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Chapter 71

Gwen groaned as she sat up, her entire body aching as she got off her cot. The last few nights had been rough, having been with a couple of different tribesmen. 

Her crotch was sore, as well as her ass as she began walking out of her hut. The bright sun beamed down on her, warming her as she looked across the village. 

She still wasn’t able to walk around nude, on the count of John, Amy’s husband, still being around. Her eyes danced through the crowd, eyeing the various tribesmen that were busy working away. Some of them chopping trees, cooking, or making leather. The smell of bacon and steak filled the air, making Gwen’s mouth water. 

“Sawubona,” Ada greeted as she walked over towards Gwen. 

“Sawubona Ada!” 

The two hugged before making their way to the center of the village where a chef was cooking up lunch. Gwen couldn’t believe how late she had woken up. 

Ada handed her a tin cup with water. 

“Thank you,” Gwen said as she took a sip and sat. “Have you seen Amy?” 

Ada nodded her head with a sly little grin. “I believe she wanted a night with Thabani after she heard about the pleasure he brought you,” she answered. 

Gwen felt a chill run down her spine as she recalled Thabani’s powerful, pierced member. “Oh my… I bet she won’t be walking for a while,” she laughed. She had been surprised at the speed in which Amy was spending her time with the tribesmen. 

While Gwen had to get accustomed on her own, Amy was able to use her as a guide to find some of the best tribesmen in the village. The chef grunted and placed a piece of meat on a metal plate before handing it over to Ada. Another plate was handed over to Gwen. 

“I swear, I can’t get enough of this great food,” Gwen said as she took a bite. 

“I’m so glad I get these workouts in,” she continued with a smile. 

“I am so happy you could stay,” Ada replied. 

“So am I. How do you keep spending nights with these men? Aren’t you sore?” 

Gwen inquired. 

“With enough practice,” Ada replied as she took a bite. “You will become ah…

adjusted.” 

“I just can’t seem to,” Gwen said, readjusting herself because of her sore ass. 

“How is John doing? Is the Prince actually listening to him?” 

Ada smiled and shook her head. “He will sit and talk but he does not care for John. He is ah… Too… What is word, full? He talks too much about self.” 

Gwen laughed and tapped Ada on the shoulder. “Yeah, that is true. John is a bit full of himself. He’s the reason Ian had to leave.” 

“Ah yes, you said that. Very ah… Like a snake,” Ada said. 

“That’s right. Almost had me go home too.” 

“I will make sure he has ah… hard? Difficult? Difficult time,” Ada replied with a mischievous little grin. 

Gwen laughed again and gave Ada a small hug before taking another bite of her food. She glanced at the chef, recognizing him as the one she had been with months ago. His thick member swung around wildly beneath his apron. From the side, Gwen could easily see it, and she felt her body immediately respond, growing warm at the sight. 

“When do Musa and Thabani come around to cook?” Gwen inquired. 

Ada laughed and looked over at the current chef. “Is he ah...no longer good enough?” 

Gwen’s face turned bright red as she shook it, worried that the chef would understand Ada’s words. “What?! No, no! He’s perfectly fine! It’s just, Musa and Thabani had such a great rhythm,” she stuttered nervously. 

“It is fine, he does not know. Musa and Thabani are on ah… what you call

weekends. They cook to celebrate end and beginning. I can see where they are,” 

Ada laughed. 

“No, actually,” Gwen paused, licking her lips and staring at the side gap of the chef’s apron, “When does this chef stop working? I had a pretty good time with him, another wouldn’t be bad.” 

Ada smiled and looked over at the chef. They spoke to one another in their native tongue, the chef’s loud, growling voice making him sound angry. Gwen nibbled on her lower lip, the folds of her sex growing wet as she watched the large, muscular chef smirk and look over at her. He was thicker than most other tribesmen, a bit chubbier, but he was still obviously built like a tank. She remembered his member, a bit shorter than the other tribesmen, but a lot thicker. 

“He is done soon if you wish to spend time with him,” Ada informed. 

“Perfect. I need a good afternoon workout after a meal like this,” Gwen said with a huge grin. 

The two laughed as the chef shrugged and continued cooking. He grunted and growled at another tribesman, the two seemingly arguing over something. The other tribesman shook his head, took a plate of food and walked off. 

“What was that about?” Gwen inquired. 

“Ah… The meat was ah… cooked too long,” Ada answered. 

“That was an argument because of overcooked meat?” 

Ada shrugged and took a bite of her food. “Not argument. Only complaining.” 

“It seems like the chef is pretty stressed,” Gwen said. 

“Maybe. Not good to be chef when others complain,” Ada agreed. 

“Well, you can tell him that he can unload his stress with me,” Gwen laughed, a shiver of anticipation running down her back. 

Ada paused before laughing and talking with the chef. The two exchanged words for a bit, the chef occasionally looking at Gwen. He smiled and nodded, and

Gwen’s eyes widened as she saw a tent forming at his apron. His member had grown rock hard and he had to step back a bit as he continued to cook. 

“Oh my, you should tell him to be a bit careful. Don’t want him to get injured with that thing poking out,” Gwen laughed as she pointed at his crotch. 

The chef noticed her hand and laughed along as he saw where she was pointing. 

He nodded in agreement and turned his lower body to the side while flipping some meat on his pan. Gwen licked her lips and smiled back. The last time she spent the night with him, he had planted his thick shaft deep into her sex. This time, she wanted to see if his girth would fit her tight little ass. She flinched at the thought. 

Chapter 72

Amy yawned as she heard John complaining from outside the hut. He had been whining about the lack of showers for the past couple of weeks, and he was at it again. She wasn’t sure who he was complaining to at this point. He stepped back into the hut and grabbed a towel, wiping his fat, hairy belly. 

“I swear, this is so annoying, having to clean myself using that bucket and trying to dry myself off. And the fact that I have to wear my swimming shorts to wash myself, it’s so annoying,” he continued ranting as he dried his hair. 

“You could join the tribesmen at the lake. They wash there in the morning from what I’ve heard from Gwen,” Amy replied. 

“Oh please, not this again. I am not going to go wash myself in a dirty lake with those people. I’ve already done that with Ian and I swear, that’s where I got that rash from. With Ian out, it’s time for some changes. I’m going to introduce them to showers, just watch,” John replied. 

“The bag hanging on a pole thing?” Amy inquired. 

“Yes, they’re camp style showers and work really well. You can even warm up the water for Pete’s sake. I don’t know how these people live like this.” 

“Well, I don’t mind the lake, it’s actually pretty refreshing and clean,” Amy commented. 

John paused, placing his hands on his hips as he tossed his towel aside. “Wait, are you going there when the men are there?” 

Amy hesitated before smiling and shaking her head. “Of course not. I only go with Ada and Gwen.” 

“Ugh, that Gwen. You be careful of her. I don’t know what she did while she was here. She should have been kicked out with Ian. No idea how she’s clinging on,” John complained. 

“Well, she’s a great friend to have so I don’t go crazy from loneliness. You

shouldn’t be so hard on her, you know. She didn’t go through the same missionary training you did,” Amy replied. 

“All the more reason Ian should never have left her on her own here to try and do his job. Sometimes I wonder what in the world the church is thinking to allow such blasphemy.” 

Amy rolled her eyes as he put on his shirt, struggling to get his head through the hole. She was glad that Gwen was able to stay. The thought of being alone while her husband enjoyed himself with the tribe made her shudder. She had heard via Ada that John had participated in multiple so called negotiations with women from the tribe involving oral favors. He apparently didn’t last very long compared to the tribesmen in those discussions. 

Once she had learned, she had figured everything was fair game for her as well. 

With the help of Gwen, she had experienced pleasures never before experienced in her life. Especially with one particular tribesman that had a piercing on his thick black shaft. Amy nibbled on her lower lip as her body warmed up, remembering her experience with Thabani, the pierced one. 

“Hello? Amy? Earth to Amy?” John called out. 

“Hm? Oh sorry, what was that?” 

“I asked if you knew where my blue tie was,” her husband responded. 

“Isn’t it still in your bag?” 

“What? That’s silly! Why would it still be in my bag after all this time? I know I wore it at some point,” John responded angrily as he began digging through some straw baskets with nice folded clothes. “I can’t believe they don’t have hangars here,” he continued complaining. 

Amy sighed and stood, heading over to one of his luggage bags. She laid it on the ground and unzipped it, occasionally glancing over at her husband and gritting her teeth. The clothes that she had folded were now a jumbled mess inside their straw baskets. She wanted to lash out and tell him to at least be considerate and re-fold the clothes but she knew that it would have led to nowhere. After carefully digging through his bag, she sighed again and pulled out John’s blue tie. 

“See? I told you it was in the bag,” she said as she raised his tie up for John to see. 

“What? Well, why was it still in the bag? I thought we were done unpacking?” 

He responded as he rushed over and yanked his tie out of her hand. 

He quickly wrapped it around his neck and tied it as fast as he could. Amy gritted her teeth as she carefully put everything back in the bag and zipped it back up. There were no apologies, no signs of being sorry as he huffed and puffed, tying the knot on his tie rapidly. He then rushed over to grab a pair of dress pants before rushing off. Amy quietly made her way out of the hut, her blood boiling as she watched husband zoom off, as fast as his chubby body would take him. 

“Unbelievable,” she whispered to herself, placing her hands at her hips. 

She strolled down towards the center of the village, trying to cool off her anger and smiled as she saw Gwen and Ada laughing and eating. Amy paused as she saw a group of tribesmen walk by, her eyes immediately shooting down to look at their crotches. Even with their loincloths on, she could see the tips of their impressive members. Her body grew warm, the lips of her sex quivered and she licked her lips before passing by them and heading over towards Gwen. 

“Hey!” She greeted happily. 

Gwen looked up and smiled. “Amy! My goodness, where have you been? Ada and I were just talking about you.” 

“Holed up for a bit. John was getting frustrated from the lack of participation by the tribe and he thought he could freeze them out. Which only meant he was in our hut the majority of the time and I couldn’t really just leave without him noticing.” 

“Ugh… So childish,” Gwen remarked. 

“Like you wouldn’t believe. Do you know what he did just now?” 

“Oh boy. Come, sit, eat. Let’s get you filled up while you vent,” Gwen laughed. 

Amy sat next to Gwen and the chef handed her a plate. “I would really like to get

filled up with some of that though,” she said, pointing at the chef. 

Gwen and Ada laughed alongside Amy. “I have him first,” Gwen shot back with a sly smirk. 

“Well, I need something because this stress is really getting to me,” Amy responded. 

The two white women both looked over at Ada. She grinned back and nodded, knowing exactly what Amy was looking for. “I will find,” she replied. 

Chapter 73

Gwen nibbled on her lower lip as she turned her lower body and shook her ass. 

The chef grinned as he rubbed his long, thick shaft. His thick foreskin slid back and forth, a bit of his milky cream leaking out from the tip. A chill ran down Gwen’s back as she turned around and pulled off her top, releasing her soft, white breasts free. She was starting to get a visible tan line around them, her breasts pearl white while the skin around it had a bit more of a golden glow. 

The chef grunted in approval and reached out with one hand, squeezing her left breast and pinching her hard, cherry red nipple. He leaned in, his thick black lips enveloping her other sensitive nipple. Gwen moaned as he suckled on it while rubbing her free nipple. His throbbing shaft pressed against her thigh, warming her body. 

She slowly pulled back and got on her knees, her heart racing once again as she wrapped her fingers around the chef’s mighty shaft. Her mouth salivated as she stuck out her tongue and licked the underside. She pushed his shaft upward and it easily reached his belly button. The chef groaned as her tongue slid up and down, occasionally circling his swaying balls. 

She flicked tongue on his balls for a bit while stroking his shaft. Her fingers couldn’t wrap around the girth, but she still tried, gripping tightly as she ran her hands up and down. She watched as more of his spunk leaked out from the tip, and she pulled his cock towards her lips. His musky scent filled her senses as she let his cock glide into her mouth. She loved the taste of the tribesman’s seed, savoring it as she tried to move her face closer towards his crotch. 

The tribesman groaned as he slipped his fingers through her hair, pushing his hips forward while pulling her head towards him. She gagged almost immediately, the thick, bulbous tip of his cock jamming against her throat. Her eyes watered as she tried to swallow his cock, and her lungs began to burn as she struggled for air. She choked and tapped on his thighs, making him pull back so she could gasp for air. 

“Wow, I can never get used to that,” she said as she wiped her saliva from her lips. 

The chef didn’t seem to understand or even care as he stroked his member. Gwen licked her lips and grabbed his shaft, placing them between her breasts before squeezing them together with her forearms. She smirked as the tribesman looked down, surprised by the new and interesting position. Her soft, white breasts were barely able to envelope his thick shaft, and with his impressive length, the tip still peaked out from between them. Gwen looked down and opened her lips, suckling on the tip before moving her upper body up and down, gliding his cock between her tits. 

He groaned with approval and tilted his head back, enjoying the feeling of her warm, delicate tits around his shaft. Each time she made her way down, she suckled on the tip of his cock while rolling her tongue around it. He placed his hand on her head and began to thrust his hips, letting her stay in place and keep her mouth open as he slid his cock up and down. 

