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Khajuraho

By
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Jessica Hayes had spent 23 hours on United Airlines Flight 342 from Dallas to New Delhi.  She had stayed in New Delhi long enough to make arrangements to travel to Northern India to the Temples of Khajuraho. 

Jessica was an Anthropology professor working on her Doctorate in ancient customs and mores. She was 32 years old and a widow. She was 5'6" tall and an avid jogger, which kept her voluptuous body, taunt and well toned. Her firm 36C tits were just the right size for her body and her large nipples were always swollen and erect. Her buttocks and thighs were that of a runner, rounded with muscle, jutting out from the incurve sweep of her long back. 

Jessica had sleep little on the plane and now bathed in the hot sun, as the train carried her toward the small village outside of the Temple complex at Khajuraho; she drifted off into a dream state. She dreamt about the erotic temple carvings on the walls of the Temple buildings at Khajuraho. Her Masters degree was on the Temple Priests of ancient Egypt but she had found the Khajuraho carvings twice as sensual and erotic. 

She had rented a private compartment and was alone; she had dressed light since entering India. It was summer and hot and humid. She wore a light cotton blouse that she had rolled up and tied under her breasts, opening the buttons on the shirt for ventilation. This had opened her blouse to the staring eyes of the male travelers but she cared little if they caught a glimpse of her cleavage or breasts. She skirt was a wrap around piece of Indian indigo cloth, light and transparent in the sunlight. 

As she dreamed her mind clicked over the images on the temple walls that she had studied. Men and woman; by themselves, in couples and in groups. Masturbating and coupling in pairs and groups. Beautiful female dancers, semi naked or naked, dancing erotically to silent drum music.

Jessica's hands unconsciously reach up to her breasts and cup then in each hand. She moaned lightly as her fingers gently squeezed and molded her breast tissue, causing her nipples to swell and become hard and erect. She dreamt that she was the young female dancer dancing before the group of Karma Sutra worshipers. She dreamt that she was the selected dancer for this ritual. 

Her right hand slide down into the opening of her wrap around skirt and her fingers toyed with the trimmed mat of black hair that over her mons. She felt the erotic sensations begin in her nipples and pussy as her fingers tweaked at her nipple and pulled and rolled the loose skin over her aroused and throbbing clitoris.

Jessica moaned as her mind flashed pictures of woman and men engaged in erotic coupling, the woman's legs and thighs spread wide in invitation to her lover. The huge head of the man's cock poised at the opening of her sex.

Jessica's fingers dipped into her moist opening spreading her slick labia and rolling in a circle around the opening of her excited and clenching vagina. She moaned as her arousal and desire increased. It had been soooo long since she had experienced an orgasm. 

She had graduated from college and then got married and then shortly after had a child. Her husband had been killed in an automobile accident and she had moved in with her parents and gone back to school. This was a first time in almost ten years that she was free and away from the pressures of her little boy and parents.

She moaned as her long finger slid in and out of her juicing pussy. Her breathing was coming in pants now. She had flexed her legs under her now sitting cross-legged as her hand pumped in and out of her inflamed and drenching canal. Her hips undulated and rocked up and down as her abdomen quivered and twisted. Her nipples tingled and throbbed with arousal. 

She could feel herself getting closer and closer, then she crested and with a muffled cry she came, her juices flowing out of her spasming pussy and coating her pumping hand with her wet elixir. The hot compartment filled with the erotic smell of her musk and pheromones. She lay there basking in the afterglow of her release as the train continued through the dark night.

The next morning the train rolled into the small village next to Khajuraho and Jack Adams an anthropologist assigned to a study sponsored by the National Geographic met her. Jack was almost six-foot and tanned bronze by the Indian sun. He was 41, well muscled and toned from his work. His eyes roamed over her body, taking in her firm breasts as they swayed and bounced as she moved. Jack's nose picked up the erotic scent of her as she moved by him in the close quarters of the train compartment. 

He threw her luggage into the old jeep he had bought two years before and they headed out toward the Temple complex. Jack drove down the main dusty road skirting the other traffic and pedestrians, traveling west into the setting sun. They continued for about twenty minutes and then turned off the main road and traveled down a dirt road along a river to an old stone mansion left over from the old colonial days of the British Empire. The Mansion was two storied and reached right out into the river.

