbed his shaft, squeezing it in her hand as she inched her head forward. 

Her eyes filled with tears and her vision blurred as she choked on his fat cock. 

She could feel her lungs burning for oxygen even as she managed to breathe in through her nose. Her body turned white hot from struggling and she nearly passed out, pulling back and spitting on his glistening shaft. 

“God, that is huge,” she said as she wiped her lips with the back of her hand. 

She took in a couple of deep breaths as the warrior quietly admired her, his throbbing shaft mere inches away from her face. After taking a moment, she laid back on the soft wool cot on the floor and spread her legs open. She parted the lips of her sex with two fingers and invited him over. Thando grinned as he crouched down and then bent forward, his thick black lips enveloping her wet pink pussy. 

Gwen gasped as she felt his warm tongue slide into her. His tongue was long and quick, twirling and sliding deep into her cunt. She placed her hands on his bald head and rubbed her lower body against his face. His flat nose rubbed against her clit, further exciting her already sensitive body. 

“Oh, yes, that’s it, yes…” Gwen moaned as her toes wiggled in pleasure. 

He sucked on her pussy lips then sank his tongue right back into her. One of his fingers teased her tightly puckered backdoor, gently pressing it against it. His spin ran down her pussy and between her ass cheeks, which he spread against her backdoor. Gwen continued to grind her lower body against his face, holding tightly onto the back of his head as she did. 

He was a machine, his tongue constantly sliding in and out, then around, then back in and out, wiggling in every which way. Gwen couldn’t believe that she was about to have a climax from a man eating her out. She gasped and wrapped her legs around his head as she pulled on the back of his head, screaming with joy. 

“OH YES! YES!” She moaned loudly as she felt her body tingling with pleasure as her first climax hit. 

She shivered and released Thando’s bald head as her climax passed its peak. He smiled and pulled back, watching her writhe on the wool cot. Gwen took a moment to catch her breath and then got on her hands and knees, sticking her ass out towards Thando and shaking it left and right. 

“Come on then big boy, let’s get that big black cock inside me,” she whispered. 

Chapter 43

Thando groaned as he straddled Gwen from behind, slowly sliding his thick black cock into her soaking wet cunt. Gwen moaned as she felt his thick black cock penetrate her, stretching her pussy to its limits yet again as it barreled in. 

She gripped tightly onto the wool cot below her and tilted her head back. 

The warrior grabbed her hair and pulled it like a leash as he thrust his hips forward, slamming the entire length of his cock into her. He was definitely not gentle, immediately pulling back and thrusting forward again, his balls smacking loudly against her wet pussy. Thando grunted as he really started to hammer away, Gwen’s soft, supple breasts bouncing wildly below her as she was barely able to stay on her hands and knees. 

“OH FUCK! YES! FUCK ME LIKE A WILD BEAST!” She screamed as she thrust her lower body back towards him with every stroke. 

Some drool ran down the sides of her lips as he hammered into her, his balls constantly smacking against her clit each time he thrust forward. Her arms and legs trembled wildly as she struggled to keep her body up. The strange ridges that ran along his shaft added to the intense pleasure she was feeling. 

Her pussy clamped around his cock and she lowered her upper body, raising her ass up slightly as she felt her arms give out. As soon as she was on her elbows and knees, Thando straightened up a bit, mounting her ass and thrusting even harder. Gwen could feel her whole body moving as he pounded in and out of her. 

His powerful hands gripped tightly onto her waist as he grunted and thrust. 

He slowed for a moment and wrapped his arms around her waist. In one swift move, he lifted her up effortlessly and slid his arms under her thighs. He stood tall behind her, with her legs spread wide and her ass against his crotch. Gwen reached back and above her head to wrap her arms around his thick neck. 

Thando grunted and began to toss her up and down, sliding his immense, bumpy cock in and out of her. Gwen screamed in pleasure, holding tightly on his neck as her tits bounced around wildly. Her toes curled and her pussy clenched his shaft as she felt the warmth within her explode once again. 

“OH GOD YEEEEEEEESSSSSS!” She screamed as she closed her eyes, her body tingling from head to toe. 

There was an immense pressure between her legs and her pussy practically pushed his cock out as her climax reached its peak. As soon as his cock slipped out of her soaking wet cunt, a stream of her juices shot out, spraying all over the wool cot below. Thando even seemed surprised, looking down and watching as her clear juices sprayed out. He had never seen a woman do such a thing before. 

His arms slowly slipped away from her legs, letting her feet touch the ground. 

He smirked and laid down, his cock standing at full attention, throbbing as it pointed upward. Gwen took a few moments to regain her composure before straddling the big black warrior. She carefully lowered herself, squatting over his crotch and reaching between her legs to grip tightly onto his glistening member. 

It took a bit of effort, but Gwen was able to aim the thick bulbous tip of his cock against her pussy lips and press it in. She moaned loudly as she lowered herself down towards him, feeling every vibrating inch of his thick black cock as it slid in. She kept her hand on his shaft, holding it tightly to prevent it from popping out as well as to help guide her down slowly. 

“Ohgodohgodohgodohgodohgod…” She whimpered as she lowered further and further. 

Her ass soon touched his balls and her clit rubbed against the base of his cock. 

She paused, reaching up with both her hands to grab her breasts and squeeze them. Each time his cock quivered inside her, a tingling sensation spread throughout. She loved the strange ridges that were on the base of his cock and she began to grind her lower body back and forth. 

Thando groaned and grabbed her waist, squeezing it as she began to grind faster. 

Her clit was being stimulated by the base of his cock. She could feel each of the ridges on the base of his shaft, her pussy clamping tightly around them as she moved. Her hands moved back down to hold onto Thando’s muscular chest, gripping onto them as she grinded back and forth, faster and faster. 

Gwen gasped as her cunt clench tightly, yet another climax washing over her. 

She went number momentarily, nearly falling forward on top of Thando as she trembled wildly. Her heart raced as her body was engulfed in heat, the flames of passion coursing through her. With her toes clenched tight, her fingers digging

into Thando’s chest, she screamed again, tilting her head back as her climax peaked. 

“YES! YES! YES! FUCK ME!” She screamed. 

As her climax slowly subsided, she collapsed forward, her breasts pressing against Thando’s barreled chest. He wrapped his arms around her and began to thrust, sliding his thick black shaft in and out of her soaking wet cunt. Her juices slid down his shaft as he pummeled her, his balls smacking loudly against her ass with each powerful thrust. 

“Oh… OH! OH!” Gwen moaned loudly as she clenched her body went numb again. 

She was amazed by his stamina, his big black cock pistoning in and out of her at an incredible pace. Gwen rubbed her face against Thando’s shoulder as a rush of heat washed over her again and again. Her legs went numb, as did her arms, and soon she was prone atop his body while he continued to slam his hips up and down. She loved every minute of it. 

His cock slipped out of her wet cunt with a slick pop and he paused for a moment, his cock grinding up against her tummy. Thando grunted and lifted her up, then back down on the wool cot, on her back. He grabbed her legs and pulled them up and over her head, her ass pointed straight up towards him. Thando reached into a vase full of lubricant. He rubbed it all between her ass cheeks and the remainder on his already well oiled shaft. 

Gwen gasped as she felt the tip of his cock against her tightly clenched backdoor. Her eyes widened as she realized his intent. “Wait, wait, it’s too big!” 

She said. 

The tip of his cock struggled for a bit but eventually managed to slip into her ass with the help of the copious amounts of lubricant Thando kept pouring between her ass cheeks. Gwen gritted her teeth and closed her eyes as jolts of pain ran through her body. There was no way her ass was going to be able to take in the girth of his massive member, let alone the entire length of his shaft. 

“It… Won’t… FIIIIIIT!” She screamed as she squirmed beneath him, her toes rubbing against the wool cot. 

Thando had no clue what she was saying, opting to hold her ass cheeks open instead as he continued to slowly jam his fat black cock into her. As the tip popped in, Gwen nearly blacked out, a searing pain blasting through her. Her entire body trembled as she gasped for air and slapped the ground wildly with her fists. 

He paused, waiting for her ass to get adjusted to his girth. Gwen’s tight little backdoor continued to clamp tightly around his shaft, squeezing and also trying to push out the thick invader. Thando groaned as he felt her ass tighten even further around the bulbous tip of his fat black cock. 

There was a moment of silence as Gwen’s body went numb and her mind went blank. Everything turned to black as the pain slowly turned to a pricking sensation that ran through her whole body. She quickly regained consciousness as a flood of ecstasy unraveled within her. The familiar searing ball of warmth within her belly erupted as Thando attempted to slide his cock further into her ass. 

He could feel her ass clenching tightly around his cock and only managed to fit just a bit past the tip into her. His hands held her ankles as he slowly moved in and out with only the tip of his cock. Gwen gasped as she felt his cock nearly pop out before it slid back in, inching bit by bit before pausing to pull back out. 

She cried out in pleasure as her pussy quivered and her juices shot out again, splashing all over Thando’s midsection and then down onto her own body. 

Thando controlled his thrusts, making sure not to push in too far past the tip. He could tell she had never done this before. After a few more strokes, the tightness of her ass was too much and he pulled his cock out with a slick wet pop. He stroked his cock and groaned, tilting his head back as he shivered. 

Gwen gasped as she felt his warm, gooey seed land between her breasts and her chin. Some of it landed on her lips and nose. She peeked one eye open and watched as his thick black cock continued to shoot out a stream of his load. Like previous tribesmen she had been with, it was like a hose, unleashing thick steamy globs of his jism all over her. 

He wiped his forehead with one hand while grabbing his shaft with the other. 

After he had fully climaxed, he tapped her pussy lips with his fat cock. Gwen could only shiver in response, her body exhausted and aching all over. He helped

to bring her legs back down so that she was lying flat before he grabbed his loincloth. Gwen reached up and grabbed his semi-erect member, bringing it to her lips so that she could suck on the tip, sucking out every last drop of his seed. 

“Ungh! Okungakholeki!” He groaned as he tilted his head back. 

Gwen had no idea what he said but she didn’t care. She continued to suck before he finally pulled away. He smiled down at her before he kissed her on the forehead and headed out of the hut. Gwen lay still on the cot, closing her eyes and feeling somewhat disappointed. She knew it was going to be a while before she experienced this level of pleasure again. 

Chapter 44

Ada gently squeezed Gwen’s hand as she helped her sit down for breakfast. 

Gwen let out a groan, feeling her whole body aching, especially her ass as she squatted down on the wooden bench. She took a moment to adjust before taking a bite out of the freshly cooked bacon. 

“My goodness Ada, you weren’t kidding. Thando did a number on me,” she started. 

Ada tilted her head, not quite understanding Gwen’s comment. “A number on you? What number?” 

“Oh, I meant he really went wild. He even…” She paused, glancing around to see who was around. Not that it really mattered; most of the members of the tribe did not speak English. “He put it in my bum.” 

“Your… bun?” 

Gwen held back a laugh and shook her head. “No, bum, you know? My ass,” she clarified, pointed to her backside briefly. 

“Ah, yes. It feels good, yes?” Ada inquired. 

“What? You’ve tried it?” Gwen responded, surprised. 

“Yes, many.” 

“Didn’t… I mean, doesn’t it hurt?” Gwen asked. 

“Mm… When first time, yes. But after trying, it feels very, very good.” 

Gwen nodded, still stunned by Ada’s answer. She took another bite of her bacon and glanced over to see Thando walk by. She felt a shiver run up her spine as she saw his member barely peek out from under his loose loincloth. 

“Hey, Ada?” 

“Yes?” 

“What’s with Thando’s penis? It had these uh… ridges. Is that something similar to the bumps on the Prince?” Gwen inquired. 

“Ah… ridges?” 

Gwen placed her plate of food to her side and groaned as she leaned down and grabbed a small stick on the ground. She drew in the dirt. Ada laughed as she saw Gwen draw a dick on the ground, along with small squiggly lines near the base of the shaft. 

“This,” Gwen said, pointing at the lines. 

“Ah, yes. That is for honorable warriors. Thando has protected both King Ode and Prince Hasani from attacks before. It is also very painful for him to receive but it is sign of strength,” Ada informed. 

“Wow… I don’t even want to know how or why… Or even what is going on there. But it’s a sign of strength? I have to say, it was weird at first feeling it, but when he started to really move, I couldn’t believe how good it felt,” Gwen said. 

“Very good! You felt his ah… ridges in your bum? For first time, that is very deep! Ah… impressive,” Ada responded. 

Gwen paused as she processed Ada’s comment. After a moment, she laughed and shook her head. “Oh no, no way. No way that whole thing fit inside my ass. 

He could only put the tip in, like about this much,” Gwen explained as she circled a small portion of the drawing she made on the dirt. 