Gwen moaned loudly as he thrust faster, his cock getting hotter between her breasts. She pulled her forearms in closer, squeezing her breasts even tighter around his glistening shaft. The tribesman groaned and nodded as he thrust faster, his balls pressing against the bottom of her supple breasts. 

“Mmm, I want to feel this inside me,” Gwen said as she pulled back. 

She laid down on the ground and spread her legs white. The lips of her wet sex quivered as she parted them with two of her fingers. The tribesman knew exactly what she wanted as he kneeled down between her legs and tapped his fat cock against her pussy. 

Gwen gasped as she felt the heat from his cock against her soaking wet cunt. He tapped the shaft against the lips of her sex before gently pressing the tip in. Her body trembled as the thick, bulbous tip slid into her, inching in bit by little bit. 

She gasped as her pussy stretched to its limits once more, struggling as the fat shaft pushed in. 

“Oh my God! Yes! It’s so thick!” Gwen moaned as she spread her legs wider and rubbed her inner thighs. 

The tribesman groaned and gripped tightly on her hips as he pushed his hips forward. His throbbing member filled her trembling sex and continued to push in deeper. Gwen screamed in pleasure as his cock barreled into her, struggling at times but still managing to fit deep inside her. She could feel every little bump

and ridge on his shaft as it brushed past the lips of her sensitive sex. 

When his balls pressed against her pussy lips, he paused for a moment, letting her pussy adjust to the girth of his massive member. Her entire body lit up with bliss, warmth consuming every inch of her as he began to pull back. His thick, throbbing shaft slid out from her warm, wet cunt. Her pretty pink pussy squeezed for dear life, stretching out as it tried to hold onto his cock while it exited between her trembling legs. 

“Oh… ohohohoh… fuck…” Gwen whimpered as she felt his cock glide out of her gripping pussy. 

About halfway out, he paused, then thrust forward, slamming his cock back deep into her pussy. His balls smacked loudly against her ass before he pulled back again. Gwen’s legs slowly wrapped around his hips as he thrust faster. He grunted as he pounded in and out of her soaking cunt. Her juices flowed from between her legs as she felt an all too familiar warmth spread through her. 

“OH YES! YES! I’M CUMMING!” She screamed at the top of her lungs, her legs wrapping tightly around the tribesman’s thick waist. 

Her toes curled, her legs trembled and the rest of her body shuddered as heat flashed through her. She could barely breathe as her pussy clamped tightly around his thick meaty shaft. Her hands slid up her sensitive body to squeeze her breasts as she climaxed. The tribesman groaned, feeling the extreme tightness of her cunt on his throbbing shaft. 

He grabbed her legs and pulled them up above his shoulders. Gwen gasped as he straightened his legs, folding her lower body into her breasts, her trembling legs straddling his massive shoulders, her feet dangling above his head. He began to thrust harder and faster in his new position. 

“OH! OH! YES! YESYESYESYESYES!” She screamed as she closed her eyes and wiggled her toes. 

His massive member hammered in and out of her cunt. Lewd, slick squishy sounds filled the hut as his shaft slid back and forth. His balls smacked loudly against her ass each time he thrust forward. Gwen squeezed her nipples tightly as she felt yet another climax roar its way through her body. 

“Yesyesyesyesyesyesyes…” She whimpered as tears of joy rolled down her eyes. 

The tribesman grunted loudly, his hard, powerful muscles trembling as he hammered in and out of her. His rocky abs rubbed against her sensitive clit each time the entire length of his shaft glided into her. Gwen cried out in bliss as her climax peaked once more, her body going numb from the intense sense of ecstasy rushing through her. 

His cock slipped out from between her legs as her pussy clamped tightly shut. 

An immense pressure escaped from within her, and a stream of her juices shot out and splashed against the tribesman’s body. She squirmed and gasped as she felt the rush of pleasure run its course. 

“Hold on, hold on,” Gwen requested as she spread her legs and gently pushed the tribesman back. 

He looked confused as he pulled away, letting her sit up. She pulled a vase full of lubricant near her and dipped her right hand in. Gwen got on her knees and turned her back towards the tribesman before bending forward and gliding her right hand between her ass cheeks, spreading the lubricant. She shivered a bit as she felt the cool lubricant brush past her tightly clenched backdoor. 

“Whew, okay, I hope you understand what I want,” she said to herself as she knelt forward, her ass hiked up in the air. 

She reached back and spread her ass cheeks apart, giving the tribesman a nice, clear view of her puckered ass. The tribesman smirked and pressed the tip of his thick, rigid member against her lubricated backdoor. Gwen closed her eyes and braced herself, keeping her ass cheeks wide apart as best as she could with her hands. She gritted her teeth as she felt the bulbous tip struggle as it slowly jammed its way into her tight little ass. 

Chapter 74

Every inch of Gwen’s body was on fire as she felt the tribesman’s thick shaft throbbing deep inside her ass. He gripped her waist tightly as her hands slowly moved away from her cheeks. His balls were nestled against the lips of her sex, rubbing gently against it. She could barely think, her mind going blank from the mixture of pleasure and pain that ran through her core. 

“Oh fuck… ohmygod… fuckfuckfuck…” Gwen whimpered, unable to phrase a single as she tried to adjust to the girth of the chef’s fat cock. 

The tribesman began to pull back, her ass clinging tightly onto his shaft, gripping at it as it left. Gwen gritted her teeth and grabbed tightly onto the cot below her as she felt the long hard shaft exit. Her body tingled and grew numb as a void formed inside her. It was a strange emptiness as the shaft exited her ass. 

“Ohgodohgodohgodohgodohgod…” She whispered as the pain was replaced by an intense wave of pleasure. 

She had tried anal sex with other tribe members but the chef was at a different level. The sheer girth of his shaft was stretching her poor ass like never before. 

Her toes wiggled with joy as his cock continued to slide out from between her ass cheeks, until just the tip was still inside her. He paused momentarily and admired the site of her ass before plunging his cock right back in, slamming the entire length of his shaft into her ass. 

Gwen screamed in pleasure as she felt the throbbing member enter deep inside her again from behind, his balls smacking lewdly against her wet pussy lips. Her hard, sensitive, cherry red nipples rubbed against the cot below her, adding to the excitement. A high pitched ringing filled her ears as the tribesman began to thrust his hips consistently. 

He made sure to pull the entire length of his cock out before jamming it right back in. His right hand moved up to grab a fistful of her hair and he pulled it like a leash as he began to pound harder. Gwen slowly raised her upper body up as her hair was pulled back, tilting her head back in joy. The long throbbing shaft sliding in and out of her ass, mixed with the constant smacking of his balls against her pussy were driving her wild. 

“OH MY GAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAHHHWD!” She screamed as she felt an intense heat wrap around her. 

Her fingers dug into the cot below her as her pussy quivered. A stream of her juices shot out and splashed against the tribesman’s powerful, thick thighs. Her ass clamped tightly around his rough, rigid shaft, gripping even more as she climaxed. 

Gwen felt white hot as she shuddered; another, weaker, stream of her juices flew out from between her legs as she almost collapsed on her breasts. The tribesman’s tight grip on her hair prevented her from doing so and she could only keep her head tilted back, her trembling arms barely able to support her as her climax peaked. He continued to pound his fat cock into her ass, strange gooey sounds of her ass gripping onto his shaft filling the hut. 

He released her hair and reached out to grab her swaying breasts, squeezing them tightly in his hands as he pumped away. His balls swung wildly against her clit, smacking against it roughly with each powerful thrust. 

Gwen gritted her teeth and began to thrust back each time he hammered forward, catching pace with his rhythm. She felt her exhausted body warm up once more, a familiar intense pressure building within her core as the feelings of bliss built up. Her toes wiggled and her nipples ached as he pinched them roughly. 

“Yes! Yes! That’s it! Ooooo…” She growled in pleasure. 

Her ass clenched tightly shut and his cock slipped out with a slick wet pop. The powerful shaft smacked against her ass cheek as both her holes clamped shut. 

She gasped as the intense pressure rushed through her and a small steady stream of her juices dripped out from between her legs. Gwen’s entire body trembled before she collapsed down on her breasts, her ass still high up in the air. 

The tribesman smirked in approval and wrapped his arms around her hips. He slowly pulled her back while laying back himself until he was on the ground with her hovering atop him, reverse cowgirl. His thick, throbbing member slowly worked its way into her ass again as he lowered her bit by bit. Gwen tilted her head back and gasped with excitement. Her legs trembled as she bent her knees, lowering further and further onto his massive member. 

She reached between her legs with her left hand and stroked the remainder of his

shaft as she lowered down. Her right hand reached up to squeeze one of her breasts, pinching her nipple lightly as she bent her knees further. 

“Oh fuck…” She whispered as she reached down lower to squeeze and knead his balls between her fingers as her ass reached the base of his shaft. 

Her body shuddered as his balls pressed up against her wet pussy lips. She continued to squeeze and play with them as she lowered her knees to the ground. 

The tribesman groaned loudly with approval as she began to grind her lower body back and forth, his cock still deep inside her ass. She even rotated her hips a bit in a circular motion every once in a while, enjoying the sensation of his thick shaft hitting all kinds of places that have never been touched. 

After a bit of grinding, she began to raise herself up a bit before lowering back down, slowly at first. The tribesman smacked her ass cheeks hard, one after the other, admiring them as they grew bright red. Gwen gasped with each smack, the tingling sensations working their way through her. 

She slowly raised her knees up again and started to bounce up and down. Gwen slowly leaned back while she rode him, reaching back with her hands to support her upper body as she did. Her tits swung up and down wildly as she bounced atop the thick black shaft of the chef. She moaned as yet another stream of her juices splashed out from between her trembling legs. 

“Oh my fucking God!” She cried as another climax hit her. 

It was a feeling she could not get used to, having climaxes one after the other. 

Her climax peaked and she nearly fell because of her exhausted body. The tribesman seemed to notice and wrapped his powerful arms beneath her knees. 

He pulled himself up in a sitting position with his arms still beneath her legs. 

Gwen yelped as he pulled his arms together, causing her thighs to raise up against her breasts, her feet in the air. 

In another swift move, he stood, still holding her effortlessly in his arms. She was soon being tossed up and down while he was standing. His massive member plunged deep inside her each time she was lowered down. She closed her eyes, the intense pleasure rushing through her near limp body. 

“Ooo…” She whimpered, her voice gone as her pussy lips quivered. 

A bit of her juices leaked out as the tribesman threw her up and down faster. He grunted loudly and thrust his hips at the same time. His balls swung wildly and smacked against her pussy lips, a wet slapping noise echoing throughout. 

She could feel his body tightening and knew he was getting close to climaxing. 

A part of her wanted him to keep going but the remaining exhausted part was actually glad that he was going to finish. Sweat rolled down both their glistening bodies as the tribesman enthusiastically tossed her around. 

“UNGH!” The chef groaned as he lowered her and hammered his cock deep into her ass. 

Gwen froze, as did the tribesman, his throbbing shaft quivering inside her. 

Within moments, Gwen felt his balls clench and his seed blast into her sore, used ass. She shivered as his thick, warm, gooey seed filled her ass to the brim, his cock unloading into her like a fire hose. 

“Yes… Cum inside my ass…” Gwen whispered, her body practically limp, only being held by the powerful grip of the tribesman. 

He held her steady until the last bits of his jism filled her. Some of it leaked out of her ass and down the base of his cock, dripping off his big black balls. He raised her up so that his still hard cock could pop out from between her ass cheeks. Gwen bit her lower lip as she felt a stream of seed follow, dripping out of her backdoor as he held her in the air. He gently placed her back on the cot and rubbed his still hard cock while admiring her glistening body. Gwen closed her eyes and dozed off almost immediately, her body glowing a soft shade of pink. 

Chapter 75

Amy crossed her arms and tapped her foot on the ground as she waited on John. 

She was planning on meeting one of the tribesmen that Ada had found but at the last minute, her husband had returned and asked her to join him. Amy had managed to catch Ada, who had joined them, and to her relief, Ada had already informed the tribesman of the delay. 

“Okay, come on Amy, let’s go,” John ordered as he headed towards the Prince’s hut, alongside a group of other tribesmen. 

“What is this about?” Amy asked Ada, her voice hushed. 

“John wished to see Chief Baku,” Ada answered. 

“Baku?” Amy responded, trying to recall where she had heard the name. “Oh, the tribe from the mountains?” 

Ada nodded and Amy nibbled on her lower lip. Gwen had told her about Baku and the sheer, immense girth of his shaft. She had been curious about how thick it could possibly be and it seemed this might have been her chance to see. 

“Was Gwen not invited?” Amy inquired. 

“No, John did not request,” Ada answered. 

“That’s unfortunate. We should tell her when we get back,” Amy suggested. 

“Yes, that is ah… good idea. Come.” 

The two entered the Prince’s hut and walked close to the walls, letting the men sit in the center. Prince Hasani smiled and nodded as he saw them. Amy noticed a wide bodied, but muscular black man sitting next to him. His loincloth was doing its job but as she continued following Ada, circling the men, she had a brief chance to see into a gap between his thighs. 

