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Chapter 56

Gwen yawned as she stretched her arms and stepped out of her hut. A couple of days had passed since she had let her secret be known to Amy. There had been an awkward silence since and Ada had been the go between to send messages back and forth. 

She glanced over at the hut that Amy and John were staying in before heading towards Ada’s hut. The warm sun beamed down on her and a couple of tribesmen walked by. She smiled and gave them a small nod, her eyes immediately looking down towards their crotches. Her loins grew warm as she saw their members just barely peeking out from under their loose loincloths. 

The tribesmen nodded back and continued on their way. Gwen fanned herself to try and cool her warming body as she made her way towards Ada’s hut. Once she was there, she peeked her head in and saw Ada combing through her hair. 

“Hey,” Gwen greeted. 

“Good ah… afternoon,” Ada responded as she put her comb down. “Have you spoken with Amy?” 

Gwen shook her head and stepped into the hut. “Not yet. I can’t help but feel she’s trying to avoid me,” she continued. 

“Why?” Ada inquired. 

“You know, ever since the waterfall, when I told her that I knew exactly what she was going through, with the tribesmen.” 

“Does she ah… feel betrayed?” 

“I don’t think so. I think she’s more trying to process the information. She’s lived a different life, and now, these new doors are opening to experiences that she’s never felt before. I was like that when I first got here, luckily I had you to talk to,” Gwen replied. “I guess I need to be a better friend and go talk to her,” 

she continued as her own words made her come to a realization. It wasn’t Amy who should be looking for her to talk with, it should have been the other way

around. 

“We have a celebration soon. King Ode is passing more ah… responsibilities to his son,” Ada informed. 

“Interesting, a succession of power. What other responsibilities?” Gwen inquired. 

Ada rubbed her chin for a moment. “Ah… It is for more ah… talking power with other tribes… Mmm…” She paused and tilted her head. “Negotiation. He is ah… more negotiation with other tribes.” 

Gwen nodded as she headed back out of Ada’s hut. 

“Where are you going?” Ada asked. 

“I need to go talk with Amy. I’ve been going about this all wrong,” Gwen replied. 

“Do you wish me to join?” 

“No, I think this is something I need to do,” Gwen said as she stepped out. 

“Thank you for offering though!” 

Gwen made her way back towards Amy and John’s hut. She knew Ian had gone to see the royal family again but she wasn’t sure if John was with him. When she neared their hut, she paused and briefly glanced through the entrance. 

“Amy?” She called out. 

After a bit of silence, Amy poked her head out, her face a bit red. “Oh, hey Gwen…” She started as she slowly stepped out of her hut. “It’s uh… It’s been a while,” she continued sheepishly. 

“I know, and I’m sorry for not following up on what I said after the jump from the waterfall. Is John around?” Gwen asked. 

“No, he’s off to see the King and Prince again. Ian is with him I think,” Amy replied. 

“Do you want to go in and talk then?” Gwen offered. 

Amy nodded and headed back in with Gwen closely behind her. As they walked in, Gwen looked over to see a familiar straw-woven bag off in the corner, with the familiar looking dildo barely peeking out. She put two and two together, realizing that Amy must have been pleasuring herself and had rushed to try and hide it just now. 

“So, how are things?” Amy asked as she sat on the cot in the center of the hut. 

“Oh, you know, the same old,” Gwen answered as she sat across from her. “I wish they’d get some chairs around here though.” 

Amy laughed and nodded in agreement. “That would be nice.” An awkward silence filled the room after her comment as the two tried to think of conversation topics. 

“Look, I’m going to put it all out there. When Ian and I first got here, I happened to see some nude tribesmen. I couldn’t get the image of their big black dicks out of my head,” Gwen started, speaking bluntly and surprising Amy. “I also got one of those gifts,” she continued as she pointed over at Amy’s dildo. 

“Oh jeez,” Amy responded as she saw that her attempt at hiding it had not gone so well. 

“It’s okay, nothing to be ashamed of. The thing is, the dildo that I was gifted was not enough. I had to feel the real thing so I asked Ada and well…” Gwen paused as she tilted her head from side to side. “One thing led to another and I was hooked.” 

“I think I am too,” Amy replied honestly. “I basically did the same, or actually Ada kind of introduced me to this tribesman who was… Wow, just wow, you know? I had never felt anything like that in my life and I feel like there’s nothing I can do to feel that pleasure again,” Amy continued. “And John… Well, he’s gone back to the whole celibacy thing after one uneventful night.” 

“After multiple experiences, I can say that it’s hard to give up,” Gwen informed. 

Amy’s eyes widened at Gwen’s words. “Mult… Multiple times?” She stuttered. 

“When I was here by myself, it really went to another level. And it wasn’t just the sex. They really know how to build it up. Have you ever been massaged everywhere at once before? Or, been blindfolded while men pleasure you with their tongues?” Gwen responded. 

“Uh… Well, obvious not…” Amy replied, stunned. 

“And imagine being teased by these tribesmen. Slipping and sliding those big black dicks against your crotch but not pushing it in,” Gwen continued, her body growing warm as she recalled the pleasure she had felt. “Trust me, these men here, they know how to pleasure a woman.” 

“Wow, Gwen, I’m… Whew, I’m getting a little hot and bothered,” Amy said with a nervous laugh. 

“Well, look, I don’t want us to be awkward around each other. I know you’re going through a lot of different thoughts and emotions right now, and I wanted to put it all out there so that you knew that I know how you’re feeling and what you’re going through,” Gwen said. “If you ever want to talk more or even experience more, I want you to know that you can talk with me. Anytime, anywhere… Though preferably not with our husbands around.” 

Amy sucked in her lips for a moment as she thought through Gwen’s words. “I wasn’t thinking of doing it again…” She started. 

“You don’t have to, if you really don’t want to. Just think of me as a guide. I had Ada as my guide and I don’t think I did a fair job in being a guide for you,” 

Gwen responded. “Pleasing the tribe has resulting in the most pleasurable times of my life.” 

Amy placed a finger to her lips and gave a small nod. “Well, I’ll definitely think about it… And we are keeping this between us right?” 

“Absolutely. And maybe Ada,” Gwen answered. 

“And you trusted her right?” 

“Absolutely.” 

“Okay, I think I’ll definitely have to consider this,” Amy said. 

“You know what? They’re having celebrations soon for the transition of some power from the King to Prince Hasani. The last time they had celebrations, there were some wild nights, and maybe you should join? Even if just to watch.” 

Gwen informed. 

“Yeah, that sounds good,” Amy said with a smile. “I’m so glad you came by.” 

Chapter 57

Amy watched as the tribesmen danced around a large fire. Their barely there loincloths flung around wildly as they moved their hips. Her eyes were fixated on their crotches, watching as they big black members flung around with their moves. She flinched slightly as they began to dance towards the crowd, specifically her, Gwen and Ada. 

“Oh my…” Amy whispered. 

“It’s amazing, isn’t it?” Gwen whispered back. 

“They are all so big,” Amy said. “I’m not sure if it’s the lighting but some of them look like they have bumps?” 

“Yes, they’re bumps. Some warriors put in those bumps on their shaft,” Gwen replied. 

“That looks so weird.” 

“But it feels so good,” Gwen said. 

Amy’s eyes widened as she looked over at Gwen. “You’ve… felt it?” 

“Not just any person’s either. It was the Prince,” Gwen replied with a small smirk of accomplishment. 

“Prince? THE Prince? Hasani?!” Amy gasped. 

“You wouldn’t believe how long his is,” Gwen laughed. 

The dancers closed in and Amy focused on them immediately, her mouth opening in surprise as she saw their members up close. They managed to move their hips around, making their members spin in circles. Amy wanted to reach up and grab them but bit her lower lip instead. Her heart raced, her loins grew warm, and the lips of her sex quivered at the sight. 

“The Prince is here,” Ada said, interrupting their conversation. 

Amy’s eyes hot up to watch the Prince walk towards them, Ian and John by his sides, as well as an entourage of guards. Gwen smiled and waved as they approached. The Prince gave them a nod and made his way closer. Amy’s eyes focused in between his legs, able to barely see his manhood. He stopped next to them and turned to look at the dancers. As he moved, his loincloth did as well, giving Amy a clear shot at his impressive member. 

“Amazing…” She whispered as she saw his shaft. Like Gwen had said, there were bumps all over his shaft. 

“You enjoying celebration?” Prince Hasani asked as he turned his attention back to Gwen and Amy. 

“Oh yes, absolutely,” Gwen replied, lightly nudging Amy with her shoulder to break her out of her little trance. 

“Huh? Oh, yes, this is great!” Amy added as her eyes finally shot up to look at Hasani’s face. 

“Good,” Hasani responded as he paid attention to the dancers again. “I hope that you keep enjoying. John, Ian, let us go,” he continued as he strode past Gwen, Amy and Ada. 

“I… I saw it. He had an amazing…” Amy started, unable to form the words. “I saw the bumps,” she continued. 

“Feeling them is something else,” Gwen replied. 

The dancers began to stroke their members as they danced. Amy’s mouth dropped as she watched their shafts harden in their hands. Her hands trembled as she thought about reaching out to touch the shaft closest to her. She looked over to see Ada reach out and wrap her hands around the shaft of the closest tribesman. Gwen did the same and Amy gasped in surprise. 

“It’s okay,” Gwen said as she lightly stroked the dancer. “They’re long gone, chasing after the Prince,” she informed. 

Amy hesitated as she stared at the dancer in front of her. His massive member glistened as a small drip of his seed snuck out from the tip of his shaft. She looked over to where her husband had walked off to, and like Gwen had said, 

they were long gone. Her palms clenched into fists momentarily as she contemplated. 

“It’s okay if you don’t want to,” Gwen said as she began to stroke the shaft with two hands. 

Amy nibbled on her lower lip for a moment while her hands began to move on their own. She stuck one finger out and tapped on the tip of his member before pulling it back, a string of his seed clinging to it. “Wow…” She whispered, mesmerized at the sight of his sticky, thick string of his seed. 

Her left palm wrapped around his shaft and she began to stroke it while her right hands squeezed the tip of his cock. She looked over to see Gwen getting extremely close to the dancer, brushing the tip of his cock against her lips. Ada, on the other, was sucking on the dancer’s member while stroking his massive shaft. 

Amy’s eyes filled with lust as her head turned to look at Ada, then Gwen. Her heart raced faster and faster, and her head began to move in closer towards the dancer. She was being drawn in, her mouth salivating as the dancer’s cock trembled mere inches from her lips. His balls swung back and forth, drawing her even closer in until her lips touched the tip of his big black cock. 

She slowly stuck her tongue out, gently rolling it along the bulbous tip of the dancer’s member. His thick, sticky seed tasted salty with a surprising touch of sweetness. She lifted his cock upward and ran her tongue down the underside of his shaft. The bottom quarter of his impressive member was lined with bumps. A shiver ran down her spine as her tongue slid passed them and she wondered what they would feel like if his shaft slid in and out of her. 

Her hands stroked back and forth, twisting occasionally as she continued to glide her tongue up and down the entire length of his member. She felt lips of her sex clamp tightly in anticipation. Her loins yearned for the touch of the tribesman’s thick black cock. 

Amy was almost in a trance like state, squeezing and kneading the thick shaft of the tribesman as her tongue worked the tip. One of her hands moved down to cup his balls, gently massaging them while her other hand continued to stroke back and forth. To her left, Ada was busy sucking wildly on her tribesman’s cock, while on her right, Gwen was spitting and stroking hers. 

The drums grew louder and the dancers all grunted loudly. They stepped back, their glistening members bobbing as Amy looked around, confused. The dancers made their way back towards the fire and continued to dance. 

“Wow, uh… What was that?” Amy asked, finally getting back to her senses. 

“Just a taste,” Gwen replied with a smile. “Really gets your blood flowing, right?” 

“Honey, there’s a lot more than that flowing through me right now,” Amy said with a laugh. 

“Ada, are tonight's celebrations going to be like the ones from before?” Gwen inquired. 

“Before?” Ada responded. 

“The traditional, you know. The massages, the licking…” 

Ada smiled and shrugged. “It will be up to them. They ah… Will return favor,” 

she replied. 

The dancers began working their way back to the women, their members bouncing with each step. Amy fanned herself with one hand as the folds of her sex grew wet. As they neared, they extended a hand. 

“Well, this is your chance to either jump in or just watch,” Gwen said as she took her dancer’s hand. 

Amy hesitated for a moment as she watched women of the tribe all grabbed onto their dancer’s hands and stood up. The dancer patiently waited, dancing to the beat, his glistening shaft bouncing around near her lips. She took a deep breath before taking his hand. 

Chapter 58

The tribesman Amy had been dancing with took her to a nearby hut as did the other dancers. She had watched both Ada and Gwen head over to other huts. Her heart raced as she stepped in, her legs already feeling weak. The tribesman spun her around and pulled her blouse over her head and tried to unclasp her bra unsuccessfully. It was not something that was worn by the women in the tribe. 

“Here, let me,” Amy said as she reached back and undid the strap. 

