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The Temple of Min

By
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The bare feet of Princess Mintaka slapped softly against the stone steps that led to the High Priest's quarters in the temple. It was late at night and the beginning of the yearly inundation of the mother river, a time of great joy and excitement. It was only her status as Pharaoh's granddaughter that allowed her access into the temple at these late hours. The minor priests that guarded the entrance bowed low touching their foreheads to the marble floor as she entered. After all she was the daughter of Neferiti and Ramose. She walked deeper into the temple, walking between the huge columns of granite and marble, her way lit by torches protruding from the walls.

She had just ended her monthly red moon and her young body stirred with erotic itchiness and carnal yearning. She had lived through eighteen yearly inundations of the Mother River Nile. She was slightly taller than her mother and her body was becoming more womanly and mature. As she walked with only a thin transparent skirt worn low on her hips her taunt smooth buttocks twisted and undulated as she moved. Her young firm uptilted breasts were bare, two light brown globes thrusting out above the flat velvety expanse of her golden midriff. They jiggled and quivered as she walked toward the High Priest's quarters… her red rouged nipples becoming half-erect with her excitement. She had left the palace with her personal slave Meri and risked her father's displeasure for one reason… she wanted to be part of the Beautiful Festival of the Harem, the most festive and most important fest of the year. It was a time of revelry and pleasure and intoxication.  

She hated the idea of asking him for anything, she was a Royal Princess not one of the common that came to seek his favors. But she knew her father Ramose the High Priest of Aten would not allow her to be part of the coming festival unless she received Tenre's blessing.  This was something special she wanted; something only Tenre could deliver for her. When she tapped at his door he bayed her entrance.

It did not surprise her on entering that Tenre the young High Priest was naked on a bed of silk with two young Nubian slave girls. He didn't seem overly concerned that she found him laying about that way either. He had watched her grow into a woman and he had secretly coveted her. She had felt his eyes on her and was aroused and inwardly pleased with his lust for her. 

"My Priest I need a favor," she spoke, ignoring the young Nubian slave girl as she knelt between Tenre's opened thighs and took the Priest's engorged cock into her hungry mouth and began to suckle it greedily. Tenre's hand stroked the slave's dark head, while he fondled the breast of the other that lounged beside him.

"And what may that be that has brought you here?"

She turned from the sight of his orgy, trying to keep her mind on what she had come for and not to get caught up in the hedonistic display before her. She fingered the gold and ivory inlay on a table as she tried to control her excited breathing and arousal. As she tried to think of what to say, she watched the lips of the slave girl slide up and down his huge erection. She stood there, her pussy moistening as she watched, her nipples hardening and aching with desire.      

She knew that she would have to win his favor and make him in her debt. She had watched the young priest and had asked her serving girls and young noblewomen about him. She had learned that his weakness was of the flesh of women and that he worshiped sex and all that it brought with it. His carnal appetite was unending and never satisfied. She knew that she would have to satisfy his every desire in order to allow her to participate in the Festival of the Harem.

"I would like for you to arrange a special ritual for the coming of the full moon. I wish to align myself with the God MIN."

She heard the rustle of sheets but did not turn around.

"What are you saying?"

She had noticed the huskiness had left his voice.

"I want to be Min's maiden this time! I want to dance the dance of womanhood and give myself to his scared cock!"

"Do you realize what you are saying?"

She turned so suddenly that her breasts swayed and bounced. "Yes, I know what I am saying. I want the fertility that others seek and I want to feel MIN's ivory phallus deep inside me."

"So be it. You are the daughter of my Queen Neferiti."

"Yes, so I am."

Her eyes wandered as she watched the Nubian slave girl kneeling on the couch still cupping the Priest's sac and rapidly swallowing whole his massive cock. The other slave girl had slid down to the foot of the silk bed to offer her own mouth to the sucking girls wide-open sex. Mintaka watched as the young slave girl's tongue reached out and wiped across the sucking girls inflamed and swollen labia before licking deeper and moving upward toward the girl's blood engorged clitoris. Tenre reached down and grasped the sucking girl's hunging breasts and milked her full globes with his hand until his fingers were pulling and pinching her nipples. The young girl was beside herself with desire as she felt Tenre's hands travel over her tits as well as the other girl's tongue penetrate into her clenching opening. She mewed around his pumping cock as it drove deeper into her mouth, taking more and more of his huge length deeper into her throat as her passion and arousal increased.