“Oh wow,” she whispered as she saw a portion of his shaft. 

It was too dark to get a good look and she wasn’t sure if it was the shadows

playing tricks with her eyes but, like Gwen had said, his shaft did look extremely thick. Amy salivated slightly before sitting down next to Ada. John sat across from Hasani and Baku, playing with his tie to try and straighten it. 

“I will go ah… translate,” Ada whispered before getting back up and walking closer towards them. 

Amy nodded and waited as the tribesmen began talking and laughing. Ada would translate and John would laugh, though Amy knew it was a forced one. It was extremely obvious to her, but she wasn’t sure if the tribesmen could tell. Her eyes focused on the Hasani and Baku, staring at their loincloths and occasionally licking her lips. When they shifted or moved, her heart raced. She was able to get a clearer view of each of their members. 

“Oh my,” she whispered to herself as she saw the bumps all along the Prince’s shaft. 

It was still a sight she could not get used to. Her eyes darted from one to the next, amazed by the sheer girth of Baku’s. From where she was sitting, she thought it might even be as thick as her wrist or forearm. 

“Look, I think it’s time we get down to brass tacks,” John said, interrupting Ada. 

The Prince looked obviously unhappy by the action. Ada tilted her head and glanced over at Amy. “Tacks? Ah… I do not understand,” she responded. 

“Let’s talk business. We’ve been beating around the bush for far too long,” John said. 

Ada rubbed her chin, unfamiliar with the phrasing John was using. “I ah…” 

“Look, do you have a different translator? Maybe someone with more experience discussing business deals?” John asked impatiently. 

“John, that’s rude,” Amy interrupted. 

“What? I’m being honest. Ian practically did nothing while he was hearing and Gwen was even worse. They have not even distributed our teachings to the rest of the tribe. The church is asking for updates and I don’t have much progress happening here. I’m not going fail on this mission,” John replied. 

Amy shook her head. “John, you know that’s not how you are supposed to approach your mission. The idea is to spread love, kindness and all of our teachings.” 

John sighed and rolled his eyes. “Yes, that’s important but what’s important is making sure we’re heard. I feel like we’ve been playing this song and dance for months. This is what happens when a solid foundation isn’t laid.” 

The Prince said something and Ada nodded. “The Prince does not appreciate ah… interruption.” 

John shot his wife a glare. “Did you hear that? Don’t interrupt me when I’m trying to say something.” 

“No, you,” Ada corrected. “He does not appreciate you interrupting me,” she clarified, a sharp edge to her voice. 

“Oh…” John replied, his eyes wide with surprise. 

Amy couldn’t help but smirk as she leaned back against the wall. John cleared his throat and nodded towards Ada. “My apologies, I guess I did get a little out of hand there. What I meant to ask was…” He paused as he saw the Prince raise his hand up. The Prince leaned over and said something to Ada. 

“The Prince is no longer interested in speaking with your for the night. 

Disrespecting women of our tribe is ah… like disrespecting life. And your actions to your wife were also ah… not good,” Ada translated. 

John glared at Amy again, gritting his teeth. “Look, the thing is, I’m under a lot of stress from the church. They’re expecting a success here and so am I. I would love to spread our word here as soon as we can.” 

Ada translated and the Prince smirked before saying something. “He says your word is not ah… valuable if that is how you treat women in your ah… church. 

Show respect and we will show respect to you.” 

“Oh come on,” John responded angrily. 

“We will ah… watch your actions and then determine if another talk will be held,” Ada continued. 

“Really? I mean, I don’t mean any disrespect but the fact that you have your women pleasuring strangers, is that really respectful?” John blurted. 

Amy’s face turned red with anger. “Who are they pleasuring?” She questioned. 

John froze and looked over at Amy, realizing the mistake he had made in his little outburst. “Uh… Well, Ian of course. I mean, that’s one of the reasons why I thought he was unfit. I would never…” He stuttered. 

“The Prince kindly asks that you leave now,” Ada said. 

“Ah, I’m sorry,” John replied, looking at Ada and then at Amy. “I really didn’t mean to get so angry. It’s the heat and the pressure, I’m better than this,” he started. 

The Prince shook his head and waved him off. John slowly got up and walked out, his head hanging low like a scorned child. Amy sighed and followed along. 

“What has gotten into you?” She asked as the two left the hut. 

“I don’t know, I think it’s just this whole place. I wasn’t really expecting to be here so long. You know my track record. The church loves me, but if I fail here, it’s a black mark,” John answered. 

“Really? That’s all you care about? And what about our celibacy agreement that you preached about? Instead of sleeping with me, you’re getting pleased by the women here?” Amy questioned. 

“Hey, hold on, look, it was only Ian,” John replied, lying through his teeth. 

Amy rolled her eyes and stomped off, heading towards Gwen’s hut. “I can’t talk to you right now. I’m going to be with Gwen.” 

“What? Wait, honey! Wait!” 

Chapter 76

Gwen nodded quietly as she heard Amy’s rant. She had to lean against a wall, her body still exhausted from her time with the chef. Amy had invited herself in, not too long after the chef had left. Her ass was still sore and her body still white hot with excitement. 

“...and that’s when I decided I needed to head on over here. I can’t believe the audacity of that man, trying to blame everything away from himself,” Amy finished. 

“So he’s trying to say he has some kind of track record? These are missions, not some sort of contest. I know Ian was passionate but he had his limits,” Gwen replied. 

“Well, I don’t know what’s going through that man’s head but he’s making me wonder what he did in those oriental countries. I’ve seen those documentaries about the red light districts over there,” Amy said. 

“I know it’s not something I should be saying but, an eye for an eye. Pleasure for pleasure,” Gwen responded with a smirk. 

Amy raised an eyebrow and crossed her arms. “You seem to be glowing.” 

“The chef was here not too long ago. I had been with him before but wow, he was really going at it today.” 

“Speaking of, I saw that mountain king or whatever. What was his name…

Vacuum? Back something?” 

“Baku?!” Gwen replied, her eyes wide with eagerness. “You saw him?!” 

“Yeah, that’s where John was, having a meeting with the Prince and Baku when he lashed out,” Amy answered. 

“Oh my, maybe I spoiled myself with the chef. If I knew Baku was coming around, I would’ve asked Ada to invite me over.” 

“I saw it. Well, just barely. You weren’t kidding, that man is thick,” Amy said. 

“That’s an understatement. His shaft was something else. I’m actually thinking I can take him back here,” Gwen said, pointing towards her ass. 

“What? Are you trying to hurt yourself?” 

Gwen laughed and shook her head. “I’m serious. I just handled the chef pretty well back there.” 

“You didn’t.” 

“Oh, yes I did. I’m still sore but it was amazing. I don’t think I’ll ever get used to the feeling,” Gwen responded. 

“I tried with Bhekka but it just wouldn’t fit,” Amy said. 

“It takes a couple of tries. And a lot of that,” Gwen replied, pointing at a vase full of lubricant. “So you’ve been with Bhekka a couple of times now?” 

“Yes. Honey, you really should meet him. He’s got a woman’s name but my oh my, is he something.” 

“Oh Amy, Bhekka is not short for Rebecca here,” Gwen laughed. “Some day, I think I definitely will. There’s just so many to choose from. Thabani and Musa together still tops as my favorite experience.” 

“The one with the piercing? I felt so weird when he was inside me. I was worried it would get caught somewhere,” Amy admitted shyly. 

“It definitely is something. And the ridges on Musa. The two of them together really puts sex at a whole new level. I never thought I could have so many orgasms,” Gwen replied. 

“Well, let me know of anyone else I should ask Ada for,” Amy said. “John has really pissed me off this time hon, and I’m raring to go,” she said with a mischievous little smirk. 

“Maybe you should experience that massages first, to at least calm yourself a bit. 

I’ sure Ada could probably arrange something. I know it was some kind of tradition that last time I had it, but I could always ask Ada. Or maybe we can both get one at the same time,” Gwen replied, looking up and scratching her

chin. “Actually, that’s not a bad idea,” she continued, talking to herself at this point. 

“Wait, what kind of massage was it again?” Amy inquired. 

“Well, they started off by rubbing me everywhere one night, then licking me everywhere,” Gwen replied, her body feeling warm just thinking about it. “And then they teased me everywhere by rubbing their cocks all over me.” 

“Just rubbing?” 

“Amy, it might have been just rubbing but they way they were…” Gwen paused, licking her lips as she recalled the feeling of the tribesmen’s warm shafts rubbing between her legs. “Trust me, it’s an experience.” 

“And you want to do this… together? Won’t that be a little weird?” Amy asked. 

“Why would it be weird? I’ve seen you naked, you’ve seen me naked. I know I’ve heard you moaning away and I’m sure you’ve heard me. What difference does it make at this point? We’re close enough, right?” 

Amy hesitated for a bit as she thought through Gwen’s words. What she was saying was not untrue. And she thought it wouldn’t he bad to try something new. 

Yet, she still felt a bit strange about the idea, her conservative upbringing still influencing her. 

“I mean… I guess it wouldn't be too bad,” Amy replied. 

“Great! I’ll ask Ada about it. Trust me, after you experience it, all those negative emotions will just melt away,” Gwen said as she swiped one hand from left to right. 

Amy laughed and shook her head. She felt a bit warm, her cheeks turning rosy as she thought about it. Gwen and her, with multiple big, black, tribesmen rubbing their thick, hot, shafts along their bodies. She shivered a bit at the thought. 

Chapter 77

Gwen and Amy nervously smiled at one another as they watched a line of tribesmen enter their newly shared hut. Ada had agreed to allow them both to experience the traditional massages, even though it was technically not allowed. 

She had spoken personally with the King and the Prince to gain their approval. 

While the two had initially been hesitant to break traditions, they were convinced by Ada when she had told them that Gwen and Amy were not true members of the tribe, and thus not bound by the traditions of old. 

“Whew, I feel so nervous,” Amy whispered as more and more black men entered. 

“There were about five when I did this alone,” Gwen replied, counting the number of men in her head. 

There were twelve men in total, which Gwen guessed that six would be with her and the other six would be with Amy. Two of them were holding large tables with blankets, their massage tables. Gwen gulped as she watched each of them pull off whatever little clothing they had on them while the two tribesmen set up their tables. 

“Oh my… Hon, this is something else,” Amy whispered, her voice trembling. 

The naked tribesmen grabbed nearby vases full of lubricant and began to spread it on their bodies. Amy’s mouth dropped in stunned silence, her eyes roaming the glistening, ebony, statuesque frames. Their strong, impressive muscles flexed as the lubricant rolled down their dark skin. Gwen gulped and licked her lips, salivating slightly at the sight. Her eyes were glued to each of their members, watching as they swayed gently back and forth with their movements. 

“Wow! Look at the size of that one!” Amy yelped, pointing at one of the taller, more muscular tribesmen, his skin as dark as night. 

Gwen gasped as she looked over, amazed at the sight. His member was extremely long and favored his right, curving slightly to the side. From a certain angle, it almost looked as though it was going to reach down to his knee. 

“That is ridiculous,” Amy whispered. 

“And he’s not even hard yet,” Gwen added. 

“Why didn’t Ada let us know about him?” Amy questioned, her mouth trembling. 

The two tribesmen that had set up their tables pointed at them and grunted. Amy cautiously got on her table, worried about its stability while Gwen confidently climbed it. The tables both creaked a bit but remained steady and stable. 

“Wow, feels like a real massage table,” Amy commented. 

“It’s nice, isn’t it?” Gwen responded. 

Amy let out a sigh as she relaxed and laid still on her tummy. The tribesmen surrounded her prone body. The table itself was not set to be very high. Instead it was more at waist level, if not lower, which allowed the tribesmen to each tap their massive members against her skin. 

She gasped as she felt their hardening members smack against her ass cheeks, her calves, and her shoulders. A pang of excitement ran its course through her. 

She looked over to her left to see Gwen in a similar position, but she was on her back, her legs spread wide open, her ass hanging off the edge of the table. 

Amy watched in amazement as the tribesmen tapped their large members on Gwen’s breasts, rubbing them against her cherry red nipples. One of the tribesmen was between her legs, rubbing member back and forth against the lips of her sex. Two others were holding her legs apart while tapping their members against her inner thighs. The last of them was playing with her right foot, rubbing his member against Gwen’s sole. 

A shiver ran up her spine as the tribesmen pulled her back towards the edge of her own table until her knees touched the ground. One of the tribesmen mounted her from behind, placing his cock between her ass cheeks and rubbing it back and forth between them. Amy gasped, feeling his rough, hard member slide back and forth. He pulled his cock all the way back and slid it past her pussy lips, then pulled back to slide it between her ass cheeks. 

“Oh my…” Amy whispered. 

The tribesman behind her had bumps on the upper half of his shaft, and ridges on the bottom half. Each time it slipped past her pussy lips, she moaned, loving the roughness of it as it slid by. The other tribesmen tapped their cocks on her lower back. Two of them were gently rubbing her shoulders and arms with their powerful hands, massaging her aching body. 

