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      After Clover, Tara, and Jessop left the camp of the strange tribespeople with multiple sex organs, they traipsed through the woods, feeling alternately exhausted and elated.

      "That has to be the strangest group of people we've met so far," Tara said, still walking unsteadily from her throbbing and aching pussy.

      "Yes," Clover nodded, adjusting her tight bodysuit over her sopping vulva. "And definitely the weirdest sex I've ever had."

      "I don't know what you guys are complaining about," Jessop said, his tumescent cock still tingling from the thought of the unusual experiences they'd recently shared. "We got to experience every possible variation of highly erotic sex you could possibly imagine."

      "Yeah, and more than one I wouldn't imagine in my wildest dreams," Tara chuckled.

      Clover peered up into the thick canopy hanging overhead at the abundance of strange wildlife flitting through the trees.

      "I have to admit that I'm a little envious of those women with multiple pussies," she nodded. "Can you imagine what it must feel like to orgasm more than once at the same time?"

      "I certainly can," Jessop said, his organ swelling larger under his tight leggings the more he reflected back on the indigenous people's sexy bodies. "If I had two dicks like those hung tribesmen, I could keep both of you entertained for hours at a time."

      "I dunno," Tara grinned. "If we had bodies like the hermaphrodites, we could keep ourselves entertained as much as we wanted."

      "I guess we're just going to have to settle for having sex the same old boring way we're accustomed to," Jessop sighed.

      "Don't worry, Jess," Clover said, peering at the growing bulge in his pants. "Something tells me you're going to find plenty of other ways to keep yourself amused from now on."

      Jessop noticed a dark animal moving through the thick forest brush and suddenly stopped abruptly.

      "I'm feeling the need for a different kind of fulfillment right now," he said, pointing to a large boar clawing for turnips in the fertile soil. "All that crazy sex has built up quite an appetite in my empty stomach."

      "Me too," Tara said, motioning for her friends to circle around the animal to block its escape while she slowly pulled an arrow out of the quiver hung over her shoulder.

      She placed the arrow on the string of her bow and pulled it back toward her nose while she crept through the underbrush on her tiptoes. When the boar heard the snap of a twig under her foot, he quickly looked up, but it was too late. Tara's practiced aim speared him squarely in the chest, and he fell over onto his side, breathing raggedly. Tara pulled out a knife from her belt and knelt beside the wounded animal, quickly slicing his throat to put it out of his misery.

      "You never cease to amaze me," Jessop said, approaching the captured quarry with wide eyes.

      “What, with how easily I can capture wild game?" Tara said, looking at him with pinched eyebrows.

      "That, and how coldly you can dispatch it," he chuckled.

      "I say a prayer for every animal before I kill it," Tara huffed. "Every living thing is sacred to me, but at the same time, every form of life is food for someone else, in one form or another."

      Clover peered at Jessop disapprovingly, placing her hands on her hips angrily.

      "I haven't heard you complaining about Tara's hunting prowess before," she said. "You're the one who said you were hungry.”

      "I'm not complaining," Jessop backpedaled, throwing up his hands defensively. "It's just, you don't expect to see such a cold-blooded killer from such a pretty–"

      "Elf?" Tara said, staring up at Jessop with a twisted sneer.

      "–sexy woman," he said, quickly trying to save face with his newfound friend.

      "Well, for that little wisecrack, you can be in charge of cleaning the prey while Clover and I prepare the fire. That is, if you think that's not a womanly enough task for us also..."

      "Of course," Jessop smiled. "We're all equals out here in the wilderness. One for all, and all for–"

      "Jessop?" Clover said, lifting an eyebrow while glaring at her colleague. "Maybe you should have stayed with your new ladyboy friend at the camp of mutants. I'm not sure there's enough cocks in this triumvirate to satisfy your manly urges."

      "Oh, come on," Jessop groaned, crossing his arms over his chest in defeat. "I'm sorry if I offended you. I didn't mean to suggest–"

      "It's alright, Jess," Tara said, standing up and handing him her knife as she glanced down at his shriveling organ. "We're just messing with you. Just remember where your meal ticket comes from. You might be handy swinging that big sword of yours in the heat of battle, but we women know how to use our special tools to get what we want also."

      "There's no doubt of that," Jessop nodded, grabbing the boar's hind legs and hefting the animal over his back while he headed toward a sturdy tree to hang the beast up in preparation for cleaning. "You guys do your thing while I cut off a drumstick for each of us to eat. It's getting late and we'll need to bed down soon for the night."

      Clover paused for a moment while she winked in Tara's direction.

      "If you play your cards right and grovel a little more, maybe we'll let you climb into our bedroll tonight to keep you warm," she smiled.