" Then you must come to the temple early three days from now and be prepared for your honor" Tenre hissed as his arousal over took him.

"Continue your orgy Priest." Mintaka said as she turned and walked to the door of his quarters. She felt his eyes on her as she walked, her soft sheer linen skirt transparent and showing her undulating ass cheeks and rolling hips as she left his quarters.

"You could always join us, your highness."

She could not help but smile at his invitation. "Perhaps some other time."

The next day the High Priest Tenre begged for an audience with the Pharaoh and his Queen Neferiti. The Pharaoh was away and he was invited into the Queen's quarters. He had practiced his statement and arguments over and over and knew that his very life depended on how the Queen reacted to his request. He told her that her daughter, Princess Mintaka, had entered the Temple of Min the evening before and requested that he initiated her into the Order of Min as one of the High Priestesses. Neferiti face smiled slightly as she thought of the ramifications, her only daughter becoming a High Priestess.

"I'm sure my dear High Priest that you welcomed her with open arms and rampant cock!" Neferiti said as she got up off her couch and walked to a table and poured herself a cup of wine.

"Your Highness you know me better than that" he replied.

"Yes I do and that is why I said it!"

"Tenre, Mintaka is becoming a beautiful woman, she is like me in many ways and like me she will grow to realize that she has an overpowering and unquenchable sexual need. I think that she will be a great High Priestess of the God Min and Goddess Isis. I will intercede for you with the Pharaoh and make him see the advantages of having his granddaughter as High Priestess."

"Make me proud Tenre! Teach her well and invite us to her initiation ritual."

"Yes my Queen I will do as you command" Tenre replied as he backed out of the Queen's bedchamber. His lips curled in a small smile as his mind flashed the many ritual and rites the young Princess would have to go through and endure.    

The morning of the third day the Princess Mintaka entered a small antechamber along the corridor to the main ritual room deep in the temple of Min. Her heart as one with the steady beating of the temple drums. She was met by two novice female priests and taken to a sunken bath. As Mintaka was disrobed novice priestesses feed her sweetcakes and spiced wine. Both were mixed with rare herbs and had aphrodisiac properties meant to heighten and arouse a persons sexual senses and cravings.   

The water was heated until curls of steam wafted the air. The scent of juniper and cinnamon clung in the air, the aroma meant to stimulate. Already two of the novices who waited in her bath were fondling themselves with desire. Their bodies slick with water and a mixture of exotic oils meant to heighten their pleasure along with their Princess's.

The steps into the bath licked at her cool skin like a man's hungry tongue and with that thought drove her desire higher. When the water lapped at her shaved bare mound she groaned at the feeling. Instantly one of the maidens was in front of her to lift her hands full of water and let it drizzle over her breasts. The water ran over her swollen and thrust out breasts like tiny tears of pleasure over her hard tipped crests. A single drop hung on one swollen, erect nub and the novice who escorted her into the bath bend down and licked with her tongue at the droplet, which hung to the ridged and throbbing nipple.

"Unn!… Ohh!… Ohhhhhhhh YES" she spoke, adorning the eager maiden with praise.

She stood in the middle of the sunken bath the warm water lapping against her labia and ass cheeks. They poured milk over her shoulders to soften her skin, rubbing it into her skin, turning her tanned flesh into milk white dew. One stood behind her unraveling her long black hair and slowly wetting it with her cupped hands. The other maiden knelt in front of her, her hands messaging her feet and legs beneath the water. 

The third novice stood beside her Princess, waiting for the honor to do whatever the Princess desired.

"Come to me, maiden," called the Princess to the woman beside her.  Her thighs and buttocks now being stroked in long kneading strokes of the kneeling maiden's hands. The girls hot breath blowing against her taunt belly and bare mound.

"Suckle my nipples."

The maiden immediately fell upon her Princess's perfect breast and suckled it deep into her soft mouth. The Princess parted her thighs slightly as the lustful sensations over whelmed her body. She moaned as she felt the girls mouth suck deeply on her throbbing breast and nipple, she groaned as she felt the fingers of the others stroking her hair and sliding through her aroused and aching femininity. 

She arched her back, pushing her aroused tits into the sucking mouth and thrust her cunt pulsating with need into the exploring and stroking fingers, her desire and intense wantonness for pleasure feeding her flame of desire. Soon she would be ready for MIN. The need in her would be unreal by then. The maiden behind her washing her hair let her hand slip around and stroke the breast unoccupied by the other maid, her fingers plucking and pulling at her hard and throbbing nipples.

