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The Ceremony

By raised_cobra

The High Priestess Jamila walked down the long dark passageway. Two eunuchs walked before her with torches, lighting her way. Behind her was Akila the new novice priestess followed by Eshe and Bennu. Akila carried a large straw basket. Eshe carried a large earthen jug in the shape of a duck with its long thick neck and bulbous head pointed straight up. The earthen jug was filled with scented oil. Bennu carried two round jars, the contents of these only the High Priestess knew. Msrah and two of his strongest warriors walked behind them as they traveled deeper into the ceremonial chamber, deep in the Limestone Mountain. 
They reached the ceremonial chamber and lit several oil lamps, illuminating the room. The walls were painted with hieroglyphics and figures of men and women. The drawings were sexual in nature, depicting sexual coupling. A large, flat, stone table was positioned close to the west wall of the room. Above it, in a niche, was a statue of a smiling young woman. She was nude except for the raised cobra headband and the cobra coiled around her thigh. Her young up tilted breasts were two creamy globes thrusting out above a flat golden midriff. She had large, inviting nipples, tinged in deep rose color paint. She was kneeling, facing forward, with her thighs spread. 
Eshe and Bennu brought the jars to the table and placed them in front of the statue. Akila placed the basket under the table. The High Priestess hung the incense over the oil lamp and the room was filled with the scent of the sweet smoke. The two male eunuchs removed Jamila’s robe, leaving her naked. She stood in front of the statue and chanted for a few minutes then turned and told Akila, Eshe and Bennu to take off their robes. Jamila took the jar of scented oil and poured it on the shoulders of Bennu and Eshe. Both women then rubbed the scented oil all over their bodies, making their bodies glisten in the touch light. Akila stood as the oil was poured on her, as it ran down over her breasts and down her back between her ripe, rounded buttocks. She cupped her hands and spread the oil all over her body. Jamila told Akila to step up onto the raised platform and kneel down. Jamila told Akila to place her hands on her buttocks, making her involuntarily arch her back and thrust out her firm round tits. 
Akila had never witnessed this ceremony and was nervous but excited at the same time because she had been chosen to lead the ceremony. Jamila stood in front of the novice priestess and placed her hands on the inside of Akila’s knees. She gently guided Akila’s knees wider, opening the inverted V of her thighs. 
Akila felt Jamila’s hands travel slowly up the insides of her thighs and involuntary trembled with anticipation. Her swollen and distended nipples showed her excitement and arousal. Jamila stopped and stepped back as Bennu came forward and opened the small red earthen jar and dipped her finger in. 
With her finger coated in the red salve, she reached up and drew increasing smaller circles over Akila’s right breast until she had coated Akila’s erect and distended nipple in the red salve. Bennu returned her finger to the jar and drew a similar circle over Akila’s left breast and then coating the left nipple. 
Cara rubbed the red salve into Akila’s nipples, rolling them and pulling on them slightly. Akila felt the heat generated by the salve and moaned as her body responded to Bennu’s fingers and the salve. Eshe looked at Jamila and saw her nod as Eshe open the second earthen jar and dipped her finger into it. Her finger came out coated in blue salve. Eshe shivered as she remembered her first time and slowly touched her finger to each of Akila nipples and then ran it slowly down akila’s taut belly, over her shaved mons and through her wet and open labia to the opening of Akila’s sex. 
She looked into Akila’s eyes as she dripped her long slender finger back into the jar again and retrieved her finger with a glob of blue salve, which she slowly and carefully inserted directly into Akila’s juice slick vaginal opening and carefully threading through the small opening of Akila maidenhead and pushed her finger further upward until she rubbed the blue salve over Akila’s mushroom shaped cervix. 
Eshe withdrew her finger and stepped back as drums began to beat out a slow pounding rhythm. Jamila glanced back at Msrah and his two warriors. She noticed all three had immense erections and their hands were under their loincloths. Bennu squeezed and rolled Akila’s aroused breasts as Eshe moved behind Akila and spread her buttocks with her hands as her wet tongue traced the cleft between akila’s asscheeks down to her tensing anus. 
Jamila moved forward and picked up the straw basket, placing it in front of the kneeling Akila. Akila was staring straight ahead, down the long passageway, searching the horizon. As the sun slowly rose, its light slowly crept across the chamber floor. Jamila removed the basket lid as the sunlight struck the bottom of the basket and Akila’s knees. 
As the sunlight rose higher, lighting the top of the basket and Akila’s lower thighs it exposed the head of a king cobra. The snake was jet black and larger than she had ever seen before. As it slowly rose up out of the basket, the cowl around its head spread out. The snake’s body was thicker than a man's wrist. The eyes of the snake seemed to glow and as she looked into them and her fear dissolved. 
The snake swayed from side to side looking directly into Akila’s eyes. Soon as if in a trance, Akila’s body began to sway with the snake. She watched as the snake’s long red tongue darted form his mouth, tasting the air for scent. He lowered his head and licked the skin between her thrust out breasts. Akila’s breath was coming in pants how. Her breasts were tingling with raw arousal. 
The snakes forked tongue whipped in and out tasting the red salve at the base of her right breast. He tongued higher, following the salve to her blue coated nipple. Eshe slid her hand through the drooling opening of Akila’s swollen labia, bringing her finger in contact with Akila’s throbbing clit. Eshe rubbed her finger over the swollen and throbbing nub. Pushing the fleshly hood back, exposing the swollen pink head of Akila’s clit. 
Akila’s hips begin to move on their own, an involuntary dance as old as man. She felt the snakes tongue and head rubbing and licking at her tingling nipple, as Eshe rolled her clit between her fingers and thumb. The snake followed the scented blue salve to Akila’s other nipple and then licks down her body to her drooling femininity. 
Akila moans out softly as her carnal desire increases, she is so aroused that her juices are running down her thighs, coloring them with blue rivulets. The cobra coils around her thighs licking at the blue salve running down her thighs. He inches higher, tasting with his red tongue as he rises to the opening of Akila’s virginal opening. 
The drumbeats increase, as the cobra tongue licks along her flared labia and the small round opening of Akila’s virgin vagina. Akila moans loudly as her hands tighten and lift the twin globes of her buttocks higher, opening and spreading her sex further. She is ready; her streaming wetness is now running rampant down her thighs. Her body is trembling in wanton lust and desire. 
Bennu kneels in front of the spellbound Msrah and removes his loincloth, exposing his huge manhood. She licks the underside of his shaft bringing her tongue closer to the underside of his glans. She teases him until he grabs her head and forces her open and willing mouth onto his cock. She moans with pleasure at how much she loves the feel and taste of him. 
She glances at Eshe who is being sandwiched between the two warriors. She is on her hands and knees, a bridge between two huge poles of flesh, one driving into her mouth and the other ramming in and out of her dripping sex. Jamila is straddling the face of one of the eunuchs, as he slides his long tongue through her open and wet cleft. The eunuch’s fingers grasp and spread her thin inner lips as his tongue seeks her throbbing clit and tingling vaginal opening. 
Jamila grasps her large breasts and squeezes them, rolling them against each other. She pinches her nipple and pulls them creating a tingling and aching sensation in them. She watches as the cobra’s forked tongue lashes over Akila’s clenching opening, and then slides his head into the wet and clenching opening.
Akila moans out, “Yes! Yes! O Great One, Take My Gift. Make me one of yours!” as she feels the snake testing her resistance.