      "Oh, I plan on groveling plenty," Jessop grinned. "These boar's legs aren't the only chunks of juicy meat I plan on feeding you tonight."
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      After the three friends filled their stomachs with fresh boar meat, they bedded down together and made love for the rest of the night, falling asleep in each other's arms to affirm their solidarity. After all, they'd been through an unusual variety of escapades in their short time together, both exciting and perilous, and they had no intention of disbanding the unit that had gotten them through the best and worst of times. In the morning, they packed up their belongings and continued through the forest, with no particular destination in mind. Half of the fun of their journey was wandering from one place to another, not knowing what they would encounter next, reveling in the unusual people they met along the way.

      After a few hours, they noticed a tall, man-made structure rising above of the treetops a few kilometers away, and they paused to plan their next move.

      "What do you think that is?" Clover said, pointing to the unusual structure.

      "I'm not sure," Tara said, squinting into the distance with her hand cupped over her eyes to block out the searing overhead sun. "But it's pretty big, so it's probably best we approach it quietly. It looks like a larger civilization than the last one we encountered. We don't know if they'll be hostile or friendly."

      "There's no harm in taking a look," Jessop smiled. "If they're anything like the last bunch of woodsmen we met, we could be in for another stimulating surprise."

      "Seriously, Jess?" Clover said, peering at her friend with an annoyed expression. "Do you always think with your dick first? They're just as likely to boil us alive for dinner as jump our bones."

      "Clover's right," Tara nodded. "Let's stay together and scope out the place first before we make any introductions. It's better to be safe than end up as human hotdogs."

      The trio crept through the brush slowly, keeping their hands close to their weapons in case they encountered any unfriendly natives, but the closer they got to the tall structure, the quieter the forest became.

      "There doesn't seem to be any sign of human inhabitation," Clover said, glancing through the thinning clearing at the imposing structure.

      "Not on the ground at least," Jessop nodded, squinting at the unusual decoration of the palace walls. "But what are those strange figures on the masonry? It almost looks like they're cleaning the surface..."

      "That doesn't look like cleaning to me," Tara said, creeping closer to the still building. "It looks more like they're–"

      "Fucking!" Clover said, increasing the speed of her gait as she walked closer to the edifice. "But they're not alive, it seems to be some form of sculptures."

      "A lot of sculptures," Tara nodded. "Hundreds of them."

      "And they're all fornicating," Jessop said, walking up to the base of the building and staring at the carnal connections of the depicted subjects.

      "So they are," Tara said. "In every possible combination and position you could imagine."

      "Judging by their strange costumes and jewelry, they don't look like any people we've seen before," Clover said.

      Tara paused for a moment as she scanned the exterior surface of the building, peering up at the tapering, pyramidical shape of the upper ramparts.

      "I think it's some kind of temple," she nodded. "Possibly erected by the inhabitants of this area to celebrate their culture before they moved on or died off. There doesn't seem to be any sign of life anywhere in the area."

      "That's not the only thing they erected to celebrate their culture," Jessop grinned, moving closer to examine one of the sculptures, twisting his head to decipher how and where the groups of mostly naked subjects were connecting their bodies in obvious stages of erotic excitement. "They weren't shy about placing their organs into whatever moving object they could find."

      "It's fascinating," Clover nodded, walking around the base of the huge temple and ogling the explicit but beautifully crafted scenes of carnal lovemaking. "They're doing it in ways I've never seen before."

      "And in combinations I never imagined," Tara said, following closely behind, with her eyes as wide as saucers.

      Jessop stopped beside a frieze depicting two women tribbing their pussies together upside down while they stimulated the erect cocks of two men standing beside them, adjusting his lengthening tool in his pants as he imagined himself joining in the action.

      "This one looks like something we should try sometime," he chuckled, obviously impressed by the inventive nature of the couplings of the ancient indigenous people.

      "That does look pretty hot," Clover said, walking up beside him and staring at the intricate detailing of the women's genitals rubbing together as they bent over each other's bodies.

      “Look at their cocks!” Tara said, pointing up toward the men's erect organs. "They seem much larger than normal."

      "This must have been one hell of a fun place to live back in their day," Jessop nodded, straightening out his hardening tool in his tightening pants. "It's too bad they abandoned this place. We could have kept ourselves amused for weeks hooking up with these horny humpers."

      "Yes," Clover said, reaching up her hand to caress the pussies of the two women rubbing their vulvas together. "I'd never want to leave a place like this. It seems as close to heaven as you could possibly get."

      "Maybe," Tara nodded, sliding her hand up the upturned shaft of one of the men's enormous erections. "There's certainly enough variety to keep us distracted for quite some time."