Ada laughed along with Gwen and nodded understandably. “Yes, it hard at first,” 

she agreed. “Once you are ah… used to it, you will love new pleasure.” 

“Have you… Have you taken the whole thing up your…?” Gwen paused as her eyes widened, not quite sure if she could finish her question. 

Ada nodded. “Yes, after many times. Very large but so, sooooooo good,” she responded with a huge grin. 

“I can’t believe it… It’s so big though,” Gwen replied, her eyes still wide with astonishment. 

“You can too, but you need ah… try… ah… practice,” Ada said. 

“I don’t know if I’d be able to practice. My ass still hurts,” Gwen said with a small laugh. 

“I find someone who is not as big. Good try to ah… practice.” 

Gwen shook her head as she felt her backdoor tighten with worry. As amazing as it had felt, she wasn’t sure her ass would be able to take it again. “Oh, I don’t know, I don’t think I’d be able to take anything like that,” she responded. 

Ada smiled and waved over one of the other women. She was carrying a basket and stopped by. Ada gave her a small nod and reached into the basket, digging around before pulling out a different type of wooden dildo. It was definitely thinner than the one she was originally given, and smooth, all over, with a small divot at the tip, mimicking the tip of a cock. 

“Oh my, what, you can’t,” Gwen started as she blushed. She quickly took it and tried to hide it. 

“It’s okay. This is given as gift here.” 

Gwen stared at the dildo, surprised by how smooth it was. While it wasn’t as thick as her other one, it was still extremely long. Her body grew warm as her fingers ran down the shaft, wondering what it would feel like if it slid into her ass. She shivered momentarily, her hands trembling as they gripped onto the wooden shaft. 

“Well, Ian is coming back today, along with our friends. I don’t think I’ll be able to use this any time soon,” Gwen said. 

“Do not worry. There will always be a way,” Ada replied with a wink. 

The two continued to eat as the sun began to raise high into the air. Gwen wasn’t sure exactly when her husband was arriving but she did know it was today. She glanced over at a group of tribesmen, eyeing their members and letting out a small sigh. At least this break was going to help her rest her tired body and aching sex. 

Chapter 45

The air felt annoyingly hot as Gwen paced back and forth, rubbing her chin as she looked over at the horizon. A plume of dust in the distance had caught her eye. Ada was by her side giving her shoulder a small rub. One of the tribe members had notified Ada that he saw something headed their way. 

“Whelp, here comes the jeep,” Gwen said as she squinted, watching the box shaped object in the distance slowly getting closer. A huge swirl of dust followed behind it. It looked to be the same tan jeep she had ridden when she had first arrived. 

“We have already set up event, fire and show,” Ada informed. “Your friend ah…

Amy?” 

“Yes, Amy.” 

“She and you will very much enjoy show. King Ode and Prince Hasani will take your husband and her husband away to discuss, allow everyone else to celebrate.” She continued. 

“Good to hear,” Gwen replied with a small devious smile. 

As the jeep neared, she could see Ian standing on the passenger side seat, waving both his arms wildly. He quickly sat back down and rubbed his eyes. It wasn’t the brightest idea to stand in a jeep driving through the desert. 

Gwen took a step back and covered her mouth as dust and dirt swirled by, the jeep coming to a sudden stop nearby. Ian hopped out of the jeep first, waving and smiling as he approached. He gave Gwen a quick hug before heading straight past her to Prince Hasani and King Ode, who were behind her. 

“King Ode! Prince Hasani! It is so good to see you again! I hope my wife was able to spread the word while I was gone,” Ian greeted. 

Gwen held back a spark of anger and tried her hardest not to roll her eyes. John and Amy stepped out of the jeep next. Amy waved at Gwen as John hurried next to Ian. 

“And this is my friend and fellow missionary, John,” Ian introduced. 

John smiled, nodded and extended his hand for a handshake. Prince Hasani shook his hand first, followed by King Ode. Gwen was surprised to see that John had gained quite a bit of weight since she last saw him. He was also obviously growing bald and trying to hide it by combing over what little hair he had over his head. Amy, on the other hand, looked about the same. 

Gwen had always been a bit jealous of Amy’s body. She had larger breasts, and a slightly slimmer waist, giving her an hourglass figure. Her dark red hair was a mixture of brown, blonde and red. She had green eyes to contrast with her hair, which only added to her luscious looks. 

“Amy!” Gwen greeted excitedly as she opened her arms to hug her friend. 

The two hugged for a moment before Gwen stepped back and looked to her right. “This is Ada. She’s been my guide here since day one,” she introduced. 

“Why, hello there!” Amy greeted with a slight Southern drawl. It wasn’t very noticeable, but Gwen could still catch it. “Nice to meet you. I’m Amy.” 

“Ah, yes, Gwen has told me much about you,” Ada replied with a smile and a nod. 

“Oh boy, I hope only good things.” 

“Yes. You are very beautiful!” Ada commented. 

“Why thank you, sweet girl. And I must say, your English is spot on,” Amy praised. 

“Spot on?” 

“She means your English is really good,” Gwen informed. 

“Ah…” 

“And look at John, not even looking back to see if I am still behind him. Do you think he’ll even introduce me to those savages?” Amy inquired. 

Gwen’s eyes widened and she shook her head. “Amy! You can’t call them that!” 

“Oh, I’m sorry, is that not the right term? I thought John was here to spread the message with an uncivilized group?” Amy responded, looking slightly confused. 

Gwen had forgotten that Amy was born and raised in Alabama. She had met Amy’s parents once, and they had been some of the most racist people she had spoken with. While Amy had moved out of the little town she grew up in, it seemed some deep rooted beliefs were never changed. 

“They’re not uncivilized Amy. They’re just a smaller tribal village. You can’t call them savages though,” Gwen corrected. 

Amy blushed slightly and fanned her face with one hand. “Oh my, I didn’t mean it as an insult sweetie,” she said as she looked over at Ada. “Gwen’s right, where are my manners. It’s just how I learned since I was young. I’m sorry honey,” she apologized. 

Ada smiled and shook her head lightly. “No worry, it is okay. We all learn. Come now, we speak with our King and his son.” 

Gwen, Ada and Amy all made their way towards Ian and John. Prince Hasani smiled as he saw them approach, tapping his father and ignoring the two white men. They brushed by and extended their hands towards the women. 

“Prince Hasani, this is John’s wife, Amy,” Gwen introduced. 

“Hello Amy, nice to meet you,” Prince Hasani greeted as he towered over all of them. 

Amy shook his hand, her eyes dancing along his ebony skin. She felt oddly warm as she admired his muscular frame. He was practically naked except for a loincloth that barely covered his manhood. Her eyes couldn’t help but glance down towards his crotch, seeing the tip of his member hanging low beneath the cloth. 

“Uh... “She cleared her throat and smiled. “Hello there, it’s nice to meet you as well.” 

Gwen looked over at Ada then at Amy, noticing that her eyes were definitely

looking down and low. She couldn’t help but smile slightly, the corners of her lips just barely twisting upward. King Ode smile and shook Amy’s hand next. 

“We have a great feast ready for you and your ah… husband,” Ada informed. 

“Looking forward to it!” Amy replied excitedly. 

King Ode and Prince Hasani turned their attentions back towards Ian and John who looked slightly annoyed by the fact that their wives interrupted them. “We will not be ah… at feast. We have lot to talk of,” Prince Hasani informed them. 

“Oh, that’s unfortunate,” Ian responded. 

“Ah, maybe at start you can be there, then come join us,” Prince Hasani offered. 

“Well uh, that’s not that bad of an-” 

John cleared his throat and nodded, interrupting Ian. “That’s okay; I think Ian and I want to talk with you two as soon as possible. Right Ian?” 

Ian sneered momentarily but sighed and nodded. “Sure, you know, you’re right. I thought maybe you might want a bit of rest, but if you’re okay with it.” 

“Oh, I am. Looking forward to seeing how we can improve spreading our message out here,” John responded with his hands on his hips. 

Chapter 46

Amy nervously looked around as she sat next to Gwen. She'd grown up in Alabama in an extremely conservative family and town. There'd only been a handful of black people where she grew up. After finishing up school, she had moved to Georgia, where she had meet John. 

The two moved across the country before returning. John was a passionate member of their Church, constantly volunteering and trying to lead missions. 

That's how they had meet Ian and Gwen. 

The two couples had met often before John had gotten more and more competitive. Then they began to travel more for his missions, or actually, to be more accurate, John had done most of the travel with Amy occasionally joining. 

Otherwise, she had been told to stay at home. 

Her heavy Southern drawl lightened when the two moved to New York for a couple of years. There, she had usually stayed at home, scared of going out for too late. The news constantly seemed to be reporting on some kind of crime, the perpetrator usually black. 

“You okay?” Gwen asked, breaking Amy out of her thoughts. 

“Hm? Oh yes hon, it’s just, I always feel a little weird around…” She hesitated before leaning in close to Gwen’s ear. “Black people. When I used to live in New York City, all I saw on the news was about shooting and stabbings and how there was still a criminal on the loose. They were usually black,” she continued. 

Gwen shook her head and let out a small sigh. “Amy, you have so much to learn. 

It’s sensationalism. It’s what makes news, well news. Trust me, this is the most inviting, open place I have ever been.” 

Amy nodded, blushing again with embarrassment. “Well, so far, everyone has been nice,” she agreed. 

“See? You’re going to love this place.” 

As soon as Gwen finished her sentence, the tribesmen began to pound on their

drums. One of them started the fire at the pit, letting it grow as he began to dance to the beat. Amy nodded to it, surprised as she watched the flame shoot upward. 

It had been a while since she had seen a fire pit. The last time was during her college days on camping trips. 

The familiar scent of wood burning filled the air as a group of tribesmen made their way to the fire. They were basically nude, the smallest of loincloths the only piece of fabric on them. Amy gasped and briefly looked away, stunned at what they were wearing. 

She covered her mouth as she stared at the black tribesmen in stunned silence. 

The loincloths were practically useless and Amy could see their members as they swung low. Her body immediately grew hot as she couldn’t keep her eyes away. 

The size of their members were amazing, far larger than she ever thought possible. 

Gwen smirked as she saw Amy squirm uncomfortably, staring at the black men’s members, unable to look away. It was just like her when she had first seen their powerful, thick, black cocks. She licked her lips, the lips of her sex quivering as she thought about mounting of the tribesmen but took a slow, deep breath, worried that Amy might notice. 

“Are there no clothes here?” Amy asked. 

“Most of the time, that’s all they wear. It’s so hot, you know? You’ll get used to it,” Gwen replied. 

Amy cleared her throat before nodding. “I hope so. They’re really fit. They look better than most of the people I’ve seen at my gym.” 

Gwen laughed and nodded in agreement. “Yes, they’re quite the specimens.” 

The tribesmen began to yell and dance, raising their arms and dancing to the beat of the drums. Amy’s mouth dropped when they began thrusting their hips, their big black members bouncing up past the loincloths. She couldn’t believe how long and thick they were. 

Amy wondered if Gwen had taken notice. There was no way she could have missed them. Before she could look over at her, the tribesmen began to move forward, dancing towards them. Her eyes widened as she got a clearer view of

their big black cocks. The folds of her sex grew wet and her body turned white hot as she wondered what they would feel like. 

Ada lightly tapped Amy on the shoulder and handed her a small bowl full of food. Amy stared down at it, sniffing it and feeling her mouth salivate. It was some kind of cooked meat with what looked like rice beneath. 

“It’s pork, you’re okay with that, right?” Gwen informed as she received her own bowl from Ada. 

“Of course,” Amy replied. 

“It’s interesting isn’t it? Their traditional dance is very mesmerizing.” 

Amy nodded as she glanced between the tribesmen’s legs again. They each had some of the longest, thickest members she had ever seen. Back home in Alabama, she had heard rumors about black men but her parents had forbade her from ever dating one, so she never had a chance to see if they were real. 

The black men reached behind their lower backs and undid their loincloths. Amy yelped and quickly looked away as whatever little they were wearing fell to the ground. She covered her eyes with one hand and looked over at Gwen immediately thereafter. 

“Why are they getting completely naked?!” She questioned. 

“It’s all part of the show. Nudity is celebrated here. Is it bothering you that much? It’s not like they’re showing something we all haven’t seen in our lives,” 

Gwen answered. 

Amy gulped and took a peek at the tribesmen. “I don’t know about you hon, but I can’t say that a black man’s you know what is something I’ve seen before,” she said. 

Gwen laughed and nodded. “Okay, you’ve got me there. I was initially pretty surprised when I first got here. Now, I’ve gotten used to it,” she replied. There was a bit of a lie to her statement. Even now, as she watched the tribesmen dance, she felt her body getting hotter and hotter by the moment. The sight of their thick black cocks was making her salivate with anticipation. Some of the men were the ones that had pleasured her before. 