As Jack drove into the walled yard a young servant girl came out with an old man. They took your luggage and followed you and John into the house and up to the second floor bedrooms. The bedrooms were large rooms with large four poster Victorian beds and furniture. You noticed as you inquired about the restroom that the mansion was well maintained with running water and electricity. You remembered how you had met Jack, contacting him through the University and he had offered you a place to stay, you readily agreed knowing little about the country or your safety in India.

The night passed quickly and you were awoken by Padma the young Indian girl. You learned that she was 22 years old and had been married, but her husband had beaten her and threatened to kill her if she did not leave his house. Padma shrugged her shoulders and said, "It is the way in India. Men here marry for the dowry money then when they get tired of you they have you killed or force you out of their house so they can marry again." She told you that she had a child; a girl about two and Jack had taken her in. You watched her as she moved around the room, her firm breasts hardly concealed in her small bodice, her brown nipples pointing into the silk material, her skirt wrapped low on her round smooth hips and dipping low on her abdomen.  She talked about how her life had changed when Jack had brought her here, how she had almost committed suicide before out of hunger and loneliness as she helped you select something to wear. 

Padma selected a light green cotton halter-top and white shorts for you to wear; saying that it had been very hot. She shook her head "no" when you reached for your bra saying that the hot, humid weather prohibited the use and you didn't need it either. You blushed as you stared at her, watching her cup under her breasts and jiggle them giggling. You instinctively liked and trusted her.   

As Padma led you out to the breakfast area, Jack was seated at the table eating fruit; sweetbreads and sipping hot coffee. He greeted you and asked if you slept well and told you to eat well because it would be a long day. You noticed that as Padma served him more coffee his hand slid up under her skirt roaming along the back of her thigh and cupping her buttock cheek. You noticed also that Padma didn't pull away but smiled a warm and encouraging smile down at him. You wondered what else she did for him besides running his household.

The drive to the temple complex was short, no more than fifteen or twenty minutes but you weren't accustom to the hot burning sun which glared down on to your body. By the time you and Jack had arrived at the complex the material at the junction of your breasts was stained dark green by the perspiration which run down your neck and traveled down through the cleavage of your breasts. 

The complex was huge, enormous compared to what you had imagined. The Temples of Khajuraho contained two great temples, Devi Jagadambi and Kandariya Mahadeva. Both were lavishly decorated with 3 dimensional sculptures of gods, goddesses and dancers. The temples were portraits of sexual coupling and dancing. Jack led you around the complex showing you the sculptures and then brought to his work, a site along the western wall of the complex. He had been working on this particular Temple, near Devi Jagadambi, which had the most exquisite sculptures in the whole complex, sculptures so detailed and erotic that they weren't open to the public. 

You gasped as Jack led you into the walled off temple, walled off from the others by a high vegetative hedge. You were amazed at the life-like size of the sculptures. They looked so real as they copulated in front of you. The woman's mouth thrown open as they moaned and screamed in ecstasy. Your eyes roamed over erect and swollen nipples and clits and cocks all in an erotic state of intense sexual excitement. You felt yourself begin to get excited also and noticed Jack's cock pushing against the front of his shorts. He gave you a brush and small trowel and showed you how to scrape away the layers of dirt and vegetation.

You were mesmerized as your hands torched the statutes, scraping dirt and overgrowth from their flared out hips and buttocks and off their breast and cocks. Your body tingled and throbbed with erotic desire and appetite as your hands roamed the warm limestone. Your mind flashed images of the statues, as if they were alive and coupling before you, their flesh warm and sweaty in the sun. 

The day passed quickly and before you knew it, it was time to go. As you got into the jeep you realized that you got gotten way too much sun, your skin was hot and dark red with sunburn. Jack's bronze legs and torso were used to the sun and a complete contrast to your white skin.

You walked into the kitchen as Padma was over-seeing the preparation of the evening meal she noticed your burn and walked over to you, speaking to Jack in Hindu. Jack looked at your arms and legs and shoulders and nodded in agreement. Padma led you out onto the covered patio and made you lie down on one of the lounge chairs, then disappeared into the kitchen again only to reappear with a large pitcher of cold juice squeezed from fresh fruit and secret herbs. She left you to tend to the evening meal but returned to refill your glass.