Her large breasts were set free and bobbed once her bra fell to the ground. Her shorts and panties were next and the tribesman paused, staring down at her crotch. He licked his lips and crouched down in front of her, running a finger through the red hair above her mound. It was not a sight he was used to. 

His long, slender finger rubbed between her legs, playfully teasing her sensitive clit. He gently nudged her and motioned for her to lie on the cot. Amy sat down and lay back, spreading her legs nervously. The tribesman smiled and lightly licked her inner thighs, his impressive, long tongue journeying from one leg to another, just barely grazing over her excited, wet sex. She gasped as he circled her pussy lips before moving up to her clit. 

“Oh…” She cooed as the tip of his tongue flicked against her sensitive clit. 

His tongue flicked several times before rolling down the lips of her sex, parting her lips as he made his way down lower. Her juices flowed as she felt his tongue make its way lower towards her tightly puckered ass. He paused before sliding his tongue back up, aiming it right back at her quivering pussy. Amy looked down between her legs, amazed at the length of his tongue. It slowly sank into her pussy, twisting and twirling as it entered. 

“Oh honey…” She whispered as his tongue slid deeper and deeper, curving upwards to hit her most sensitive spot. 

It almost felt like a finger, but thicker and much more flexible. Amy gasped as his tongue swirled left and right inside her. His flag, black nose pressed against her clit as he pushed his face closer towards her crotch, pushing his tongue as deep as he could into her wet pussy. Amy gasped, her toes curling as she felt her

body get warmer. 

Outside, she could hear the sounds of drumbeats and it seemed as though the tribesman’s tongue was moving with the rhythm. Up, down, up, down, curling and swirling as he explored her sweet sex. Amy gasped as she felt her body heating up even more, a climax building up within her. She had never imagined a man making her orgasm using on his tongue. Amy’s toes straightened as she spread her legs even further, placing her hands on the back of the tribesman’s head and pushing his head towards her crotch while thrusting her lowering body towards him. 

“Oh… Yes… Yes! Lick it! Oooo…” She moaned as she began to pop her lower body up and down, grinding her clit against his nose. 

His tongue continued to twist and swirl, teasing her slick wet pussy. He reached up and grabbed her large breasts, squeezing them tightly as his tongue began to flick in and out. Amy gasped and pressed her hands even further against the tribesman’s bald head. The heat within her built up even further and soon she was overcome with a tingling sensation. 

“OH GOD!” She screamed as her body trembled wildly. The heat within her spread like wildfire as she climaxed. Her body immediately cooled, turning numb as her climax peaked. Amy squirmed and gasped as her pussy clamped around the tribesman’s tongue. 

The tribesman grinned and pulled back as she came, rubbing his thick black cock and sliding it between her legs, against her quivering pussy lips. Amy instinctively wrapped her legs around his waist and pushed her lower body upwards, wanting to feel his shaft inside her. He teased her, rubbing his shaft back and forth against her pussy, just barely pressing the tip against her outspread sex but not sliding it in. 

“Yes! Please!” Amy pleaded as she reached between her legs and grabbed his throbbing shaft. 

The tribesman wasn’t sure what she was saying but he knew what she meant. He pulled his own hands away and let her guide his cock between the lips of her sex. She gripped tightly onto his shaft and aimed the tip of his cock down towards her pussy, pulling gently to sink the bulbous tip in. 

“Ooooo….” She whimpered as the thick tip spread her pussy open, sliding in bit by bit. 

The tribesman smirked and moved his hips forward slowly, helping to push his cock into her awaiting cunt. Amy moaned loudly as the round tip of his cock sank into her slick wet sex. She crossed her toes and wrapped her legs even tighter around his waist, locking her ankles together behind his lower back. 

His big black cock slid in further until the entire length of his member sank in. 

Amy’s eyes widened as his throbbing manhood filled her tight little cunt. His balls pressed up against her ass and he groaned in response, enjoying the feeling of her pussy clamping around his shaft. He placed his hands to the sides of Amy and stretched his legs, pulling her lower body up even higher as he positioned himself. 

Amy tensed up as she felt his cock somehow digging even deeper into her pussy. 

He began to grind his body back and forth, his cock deep inside her, his lower abs grinding against her sensitive clit. Amy tensed up again as the tribesman began to pull back, his member gliding out of her pussy. She reached up and held onto his forearms, moaning and gasping as his cock slid out. 

After about half his shaft slid out, he thrust forward, jamming his cock right back into her pussy. Amy screamed in pleasure, her breasts bouncing back and forth as he began to move his hips at a set pace. She closed her eyes, loving every little inch of his shaft as it slid back and forth. The tribesman grunted and began to speed up, thrusting harder and faster, his body smacking loudly against hers. 

His balls wildly slapped against her ass with each powerful stroke. He grunted as he slammed even faster, only sliding about half is cock in and out of her. His cock also seemed to tilt upward each time he pushed inward, making it rub against her most sensitive parts. Amy lost her voice as she climaxed again, screaming at the top of her lungs as her body froze. 

“YEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEESSSSSSS!” 

The tribesman groaned as her pussy squeezed even tighter around his shaft. He could barely move his hips as her sex clamped around his cock. She convulsed as her climax peaked, her entire body tingling with pleasure. The tribesman closed his eyes, tilted his head back and grunted, unable to pull his hips back. 

“Ungh…” He groaned as his cock quivered, shooting his load deep into her tight little cunt. 

Her pussy continued to squeeze and knead his cock, milking it. She gasped each time she felt his seed shoot into her. Thick globs of his gooey spunk filled her. 

The tribesman groaned and shuddered before he pulled his hips back, his cum dribbling out from between her pussy lips. 

Amy closed her eyes as his cock slipped out from between her legs. He stroked his shaft, wiping it before standing and silently leaving the hut. Amy’s legs fell to her sides and she let out a small sigh, resting as she heard others moaning in nearby huts. 

Chapter 59

Gwen was among the other women moaning in the huts close to Amy. She was on her hands and knees, her tribesman’s tongue gliding between her ass cheeks and down against her pussy. His long, nimble tongue slid into her quivering sex, exploring her. One finger slid between her ass cheeks, teasing her backdoor, nudging against it gently. 

She felt his hot breath brush past against her crotch, making her shiver in response. His tongue continued to slide in and out, reaching deep into her pussy, curling upwards and then back out. Gwen was constantly surprised at how long his tongue was. It seemed as though every man in the tribe was long and thick in all the right places. 

“Yes! That’s it!” Gwen moaned as she got on her elbow and lifted her ass upward. 

The tribesman dug in deeper, moving his hand so that he could push his tongue in further. His nose pressed into her ass cheeks, right up against her tightly clenched backdoor. Gwen gasped, pushing back towards him as she pressed her face into the cot. After flicking his tongue a few more times, he pulled back, spreading her ass cheeks and admiring her holes before pressing the tip of his cock against her widespread pussy. 

“Mmm…” Gwen moaned as she felt the bulbous tip of his thick cock gently push against her parted pussy lips. 

He did not have any bumps or ridges on his shaft. While his cock wasn’t as long as the other tribesmen she had been with, he was uncut and rather thick. The girth of his shaft was easily thicker than her forearm. Gwen gasped and struggled as she felt the wide shaft pressed in, stretching her pussy. 

His hands gripped tightly onto her as cheeks, spreading them as he groaned and pushed his hips forward. The rounded tip of his cock slowly nudged its way into her tight little cunt, pushing it to its limits as it entered. Gwen gripped tightly onto the cot below, trembling wildly as she felt a searing heat run through her crotch. She was being stretched to her limits, struggling to take in his massive member. 

“Oh… OH GOD!” She screamed as the pain between her legs spread. 

It was beyond measure and her eyes flooded with tears as she tried to fight the pain. She couldn’t believe how thick his cock was. Not even the wooden dildo had been enough to prepare her for such girth. Sweat dripped down her forehead as the searing heat radiated through her. Once about a third of his cock was inside her, the tribesman groaned and paused, waiting for her pussy to adjust. 

Gwen took slow, shallow breaths, trying to calm her body and loosen herself. 

She could feel his member throbbing inside her, making her shiver each time as it did. He felt even thicker than Baku, the Mountain Chief, which seemed impossible. She was definitely happy that he didn’t have the length to match it. 

Once her pussy loosened a bit, the tribesman grunted and moved his hands to grip her waist. He squeezed and pushing his hips forward. Gwen screamed as pain shot through her body again. She could barely support herself on her elbows and knees, as her body immediately felt exhausted from the intrusion. 

“Oh… My… FUUUUUUUUCK!” She screamed at the top of her lungs, her voice being muffled by the cot below her. 

Her hands dug into the soft cotton below her, squeezing it with all her might as she struggled to take in the thick member. His shaft continued to plunge in further and the moment she felt his balls against her pussy lips, she let out a sigh of relief. It meant that the entire length of his meaty cock was finally inside her. 

The tribesman groaned and pulled his hips back, causing Gwen to freeze up. It felt as though she were being uncorked. An immense pressure between her legs escaped along with his shaft. Her pussy clenched around the thick black member, being pulled along for the ride as it slid out. The tribesman smiled as he watched her tight pink cut grip onto his glistening cock. He had never imagined that the white woman would be so tight. 

The tribesman leaned in and grabbed her breast with one hand while pushing his cock right back into her pussy. Gwen gasped, still unable to handle his girth as a shock of pain rushed through her. She could hardly breathe as her heart raced wildly. He squeezed her breast and pinched her nipple as he began to move his hips back and forth. 

As he began to thrust, the pain slowly faded away, replaced by trembling

feelings of pure bliss. She closed her eyes, enjoying the thick shaft jamming in and out of her wet sex. Her pussy squealed as it gripped onto his cock, her juices clinging to the slick shaft. She felt a familiar pressure inside her as his cock plunged in and out from behind her. He groaned as he felt her pussy tighten even further until his cock popped out from the intense clamping. 

“OH YESYESYESYESYES!” Gwen screamed as her pussy quivered, a stream of her juices blasting out from between her legs. 

She collapsed forward onto her breasts, her legs straightening and falling to the ground. Her toes curled and uncurled as she took long deep breaths, trying to cool her body down. The tribesman mounted her prone body and slid his thick black cock right back into her tightly clamped pussy. Gwen squealed as she felt the throbbing shaft barrel into her. She spread her legs slightly as she felt it enter, trying to help it glide in. 

The tribesman grunted and thrust his hips forward, slamming his cock into her in one full stroke. Gwen’s body tingled and a high pitched ringing filled her ears. 

Her body grew extra sensitive and she could feel every bead of sweat as it rolled down her skin. The tribesman hammered in and out of her, his hot breath rushing against the back of her neck. It felt as though she were being pounded by a bull. 

“Oh fuck… fuck… fuuuuuuuuuuck…” She whimpered, her voice growing coarse from the constant moaning and screaming. 

His thunderous hammering made her body slide back and forth on the cot. Her ass was numb from the constant thudding of his abs and balls smacking against it. She felt another climax as her body tensed up and even before it had peaked, another intense wave of pleasure rushed through her entire body. 

“Ugh… Ungh… I… can’t… believe… this!” She moaned as his thick cock slammed in and out of her like an overworked piston. 

Her mind went blank as tears of pleasure rolled down the sides of her eyes. She could barely keep conscious as the intense feelings of bliss blasted into her. Each time he slammed forward, the thunder smack seemed to echo in her head. Her hard, cherry red nipples pressed into the cot, crushed by both her weight as well as the tribesman’s. With her lower body on the cot as well, her clit was constantly being tickled by the fabric, adding to the pleasure that roamed her numb body. 

She lay still, drooling as the tribesman continued to slam away, thrusting his hips with wild abandon. Her vision blurred and she felt completely exhausted as her pussy clamped tightly around his shaft again, her juices flowing out from between her legs and onto the cot below her. The tribesman groaned as he began to thrust even faster, his member throbbing wildly deep inside her cunt. 

“UNGH!” He groaned as he pushed the entire length of his thick black cock inside her and arched his back. 

Gwen could feel his balls tighten as his cock shot out his warm spunk. It flowed out of her pussy as his cock softened and slid out. Her juices mixed in with his seed, a sticky, gooey stream running out from between her legs. She laid still, her pussy clenching wildly at the air as the tribesman quietly left. 

Chapter 60

The soothing sounds of the night echoed through the darkness as Gwen stared up at the black sky. Hours had passed since she had been pounded by the dancer, her pussy still aching slightly from the experience. The full moon was more than enough light for her as she quietly sat outside. 

In the distance, she could hear women moaning, and the lips of her aching sex quivered. She leaned back and smiled, her fingers sneaking between her legs to gently caress her still sensitive and slightly sore clit. Her body turned white hot again as she slowly rubbed her most sensitive area. The cool night breeze brushed by her inner thighs, adding to the pleasure and excitement. 

She was only wearing a short skirt and a blouse to keep her somewhat warm, though she really didn’t need either. Her toes dug into the soft dirt as she slowly pressed a finger into her wet pussy. She gasped as a slight ache filled her body, the folds of her sex still sore from the pounding given by the dancer. Her finger slipped back out and she leaned further back, resting on her elbows as she took a couple of deep breaths. 