“Oh my, whatever this dish is called, it’s good,” Amy said as she took a bite of the meat. 

“Right? They grill it right on the fire,” Gwen agreed. 

The nude tribesmen began to dance back and forth, the orange flames from the fire pit casting shadows while also illuminating their ebony skin. Their dark skin glistened, sweat rolling down as they danced. Amy kept looking up as she ate, staring as they thrust their hips around, their thick black members spinning in circles. 

“I’ll have to say, it is mesmerizing, that’s what you said before right?” Amy said as she took a bite from her bowl. 

“Right? They really have that rhythm down.” 

They were each handed a cup of some sort of liquid, which Gwen had recognized as the tribe’s version of wine. “You have to try this. It’s like wine, but a bit sweeter and slightly stronger,” she informed as she pointed at Amy’s wooden cup. 

“Wine? Oh, I love me some wine,” Amy said as she put the cup to her lips. She gave it a small sniff and then took a sip. The cool liquid washed her mouth with flavor. It burned slightly on the way down. “Wow, that is strong. It reminds me of a merlot,” she commented. 

“Yep, but with a bit of sweetness like a white, right?” Gwen added. 

Amy nodded and took another swig while she watched the tribesmen. The lips of her sex tightened and quivered as she stared at their fat black members. As they neared, she noticed Ada reach up and touch one of them. She looked over to see Gwen do the same, wrapping her fingers around the shaft and giving it a squeeze. When one of the nude tribesmen stepped in front of her, she hesitated. 

“Uh, are, are we supposed to touch their…” Amy watched as Gwen continued to squeeze and stroke the tribesman in front of her. 

“Go for it, it’s a sign of acceptance and appreciation,” Gwen answered. 

Amy nibbled on her lower lip while her hand seemed to move on its own. Her

trembling fingers gently wrapped around the tribesman’s shaft and squeezed. 

She was surprised by how hot it was. It immediately reacted, somehow growing thicker and longer as it hardened in her palm. 

“Oh my…” She whispered. 

As it hardened the tip of his bulbous member hovered mere inches away from her face. She could smell his musky scent, making her grow even hotter. Her mouth salivated as she rubbed his shaft. She wasn’t sure if it was the alcohol or the years of not having felt the touch of a man that was driving the heat between her legs. 

Chapter 47

Amy woke up with a throbbing headache. She looked around, unsure of exactly where she was. Her luggage was off to the side inside the spacious hut, and she was on a wool cot, the space next to her empty. She wasn’t sure if John had returned in the middle of the night or if he had stayed with the King. 

The rest of the night had been a bit of a blur. After stroking the dancer, they had moved back to continue dancing while letting everyone else eat and drink. Amy, Gwen and Ada had laughed the night away before finally joining in to dance. 

From there, Amy couldn’t recall when she had made it into where she was now. 

She squinted when the heavy cloth covering the entrance opened and a beam of sunlight filled the room. Gwen poked her head in and smiled. “Good morning!” 

She greeted. 

“Ugh, good morning hon. How long were we out?” Amy asked. 

Gwen stepped into the hut and tilted her head from side to side. “Mm… Not sure, there’s really no concept of time here. I threw away my watch a while ago. 

I hope you slept comfortably.” 

“I guess I did. Is this where John and I are staying?” 

“Yep, a little reliable hut. I’m a bit further down to the right if you ever need me. 

I’ll show you where. It’s time for breakfast,” Gwen informed. 

Amy groaned as she stood up, the throbbing migraine slowly dissipating. 

“Breakfast sounds good. Hopefully it’ll help get rid of this hangover.” 

Gwen smiled and shook her head. “Hangover? From that bit of wine we had last night? We have really got to raise that tolerance of yours,” she said with a laugh, guiding Amy out of the hut. 

Amy squinted and covered her eyes as the sun shined down on them. It was still a little over the horizon, the cool, crisp, morning air slowly warming up. “Was Ian back?” 

“Nope. I’m guessing he and John stayed over at the King’s home. They have multiple huts and one extremely large one,” Gwen answered. “I know Ian was rarely back when it was just me and him. He always had somewhere to be, either late at night or early in the morning.” 

“Oh… That must have been so lonely.” 

“Initially but then Ada helped me out a lot and then I got to know more about this wonderful tribe,” Gwen answered with a small smirk. 

They headed toward the center of the village where Ada was waiting. They sat along a bench with other members of the tribe as a large black man cooked over a fire. Amy was surprised by how well built he was. 

“You have ah… good time?” Ada asked. 

“Oh yes, I haven’t danced in years. It was great to finally let loose,” Amy answered. 

“Your husbands are at King Ode’s. They spend night there. I heard from ah…

friend that they also enjoyed show,” Ada informed. 

“Show?” Amy inquired. 

“Yes, King Ode had our ah… females?” Ada glanced over at Gwen. 

“Women,” Gwen corrected. 

“Ah, women, do performance.” 

Amy’s eyes widened. “Like the one we had with the men? Were they nude?” 

“Yes,” Ada answered as she took a bite of her breakfast. 

“Are you okay with that?” Amy asked Gwen, feeling a bit heated. 

“Sure. It’s a different culture,” Gwen replied. 

Amy sighed and nodded while taking a bite of her breakfast. Gwen lightly tapped her on the shoulder, looking a bit worried. “What’s wrong?” Gwen asked. 

“Oh, nothing, it’s just…” Amy hesitated as she stared at Gwen. “John is always talking about how wrong the naked body is. Remember the last time we met?” 

Gwen nodded. She barely recalled it, as it was long ago but it was when Amy had expressed her frustrations about her love life. 

“Well, we still haven’t made love since then.” 

Gwen gasped, covering her mouth in surprise as her eyes widened. “Really?!” 

“He calls it married abstinence, which I thought was a bit of an oxymoron,” 

Amy responded. “But he said it’s something the Church really pushes for.” 

“Married abstinence? What is that?” Gwen asked, confused. 

“It’s the act of holding one’s lust back even after marriage. I guess, the wait is supposed to help when we make love again,” Amy replied. “You haven’t heard of this?” 

“No… I can’t say that I have.” 

“But why would John make something like that up? Is he that busy that he doesn’t want to have sex? Or does he not want to have sex with me?” 

Gwen shook her head and placed a hand on her shoulder. “Amy, you’re beautiful, there’s no way a red blooded man would not want to have sex with you. He’s probably just really busy with his missions. You know how competitive he can be. Between you and me, Ian was getting tired of John’s competitiveness,” she informed, trying to calm Amy down. 

“Well, I wish he’d show that passion elsewhere,” Amy replied. 

“Trust me, even without abstinence, I know how you feel,” Gwen said. 

“What?” 

“You know Ian and I got married young, I never really knew what sex was outside of him. It was always rather quick and short, not exactly like the stories I heard with some of my other friends,” Gwen replied. “And I don’t mean my friends at Church. I’m talking about the ones that go out, have fun at clubs.” 

“Oh… But it normally is quick and short though… right?” 

Gwen shook her head. “No, apparently not. I think it was the third, maybe forth night here, I heard the passionate love making these people here have. Let’s just say it went on for a long, long time,” she answered. 

“Wow, really?” 

“Hours, through the night. Ada actually…” Gwen hesitated on purpose as she stared into Amy’s eyes. “She gave me a gift. It was a… sex toy, a dildo, made of wood,” she continued, lowering her voice. “I tried using it, and it was an absolutely amazing experience.” 

Amy pulled back a little, surprised. “What? No, you didn’t. Really?” She remarked. 

“I’m sure you’ve seen the men here, have you seen how big they are? I had to experiment to see what something like that would feel like,” Gwen said. 

“You mean the… dildo, what that large?” Amy inquired. 

Gwen nodded and then glanced over at Ada. “Hey Ada, did you have a gift for Amy? Something like you gave me?” 

She smiled and nodded back. “Yes, of course,” Ada answered as she grabbed her little straw weaved bag and pulled out the wooden dildo she had shown Gwen before Amy had arrived. Amy gasped as she saw the long, smooth wooden dildo. 

She would have thought there was no possible way for a man’s member to be that large if she hadn’t already seen the tribesmen first. 

“My goodness! What in the world am I supposed to do with that?” Amy questioned as Ada handed her the dildo. 

Gwen smiled and leaned close towards Amy. “Trust me, you’re going to need it while you’re here. Ada will make sure to leave a vase full of lubricant near your hut.” 

“Wow, what has gotten into you? You cannot be serious,” Amy responded. 

Gwen took a bite of her breakfast and smiled. Before she could respond, Ian, 

John, and Prince Hasani stopped by. The Prince gave Gwen a huge smile before nodding towards Amy. Ada quickly, and quietly managed to take back the dildo and hide it in her bag. 

“My ah… sorry, for taking your husbands. We have ah… much? Lot? Big things to talk about,” the Prince apologized. 

“Oh, no worries,” Gwen replied. 

“Are you planning on being with them tonight?” Amy inquired. 

Before the Prince could answer, John nodded his head. “Of course. We’re trying to work out the logistics of how to distribute our messages,” John said. 

Prince Hasani crossed his arms, looking a bit disgruntled as he stared at John. 

Ian rubbed his forehead and looked down in embarrassment. John didn’t seem to notice and continued to stare down at Amy. 

“Well, I was hoping maybe you and I could spend some time together?” Amy requested. 

“Of course you two can,” Prince Hasani replied, cutting John off before he could even begin. “You ah… only got here. Ah... “He looked down at Ada who smiled and nodded. 

“The Prince would rather you two enjoy your time, understand the village, see our people. Ah… And enjoy some private time,” Ada said with a big grin. 

Both John and Amy’s faces turned red. John cleared his throat and looked over at Ada. “That’s not such a bad idea,” he agreed. “Come on Amy, let’s go unpack and rest.” 

Chapter 48

The hut had been relatively quiet as Amy and John unpacked. Amy had packed quite a few things while John had kept it light. He was obviously done much sooner than Amy and had been reading books while she continued. 

“I didn’t mean to take you away from the King and the Prince,” Amy apologized. 

John shook his head, his eyes still locked on whatever book he was reading. “It’s okay. I needed a bit of time on my own anyhow.” 

The sun had started to set and a cool breeze gently brushed into the hut, lowering the temperature a bit. Amy shivered momentarily before she continued to fold her clothes. She couldn’t get the image of the nude tribesmen out of her head. It seemed as though she could see their large, hulking members each time she closed her eyes. Her body grew warmer and warmer as she glanced over at her husband. 

“Hey hon?” Amy called out. 

“Hm?” John responded, still not looking up. 

“We’re out in the middle of nowhere, and it is kind of exotic… Do you think maybe we could…” Amy walked over and hugged him from behind. “Make love?” She whispered into his ear. 

John flipped through his book before letting out a small sigh. “We’re supposed to hold back our urges, lest we be like these savages here,” he started. He flipped another page before glancing back at his wife. “Look at them, running around naked, screaming and shouting while they dance. Can you image a society like that? And I heard last night that there really is no concept of marriage here. Can you believe that? One of the reasons is that they cannot hold back their primal urges,” he continued. 

Amy sighed but hugged him a bit tighter. “I know, but it’s been so long. Isn’t it time to let loose a little? Especially since we’re traveling internationally, together? When else would we have this chance? And you’re going to only get

busier by the day,” she replied. 

John hesitated before closing his book and putting it to the side. He looked back and gave a small nod. His face didn’t really show happiness as he unbuttoned his shirt and stood. He looked more annoyed than anything. 

Regardless, Amy smiled and pulled off her top, then her skirt, revealing her voluptuous body for her husband. Her bra was barely able to contain her breasts as she bent forward to pull down her panties. The hair above her mound was a mixture of red and brown, similar to her hair. 

She waited patiently as John slowly pulled off his shirt, then his undershirt. He undid his belt and pulled off his slacks, letting his ever growing belly be free. It jiggled a bit as he moved, struggling to pull off his shoes and socks. As Amy undid her bra, he pulled down his boxers and tossed them to the side. 

Amy felt oddly strange as she saw her husband’s manhood. It had been a while since she had last seen it. After seeing the tribesmen, he looked very small. She couldn’t recall it looking small before, but wondered if it was only because she was a few steps away. As she neared, she looked down at his member, unable to get the images of the tribesmen’s own members out of her head. 

She reached out and gently massaged his manhood, feeling it slowly harden in her hand. The whole shaft fit within one palm, unlike the tribesman she had touched last night. With the big black African, even two hands weren’t enough to fully grip the entire length of his long, hard shaft. A strange sense of disappointment washed over her as she stroked her husband’s dick. 