Like Gwen said, her troubles, her anger, they all melted away like butter on a hot pan. She closed her eyes and closed her legs together to further squeeze on the shaft as it slid between them. The tribesman smirked and focused his efforts on her pussy, sliding his shaft back and forth, just barely pressing in with the tip before sliding it past the lips of her sex. He dipped his thumb in the vase before spreading her ass cheeks apart and teasing her backdoor with it. Amy shuddered as she felt his thumb gently rub around her tightly clenched ass while his cock continued to glide back and forth between her legs. 

To her side, she could hear Gwen moaning away. The tribesman between Gwen’s legs was gently tapping his thick, heavy shaft against her clit, occasionally rubbing left and right to increase the pleasure. One of the tribesmen was massaging her breasts, squeezing them with his powerful hands and clenching her nipples between his fingers. Two other black men were playing with her toes, rubbing their cocks between them while massaging her calves. The remaining two were gently pressing their hot shafts against her sides and rubbing them downwards to her inner thighs. 

Gwen’s body tingled with delight as the thick member between her legs continued to tease her wet sex. She could hear the wetness of her tight little pussy lips against the underside of the tribesman’s shaft, a slick, lewd sound. 

Amy was on the table next to her, moaning away, enjoying the same pleasures she was. 

“Mmm… That’s it,” Gwen moaned as she opened her eyes and looked between her outspread legs. 

The tribesman grabbed his shaft and rubbed the tip of his cock furiously against her ultra sensitive clit. Gwen arched her back and moaned loudly as trembling shocks of ecstasy rushed their way through her. She wiggled her toes before clenching them together, the tribesmen at her feet brushing their cocks against them as they moved. A familiar warmth grew within her, slowly blossoming through her body until she felt her entire body shudder. 

She tensed up as she felt her first climax. It wasn’t as intense as the ones she’d usually had. Instead, it was more of a subtle rush of heat, followed by a numbing sensation that cooled her body. Every inch of her became sensitive to even the slightest movement in the air. 

“Oh yes…” She whispered as she felt the feelings of bliss roll through. 

Amy was feeling similar waves of pleasure as the man behind her began to thrust faster, slipping and sliding his thick cock between the lips of her sex. His thumb was now inside her ass, twitching with each stroke. She tilted her head back and moaned as she felt a rush of warmth pass by her entire body. 

As she did, the tribesmen all grabbed her and helped the one behind her raise her up into the air. She yelped in surprise as the six black men kept her high up. The man behind her repositioned his cock so that it slid up and down between her ass cheeks, teasing and rubbing past her tightly puckered backdoor. Another tribesman made his way in front of her, sliding his cock up and down the lips of her sex, the ridges on his shaft playfully gliding against her clit. Two of them lightly tapped their shafts against the soles of her feet, while the remaining two continued to rub her shoulders, arms and breasts. 

She wiggled her toes as the warmth that rushed through her faded, and a gentle chill ran down her body in its place. Her body shuddered as she had the gentlest orgasm she’d had in a while. It was slow, steady, and long, rolling waves of pleasure gently making their way through her trembling sensitive body. 

Whatever anger she had, whatever worries she had, they were all but gone as she closed her eyes. It felt as though she were floating, the strong tribesmen holding her up as if she were weightless. Her pussy gripped at the underside of the tribesman’s shaft, craving to feel it inside her. What felt like countless hours passed by as the tribesmen continued to massage and tease the two white women. 

Chapter 78

The cool, chilling breeze of night gently woke Amy up from her little slumber. 

Gwen was at the other end of the hut, her eyes closed as her breasts gently raised and lowered with her breaths. Amy sat up and shook her head, her once sore body now loose and hungry with lust. 

The tribesmen had pleasured her in a whole new way, but one thing they hadn’t done was slide their members into her. The folds of her sex grew wet as she thought about feeling their thick, meaty shafts inside her. It was something she still craved. It was as if she had gone to an expensive, luxury restaurant, only to end up having appetizers with no main course, or dessert, for that matter. 

Gwen snored slightly before turning to her side and Amy couldn’t help but give a little smirk. She contemplated waking her up to see if they could go out and meet some more men. Maybe even ask Ada for something more. She quietly stood and walked out of the hut, the cool breeze of the night chilling her immediately. 

Her sensitive nipples poked through her silk nightie as the cold air enveloped her. She closed her eyes and her ears perked as she heard moaning in the distance. Her curiosity got the best of her and she began to follow the sounds. 

Amy’s legs trembled anxiously as she made her way to a nearby hut where the moans were coming from. She started to hear the familiar slick sounds of sex as she got closer and closer. Her heart began to race as she saw an opening between the walls that she could look through. She slowly got closer and peered through the opening, placing a hand over her mouth to try and keep herself hidden. 

Inside the hut, she recognized Baku, his thick, muscular frame unmistakable, even in the dim light. He was thrusting his hips wildly while a black woman was on the ground, her legs wide. Amy let out a small gasp as she saw his thick member sliding in and out of the woman’s dark brown pussy lips. It looked even thicker than before, most likely because he was now rock hard and not flaccid. 

The two were close to the wall that Amy was peering through. She could see the woman’s contrasting pink pussy gripping around Baku’s shaft each time it slid out. Amy was speechless, mesmerized by the sheer girth of his member. She

couldn’t believe that Gwen had actually tried such a thick cock. 

Amy’s mouth salivated as she watched and listened. The woman’s moans mixed in with the slick wet sounds of his cock sliding in and out of her pussy. Each time he rammed in, there was a loud smacking sound as their bodies met. Amy wondered what his member would feel like if it had hammered into her. 

She bit her lower lip as her right hand slowly made its way past the waistband of her panties. Her fingers gently rubbed her clit before sliding back and forth against the lips of her wet sex. She dipped two fingers into her pussy, holding back as moan as they sank in. Her eyes were glued to the scene in front of her. 

The woman’s glistening ebony breasts rocked back and forth, swinging wildly due to Baku’s intense pace. A chill ran down her spine and she shivered as she began to move her fingers in and out, slowly at first. Her cooled body heated up as she continued to finger herself, speeding up bit by bit until she was at the same speed as Baku. 

She slipped in a third finger and let out an audible moan, her pussy stretching more to take in her three fingers. A part of her worried that the couple inside the hut would hear her, but they were completely oblivious. They were lost in their own lust. 

Amy’s fingers furiously slid in and out of her wet pussy, her toes digging into the sand below her as she braced herself with one hand against the wall. It was, by no means, comparable to the tribesmen but it was satiating nonetheless. She gasped as her body trembled and she watched as the woman arched her back and shuddered. It was obvious that she had just climaxed. Amy wanted to feel that same feeling as she curved her fingers and continued to masturbate. 

She felt a bit frustrated as she pleasured herself, right on the cusp of a climax but not quite getting there. Her pussy craved the feeling of a thick black cock and her fingers just didn’t seem like enough. She bit her lower lip and squeezed one breast with her free hand, letting out a much more audible moan. 

Baku paused and Amy froze momentarily, quickly covering her mouth and moving away from the hut. Her heart raced wildly as she stared at the hut, wondering if he had noticed. Silence remained in the air as her fingers slowly slid out from between her legs. Worry began to overtake her as she cautiously took more steps back, slowly making her way back to her own hut. 

Once she was far enough away, she spun around and ran back towards the hut she was sharing with Gwen. She briefly glanced back to see a figure emerge from the hut, the thick, muscular frame obviously that of Baku. Amy turned her attention back to where she was running and headed into her hut. 

She took a couple of deep breaths, waking Gwen up. The two locked eyes and Gwen tilted her head before sitting up. “What’s wrong?” Gwen asked. 

“Uh… I…” Amy took a couple of more breaths, her voice trembling. 

“Are you okay?” 

Amy nodded and placed her hands on her hips as she let out a long sigh. “Oh hon, I was out for a walk, trying to cool my body down when I heard some moaning,” she started. Gwen raised an eyebrow and leaned down on one elbow as she listened. 

“And wouldn’t you know it, there was a couple going wild in one of the huts. 

And then I saw him again, Baku. He was plowing away, doing work,” Amy continued. 

Gwen laughed at the phrase. “You did not just say doing work.” 

“Well hon, I don’t know how else to describe it. He was really working her out and they were so close to the little hole I could see through,” Amy replied. 

“So you were peeping in on them?” Gwen inquired with a smirk. 

Amy hesitated before wiggling her nose a bit. “Well, I wouldn’t put it that way. 

I’m no peeping tom. I was just curious,” she responded. Gwen nodded her head and Amy shook hers. “Regardless, honey, wow. That’s all I can say is, wow. He was hard and so, so thick,” she continued. 

“I told you. Hey,” Gwen paused as she sat straight. “Why don’t I ask Ada if we can meet with Baku? And maybe a few others? Maybe even the Hasani?” Gwen suggested. 

“Wait, you mean you, me, and them? Honey, are you suggesting some kind of…” Amy hesitated for a moment. 

“Orgy,” Gwen said, completing Amy’s thought. 

Amy’s face turned red as she stared at Gwen. She felt a shiver run its course through her as she nibbled on her lower lip. “You’re being serious?” 

“Of course! If you’re into it, we can go chat with Ada tomorrow,” Gwen suggested. 

Silence filled the hut as Amy contemplated Gwen’s words. She had grown up in an ultra conservative family and had always lived a quiet, almost reclusive life with her husband. Gwen had introduced her to a whole new world, and now, it felt as though she was about to take a step into another. 

“I mean… Honey, I don’t know…” She hesitated. 

“Hey, if you’re not comfortable with it, then we don’t have to. I figured it would be a great way to spend some time together. I’ve never done it before and I can’t help but feel excited about it. But if it's just me, then we can always choose not to,” Gwen responded. 

After a bit more thought, Amy crossed her arms, stared at the ground and tapped her foot. She looked back up, smiled and nodded. “Let’s do it.” 

Chapter 79

Gwen and Amy quietly sat across from Ada as they waited for their lunch. 

Unlike before, they were sitting on the ground, opting to find a bit more of a secluded place for their request. Even though no one in the tribe could understand them, they felt their request might be something that Ada would scoff at. 

“What did you ah… want to request?” Ada asked. 

Amy glanced at Gwen and gently nudged her with one shoulder. Gwen nudged back before looking at Ada. “Well, it might seem like a bit of a big request,” she started. 

“You are like members of tribe, no such ah… request. Not possible. Did you enjoy the traditional ah… massage?” Ada inquired. 

“Oh, well, yes, we sure did, right Amy?” 

Amy nodded. “Hon, that was one of the most amazing experiences of my life.” 

“See? That is usually ah… not given to anybody. That is how much King Ode and Prince Hasani enjoy your stay,” Ada responded. 

“Yeah, so, the massage was great and Amy and I were wondering if we could um… Take it to the next level,” Gwen started. 

Ada tilted her head, unsure of what Gwen meant. “Level? What is ah… level?” 

“Oh sorry, I meant, take things further. We want to have sex with those tribesmen that came by,” Gwen continued. 

“Oh, I can introduce you to them.” 

“Well, not just them, but can we get our pick? Like say… Baku and the Prince?” 

Amy interjected. 

“You want to have sex with Chief Baku and Prince Hasani?” Ada responded, looking surprised. “Together?” 

“Well, them and maybe some others can join. Like Thabani and Musa,” Gwen replied. 

“And Bhekka,” Amy added. 

“So each of you ah… want to be with them?” Ada inquired. 

“No, it can be at the same time, Amy and I.” 

Ada raised an eyebrow and leaned back, supporting herself with her hands. A couple of tribesmen walked by and handed the women their food before heading back off towards the chef. “That is big request,” Ada started. “The Chief and Prince do not ah… share their time and space with commoners,” she continued. 

“Oh, that’s unfortunate,” Gwen replied sadly. 

“But ah… That is not bad news,” Ada said. “Mountain tribe and our tribe wish to celebrate new ah… adventure. I can suggest that you wish to be gift for them, for celebration,” she continued. 

“A gift?” Amy repeated, looking confused. 

“Yes as ah… celebration. Both Chief and Prince can join as part of this. But it must be men from both tribes,” Ada said. “If you wish for Musa, Thabani and Bhekka to come with Prince, then Baku must be allowed three.” 

Gwen shivered at the thought of eight tribesmen surrounding both her and Amy. 

Her mouth salivated as she imagined being on her knees with Amy, their thick black cocks throbbing all around them. The immense girth of Baku, the bumps all along Hasani’s shaft, the piercings on Thabani, and the ridges on Musa. She didn’t know what Bhekka was like, but based on what she had heard from Amy, she could imagine his long, ebony shaft. 

“That’s a lot,” Amy said, her voice trembling. She looked over at Gwen. “Eight tribesmen?” 

“Well, I mean, if we each take four,” Gwen responded with a small shrug. 

“Each take four?! What do I even do with, I mean…” Amy paused as she stared at Gwen. 

Gwen laughed. “What do you do with four big black cocks?” She blurted. 

Amy’s face turned white and she glanced over at Ada, feeling embarrassed. 

“Honey, you still need to be careful about that language.” 