Gwen paused and rested, listening to the moans. She saw movement and smirked, realizing that it was Ada’s hut. The lithely, slim frame of Ada made her way towards another hut. Gwen tilted her head, wondering what Ada was doing. 

Maybe she was joining another woman and another tribesman, or a set of them. 

She stared up at the moon and took another deep breath. It had been months since she had last set foot in her old world. A civilization full of noise, pictures, and constant competition. People staring at their phones, going about their usual mundane lives. Going home to their boring daily routines. It was so different in the tribe, on these lands. 

Her nipples grew hard and pressed through the thin blouse squeezing around her breasts. She shivered in a mix of cold and pleasure. Gwen wondered how much longer she could stay within the tribe before she and her husband were called back. It wasn’t something she was really looking forward to. 

She stood up, dusted herself off and headed back down the hill she had walked up. Her feet sank into the soft soil with each step. She headed towards the hut

that Ada had gone into. Her curiosity had gotten the better of her and she wanted it satiated. As she neared the hut, she heard loud gasps, moaning and smacking. 

It was obviously what was happening inside even before she peered in. 

Gwen was still nervous as she poked her head in to look inside. She was surprised to see multiple tribesmen surrounding Ada and two other women. The two other women were bouncing up and down atop two well built tribesmen while sucking on the members of two others. 

Ada was on her elbows and knees, a tribesman slamming in and out of her ass from behind, while another was sliding his long, hard cock into her mouth. 

Gwen licked her lips as she watched, her knees feeling weak. The tribesmen took turns, circling around from one position to the next, with each of the women grabbing and fucking whoever was closest to them. Gwen debated on entering the hut, wanting to join in. 

Yet, while her loins were on fire with lust, her body was still sore from the previous pounding she had received from the dancer. Not to mention, her body was exhausted and she wasn’t sure how much effort she’d be able to put in. Ada and the other two women however, seemed to be unstoppable, completely insatiable. Gwen wondered how they were able to keep up with the tribesmen. 

Even after all the experiences she had, she could still not keep up. Her eyes were glued to the scene, watching as the women slowly changed positions. All three of them were soon on their backs, their legs spread wide as the tribesmen hammered in and out of them. Six tribesmen, three women… Two tasty, big, black cocks for each lady. Gwen salivated as she continued to watch. 

Her hand slowly slipped beneath her skirt and between her legs once again. She rubbed gently on her clit, holding back her moans as best as she could. Her sore pussy lips clamped together and she let out a small, light moan, but no one in the hut actually heard her. They were too lost in their own cries of lust. 

Gwen bit down on her lower lip as she felt her body grow warmer. One of the tribesmen grunted and slammed his member deep inside Ada’s ass. When he pulled out, a long, thick, gooey trail of his seed clung to the tip of his cock as he stood and stepped aside. Another tribesman immediately took his place, sliding his cock deep into Ada’s cum filled ass. 

“Oh fuck…” Gwen whispered as she felt her own backdoor flinch. 

She recalled how painful it was, but also, how intense the pleasure was. Her body had tingled from head to toe, lit up in complete ecstasy. Another moan escaped her lips and she squeezed her clit between two fingers, feeling her legs trembling wildly. 

“Yes…” She whispered to herself as she closed her eyes. 

Another grunt and Gwen opened her eyes again, watching as the tribesmen groaned and shivered with his cock deeply impaled inside Ada’s ass. She gasped and stepped back, taking a deep breath as her body trembled. Her climax hit her out of nowhere, making her fall to her knees. She pulled her fingers away from her clit and took slow deep breaths, calming her tired body. 

“Oh Gwen… Whew, I need to go to bed,” she whispered to herself as she slowly got to her feet and made her way back to her own hut. 

Chapter 61

“Hon?! Honey!” John called out from inside the hut. 

Amy rushed in, carrying her food and being careful not to drop anything. “Yes?” 

“There you are! Hey, do you know if I brought my power tie?” He asked. 

“The red one or the yellow one?” Amy responded. 

“The red one of course. The yellow one’s not my power tie,” John responded as he rushed from one side of the hut to the other. 

“Is it not in your bag?” 

“Well, obviously not, since I’m asking you,” John said impatiently. 

He paused and looked over at the straw-woven basket and Amy’s eyes widened immediately. 

“Is this your bag? Maybe it’s in here,” he started as he reached. 

“Oh, wait! I think I know where it is!” Amy exclaimed, startling John. His arm pulled away from the bag and he looked over at her. 

“Where?” 

“Hold on, I think it’s over in this drawer,” she said as he rushed over to one of the drawers in the corner of the hut. 

Her heart raced as she dug through, hoping that the tie would be there. As she opened the last drawer, she saw movement out of the corner of her eye. She saw John turning his attention back towards the bag. His arm began to reach for it when she found his tie and pulled it out. 

“Here it is!” She exclaimed. 

John rushed over towards her and took his tie. “What’s it doing jammed between my shirts? Sheesh,” he complained as he wrapped his tie around his neck. 

“Wait, are you blaming me?” Amy questioned. 

“What? I’m not blaming you, I’m asking a rhetorical question. I sure didn’t put it in there,” John responded as he fumbled with his tie. 

Amy rolled her eyes but decided to drop it. There was no reason to keep pressing, even though she knew he had most likely just taken whatever was in his luggage and jammed it into the nearest drawer, including his tie that had been folded into his clothes. She placed a hand on her hips as she tapped her foot. 

“Why is that tie so important right now honey?” She asked. 

“Well, after the transition of power, Hasani is going to be a more important person to talk with. I need to make sure I put my best foot forward on how I look,” John replied. “Ian is probably doing the same. I feel it Amy, big things are coming,” he continued. 

A smirk formed on the corner of Amy’s lips. “I’m sure big things are coming around here,” she agreed, but in a different context. John paused and looked at her for a moment. 

“Uh, yeah. But I feel like I’m going to be the one to convince Hasani to open up to our church. Judging from how little they know of the Word, it looks like Gwen wasn’t really doing her job while she was here. I know Ian isn’t going to say anything but it’s so obvious,” John started as he finished knotting his tie. 

“Which makes me wonder, what was she doing by herself if not her job? Right?” 

Amy gulped and cleared her throat. “Well, maybe she tried but the tribe just didn’t understand. It’s a huge different in culture honey,” she said, trying to defend Gwen. 

“I guess… I mean, you’ve seen all the places I’ve gone to for my missions and they all worked out. Maybe it’s because she’s a woman,” he commented as he grabbed a blazer and tapped on it, trying to straighten it out. 

“Excuse me?” 

John paused and shook his head with a small smile. “Oh, I don’t mean it like… I mean, I didn’t intend to mean she can’t be a missionary because she’s a woman. 

I meant that maybe the tribesmen here don’t uh… see her as a leader, because

she’s a woman,” he replied. 

“What? They’re not like that here, they respect women,” Amy balked. 

“Not from what I’ve seen. I feel like I treat you with more respect than they do. 

Okay, well, I have to go, thank you,” John said as he kissed her on the forehead and rushed out of the hut. 

Amy raised an eyebrow and crossed her arms. Based on her own experience so far, the tribesmen were far gentler, kinder, and respectful of her than John had been in their entire marriage. She felt a bit of anger building inside her and she left the hut, trying to get a breath of fresh air. 

The heat hit her almost immediately and she regretted stepping outside. The sun was high up in the center of the sky, beaming down light and heat onto the ground below. Amy wiped her forehead and sighed as she watched John running off, nearly tripping on the dirt as he headed towards the Prince. 

Ian was already there, laughing and talking with him. Amy raised her arm and waved as she saw Gwen next to Ian. Gwen smiled, waved back and said something to the two men. She then made her way towards Amy. John nearly bumped into her as he ran by. 

“Hey! How are you feeling?” Gwen asked. 

“Frustrated and angry,” Amy answered honestly. 

“Huh? What happened?” 

“Just John being John,” Amy responded while rolling her eyes. 

“Oh jeez, did he say something stupid?” 

“Something like that. I just needed some fresh air.” 

“I know how you feel. Other than that, how do you feel? How was last night?” 

Gwen asked, lowering her voice slightly. 

Amy blushed, smiled and looked over to confirm that her husband was well beyond ear shot. “It was absolutely amazing. I don’t know how many times I

came. My body is still sore, I’m just trying to hide it,” she whispered back. 

Gwen laughed and nodded in agreement. “No matter how many times I’ve done this, I feel sore and exhausted. It’s like a little workout,” she added. 

“The dancer had those bumps and when he drove it in…” Amy paused, her body feeling flushed at the thought. “It was something else.” 

“Wait till you try it with someone who has an entire shaft that has those bumps,” 

Gwen responded. 

“I think I’d really like that.” 

“So far, I know the Prince is like that. You could always ask for a private meeting with the Prince. I’m sure Ada can arrange something for you,” Gwen remarked. 

Amy nibbled on her lower lip and nodded. “Okay… And you’ve already been with him? Is it okay that I take him for a spin?” 

Gwen laughed again and gave a thumbs up. “One thing you’ll have to learn around here is that everyone shares everything.” 

“I’ll ask Ada tonight.” 

“Be sure you’re prepared though! Use that dildo she gave you a couple of times. 

Trust me, he’ll stretch you in ways you never imagined.” 

Amy shuddered at the thought, the lips of her sore sex clamping tightly. 

“Speaking of which, John almost found it just now. He was looking for his tie and then saw the bag.” 

“Oh… You see that hut over there?” Gwen asked as she pointed to a hut several feet away. 

“Uh, yeah.” 

“Leave it there and use that hut. Ada gave me another hut to use and you’re more than welcome to use it too. That’s where I keep mine.” Gwen offered. 

“Well thank you honey!” Amy responded with a huge grin. 

“Now, we’re going to have to set some kind of schedule. Don’t want to end up running into each other inside the hut,” Gwen laughed. 

“You sure about that hon?” Amy responded with a slutty little grin. 

“Oh, look at you…” Gwen replied while wagging a finger. 

Chapter 62

Gwen smiled as she watched a pair of tribesmen wander by, carrying large bags on their muscular shoulders. Their dark skin glistened with sweat as the warm sun beat down on them. She wiped her forehead and continued onward, heading towards Ada who was sitting and talking with another woman. Gwen instantly recognized her as one of the women she saw the night before with the multiple tribesmen. 

“Ada!” Gwen greeted with a huge smile. 

The two hugged briefly and Gwen sat next to Ada. One of the women said something and Ada laughed, then looked over at Gwen. “She says she ah… saw you looking,” Ada translated. 

Gwen’s face turned bright red and she covered her cheeks with her palms, trying to hide it. “Oh dear. I didn’t mean to, I just um…” She stuttered. Gwen took a deep breath and calmed herself as she looked at Ada. “I saw you going in that tent and I wanted to see what was going on,” she continued, her voice shaky. 

“It’s okay,” Ada replied. 

The women said something to Ada and she nodded towards them. Gwen tilted her head as she waited for Ada to translate. “What did she say?” Gwen asked when the woman paused. 

“You should have ah… come in, and joined us,” Ada answered with a smile. 

“Ha! Maybe I’ll take that offer for next time,” Gwen laughed. “I was too exhausted from the tribesman I was with.” 

“Exhausted?” Ada asked. 

“Tired. Like, really tired.” 

Ada nodded and continued to smile. “I ah… thought you could ah… keep going?” 

“I don’t know how you keep going. I was so tired after being pounded.” 

“Pounded?” 

“You know,” Gwen said as she smacked her right fist against her left palm. 

“When they start really slamming it in,” she said, hoping that Ada would understand. 

The women seemed to understand as they laughed. Ada nodded and said something to them, adding context to Gwen’s movements. They began to laugh harder when Ada explained. One of them mimicked Gwen, slamming her fist against her own hand while laughing hard. 

“I guess you get it,” Gwen said, laughing along with them. 

“You need ah… more, do more with them,” Ada said. 

“Trust me Ada, I know I do. But I don’t think my body can handle so much. I saw you taking it in your ass. Doesn’t it hurt? I’m always hurting after something like that,” Gwen inquired. 

“Ah, only at first. Now it feel very good,” Ada responded. 

“I guess I should use the dildo more often… And use it on my ass next time,” 

Gwen said. 

“Yes, use gift. It will help.” 

“I’m sure it will,” Gwen replied with a small smirk. 

“We are going to ah… caves near mountains. Do you wish to come?” Ada offered. 

“Caves? What’s in the caves?” Gwen asked. 

“It is ah… cooler and beautiful place to sit,” Ada responded. 

“Can Amy join?” 

“Ah, of course. We can stop by her hut and have her join.” 

“Great!” Gwen said as they all stood and headed towards Amy’s hut. 

“Your ah… husband and the other, what do they do right now?” Ada asked. 

“I think they’re meeting with the King,” Gwen replied as they stopped by Amy’s hut. 

“Ah, King Ode? Prince Hasani must not be there,” Ada said. 

“Oh, is the Prince elsewhere?” Gwen inquired as she peered into Amy’s hut. She saw Amy reading a book. 

“Yes, Prince is talking with other tribes to let them ah… know of his new ah…

power? No… Responsibilities,” Ada answered. 

