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The Noblewoman II
By raised_cobra

It had been several days since Maza had accepted the noble women Magna and her mother-in-law into the Temple of Min. It was early evening, the sun had set and Maza looked out over Nile toward the east. He had gathered all the information and now waited with the celestial charts. He had found the dates and times of the woman's births and their last menstruation. He now waited to chart the moon and stars. 

Magna had been sent up river from Abydos to the Karnak Temple Complex where The High Priestess Isis would teach her the ways of Hathor, Goddess of love and dance. Meanwhile Maza would entertain himself with Luca the very sensual mother-in-law.  He had Luca taken to the quest quarters shortly after Magna set sail up river. He had instructed the slave girls to wash her and shave her body of all its hair except for the hair on her head, which they were to braid and pin up off her neck. They were to perfume her and rub her body with oils of Sandalwood and Jasmine mixed with Grapeseed oil. To feed her with sweet cakes and drink laced with aphrodisiac before bring her to him that evening. 

The moon rose big and bright over the eastern desert. Maza was peering down at the star charts as the slaves brought in Luca. He heard the tinkling of small bells and metal jewelry as the female slave lead Luca into the room followed by a huge Nubian. The three were naked except for a thin linen panel, which hung from a thin gold chain around their lower waists covering their loins. Maza's eyes roamed the two women. He had especially picked out the female slave. She was young but full figured, with full mature breasts and thick out-thrusting nipples. Her hips and buttocks were well rounded and firm not the buttocks of a skinny girl. She had been to Maza's bed many times and had served him well, there was only one time she disobeyed his and was whipped for it. 

Maza's attention turned to Luca, she had been washed and painted and oiled with sweet oils and fragrances. Her ears had long dangling earrings of gold leaf; her upper and lower eyelids had been painted with blue and green paints and highlighted with black. Her lips were painted bright red as well as her swollen and erect nipples. Each nipple was looped with a gold wire with small gold images of Min the God of Fertility. The nipple chains hung down and swayed and bounced as she breathed and walked. Black circles were painted on her firm out-thrusting breasts, multiple coils around each. She had strange marking painted on her abdomen and arms, symbols of cobras, the moon and sun. Her breasts, buttocks and thighs shined with a mixture of sexual excitement and nervousness. 

The Nubian was huge and black as the night, over six feet and solid muscle. Maza smiled as he remembered why he had picked him. He had picked him for his well-muscled cock and stamina. His arms and thighs bulged with muscle as he walked into Maza's chamber. 

The room was lit with oil lamps and the rising moon. The huge opening to the balcony let the moons light into the room. The slave girl led Luca and the Nubian to within six feet of Maza, who was reclining on one of the two reclining benches in the room. 

The three-stood hip to hip in front of him then knelt and lay on the cool limestone floor, before his feet. Maza told the slave girl to go to the other recliner, he then told the Nubian to get up and stand by the reclining slave girl. 

Maza was amused as the Nubian got up, because the Nubians cock had started to swell and push out from beneath the linen panel. The uncircumcised cock lengthening as he walked back to the reclining slave girl. She smiled at Maza and positioned herself so one thigh was on the cushions of the recliner and the other opened at an 90 degree angle, opening her thighs to all that may care to look.  Her gleaming inner thighs showed evidence of her arousal and desire.

Maza stood up and walked toward the prostrated Luca, she rested on her forearms and knees, her head lowered, her hips arched upward to her round womanly buttocks. His eyes roamed her oiled and scented body. He noticed the bulging of her breasts as they pressed into the smooth limestone floor. He walked around her, his eyes roaming over her lovely buttocks and the smooth abyss between them. His cock throbbed and began to swell as he looked into her hidden femininity. He would have her many times before the cock crowded at sunrise.

He stood in front of her now and said, "On you feet noble lady!" Luca stood up and lowered her eyes with respect as Maza's hands slowly roamed over her body.

"You have brought your daughter-in-law here so we can teach her the ways of womanhood, this means you have failed in your duties as mother of the family and procreator of the Kingdom. The duty of all women is to satisfy their men in all ways and bear children. You have failed!"

Maza's hand lifts and teases Luca's nipple as he speaks, watching her responses. You will be taught as your daughter-in-law as to how to pleasure a man. You will be expected to offer your self in any way as long as you're in the Temple. If you refuse you will be punished, whipped and given to the Temple dogs and baboons."     

Maza's hand was causing Luca's breath to become more pronounced, and her nipple chains bounced as her tits rose and fell. She felt Maza's hand begin to trail over her belly sending ripples of desire and arousal into her pussy. She felt her wetness as she squeezes her thighs together in an attempt to ease the madding stirring in her clitoris and labia. She felt on fire, her nipples tingling and throbbing, her pussy lips swelling and squeezing her erect and throbbing clit. 

And then the High Priest's hand grasped the linen panel hanging on her gold waist chain at her mons and slowly pulled it off revealing her freshly shaved and oiled femininity. He lifted it and then dropped it to the floor, leaving her naked, naked before two men, never had she been naked before a man other than her now fat husband.  

Maza went back to his recliner and laid down watching Luca's body language. He beckoned for her to come to him. She walked toward him and was surprised at herself as she felt her hips dip seductively and her back arched to push out her breasts making the nipple chains bounce and reverberate and peal. She had never been in such a sexually excited state. She flaunted herself as she approaches Maza's recliner.

Maza made room for her and said, "Watch Ansi, the young slave girl and learn! It will not be long before you will be expected to do the same."

"Ansi you will satisfy Ahmed! You will please him in every way," Maza said. 

Ansi responded by kneeling on the reclined and reaching out for Hamed's growing cock. It had reached its full length of 10" and girth. The small slave girl's hand could not encircle its shaft as she brought the deep purple head up close to her mouth. She looked over at High Priest and noble woman, as licked with her tongue at the lemon sized cock head. 