"Touch me, hurry," the Princess hissed out at the maiden kneeling in front of her thighs. 

She felt eager fingers slide over her soft inflamed folds and part her swollen lips and delve into the heat of her soul. The maiden groaned as her finger slide into the Princess's hot tight channel, clasping her finger tightly as it slid in deeper. The Princess felt the maiden's finger push against her maidenhead.   

"OOOOOOOOHHHH… Yeeeesssssss, harder," Mintaka hissed in the throes of her passion and pleasure, tottering delightfully at the brink of the precipice and then plunging headlong. Lightnings went off in her quivering body as she commanded the girl to finger her wet pussy faster and harder. Mintaka moaned and groaned in frenzied need, needing more than just the short small finger of the maiden as her muscles jerked and spasmed, her firm round ass jerking with instinctive animalistic movements. Her head dropped back, her mouth open as she whined out a soft "OOOOOOOHHHHH."  She needed MORE!  

The maiden understood but had been instructed to tease and arouse her Princess but leave her intact. The maiden reach down and licked at Mintaka's engorged and pulsating clit, rolling it with her tongue and then sucking it into her mouth and rolling it gently with her teeth. The girl at her breast moved to her other tit pushing the massaging hand off. Mintaka's breathing became labored now as she crest nearer to her release. All three of the maids were indulging themselves with their need, rubbing their bodies against the Princess or each other as they peaked in sexual wantonness.

Then there was a loud rapid clapping and the Princess and maidens were brought back to reality and the bath. Mintaka's passion glazed eyes opened to see the High Priest Tenre standing at the steps of the water. His long thick cock jutting out in response to what he looked upon. He commanded the young novice priestesses to bring the young Princess out of the bath. She was not pleased at his audacity at all, standing there with droplets of fragrant oil and milk dripping from her aroused and wanting body. She started to speak when he raised a hand to halt her.

"You need this my Priestess," he slid his hand over his rock hard erection showing her the steeliness that would fit well inside her. By the end of his words he was in front of her his hand cupping her full and aroused breast, gently squeezing her firmness and teasing her nipple with his finger and thumb. 

"I didn't know I asked you to help me, Priest." Her chin raising a notch still unsure of being gainsaid as her eyes glazed over in lustful need.. 

"But I know what you need my Princess. I have always known," he cooed his head dipping to her breast as his hand slid down her slick abdomen to the swollen hill of her need. Just the feel of his one large finger penetrating her made her shiver and tremble with incredible passion and she knew she was lost.

" OOOooooohhhhhhh!" She moaned softly, her head falling back, her body opening to his demands and desires.

Tenre felt the heat of her clenching sheath as it sucked at his probing finger. He felt her hips instinctively move to the age-old rhythm of love. 

"Ummmmmmnnn… Ohhhhhhhhhhh Goddess Hathor! Patron of Love and Joy… guide me!" she hissed through her clenched teeth as an overpowering excitement enveloped her whole body.

He lead her to a near by couch and guided her to rest on it on her hands and knees. He commanded one of the young novices to lie on her back beneath the young Princess with her head between the Princess's wide-open thighs. He commanded the other two  to lick and suck the Princess's hanging tits. The Priestess moaned in relief as she felt the High Priests tongue running through the deep crevice of her spread wide ass cheeks. She groaned as the young maidens sucked greedily on her nipples and clit, driving her closer and closer to the burning flame of her release. She felt his tongue run over her tensing anal star and then dip lower into her hot and dripping soul. Her pussy sucked his tongue inside her, greedy wanting him to explore the virginal recesses of her unexplored treasures. 

Tenre slid his cock through the Princess's inflamed labia and oiled his cock with her juices. He push his cock through her slick lips and felt his cock kissed and licked by the maiden beneath the Princesses thighs. He pulled back and as his cockhead touched her pulsating anal opening he said, "Now my sweet young priestesses show your Royal Princess how much you adore her." The young priestesses had been trained to respond to his every command and they attacked the Princess's nipples and clit with their eager mouths and tongues. Mintaka felt her breasts being suck into their warm demanding mouths, their tongues licking and rolling her nipples. She also felt the young novice between her thighs lift her head up and felt her lips encircle her swollen and pulsating clit rolling it.