      "It's so realistic," Jessop said, stroking his own cock while he watched Tara stimulate the effigied figures. "The carvings are so detailed, it's almost like they’re alive."

      "I wish," Clover said, pressing her middle finger into the cleft of the frieze where the woman on top was rubbing her pussy against the slit of the other woman with her ass raised up in the air.

      Suddenly, her eyes bulged open, and she pulled her hand away from the wall, staring at the sculpture in shock.

      "Did you feel that?" she said, turning toward Tara, who was still stroking her hand up and down the thick shaft of the man standing on the women's right-hand side.

      "Feel what?" she said. "How lifelike the carvings are? I can almost feel the bulging veins of this guy's hard-on."

      "No," Clover said. "Mine moved. I swear, it felt like some kind of rumble emanating from the sculpture."

      "That's impossible," Tara said, squinting at Clover like she was losing her mind. "These people are made out of stone, they can't move. Maybe you felt some kind of earth tremor or something."

      "No," Clover said, returning her hand to the junction of the two women's vulvas and caressing them even harder. "It felt like more of a throbbing, like when our pussies contract in the midst of orgasm."

      "I think you're letting your fantasies get ahead of reality," Tara chuckled. "There's no way–"

      But suddenly, her eyes lit up and she pulled her hand away from the man's bulging cock, staring at the sculpture in shock, just as Clover had.

      "See?" Clover said. "Something weird is going on. It's almost like our caresses are bringing these sculptures back to life or something. Maybe the people living here were trapped in the act and pasted on these walls as some form of punishment, like those who allegedly looked at the witch, Medusa."

      "Come on, girls," Jessop said, taking a step forward and placing his hand over the erection of the other man standing on the opposite side of the two scissoring women. "I think you're letting your imaginations get ahead of yourselves. Maybe you're hoping every man was hung as well as these dudes..."

      Suddenly, Jessop's body tensed and his eyes widened while he held his hand still over the base of the second man's dick as he watched some fluid leak out of the tip of its bulbous crown.

      "Holy shit!" he exclaimed, hardly believing his eyes.

      "I told you," Clover said, beginning to feel her hand lubricating with moisture as the color of the stone images began to slowly soften and darken. "It's almost like they're enjoying what we're doing to them. I think they're getting more aroused the more we touch them!"

      Tara stepped back toward the amorous foursome and placed both of her hands on the right-hand man's dick, caressing it up and down like she was giving it a handjob, and her eyes bulged as the man's penis began to thicken and throb harder in her hands.

      "Oh my God!" she exclaimed, shifting one of her hands over the man's balls and the base of his cock. "You're right! I can feel his penis pulsing in my hands. This is crazy!"

      As the three friends stroked and rubbed the sculpture subjects' genitals more enthusiastically, suddenly they heard a strange rumbling sound emanating from the surface, while the fornicating group began to moan and move their entire bodies in tandem. Within seconds, their skin turned from the color of white-washed stone to a ruddy pink as they pressed their bodies harder against the determined ministrations of their mesmerized attendants. When the two men's phalluses erupted upwards in long ropes of white semen and the two women's bodies began to shake uncontrollably, jetting equally strong streams of fluid outwards toward the shocked friends like some kind of animated erotic fountain, they peered at one another's dripping faces with shocked but delighted impressions.

      Maybe they weren't going to have to settle for plain old boring sex for the rest of their journey, after all.
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      After the sexy foursome on the temple wall recovered from their climaxes, they peered down at their liberators with surprised expressions.

      "Thank you for freeing us," one of the men said. "Who are you people?"

      "We were just about to ask you the same thing," Tara said, wiping the streams of cum off the side of her face. "We're wayward travelers who simply stumbled upon this temple in the wilderness."

      "We're Sannyans from the tribe of Santimenis," the woman who had been in the superior position of the tribbing couple replied.

      "How did you come to be embalmed in stone on the walls of this temple?" Clover asked.

      "Our sheltered tribe had been progressively shrinking from the practice of inbreeding and homo-eroticism," the second man said. "Our king, who had magical powers, decided to turn us into stone as a means of protecting us, hoping that we'd be eventually found and freed by outside visitors."

      "Well, it seems that your wishes have come true," Jessop smiled. "What else can we do to help your people?"

      "You can start by intermingling your seed with our women," the first man said. "The greater our genetic diversity, the greater our chances to survive as a species."

      "What about the rest of your trapped friends?" Clover said, glancing up at the multitude of erotic sculptures covering the exterior surface of the temple. "Can't you help free them?"

      "I'm afraid only outsiders have been empowered to do so," the man said. "We need sexual engagement with new people to free us from our bonds."