Amy looked up when she heard their voices and smiled as she saw Gwen. She put her book down and stepped out of the hut. “Hey girls! What’s going on?” 

“I’m joining Ada and these women here to go to some caves. Apparently it’s really beautiful and it’s nice and cool. Wanted to check if you were interested,” 

Gwen responded. 

“A cave? Wow, sure, I’d love to go see it. And it’s pretty warm out, it would be nice to be somewhere nice and cold,” Amy said. 

“Great! Let’s go Ada.” 

The group headed off through the plains, towards mountains not far off. It began to grow hotter with the sun moving higher up into the sky. Gwen wiped her forehead and sighed. 

“Whew, I hope it’s close. It’s getting really hot out here,” she commented. 

“Just a little further,” Ada said as she pointed towards the nearest mountainside. 

“Is it always this hot? I feel like the weather hasn’t let up since I first got here,” 

Amy commented. 

“Yeah, it’s pretty consistently hot. It cools later in the year, but just barely. But it’s still really warm,” Gwen answered. “I’m always surprised by how cool the huts stay.” 

“Hm, I noticed that. What are the huts made out of?” Amy inquired, looking over at Ada. 

“Mm… Made of ah… stick and mud. And straw for ah… roof,” Ada answered. 

“Really, that’s it?” Amy responded, surprised. 

The group stopped as they stood in front of a large cave. A cool breeze blew out from inside it, cooling Gwen down almost immediately. She even shivered slightly from the sudden change in temperature. 

“Whoa, did you feel that? Is that cave haunted?” Gwen joked. 

“There is ah… cold river running inside. Pushes cool wind out,” Ada informed. 

Gwen nodded and smiled as she walked in with them. The cave seemed to glow, the ceiling lined with glittering stones. Both Gwen and Amy were stunned as they wandered in. Ada grabbed a nearby torch that was on the wall and lit it. 

“Come, it is much cooler inside and beautiful,” Ada said as she led the way. 

The cave continued on further and soon Gwen heard the sound of water rushing by. Amy continued to stare in wonderment as she looked around. The fire from the torch lit up the stones inside the cave, making it feel as though they were walking through the night sky. 

“Wow, do you hear that?” Gwen asked. 

“Yeah, it sounds like a stream, just like Ada said,” Amy responded excitedly. 

Once they got closer, more lit torches lined the walls. There were people already jumping into the river, several muscular tribesmen. Both Gwen’s and Amy’s eyes lit up as they saw the nude men. 

Gwen nibbled on her lower lip as she pulled off her clothes. Amy looked at her, surprised. “What are you doing?” 

“I’m getting in that water!” Gwen exclaimed with a big smile. 

She jumped right in, yelping and shivering as the cold water enveloped her. It

was surprisingly deep. One of the tribesmen swam over and helped her, holding her tightly in his powerful grasp. She felt his thick member rub against her hip, making her blush. 

“Wow, be careful when you get in, it’s deeper than it looks,” Gwen warned as she looked over at Amy. 

“Oh honey, I was only going to dip my toes in the water,” Amy responded as she sat down and placed her feet in. She shivered and rubbed her arms. “Oh, that is cold though.” 

Ada hopped in and swam over to Gwen and the two began to playfully splash water against each other. Amy watched quietly and kicked her feet gently in the water. She froze as she saw a tribesman swim by and pause at her feet. He gently rubbed on her soles and massaged her aching, sore feet. 

“Oh, that’s good…” Amy whispered as she tilted her head back. 

The tribesman gently pulled her right foot above the water and slid his tongue between her toes, one by one. Amy shivered and looked down at him in surprise. 

She’d never had a man do this before. His thick black lips gently wrapped around her big toe first and he sucked on it lightly. 

Amy moaned softly as the tribesman began to make his way down to her other toes, licking and sucking on them. All the while, he continued to massage her other foot and ankle. The lips of her sex quivered with excitement as she closed her eyes, enjoying the sensations. 

The tribesman sucked on her pinky toe for a bit before switching feet, focusing on her left foot next. His long tongue ran down her sole and circled her heel. 

“Yes…” Amy whimpered. 

He sucked on her left toes, one by one while massaging her right foot this time. 

His hands slowly moved up her leg, massaging her calves, then her thighs and eventually her sensitive inner thighs. Amy gasped as she felt his thumbs just barely gaze against the outer lips of her sex. 

“Oh my, Amy, what are you doing?” Gwen inquired with a mischievous smirk. 

Amy broke out of her pleasure filled trance and she looked over at Gwen, blushing and covering the lower half of her face. “Ah! Why are you over here,” 

she responded, pulling her feet away from the tribesman. He grinned before swimming away. 

“Did you like that?” Gwen teased. 

“Maybe…” 

“I didn’t realize you were so naughty.” 

Both Gwen and Amy laughed. They continued watching the tribesmen swim by, some of them stepping out of the water to reveal their glistening, muscular bodies. “I might have to use that hut tonight,” Amy whispered. 

“After me,” Gwen whispered back with a smirk. 

Chapter 63

Gwen slowly sat on the cot in the center of her hut. The cave was a fun experience and watching the nude tribesmen had made her want to satiate her lust. The entire walk back from the cave had been an interesting experience, her sex constantly growing warmer and more sensitive with each step. 

As soon as she had entered her separate little hut that Ada had provided, she had rushed over to her straw woven basket to grab her wooden dildo. Her hands tingled as they wrapped around the bumpy base of the shaft. She immediately thought back to her night with the Prince, his bumpy shaft sliding in and out of her sensitive, wet sex. 

Her fingers bumped against the tip of the dildo, and the lips of her sex squeezed gently. She placed one hand into a nearby vase, covering it in the slick, wet, gooey lubricant that resided within it. As she pulled her hand out, the lubricant stretched out, clinging to the side of the vase as well as her hand. 

She rubbed her hand gently along the smooth wooden shaft, her fingers unable to wrap completely around it due to its impressive girth. Gwen was always amazed by the fact that she couldn’t get used to the thickness. Her hands trembled as she held the dildo tightly, feeling it slip slightly as the lubricant ran down it. 

Her heart raced as she spread her legs open and placed the tip of the dildo against her quivering sex. She nibbled on her lower lip as she slowly pressed it into her. “Oh… yes…” Gwen whispered as she pulled the dildo closer between her legs, pressing the thick member into her warm crotch. 

She felt the lips of her sex part, stretching again to take in the thick tip of the wooden dildo. Her body trembled as the dildo slowly pushed in. Gwen gasped, holding tightly onto the shaft as she tried to calm herself. The thick, bulbous tip slipped in, followed by the thick shaft, inching in deeper and deeper. 

“Yes… Yes… Oh yes…” Gwen moaned. 

Her hands wrapped tightly around the shaft and base of the dildo as she pushed it in further. She gasped as she felt the first row of bumps slide into her. A tingling sensation ran up her back as another row of bumps pushed in. Gwen tilted her

head back and arched her back, planting her feet deeper into the cot. 

Gwen moaned loudly as she continued to push the thick dildo deeper into her wet sex. Her toes curled as another row, then another row of bumps glided into her pussy. She paused, letting her pussy get adjusted before pulling the dildo right back out. 

“Oh my God… Yes…” She hissed. 

Each of the bumps rolled out, her pussy clenching tightly around the shaft as they did. She trembled, feeling the rolling waves of pleasure wash over her. Her fingers nearly slid off the shaft as she took her time. Each little bump felt amazing as it slipped out from between her legs. 

She shivered and continued pulling the dildo back out. Once only the tip was inside her, she pushed it back in, sliding it deep inside her pussy. She pushed her lower body upward as she glided the dildo in, biting on her lower lip as she did. 

The fire within her grew larger, heating her entire trembling body. Her pussy clamped tightly around the shaft of the dildo, squeezing at the hard object as she moaned loudly. She gripped the dildo and began to slide it in and out faster, making sure to push the entire length of the shaft back and forth. Her ass shook as she began to move her lower body up and down. One of her hands moved up against her clit and she pinched it between two fingers as she neared her climax. 

Gwen licked her lips as she felt the warmth within her spreading, followed by a steep chill that caused her body to tingle. She was close and she began to slide the dildo back and forth faster, shuddering and gasping as her pussy quivered wildly. The slick wet sounds of the dildo gliding in and out of her tight cunt filled the hut as she cried out in pleasure. 

“Yes! Oh yes! YES! YES!” She moaned as she climaxed. 

Her body trembled wildly and she froze, not moving the dildo as she enjoyed the feelings of bliss rolling through her. She let it subside, her body tingling for a moment. Gwen took a couple of deep breaths and began to slide the thick wooden dildo back and forth again. The bumps slide by again, driving her wild. 

She thrust her hips, lifting her lower body high up as she slid the dildo deep between her legs. Her lips trembled as she gripped tightly onto the dildo. She

rubbed her clit with two fingers again as she thrust the dildo in and out of her tight little cunt. This time, she left the upper half of the shaft inside her, making sure to slide only the bumpy portion back and forth. Occasionally, she twisted the dildo to feel the bumps. 

“Yes, yes… Oh yes…” She whimpered as another climax built. 

Gwen turned to her side and slowly got on her elbows and knees, one hand between her legs, gripping tightly on the slick, wet dildo. Her toes wiggled as she twirled the dildo while it was deep inside her. The bumps made her entire body tremble with joy as she cried out in pleasure. 

“YES! YES!” Gwen screamed as she climaxed again. 

She couldn’t hold onto the dildo as she nearly collapsed. Her pussy squeezed tightly around the dildo, pushing it out from between her legs as she came. Soon after, her pussy clenched tightly, a stream of her juices squirted out from her tightened cunt. She trembled and rubbed her clit while the dildo rolled on the cot. 

“Oh shit…” Gwen whispered as she fell back on her side, the warm dildo pressing against her upper thigh. 

Her body shuddered as she waited for it to calm. The warmth slowly dissipated, replaced by a numbing, chilling sensation. She took a couple of deep breaths as she lay still, staring at the dildo glistening next to her. 

She reached down with two fingers and gently pushed it, watching as it rolled forward, then back towards her. Her heart raced as she nibbled on her lower lip. 

Her climax had finally subsided, and her body had cooled down considerably. 

She smiled and slowly got up, placing the dildo in her straw basket and closing the top. 

Her body ached as she slowly got dressed. Gwen’s legs felt weak, her knees buckling as she made her way out of the hut. She took one last deep breath before stepping out. Gwen’s sore body immediately began to sweat as she headed back towards her own hut. Amy had requested to use the shared hut and a small smirk formed on her lips at the thought. 

Chapter 64

Ada laughed as she sat with Gwen, watching as one of the tribesmen cooked their meal. Others were also gathered around, laughing and singing as the King joined them. It was not a rare event, but the King’s visit was always welcomed by the tribe. Gwen licked her lips as she saw the food being cooked, her stomach growling slightly at the sight. 

“Will Amy be joining us?” Ada asked. 

“Not right now. I’m pretty sure she might be a little bit busy,” Gwen replied with a sly smile. 

Ada tilted her head and squinted. “Busy?” 

“She’s practicing a bit of, you know,” Gwen answered as she looked between her legs. 

“Ah…” Ada nodded with a huge smile. “Very good.” 

The King stopped by and nodded down towards Ada and Gwen. He said something and Ada laughed before looking over at Gwen. “He thinks you ah…

Have gotten prettier since you first came,” Ada translated. 

Gwen blushed and laughed. “Well thank you. Uh… Ngiyabonga, right?” 

King Ode nodded and clapped, surprised by the fact that Gwen thanked him in his native tongue. He said something to Ada before continuing on to greet the other tribesmen. Ada looked over at Gwen again and translated. “He is impressed that you have ah… picked up our language.” 

“I try,” Gwen said. The tribesman cooking grunted and handed a plate full of food over to Ada and then another to Gwen. “Wow, that looks amazing,” Gwen commented as she licked her lips and stared at the food. 

She dug in, taking a bit bite of the piece of meat on the plate. The food tasted fantastic, a slight burnt flavor mixing in with the saltiness. Ada ate a one of the vegetables and handed her one of her carrots. 

“You should eat this too,” she said. 

“A cooked carrot? Really? I usually eat carrots raw,” Gwen replied as she stared. 

“It is very ah… tasteful,” Ada responded. “Try,” she urged. 

Gwen sighed and grabbed the cooked carrot. She hesitated for a moment before taking a bite. Her eyes widened as she was surprised by the flavor. The carrot was also not as soggy as she thought it was going to be, it was surprisingly still crunchy. 

“Wow, this isn’t that bad,” Gwen commented as she took another bite. The savoriness mixed in with a pinch of saltiness, and finished off with a slight bit of bitterness from the grilled, burnt marks. 

“See? I ah… told you it was good,” Ada replied. 

Gwen took another bite, then another, finishing the carrot before taking another bite of her meat. She smiled at the tribesman cooking the food and gave him a small nod of appreciation. “How do I tell him that this is amazing?” Gwen inquired. 

Ada gave Gwen a mischievous little smirk. “Better to show you ah…

appreciate,” she answered. 