Mintaka moaned in the throes of sexual ecstasy and then felt herself being simultaneously penetrated as Tenre's long cock pushed past her anal gates and the young novices tongue pushing into her spasming vagina. 

"AAAAAhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!   OOHHHhhhhhhhh! OOHHHhhhhhhhh!   Great God AMON!… I can't…. I can't believe this!!!" Mintaka cried out as she felt Tenre's cock slide millimeter after millimeter deeper into her anal opening.

Tenre's cock burst through her anal opening and then rested as Mintaka's asshole responded and reacted to the sexual intrusion. The Priest had never felt anything like how his Princess felt, she felt like a hot smooth glove gripping his cock. He encouraged the novices to love their Princess under penalty of the whip and felt their increased labors as the Princess moaned with increased desire and passion. He felt her asshole open and relax as it spasmed around this girth. He felt her knees spread wider and her hips slowly move back with each of his in-strokes and snake over his hardness. He was deep inside her now as his arms wrapped around her grasping at her full hanging breasts.

"You like this, Princess?" Tenre teased. "No one can satisfy you like a Priest from the Temple of Min!" Each word was actuated with a hard thrust from him into her accepting and submitting anal canal. 

She mewed and moaned softly, "Ahhg!… Ugh!… Ugh!… Ohhhhh my God, Tenre!   Do it!   Innn!   Ohhhh Harder!   DO IT TO ME!!! Her body rocked back against him as her thighs spread further, allowing him greater access to her anal passage. Her breath came in pants as his hips thrust forward and slapped against her firm ass cheeks making then jiggle and ripple from the thrusting force. Mintaka's skin was flushed, her nipples hard and distended as her head tossed from side to side, her hair whipping about as she rose closer and closer to release and pushing back onto Tenre's long pistoning cock, impaling herself even more deeply.. 

"Now! My Princess, you have to cum for me now."

She felt his strong hands grasp her over her hip and his stroking became frenzied and animalistic, his enormous cock swelling further and stretching her anal walls further as she moaned with lustful and depraved delight. She screamed as she jerked her head back, her face a grimace of incredible wantonness and ecstasy as she felt herself begin to crest over the huge mountain of her orgasm, her belly contracting and spasming as her vagina exploded and sparked with thousands of nerve endings tingling and quivering at the same time. The incredibly pleasurable sensations rolled over her over and over again as she heard the animalistic groan from her Priest as he hot juices shot into her hot bowels and bathed her with his essence. The feel of his cock pulsing deep within her with each shot of his seed had her twisting beneath him for more.

"Wanton," he called down to her. His body already moving again, taking her again.

"Yes!   My Priest!    Yes… Again!" she begged.

He smiled as he pulled his wet and softening cock out of her yielding and receptive ass and patted her upthrust ass cheeks as he said, "Rest my sweet Princess for to night the Moon is full and you will become one with Min. Rest now and prepare for tonight."

PART TWO

The ritual hall was filled with light from the burning oil lamps and candles. The walls were decorated with huge polished copper and sliver mirrors, which reflective the images of the room. This was the inner sanctum of Min, the male god of Fertility. Ra had just past over the western desert in a golden spectrum of light and now the full moon was rising, lifting into the clear night sky. It was this night that Mintaka had pleaded for, to be a virginal sacrifice to the God Min.

Mintaka had rested during the midday and then they had bathed her again, her body oiled with fragrant swelling oils and dusted with exotic fragrances and spices. Dangling earrings were placed on her ears and gold looped tassels were looped around each of her excited nipples. Her eyes were highlighted with black and blue paint. Her nipples had been rouged bright red as well as her labia. Her fingernails had been painted with henna. She had been lead back into a small room and allowed to recline as she waited for the ritual to begin. As she waited she was feed sweetcakes and honey beer laced with a potion aphrodisiac to heighten her sexuality and increase her carnal appetite. 

She could feel her neither lips swelling with arousal and excitement, her nipples hard throbbing nubs. She trembled with an incredible desire as her pussy ached with an unbelievable itchiness and want. She could feel the need building; her breasts were full and taunt, her nipples jutted out in front of her being constantly aroused by the dangling tassels.