John groaned as he stood still, his hands to his sides and his eyes closed. Amy crouched down and stroked his shaft a bit faster, watching it turn pink with excitement. She leaned in and gave the tip a kiss and John stepped back, shaking his head. 

“What are you doing?” He questioned. 

“I thought maybe you’d like a little bit of foreplay,” Amy responded, feeling slightly confused that he was actually annoyed. 

“Well, we should keep this short. It is getting pretty dark out and I did tell the King that we were meeting tonight,” John said. 

Amy nodded, sat down and leaned back on her elbows, spreading her legs. She was in John’s favorite position, missionary. He smiled and got down on his knees, placing the tip of his dick against the entrance to her sex. 

He gripped his shaft and slowly pushed into her, groaning and closing his eyes. 

Amy gasped, the warm folds of her sex wrapping around his member. It had been far too long since it had been visited. 

The entire length of his shaft slid into her easily, and he paused for a moment. 

He began to grind his lower body against hers, keeping his dick inside her. Amy moaned and arched her back while pushing with her elbows, trying to press her lower body closer towards her husband’s. It was as if her body craved more, but unfortunately, John had put everything he had inside her. 

He groaned as the folds of her sex tightened around his shaft. 

“Oh yes…” John groaned as he tilted his head back. 

He slowly pulled away, his hips moving back slightly until only the tip of his dick was inside her. Amy moaned loudly as he pushed back forward, slipping in and out. His pace quickened, his hips inching back and forth. Amy tried to wrap her legs around his wide waist and clenched even tighter. 

John thrust his hips forward, groaned and trembled as he came. His dick quivered inside her and quickly deflated. Amy continued to grind her lower body against his, feeling unsatisfied as she felt his dick slip out from between her legs. 

“Whew! That was amazing,” John groaned as he pulled back, landing on his butt and wiping his forehead with the back of his hand. “That was well worth the wait!” 

Amy gritted her teeth and lay still for a moment. Her body was still on fire, tingling for more. She sat up, glancing down between his legs, hoping that he was still hard. When she noticed he was completely flaccid, she faked a smile a nodded. 

“Yes, definitely,” she replied meekly. 

John got dressed quickly, pulling on his boxers, pants and undershirt much faster than when he had taken them off. Amy on the other hand, took her time, feeling

slightly defeated as she slipped on her bra and panties. After a couple of years of waiting, it seemed nothing had changed. He had managed to satisfy himself but not her. 

“John?” A voice called from outside the hut. 

Amy quickly grabbed her top and slid it on, followed by her skirt. John poked his head out of the hut. 

“Hey Ian.” 

“We’re still meeting with the King and the Prince, right?” Ian responded from outside. 

“Oh yeah, absolutely, just finishing up some reading. I was getting a bit hot but uh, let me put my shirt on and I’ll be right out,” John responded. 

Amy tossed his shirt and he quickly put it on, buttoning up as fast as he could. 

He kissed her on the forehead and headed out. “I’ll see you later honey,” he said. 

Amy sighed as he stepped out. Time seemed to fly by as she sat silently in her hut, glancing occasionally at a vase she hadn’t noticed before. She tiptoed over and looked inside. It was a clear liquid and Amy wondered if it was water. The second she dipped her hand in, she knew it wasn’t. It was sticky yet slick at the same time and her conversation with Gwen rang through her mind. 

“Lubricant?” She whispered to herself. 

A loud moan brought her back to her senses and she looked around her empty hut, confused. The moaning sounded close and she hesitated before stepping out of her hut. The night air breezed by her, causing her nipples to harden and press against her bra. She quietly followed the sounds of moaning to a hut close by. 

A powerful, steady, thudding sound mixed in with the moaning and she could guess what it was. Her heart raced as she noticed that the blanket covering the entrance to the hut was wide open. After hesitating for a moment, she peered in, curious to see inside. 

Her eyes widened at the sight. A woman from the tribe, a bit lighter skinned than others, was on her back, legs spread wide open as a big, dark skinned tribesman

slammed in and out from between her legs. Even from a distance, Amy could see his impressive shaft sliding in and out. 

She gulped, her heart pounding, the lips of her sex quivering, and her body turning white hot as she watched. The tribesman’s skin glistened as beads of sweat rolled down his chiseled body. His legs were straight, his arms to the woman’s sides as he thrust in and out. Amy could even hear the woman’s sex squeezing around his shaft. The slick, wet sounds of his shaft sliding in and out of her made Amy’s own sex clench up. 

“Oh wow…” She whispered. 

She was stunned by how long the tribesman was thrusting and his pace. After some time had passed, he pulled his member out and lay back on the cot below them. His glistening rod pointed straight into the air and the woman mounted him. She took her time, lowering herself slowly on his shaft. Amy couldn’t believe how easily she slid down his shaft, feeling somewhat jealous at the sight. 

Soon, the woman began to ride him, bouncing up and down atop his manhood, her large, brown breasts bouncing wildly. 

Amy gasped and the woman glanced over, the two meeting eyes momentarily. 

The woman seemed to smile and Amy quickly turned and rushed back to her hut. Her heart was racing at a thousand beats per second as she stepped back into her own hut, stunned, yet aroused by what she had just seen. She took a couple of deep breaths to calm herself and paused as something felt amiss. 

Next to the vase was a familiar straw woven bag that hadn’t been there before. 

Amy nibbled at her lower lip as she slowly made her way towards her. Her hand trembled as she opened up the bag and saw the wooden dildo from earlier. Ada must have dropped it off while she had stepped out. 

She pulled the dildo out and stared at it, her hands trembling as she held onto it. 

Her body was still aroused, her loins aching for attention. She could still hear the moans of passion in the hut nearby. And soon, she heard more, the other huts around her echoed the cries of pleasure and Amy’s lust grew. She dipped her hand in the vase and pulled it out, spreading and clenching her fingers, feeling the strange sticky and slick liquid as it slowly rolled down her hand and past her forearm. 

She rubbed the shaft of the wooden dildo with it. Amy held onto the dildo for a

bit longer, contemplating whether or not to try and use it. She soon peeled off her panties and rubbed one hand between her legs, spreading the lubricant. 

Chapter 49

Amy gasped as she felt the cool tip of the wooden dildo press against her tight little sex. She slowly rubbed it back and forth, wondering if she would be able to even take the girth of the dildo. Her tight little pussy seemed to push back each time she pressed the tip of the dildo against it. She slid the long, hard dildo back and forth between her legs, sliding it up and down between the parted lips of her trembling sex. 

When she had pushed it all the way up, the tip reached her belly button and she stared down in surprise. The inside of her skirt had a long dark line forming from the lubricant gliding above it. She quickly pulled it off and tossed it to the side, before pulling her top up and over her bra. 

“Wow… it’s so long,” she whispered to herself, still amazed by the length and the girth. 

The years of abstinence and the small breaks of unsatisfying love making had put her at a new level of frustration. As she continued to slide the shaft back and forth, her body heated up. She wondered if it was physically possible to take in the entire length of the dildo inside her. 

While there a slight bit of doubt in her mind, the image of the black woman sliding down the tribesman shaft was proof that it was possible. If the woman she had seen could do it, there was no reason that Amy couldn’t. Her heart raced faster and faster as she rubbed the dildo against the lips of her sex, loving the feeling of the ridges at the base as it slid by. 

With a bit of hesitation, she gently pushed the tip against her pussy and moaned. 

She struggled as her pussy clamped shut, the tip of the dildo popping upward. 

Amy nibbled on her lower lip and tried again, gently pressing, only to have the thick, black dildo pop upward and slide up against her mound. After a couple of attempts, she spread the lips of her sex with two fingers and slowly pushed the tip of the dildo in, gasping as she felt her pussy stretch. 

“Oh… Oh God…” She whispered, struggling to push the smooth, thick tip between her legs. 

There was a small notch about an inch or two down from the tip and once it entered, she paused, trembling as her pussy clamped around it. Her body was aflame with passion, the lust within her taking control. 

She carefully nudged the dildo further in, moaning loudly as it inched in. Amy was not concerned that anyone could hear her, mainly due to the fact the other huts around her were echoing with moans, groans and smacking. Her pussy was stretched to its limits taking in the dildo, and she had to stop when it was halfway in. 

Her body trembled wildly and she pulled the dildo back, wondering if the woman she had seen was feeling the same as her. Yet, she knew, that there was definitely a difference. The wooden dildo was still a bit cool to the touch, and her mind flashed back to the night before when her fingers had wrapped around the tribesman’s thick manhood. 

She recalled the radiating heat and as her fingers wrapped around the shaft of the dildo, she realized that the tribesman was thicker. Her fingers had not been able to wrap fully around the tribesman’s shaft unlike the dildo that she was slowly pulling out from between her legs. The thought of feeling something even thicker inside her made her quiver with anticipation. 

“Oh yes… yes…” Amy moaned as she slowly slid the dildo back and forth, imagining a powerful black man between her legs. 

A new level of pleasure washed through her as the slick shaft of the dildo slid in and out. Her trembling hand holding it only increased the feelings of bliss. With her free hand, she rubbed her clit gently. She closed her eyes, imagining herself as the woman she had seen, laying on the cot, a large, muscular black man slamming his big black cock in and out of her. 

She was lost in the pleasure as she pushed her lower body up by her toes while arching her back. Slowly, with each stroke, a bit more of the dildo inched in, and soon she could feel the tips of the strange ridges that were at the base. Her heart raced faster as she felt a strange warmth within her growing. 

“Yes… yesyesyesyes…” She moaned, her hand holding tightly onto the slick, wet dildo as she slid it in and out. 

She heard several moans from outside the hut and she could practically see them, 

all either bouncing up and down atop a tribesman, or lying with their legs widespread with a powerful black man between them. Her pussy clenched tightly onto the dildo as the warmth within her spread faster and faster. She could barely breathe as a tingling sensation raced through her. 

“Yesyesyesyesyes!” She screamed as her body tensed up. 

The warmth within her exploded and she trembled wildly, the dildo slipping out from between her legs. She screamed in joy as she continued to rub her clit with her other hand while she climaxed. Her pussy clenched and unclenched wildly at the air as she shivered. 

Far off, in a different hut, Gwen was about to embark on her own pleasurable journey. Ada had asked that she wait in the hut while she grabbed the tribesman she was talking about earlier, the one with the slimmer manhood. She gulped as a tall, slender, yet muscular, ebony skinned man walked in. He was completely nude, his black skin glistening from a lantern in a corner of the hut. 

Gwen’s eyes widened as she saw his long, hard cock, pointing straight at her. He was ready to go, walking towards her confidently as she sat completely nude on the soft cot inside the hut. The tribesman gently pushed her on her back and spread her legs as he leaned down. Gwen gasped as he licked her inner thighs, his long, warm tongue gliding from one leg to the other, gently sliding over her wet sex. She shivered each time his tongue slid past the lips of her sex, just barely grazing over them before touching her sensitive inner thighs. 

“Oh yes…” Gwen moaned. 

His tongue slid back between her legs and focused on her clit, flicking against it before it slid down between the lips of her sex. She gasped as he went lower, making his way down past her pussy and between her ass cheeks. Her body froze as the tip of his tongue circled her tightly clenched backdoor. 

He placed his hands on her ass and pulled her lower body up and off the ground, slowly pushing her legs up and over her head. With her ass pointed straight up into the air, his tongue slowly pressed into her ass. Gwen closed her eyes and moaned, shivering as the tip of his tongue glided into her backdoor and wiggled. 

She knew exactly what the tribesman had planned for the night, considering where he was focusing. 

The more his tongue wiggled, the more her ass loosened. The gentle vibrations in her ass echoed through her entire body, making her tremble in pleasure. Her toes wiggled as his tongue pressed in deeper. It felt strange but also good at the same time. Her body grew hot and he seemed to notice, sliding one of his fingers into her soaking wet pussy. 

“Oh! Yes!” Gwen moaned loudly as his finger began to slide in and out to coincide with his tongue gliding in and out of her ass. 

He pulled back and dipped his hand into a vase full of lubricant and rubbed his hard, black cock before rubbed between her ass cheeks and spreading it all around her still tight backdoor. The tribesman continued to finger her pussy while he gripped his shaft with his other hand, gently pressing the well lubricated tip against her clenching ass. 

“Oh! OH! Slow! Slowslowslowslow…” Gwen whimpered as she felt the bulbous tip of his slender cock press against her backdoor, struggling to push into her tight little hole. 

He was definitely not as thick as Thando, but he still struggled to slide his cock into her ass. Gwen took deep breaths, closing her eyes and trying to calm herself. 

As she did, her ass loosened slightly and the tip of his cock slowly slid in. Gwen felt a slight bit of pain as the bulbous tip entered. She could feel her ass wrap around the round head of his cock, clenching tightly at it as the tribesman held onto his shaft and paused. He continued to finger her pussy with his other hand and also rubbing her sensitive clit with his thumb at the same time. 