As you sipped the second glass, you felt your body relax and become heavy, your breasts and nipples tingled and throbbed, as did your clitoris and vagina. The sunburn on your arms, shoulders and legs eased making you more comfortable. You relaxed until it was time to sit down for dinner, the food was delicious and you realized that you hadn't eaten lunch. A light white wine was served with dinner and Padma refilled your glass twice while she explained the different dishes on the table.

After dinner Padma and Jack suggested that you come with them to take a warm bath and massage. You blushed at the thought momentarily and then the drugs that Padma had put in your cold drinks before dinner and the wine with dinner dissolved your inhibitions and anxieties. Your body tingled and throbbed with sexual energy and desire. You couldn't believe how wet you were, your labia swollen and inflamed tingled and throbbed, as did your clitoris. You could hardly keep from touching yourself and satisfying the demanding itch.

The bath was a large room with sunken bath and showerheads protruding from one wall. Some of the showerheads were head height and other above the knee and angled up slightly. There was a long narrow table in the warm room also. Candles lit the bath and you smelled the fragrances of burning incense mixed with the fragrances of the garden flowers nearby. Jack and Padma led the way and removed their clothes, giving them to an old servant lady, as Jack got into the warm bath Padma turned to you her body completely naked. You were amazed at how relaxed you were as Padma helped you out of your clothes. Padma's nipples were pierced and each had a small gold ring. Padma's pussy had been shaved with just a narrow finger width of her bush left on her mons. 

Padma took your hand and led you into the deep end of the bath where the water was a little more than waist high. She told you to sit on the underwater bench and relax as she washed Jack. Jack was showering and Padma took the soap and soft wet cloth, washing his back and shoulders. You watched as Jack's hands roamed Padma's body as she washed his chest and abdomen. 

Padma soaped up her hands as you watched and lathered Jack's testicles and cock, running her hands up and down his soapy shaft, soaping the great head of his cock and pulling back and forth the loose skin of his circumcised foreskin. 

You watched dry mouthed, your heart beating rapidly as you heard Jack moan, enjoying the attention that Padma was giving his swollen and erect cock. Jack soaped his hands also and washed Padma's shoulders and breasts, playing special attention to her swollen and distended nipples. 

As you watched, your thighs opened and squeezed together unconsciously as your hand reached down to the tight V of your body, your fingers searching for the swollen bud of your clitoris. 

You watched as Jack turned Padma away from you and she placed her hands on the shower wall just below the high showerhead, spreading her legs. Jack soaped his hands and lathered her groin from the front as well as from the back, stroking her clit and labia and sliding his fingers up and down the cleft between her firm and taunt asscheeks. She arched her back and pushed her ass back at him and you realized that you were going to witness more than them bathing each other. 

Jack's cock head was sliding between Padma's open thighs and you saw her look back at you as she reach back between her thighs and placed his broad, purple cockhead at the opening of her bald pussy.  Jack grunted as his cock head touched her heated entrance and thrust forward sinking every inch of his long cock deep into Padma's clenching tube. 

" Oooooohhhhhhh! Yes! Master! You heard her cry out softly. "Use me Master! Take me hard and fast!" she cooed as his cock began to slide in and out of her open and glistening snatch.

 You watched as Jack grasp Padma's hips and pistoned in and out of her slick and dripping opening, the rhythm of his fucking slow with long strokes. His hands cupped her breasts, rolling and squeezing them on her chest wall as his prick continued to ream deeper and deeper into her. Padma was panting now, panting to the rhythmical thrusting of Jack's great cock as it drove into her tight canal and slammed into her cervix and womb. Padma moaned and cooed as Jack's tempo increased to almost a blur. 

Then he lifted her up off the floor by her thighs, spreading them further. Padma reached up and grasped the showerhead holding herself steady as Jack pressed her body against the shower wall her thighs spread wide open as his cock drove deeper into her cunt. She screamed with passion and desire as his cock thrusts become a very rapid in and out motion and then he pushed in hard and held there deep against her cervix as his cock spewed its great flood of cum. Spurt after spurt washed over her cervix and triggered her orgasm, Padma convulsed over and over again as she whined and cooed for him to take her in any way he wanted. 