Tenre had invited the Pharaoh and his Queen Neferiti to the ritual. They reclined on couches behind a thin linen panel, which acted as a wall and obscured them from the ritual hall. The large inner sanctum was illuminated by several oil lamps and torches and in the center stood a large marble bench with a life-like human male figure reclining on it. The carved figure of Min, God of Fertility. As with most likeness of Min, he had a large erect penis, however being a God his cock was longer than a male cock and had a glans the size of a large lemon. The glans of Min was made of solid gold and flared back to the carved and polished ivory shaft, which was the size of a large man's wrist and then got increasingly wider in circumference as it neared the body. 

Tenre walked into the ritual hall after seeing to the wants of the Pharaoh and Queen Neferiti, he had assigned several naked slave girls and strong virile male slaves to care for their every need.  As Tenre stepped into the room, his eyes roamed over the three almost naked novice priestess as they stood waiting for his instructions. Each one had only a small thin gold chain slung around her hips and a long narrow embroider panel hanging over her mons and groin. He had personally selected each for her sexual skill and ability to please. 

With a clap of his hand's musicians started playing to a slow steady rhythm from an adjoining room. As he seated himself next to three other priests, who were there to verify the ritual, the Princess Mintaka danced out into the hall, her slender frame twisting and dancing across the floor. Mintaka was dressed in gauze scarves, four to be exact. One was used as a veil, two others crossed her chest, covering her ripe breasts and the fourth, was slung between her legs and held in place with a thin gold chain slung low around her hips. As she danced, her breasts bounced and jiggled, her erect and pointed nipples pushed out through the thin gauze showing her arousal and excitement. The linen scarf covering her groin was transparent and showed a trimmed vertical line of black hair over her mons. After she had danced to within three feet of the High Priest she turned and showed him the firm, round cheeks of her ass, shaking them to the rhythm of the drums.     

Her skin shined and glistened in the lamplight, she turned facing the High Priest and reached behind her back, releasing the scarf's, which covered her breasts. She dropped one and used the other to hide her breasts as they bounced and jiggled provocatively, the gold tassels swaying and bouncing as she twisted and spun. She laid the thin gauze over her out thrust breasts and used her hands as cups lifting and offering her breasts to him. She let the scarf drop to the floor as she molded and squeezed her ripe tits, using her thumb and index finger to roll and squeeze her stiff and excited nipples. She moaned as her body shook with arousal and carnal desire.

Her dance was arousing Tenre; his cock grew hard and thrust up against the cloth of his short kilt. Queen Neferiti noticed his condition and smiled as she fondled the huge black cock of one of the strong male slaves. The music picked up-tempo and Mintaka began to dance faster, her body covered with a sheen of sweat and arousal as she danced. The thin gauze panel between her thighs was becoming drenched with her sweat and juices and becoming thinner as it crept deeper into her anal and labial crease. 

Mintaka felt her body responding to the ancient aphrodisiacs, she tingled with desire and wanton lustfulness. The sandalwood that they had dusted her with was used as a mild sedative, removing her inhibitions and intensifying her sexual responses and lust. The highly aroused Princess danced around the carved figure of Min, her breasts jiggling and bouncing free as her hands and arms raised and clapped above her head, her nipples dark brown and huge with excitement as the gold tassels tugged at her aroused nipples and slapped sensually against her breast flesh.   


She approached the bench and placed a foot and leg over the reclined figure of Min, Slowly she straddled the legs of the reclining Min. She leaned forward and embraced the huge erection, squeezing her breasts around the long ivory cock. She slide her body up and down, sliding the immense gold cockhead through the valley of her breasts and kissed the head of the cock each time it appeared above her pressed together breasts.

She rose up onto her feet over the erect cock, her hips trembling and wriggling to the beat of the drums, her inner thighs wet with rivulets of her juices. She leaned forward, her thighs spread as her hips humped and swayed to the fast rhythm of the drums. She looked over her shoulder into the hot lustful eyes of Tenre, as she rested her hand on Min's chest for support, lowering her other hand to the scarf that covered her loins. She slowly pulled the scarf and moaned at the intense feeling that it produced as it become thinner and slid deeper into the slit between her swollen and open labia. 

Her eyes glaze over in ecstasy as her mouth opened in a silent exclamation, her breathing coming in pants as she shuddered and moaned out softly and then pulled the scarf forward over her erect and excited clit. Her thighs opened wider and her hips hump and twitch to the drum tempo, as the scarf was pulled along her open slit, rubbing and tickling her anus first, then her open and dripping vagina and then rubbing and tickling her throbbing clit. She stared at Tenre as she watched him grasp himself in sexual excitement and then pulled the scarf free, showing him as well as her excited mother Queen Neferiti and the Pharaoh her soul.   