      "It will be an arduous task," Jessop nodded, peering up at the stacks of sexy nymphs and buff men adorning the temple. "But if that's the only way, we'll be happy to oblige."

      There was an awkward pause, then Clover was the first one to break the silence.

      "Where do you want us to get started?" she said, just as eager as Jessop to begin uncovering the erotic secrets of this lost civilization.

      "You can start with us, if you so desire," the second man said, his thick cock still standing proudly upright and throbbing excitedly over his belly.

      "Okay," she said, her eyes darting back and forth between the two men's dripping crowns. "How would you like us to do this, exactly?"

      The man glanced at Clover and Tara's lithesome figures, noticing the wet spots in the animal skins covering their private parts.

      "We will sit cross-legged on the edge of this tier, while the two women straddle our hips facing one another."

      "You mean Tara and me?" Clover said, pinching her eyebrows together.

      "Yes," the man nodded. "That way, you can enjoy each other's expressions and rub your bodies together while we prod you from behind."

      "In our pussies?" Clover said, pointing between her legs.

      "Yes," the man said.

      "Works for me," Clover said as a soft flush rolled over her cheeks while she imagined the pairings in her mind. "What about you, Tara?"

      "Absolutely," Tara smiled. "Count me in."

      Clover paused as she peered over at the third member of their triumvirate, who was busy staring at the sexy figures of the two women who’d just finished tribbing one another.

      "What about Jessop?" she said, glancing at her friend. "That leaves two women and only one cock in the mix."

      The tribeswoman who had previously been on top, peered at the outline of Jessop's upturned erection under his tight pants and smiled.

      "He can alternate between probing us one at a time while we assume the yin-yang position."

      "The yin-yang position?" Jessop said, squinting his eyes in confusion.

      "We'll lie down on top of one another and curl our legs upward so you have direct access to each of our yonis," the second woman said. "That way, you can dip your pole in and out of our joined concha, impregnating both of us at the same time when you erupt."

      "Huh!" Jessop coughed, barely concealing his excitement at the thought of fucking the two sexy maidens to his heart's desire. "That works for me!"

      "Let's assume the positions, then," the first man said, squatting down on the flat surface of the first tier while facing his partner with both of their erections bobbing up against their ripped abs.

      The two native women lay down on the warm marble next to them, the first facing upward and the second facing down on top of her, then they curled their knees up tightly against their chests, presenting their dripping pussies joined at their mounds for Jessop's examination. He wasted no time in kneeling behind them, his cock excitedly pointing toward their dripping openings, eager to have his way with the prostrated nymphs. At the same time, Clover and Tara squatted over the laps of the two men, facing one another as their eyes bulged open in excitement at the prospect of impaling themselves on their giant, pulsing organs. They angled their hips backward, pointing the native men's crowns toward their dripping slits then slowly lowered themselves over their thick shafts until they were stretched to their limits.

      "Oh my God," Clover huffed, staring at Tara kneeling directly in front of her. "Do you feel what I feel?"

      "If you mean the biggest cock I've had inside my pussy since our encounter with those oversize dwarfs, yes," Tara grunted. "You weren't kidding about this place being heaven on earth."

      "Fuck, yes," Clover groaned, flexing her thighs as she slowly pumped her body up and down over the hung tribesman's throbbing pole. "I can see where their magical powers come from. This guy's dick is stretching me so wide, I can feel my clit rubbing against his shaft."

      Tara glanced down, peering at Clover's hard nub disappearing in and out of her folds as she fucked the man's giant organ, then she leaned forward to kiss her on the lips, rubbing their breasts together while they humped their partners in unison.

      "Ungh," Clover moaned into Tara's mouth as they rocked their bodies together. "If this is what heaven looks like, sign me up. I can see now why these people never wanted to travel beyond their sheltered community. They seem to have taken the art of lovemaking to an entirely new plane."

      "Yes," Tara groaned, twirling her tongue inside Clover's mouth while she humped her partner's organ more aggressively. "I hardly even want to come. I could do this all day."

      Clover heard some loud grunting sounds emanating from the figures beside her and she peered over at Jessop, who had a look of utter rapture on his face as he humped the backsides of the two women joined together in a cocoon position.

      "I'm not sure we can say the same thing about Jessop," she giggled. "I don't think he's had this much fun since he had sex with that hung hermaphrodite in the tribe of mutants. It looks like he's about to have a stroke over there while he's fucking the two women's joined pussies."

      "Good for him," Tara chuckled, glancing in his direction. "He could use a little distraction to keep him busy for a while. Sex is the only thing he's had on his mind these past few days."

      Clover peered up at the plethora of erotic sculptures adorning the other layers of the pyramid and smiled.