“Oh please. You know what, I don’t even know why I was so nervous asking Ada this,” Gwen responded before turning her attention back to Ada. “The men from the mountain tribe, are they thick like Baku?” 

Ada smirked and nodded. “Yes. The ah… cold air makes them become larger. It is the legend of the mountains.” 

“Makes sense,” Gwen said as she tapped her chin. “Well, I would love that idea. 

Amy?” 

Amy gulped and looked at the two women. When she had talked with Gwen, she had been expecting two, maybe three tribesmen altogether. Four for each of them sounded intense. “I… I mean, that’s a lot of men…” She started. 

“Well, if you aren’t interested then I…” Gwen paused as she looked at Ada. “I think I might just do it by myself,” she continued, a small shiver running up her back. 

“What?!” Amy responded, stunned. 

“Look, I don’t know how much longer I’m going to be out here. I know John has been trying his best to get me flown back home. Ian is busy back at home trying to get John in trouble. It’s all a bit ridiculous at this point,” Gwen explained. 

“Gwen, don’t say that. I’m sure I can convince John to stop being so rude.” 

“Amy, look, as much as I love this place, I know this can’t be my home permanently. I might as well go out with a bang. Maybe someday I’ll come back here, but I know I can’t stay here forever,” Gwen responded. 

Amy nodded solemnly before looking at Ada, then Gwen, then back to Ada again. “Well, I’m not going to go out with a whimper.” 

“So you are ah… joining?” Ada inquired, trying to make sure she understood correctly. 

“Oh yes.” 

“Then I will ask Prince Hasani and Chief Baku to see if they ah… are okay with this. It is not tradition to do this but you two are ah… special,” Ada said. 

Amy took a deep breath before smiling. “I can’t believe we’re going to do this. 

Eight men? It just sounds absurd hon,” she said. 

“Just keep reminding yourself that it’s half that. Only four men,” Gwen responded with a wink. 

“I have meeting with King first but then I will ask our Prince if he will ah…

agree to this idea. You should know by this ah… evening. Will you be prepared?” Ada asked. 

“Prepared? If they say yes, will we be doing this tonight?” Gwen asked, surprised. 

“Ah, no, not tonight but you will know. But you cannot change mind,” Ada responded. 

“Oh, of course. I’m pretty sure we’re both set,” Gwen replied as she glanced over at Amy, who nodded back. 

Chapter 80

Gwen nibbled on her lower lip as she leaned back against the wall. Both she and Amy were patiently waiting for the tribesmen that had agreed to join them. It had been a couple days since they had spoken with Ada, and when she had informed them to prepare, both had been excited beyond belief. 

“Whew, I am so nervous right now,” Amy commented as she rubbed her hands. 

“So am I,” Gwen said as she took another deep breath. 

Both of them were completely nude, in a room full of vases with the familiar clear lubricant they had been using. Ada had told them that she would try to get the tribesmen she had requested but she did warn them that she couldn’t promise it. Gwen’s body grew warm and her heart raced as she thought about Baku’s thick black cock. She remembered how it felt trembling deep inside her. 

Voices echoed outside the hut and Gwen looked over at Amy. “Here they come,” 

she whispered. 

“I can’t believe we’re going to do this,” Amy whispered back nervously. 

The first tribesman stepped in, a bit short but stocky. Gwen had never seen him before and guessed that he must have been part of the mountain tribe. He stood to one side as more tribesmen entered. Another unfamiliar dark skinned man, followed by another. Gwen began to feel a bit worried until she saw Baku step in with a huge grin on his face. 

He stood front and center as another familiar face walked in, Thabani. Gwen licked her lips as she saw them. Musa was next, then an extremely tall and well built tribesman. She looked over at Amy who nodded her head. 

“That’s Bhekka,” she whispered. 

Prince Hasani was last, stepping in and standing next to Baku. His tribesmen was lined up on the left, the mountain tribe to the right. They all took off their loincloths and Gwen’s eyes danced from one to another. 

“Incredible,” Gwen gasped as she saw each of their massive members. 

Like Baku, the tribesmen from the mountain had extremely thick shafts. They were a bit shorter but the girth was unmistakable. Hasani’s men were very different, even from one another. The Prince himself had a long, slender cock, lined with several bumps all along it. Thabani had a thicker shaft, with his piercing at the tip. Musa was a bit longer, but with ridges. Bhekka’s cock was extremely long, even longer than the Prince, and girth wise, looked rather formidable, even when flaccid. 

“Mm, thank you for attending,” Hasani said, his English broken but understandable. 

“Thank you for agreeing to this idea,” Gwen replied. 

Hasani said something to Baku, who smiled and nodded. He licked his lips as he looked both women up and down. His cock slowly rose up, growing hard right before their eyes. Amy covered her mouth and let out an audible gasp as she saw each of the tribesmen’s members grow. 

“Oh my Lord… Honey, these guys are huge,” she said. 

“I honestly can’t wait,” Gwen responded as she got on her knees. 

The tribesmen made their way towards the two women, led by Baku and the Prince. Amy nervously got on her knees next to Gwen. All eight men soon surrounded the two, their big black cocks swaying gently near their heads. 

Gwen dipped her hands into the nearest vase of lubricant before she wrapped her hands around two shafts. She had purposefully made sure to grab the Baku and Thabani, two of her favorites. Amy on the other hand nervously dipped her hand in the vase and watched Gwen. 

“You should get the Prince,” Gwen suggested. 

One of the mountain tribesmen to Gwen’s left tapped her cheek with his cock and she opened her lips. She let the tip of his cock glide in while she stroked Baku and Thabani. Amy nervously reached up and grabbed Hasani’s bumpy shaft. Her lubricant covered palms gently stroked his member to life until the tip was at her lips. 

Gwen enthusiastically sucked on the one cock in her mouth while her hands stroked faster and faster, feeling the two powerful cocks grow hard in her hands. 

She nibbled slightly on the tip of the tribesman’s shaft. Her fingers couldn’t fully wrap around Baku’s shaft as it hardened, and the same with Thabani’s. She pulled back to lick Thabani’s shaft, her tongue gently rolling along his piercing. 

A tribesman laid down and placed his head between her legs. Gwen let out a small moan as she felt his warm tongue glide along the lips of her wet sex. His tongue slid up and towards her clit, circling it. 

She gasped before she wrapped her lips around Baku’s cock, struggling to take in his thick member. Her toes wiggled as she rubbed her lower body back and forth, enjoying the warmth of his tongue inside her. She squeezed tightly on Thabani’s cock while her hand moved over to grab the remaining tribesman’s shaft. The fourth tribesman’s tongue glided down between her ass cheeks, tickling her backdoor before making its way back into the folds of her sex. 

Gwen trembled as she tried to swallow Baku’s thick cock, struggling to even fit just the tip into her mouth. Her eyes water as she gagged. The tribesman below her teased her backdoor with one finger while his tongue continued to journey deep inside her warm pussy. 

She squeezed her legs together around the tribesman’s head as she felt an intense heat run through her. Her lungs screamed for fresh air, and she finally pulled back, gasping and spitting on the ground. Thabani reached down and squeezed one nipple, twisting it lightly as he pulled on it. A sharp ping ran through Gwen and she bit her lower lip while grinding her lower body against the face of the tribesman between her legs. 

“Oh yes…” She whispered excitedly. 

The tribesman below her moved aside and crouched down behind her. His hot, throbbing member slid between her legs and Gwen braced herself. Baku grunted and shook his head as he said something to the tribesman. There was a short pause and the tribesman behind her moved away as Baku made his way to replace him. 

It seemed the Mountain Chief wanted to enter her first, which wasn’t all that surprising. Gwen guessed that Hasani would also do the same with Amy. Baku placed the thick, bulbous tip of his member against the lips of her sex and rubbed

it back and forth. Gwen gasped, still amazed by the girth of his manhood. 

She gritted her teeth and squeezed tightly onto Thabani and the other tribesman’s cock as she readied herself. The lips of her sex quivered as the beastly cock inched its way in, stretching her to her limits once more. A high pitched ringing immediately filled her ears as his cock filled her cunt little by little. 

“OH GOD!” She screamed as she tried to relax her tense, heated body. 

The enormously thick tip struggled for a bit as it slid deeper and deeper. With her mouth wide open, the mountain tribesman jammed his fat cock into it, choking her almost immediately. Thabani and Musa stood to her side as she stroked their members furiously. They both poured lube onto their shafts to help her. 

Baku gripped tightly onto her waist and pulled her back a bit as he pushed his hips forward, jamming the remainder of his thick shaft into her. He didn’t waste a beat as he began to thrust back and forth. His movements were slow and deliberate at first, his shaft feeling as though it could pop out from between her legs each time he pulled back. Gwen’s pussy gripped tightly around it, her pink cunt pulling out as he moved his hips back. 

Her hands continued to grip tightly onto the slippery, glistening shafts of Musa and Thabani as she choked and gagged on the remaining tribesman’s fat cock. 

She slobbered and saliva ran down the sides of her lips as she sucked hard. A bit of his cum dripped out and she swallowed it eagerly. 

Baku grunted as he began to speed up, rhythmically thrusting his hips back and forth. His thick, glistening cock glided in and out of her tight little cunt as his balls smacked loudly against her pussy lips. Her whole body shuddered each time he thrust forward, his powerful body slamming against her ass. 

Gwen let out a muffled moan as his cock barreled in and out of her, his big black balls smacking loudly against her pussy each time. Her head bobbed back and forth as she sucked and choked on the tribesman’s fat cock in front of her. 

Thabani and Musa both thrust their hips lightly as she stroked their members, occasionally reaching down to cup their smooth drooping balls. 

The cock in her mouth popped out and smacked her forehead. Gwen grinned and stuck her tongue out, sliding it down the underside of the long, hard shaft, making her way down to his balls. She wiggled her tongue back and forth, 

teasing his balls before wrapping her mouth around one. Her lips enveloped his ball as she sucked gently on it, his shaft hovering over her face. 

Musa grunted and tapped the tribesman in front of her lightly. They nodded and switched places. Musa shoved his fat cock into Gwen’s mouth immediately, grabbing her by the ears as he pushed his hips forward. Spit rolled down her lips and his shaft as Gwen struggled and gagged on his thick black cock. To her side, she could hear Amy moaning loudly as the sounds of skin smacking against wet skin filled the air. Gwen glanced over to see Amy riding atop Prince Hasani, reverse cowgirl, with both her hands full. Bhekka was in front of her, rubbing his thick cock between her large breasts. 

Chapter 81

Amy screamed at the top of her lungs as she felt the Prince’s bumpy shaft slide in and out of her tight pink cunt. His balls acted as a small cushion each time she lowered herself down. Her chin was constantly being hit by Bhekka’s long, hard cock as it slid between her soft, supple breasts. Her trembling hands held tightly onto the other two tribesmen, the ones from the mountain tribe. Their shafts were extremely thick, though slightly shorter than the Prince and Bhekka. 

She was amazed by the tingling sensations caused by the bumps on Hasani’s shaft. Her legs felt weak as she bounced herself atop his powerful body. His hands gripped her hips while he thrust his own, hammering her pussy from below. Bhekka squeezed her breasts tighter around his cock, pinching her nipples tightly as he slid his cock up and down. 

Amy loved feeling the warmth of his shaft between her tits. Her toes gripped the cot below her as she felt a familiar warmth of her own spreading from within. 

She bit her lower lip and shuddered atop the Prince as she climaxed, the first of many to come. 

“Yes! OH GOD YES!” She screamed. 

Hasani seemed to take note as he paused, letting her ride out her orgasm. Once she cooled a bit, he tapped her ass and grunted at the other tribesmen. They helped to lift her up and off of Hasani. One of the mountain tribesmen laid on the ground, his thick member pointing straight towards the ceiling of the hut. Amy crouched, lowering herself towards his member while placing her hands on his massive chest. 

She reached between her legs with one hand and held his cock tightly as the tip slowly worked its way into her quivering cunt. Her legs trembled as she bent her knees. Amy could feel her pussy stretching to its limits to accommodate the massive girth of the tribesman below her. She could feel every little flinch of his cock as it struggled to fit inside her tight little cunt. 

“Oooo….” Amy whimpered as she closed her eyes and gripped the cock beneath her tightly with one hand. 

The tip finally managed to pop in and anchor itself inside her. She slowly moved her hand out from between her legs and placed it back on his chest as she squatted down lower and lower. Her entire body was aflame as she lowered her knees to the ground, further bringing her lower body closer to the tribesman’s. 

When she finally reached the base of his cock, her fingers dug into the tribesman’s chest and her body tensed up. 

“Ooo… It’s so thick…” Amy whispered as she tried to take deep breaths to loosen her body up. 

Her sensitive clit rubbed against his lower body as she began to grind back and forth. His thick member filled her up, throbbing deep inside her as she gasped. 

She took her time, slowly pulling her body upward, the tribesman’s cock gently gliding out from between her legs. Her tiny pink pussy stretched as his thick black shaft exited. 

Hasani made his way towards her face and placed his throbbing, bumpy member against her outspread lips. Amy eagerly took his cock, gagging as it hit the back of her mouth. She leaned forward as Hasani took a step back. Bhekka poured lubricant from the vase down her ass crack. His fingers soon followed, gently gliding between her soft ass cheeks and teasing her tightly clenched backdoor. 