Luca watched the erotic and concupiscent scene with increasing desire and want. Her body trembled with desire and sexual desire; her pussy ached with throbbing itchiness. Her hands wandered over her breasts and nipples, trying to satisfy the demanding tingling. Her body and mind focused on one thing, her sexual gratification. 

Luca watched Ansi's hand arouse Ahmed's cock to its full potential as she licked at his shaft and kissed and suckled at his cock head. Ahmed groaned, as he stood there. His knees touching the reclined, his feet spread. Ansi's small mouth opened as she took the tip of Ahmed's cock into it. She licked and sucked it as her mouth lower over his cock head. Her head bounced slowly up and down as her cheeks hollowed as she sucked on the huge head. 

Luca moaned as she watched she had been deprived of these things at home. Her husband was a man of simple desire, he wanted little to do with foreplay and finished his lust quickly, burying his cock in her warm unaroused pussy and then coming and rolling over to sleep. She had heard the other woman speak of the pleasures of the flesh but she never dreamed hers would be fulfilled…until now!

Luca watched as Ansi sucked deeper and deeper on Ahmed's monstrous cock. She took as much of it as she could into her mouth, she smiled at Maza and Luca as she lick the shaft and lower herself onto her back, her hand never leaving the slick pole of manhood. She scooted her body so Maza and Luca could see her wide-open pussy and moved her head beneath Ahmed's hanging balls. She licked at his hanging ball sac; rolling and sucking it into her mouth as her right hand slowly stroked up and down his cock. 

Ahmed groaned and hissed to the Gods as his arousal was inflamed. He looked into Ansi's spread vulva, seeing her erect and swollen clit and watched the steady trickle of her juices as they oozed out of her small hole. 

Ansi lower her left hand down into the mossy soft hair above her naked pussy and let her fingers intertwined in the soft hair before moving lower into her drenched pussy. She lowered Ahmed's monstrous cock and pointer it at her open mouth and thrown back head…it was time to satisfy her lover and please the High Priest and Luca! 

Ansi's fingers roamed into her wet slit and teased her throbbing clit and circled her clenching opening. Her ass squirmed uncontrollably against the cushions as her passion soared higher and higher. Ansi tucked at Ahmed and spread her pussy with her long and index fingers, begging his to lower his body and put out the fires in her loins with his tongue. Ahmed lowered himself until his face was just above Ansi's steaming cunt. His cock now sliding in and out of her gluttonous mouth. 

Maza watched Luca's response to the lustful scene before her. Her breathing was almost panting, bouncing the nipple chains and the gold images of Min. Her skin shined with arousal as her hands pinched her nipples and dove into her oozing depths. Maza opened his short skirt, exposing his erect and thick cock. 

Luca's eyes pulled away from the hedonistic scene in front of her as her attention was focused on Maza's great cock. It was colossal in size and thickness. The head, thick and wedge shaped, defined by the large ridge of his glands. He was circumcised! And tattooed! A black cobra was tattooed along the length of his cock shaft. It body black and its eyes ruby red. Maza reached out and grasped one of Luca's hands and brought the hand wet with her own juices to his up thrusting organ. Luca moaned at the heat of Maza's cock, her thighs squeezing each other as her fingers caressed the smooth, shave cock shaft. Luca's nipples throbbed and tingled with her arousal, as she slowly slid her hand up the down the long pole of Maza's manhood. 

Luca's attention was pulled away from Maza's cock as Ansi cried out as Ahmed grasped her and pick her up. He had her back against his broad, powerful chest, grasping her under her flexed knees and raising her asscheeks and dripping pussy above his huge cock. Ansi leaned back in his grasp and arched her arms back circling his neck with her arms. Ahmed walked over before Luca and teased Ansi's bottom with his huge cock head. 

Luca gripped Maza's cock more intensely as she watched as Ahmed's cock speared the opening of the young slave girl's cunt. Luca was only an arms distance away from the flexed and spread wide hips and loins of Ansi. Her blood boiled with carnal passion and lust as she watched the head cock head spread the lips of the slave girl. She heard her cry out as the cock head popped through the tight opening and then watched spellbound as the long black pole of flesh slowly disappeared into the young girl. 

Luca was caught up in the lascivious and sheer debauches of the scene. Her hand beginning a rhythmical beating as it slid up and down Maza's cock shaft. She stared into the spread V of Ansi's thighs as she watched Ahmed begin to bounce the young girl's body up and down on his huge cock, driving it deeper and deeper into the moaning and screaming girl. Ansi's thighs and asscheeks were glistening with her oozing juices as she moaned and grunted, twisting her hips and pelvis to get more and more of the great cock inside her.

Maza smiled as he watched Luca's response to the lewd and lustful scene, knowing that her carnal appetite was aroused beyond her wildest dreams. She trembled with sexual frustration, eager to fill the touch of a tongue or fingers on her aroused nipples and clit…her excitement overflowing as her moaned and panted, wanting and needing to feel the stretching presence of a cock in her cunt or asshole.

Ansi screamed her joy as she tossed her head and reached back with her head kissing the bull neck of the driving Ahmed. She felt her orgasm coming and shivered as wave after wave of her orgasm crashed over her. The slurping sounds that her pussy made as Ahmed's cock rammed into her echoed off of the room's walls. 

Luca was inflamed and aroused, she moaned as Maza pulled on the nipple chains, pulling her upper body down toward her fisting hand… He said, “Young noble woman, tonight you will learn how to satisfy a man! You will satisfy me in many ways and then be taken my Ahmed as if his was raping you. You will be taken many times and scream for more…this is only the first lesson… 
END  
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