      "Well, judging by the availability of willing partners for his amusement, I'm sure he'll expend most of his energies pretty soon, discovering all the novel ways he can have sex. These people give new meaning to the expression working outside the box."

      "All the more for us, then," Tara groaned, feeling the pleasure spreading in her midsection. "We'd better finish up here soon so we've got enough time to free the rest of the trapped natives."

      "I couldn't hold it much longer if I tried," Clover said, thrusting her tongue deeper inside Tara's mouth. "I'm about to have the biggest orgasm I've had in a long time."

      "Me too," Tara huffed. "Hold me while I squirt all over your pussy. Let's see if we can get these guys to spill their seeds a little more quickly."

      While Tara and Clover pressed their hips down into their partners' laps, the men circled their legs around each of the women's hips, pulling their bodies closer together.

      "Oh fuck," Clover panted into Tara's mouth while a deep flush spread over her bouncing breasts. "I'm going to come so hard..."

      When they heard Jessop groaning in delirious pleasure as he curled his torso over the two tribeswomen's bodies in simultaneous pleasure, they grunted loudly as they squirted their combined juices over the tribesmen's grinding balls, feeling their cocks jetting their semen against the far reaches of their convulsing pussies. It seemed to take almost as long for everybody to enjoy the final throes of their climaxes as it had for them to build up to this point, and while the group grunted and moaned in exalted harmony, they savored every second of their newfound unions. When they finally stopped shaking and convulsing, they held each other for a long still moment, as if to allow their partners’ seeds time to spread upward to find fertile new ground.
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      When the group finally separated their bodies and lay down beside one another, completely spent, Clover peered up at the two men, caressing their throbbing cocks as the last of their semen spilled out onto the ledge of the temple wall.

      "Thanks for that," she said. "That was the most enlightened sex I've had in a long time. What will you do now?"

      "We'll have to leave our homeland," one of the men said. "The only way for our people to survive now is to spread our seeds as far and wide as we can to preserve our genetic heritage."

      "What about us?" Tara said. "We could assist in that endeavor if we were to stay with your people for a while..."

      "There's only three of you, and hundreds of us," the second man said. "With the long gestation period to produce new offspring, it would take many generations to erase the damage of successive inbreeding. I'm afraid the only way to ensure our survival is to mix with as many new partners as we can."

      "Lucky for them," Clover sighed. "We'll do our best to free the rest of your tribe as quickly as we can, but it may take some time."

      "My people aren't going anywhere in the meantime," the man said, peering upward at the stacks of embalmed tribespeople. "I'm sure they'll be happy to experience your special attention and their newfound freedom."

      "Good luck then on your continued journey," Tara said. "Thank you for sharing your gifts with us."

      "Namaste, my friends," the other man said, cupping his hands together and bowing gracefully before standing up and holding out his hands to help the other women up from their prone positions.

      While Clover, Tara, and Jessop watched the foursome disappear quietly into the woods, they peered at one another with wide smiles.

      "Was that as much fun for you as it was for us, Jessop?" Clover said, staring down at her friend's throbbing organ.

      "It was incredible," Jessop nodded. "I haven't come that long and hard for as long as I can remember."

      "I'm glad," Clover said. "Were you able to share some of that pleasure equally between the two women?"

      "I'm not sure about equally," Jessop chuckled. "But I tried my best to inject my semen in each of their pulsing pussies while I enjoyed the longest orgasm of my life."

      Clover nodded while she peered upward at the tiered layers of erotic sculptures stacked above them in the giant temple.

      "Do you think you've got any juice left in the tank?" she said. "Because if we tackle only one of these every day, it'll take us months to free the rest of the entombed tribespeople."

      "I think I've got a couple more sessions left in me for today at least," Jessop nodded as his penis began to swell while he scanned the scenes of the other exotic couplings.

      The women paused as they peered around them at the various forms of the frozen figures.

      "Why don't we try to find a group with two men and one woman next?" Tara said. "That way, our pairings will be a little more balanced, and we can give each of our partners our full attention."

      "Sounds good to me," Clover nodded. "Will that work for you, Jessop?"

      "I suppose so," Jessop frowned. "Although the more, the merrier. After all, I've only got one dick, and there's at least a hundred pussies to inseminate in this temple."

      "Let's see what we can find then," Tara said, glancing around her to find the next suitable match-up. "We can start at the bottom and work our way up, to make sure we don't miss anyone."

      The trio climbed down from the ledge and slowly walked around the perimeter of the palace while they ogled the various couplings of the naked subjects.

      "What about this one?" Clover said, stopping beside a frieze depicting a man humping a bent-over woman while she fellated the cock of a second man kneeling in front of her.