Gwen raised an eyebrow at the response, a small chill running up her back. 

“Really now?” She responded as she glanced at the tribesman. “I mean, I’d be glad to.” 

“There is more than ah… one cooking,” Ada said as she pointed at another tribesman who was sweating and grilling meat alongside the muscular black man. “They ah… like to work ah… as one,” she continued. 

“Interesting,” Gwen responded, her mouth salivating at the thought. “So you’re saying I should thank them both?” 

“If you’d like.” 

“And would they be willing to be thanked together?” Gwen inquired as she looked at the black men, placing her pointer finger against her lips. 

“Oh absolutely. They ah… Enjoy doing things together, including sharing a woman at same time,” Ada answered. “I thanked them before, it was very ah…

pleasure filled.” 

Gwen’s body grew hot at the thought, the folds of her sex immediately growing wet at the thought of taking two big black men at the same time. She had been practicing a lot more lately and felt as though she’d be able to last longer than ever before with them. “Well, I’d absolutely be down for it. In fact, I had a practice session this afternoon and I’m still ready for more,” Gwen replied happily. 

“Do you wish to thank them tonight?” Ada inquired. 

“Oh… Tonight?” Gwen responded, her body trembling with anticipation at the thought. “I mean…” She looked up at the two big black tribesmen, their ebony skin glistening in the sun. Thick drops of sweat rolled down their bodies, her eyes trailing along with the beads until they reached the tiny loincloths that barely covered their massive members. 

Her eyes widened as she saw that both of them had extremely long and thick shafts. One of them had strange ridges along his shaft that seemed to mirror the dildo that was given to Amy. The other had bumps but they were different, not circular but oval. He also seemed to have a piercing at the tip which surprised her. 

“Oh my… do they… I mean… They both look like they added something to their shafts,” Gwen said, her eyes glued. 

“Ah yes, they were once very great warriors, protecting the tribe from ah…

predators like hyenas and ah… not tiger but also dangerous,” Ada started. “Ah…

pumas. To show their strength they went through very ah… painful process,” she continued. 

“One of them has a piercing…” 

“Yes, it is very strange at first but it feels very good after you ah… use it. Ah, use to it?” Ada responded, tilting her head, unsure of whether she used the term correctly. 

“Get used to it? I don’t know if I would get used to it,” Gwen responded, feeling

somewhat worried about what he could do. 

“Trust me, it is ah… very safe and very feel good. So, do you wish to still thank?” 

Gwen gulped and took another bite of her food. She hesitated for a moment longer, staring as a strong wind blew their loincloths up, giving Gwen a clear view of their members. Her pussy lips quivered and she shuddered as she stared between their legs. 

“You know… Yeah, I’d like them. I want to thank them tonight,” Gwen answered. 

Ada smiled and nodded, giving Gwen another cooked carrot. She waved in one of the tribesmen and he sauntered over, wiping his bald head with the back of his forearm. As he neared, Gwen grew more excited, her nipples growing hard and pressing against her tight cotton shirt and poking through them. The tribesman smiled as he saw the outline of her cherry red nipples standing at attention as he neared. 

He looked over at Ada and said something. Ada responded, letting him know of Gwen’s desire to thank them. The tribesman grinned and nodded as he turned his attention towards Gwen. He looked her up and down before turning at the other tribesman and yelling something. The other tribesman looked over, smiled and nodded, barking back in response. 

“They would ah… very appreciate your thanks,” Ada translated. “His name is Musa,” she continued as she pointed at the tribesman standing mere inches away from Gwen. “And he,” she said as she pointed at the one with the piercing, “is Thabani.” 

“Hello… I mean sawubona,” Gwen said as she stared up at Musa. 

“Sawubona,” he grunted back. 

Gwen looked over at Thabani and waved. “Sawubona!” 

He waved back and then turned his focus back towards the food cooking over the fire. Musa headed back next to Thabani, giving him a small punch on the shoulder while laughing. Thabani gave a light punch back and laughed along

with him. 

“I will ah… put another vase in the hut. You will need lots,” Ada informed as she took a bite of her food. 

“Oh dear… What have I gotten myself into…’ Gwen whispered as she took a bite of the carrot. 

Chapter 65

Amy stared at the straw woven bag, her heart racing as she sat on the cot in the middle of the hut that Gwen had said she could use. There was a vase full of clear liquid, which Gwen had told her was lubricant. She wondered who could possibly use so much of it. 

She nervously opened the bag and pulled out the wooden dildo, her body trembling as her fingers ran against the strange ridges on the shaft. The images of the tribesmen in the cave flash across her mind. All of them had long, thick members that swung freely around, and the ones that were hard… Amy gulped at the thought, her fingers wrapping tighter around the wooden dildo. 

She grew excited, the lips of her sex quivering as her pussy grew wet. The night with Kagiso had been intense, one of the most pleasurable nights of her life. She had a sexual awakening that night, and while the dildo was pleasurable, it was barely enough to satiate her lust. Amy debated on whether or not to ditch the dildo and instead ask to meet with Kagiso again. 

Yet, her hands could not release the dildo. She needed something to satisfy her craving right now and there was no way she was going to ask to be with Kagiso in the middle of the day where John might see her. 

Amy dipped the dildo into the vase full of lubricant and pulled it out, staring at the glistening shaft as the lubricant clung to it. She slid the tip of the dildo against her pussy, gasping as the cold wood brushed against her sensitive clit. 

She trembled as she rubbed her clit with the shaft, placing the ridged area against her most sensitive area. Her body grew white hot as she rubbed faster, leaning back and spreading her legs. 

“Oh lord…” She whispered as she pulled the wooden dildo back and pressed the tip against her outspread pussy lips. 

Her pussy stretched as the dildo slowly entered, making her shudder as it pressed in. She gasped, drooling slightly at the edge of her lips as she held tightly onto the shaft and pushed it in between her legs. Amy struggled, taking quick, shallow breaths as she felt the bulbous tip of the wooden shaft push its way in, stretching her pussy wide with its immense girth. 

“Yes! OOoooo…” Amy whimpered. 

Once the tip popped in, she paused, getting adjusted to the thickness of the shaft, her toes wiggling against the soft cot below her. She braced herself as she pushed the dildo deeper into her soaking wet cunt, gasping as the shaft entered. 

Amy nibbled on her lower lip, struggling to pull the thick shaft inward while slowly pushing her lower body upward. Soon she was on her back, her legs spread, her feet pressed against the cot and her ass upward in the air. 

“So thick…” She whispered to herself. 

The smooth upper half of the shaft glided in, but Amy still had to take her time, adjusting slowly as it entered. Her pussy clamped tightly around the shaft, squeezing on the hard dildo. Once the start of the ridges near the bottom half touched the lips of her sex, she paused again, taking long, deep breaths. 

Amy’s fingers slipped a bit, the sticky, yet slick lubricant making it hard to grip the shaft. She pushed her lower body up higher and grabbed the bottom of the dildo, slowly pushing it deeper, the ridges entering her. As the edges of the first bumpy ridges slid in, her body trembled, her pussy quivering as she pushed the dildo in deeper. 

The bumpiness of the ridges was still something foreign to Amy. She squeezed tightly onto the shaft and continued pushing the dildo into her pussy until the entire length of it was in. After pausing again, she pulled the dildo back out from between her legs, shivering as the ridges pulled away. 

“Yes… Yesyesyes…” 

Her pussy held tightly onto the shaft as it made its way out. She could feel an emptiness as the dildo slid out, her body tingling as it left. Once only the bulbous tip was left, she paused before pushing it deep inside her again. 

Amy closed her eyes, imagining one of the tribesmen back in the caves between her outspread legs. She could almost feel the heat of her imaginary tribesman’s body as it pressed against her. With one hand, she rubbed her clit wildly while pulling the dildo out with her other. As the bumpy ridges left, she shuddered again, gripping even tighter onto the base of the dildo. 

She braced herself and plunged the dildo deep into her pussy, faster than before. 

Her legs trembled, feeling weak as the ridges pushed in again. Amy imagined a tribesman slamming his hips forward, plunging his big black cock deep into her pussy. 

“Oh yes…” She hissed as she held tightly onto the dildo and began to slide it in and out, faster and faster. 

The once cold wooden dildo was now warm as it glided back and forth, filling the room with slick wet sounds. She gasped as her body tingled, her crotch growing warmer and wetter as her climax approached. Her fingers trembled as she began to slide the dildo faster and faster, turning it occasionally as the ridges entered. 

“Ah… AH! YES! YES!” She screamed

Her climax rocked her, making her pussy clench tightly onto the shaft of the dildo. She squirmed as she felt the rush of ecstasy run its course through her sensitive body. Amy gasped for air as her climax peaked, the tingling sensation making its way through her. 

“Oh yes…” She whispered as she held tightly onto the shaft. 

She rolled onto her side and opened up her legs, reaching down between them to grip the dildo with both hands. Her body felt weak but she still wanted to slide the thick object back and forth. She bit on her lower lip and moved her hips while slamming the dildo in and out of her slick wet cunt. Amy’s hands moved faster this time, thrusting the dildo as fast as she could, feeling another climax building up. 

Her legs trembled again as she cried out in pleasure, feeling the familiar tingling sensations rushing through her once again. She crossed her toes, clenching them as she shuddered wildly, her pussy wrapping tightly around the dildo. Tears of joy streaked out from the sides of her eyes as she climaxed again, struggling to breathe as the pleasure rocked her. 

“YES! YES! YEEEEEEEESSS!” She screamed at the top of her lungs. 

Amy fell onto her back and the dildo slid out from between her legs. She took slow, deep breaths as she laid still, her pussy clenching and unclenching wildly. 

Lubricant dripped out from her wet cunt as she adjusted again, her pussy slowly

tightening up. 

“Oh wow…” She whispered to herself as she looked around the hut. 

Her head was spinning, her vision slightly blurred as she sat up. She took her time, pulling on her clothes, struggling each time her aching body moved. After putting her dildo away, she slowly made her way out of the hut, each step making her cringe. 

The smell of cooked meat made her stomach growl and she headed towards the center of the village. She saw Ada and Gwen sitting with others, eating and laughing. Amy wiped her forehead with the back of her hand before smiling and heading towards them. 

Chapter 66

Amy tapped on Gwen’s shoulder and smiled. Gwen looked up, smiled and stood, opening her arms to give Amy a hug. She squeezed tightly before moving to the side and giving Amy a bit of space to sit next to her and Ada. 

“Hey girl! You look like you’re glowing,” Gwen laughed. 

Amy blushed and lightly patted at her with her palm. “Oh honey, don’t you dare,” she laughed back. “But wow, I am hungry after that uh… exercise.” 

“So was I. Here, try some of my food. You have to try these carrots,” Gwen said as she offered her the plate she was eating from. 

The tribesman sauntered by and handed Gwen another plate of food before grinning and walking back. Gwen quickly switched plates with Amy before taking a bite of her own food again. “Never mind, I guess the service here is faster than I thought.” 

Amy took a bite of the food and her eyes widened, impressed by the different flavors. “Wow, that’s really good. Reminds me a bit of good old Southern cooking.” 

“Now that you mention it… It does have that familiar flavor,” Gwen agreed as she took another bite of her meat. “Did you try the carrot?” 

“The roasted carrot? Of course. It was crunchier than I thought,” Amy answered. 

“Ha! That’s what I said,” Gwen agreed with a huge smile. 

Amy glanced over at the two tribesmen cooking, her eyes roaming their bodies until they stopped at their loincloths. Each time they moved, she could see their members as they swayed. Amy’s eyes widened as one of the larger tribesmen walked closer, turning to hand another person their food. At the angle he was standing, she could see his massive shaft. A tingle ran down her spine and she nudged Gwen with her elbow. 

“Oh my… Look at that,” she whispered. 

“Yeah, I know, I saw it a while back. That bigger one is Musa,” Gwen whispered back. “Take a look at the other one, his name is Thabani,” she continued, pointing at the other tribesman. 

“Oh what the hell?” Amy blurted as she saw Thabani’s member. “Is that… Is that a piercing?!” She questioned, her voice high pitched as she stared. 

“Yeah, and look at the bumps. I can’t imagine what he’d feel like,” Gwen responded. 

“That is something else,” Amy whispered as her eyes darted from one tribesman to the other. 

“Don’t stare too long. I called dibs on them already,” Gwen informed with a smirk. 

Amy laughed and shook her head. “There’s no way I’d be able to try taking on something like… that. I’d be afraid of getting hurt somehow,” she said. 

Ada tilted her head before shaking it. “Hurt? No hurt, but feel very good, yes,” 

she said. 

“Well, it’s a bit too much for me,” Amy said, though she didn’t quite believe her own words. 

“To be honest, I’m a bit scared but I really do want to try them out,” Gwen said. 

“Wait, them? You’re going to… With both of them?!” Amy responded, her eyes wide as she stared in astonishment. 

Gwen placed a finger against her lips and shushed. “Keep your voice low,” she warned. “I’m pretty sure Ian and John are wandering around out here,” she whispered, her eyes darting around. 

“What? Really?” 

“Yes. King Ode and Prince Hasani are near here and where they go, our husbands go,” Gwen responded. 