Gwen squirmed as an unbelievable feeling of bliss rolled through her. Her body was on fire, tingling throughout, while the tribesman slowly lowered himself, sliding his long, hard shaft into her ass. Her eyes squeezed tightly shut as she felt a burning sensation shoot down her spine. She gripped tightly onto the wool cot below her as she clenched her toes tightly in pleasure. 

“Ohgodohgodohgodohgodohgod…” She whimpered quietly as she started to take quick, shallow breaths. 

While the tribesman was not as thick as Thando, he still had a cock that felt just as long. Gwen peeked her eyes open to see that about half his cock was in her ass and he still had more to go. She bit her lower lip and moaned as she watched the glistening black cock inch its way deeper into her ass. 

The burning sensation soon dissipated, and she was overcome by a strange numbing sensation. A high pitched ringing filled her ears and her entire body tightened. She grew extra sensitive, feeling every little drop of sweat as it rolled along her skin. Even the juices pouring out from between her legs and down her lower body made her shiver. Her pussy was letting out lewd noises as the tribesman continued to rub her clit and finger her. 

She closed her eyes again as she saw the remainder of his shaft slide into her ass. 

The tribesman paused, his hot, quivering balls pressing against her ass cheeks. 

Gwen reached up and grabbed her own breasts, squeezing them tightly as she felt the heat within her spread like wildfire. After a moment longer, the tribesman began to pull back up, his long, hard cock sliding out of her tight little white ass. 

“OH GAAAAAAAAAAWHD!” Gwen screamed as she felt his shaft glide out of her ass. 

It was the strangest feeling she had ever felt. Her ass clenched tightly around his shaft, squeezing it, holding it as if to prevent it from leaving. She felt as though she were being unplugged, his shaft gently gliding out. Each little bump on his shaft made her entire body tremble wildly as it slid out of her ass. Once only the tip of his cock was in her, he thrust his hips forward, sliding the entire length of his member right back in. 

Gwen froze as a jolt of pain, followed by a rush of ecstasy washed over her. The tribesman groaned as he crouched down, placing his arms by her sides as he mounted her ass. He began to thrust at a steady pace, sliding his thick black cock in and out of her ass with ease. Gwen screamed in pleasure as she squeezed her breasts tighter, pinching her own nipples as the warmth within her continued to spread. 

“Yes! YES! YES! YEEEEEEEEESSSS!” She moaned loudly as her body trembled wildly. 

In his crouching position, he was able to thrust harder with each stroke, hammering in and out of her ass with his long black cock. Gwen’s toes clenched and unclenched as her body numbed. She screamed as her pussy quivered and her ass clamped around the tribesman’s wonder member. Every inch of her felt as though it were on fire, the strangest, yet most intense climax ever hitting her. 

She cried in pleasure as the juices from her wet cunt shot out from between her legs, splashing against her upper body. The tribesman paused, letting her writhe on his cock. She squirmed, her lower body grinding up and down with his cock still deep inside her ass. Once her climax subsided, he pulled his cock out from her ass and stroked his shaft, admiring her slick wet cunt as it opened and closed. 

Chapter 50

Amy moaned as she slowly slid the dildo between her legs again. She was on her elbows and knees, her ass in the air, the dildo sliding in and out of her wet pussy. 

After her first climax and a bit of rest, she had tried switching positions. In her new position, she was able to slide the dildo in even further, the strange ridges at the base now able to glide into her. 

Her heart raced as her trembling hand held tightly onto the dildo. She couldn’t stop, holding tight and sliding the dildo in and out while she rubbed her clit wildly. The years of neglect had driven her lust to a new level. 

“Yes, yes… yesyesyes…” She whispered as she felt another climax. 

Her body tightened and her pussy clenched tightly around the dildo. She rubbed her clit faster and gritted her teeth while closing her eyes. A tingling sensation ran down her spine as she climaxed, the dildo popping out of her cunt with a slick wet pop. 

She fell to her side, still rubbing her clit with one hand. Her other hand moved up to squeeze her large breasts, rubbing her hard nipples as she trembled. Her climax slowly subsided, a warm gently caressing her as she paused, looking between her legs to see the glistening dildo. 

“Oh wow… This is incredible…” Amy whispered to herself as she reached down and grabbed it again. 

Amy’s whole body quivered in anticipation as she spread her legs again. She felt tired, yet, she wanted more. Her pussy opened up as she slowly pushed the tip of the dildo right back in. 

“Yes…” She whispered as the dildo slowly sank in between her legs. 

Tears of joy filled the corners of her eyes and she drooled from pleasure as she held tightly onto the dildo and pushed it deep inside her. Amy pressed her fingers against her clit again, rubbing wildly as she thrust the dildo in and out of her pussy. She slowly fell on her back once again, spreading her legs wide and arching her back slightly. 

Her pussy squeezed tightly onto the wooden dildo as it slid in. She took slow, deep breaths as a familiar warmth began to spread within her. The long, black dildo pushed deep inside her, the ridges at the base. She gasped as she felt the strange bumps on the ridges push into her. Once it slid in, she tried twisting the dildo, her eyes widening as she felt an intense pleasure roll through her. The twisting motion had caused the bumpy ridges to spiral around her pussy and she screamed with joy. 

“OH GOD!” 

She continued to twist it, loving every little nook and cranny on the base of the dildo. The ridges were each designed slightly differently, the bumps and edges hitting random places inside her as the dildo turned. Her pussy clenched onto the dildo again as she felt the newfound pleasure rolling through her. She trembled wildly again, the warmth inside her blossoming out and numbing her body once more. Her head was spinning, her vision blurred, and a low hum filled her ears as she climaxed again. 

“Yesyesyesyesyes…” She whimpered as her climax reached its peak. 

Her hand released the dildo as she shuddered, her pussy pushing the dildo out from between her legs. She took a couple of breaths, trying to calm her heated body. The slightest movement in the air against her nipples made her entire body tremble with joy. 

In the other hut, Gwen’s legs trembled as she slowly crouched down, mounting the tribesman in a reverse cowgirl position. She reached down between her legs to grip his shaft and aim it against her once virgin backdoor. The hot tip of his cock made her shiver as it pressed against her aching anus. 

She took short, shallow breaths as she lowered herself. Her legs trembled as the thick bulbous tip of his cock struggled for a bit before sliding into her ass. She gasped and froze when the tip popped in. With her knees feeling weak, she continued lowering herself bit by teeny bit. 

“Oh yes… Oh fuck yes…” She hissed as she stared up and grabbed one of her breasts with her right hand. 

Her left hand continued to hold tightly onto the tribesman’s slick shaft as she sank further and further down. She clenched her toes against the wool cot below

her and gritted her teeth as a searing heat rushed upward from her ass. The constant throbbing of his shaft made it feel as though her ass was being massaged. When she was about halfway down, she moved her hand away from his shaft and against her own clit. She rubbed gently as she bent her knees further. 

“Oh fuck… fuck, fuck, fuck…” She whispered as she neared the base of his long, hard, black cock. 

The tribesman groaned and placed his hands on her hips, holding her tightly as she lowered her ass further. When her ass cheeks touched his abs, she gasped, realizing she had finally managed to slide the entire length of his cock into her ass. The heat that seared up began to spread outward, numbing her sensitive body yet again. She tilted her head back, opening her mouth to scream in pleasure but no sound came out. 

Her ass clenched tightly around the tribesman’s ass and she rubbed clit faster. A sudden chill washed over her and she climaxed yet again, her pussy launching a stream of her juices outward. Gwen nearly fell backward as her climax peaked, her body feeling as though she had been hit by a truck. She could barely breathe as she closed her eyes and shivered. 

When her climax subsided, she began to grind her lower body back and forth. 

Her pussy rubbed against his fat black balls while his powerful black cock throbbed inside her ass. She was slow at first but soon began to grind as fast as she could, loving the feeling of his cock quivering inside her tight little ass. 

Her hands gripped onto his muscular thighs as she grinded her lower body faster and faster. She felt her pussy clench together tightly as an intense heat rushed through her yet again. His thick black cock inside her ass pushed her body into a fever pitch. 

“Oh yes… yesyesyesyesyes…” Gwen whispered as her fingers pressed deep against his steel like legs. 

The tribesman grabbed her waist and began to pull her up. Gwen gasped as she felt his long, hard cock slide out of her ass. When only the tip was inside her, he pulled her down, his balls smacking against her wet cunt. She tilted her head back and gasped while the tribesman groaned. 

Gwen steadied herself and raised her own body up before descending back down. She began to bounce up and down on top of his fat black cock. Her body tensed up again and she leaned back while rubbing her pussy. The warmth within her exploded again and her pussy launched a stream of her juices all over the wool cot. 

“YEEEEEEEEEEEEEESSSS!” She screamed as she watched per pussy squirt her juices far into the air. 

The tribesman groaned and squeezed her waist as his cock quivered faster inside her ass. She braced herself as she knew he was ready. With one last grunt, his cock unleashed a torrent of his hot seed deep into her once virgin ass. Gwen’s own climax reached its peak as the tribesman’s jism filled her up. Some of it began to drizzle out of her ass and down against his balls. He gently helped her roll off his cock, his shaft slipping out with a slick wet pop, followed by a small stream of his hot cum. She lay on her side and closed her eyes, falling into a deep, exhausted sleep almost immediately. 

Amy continued to slide her dildo in and out from between her legs. She heard someone screaming at the top of their lungs, and she could’ve sworn it sounded as though someone was yelling ‘yes’ but it couldn’t have been possible. She figured it must have been a trick of the ears as she arched her back and continued to slide the thick dildo in and out, faster and harder with each stroke. 

Her toes wiggled as she felt another climax building within her. She made sure to push and pull the entire length of the shaft each time. Her pussy clamped around it, squeezing it as a rush of pleasure ran through her. 

“OH GOD YES!” She screamed as she trembled, the warmth within her spreading once again. 

Her body went numb and she paused, letting the tingling sensation make their way through her. She took a couple of deep breaths before sliding the dildo out with a slick wet pop. Once her climax subsided she popped the dildo back into the straw bag and lay on the cot. She closed her eyes as the warmth within her remained. It was the most satisfied she had felt in years. 

Chapter 51

Amy yawned and stretched as she stepped out of her hut. It was strange going out alone but Gwen had not shown up. Neither had her husband. She headed towards the middle of the village, her stomach grumbling as she neared the fire where a tribesman was cooking food. 

“Amy,” a voice greeted. 

She turned around to see Ada beaming a smile at her. Amy smiled back and raised one finger, wagging it back and forth. “You left the dildo in my hut last night,” Amy said. 

“I thought you wanted to ah… keep,” Ada replied. “But you were not in.” 

“I had to take a breather.” 

“Breathe? But you breathe now?” Ada responded, looking confused. 

Amy laughed and nodded. “Yes, that’s true, I am breathing now. A breather, it’s an expression. It means I needed a break, a breath of fresh air,” she explained. 

“Ah… Yes, that is something that we have lot of, fresh air,” Ada replied. 

Amy continued laughing and lightly tapped Ada on the shoulder. “There you go! 

That can work as a joke.” 

“But then you went back to your hut?” 

“Yep, and that’s when I saw the little present you left me.” 

“Did you enjoy?” Ada inquired. 

Amy’s face turned bright red and she looked down at the ground, feeling a bit ashamed at herself. She lightly kicked at the ground before nodding. “Yes, it was actually really good…” 

“It was special gift made for you,” Ada informed. 

“Well, thank you and whoever made it.” 

“But, it's not as good as real,” Ada said. 

“Hm? Real?” Amy asked. 

“Yes, like real man. Like him,” Ada replied, pointing at a tribesman walking by. 

“Oh, I’m sure it feels different with a real man. But my husband is nowhere near as big,” Amy said. 

“Yes, I heard.” 

“You… heard?” 

“At King’s home. John and Ian must disrobe, where same clothes as our men,” 

Ada answered. “I have many ah… friends that are there.” 

“Oh… Got it,” Amy replied, feeling a bit embarrassed for some reason. 

“Maybe you try real man like him? Kagiso very large and gentle,” Ada suggested as she pointed at the tribesman again. 

He didn’t seem to notice or didn’t care as he continued to walk back and forth, grabbing large stacks of wood and placing them near the tribesman who was cooking breakfast. 

“What? No, I couldn’t, hon. I can only make love to my husband,” Amy replied, turning slightly red again. 

“Make love? No, only sex,” Ada said as she gently grabbed Amy by the wrist and walked towards the cook and Kagiso. 