      "Been there, done that," Jessop huffed, looking for something more interesting to excite his flagging tool.

      "How about this one, then?" Tara said, pointing to a teetering trio of figures positioned in a pyramid position, with each person's face buried between one of the other's legs.

      "Too acrobatic," Jessop said, furrowing his brow. "I'd be afraid of falling over the whole time I'm going down on my partner."

      "Okay," Clover said, pausing to inspect yet another novel hookup pattern.

      This one showed a woman lying face-up on the ground while one man knelt over her face as he bent over, with another man fucking her pussy as he leaned forward, licking the first man's upturned ass.

      "That looks interesting," Jessop nodded, his dick flexing unconsciously as he imagined being stimulated from two sides at the same time. "But there'll be six of us in the mix, with only two people lying down."

      "I'm sure we can find a way for Tara and me to keep one of the men amused while you throat-fuck the third woman," Clover smiled. "That is, if you don't mind having your ass licked by another man..."

      "Something tells me I won't be thinking about the sex of the person behind me while I'm getting sucked off by the woman on the floor," Jessop chuckled. "Especially if I'm watching you two getting fucked by the third man."

      "Let's do it then," Tara said, climbing up onto the ledge to caress the balls of the man kneeling over the prone woman's crotch.
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      Clover and Jessop followed Tara's lead, alternately stimulating the woman's stone breasts and the man's thick tool impaled in her mouth. Within seconds, a familiar rumble could be heard, and the embalmed trio's skin soon turned soft and flush as their figures began to move while they panted and moaned in unison. It didn't take long for their bodies to begin shaking and quivering while they enjoyed a simultaneous climax.

      "Hello," Clover smiled when the trio stopped quivering. "We're from a place far away. How would you like to try doing that with some different partners?"

      "Our master told us this would happen someday," the man who had been on the back end of the trio said. "Are you familiar with our customs?"

      "If you mean the different techniques your people use to join together in carnal union, we're just starting to figure that out. The carvings of your erotic temple have really opened our eyes to the unique ways men and women can enjoy each other's bodies."

      "What would you like to try?" the man who was being fellated said, darting his eyes between the newcomer's naked bodies.

      Clover paused for a moment while she smiled at Tara and Jessop.

      "I think our friend Jessop here had in mind taking over your position, if the lady is willing to suck another cock..."

      The newly awakened native woman glanced at Jessop's rising pole and licked her lips.

      "It's a little smaller than I'm accustomed to," she chuckled. "So I shouldn't have much trouble taking it all the way down my throat. But what will the rest of you do?"

      Now it was Tara's turn to provide more detail for their lascivious plan.

      "Perhaps the man who was in front previously would like to try fucking you from the other end this time while we keep your other partner stimulated in another way? Something tells me he'll be more than enough man for both of us."

      "That should be fun to watch," the woman nodded. "I've never seen the way outsiders have sex before. Plus, having two women to inject his seed into will assist the development of our race."

      "Yes," Clover grinned. "Especially since our friend will be wasting his seed by injecting it down your throat."

      "I'm sure we can fix that soon enough," the nymph smiled at Jessop.

      "Shall we get started then?" Tara said, noticing the sun beginning to cast a shadow over the side of the temple. "We don't have much time left in the day to free the rest of your compatriots."

      "Feel free," the woman said, reclining onto her back and spreading her knees apart as the man behind her stood up and the second man moved between her legs.

      While Jessop kneeled in front of the girl, angling his now fully erect penis toward her glistening lips, the third man joined Clover and Tara as they pressed him down toward the sun-dappled marble. He sat with his legs extended straight and his big pole standing up in his lap, then Clover and Tara squatted down over his hips facing one another, pressing their sopping pussies together against the base of his dick while they stroked the rest of his long shaft with two hands.

      "Uhhhn," the native man groaned, enjoying the ministrations of the sexy newcomers.

      "Do you like that?" Clover smiled, flapping her thumb over his dripping glans while he flexed his buttock muscles, trying to thrust his organ up between their bellies. "Is this something you've tried before?"

      "It's certainly different with outsiders," he grunted, pinching their pink nipples as the two women polished his upturned phallus like a brass bed pole.

      By now, Jessop had inserted the entire length of his throbbing organ into the pretty native woman's mouth, hunched over her head while he plowed his dick as deep into her cavity as he could. She had no difficulty taking his entire length while she relaxed her throat muscles, humming contentedly as her body bounced back and forth from the action of the second man pounding her from the other end. Jessop seemed to be pacing himself as he enjoyed the feeling of being deep-throated by his willing partner, but when the man behind him leaned forward and began to lick his sphincter, he threw his head back, moaning in intense pleasure.