“Oh dear…” Amy said as she looked around. 

“But yes, to answer your question, I’m planning on taking them both, at the same time.” 

Amy’s eyes widened as she heard Gwen’s hushed voice. “Both of them?” She whispered back, pointing at Musa and then Thabani. Her eyes shot from one to the other, admiring their large, muscular frames. She couldn’t imagine how small she or Gwen would look if they stood side to side with them. 

“Yes, I honestly can’t help myself. The cave really got me going,” Gwen whispered. 

“It got me going to honey, but two? That just sounds like a bit too much.” 

Gwen took another bite of her food and smiled as she looked at Amy. “I bet, at some point, you’re going to have the same cravings I am. Where just one is not enough.” 

Amy pursed her lips as she continued to stare at the two big black tribesmen. Her juices flowed, making her aching pussy slick and wet again. She could picture herself being hammered by both of them, one after the other. Her pussy responded immediately, clenching tightly against itself. 

“Maybe,” Amy responded as she took a bite of her carrot. 

“Do you wish to have someone tonight as well?” Ada asked, her voice low. 

Amy sucked in her lips as she thought about it. Her body most definitely did, and she felt her nipples grow rock hard at the thought. The little session with the wooden dildo had only held her lust at bay, but that dam was breaking by the minute. 

“If there is someone available…” She whispered back. “But only one. I’m not ready for more than that.” 

Ada scratched her chin as she looked upwards. “Hm… Very busy tonight. Do you wish someone with power?” 

“Power?” 

Gwen smiled and leaned in towards Amy. “I think she wants to know if you

want someone rough or gentle,” she said. 

“Oh! Well…” Amy tapped on her knee as she thought about it. Kagiso had been gentle but when he had gotten worked up, it had pushed her to new heights of pleasure. The way his big black balls had smacked against her clit with each powerful thrust. Amy cleared her throat as she felt her body tingle. “You know, I wouldn’t mind going a bit rough this time,” she said. 

“Good choice,” Gwen agreed with a huge grin. 

“Ah… Ok, I know who you will like. He very good. His name is Bheka,” Ada informed. 

“Becca? Bit of a strange name for a man,” Amy replied as she pictured what the tribesman would look like. Maybe someone tall and lanky, with longer hair, most likely braided. It wasn’t exactly the most enticing image of the type of tribesman she wanted to be with. “Can you describe him?” Amy requested. 

“He is warrior, like Musa and Thabani,” Ada said. 

“But his name is Becca?” 

“Amy, don’t try to judge someone by their name. I have yet to meet a bad apple,” Gwen interrupted. 

“Really? But Becca? I mean, where we’re from, that’s short for Rebecca,” Amy responded. 

“Bheka is ah… common name here,” Ada said, looking at the two of them confused. 

“Don’t worry about it Amy, trust me,” Gwen assured. 

Amy raised an eyebrow and crossed her arms. “Well, you’re not the one trying a Becca,” she said. 

Gwen laughed and shook her head as she took one of Amy’s carrots. “Stop acting so petulant and enjoy the ride,” she teased as she took a bite. 

“Well, I’ll tell you all about it, but only if you tell me all about those two,” Amy

responded as she eyed Musa and Thabani. 

“Deal.” 

Chapter 67

Gwen paced back and forth in her secondary hut, nervously glancing at the entrance every once in a while. She had been looking forward to this moment ever since she had seen Musa and Thabani. Her heart raced as she nibbled on her thumbnail. 

She had already taken off all her clothes, leaving them in a small pile in one side of the hut. Originally, she had thought of wearing something skimpy, but after experiencing a couple of the tribesmen, she knew that they were going to get right down to business. Her pussy immediately quivered at the thought. 

Every time she heard a noise outside, she froze, waiting with anticipation while staring at the entrance. Yet still, no one showed. Gwen began to wonder if Ada had given her the wrong time or if the two tribesmen had forgotten. Then again, without there being a clock, she had to rely on her own watch while the tribesmen would have to use their instincts. 

“Come on… Where are you guys?” She whispered to herself as she waited anxiously. 

Her heart stopped as she saw Musa step in, his wide frame brushing against the sides of the entrance to the hut. Thabani walked in next, closing the cloth fabric at the entrance as he did. Gwen gulped as she stared at their mostly nude bodies. 

They were only wearing their loincloths, which were soon tossed to the side. 

Their large black cocks swung freely, and Gwen couldn’t help but stare at Thabani’s. The piercing on the tip of his cock was mesmerizing. Her pussy lips quivered at the thought of feeling their members inside her. The two grunted and walked towards her. Gwen got on her knees and dipped her hands into the vase full of lubricant. 

“Ok… Ok… Keep calm, I’ve got this,” she whispered to herself as the two tribesmen stood in front of her. 

Musa’s cock was already semi-erect and Gwen reached up with one trembling hand. It was even thicker and longer than she had anticipated. Her fingers wrapped around the warm shaft and she felt it harden almost immediately. She

reached up with her left hand to grab Thabani’s shaft, shivering as the bumps rubbed against her palm. 

“Amazing…” She said. 

Both the tribesmen groaned in approval as she squeezed their shafts gently. She rubbed the lubricant all along their thick, black shafts. The ridges on Musa’s cock, and the bumps on Thabani’s made her pussy lips quiver in anticipation. 

She also stared at the tip of Thabani’s powerful cock, unable to not look at the piercing. 

Gwen leaned in and stuck out her tongue. She glided it up from the base of Musa’s thick black shaft all the way to the tip. Once she reached the top, she flicked her tongue, teasing his throbbing member. Musa groaned in approval and ran his hand through her hair. Gwen continued to stroke Thabani’s shaft while she wrapped her lips around the tip of Musa’s. 

Her mouth sank down Musa’s shaft as she tried to take it in. She immediately began to choke as it pushed deep into her mouth. The throbbing tip easily reached the entrance to her throat with little to no effort on Musa’s part. 

Gwen squeezed tightly onto both men’s shaft as she struggled to move her head closer towards Musa’s crotch. She began to drool, her saliva running down the length of Musa’s thick black cock. Her eyes filled with tears as her vision blurred, her lungs screaming for oxygen as she choked on the shaft. 

After a moment longer, she finally pulled back, gasping for air and clearing her throat. She glanced over at Thabani’s cock, wondering if it would be safe to put in her mouth. With a bit of hesitation, she stuck out her tongue and licked around Thabani’s piercing. She continued to stroke his bumpy shaft while circling the tip of his cock with her tongue. 

Anticipation built up for Gwen as she wrapped her lips around Thabani’s cock. 

She flicked her tongue, feeling the round piercing in her mouth. Gwen made sure not to take in too much, worried about the piercing. Instead, she enthusiastically sucked on the tip while stroking on his shaft rapidly. Her other hand squeezed and circled the tip of Musa’s cock, a bit of his cum leaking out. 

She tapped one finger back and forth on the tip of Musa’s cock, watching as a string of his seed clung to it. A chill ran down her spine as she glanced over

while sucking on the tip of Thabani’s cock. Her trembling fingers squeezed tightly around his shaft as she pulled back and licked her lips. 

“Ok guys, I think you two are nice and ready, it’s my turn,” she teased as she leaned back and spread her legs wide. 

While neither of them knew what she had said, they could easily understand what she wanted. With her legs widespread, she spread her pussy lips open with two fingers and signaled towards them with one finger, doing a ‘come hither’

motion. Musa was first, crouching down between Gwen’s trembling legs and tapping her crotch with his heavy, black cock. She shuddered and watched Thabani wander over towards her face, placing the tip of his pierced cock against her lips. 

Musa teased her, sliding his shaft back and forth against her quivering pussy lips. 

Gwen gasped and as soon as her lips opened, Thabani pushed his cock into her mouth. He straddled her face and gently thrust his hips, making sure not to push his cock too deep into her open lips. At the same time Musa rubbed his shaft against her sensitive clit, getting her nice and ready for his big black cock. 

Her pussy opened up and he slowly pressed the tip of his thick black cock into her. Gwen gasped, feeling the heated member entering her tight little cunt. His cock plunged in deep, stretching her pussy to its limits once more. At the same time, Thabani began to thrust his hips back and forth gently, slipping the tip of his cock in and out of Gwen’s mouth. 

Musa pushed his hips forward, sliding the entire length of his cock into her in one stroke. Gwen’s eyes rolled back and she shuddered as she felt his throbbing member deep inside her cunt. Musa grunted and began to thrust, slamming his cock in and out of her. She was not expecting such a sudden intrusion and immediately wrapped her legs around his hips. 

Her toes pointed downward as her ankles locked behind Musa’s waist. She sucked wildly on the tip of Thabani’s cock, constantly feeling the piercing glide against the top of her tongue. Musa thrust his hips wildly, slamming the entire length of his cock in and out furiously. Gwen felt her body tense up as she felt a climax nearing. It was the fastest time she had gotten an orgasm. 

Gwen let out a loud muffled moan as her pussy clamped tightly around Musa’s shaft as she climaxed. Musa seemed to notice as he thrust even faster, only

pulling his shaft out about halfway before slamming it right back in. She trembled wildly and clenched her toes together as her climax peaked. Her body tingled and grew numb as she closed her eyes and let out a muffled moan. 

Musa groaned and pulled his cock out, tapping it against her quivering pussy lips. He grinned and tapped Thabani’s back, signaling for the two to trade places. 

Thabani nodded and sat on the cot. He laid back, his glistening cock standing tall with the shiny piercing at the tip. Musa helped Gwen get up so that she could mount the other tribesman. 

She looked down as she slowly bent her knees, her body trembling at the thought of Thabani’s cock sliding into her. Her hands reached between her legs and gripped tightly onto his bumpy shaft. She rubbed it a bit before lowering herself further, gasping as she felt the piercing touch her pussy lips. 

“Oh yes… yesyesyes…” Gwen whispered as she lowered herself bit by bit, Thabani’s cock stretching her wide. 

She closed her eyes and placed her arms on his massive chest, her fingers pressing into his muscular body as her pussy squeezed around his big black cock. Her body trembled wildly as she felt his ring piercing inside her, rubbing her in ways she’d never been touched before. The impressive length of his shaft also let him reach areas that had only been possible by other tribesmen. 

“OH GOD YES! YES!” She moaned loudly as she reached past the halfway point of his shaft. 

Once she reached the base of his cock, she lowered her upper body to press down on Thabani’s. Her hard, cherry red nipples pressed against his dark skin. 

The piercing pressed against her most sensitive areas, rubbing deep against them. She paused before pulling her feet back and onto his massive thighs while grinding her lower body against his. 

As she began to bounce atop his muscular frame, Musa dipped his fingers into the vase before running them between her ass cheeks. Gwen froze and braced herself as she felt the tip of his finger slowly sink into her backdoor. Thabani grabbed her waist and thrust his hips, half his shaft sliding in and out of her soaking wet cunt. Musa shoved one finger deep into her ass, letting her adjust before sliding another. 

“OH GOD! YES! SLOW! SLOW!” Gwen screamed as she squeezed Thabani’s powerful chest. 

Musa’s fingers slid in and out of her ass while Thabani’s powerful member hammered her pussy from below. His piercing constantly rubbed against her, driving her closer and closer to another climax. She closed her eyes, feeling the warmth within her spread to every inch of her body. Tingling sensations soon followed and she froze as her pussy clamped tightly around Thabani’s bumpy shaft. 

Amy nibbled on her lower lip as she heard the moans and screams of pleasure nearby. Ada had prepared a hut for her to wait for Bheka that was close to the one that Gwen had offered to share for themselves. Judging by the fact that whoever was being pleasured spoke English, Amy could easily guess that it was Gwen. She shuddered as she recalled the two thick black men, one of them with the ring piercing on the tip of his massive member. 

She gulped nervously as she waited for her tribesman, feeling a slight bit of jealousy that she couldn’t try either of the other two tribesmen. While Gwen had eventually corrected her on the spelling of Bheka, she still could not get the fact that in America it was short for Rebecca. And all she could imagine was a lithe, skinny black man. 

Her body trembled and tingled as she heard more moans of pleasure. She licked her lips, her body getting warmer by the second. Time seemed to move slowly as she waited patiently, wondering if she had perhaps gotten the hut wrong. She heard shuffling noises outside and quickly stared at the entrance to the hut, her heart fluttering with excitement. 

“Holy shit…” She whispered as a tall, statuesque man stepped in, his skin as dark as the night. He was easily a foot or two taller than her, and had muscles that rivaled those of bodybuilders she had seen in gyms. He was completely naked, his long, thick member swinging left and right as he sauntered in. 

Her intuition had been wholly incorrect as the powerful tribesman made his way towards her. She sucked her lips in as her eyes roamed his body. Her pussy lips clenched tightly once her eyes paused to stare at his big black cock. Amy’s knees felt weak as he approached and grabbed her, helping her onto her back and spreading her legs wide. He lowered his face towards her tightened little pussy

and pressed his thick black lips against it. His long, nimble tongue slid deep inside her warm sex. 