Amy shook her head as Ada sat on a log. She sat next to her and watched as the tribesman began to cook some food with Kagiso constantly putting more wood to the fire. Each time he walked by, Amy’s eyes focused on his crotch, just barely able to catch a glimpse of his manhood. It was, like Ada had said, impressive; extremely long and thick. 

Ada took notice but did not say anything, only smirking. Amy nibbled on her

lower lip nervously as she watched Kagiso walk back and forth, his muscles glistening in the sun. She cleared her throat as the tribesman who was cooking placed some food in a bowl and handed it to Ada. Another bowl was quickly prepared and handed over to Amy. 

“I can introduce you to Kagiso. If you wish, you can try sex with him, I will not say to anyone,” Ada suggested again. 

“What? No, I couldn’t, I mean…” Amy took a deep breath, feeling her body grow warm at the thought. “I’m sure it would feel good but still.” 

“I can be with you if it ah… makes you feel more ah… comfort,” Ada responded. 

Amy bit on her lower lip again as she thought about it. She remembered how much pleasure the dildo had given her. If there was a man who could do just as much, if not more… Amy shook her head. “No, I can’t. A dildo is one thing, but another man?” 

“Then ah… Do you wish to watch and then join if you want?” Ada asked. 

“What? You can’t be serious… Why are you so interested in me having sex with that man?” 

“Ah… Our people, we can ah… sense frustration and sadness. Not enough good pleasure in life causes bad sadness. I do not like to see such unhappy living,” 

Ada answered. 

Amy was taken aback by Ada’s response. While she didn’t want to admit it, Ada was right. Before this trip, John and Amy had gotten into spats often. Even the slightest annoyance seemed to make Amy angry. The lack of sexual release might very well have been the reason why. 

“So… You want me to watch him with… who?” Amy inquired curiously. 

“Me,” Ada answered. 

“And… I don’t have to participate right? I can just watch?” 

“Ah, participate? You mean ah… join?” 

“Yes.” 

“You can do ah… anything that makes you happy. I can even leave if you feel like ah… taking over,” Ada answered. 

Amy gulped nervously before taking a bite of her food. Her hands trembled slightly as she held her bowl. She couldn’t believe it, but she wanted to take Ada’s offer. There would be no harm in watching. 

“And this would be between us, right?” Amy questioned. 

“Of course,” Ada confirmed. 

Ada took a bite of her food and smiled as Kagiso walked by again. He gave her a small nod before tossing a bundle of wood into the fire. The cook barked something at him and the two seemed to argue. Kagiso rolled his eyes and left to go grab more wood. 

“When would we do this?” Amy inquired nervously. 

“We can use my home, this afternoon,” Ada answered. 

Amy continued to eat her food as she thought over Ada’s suggestion. She didn’t have to participate, only watch. Her lust seemed to get the better of her as she nodded. 

“I don’t know where you live, so you’ll have to show me after we eat,” Amy said. 

“Yes, I show. You will have much fun,” Ada informed with a mischievous little smile. 

Chapter 52

Amy nervously rubbed her palms together as she walked towards Ada’s hut. 

John was still out, probably talking to the King or Prince along with Ian. She wasn’t sure where Gwen was, and she couldn’t find her. As Ada’s hut neared, she paused, hesitating and debating whether or not she should continue. 

“It’s only watching,” she whispered to herself. 

She took a deep breath and then continued walking forward. When she reached the hut, she peeked through the blanket covering the entrance and saw Ada sitting on the ground. Ada smiled and waved her in. 

“Come, you early,” she greeted. 

Amy nervously walked in, still holding her hands together and rubbing them to try and calm herself. “Sorry, I have a hard time telling time here,” she apologized. 

“It is okay, no need to be sorry. Come, Kagiso be here soon.” 

As soon as she said his name, he walked into the hut. Amy gasped as she turned around. He towered over her. Her eyes slowly worked their way down towards his crotch and widened. He was completely nude, his long, hard cock already at attention. 

Ada smiled and patted the ground next to her. “Amy, come sit,” she requested as she got on her knees. 

Amy nervously made her way to Ada’s side and sat. Kagiso was close behind her, his big black cock bobbing up and down with each step. He stopped when the tip of his cock was mere inches away from Ada’s lips. 

Ada stuck out her tongue and gently rolled it along the tip of his big black cock. 

Amy watched in wonderment as Ada reached up and stroked his shaft with both her hands. She had dipped it into a vase full of the same lubricant that had been in Ada’s hut. 

Amy licked her lips while Ada opened her, sinking Kagiso’s cock into her mouth. She opened her mouth a bit and pulled back before sinking forward again. Amy was surprised by how deep Kagiso was able to push his cock into Ada’s mouth. She wondered what his hot member tasted like. 

Ada pulled back to take a deep breath and looked over at Amy. “Do you wish to touch?” She asked. 

“Uh… I don’t know…” Amy responded, hesitating a bit. 

Ada grabbed Amy’s right wrist and pulled it towards Kagiso’s throbbing black cock. “It okay, try touch, it is hot,” she said. 

Amy’s hand trembled as it moved on its own. Her fingers wrapped around his glistening shaft and she gasped as she felt how hot his manhood was. It was extremely hard and it throbbed in her palm. Her fingers could not fully wrap around it, and one hand was not enough to cover the entire length of it. 

“Go, try rubbing,” Ada said as she moved more to the side, allowing Amy to basically take her place in front of Kagiso. 

Amy marveled at his manhood, wrapping her other hand around his shaft. Even with both hands on his lengthy member, there was still more to go. She began to slide her hands back and forth, stroking his hot, throbbing member. Her eyes lingered on his big black balls as they swayed back and forth with her strokes. 

“Try lick, tastes good,” Ada suggested. 

“What? How can it taste good?” Amy questioned as she stared at his member. 

She hesitated for a moment before leaning in and sticking out her tongue. When the tip of her tongue slid against the head of Kagiso’s cock, she shivered and pulled back. There wasn’t a flavor to it per se, but there was a subtle bit of sweetness that Amy found odd. She smacked her lips before sticking out her tongue again and rolling it along the bulbous head of his cock. 

Kagiso groaned as her tongue slid in circles around the tip while both her hands stroked his long, hard shaft. Amy couldn’t help herself, her body seemingly moving on its own. Her lust was driving her. 

Ada gently tugged up on Amy’s blouse, bringing it up to her breasts. Amy pulled back and pursed her lips before pulling her blouse up and over her head. Ada helped to unclasp Amy’s bra, and as soon as it fell off from her large, supple breasts, Kagiso looked down and nodded in approval. He grunted something and Ada smirked. 

“He says he ah… likes your breasts. Very big,” Ada translated. 

Amy blushed as Kagiso reached down and squeezed her breasts in his hand. He teased her nipples, gently rubbing them as they hardened. Amy moaned and stroked his shaft with both her hands in return. 

“You should take everything off,” Ada whispered as she tapped on Amy’s skirt. 

After a brief pause, Amy agreed and unzipped the side of her skirt. She stood up and pulled it off. Her panties were next as Ada helped to peel them off her ass, revealing her furry red mound for both her and Kagiso. The black tribesman grunted something again as he rubbed the lips of Amy’s sex. 

“He says you have very ah… unique hair,” Ada translated. 

Amy blushed as she crouched back down and waved a finger up towards Kagiso. 

“That doesn’t mean you can touch me down there,” she said. 

Ada smiled and translated Amy’s words. Kagiso shrugged and smiled in response as he stroked his still hard cock. Ada quietly stepped further away as she watched Amy lift Kagiso’s cock upward. Amy licked the underside of his shaft, slowly moving up and down the entire length. Her hands continued to twist and turn as she stroked the shaft while licking it. 

Amy reached between her legs and began to rub the lips of her sex as she opened her mouth. Her lips slowly wrapped around the thick tip of Kagiso’s cock. She really had to open her mouth wide as she tried to take in his member. It felt unreal as she inched her face forward. 

In mere moments, she was already gagging as the tip of his cock hit her throat. 

She pulled back, surprised as her spit rolled down his shaft. Her hands spread her saliva all along his shaft as she marveled at it. 

“It’s too big, how does anyone suck on this?” Amy questioned as she glanced

over at Ada. 

“Ah… sebenzisa… Ah… Practice,” Ada responded as she tried to think of the word. “Very often.” 

Amy gulped and nodded as she felt her body tremble with anticipation. The folds of her sex were nice and slick as she continued to gently rub her finger against her crotch. She sucked in her lips before opening her mouth and attempting to take in his cock again. It was almost like a game, trying to see how much she could take. 

Kagiso groaned and tilted his head back, his hands running through Amy’s soft red-brown hair as he pushed his hips forward. Amy gagged immediately as she tried to swallow his thick, black cock. She tried to breathe through her nose as her lungs screamed for air. An intense heat built up in her chest as she struggled for oxygen, Kagiso’s thick black cock blocking her airway. 

As she gagged, her throat and mouth tightened, causing Kagiso to groan in pleasure. He held her head in place as he tried to push his hips forward. When he noticed her choking, he finally pulled back, letting her free from his grasp. Amy coughed and spit as she took in deep gulps of air. 

“God, it’s too thick,” Amy gasped between breaths. 

“Let him pleasure you,” Ada whispered as she came back and gently pushed her on her back. She rubbed her hands along Amy’s inner thighs as she spread them open for Kagiso. Amy shuddered in response. 

Ada stepped away again, allowing Kagiso to crouch down and place his lips against Amy’s quivering pussy. She moaned loudly as his tongue slid out and slipped into her soaking wet cunt. His long, flexible tongue flicked deep inside her, surprising her with its length. He pressed his thumb against her clit and rubbed gently while his tongue continued to dance between her legs. 

His other hand gently rubbed her inner thigh, sliding back and forth to match the movements of his tongue. Amy squirmed and moaned. It had been years since she had felt a man lick on her sex. John was definitely not into it and he had only attempted it once or twice after their marriage. 

She squealed when his tongue slowly rolled down her pussy lips and between

her ass cheeks. The tip of his tongue teased her tightly clenched backdoor as his thumb rubbed harder against her clit. Ada quietly stepped further and further away as she watched Amy writhe in pleasure. When she was near the entrance of the hut, Kagiso sat up and grabbed his big black cock. He tapped it against Amy’s quivering, wet cunt. Amy gasped and looked between her legs to see the fat cock, the tip able to reach her belly button. 

“Oh lord…” She whispered, mesmerized at the sight of his cock between her legs. 

Kagiso pulled back and pressed the tip of his cock against her tight pink pussy. 

Amy gritted her teeth as she gripped tightly onto the wool cot below her. While she was a bit hesitant, her lust had gotten the better of her. She wanted to know what his cock felt like inside her. The tip of his cock struggled to fit and Kagiso moved his hand upward to help keep it steady as he pushed forward. 

“Oh! Ohohohohohohohoh….” Amy whispered as she felt her pussy slowly opening up to take in the thick bulbous tip of Kagiso’s cock. 

As the tip slowly entered into Amy, Ada smirked and quietly left the hut. Amy moaned loudly as she felt the tip of his cock sink into her. The girth of his cock was similar to the dildo, if not slightly thicker. However, unlike the dildo, the tip of his cock throbbed as Kagiso paused, waiting for her to get adjusted. 

Amy continued to squirm with joy and actually wrapped her legs around Kagiso’s waist to try and pull her lower body closer towards him. He smiled and gripped her hips as he obliged, slowly plunging his big black cock into her sweet pink cunt. His thumb pressed against her mound again, rubbing her sensitive little clit as the rest of his cock inched its way between her legs. 

“Yesyesyesyesyesyes…” Amy whimpered as she squirmed beneath him. 

What felt like an eternity passed for Amy and she looked between her legs, wondering how much further Kagiso had to go. Her mouth dropped and her eyes widened as she could still see a large remainder of his shaft, possibly over half, still pushing into her. Her legs trembled, her toes wiggled and she squirmed with anticipation as Kagiso continued to push his hips forward. A sharp pain hit her and she froze, her pussy clenching tightly around the shaft. He was easily reaching places that had never been touched by any man before. 

Kagiso seemed to notice her wincing in pain and paused. He gently began to pull his hips back, his thick black cock sliding out of her tight pussy. Amy cried in pleasure as she felt the shaft roll on out, a strange void taking its place. Her legs squeezed his hips and she pulled him back towards her. 

Once again, his cock slowly inched its way back in, sliding deeper and deeper. 

Amy closed her eyes and shook her head from side to side as she felt an intense heat filling her. His cock was white hot, warming her entire body as it entered deep into her again. He plunged in deeper this time, almost pushing the entire length of his member into her before pausing and pulling back. 

“Yes! OH YES!” Amy screamed as she felt his cock slide out of her. 