She shivered as she felt his thumb press into her ass, slowly making its way into her tight little hole. The mountain tribesman below her continued to take his time as he thrust his hips, gently gliding his fat cock in and out of her squeezing cunt. 

Bhekka’s thumb inched its way into her ass bit by bit, adding to the intense feeling of pressure building within her. 

At the same time, the Prince continued to slide his cock into her mouth, trying to push as much as he could. Amy’s eyes watered as she choked on his fat member, her tongue sliding left and right on the underside of his bumpy shaft. The mountain tribesman below her began to thrust his hips a little bit faster. The other member of the mountain tribe tapped his fat cock against the back of her upper shoulder. 

Amy couldn’t believe that she was surrounded by four black men and trying to please them all. She was still surprised by the fact that both Gwen and her had agreed to this. The pressure and warmth inside her began to spread like wildfire, causing her to tremble uncontrollably. She pulled her head away from the Prince

and screamed as she had another climax. 

As soon as she did, Bhekka pulled his thumb out of her ass and positioned himself behind her. He pressed the tip of his thick, bulbous cock against her tightly clenched backdoor and pushed forward. Amy’s eyes widened and her body turned white hot as a shot of extreme pain sprang through her as the tip inched its way into her ass. 

“OH FUCK! OW! OOOOOOOOW!” She screamed as she closed her eyes. 

This was her first time taking two men at the same time in her pussy and ass. She experienced the strangest mix of pleasure and pain as the long, hard cock slowly made its way in from behind. The mountain tribesman’s thick cock was still deep inside her and he paused, allowing Bhekka to continue pushing his own manhood in deeper. 

She took short shallow breaths and closed her eyes, trying to zone out the pain and also calm her aching body. Bhekka’s cock continued to make its way into her ass and Amy could feel his shaft rubbing past the mountain tribe’s member that was inside her pussy. It was the strangest feeling as the two shafts practically rubbed by one another. She gritted her teeth and continued to take short breaths as the intense rush of pain continued to roll through her. 

The lubricant from the vase was luckily providing enough slickness for Bhekka’s shaft, allowing it to glide in bit by bit. Her ass stretched to its limits and her entire body shuddered as the two cocks filled her holes. She felt as though she was going to break as Bhekka paused, about half his cock lodged inside her ass. 

He grunted as he felt her ass clamp around his cock, making it difficult to push deeper. It also didn’t help that the mountain tribesman’s cock was deep inside her pussy. 

The man below her began to push her upward while pulling his cock out slowly. 

Bhekka groaned and pushed up, sliding his shaft in further as the mountain tribesman’s glided out. Amy cried in pleasure and pain as her body numbed. 

“OH MY FUCKING GOD!” She screamed as the pain began to dissipate. 

Rolling waves of absolute bliss completely overpowered what little bits of pain remained inside her. Bhekka began to pull back as the mountain tribesman pushed his cock back into her cunt. The two shafts slid by one another, every

little bump on them echoing throughout her entire overly sensitive body. 

Amy could hardly breathe as she felt the two hard cocks sliding back and forth in both her holes. Hasani smirked and jammed his cock back into her wide open mouth, choking her with his girth. His balls smacked her chin as he thrust his hips forward. Amy gagged, her saliva rolling down the sides of her lips once more, as well as down the length of his long, bumpy shaft. 

Bhekka and the mountain tribesman began to move in opposite directions, their shafts rubbing by as they slipped in and out of her two holes. Amy closed her eyes as she felt an intense warmth spread through her, followed by a chilling numbness. Her body tensed up and she let out a muffled moan as she climaxed again. It was more powerful than any of the others she had ever had, her entire body convulsing, every muscle in her body seemingly becoming weak at the same time and her mind going blank as she nearly passed out. 

Her juices flowed down her pussy and along the mountain tribesman’s shaft. She heard a similar muffled moan to her side and she opened her eyes briefly to see Gwen in a similar position. Amy closed her eyes again and squeezed her thighs tightly around the mountain tribesman’s powerful hips as she came. 

Chapter 82

Gwen could barely breathe as she choked on the mountain tribesman’s fat cock in her mouth. Thabani’s pierced member was slamming in and out of her tight cunt while Musa was pounding away at her ass. Baku was to her side, stroking himself as he watched. 

Thabani and Musa were taking turns thrusting, each hard, throbbing member plunging deep inside her as the other slid out. Each time the ridges on Musa’s shaft slipped past her backdoor, she felt numbing sensations roll through her. 

They were like a well oiled machine, one after the other, pounding with all their might. Their big black balls smacked against her lower body with each powerful thrust. 

Her eyes watered as she sucked wildly on the cock in her mouth, drooling as she did. Warmth spread through her body once more as she had yet another climax. 

She wasn’t sure how many orgasms she had already experienced, there had been far too many to count. 

The piercing on Thabani’s shaft rubbed her in all the right places as it glided back and forth. Her soft, supple breasts were squashed against his square chest, her cherry red, hard nipples pushing against his rough skin. She couldn’t help but move her hips, grinding her lower body against Thabani’s while the two big black men pounded away. 

Her eyes fluttered as she nearly blacked out, her lungs burning from the lack of oxygen. The mountain tribesman stepped back, pulling his cock from her mouth to let her breathe. She gulped in air furiously as she felt another climax roll through her exhausted body. Saliva dripped down the sides of her lips as she sucked in the fresh oxygen. 

“Oh! OH! OH GOD YES!” She screamed as she trembled, sandwiched between the two black men. 

Gwen’s fingers dug into Thabani’s side as she quivered, her body going numb as feelings of complete bliss washed through her. She felt her pussy clamp tightly around his shaft, her ass doing the same around Musa’s. Her juices dribbled out from between her legs, pooling on the cot below them. 

“DON’T STOP! OH YES!” Gwen screamed while shaking her head wildly. 

Baku grunted and tapped Musa on the shoulder. They exchanged words and Musa grunted back as he pulled his hips away. Gwen froze as she felt his fat, ridged member slide out of her ass with a slick wet pop. She took a couple of deep breaths as she felt a great emptiness on her backside. Her pussy was still full of Thabani’s long, hard shaft deep inside her. 

As her ass gaped open and shut, Baku tapped her backdoor with his massive shaft. Gwen’s eyes widened as she felt the tip of his cock against her ass. The sheer girth of his cock frightened her, and the fact that he was going to put it in her from behind seemed insane. 

Her entire body tensed up as she felt the slick, cool, lubricant run down between her ass cheeks. The thick tip of Baku’s warm cock contrasted with it as it rubbed within her quivering ass crack. Her backdoor puckered tightly as she felt his rod. 

“That’s not going to fit back there,” she said. 

Baku obviously didn’t understand as he gripped his shaft and aimed his cock right at her backdoor. He gently pushed his hips forward, trying to glide his fat cock into her from behind. Thabani paused his thrusts and pulled her up a bit so that his cock could slide out, only about a third of it remaining inside her pussy. 

Gwen gritted her teeth and closed her eyes as she felt the tip of his fat cock slowly push into her ass, struggling to make it past her tightly clenched hole. She felt as though she was being torn in half, the massive girth of his cock stretching her ass like no other before. Even though she had just taken Musa up her ass, it still was not enough to have her prepared for Baku’s. 

It felt almost like a fist entering her ass, the thickness of it easily comparable to her wrist, if not more. She struggled to breathe as a lighting strike of pain burst through her. The bulbous tip finally managed to anchor into her ass and Gwen let out a high pitched moan, a rush of pain flowing through her entire body. She felt extra sensitive, even the slightest movement in the air sending shivers down her spine. 

“Ohgodohgodohgodohgodohgod…” She whimpered as tears filled her eyes. 

Baku groaned as he continued to push his hips forward, struggling to jam his fat

black cock into her ass. She felt his rod brush against Thabani’s inside her cunt. 

The two competed for space, rubbing and pushing each other inside. Gwen body went limp from the constant rush of pleasure and pain and she rested her head on Thabani’s broad, sculpted shoulder. 

She couldn’t believe that Baku’s cock was slowly inching its way into her ass. 

Her pussy had barely been able to take his girth. Thabani’s cock quivered inside her cunt, the piercing rubbing against her most sensitive spot. Tears of pain and joy rolled down her cheeks as she whimpered. 

About halfway in, Baku grunted loudly and began to pull back as Thabani pushed his hips up again, sliding his cock back into her pussy. Gwen trembled wildly and clenched her toes as an intense rush of ecstasy flowed through her body. The two began to take turns, sliding back and forth, Baku pushing his cock deeper with each stroke. 

Gwen nearly blacked out, her eyes rolling back as she went in and out of consciousness. The pain began to subside, replaced by an incredible feeling of pleasure that rocked her world. She lay still, drooling as she felt the two black cocks sliding in and out of her holes. Musa grabbed her hand and placed it on his still hard cock, letting her gently stroke his member. The remaining mountain tribesman rubbed his cock against the sole of her left foot, tapping on it occasionally. 

She was barely able to keep her eyes open and looked over to see Amy being tossed up and down between Hasani and a mountain tribesman. The two were lifting her in the air as if she were weightless. Hasani’s long, bumpy member was pounding away into her friend’s poor pink ass while the mountain tribesman was slamming his cock into her pussy. 

Her lips curled into a small smile as she watched her. Never in her wildest dreams did she imagine she’d ever be in such a situation. Now, here she was, trying to pleasure four tribesmen alongside Amy, with her own four to pleasure. 

“Ungh… Oh… yes… yesyesyesyes…” Gwen whimpered as she felt another orgasm, the familiar warming glow surrounding her body before she felt a chilling numbness. 

She closed her eyes again as she shuddered. Baku’s fat cock was stretching ass to its limits. Each time he pulled back, it felt like she was being unplugged from

behind. At the same time, she felt full from Thabani’s pierced cock filling her cunt as he pushed his hips up. 

Musa smiled and made his way over to her open lips. He placed the tip of his cock in front of her mouth and gently pushed forward. Gwen eagerly tried to suck on it, being careful not to bite as she reached up and stroked the remainder of his shaft. 

Her body felt weak and she was barely able to move but she did her best, squeezing his shaft as she rubbed it. She pulled back and licked the tip with her tongue, circling it and teasing the underside. His foreskin pulled back and she licked the area where the head of his cock met the shaft. 

Baku and Thabani both began to thrust faster, their members pistoning in and out of both her holes. Gwen could barely focus on Musa’s cock as she continued to lick it. She glanced over to see Amy being repositioned on the ground. Gwen’s eyes widened as she watched Hasani lay on the ground while Amy was slowly lowered atop him. 

His long, bumpy member glided into her outspread ass as the two mountain tribesmen lowered her. Once her ass was firmly in place at the base of Hasani’s cock, the mountain tribesmen leaned her back and spread her legs, letting Bhekka mount her from the front. Gwen’s whole body tightened at the sight and she squealed as a rush of heat ran through her once more. 

Chapter 83

Amy eyes rolled back as she felt Bhekka’s long hard member slide between her legs. Hasani’s bumpy shaft was deep inside her ass, throbbing wildly. The two thick shafts ran against one another, pushing each other inside her. She was on cloud nine, her entire body tingling with pleasure. 

One of the mountain tribesmen mounted her upper body and wrapped her tits around his shaft. Bhekka grunted and leaned back a bit to give him more space. 

The last remaining tribesman pressed his cock into her open mouth, managing to only fit the tip. 

Amy felt buzzed as she tried to take on all four tribesmen at the same time. She gagged as the cock in her mouth pushed into the entrance of her throat. Tears formed in her eyes as she choked on of fat cock. 

The other mountain tribesman was busy thrusting his hips as he pressed her tits together. His rough fingers pinched her bright red, sensitive and hard nipples. He occasionally pulled and twisted on them as he fucked her breasts. 

Hasani and Bhekka slid their cocks in unison, sliding in and out at the same time. Each time they pulled back, she felt a strange emptiness in her lower body. 

It was a strange vacuum of anticipation before they plunged right back in, filling her to her limits. 

Amy let out a muffled moan as her body turned white hot, her pussy and ass both clamping tightly around their respective shafts. She felt an immense pressure between her legs and Bhekka pulled back, his cock popping out while a stream of her juices blasted from her cunt. Her eyes were pink as tears of joy filled them. She couldn’t get fresh oxygen in her lungs, further driving the sensitivity of her white hot body. 

The bumps on Hasani’s cock constantly rubbed by her tight backdoor as he thrust his hips from below, sending shivers throughout every inch of her. She let out another muffled moan as a stream of her juices shot out again, hitting Bhekka and pooling between Hasani’s legs. The mountain tribesman atop her grinned as he thrust his hips faster, sliding his glistening cock between her breasts. He grunted as he pinched her nipples and enthusiastically moved his

hips back and forth. 

Bhekka, on the other hand, gripped his shaft and gently pushed his cock back between her legs, inching his member back into her tight little cunt. As he slowly pressed forward, the mountain tribesman groaned and tilted his head back, his cock trembling between her tits. Amy felt his warm seed blast against her chin and neck. It dribbled gently down as he released her breasts and unmounted her upper body. 