      "That seems to be something Jessop's never experienced before," Tara chuckled, watching him hump the woman's face harder and more excitedly.

      "Which part?" Clover smiled, turning to watch the other trio. "Getting his cock deep-throated, or having his butthole licked at the same time?"

      "Both," Tara laughed. "I'm not sure it bothers him in the slightest that it's a guy licking his ass from behind."

      "How quickly the tables are turned," Clover smiled. "I have a feeling more than his eyes will be opened by these erotic tribespeople before we're done with them."

      "Speaking of which," Tara said, noticing the man's cock sliding up between their bellies was emitting progressively more seminal fluid. "Maybe we should give this guy something tighter to rub his cock against. It would be a shame to waste any more of his seed."

      "You're reading my mind," Clover nodded. "Which of us will go first?"

      "I don't think it matters, since he's probably got more than enough for both of us. Why don't you take the first turn and when he starts spurting, let me take over?"

      "You’re twisting my arm, girl," Clover smiled, rising up on her knees and pointing the tip of the man's organ into her opening and sitting down over his shaft until it was embedded all the way up into her pulsating pussy.

      "I'll never get tired of this feeling," Clover huffed while her pupils dilated as she stared at Tara with unbridled lust.

      "I don't imagine," Tara chuckled, pinching Clover's nipples to bring her closer to her peak.

      At the same time, she reached down between the man's legs and squeezed his balls tighter as they began to curl up toward Clover's dripping pussy.

      "I think he's getting close," Tara said, watching the color of his erection growing darker. "Get ready to jump off after you come..."

      "You won't have to wait very long," Clover huffed, bouncing faster over the native man's huge cock. "I'm almost there."

      Suddenly, she raised her pussy over the top of the man's pulsing organ, spraying her juices over Tara's and the native man's lower extremities, then Tara jumped just as quickly atop his spurting instrument, groaning loudly as she flapped her thighs against the sides of his tightening stomach.

      "Holy shit!" Tara squealed. "Just when I thought this couldn't get better. I think this guy is squirting even harder inside me than the last one. I hope you're ready to have babies sometime soon!"

      "Maybe," Clover smiled as she squeezed her friend’s tits while Tara gushed over her partner's pulsating organ. "We can't keep wandering aimlessly through these woods forever. I suppose we should settle down and raise a family eventually. This place seems as good as any."

      Tara nodded while she glanced over at Jessop, who was wailing at the top of his lungs as he emptied his seed deep inside the native girl's gullet while the man behind him tickled his anus with his tongue

      "We'll have to share the spoils with Jessop," she said. “He might want a few of his own kids running around the neighborhood. It seems all of his other partners will soon be abandoning him for greener pastures."

      "No worries," Clover nodded. "We'll make sure he has a few other fertile valleys to sow his oats. We're going to be all he's got after these tribespeople drift away."

      "Well, at least he'll have a lot of new positions to try out to keep us stimulated for a while,” Tara chuckled. “I haven't seen him this excited since we discovered that island of Amazon women."

      "I have a feeling he'll have broadened his sexual preferences a little by the time we're finished here."

      "Yeah, we might have to look for a few more male-male pairings with our next tryst," Tara said.

      "As long as he can keep it up," Clover nodded, glancing up at the tall column of erotic friezes. "Something tells me these statues have a lot more repressed sexual energy than we do."
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      After their new partners recovered from their erotic awakening and shortly after left the temple, the three friends decided to rest to recharge their sexual energy. Jessop in particular seemed especially depleted, with his limp cock hanging like a soggy noodle after coming so hard from his last pairing.

      "What do you think, Jessop?" Tara teased. "Did you enjoy that last hookup? You seemed to enjoy being stimulated from behind by that hunky native man. Maybe you'd like a little more anal action in our next go-round?"

      "I'm not sure I can take much more of this," Jessop chuckled. "That's two insane orgasms I've just had. I don't think I've got much more juice to share, if that's our primary objective here."

      Clover glanced up, noticing another sculpture two levels above them where the natives were stacked together in an act of auto-fellatio.

      "Maybe we won't have to this time," she said. She pointed to the group of subjects with their legs swung over their heads as they stimulated their own genitals. "How would you like to learn how to suck your own cock?"

      Jessop twisted his head and when he saw the group of natives with their stone dicks embedded in their own mouths, his cock stirred immediately.

      "Now that would be a useful skill to learn for quiet days when there's no one around," he smiled. "Especially when you two are self-absorbed pleasing one another."

      "Speaking of which," Tara said, peering at the exotic scene. "Isn't that a girl sandwiched in the middle of the group? How on earth is she managing to lick her own pussy?"