She thought the dildo was amazing, but now, Kagiso’s big black cock was taking her pleasure to a whole new level. He leaned in and sucked on her right nipple as he thrust his hips forward, faster this time. Amy gasped, trembling as the heat inside her began to spread faster and faster. She could hear a high pitched ringing in her ears as she locked her ankles together behind Kagiso’s back. 

It didn’t seem to really limit his ability to move as he began to thrust back and forth, faster and faster with each powerful stroke. Bit by bit the warmth inside her began to spread before pooling back within her tummy. Her body numbed momentarily and then tingled as the warmth exploded. Amy screamed, her body tensing as she climaxed while Kagiso’s cock continued to slide in and out of her soaking wet cunt. 

An intense heat flooded Amy’s senses, numbing every part of her and making her feel extra sensitive everywhere. Kagiso’s mouth around her hard, little, red nipple felt incredible. He nibbled gently and she could practically feel every little tingling of pain as it ran through her. She cried out in joy and arched her back as her climax peaked, her pussy squeezing onto the thick black invader for dear life. 

“YES! OH GOD YES!” She screamed. 

Kagiso groaned and held onto her tightly as he began to pump his hips, hammering in and out of her tight little cunt. The entire length of his shaft was finally starting to fit as Amy climaxed again. Each time he slammed forward, the base of his cock hit her clit, further driving her wild. His cock was sliding well beyond where John could even imagine getting to. Amy cried out in pleasure and

squeezed tightly onto the cot below her as her pussy clenched the thick black cock. 

Kagiso pulled back up and squeezed both her breasts as he began to thrust harder. Amy felt as though her whole body was moving. She raised her lower body upward while Kagiso straightened his legs slightly. Her mind was reeling, pure bliss rushing through every inch of her body. She felt as though she would pass out from the intense pleasure. 

Kagiso wrapped his arms around her upper body and pulled her up while getting up himself. She yelped in surprise as he stood straight up, lifting her along with him. He tossed her up and down as if she were weightless; thrusting his hips upward each time he brought her down. Amy closed her eyes, tilted her head upward and screamed in pleasure. 

He continued to pound away, switching from one position to another, like a well oiled machine. She was completely exhausted, covered in sweat, with her juices rolling down her inner thighs while Kagiso continued to seem fresh. He placed her on her arms and knees and pounded her from behind, slamming in and out of her as hard as he could. As Amy collapsed on her upper body, her ass in the air, he thrust his hips forward, jamming the entire length of his cock deep inside her soaking wet cunt. She gasped as she felt his cock quiver and unload his hot seed into her. He filled her up quickly, some of it leaking out past her pussy lips. 

He pulled his cock out with a slick wet pop and tapped it on her ass cheeks before standing up and quietly heading out of the hut. Amy collapsed and closed her eyes, her body powerless, her mind blank. It was the wildest set of climaxes she’d ever had in her life. 

Chapter 53

The sounds of birds chirping woke Amy from her slumber. She blinked several times before shooting up to sit straight and look around. It was her own hut, her neatly folded clothes stacked on a little dresser and her bags across from them. 

Again, her husband was not by her side on the wool cot. 

“Ugh… Wow,” she whispered as she placed a hand on her forehead. 

Every inch of her ached from the day before. After Kagiso had climaxed, she had fallen asleep and it seemed as though he had brought her back to her own hut. She stood and headed over to the entrance of the hut and pulled back the blanket to look outside. It was still very early in the morning, the skies still dark, the sun nowhere to be found. 

She wondered what time it was and headed back to the cot. John obviously was out again and had not come back all day. If he had, he would have woken her up. 

She lay back down and groaned as her body continued to ache. While Kagiso had been gentle, his large manhood had stretched her to her limits. 

Her eyes felt heavy and soon she was back to sleep, journeying off to her dreams. Hours passed and John returned just as the sun began to touch the lands. 

He accidentally woke Amy up as he lay down next to her. 

“Didn’t mean to wake you. Been up all night. I’m going to sleep,” he informed her. 

Amy rolled off the cot and stood up. She stared at her husband for a bit before walking out of the hut. He hadn’t even kissed her or really acknowledged her, other than to tell her what he was going to do. She sighed and watched over the horizon, crossing her arms as the sun began to rise up. 

Out of the corner of her eye, she saw Ada walking towards the middle of the village. She hurriedly walked over to her and tapped her on the shoulder. Ada turned and smiled. 

“Sawubona,” she greeted. 

“Good morning hon,” Amy replied. “You grabbing breakfast?” 

Ada nodded. “I help cook today.” 

“Oh really? Mind if I join?” 

“Come.” 

The two made their way over towards an already started fire. The tribesman that was cooking the day before was there again, cutting up some vegetables. Ada smiled and greeted him before grabbing a pot and a pan. 

Amy helped and was surprised by the weight of the pan. “Wow, this is heavier than it looks,” she commented. 

“Is it?” Ada responded, tilting her head side to side as she filled her pot with water from a vase. She placed the pot over the fire and took the pan from Amy. 

“Have you seen Gwen?” Amy asked. 

“Mm, no, not since ah…” She paused as she thought about it. “Two days?” 

“I hope she’s okay.” 

“I am ah… sure she is okay,” Ada replied as she took some vegetables and tossed them into the pot. 

Amy cleared her throat and looked around. “Is Kagiso going to help with the fire today again?” She inquired curiously. 

Ada shook her head but a small smirk formed on her lips. “Did you enjoy sex with him?” She asked back. 

“With Kagiso? Uh…” Amy hesitated as she looked around. She knew that no one around them would understand what they were saying but she was still paranoid. “I did,” she answered, her voice a low whisper. 

“Good, good. Did it bring happiness?” 

Amy couldn’t hold back her smile as she nodded and answered. “Yes. And we’re keeping this between us right?” 

Ada nodded as she grabbed some meat and placed it on the pan. It sizzled over the flame and Amy’s stomach growled as the scent of the food danced across her nose. Ada laughed and moved the pan back and forth. 

“How you feel?” Ada asked. 

“Sore everywhere. I’ve never been with a man with such a large… You know,” 

Amy replied as she pointed downwards. 

“It is very common size, Kagiso has,” Ada replied, surprising Amy. 

While she had sneaked a peek at several of the tribesmen and noticed how large their members were, she thought that it was a minority she was seeing. Ada’s words all but confirmed that every tribesman in the village was well endowed. 

Her body grew hot at the thought and she rubbed her arms, trying to settle her nerves a bit. 

“Well, the common size here is much larger than where I'm from. What do they eat to get it so big?” Amy responded jokingly. 

“Ah… Same as,” Ada started to answer but Amy shook her head and laughed, interrupting her. 

“Oh hon, it's not an actual question. Just something people say,” she informed. 

Ada shrugged and smiled. “Okay. Ah… Very strange.” 

“I have to admit though, it was different from the dildo. My goodness, his manhood was so hot. It warmed my whole body up,” Amy commented. “The dildo was a bit cold and uncomfortable at first but that big boy, he slid right in and warmed me up,” she continued. 

“So you enjoy?” 

“Oh absolutely. The orgasms I had… I can’t say that I’d ever experienced anything like them before,” Amy answered as the aching lips of her sex quivered. 

“The men of our village love to make ah… women feel good,” Ada said. “Do you wish again?” 

Amy shook her head. “Oh, not right now hon. My body hurts all over.” 

“Ah, okay, then later,” Ada said as she continued cooking meat over the pan. 

“Your husband, come back?” She inquired, changing the topic. 

“Yes, he just got back this morning. He’s sleeping now.” 

“He will have to eat ah… this soup,” Ada replied as she dropped a couple more vegetables into the pot next to the pan with meat. 

“I don’t think he’s going to wake up for a while. He’s been out all day and night,” Amy said. 

“When he does, I will have some ah… put aside,” Ada replied with a smile. She looked over at the cook and the two spoke in their native tongue for a bit. “Amy, can you keep cooking meat? He will give you ah… bowl to put it into when it cooked. I will take some soup to Gwen and Ian,” Ada requested. 

“Oh, I can get it to her, I wouldn’t mind,” Amy responded. 

“Ah, do you know which hut they are in? They have moved since some days ago,” Ada said as she grabbed two bowls of food. 

“Oh… I guess I don’t. Are you sure you’re okay with me cooking?” 

“No worry. He will also keep eye,” Ada said as she looked over at the tribesman helping cook. 

“Okay, well, don’t be gone too long. And please let Gwen know that we should chat,” Amy replied. 

Ada nodded and walked off, heading off to the outer rims of the village. She knew that Gwen was in her hut but Ian was not. Ian had been given another hut closer to the King for nights when he was out late. Ada poked her head past the blanket covering the entrance to Gwen’s hut and smiled as she saw her lying on her cot. She was awake. 

“Gwen,” Ada said as she stepped in. 

“Hey Ada,” Gwen groaned as she sat up. “Sorry I’ve been holed up. My body

hurts so bad right now,” she continued. 

“You too?” Ada responded as she sat next to her and handed her a bowl of food. 

“Too? Who else?” 

“Amy. She spent time with Kagiso. Had very pleasure full sex with him.” 

“Oh… Interesting,” Gwen replied with a big smile. “So you were able to convince her?” 

“Yes, when she saw Kagiso and me, she could not ah… resist.” 

“Wish I could have been around to see that,” Gwen said. “My ass still hurts from that pounding a couple of nights ago. I’m going to have a rest a bit longer than I thought.” 

Ada nodded and took a bit of some food from her own bowl. “She does not know that I tell you. It is ah… secret.” 

“I know, don’t worry,” Gwen replied. “Guess it’s time I let her know and hope for the best.” 

“You will tell her?” Ada inquired. 

“Yes, I have to. Or at least, heavily hint at it. After that, I can hope that she wants to share her secret and we can work together to have more fun here,” Gwen answered. “I’ll tell you more once I have my thoughts all sorted out.” 

Ada stood and nodded. “Eat plenty. I must go,” she said placing the second bowl of food on the ground. 

“Leaving so soon?” 

“Amy was awake and she is helping cook. I cannot be gone too long,” Ada responded. 

Gwen nodded and watched Ada leave. She took a couple of more bites of her food and smirked. Amy had gotten a taste of black cock, and now, it was up to her to keep that craving going. 

Chapter 54

Amy smiled and took a bite of her dinner, laughing as Ada attempted to tell a joke. “Honey, you were so close. It’s supposed to be ‘ell-if-I-know’ as in, hell if I know,” she laughed. Ada tilted her head, still not unsure of what Amy meant. 

“But why can it not be elly-rhino? It sounds funnier,” Ada inquired. 

“That’s the punch line,” Amy replied. 

Ada scratched her chin, looking at Amy as if she had a strange object on her face. Gwen walked by and sat next to them, interrupting the little conversation. 

“Amy, Ada! Looks like you two are hitting it off,” she commented. 

“Yes, Ada has been really helpful in getting me a bit more used to the culture here,” Amy replied. 

“That’s so good to hear. I’m so sorry I was not really around the last couple of days. I was a bit sore,” Gwen apologized. 

“Did you hurt yourself?” Amy inquired, concern in her voice. 

“Hm? Oh no, I uh…” Gwen paused and glanced at Ada. “I slipped and landed a bit awkwardly,” she lied. Ada gave her a small, subtle nod before looking at Amy. 

“You must be careful too,” Ada said. 

“Oh dear, where did you fall?” Amy responded. 

“There’s this lake not too far from here, with a beautiful waterfall. I went out there with Ada and I guess one of the boulders was a bit slicker than I thought,” 

Gwen continued lying. 

Her ultimate goal was to get Amy to come along with her and Ada to the lake. It was the perfect, somewhat secluded area to see if Amy would confide in Gwen about her night with one of the tribesman. Gwen had already heard through Ada that Amy had enjoyed her night, but she wanted Amy to tell her. 

If not, then Gwen would have to play her card, letting out a subtle hint about how she had been enjoying the tribesmen of the village. It was going to be a risk, but if she and Amy could get on the same page, that would mean one less person she had to try and keep a secret from. Gwen was sure Amy probably felt the same. 

“A lake?” Amy responded, pulling Gwen from her thoughts. 

“Yes, there’s a beautiful lake about… half a mile? Maybe less? With this amazing waterfall. Ada helped me jump from it before,” Gwen replied. 

“Wow… Do you think I can come along next time?” 

Gwen smiled and nodded. “Of course! I was actually going to ask if you’d like to come along,” she answered as she grabbed a piece of meat from Ada’s little bowl and took a bite. 

“Would you ah… like me to get you some?” Ada asked. 

“It’s okay, I’ll just nibble off you and Amy for a bit. That is, if you don’t mind,” 

Gwen replied. 

“No mind,” Ada answered. 

Amy shook her head. “Of course not honey. Take some of mine,” she said as she handed her bowl over to Gwen. 