The other mountain tribesman was still driving his fat cock in and out of her mouth, his large, low hanging balls swinging against her forehead each time he thrust forward. Bhekka and Hasani began to thrust their hips out of synch, sometimes plunging in at the same time, others in opposite directions. Amy could only tremble between their massive frames her legs wrapped around Bhekka’s waist as she enjoyed the ride. She curled her toes and shuddered as yet another climax overtook her; her clear, warm juices dripping down the sides of Bhekka’s shaft. 

Gwen screamed as Baku began to thrust his hips faster, slamming in and out of her tight little ass with his big fat black cock. Her ass had slowly gotten adjusted to the girth of his shaft, but it was still difficult for her to take. Thabani had been replaced by the other mountain tribesman, who’s fat cock was struggling to stay inside her wet cunt. Musa was standing in front of her, stroking his massive member furiously as he watched her being double penetrated. 

Baku groaned as he hammered in and out, his cock quivering faster and faster inside her ass. Gwen knew he was going to come soon, his fat shaft trembling deep inside her. Every little shiver of his cock made her entire body tingle. He groaned and grabbed a handful of her hair, pulling it as he slammed his cock deep into her ass. His balls tightened and his cock stiffened before a stream of his hot seed filled her ass. 

Some of it leaked past her tight hole, dribbling down Baku’s balls before dropping on the cot below. He released her hair and spanked her ass before pulling his cock out. His cum dribbled out of her ass as he did, some of it clinging to the tip of his cock. He pulled away and walked to the side of the hut, his cock bobbing up and down with each step. 

Musa made his way behind Gwen and readied to push his cock into her cum

filled ass. Before he did, the mountain tribesman below her groaned and grunted while raising a hand to signal to Musa. He thrust his hips wildly and Musa pulled back, moving away and helping to pull Gwen up in a cowgirl position. The tribesman below her reached up and gripped her tits while he slammed away, closing his eyes as he neared his own climax. 

“Yes! Yesyesyesyesyes! Right there! RIGHT THERE!” Gwen screamed as she bounced up and down the tribesman’s thick cock. 

She felt his cock trembling deep inside her cunt and she pressed her fingers against his chest. Her toes curled and she squeezed her thighs against his hips, clamping her pussy tighter around his fat shaft. She leaned back and screamed as she shuddered atop the tribesman. Her pussy tightened and pushed his cock out as her juices shot onto his lower body. At the same time, the tribesman groaned, his cock bouncing as he shot his own load, his seed flying high into the air before landing on his belly and the base of his shaft. 

Gwen took a couple of deep breaths before moving back and leaning forward. 

She was on all fours and she stuck out her tongue, licking the sticky, warm seed of the tribesman off his lower body. Her tongue danced around the base of his shaft and up his belly, taking in his succulent seed. She swallowed it and seductively looked up at Musa and Thabani. 

“Two more to go,” she said with a grin. 

Thabani laid down and she quickly mounted him, gliding his pierced cock deep inside her soaking wet cunt. Musa was next, jamming his fat ridged cock into her cum filled ass. The two excitedly thrust their hips, slamming their hard shaft against one another inside both her holes. Gwen could feel Baku’s seed leaking out of her ass each time Musa slammed away. 

She was in complete bliss, closing her eyes and having an out of body experience as feelings of ecstasy wrapped around her. Pleasure rammed through her body like powerful waves crashing against a rocky shore. Her entire body was starting to go numb. 

The two tribesmen pumped relentlessly, jamming their fat cocks in and out of her holes asynchronously. Musa even grabbed a fistful of her hair as he pounded away, using it like a leash. Gwen laid still, sandwiched between the powerful tribesmen, unable to focus on anything. She went limp and closed her eyes as

she blacked out from the intense pleasure. 

Amy gasped as she felt Bhekka groan and pause his thrusting, his cock stiffening inside her momentarily. She braced herself as she felt his cock quiver deep inside her cunt. Within moments, his cock erupted, filling her womb with his thick, gooey seed. Bhekka arched his back and tilted his head back as his balls tensed up and trembled against her pussy lips. Shot after shot of his seed squirted into her, filling her. 

“Oh… Oh God…” Amy whimpered as she felt his warm seed leak out from between her legs. 

Bhekka grunted one last time before pulling back, his cock slipping out from her pussy with a slick wet pop. A stream of his seed followed along, running down her pussy, between her ass cheeks, and clinging to Hasani’s cock as it continued to slide in and out of her ass. 

Amy trembled, her legs spread open on their own as she had another climax of her own. Her pussy quivered before a stream of her juices, mixed with Bhekka’s seed shot out from between her legs. She quivered atop Hasani as her pussy continued to dribble out the thick, gooey seed inside her. 

As soon as Bhekka moved aside, a mountain tribesman took his place, jamming his cock into her cum filled cunt. Amy curled her toes and screamed as her pussy stretched to accommodate his massive girth. It seemed no matter how well lubricated she was, it was still hard to take in the thickness of his shaft. 

She heard Gwen screamed to her side and looked over to see her friend sandwiched, similar to her. Gwen looked to be completely limp, only moaning and screaming in pleasure as the two black men plowed into her. Amy gasped as she felt an intense heat buildup within her at the sight. Watching Gwen was making her more excited, and in turn, her entire body grew even more sensitive to every thrust from Bhekka and the mountain tribesman. 

“Oh… oh… ohohoh… yesyesyesyes…” She whispered as her pussy and ass clamped tightly around the thick black shafts inside her. 

Every little bump on Hasani’s shaft was driving her insane. She wrapped her legs around the mountain tribesman and closed her tear filled eyes as her body numbed once more. Pleasure rolled through her exhausted self as another climax

hit her. She didn’t know how much more she could take. 

Hasani groaned beneath her and his bumpy shaft quivered. His balls tensed up as they pressed against her ass cheeks and he paused, gritting his teeth and squeezing her hips tightly. Amy gasped as she felt his hot seed fill her ass, shooting deep inside her. 

“Ungh! Gah!” Hasani grunted as he grinded his hips against hers, letting every last drop squirt into her. 

His still hard cock throbbed inside her as the mountain tribesman hammered away. Hasani took a deep breath before he began to thrust his hips again, his seed seeping out of Amy’s ass with each stroke. Amy couldn’t believe that he was still hard, but when she looked over at the other mountain tribesman and Bhekka, she was even more surprised to see that they were still hard as well. 

Her body seemed to give out at the sight, going numb and limp at the idea of taking them again. Both her cum filled holes ached and throbbed. She was sure that there was no way she was going to be able to continue. Her mind went blank as the two tribesman thrust their hips faster, sending her over the limit. One last scream escaped her lips before her eyes rolled back and she blacked out from the pleasure. 

Chapter 84

Amy slowly opened her eyes and looked around, her vision blurred, her ears ringing, her head spinning, and her body aching. She was temporarily confused as to where she was as she looked around the dark hut. Gwen was near her, gently snoring as she slept on her back. Her body glistened in a mixture of sweat and cum. 

She looked down at her own body to see that she was in a similar situation. Her aching body helped her recall what she had last been doing. She groaned as she sat up on her elbows to look between her legs. Her sore pussy was bright red and was still leaking cum. She gasped as she felt a bit of cum dribble out of her ass. 

“Oh my…” She whispered as she leaned back again and placed her right wrist on her forehead. 

Gwen gently opened her eyes and groaned as she turned to her side. “You awake?” She asked. 

“Oh… hon, I think I am. I am… hurting everywhere,” Amy responded. 

“Same… My goodness, maybe four at the same time was going overboard,” 

Gwen groaned. 

“I remember the Prince and one of the mountain tribesmen hammering away at me before I blacked out,” Amy said. “It was just too much for me to handle.” 

“I did the same, but I was going in and out. I remember bits and pieces but wow… I don’t think I’m going to be able to move for like a week,” Gwen grunted. 

“Lord almighty I need a bath, hon. Like a long, warm, soaking tub,” Amy said. 

“Maybe Ada can get us something close to it.” 

“Who’s actually going to be able to get to her?” Amy inquired with a small laugh. 

She winced as she did, groaning as her body lit up in pain. Gwen did the same, 

laughing and immediately regretting it. 

“I don’t think the most intense workout I’ve ever done made me this sore and tired,” Gwen replied. 

“Are you two okay?” Ada asked as she stepped in the hut. 

“Speak of the devil,” Amy replied as she glanced over. 

“The devil?” Ada responded, confused. 

“It’s just a saying. We are completely exhausted,” Gwen informed. 

“Is there somewhere we can take a long, hot bath?” Amy asked. 

“Yes, I can have the men ah… take you,” Ada replied. 

“Can’t let John see us like this though,” Amy said worriedly. 

“He is ah… busy with call. He received not too long ago, but needed energy. 

Tura took him to village with ah… power,” Ada informed. 

“Oh, that’s strange. I guess that’s great timing,” Amy replied. 

“Hold, let me ah… call the others,” Ada said as she stepped back out of the hut. 

Soon thereafter, a group of tribesmen stepped in. They carefully helped to lift Gwen up first, then Amy, and carried them out of the hut. Gwen and Amy both groaned as they were lifted, their aching bodies feeling extra sensitive to any movements. 

The tribesmen took the two women out towards a bonfire, where there were several large wooden tubs. Amy’s eyes widened and she glanced over at Gwen. 

“I hope they don’t plan on cooking us,” she said with a nervous laugh. 

“Oh please Amy,” Gwen responded as she rolled her eyes. 

Gwen gasped as the tribesman gently lowered her into the wooden tub full of hot water. It was warmer than she had expected but it seemed to help ease her muscles immediately. She sank further into the tub until only her head poked out. 

The bonfire was close enough to the tub to provide even more warmth. 

Amy was next and she let out a little whimper as her ass touched the surface of the water. As she was lowered deep in, the hot water soothed her aching body. 

She closed her eyes as she reached the bottom of the tub. 

“Oh… That’s good,” Amy whispered. 

There were other women taking baths in nearby wooden tubs, each of them glancing over at Gwen and Amy. One of them said something to Ada who laughed and responded. 

“What was that about?” Gwen inquired. 

“She was asking ah… about your experience. Who you had been with,” Ada answered. “She is ah… impressed,” she continued as the woman said something. 

“Every inch of my body hurts,” Amy groaned. 

“It will pass, I ah… assure you,” Ada replied. “We were all like you, long time ago.” 

Amy nodded and tilted her head back to rest it on the edge of the tub. The cool air against her face contrasted greatly with the hot water enveloping her body. 

Every once in a while, the warmth from the nearby bonfire would swing by. 

Both she and Gwen remained quiet, enjoying the soak. 




***

John froze as he listened to the phone. What he was hearing from the church was not something he had expected. They were calling him back home. 

“Yes, I understand, but I have made so much more progress that Ian had. It’s amazing how little he…” He paused as the other person cut him off. 

“John, it is not part of the faith to blame others for failures. If our message failed to land, then it is the failure of all of us, not one person. We knew going into this, that Africa would be a difficult mission in general. But to try and spread the word to a remote village of tribes people… The fact that you and Ian were able to even stay as long as you have, that’s a positive,” the voice responded. 

“So why not let me stay a little longer? I can make a difference,” John remarked. 

“Each of our missions have a set timeline for a reason John. We do not want to force our message, but only spread the word until our time is done. What happens from there, we leave up to a power that is greater than all of us,” the person on the other side answered. 

John sighed and looked out the window. “I have… I’m so sorry, I haven’t been in this type of position, ever.” 

“Do not think of this as a failure. Every one of our missionaries have been in your shoes. Even I have. It happens, and it’s a learning lesson that not everyone will receive the word. It is time for you to return and rest before your next mission.” 

Another sigh escaped John’s lips as his trembling hand held tightly onto the satellite phone. No matter what the members of the church said, he still considered this a failure. Yet, a strange warmth seemed to fill his soul as he looked out at the darkening skies. 

“Just remember John, you are among the best of us. No one here thinks of you as a failure in any way. You have done the church wonders in this endeavor. Even Ian agreed that he had much to learn from you,” the man on the call informed. 

The warmth overwhelmed him as he saw the purple skies turn darker and darker, a small orange hue touching the ground. He had been looking at himself all wrong. As a missionary, it wasn’t about success, it wasn’t even about converting everyone he saw. No, it was about giving it his best effort and he had lost his way. 

He had done a lot of bad things during his missions, he had been unfaithful multiple times. As the man on the other side of the call kept talking, John zoned out, thinking about what he would tell his wife. The reason for the married celibacy that he had requested was because he had been sleeping with other women during his missions. 

“I understand now. Thank you. I’ll tell Amy and Gwen, and I’ll see you soon. 

When should we be flying out?” John asked. 

“No need to rush. You can give it a week or so, maybe more, so you can gather your belongings, finish your teachings,” the man replied. 

John nodded, even though no one was around and hung up. He called over the driver and headed back towards the village. The skies were almost black, sprinkled with little dots and the moon shining down upon him. He grunted as the jeep rocked up and down on the rough ground, its engine roaring loudly in the silent night. The trip back seemed faster the trip to get to the village with electricity

He was going to tell Amy everything, get all of it off his chest. Even if it meant she was going to remain upset. It was his mistake and he had to pay for it; his penance. 

