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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
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