She leans forward further until her face is almost touching the face of Min. In this position Tenre the young High Priest can see straight into her wide-open femininity. Her pink virginal opening was spasming and drooling, her thighs shining with her aroused juices. She brings her other hand down to her pussy and uses her index and long finger to spread her labia, exposing the weeping, clenching opening of her sex.

She moans and looks directly into the jeweled eyes of Min and inserts one finger inside her pulsating pussy, pushing it against her maidenhead, moving it slowly in small circular strokes. She used her other hand to gently pull back the fleshly hood, exposing her clitoris. It is erect and distended, as it moves out from under its hood. She twitched and humped her hips as she moans deeply. The smell of her musk and arousal filled the temple air as lascivious waves of lust course through her blood and brain.

She touched the tip of her swollen and throbbing clit very lightly at first, just brushing it with her finger tips. Then increased the speed and pressure as she humped her hips downward slowly until the large, gold plum shaped head of Min's cock touched her wet and waiting slit. She then slowly danced her hips back and forth, rubbing it on her swollen dark red clit, then through the valley of her spread thin lips to the opening of her vagina and down to the brown star of her asshole. 

As she brought the head of the cock to the wet opening of her vagina she lowered herself, slightly penetrating her virginal canal. She moaned, "Oh Mighty Min, I give you my gift!" and looked over her shoulder at Tenre and the other priests as she humps her hips downward trying to spear herself on the huge cock.

She reaches down grasping the thin lips of her labia, spreading her vaginal opening as the head of the cock pops through the stretched mouth of her vagina and tears through her maidenhead. Her head snaps back and she screams, "MIN, I AM YOURS!!!   Ohhhhhhhh yes… Make Me Your Wife!" as the huge cock stretches her vaginal sheath as she slides down the widening shaft of ivory.

She moans and calls on Amon to give her strength as she clasps the shoulders of Min and begins to slowly slide up and down on the slippery ivory shaft now covered with the blood from her torn maidenhead and her excited cunt juices. Two young novice priestesses at Tenre's signal go to her and begin to fondle and suck on her swaying breasts. Mintaka's head rolls languorously from side to side as she feels one of the novices crouch down behind her and lick her tongue into the tight cleft between her stuffed cunt and her small tight rosette.

The pain in her groin becomes a stretching and contracting pleasure as her hips begin to race with the rapid drumbeat. She humps faster in an up and down manner, becoming more rapid with every driving thrust and buck of her hips. She's driving her sucking, spasming cunt onto the huge ivory pole, pushing herself harder downward as the huge shaft sinks deeper inside her hot convulsing flesh. 

"Mmmmmmmm…   Yes!…   Ohhhhhhh YES!" she moans, grunting as she drives her hips lower, trying to get more of the cock and tonguing sensations. 

Her eyes are glazed over with incredible pleasure as she feels her Priest's hand push her gently toward the chest of Min until her nipples and breasts rub up and down his smooth stones chest and her ass cheeks open slightly. She feels her Priest's hands cup her ass cheeks and spread them as she slows her rapid downward thrusts and looks over her shoulder at him. She notices that he is naked and stares excitedly at his magnificent cock as it jut out from his slender loins in rampant erection.

Hot juices of desire drool out of her overheated cunt and grease the ivory cock of Min as he bents and kisses her neck below her ear. She moans and leans further forward arching her back and buttocks, bracing her hands around Min's neck, arching her body, and welcoming him. 

The first slap to her bottom startled her so she rose up almost completely off the ivory shaft that now was heated from her pussy. "Ohh! What...?"  She was cut off by another hard slap to her opposite side. Her ass on fire from his palm. "Shhhhh, let me" his voice was almost guttural with excitement, his mouth lowering to lick at the red hand prints now visible on each of her white cheeks. The treat of his lips and tongue on her hot bottom aroused her juices to flow more and slid her deeper onto this incredibly large cock of Min's. 

She felt Tenre's finger circling her other opening and she moaned in anticipation until it penetrated her followed immediately by another hard smack to her ass. Tenre watched the firm flesh of her ass jiggle with his hit feeling his finger slide deeper inside her ass. He groaned at the thought of his cock in that tight place and remembered the night before.

Without warning he straddled the legs of Min and crouched behind Mintaka's firm and upturned ass cheeks, placing his hot and swollen cock head at her brown entrance.