Chapter 68

Gwen screamed again as she bounced up and down atop Thabani’s trembling black shaft. Musa had stopped fingering his ass to slide his thick black cock back into her mouth. She choked on his member, causing her pussy to squeeze even tighter around the other tribesman’s cock. Her hands pressed against Musa’s powerful thighs, trying into his steel like skin as she let out more muffled moans. 

Thabani grunted and thrust his hips faster as he felt her pussy clamp tightly around his big black cock. Gwen’s eyes filled with tears of joy as she gagged on Musa’s fat cock. Her vision blurred as crashing waves of ecstasy rushed through her from head to toe. She didn’t know how many times she had already climaxed but she was feeling yet another one building up. 

Her lungs screamed for fresh air and her body turned intensely hot. Thabani squeezed tightly on her hips and hammered away from below, his balls smacking loudly against her ass. Musa continued to try and jam his cock into her mouth, his low hanging balls swaying back and forth in front of her chin. Spit rolled down Gwen’s lips as she continued to struggle, trying to take in as much of his thick black cock into her mouth as she could. 

She finally tapped wildly on Musa’s legs as she nearly blacked out and he pulled back, letting her gasp for air. Long string of her spit clung to the tip of his shaft as she heaved in large gulps of fresh air. As soon as the fresh oxygen hit her lungs, her body trembled wildly as if it had been fuel to ignite her climax. 

“AAAAAAGHHHHOOOOOOOOD!” She screamed as she trembled and collapsed forward atop Thabani again in a familiar position. 

Musa stepped back and made his way behind Gwen again. This time, he crouched behind her ass and pressed the tip of his thick black member against her tightly clenched backdoor. Gwen froze, her eyes widening in a mixture of fear and anticipation. Musa poured some more lubricant on his cock and rubbed his shaft as he pressed his hips forward, holding tightly onto his cock as he inched his way into her tight little ass. 

“OOOOOW! OWOWOW! OH GAAAAAAAHHHWD!” She screamed as the thick tip of Musa’s cock slowly entered into her tightly clenched backdoor. 

Thabani paused his thrusts to allow Musa to slowly push deeper into her ass. 

Gwen felt a searing heat entering into her from behind. She cried out in a mixture of pleasure and pain as Musa’s cock inched in deeper and deeper. When the bulbous tip slid in, Musa paused for a moment, letting her ass adjust before pushing his hips forward again. 

Gwen quivered between the two tribesmen as Musa continued pushing his thick black cock into her ass. Thabani began to move slowly, gently grinding his lower body against Gwen’s, the bumps on his shaft sending waves of pleasure through her. At the same time, Musa held tightly onto her hips and pushed his cock in deeper, the bumpy ridges of his shaft slowly making its way into her tight little ass. 

“OH GAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAHHHHHHHWD!” Gwen screamed at the top of her lungs as her body ignited in pleasure, the pain just a mere afterthought. 

Another climax rocked her, surprising her as her body tensed up and turned numb. Her pussy squeezed and kneaded Thabani’s shaft while her ass clenched tightly around Musa’s. Musa’s cock pressed in further, the bumpy ridges on his shaft slowly making their way past her sensitive backdoor, plunging deeper and deeper. Gwen could feel the two shafts practically rubbing against one another inside her as her climax peaked. She closed her eyes, blacking out momentarily as her orgasm ran its course. 

Amy froze as the tip of Bheka’s thick cock pressed against the entrance to her sex. The girth of his cock was more than impressive. While sucking on his member, she had placed her forearm next to his erect shaft and was stunned to see that it was as thick as her wrist. And the length, it was slightly longer than the length of her forearm. She looked between her legs worriedly as she wondered if his cock would fit inside her tight pink cunt. 

It was much larger than Kagiso and the dancer she had met with a couple nights previously. Her pussy struggled as the thick tip of Bheka’s cock tried to push in. 

Amy smacked her hands on the cot as she felt the bulbous tip of Bheka’s cock struggle to fit into her tight little cunt. She gasped, trying to calm herself. He grunted as his cock slipped upward, unable to fit into her in his first try. 

“OH!” Amy gasped as she felt his throbbing shaft slide by her sensitive clit. 

Bheka pulled back and gripped the base of his cock, aiming it against her pussy

again. Amy braced herself, her legs trembling as his cock attempted to slide in. 

She nibbled on her lower lip as his cock pushed forward, opening up her pussy lips again. Amy closed her eyes and took quick, shallow breaths as his cock began to push in, spreading her and stretching her to her limits. 

“AGH! OH GOD!” Amy screamed as she struggled to take in his massive girth. 

The bulbous tip of his cock managed to pop in on his second attempt as he held tightly onto his shaft, preventing it from sliding out again. He groaned as he pushed his hips forward, gliding his cock in bit by tiny bit. Amy shook her head and shuddered as she felt a searing heat shoot through her, starting from between her legs. She gritted her teeth and slapped her palms on the cot as she felt his thick cock slid in deeper and deeper. 

Bheka slowly released his shaft as his cock dug deeper into her cunt and moved upwards towards her soft round breasts. His thick fingers pinched her sensitive red nipples as his cock slid in even further into her aching cunt. Amy gasped and gripped onto the cot tightly as his throbbing member pushed forward until his balls pressed against her ass. 

He grinded his lower body with his cock deep inside her, his crotch rubbing her sensitive clit. Amy gasped and trembled, feeling completely full with the thick member inside her. He squeezed her breasts as he began to slide his cock backward. Amy’s eyes widened as his shaft slid further and further out, an emptiness filling her as it left. It was a strange feeling, like a void in her lower body as his cock glided out, her pussy gripping onto it to try and prevent it from leaving. 

At the same time, in the other hut, Gwen was gasping and crying in pleasure as both tribesmen began to thrust wildly in and out of her pussy and ass. They cocks constantly rubbed by one another, their thrusts being timed perfectly. One slid out, the other in, then back again, stretching both her holes to their limits. 

Ringing filled her ears as yet another climax rocked her. 

“OH MY GOD! AH! AH! YES! DON’T STOP!” She screamed as she pressed her face into Thabani’s shoulder, drooling wildly as she trembled. 

Gwen’s climax was like none other before, her body going completely numb as the absolute bliss rocked her. Their balls smacked against her pussy lips and ass, the room filling with the thunderous claps of their bodies slamming against hers. 

She could hardly breathe as her climax peaked. Musa groaned as he held tightly onto her hips and pressed his cock deep inside her ass. 

His cock throbbed deep inside her ass before it shot out a stream of his hot, gooey spunk. Gwen closed her eyes and gasped as his seed filled her ass, some of it sneaking out of her ass and down his shaft. Musa groaned and squeezed her ass cheeks, spreading them wide as he pulled his cock out of her cum filled ass. 

His cock popped out with a slick wet pop, a stream of his seed flowing out from her ass and down towards her cock filled cunt. 

Thabani began to thrust faster with Musa’s cock no longer in Gwen’s ass. Cum leaking out of Gwen’s ass slid down onto Thabani’s shaft, helping to further lubricate the glistening member as it pounded in and out of her cunt. Gwen’s eyes rolled back as she felt yet another orgasm, waves of pleasure rolling through her entire body as Thabani’s pierced member continued to rub her most sensitive parts. 

Thabani was relentless, slamming his hips up and down while Gwen laid still atop him, still drooling as she was covered in complete ecstasy. She continued to feel more of Musa’s cum slip past her aching backdoor. The bumps on Thabani’s shaft added to the intense pleasure as he thrust wildly. 

Gwen could feel his cock throbbing faster with each of his powerful thrusts. He was close to climaxing inside her and she could feel it. After a couple more strokes, he wrapped his arms around her and sat up. With Musa’s help, he stood up while still holding Gwen. 

Soon, he was tossing her up and down on his cock as if she weighed nothing, his balls smacking lewdly against her ass, cum that had leaking out clinging to it. 

Gwen closed her eyes, basically passing out from the intense pleasure as it rocked her. She shuddered, another climax rolling through her numb body, her tired, aching pussy barely able to tighten around Thabani’s bumpy shaft. 

Amy was in a similar position, being bounced up and down with Bheka carrying her. Unlike Gwen, her back was against his chest, her legs spread open with his arms hooked under them as he tossed her. Her soft, supple breasts flung wildly with each thrust of his hips, his balls swinging upward and smacking against her clit each time. 

“YES! YES! Yeeeeeeesssss….” She hissed as her body quivered. 

Bheka made sure to bring her up high, leaving only just the tip of his cock inside her before letting her fall down the entire length of his thick member. Each time she reached the base of his cock, Amy gasped, her pussy stretching to its limits from both the length and girth of his meaty manhood. She felt light headed and with her in his arms, it was as if she was floating. Tingling sensations rolled through her from the bottom of her toes to the top of her head, following by a cooling, numbing that was then replaced by an intense warmth. 

After a few more thrusts, he lowered her back towards the ground on her hands and knees. Once she was down, he pressed her upper body down so that she was on her elbows with her ass hiked up towards him. He spit between her ass cheeks, letting his saliva run down between her pussy lips while he rubbed his cock between them. Amy took long deep breaths as his cock slid into her pussy from behind. Bheka didn’t take his time, instead opting to hold her waist and thrusting his hips forward with all his might. 

“AGH! UNGH! GAAAAAAAAAAAAH!” Amy could barely form any words as his thick, black cock plunged deep into her cunt. 

His balls smacked loudly against her pussy lips as he began to hammer in and out of her from behind. His powerful hands gripped her ass cheeks, pulling them apart so that he could get a nice view of her tightly clenched backdoor as well as her pussy clinging to his shaft. He grinned, watching as Amy’s pink pussy gripped onto his cock as it slid out. 

“OH! OH! WHOA!” Amy yelped as she felt his thumb pressing against her tight little anus. 

He teased it, circling it as he continued to slam away. She pressed her forehead into the cot below her as she climaxed, her pussy clenching even tighter around the thick shaft. As she came, Bheka slipped his thumb into her ass, causing her to freeze up mid-climax, a flash of searing pain shooting through the pleasure. 

“OH FUCK! OH FUUUUUUUCK!” She screamed as a mixture of sensations ran through her body. 

His thumb dug deep into her virgin ass while he continued to thrust his hips wildly, hammering away at her pretty white cunt. He smacked her ass cheek with his other hand, making her shudder in response. The pain soon subsided, overtaken by an intense level of pleasure she had never felt before. Amy never

thought that having a thumb in her ass while being pounded would drive her wild, but here she was, enjoying every second of it. 

Bheka began to pound harder and harder as he grunted, sweat rolling down his muscular body. He gripped her ass cheeks tightly, one thumb still inside her ass as he pushed his cock deep inside her pussy and tilted his head back. Amy gasped as she felt his throbbing member unleash a torrent of his seed into her pussy. She collapsed forward, his cock slipping out of her pussy followed by a stream of his dense, firm seed. Bheka quietly stood and stared down, admiring her quivering pussy lips as his seed continued to leak out from between her legs. 

He gave her a light kiss on her lower back before stepping out of the hut, leaving Amy alone to rest and recover. 

Gwen was still being tossed up and down in Thabani’s grasp. He finally squeezed his arms tightly around her body as he plunged his bumpy cock deep inside her. Gwen closed her eyes, bracing herself as she felt his cock quiver inside her. Thabani groaned and shot his load, powerful gushes of his seed blasting upward. He lowered her while his cock continued to spout out his cum, filling her pussy. 

After laying her on the ground, he pulled his cock out, tapping at her clit before standing and giving Musa a nod. The two grunted, smiled and headed out of the hut. Gwen laid still, her legs numb and outspread as cum leaked out from both her holes. She wasn’t sure how she was going to walk out of the hut. Every inch of her ached as if she had gone to the gym for the most intense workout of her life. As sweat rolled down her body, she smiled and closed her eyes. It was going to have to be a problem she’d deal with in the morning. 

Chapter 69

Gwen winced as she sat on her cot. The experience from the night before with Musa and Thabani had been quite the adventure. She had been penetrated in all of her holes. Somehow, someway, she had even managed to take the two of them at the same time, her ass and pussy being filled to the brim. 

Ian walked in, barely acknowledging her as he held the satellite phone to his ear. 

He paced back and forth, looking irritated. Moments before, while Gwen was resting, the phone had beeped and Ian had answered. After speaking with someone, he had left the hut. 

“Hello? I can’t believe this! You have switched me from one person to another and now you’re asking me to hold again? As a reminder, you called me,” Ian barked angrily. 

Gwen tilted her head as she watched her husband. His face was turning redder by the second as he placed one hand on his hips. He tapped his foot angrily as he continued to stomp back and forth. She had never seen him so angry before. 

“Yes? Oh… Yes, sir, I apologize but I was being… I understand. No, see, that’s the part I don’t understand. I just got back here, it’s barely been a week. What? A couple? Well, I was estimated so yes, maybe a couple of weeks is more accurate. 

But that’s irrelevant. Where did you get that idea? Well no, that part is…” Ian paused as he rolled his eyes and clenched his teeth. Whoever he was speaking to had obvious interrupted him. 

His face grew redder and redder by the second. Thick drops of sweat rolled down his face as he tapped his foot on the ground, listening to the other person. 