      "I don't know," Clover said. "But I'd sure like to find out. Let's check it out."

      The trio climbed up the two levels, then they stared at the sculpture, tilting their heads from side to side trying to ascertain how the embedded figures had managed to bend their bodies far enough to lick their own genitals.

      "Okay," Clover said after a moment. "The trick seems to be to lie on your back and use the weight of your lower body raised over your head to push your crotch toward your face..."

      "I must have tried that a million times," Jessop chuckled. "I could never seem to get closer than a few inches from the tip of my tool, even with my tongue stretched out as far as it will go."

      "Yeah, well your dick's not as long as these guys," Clover kidded.

      "But the girl in the middle is licking her pussy," Tara said. "I think there's more to it than that."

      Clover took a longer moment to study the frieze, stepping closer as she placed her hand atop the backs of the stacked figures.

      "They're resting their bodies on top of one another," she nodded. "Maybe the additional weight of the figures above them is enough to bend their bodies that little extra needed distance."

      "There's only one way to find out," Tara said, reaching forward to caress the cock of the male figure on the bottom of the stack to bring him to life. "We'll have to revive them from their slumber and ask them first-hand."

      Following Tara's lead, Clover and Jessop stepped closer to stroke the other two figures in the carving. Sure enough, as with the other sculptures, the figures soon began to move as their skin slowly turned pink and the three individuals depicted in the scene began to moan and shake. The three friends watched in fascination while each of the newly freed Sannyans squirted in their own mouths as their buttocks quivered in pleasure.

      "Holy fuck!" Clover said, watching the girl in the middle of the stack sucking her clit as her legs trembled above her head.

      "I'm definitely game for this one," Jessop nodded, his dick rapidly rising above his belly with newfound energy.

      After they finished climaxing, the three natives slowly separated themselves, then they stood up, peering at their liberators.

      "Thank you," the woman who'd been in the middle said. "We've waited far too long to finish this."

      "I'll bet," Tara chuckled. "Can you teach us how to do that?"

      "I suppose so," the native girl said. "It's mostly a matter of relaxing your body and meditating than anything else. The more you relax your muscles, the more easily you’ll be able to curl your body and bend your spine."

      Clover peered over at the two men, whose dicks were dripping long strings of cum onto the hot marble ledge.

      "You seemed to be getting a little help from your friends," she said. "Is it necessary to stack your bodies in such a manner to reach your own organs?"

      "It helps a little," the girl nodded. "But we do that more as a means of sharing our chakra than forcing our bodies into position. You newcomers might find it a little difficult to balance your bodies that way the first time."

      "Can you help us some other way then?" Jessop said. "We never been able to accomplish this, no matter how hard we've tried."

      "I think so," the woman smiled. "If you lie down in the forward-fold position as we did, each of us can assist you to achieve the necessary degree of extension."

      "Okay," Clover said, lying down on the marble and flipping her legs over her chest until her toes lay on the floor above her head. "You mean like this?"

      "Yes," the woman said, kneeling behind Clover's upturned ass and resting her bare chest over Clover's glistening pussy, slowly pushing her further forward.

      Tara and Jessop mimicked Clover's pose, and the two native men who had been stacked together with the native girl took up similar positions behind their buttocks.

      "Now, try to relax your muscles and not focus on the destination so much," the native girl said in a soothing voice. "The key is to let all the other distractions of the moment slip away while you become one with your bodies."

      The three friends could feel their bodies contracting a few more inches while their partners gently pressed their torsos against their arching backs.

      "Yes," the native girl purred. "That's the idea. Close your eyes and let your body fully relax. Feel your toes moving behind your head like you're walking on sand. It should be a relaxing feeling, not one of pressure and strain."

      "I can feel it," Jessop said, opening one eye and noticing his bobbing cock inching closer to his mouth. The fact that another buff native man was pressing his muscular chest against his ass with his breath fluttering down over his stretching anus only served to make him even harder.

      "Don't open your eyes yet," the native girl admonished, glancing over in Jessop's direction. "It will only stop you from reaching your objective. Instead, focus on the sensation of your lingam entering your cavity and savor the feeling of your soft tongue on your sensitive tissues..."

      “Mmmf!" Jessop groaned when he felt his swelling crown slide over his lips. He couldn't believe the sensation of sucking his own cock, and it was difficult to resist the impulse of rocking his hips to create more friction.

      "Try to avoid jerking your body," the girl said. "This will only impede the relaxation of your muscles. The key is to push slowly forward, then rest for a moment while you relax your muscles as you feel the tension disappearing from your body. Allow your tongue to stimulate your sex organ, not the movement
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