“Yiiiiiieeeeeeeeee” she screams as she feels her vagina being stretched wide as the massive head enters her, and then a sharp pain as the snake pushes past her maidenhead. 
“Aiiiieeeeeee, Yes! Take My Gift O Great One. Unnnnnhhhhh, yesssss!” she screams out her loss, as the pain disappears quickly, replaced by waves of pleasure as the snake licks the inner walls of her love canal. She feels the cobra’s head twisting and turning inside her. 
Jamila is unaware that the second eunuch has come behind her and has strapped on a huge dildo in the shape of the cobra. Jamila watches Akila’s eyes widen as the cobra slides deeper into her, but then she feels her buttocks being spread and the head of the large dildo slides slowly through her tensing and clenching anal opening. Bennu is not to be left out as she picks up the Duck shaped jar and slowly inserts it into her own anus as she watches the eunuch begin to pump into the High Priestesses anal opening.  
Bennu squats then rolls onto her back on the stone floor as she holds and forces the thick ducks head of the earthen jar through the opening of her rectum, filling her rectum with oil. She moves in an ancient rhythm as she watches Akila. 

Akila is withering and twisting in her ecstasy as she feels Eshe placed by the snake’s writhing tail, narrow end, at her small delicate anal opening and guide it in… watching it as it slides easily into her oiled rectum. It twists and twitches, as it slowly inches inside her. Akila moans and whimpers in sexual bliss as the snake slides deeper into her, twisting and licking at her inner walls. Both ends of the snake filling her, separated by only the thinnest wall of tissue. 
She feels the snake reach her cervix and licks at its blue salve covering. Her hips are humping down on the incredible sensation and she raises her hands to her swollen, tingling breasts. Her fingers begin to pinch and pull at her nipples as she screams her release as her first orgasm washes over her in waves. Her belly muscles are clenching and tightening on the licking snake imbedded within. 
Having reached and licked clean the inner cache of the ritual salve, the snake starts to slowly withdraw. The reverse motion is just as intense, and Akila cups and squeezes her breasts, rolling her nipples painfully between thumb and finger. Her body is pumping in the air as the snake licks her clean from the inside. 
She releases one of her throbbing breasts and reaches down grasping the snake’s body, holding his head inside the opening of her vagina, savoring the intense sensations before the snake’s head slides out and he lashes his tongue over her swollen clit, causing her to peak again. 

As Jamila watches Akila reach her climax, she feels her anus relax and open slowly to the pressure of the cobra dildo. She arches her back and braces her hands on the knees of the eunuch beneath her as the huge dildo slides further and further into her bowels. Her rectum is being stretched to the limit. She feels the dildo being pulled back causing a suction sensation in her rectum. She moans as she rocks her hips and open sex on the eunuchs licking and sucking mouth. She begins to hump back driving the huge dildo back into her wanton rectum as she watches Bennu straddle over Msrah’s immense cock; her chin and neck show the pearly remains of his passion. She is wet and ready, as she slides the head of Msrah’s cock back and forth through her slick sex. She kisses him as she slides down onto his great thickness. 
She moans as Msrah’s hands slide up to grasp her ripe breasts. He sucks a nipple into his mouth as Bennu begins to ride his long cock. Her moans are joined by Eshe’s who is impaled on the long shaft of one of Msrah’s Nubian warriors. She straddles his thighs with her legs; her buttocks gently resting on his pubic bone as she leans back on his stomach and chest, supporting her weight with her arms. 
The great black cock is completely within her rectum. She gently begins to slide up and down the huge post when the second Nubian warrior kneels between her spread thighs, touching the large black head of his cock to her empty opening. She is aroused and fluid is seeping from her opening running down coating the thick black shaft sliding in and out of her asshole. 
She watches as the warrior slides the head of his cock into open vagina and then groans as he thrusts his cock deep into her clenching canal. Jamila, Eshe and Bennu are all in a heightened state of climax when Akila screams her release and falls to the table. 
END  
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