Gwen couldn’t hear their words but whatever they were saying was clearly angering her husband. 

“Look! That is not true at all! Who said this?! Well, actually, nevermind, there’s only one other person here on this mission. You’re taking his word? I was here for months, laying down the foundation and now this? How can you not see through his lies?!” Ian shouted. 

Gwen raised an eyebrow, realizing that John must have said something back to

the church. And, based on Ian’s tone, it was most likely something bad about him. He rolled his eyes and turned around, staring at the wall of the hut. 

“He’s lying! Nothing about that is true! I have not been here… No! That is not what I’ve been doing! He and I were busy speaking with the King and Prince! It was John’s idea to focus on the King when I already told him that there was going to be a transition of power! I had been making great progress without him. 

What? Gwen? What does she have to do with this? He said what?” 

Ian turned to look over at Gwen. “Well she’s not as experienced as I am but she still did a great job spreading the word while I was away. You don’t understand, this is not a… No, it is most definitely not impossible but still this is…” Ian paused as he was interrupted again. 

Gwen grew worried now that her name had been mentioned. She guessed that John had said something about her. Ian began to pace back and forth again, more sweat rolling down his body as he sighed. 

“Everything okay?” I mouthed as he glanced over. 

He nodded and raised one hand in the air as to tell me to not interrupt. “It’s obvious that John has been lying through his teeth. When do I get a chance to tell my side?” He slowed his pace, taking deep breaths to try and calm himself. 

“I need some air,” he whispered over to Gwen while covering the mouthpiece of the phone. 

Gwen nodded and watched as he walked out of the hut. Whatever the discussions were, they were very serious. It seemed John had made certain statements and Gwen guessed, that it was to get Ian out of the village. 

Apparently, Ian had mistaken their new found friendship. 

She leaned back and bit on her lower lip, growing concerned. If Ian was going to have to leave again, it was most likely going to be more permanent. That meant that she would have to leave as well. Her body shuddered at the thought. 

Gwen contemplated on talking with Amy to see if she could talk with John and have him recant his statements. It was a long shot and Gwen knew it. John did not respect Amy and it showed. If Gwen had asked, it probably would have made it more difficult for Ian. She sighed at the thought of leaving. It was bound

to happen, but it still felt too soon. 

She waited patiently for Ian, trying to think of her own solutions. Anything that might help her stay, even if he had to leave. There were no real possible ways, especially if John had contacted the church and said she had not done her duties while Ian had been gone. 

“That little rat,” she whispered. 

She felt anger rising up from within her as she slowly got to her feet. While gritting her teeth, she began to pace back and forth, growing more concerned by the minute. She honestly did not want to leave the village. 

“What can I do…” She whispered to herself as she thought through her options. 

Gwen debated on poking her head out of the hut to see if she could talk with Ian. 

She knew he didn’t like to be interrupted when talking with the higher-ups at the church. There weren’t a lot of options as she walked around in the hut by herself. 

Ian strode back in, still talking on the phone and looking just as angry as before. 

He glanced over at Gwen, gave her a small nod and continued holding his conversation. “He’s trying to take credit for everything I’ve done so far. I don’t understand why it’s so difficult to trust me. How many missions have I gone on? 

How many have gone well? What? No, I’m not trying to brag, it’s… No, no sir. 

This mission was something near and dear to me. I spent a lot of time and effort, and…” he paused, obviously interrupted again. 

He shook his head as he rubbed his forehead with his free hand. His head was covered in sweat as he constantly paced. Gwen headed towards him and gently placed a hand on his shoulder. He flinched for a moment as he waited for the other person on the call. 

“Keep calm,” I whispered. 

“I understand your outlook sir but I disagree. This is more challenging than those Asian countries that John has been to. The population there already has a belief in… I’m not stereotyping or making light of his work. I’m just stating the truth,” 

Ian said angrily, trying not to raise his voice. 

The phone beeped and Ian pulled it away from his ear to look at the small black

and green screen. He sighed before putting it back to his ear. “Sir, I’m running low on battery. I need to charge it using the solar charger now, before the sun goes down. Can we continue our conversation later? No? In person? But sir…” 

Ian gritted his teeth and sighed. “I understand. But I would still like to talk a bit more beforehand, even if just to discuss logistics,” he said, once the person on the other side of the line stopped. 

Without another word he walked over and grabbed his bag. He pulled out a small solar panel and hooked it up to his phone before stepping out of the hut. After he walked back in, he glanced over at Gwen and sighed. “We need to talk,” he started. 

Chapter 70

Ian massaged Gwen’s shoulders and sighed as he stared at his satellite phone. It was hooked up to a little solar panel that was charging it from outside. He couldn’t believe that the church wanted him to come back. 

“It’s unfair,” he grunted. “Why does John get to take credit for this when I was the one out here all this time?” 

Gwen rolled her eyes and held back her tears of sadness. “I’m really going to miss this place,” she sighed. 

“Really? You’ve really come to grow fond of this place, huh?” 

“Absolutely.” 

“Well, maybe you can join me on my next mission. I’m going to somewhere in Asia. Either Cambodia or Malaysia I think,” John offered. 

“Maybe… Or I might just stay at home, you know, get rest and get adjusted again.” 

“I still can’t believe that John… I thought we had patched things up. Coming here with his wife and taking over everything that I did. I laid the groundwork for him. Now he’s just doing the maintenance,” her husband grumbled. 

Gwen’s eyes lit up as she heard his words. “Oh, that poor Amy…” She started. 

“What?” 

“She’s going to be here all alone,” Gwen continued. 

“Alone? John is going to be here.” 

“Oh please, I’ve seen how John is around her. He’s so dismissive and disrespectful. He’s just such… an unkind person. And add to it, she’s going to have to get adjusted like I did when I first got here,” Gwen explained. “I wish I could stay and watch over her. Keep an eye on John.” 

Ian rubbed his chin and stepped back. “Keep an eye on John eh?” 

“Well yeah, to make sure he’s treating Amy right.” 

“You know…” Ian paused as he looked upward, thinking. “He hinted at it but didn’t outright say it…” He continued. 

“Hinted at what?” 

“Uh… About you and…” He hesitated. 

Gwen grew a bit worried as she heard his words. “Me and what?” 

“Well, about how he thought that you might not have had the influence needed to spread the Word,” Ian said. “Actually, he kind of spun it as us both but also mentioned how you were here on your own and still no progress, at least, in his eyes.” 

“Is that… Is that how you think he replaced you?” Gwen inquired. 

“Sort of. I wouldn’t put it past him.” 

He tapped his foot on the ground as he continued to rub his chin and look around. Gwen could clearly tell he was thinking of something. Plotting, but Gwen wasn’t sure of what. 

“What a little weasel,” Gwen remarked. 

Ian nodded and crossed his arms as he agreed. “You know… You really got me thinking. I know this might be asking for a lot but… What if, what if you stayed?” 

“Stayed?” 

“Oh, nevermind, what am I thinking,” her husband said as he turned. 

“What? No, go on, you want me to stay?” Gwen inquired. 

“Well, maybe to give Amy company and…” Ian paused. “If you don’t mind, reporting back what John is doing. Giving a real progress report, because I have a feeling he’s going to lie.” 

“So you want me to spy on him?” Gwen questioned. 

Ian turned and shook his head. “Well, spying is such a negative word. Think of it as uh… Verifying.” 

Gwen held back a smile, trying to hide her feelings of joy. “I mean, I would love to be here and be a friend for Amy. And, if I can pay back John for trying to say you and I didn’t do anything.” 

“Are you sure? I don’t know how long you’d have to stay,” Ian questioned. 

“Of course I am. This place has been wonderful,” Gwen answered. 

Ian sighed and shook his head. “Actually, I don’t know if this’ll even work. 

Ultimately it will be your word against his, if I go ahead and report it. It seems like everyone believes in him more than they do me,” he said. 

“Well, I can see if Ada would like to speak for the tribe. She would have an inside view,” Gwen suggested. 

Ian’s eyes lit up and his face immediately changed, beaming down at her at the thought. “You know… That’s not such a bad idea. She speak English pretty well and she would be someone who can speak for the tribe. Ada is one of the main translators for the King and the Prince… That is a genius idea. Thank you for the back and forth. I think I know what needs to be done now.” 

Gwen raised an eyebrow, noticing how careful Ian was to give any sort of credit. 

It wasn’t surprising. He scratched his chin for a bit and then nodded to himself. 

“Okay, I’ll phone back home and let them know that I will return but you’ll be staying to keep Amy company. And then, we can have a call daily,” Ian paused as he saw Gwen shake her head. 

“Monthly.” 

“Uh… Weekly…” 

“Monthly,” Gwen said again, her voice firm. 

“Isn’t that too long a gap? And it might not even go on that long,” Ian whined. 

“What kind of status would you expect once a week? And that’s not really going to land as much of an impact as telling people how little John has been doing over a month long period.” 

“Hm… You know, you raise a good point. Okay, fine, let’s go with monthly first but we can still have our weekly calls right?” 

“Only if you understand that I might not be able to answer every time. Amy might need me or I might be talking with her and Ada. I don’t want to feel like I’m interrupting them or that they’re less important,” Gwen responded. 

Ian nodded. “Okay, fine. And you’re absolutely sure you can stay here longer? I know this wasn’t the original plan.” 

“I’m absolutely sure. I’m going to tell Amy the good news,” Gwen said as she stood and headed out of the hut. 

“But don’t tell her about the, you know, uh… status updates.” 

“Of course. I just want Amy to feel like she has someone,” Gwen replied as she stepped out, finally able to smile. The next couple of months were going to be very interesting for her and also for Amy. She felt her body turn hot as her lust began to grow. Her eyes roamed along the village, watching the various tribesmen as they went about their day. The lips of her sex quivered, her mouth salivated and she smiled, the warm sun beaming down on her trembling, aching body. 

She slowly made her way towards the center of the village and smiled as she saw Ada and Amy chatting away. The two were eating some kind of fruit. Ada turned as she saw Gwen’s shadow and smiled up at her. 

“Sawubona,” she greeted. 

“Sawubona,” Gwen greeted back. 

“It looks like Ian might have to head back home again,” Gwen said as she sat next to Ada. “I almost had to go too.” 

“What? Honey, why?” Amy asked, sadness filling her face. 

“Ironically it’s because of John,” Gwen started. “I guess he called the church and had a few choice words to say about him… And me,” she continued. 

“He what?!” Amy responded angrily. 

“Yeah, he said something to them and their confidence in Ian fell. Also something about me not doing my job while he was back home.” 

“Unbelievable. I’m going to talk to him right now,” Amy said as she started to get up. 

Gwen tapped her on the knee and shook her head. “No, it’s okay. I let Ian know that you would be really lonely without a friend,” she replied. “Which means one less watchful eye here,” she assured. 

“What? Really? And Ian was okay with that?” 

“It took a tiny bit of convincing, but it worked,” Gwen answered with a smirk. 

“Oh honey! I’m so happy to hear that!” Amy said as she leaned in and gave Gwen a tight hug. “I can’t imagine enjoying my stay here without you.” 

“Well, it’s about to get even wilder, I’m sure,” Gwen replied with a huge grin. 

“Baku has sent messenger. He is returning to pay visit and celebrate ah... 

transition of power,” Ada informed. 

Gwen’s eyes widened and twinkled at the thought of Baku’s member. “Really now?!” She replied excitedly. 

“Who is Baku?” Amy asked. 

“The Mountain Chief and he is magnificent,” Gwen replied. 

“The Mountain Chief? Sounds a bit scary.” 

“Oh trust me, he is absolutely amazing… Speaking of which, how was Bheka? 

Was he skinny and feminine like you thought?” Gwen inquired. 

“Funnily enough honey, he was not. It was actually the exact opposite, he was humongous. But not in a bad way. He was really tall, and was a mountain of a

man. Like… honey, like a bodybuilder. What about you? I could hear you going wild,” Amy answered. 

“I’m still hurting. Those two went crazy. I don’t think I’ve ever cum that often in my life. And that piercing that Thabani had? It was to die for,” Gwen said as she placed a hand between her breasts and looked over at Ada. “I cannot even begin to explain what I felt. And then, when they both slid in… Wow. Just wow,” 

Gwen continued. 

“Wait, both? In here?” Amy questioned, pointing between her legs. 

“Oh no, there’s no way they would have both fit in there at the same time,” 

Gwen replied. 

“Whew, honey, I can’t even…” Amy said as she waved her hand in front of her face like a fan. 

“But they did fill both of my holes down there at the same time,” Gwen informed. 

Amy’s jaw dropped and she stared at Gwen in shock. “You don’t mean…” 

“Yes I do,” Gwen answered mischievously. 

“How… How was it?” 

“There’s no way to really describe it. It’s one of those things you’ll have to try,” 

Gwen answered. 

“I don’t know, that seems a bit much for me…” 

“That’s what I thought until I saw Ada and how much pleasure she was having.” 

“Feel very good, two at once,” Ada agreed. 

“You two are crazy,” Amy responded. Yet, her body still grew warm and the lips of her sex quivered at the thought. At some point, she’d have to at least give it a try... 
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