Gwen felt a bit of excitement as she took some of Amy’s food. Her plan was slowly coming to fruition. While she had initially thought that Ian, John, and Amy being in the village with her was a bad thing, in the end, it might not have been so bad. If she and Amy were at least in synch, then that meant that they could take turns watching over one another. Or better yet, the two could even have a great night with some tribesmen together. 

Her body warmed as she glanced at Amy. While she wasn’t necessarily attracted to Amy, the thought of watching her redheaded friend being pounded by power black men while she herself was being pleasured made her feel hot. She handed the bowl back to Amy and leaned back a bit. 

“Why don’t we go now?” Gwen asked. 

“Hm? Go where?” Amy replied. 

“To the lake.” 

“It’s a bit late isn’t it? It’s going start getting really chilly soon,” Amy said. 

Gwen tilted her head from side to side before nodding and agreeing. “That’s true. How about tomorrow then? Mid-morning, right before the sun hits its peak?” 

“That doesn’t sound so bad,” Amy said. 

“Yes, that will be very good,” Ada added. 

Gwen sighed and looked up at the darkening sky. “I don’t think I’ll ever get tired of this beautiful scenery,” she commented. 

“I have to admit, the sunrise and sunset here is stunning,” Amy agreed as she took another bite of her dinner. 

Ada nodded and smiled. “Ever since I was born, this has been what I see every day. It is very happy to see others enjoy like me,” she said. 

“It’s really nice. You know, I haven’t used my phone in so long. No social media, no email, no keeping up with the Joneses. It’s actually really relaxing,” Gwen commented. 

“Who is Joneses?” Ada inquired. 

“It’s a phrase people use. It means that you’re trying to be better than your neighbors,” Gwen answered. 

“Why?” Ada asked. 

“Hm?” 

“Why compete with neighbor?” Ada clarified. 

Gwen paused and then glanced over at Amy, who shrugged in return. “You know what? I don’t know why. I think that’s one of the problems with living in a big city. People always want to show off,” she answered. 

“It does sound strange, doesn’t it?” Amy added. 

Ada nodded, looking a bit confused. “Yes, not sure why you compete with someone close.” 

“Well, if you ever decide to leave this place and live in the world we came from, you’ll probably start competing too,” Gwen said. 

“I like here. I don’t want to fight with ah… neighbors,” Ada responded. 

Both Gwen and Amy laughed. They both found Ada’s innocence refreshing. 

When they used to live in the South, both were very much like Ada. 

“Well, I’m going to check in for an early night. I’ll see you both tomorrow,” 

Gwen said as she stood up and brushed off her rear end. 

“Waterfall right?” Amy responded. 

Gwen nodded and smiled. “Yep, waterfall tomorrow morning. You might want to get a hearty breakfast first.” 

“Really? I don’t want a tummy ache,” Amy replied. 

“Oh, it’ll digest by the time we get to the fall. Good night!” 

“Night!” 

Ada finished her dinner and placed her bowl to her side. She waited for a moment before clearing her throat to get Amy’s attention. “Did you enjoy your time with Kagiso?” Ada inquired. 

Amy stopped chewing her food and hesitated for a moment before smirking and shyly nodding her head. 

“You didn’t tell Gwen did you? I don’t want her to think ill of me,” Amy asked. 

“Ah, no,” Ada lied, feeling slightly guilty of doing so. She had informed Gwen almost immediately after she had introduced Kagiso to Amy the night before. It was all part of Gwen’s plan to have her friend enjoy the same pleasures she did. 

“It was absolutely amazing; I have never felt that much pleasure in my life. 

But…” Amy hesitated as she stared at Ada. “I don’t think I should try it again.” 

“Oh? Why not?” Ada inquired. 

“I feel a bit guilty.” 

“Guilty? But why? It is to feel good.” 

“Well, my husband…” Amy started to answer. 

“Yes, your husband?” 

“Well, from where I come from, I’m only supposed to have sex with my husband after marriage,” Amy replied. 

“Why? That is no good, not fun.” 

“That’s true, it did feel amazing, but still,” Amy replied. 

“Your husband supposed to be same?” Ada asked. 

“Well yes.” 

“But he enjoyed having fun.” 

Amy paused and tilted her head. “Hm? What do you mean?” 

“When you first come here, your husband and Ian was at King’s. There, our women did what you did for our dancers,” Ada answered. 

“Excuse… Excuse me? He got a handjob?!” Amy responded, confused. 

“What is handjob?” 

Amy mimicked the motion of a handjob. “When a woman does this for a man until he… well, comes,” Amy said as she continued her motion. 

Ada nodded. “Yes, and he enjoyed until he finished.” 

“On the first night? Really? Abstinence my ass,” Amy hissed angrily. 

“Oh no, did I say something ah… not good?” 

“No, Ada, you did the right thing,” Amy replied, seething with anger. “I wonder how often he actually did get a handjob, or a blowjob, or even…” She paused as she stared upward at the stars. The guilt that was inside her washed away almost instantly and she let out a sigh. 

“Are you okay?” Ada asked. 

“Yes, I’m fine… Actually, never been better. Do you think maybe, I can meet with Kagiso again?” 

“Of course. There are many others as well,” Ada answered. 

“Well then, that’s settled,” Amy replied with a small smile. “Looking forward to that waterfall tomorrow.” 

Chapter 55

Gwen, Amy and Ada walked through the plains, occasionally stopping to watch wild animals such as impalas and rhinos wander by. Amy was amazed at all the wildlife in the area. Far off in the distance, she could hear the waterfall. 

“Guess we’re getting close?” Amy asked. 

“Yeah, can you hear it?” Gwen replied. 

“Sure can. It must be pretty high.” 

“It’s not too bad. Ada and I actually jumped off of it,” Gwen said. 

“What? Really? You jumped off a waterfall?” Amy questioned, surprise on her face. 

“Yeah, isn’t that true Ada?” 

Ada nodded. “Yes, we jump from top to bottom.” 

“Wow. Guess it must not be that high.” Amy responded. 

“Take a look for yourself,” Gwen said as she turned and pointed at a large lake. 

Amy’s eyes widened as she stared at the large body of water. Across from it was the waterfall, and it was actually decently high up. She covered her mouth as she noticed that there were tribesmen in the water as well as around it, all of them completely nude. 

“Oh my… There’s men here too!” She whispered. 

“Well, of course, it’s for everyone to use,” Gwen replied. 

Amy’s eyes shot from one tribesman to another, amazed by how large their members were. It seemed as though all of them were very well endowed. They saw the three of them and waved happily. 

“I don’t think I’ll ever get used to seeing so many big… I mean, black men

naked,” Amy commented. 

“You’ll get used to it,” Gwen replied. “Trust me.” 

“Come, let’s go into water,” Ada said as she pulled off whatever little clothing she had on. 

Amy blushed as she watched both Ada and Gwen take off all their clothes. “Oh, I didn’t know it was going to be skinny dipping,” she said. 

“Really? Did you bring a swimsuit or something?” Gwen asked. 

“As a matter of fact, I am wearing one,” Amy replied as she pulled off her top and hotpants, revealing her bright pink, two piece bikini. 

“Wow, you really did,” Gwen laughed as she dipped her toe into the lake. She shivered as the cool liquid covered her foot. Ada rushed up from behind and pushed Gwen, making her fall into the cold lake. 

Amy laughed as she watched Gwen yelp and pop out of the water. She lightly pushed Ada while laughing along with Amy. Both of them glanced over at Amy before they rushed and grabbed her wrists. 

“Whoa, whoa!” Amy screamed. 

They pulled her into the water, and she screamed as she hit the water. Amy quickly popped out of the water, and gasped as she looked down. Her top had fallen off and her large, supple breasts jiggled as the water dribbled down them. 

“Oh no! My top!” Amy exclaimed. 

The tribesmen looked over at her as they heard her yell. Amy quickly covered her breasts with her arms and looked around, trying to find her bikini top. Gwen and Ada both laughed and shook their heads. 

“Amy, its okay, be free,” Ada said. 

Amy hesitated for a moment before revealing her breasts, placing her arms into the water. The three splashed one another and ran around laughing. Gwen dived underwater and swam past Amy, quickly undoing the knot keeping the bottom of

her bikini on. She quickly grabbed it and rushed off, leaving Amy completely nude. 

“Gwen! Not my bottom!” Amy yelled as she watched Gwen rush off towards the waterfall. 

She chased her as Ada swam by her and reach Gwen faster than her. The two began to climb up the cliff, laughing as they watched Amy try to chase after them. Amy paused when she reached the cliff, staring at the stair like rocks leading up to the top of the waterfall. 

“Hey! Come on! I can’t go up there!” Amy yelled. 

A group of tribesmen swam near and smiled as they watched Amy’s glistening nude body. She glanced down and quickly covered her crotch. They stepped out of the lake and sat on nearby boulders. Their members were rock hard, standing at attention as they stared at her and smiled. 

Amy blushed as she made her way up the steps. She was careful, making sure not to slip on the rocks. Ada and Gwen were already at the top, teasing her by holding her bright pink bikini bottom and spinning it in the air. Amy couldn’t help but laugh as she made her way up. 

The tribesmen pointed at her and yelled something. As she got closer, Gwen stopped spinning the bikini and held it over the cliff of the waterfall. Amy shook her head as she made it to the top. 

“Gwen! Come on, hon!” 

“Oh Amy, here you go,” Gwen said, handing her the bikini. 

“Sheesh Gwen. Did you take the top too?” Amy laughed. 

“The men are very ah… surprised by you,” Ada said. 

“Hm? Me?” Amy asked. 

“Yes. Your ah… hair, here,” Ada replied, pointing at Amy’s mound. “We have never seen ah… such color,” she continued. 

“What? Oh dear!” Amy laughed as she tried to cover her crotch with the bikini bottom. 

Gwen laughed loudly. “I guess it would be rare to see a real redhead out here!” 

Amy’s whole face was bright red as she stared down at the tribesmen pointing and saying something. She looked over at Ada. “What are they saying?” 

“They are saying all three of us are ah… beautiful,” Ada replied. “And they ah…

want us to jump.” 

“Oh,” Amy responded, looking down the cliff, remembering that she was at the top of the waterfall. 

“Let’s go!” Gwen urged as she grabbed Amy’s wrist. 

“Wait, wait, I’m not sure about this. How deep is the water at the base of the fall?” Amy asked. 

“It’s pretty deep. Don’t worry, those tribesmen down there are amazing swimmers. If you don’t come up, they’ll dive down and grab you,” Gwen assured. “Just remember to keep your feet together and your toes pointed down.” 

“I… Still don’t know about this,” Amy replied as she carefully looked over the cliff, her body trembling with fear. 

“Come, we all jump together,” Ada suggested. 

“Yeah! Let’s do it!” Gwen agreed enthusiastically. 

Amy hesitated for a moment longer before tossing her bikini bottom over the cliff and grabbed Gwen’s hand. “Oh, what the hell. You only live once, right?” 

“Okay, on the count of three. One… Two… Three!” Gwen yelled. 

The three of them held hands and jumped, screaming as they hopped off the cliff. 

About halfway down, all of them let go of each other’s hands before splashing into the lake below. There was a moment of silence before all of them popped out of the water, laughing loudly. 

“That was amazing!” Amy exclaimed. 

“See? I told you!” Gwen replied excitedly. 

“Gwen was ah… very scared at first as well,” Ada informed. 

“Well, she’s talking quite the big game now, isn’t she?” Amy laughed as they swam towards a group of boulders sticking out in the middle of the lake. 

They climbed up and laid on the warm rocks, the sun now beaming down on them. Amy sighed as she covered her eyes with one arm. “Guess I’ll be getting quite a tan out here,” she commented. 

“The best natural tan you’ll ever get,” Gwen replied. 

“I guess I could get used to this place. Being honest, hon, I thought I was going to be miserable. I saw pictures of this place that Ian showed John before we got here. I almost asked not to come,” Amy said. 

“But you did,” Gwen said turning her face towards Amy. “Are you glad came?” 

Amy nodded as she continued to stare up. “Yes, I think I am.” 

“I felt the same when I got here. I was worried, wondering why I had come all the way out here. And then…” Gwen hesitated for a moment. “I experienced an unbelievable amount of pleasure.” 

Amy turned to look at Gwen, a bit of confusion on her face. “What do you mean?” 

“Well, I came here and then… I really came, if you catch my drift,” Gwen answered. 

The two stared at one another. Amy’s eyes widened as she realized what Gwen was saying. The sounds of silence spoke louder than their words possibly could have. 

“You… You don’t mean…” Amy started, her voice a hushed whisper. 

Gwen gave her a devilish smile in return. “You know what I mean,” she

whispered back. 
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