Elizabeth heard her whisper," Master I am yours to command, I will do anything you desire!"

Jack slowly withdrew from Padma's body his long, thick cock glistening with his and Padma's juices as he stepped into the deep water of the bath. Padma washed herself, cleansing her throbbing vagina and labia as she stole secretive glances at you. You caught her glance and she smiled as if sharing a secret with you.

Padma came out of the shower and grasped your hand leading you out of the warm water to the table. It was covered with fluffy towels and as Padma made you lie down you enjoyed the softness of the towels. Padma began with a gentle massage using cool fragrant oils; oils used in the Kama Sutra ceremonies. She rubbed the oil into your shoulders and then moved lower over your lower back, her hands working their magic as they slide over your skin. You sighed with delight as you relaxed further, your erogenous zones tingling and throbbing with sensual delight. 
Padma's hard rubbed oil over your firm buttocks and then slide down your thighs tickling the sensual behind your knee before sliding further down to your ankles and feet. She oiled each foot, individually rubbing each of your toes causing erotic and sensual sensations to shoot up your thighs into the core of your femininity. 

You moaned softly as her hands played over your feet and lower legs, opening them so very slowly. You moaned as her hands and fingernails ran up and down the inner surface of your lower thighs, inching slowly closer and closer to your drooling opening. You waited breathlessly as her hands crept your inner thighs and explored your anal crevice, wetting your ass cheeks again with her oily fingers. Her fingers worked deeper into the valley between your ass cheeks and explored the puffy tissue of your inflamed labia. 
You moaned as her oily fingers meet the slick juices that were oozing out of your inflamed and excited canal. Your face blushed as you remembered Jack was still in the bath and wondered if he was watching. You had never been touched this way by another woman…but the sensations were overpowering and you want more…you wanted to experience it all.

Chapter Two
Your hips rolled and twisted as your carnal and sexual appetite heightened. You waited for the first touch of Padma's fingers; you waited anxiously, breathlessly, your heart beating like ritual drums. Then you felt Padma's nipples drag along your back as she moved her lips up to your ear. Her tongue licked at your ear causing your vagina tingle and contract down squeezing more of your juices out of you. 

She whispered, "Jessica turn over!" You heard the words and blushed red; you would be exposed to Padma and Jack's eyes! Yet you didn't care! You want them to see your arousal, you didn't understand it but you wanted them to see would aroused you had become. 

You moved, rolling over, as your eyes searched out Jack. He was there, sitting out of the water now, his long cock fully erect and clasped in his left hand. He was sitting on a stone ledge, to your feet, no more than five feet away. You let your head fall back into the soft support of the towels as Padma massaged your face and neck, she used a special liquid from a small bottle, her fingers lightly smearing the oil onto your upper lip and over the side of your neck directly over your carotid arteries, the main arteries to your brain. She knew of its special powers, it was a mixture of pheromones that worked directly on the erogenous zones of women. She had watched its effects before at the secret temple and had experienced it powers. Once a female had inhaled or absorbed the chemicals, it worked like an aphrodisiac and produces a heightened state of sexual arousal and nymphomania.      

Padma took your right hand, extending your arm and placing your hand on her left breast, her hard and erect nipple with its gold ring poked into your palm as she oiled and massaged your hand and forearm and upper arm before doing the same with your other arm. The touch of her nipple and breast was erotic to you and sent tingling sensations you’re your nipples, and clit and deep inside your pussy. Her hands slowly oiled your upper chest and then inched down to your breasts. Your breath was coming faster now, in great deep breaths, causing your tits to rise and fall. Your breasts tingled and throbbed as well as your nipples, which were hard and tight with desire. She massaged your breasts, first using both hands on one then the other, then taking a breast in each hand, molding, squeezing and milking your breasts. 

"Oooooohhhhhh! You moaned as the sensations took over your body, Ohhhh God, Ohhhhhhh don't stop!" 

Padma's left hand continued to massage your right breast and nipple, her fingers tweaking and twisting your nipple gently as her right hand reached for a blue earthen jar. She dipped her finger into it and brought out a blue thick salve. She brought her blue-coated finger up to your nipples, coating each with the blue salve, and then coating each breast completely in the blue salve. You immediately felt the heat begin to build, your breast swelling like the statues on the temple wall, your nipples thickening with blood and tingling hot. 