He grasped her shoulders and pulled her yielding body down onto his cock and the cock of Min at the same time making her moan and cry out in wondrous passion and bliss. The initial pain of Tenre's anal penetration was slowly being replaced by a heavenly glow in Mintaka's asshole Warm waves of pleasure were flooding through her as she felt Min's huge cock filling and stretching her pussy beyond belief, his great cock pushing hard and tight into her neither region. She could feel the hard ivory cock riding against Tenre's cock separated only by her thin barrier of skin.

"Oooooooooh, yes!" she began whimpering. "Push it in me, my Priest! Screw it deeper! Ohhhhhhh Tenre, Priest of Min, take my ass!" 

Tenre was beside himself and oblivious to Mintaka's moans and cries of pleasure as he thrust and pounded his long cock deeper and deeper into her hot tight hole. Shivering with ecstasy, she felt him drill the searing hot length of his cock deep into her ass. She could feel the flesh of her squeezing asshole clinging moistly to his cock as it slithered and rammed in and out through the slippery hot meat of her tingling asshole. Tenre began pounding his cock even harder into her squeezing and yielding ass as she writhed her deeply impaled asshole back around the length of his pounding cock. She felt split in two by the thick double penetrations of Tenre and Min's cocks. Mintaka's squeals of wanton Joy further aroused him as he violently slammed his cock in and out of her tight ass.

"OHHhhhhhhhh!   Amon-Ra, creator of all life give me strength! Ohhhhhhh give me strength to show the God Min and Goddess Isis that I am worthy to be their High Priestess!" she sobbed as the intense ecstasy in her tingling ass and stretched cunt increased. With the dual cocks pistoning in and out of her bouncing body she moaned incoherently as her mouth hung open and she panted with the pleasurable and wondrous sensations taking over her body. She felt Tenre's great thickness massaging the burning flesh of her tight asshole and responded by squeezing the muscles of her rectum causing her asshole to cling moistly to his cock-shaft as it plowed in and out of her forbidden flower. 

Tenre wildly pumped his ragging hard-on deeper and deeper, sawing it in and out as he was being further aroused by her wanton squeals of joy. The longer he pumped his cock in and out, the easier it glided through her slippery hole. He groaned deeply into her ear as he pushed her hips up and down, spearing her tight hot walled cunt on the great cock of Min and mashing and rubbing her aroused tits and tasseled nipples on the stone chest of Min. He felt the heavy pressure in his churning balls and wondered how much longer he could last as he began to race faster and faster with every plunge, fucking in a wild and animalistic rhythm.    

Mintaka was flooded with wave after wave of prurient pleasure, as the intense joy built up in her sodomized asshole and stretched and completely fucked cunt. The intense pleasure she was feeling was further enhanced by the knowledge that she was committing such a depraved act in front of the priest. Writhing feverishly she could feel the intense pleasure mounting in her belly as the wild fucking carried her to new heights of rapture. 

"Oooooooooooh, yes!" she squealed, knowing from his heavy guttural grunts and swelling cock that Tenre was about to fill her with his hot seed. Suddenly she felt his hot seed coat her inner bowels as she bucked and twisted her hips as if trying to take more of the incredible sensations, trembling and quivering with overpowering lust and passion, her entire body convulsing from the unbelievable ecstasy. Writhing through her glorious climax, she could feel Tenre's huge cock pumping her ass full of his hot slippery cum. Her cunt squeezed down fluttering with spasm after spasm, as her abdomen muscles clamped down sucking hard onto the great cock of Min buried deep in her love sheath and pushing her convulsing and quivering womb deep in her belly. 

Her glazed over eyes fluttered and her head rolled back onto the High Priests shoulder as she callapsed from exhaustion and the overpowering strength of her release.

As Mintaka's eyes opened weakly several hours later, she found herself in a strange temple room, one fit for a High Priestess. She saw Tenre and her mother talking quietly in the room before they noticed that she was awake. The Queen Mother walked over to her couch followed by Tenre the High Priest and said, "Mintaka my daughter I'm very pleased with you and your ritual. Under Tenre's teaching you will make a great High Priestess that all Egypt will be proud of. But your teaching has only begun"  

END  

Please take a minute to write the author an email.  It world be greatly appreciated if you expressed how you found the story, whether it was arousing or not. raised_cobra04@yahoo.com