The driver stopped as they reached the village. Ada, Hasani, Ode and Baku were there to greet him. John was surprised to see all of them as he stopped off the jeep. 

“Oh wow, you didn’t have to come greet me,” he said. 

“Ah, the Prince wanted to see if everything was ah… okay,” Ada informed. 

“Yeah, absolutely. Well, actually, I guess there is some bad news,” John started as he stared at his satellite phone. “The church has requested that we pack up.” 

Ada tilted her head and looked at John before translating his words to the others. 

King Ode said something and Ada nodded. “Pack up to go where?” She translated. 

“Back home. It’s time we return.” 

Ada looked upset momentarily before she translated his words. Hasani and Baku looked disappointed while Ode remained relatively emotionless. The three talked amongst themselves while Ada patiently waited and smiled at John. “They are ah… surprised,” she said. 

“Yeah, so was I. Are Amy and Gwen around? I feel like I need to break the news to them,” John inquired. 

“They are taking warm bath. I will tell them,” Ada said. 

“A warm bath? I didn’t know you could do that. Can you please ask Amy to come see me? I have something important I need to tell her.” 

Ada nodded and said something to the three tribesmen. They grunted in response and began walking off. “You should head back to your hut. I will tell Amy to come to you,” Ada said as she followed them. 

“Oh, uh, okay,” John said, surprised. He wasn’t expecting them all to just walk away. 

He slowly made his way back to the hut and waited while packing his belongings. He wasn’t sure how Amy was going to react to having to leave. 

Worst yet, he wasn’t sure what she was going to be like when he told her the truth of his indiscretions. Hours seemed to pass but he finally heard footsteps outside the tent. 

Amy stepped in, trying her best not to cringe as her body still ached. When Ada had informed her and Gwen while they were in their bathtubs, she felt a great sadness. She wondered if there was a way to stay. 

“Hey honey!” John greeted with a smile. 

“I heard from Ada, we’re leaving?” 

John nodded and sighed. “Yeah, and I wanted to talk to you about some stuff. 

When I was on the call back to the church, I had a bit of an epiphany. Your words were true. I let things get too far out of hand. I forgot what I was really supposed to do as a missionary,” John started as he nervously clasped his hands together. 

“And there’s no way we can stay?” Amy asked. 

John looked at her, a bit confused at her question. “Huh? Oh, yeah, they think it’s time for us to return.” 

“By when?” 

“Uh, they gave us a week,” John responded. 

This was not how he had imagined the conversation going. Amy nodded and crossed her arms. “Well, it’s good that you’re admitting that I was right,” she replied, finally getting back to his topic. 

“Look, there’s more I have to tell you too. During my missions I was…

unfaithful. It’s one of the reasons why I asked for celibacy. I thought you would notice when I couldn’t get aroused,” John admitted, his voice trembling. “It’s been going on for a while now. When I first went to Thailand, that’s when things started.” 

Amy’s face turned bright red. “Thailand? That was a couple of months into our marriage!” 

John nodded quietly and stared at the ground, overcome with guilt. “I know. I’m so sorry,” he apologized. 

Amy walked up to him and slapped him hard. “I can’t. Lord have mercy, you are such an…” She paused and gritted her teeth. “I’m going to stay with Gwen until we leave. I want you out of this hut tomorrow so that I can pack,” she continued. 

While she seethed with anger, she also felt any guilt about her time with the tribesmen wash away. She even regretted not spending more time with them. 

John nodded again and continued to stare at the ground as she stomped away. 

Amy rushed back to Gwen’s hut, her hands balled into fists. Gwen looked up and raised her eyebrow as she saw her. 

“Everything okay?” She asked. 

“You won’t believe what John just admitted. That little conniving, cheating weasel,” Amy started. 

For the rest of the night, the two chatted about John’s confession. As they talked through the night, Gwen began to wonder if Ian had done the same. They continued to go back and forth until they felt far too sleepy to continue. 

Chapter 85

Amy yawned as she glanced over at Gwen. She was putting away some remaining clothes into her bags. Everyone was being called back home from the mission. While it wasn’t considered a failure, the church had felt it was time to bring people back home. Gwen, Amy and John had all been asked to return. 

“I can’t believe this is it,” Amy said as she watched Gwen. 

“At least we had one amazing night to end it all,” Gwen responded with a small smile. 

“I wish I had stayed here as long as you had. I feel like I’ve missed out on so much more,” Amy complained as she crossed her arms. 

“Oh trust me, I think you experienced everything I did. You really did everything I did at such a faster pace,” Gwen replied as she finished packing. “And I’m sure you’ll get another chance in the future. The church likes to retry after a bit of time has passed.” 

“But I feel like it won’t be the same without you,” Amy said. 

“Well, maybe we can get Ian and John to reconcile a bit so we can travel together.” 

Amy nodded and pulled her bags together. It seemed as though she had less stuff than when she had first arrived. Gwen pulled her own bags over and smiled as she gave Amy a small hug. 

“Everything will be just fine,” she said. 

“I hope so,” Amy replied. 

“And look, we can always hang out and maybe we can find some trouble back at home,” Gwen suggested. 

Amy’s eyes lit up as she looked at Gwen. “You don’t mean…” 

“I mean, I’ve seen a couple of black guys in my neighborhood and I’m sure

you’ve seen a couple where you live.” 

“But I’m sure it won’t be the same as these men here,” Amy replied. 

“Well yeah, I don’t think they’ll have the same crazy ridges and bumps but I’m sure they’ll be comparable in size,” Gwen responded as she headed out of the hut. 

Amy’s heart raced at the thought as she followed Gwen. “That actually sounds…

exciting. Oh hon, what am I going to do with John though? How am I going to keep looking at him in the face and not feeling even a slight bit of guilt?” 

“Are you kidding me Amy? After what he’s done to you for all these years? 

Married celibacy while he goes and sleeps with women on his missions? Now that he’s let you know, he’ll be at your beck and call. You have nothing to feel guilty about,” Gwen replied. “The key is to have him stuck under your heel.” 

“Is that what you plan on doing with Ian?” 

Gwen laughed and shook her head. “No need. He’s going to be so busy traveling on another mission that I’m going to have the house all to myself. He hasn’t paid attention to me in years.” 

“Well, then maybe I can visit your place for these… adventures, huh honey?” 

Amy inquired with a mischievous grin. 

“Now you’re starting to really understand what I’m saying,” Gwen replied, shooting back a seductive little smirk of her own. “I think we’re still going to have a great time when we get back home.” 

Amy’s body turned white hot and the folds of her sex grew wet. “Gwen, you’ve really turned my life around, hon.” 

“Don’t thank me yet. And remember, from here on out, you are the boss of John,” Gwen reminded. 

Amy nodded. “I think I’ve got it.” 

The two made their way out of the hut and towards a jeep in the distance. John saw them and immediately ran over, thick drops of sweat rolling down his pudgy

face. He was still wearing a button up shirt, slacks and a tie in the sweltering heat. 

“Here, let me help you,” he offered as he tried to grab the handle of one of his wife’s luggage bags. 

“You’re only going to help me?” Amy questioned as she eyed Gwen’s bag. “That seems pretty rude.” 

“Oh, no, I’m helping both of you,” John said as he grabbed one of Gwen’s rolling luggage bags. 

“We’ll leave the remaining bags here then,” Amy said as she released her other bag and continued walking, giving Gwen a small smile. 

The two women made their way over to the jeep and watched as John huffed and puffed while pulling their bags. He helped the driver place their bags into the jeep before jogging back to get the remaining ones. Amy and Gwen got into the backseat of the jeep and laughed while John grabbed their bags and began making his way back. 

“You know, I don’t think this is going to be as hard as I thought,” Amy said. 

“Well, our adventure here might have ended but I think our fun has only just started. I kind of want to try taking on a few thugs. I feel like they might be really rough,” Gwen commented. 

“Oh, that sounds exciting hon,” Amy agreed as she watched her husband approach, his face bright red. 

“That’s everything… everything, right?” He asked, almost completely out of breath. 

“Hm, I think so. Is that everything you had, Gwen?” 

Gwen nodded and smiled at Amy. “Yup, I sure think that is.” 

“Whew, thank goodness,” John replied while wiping his forehead. 

Prince Hasani, Ada and the other members of the tribe walked over to the jeep. 

Gwen and Amy both smiled towards them and waved. “Ada! You made it!” 

Gwen greeted as she hopped back off of the jeep. 

The two hugged for a moment as Amy hopped out of the jeep. After their hug, Amy gave Ada a hug as well. John muttered something as he lifted their remaining bags and placed them on the back of the jeep. 

“We are ah… sorry to see you go,” Ada said. 

“Yes, very um… sad,” Hasani agreed. 

King Ode tapped his staff on the ground and nodded as he said something to Ada. “The King says you are always welcome to return,” Ada translated. 

“Oh, thank you,” Gwen replied. “Maybe we will come back as a vacation.” 

Ada translated Gwen’s words and the old King smiled and nodded. Gwen wondered if he knew about what she and Amy had been doing with members of his tribe. Hasani smiled and gave Gwen a big hug, his long, bumpy member brushing against her thigh. 

“Hamba kahle,” he said as he stepped back. “Inhlanhla ibe nawe.” 

“He says may luck be with you,” Ada informed. 

“May luck be with you and your tribe as well,” Gwen responded. 

Hasani gave Amy a hug and said the same. Gwen’s eyes watered up as she looked at the tribe. She was legitimately going to miss them, something she hadn’t expected to feel when she had first arrived to the village. The tribe had been extremely kind and generous to all of them. 

“I will ah… contact you if I go to um… America,” Ada said with a grin. 

“Absolutely!” Gwen replied excitedly. “You let me know even before you show up. I will take you everywhere, show you everything!” 

“Okay!” Ada responded just as excitedly. 

The two hugged one more time as John boarded the passenger side seat of the

jeep. Amy boarded the backseat again and waited for Gwen. She took another look at the Prince’s crotch, her own growing nice and hot. Her heart raced and she bit her lower lip while leaning back in her seat. Gwen pulled away and headed into her seat in the back. 

“Goodbye,” Gwen said as she waved. 

“Hamba kahle,” Ada, Hasani and Ode replied, waving back. 

The jeep started up, the loud engine turning over and roaring to life. Tears filled both Gwen’s and Amy’s eyes as the jeep sped off. The rough terrain caused everyone to bounce around as they made their way away from the village. Gwen closed her eyes and leaned back in her seat, trying to hold back her tears. 

The trip to the small airport felt slower than the ride from it. The ride itself was rather silent, with both Amy and Gwen solemnly staring out of the jeep and admiring the beautiful landscape. When they arrived at the airport, they watched as John rushed back and forth to get their belongings. Gwen had a chance to get one last look at the village from above as their plan flew over it. 




***

Gwen leaned back in her couch and rubbed her feet together as she read through her latest romance novel. It was quite the exciting little book that got her juices flowing. As she flipped the page, her doorbell rang. She carefully folded one corner of the book and placed it on her coffee table before heading towards the front door. She peeked through the peephole to see Amy and opened the door. 

“Amy!” 

“Gwen!” 

The two hugged and Gwen stepped aside for Amy to walk in. “I feel like it’s been ages, hon!” 

“Hey, I told you to visit sooner,” Gwen replied. 

“Oh, you know how it is, John keeps trying to buy me dinners out at these fancy restaurants. He’s still trying to get on my good side.” 

“Is it working?” 

“Not really,” Amy laughed. 

The two made their way to Gwen’s living room and sat on the couch that she had been laying in before. Amy picked up the book Gwen had been reading and briefly flicked through it. 

“I think I read about this book. How is it?” Amy inquired. 

“It’s not bad, not as heavy as I’d like on the romance part,” Gwen answered. 

The two sat around and talked about their lives since leaving the African village. 

Time seemed to fly by as they laughed away. Another doorbell ring broke the flow of their discussions. 

“Oh, were you expecting company?” Amy asked. 

“Mm… Something like that,” Gwen answered slyly as she walked over to the door. 

She opened it and looked up at the tall black man staring down at her. Behind him were two others, all of them wearing baggy jeans that were closer to their knees than their hips. Amy peered over and her mouth dropped in surprise. 

“Sup. You Gwen?” The tall black man asked. 

“Yes, and you must be Andre?” Gwen responded. 

“Yeah. And this be D’Shawn and Marcus,” he said as he pointed at the other two black men. 

“Well come on in,” Gwen said as she moved back. 

The three black men sauntered in and glanced over at Amy. “Oh shit, she in on this too?” Andre asked. 

Gwen looked over at Amy and winked. “I’ll leave that decision up to her, but I’m pretty sure she’ll say that she’s in.” 

Amy nibbled on her lower lip as she stared at the three muscular black thuggish

men. They eyed her body and then Gwen’s. “Well shit, we about to have a party,” Marcus said as he clapped his hands. 

“We sure are,” Gwen agreed as she pulled off her top slowly. 

The end? 
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