Padma moved down over your belly, her hands oiling your abdomen and moving down to the nicely trimmed thatch above your mons. You were inward pleased that you had shaved yourself clean of body hair between your legs.  She gasped your inner thighs individually, one at a time with her right hand and flexed your knees open and flat on the towel covered table. She placed the soles of your feet together and pulling them up closer to your asscheeks. You were spread wide; you’re oozing pussy open like a beautiful flower. 

As Padma's fingers spread your swollen lips, you groaned in increased desire, your hands sliding up to your own breasts cupping them and pinching at the maddening achy itchiness in your nipples. As Padma's fingers pushed back the fleshy hood over your clit your hips involuntary lifted and rolled in a wanton and carnal motion. 

Jack got up and approached your head, his cock curved upwardly, pulsating as a drop of pearly liquid oozed for the opening of the head. You watched, shivering uncontrollably at the sheer horniness of the scene. Your dry mouth watered…as he stepped closer to the table and your head. You tilted your head back as you watched him come to the table, his thighs touching it and his long cock and balls hanging above your nose and forehead. He wiped the pearly essence off his cockhead with a finger and brought it down to your nostrils; you inhaled deeply the aroma of his cum. 

You were moaning and twisting on the table now, Padma had smeared a red salve over your clit and coated your whole vulva with it, sliding her coated finger into your drenched and vibrating vagina. The red salve acted as an irritant, causing your pussy and deep vagina to itch incredibly. Your vagina throbbed and tingled in need as Padma placed more of the red salve inside your besieged cunt. 

You felt like you were swimming in an ocean of sensual bliss. With every breath you took, you smelled the most delectable scents, the smell of Jack's pre-cum and the smell of your and Padma's heat. You looked down and saw Padma reach into the shelf beneath the table and retrieve an enormous carved dildo; it was 10 inches long and carved from the native black wood. It was thick as a man's wrist and shaped in a slight curve. The shaft was covered with carved ivory figures, figures either alone masturbating or coupling in a sexual frenzy. The large glans was covered with rubies, opals and sapphires, jutting out from the surface. 

You moaned in desire and NEED! You needed to be taken! Your body demanded release! 

"Unhhh… ooooooohhhhh! Please!" You moaned. "Please, Take ME… Fuck Me … PLEASE FUCK ME!"                                      

You wiggled your incredibly sexy ass around, feeling Padma scoop up some of your juices and watched as she smeared them on the jeweled cock. She smiled back at you her eyes looking into yours as her hand slid up and down the cock, bumping over the smooth jewels and figures.

Padma lowered the jeweled cock and you felt its head slide up and down your slick slit teasingly… you want it now, oh how you need it! It centered at your cunt and as Padma toyed with your clit in one hand she began to feed the enormous into your unquenchable pussy. Never in your life had you felt this desperate need, this hunger to be filled.  You lifted your hips up, spreading as wide as possible begging Padma to fuck you with the jeweled cock.    

You looked up again as you felt the stretch of the monstrous cockhead and felt the need to lick, suck, taste and totally worship Jack's cock. You licked at his hanging ball sac, tonguing his balls and sucking them into your mouth. You licked at the base of Jack's shaft, and then grasped his cock in your hand as you brought it lower. Your mouth watered as you licked over his cock and whipped his purple glans with your tongue… it was time! Yes you want him in your mouth and possible in your throat, you had never done that before. You felt Padma's lips surround your throbbing clit as she pushed harder on the jeweled cock, pushing it deeper inside your stretching and accommodating cunt. It felt so GOOD, the achy pain of being impaled on the cock and the sensation of the jewels rubbing against your contracting walls. The maddening sensation of the red salve was causing your hips to instinctively hump back and forth, slowly at first but steadily increasing in strength and speed.

You took Jack's cock into your mouth, sucking him deep with your mouth and lips as your tongue bathed and probed his cockhead. You grasped his ass cheeks pulling him deep into your mouth as his hands reached your throbbing breasts, you moaned as his fingers found your nipples, squeezing them. You rocked back and forth your abdomen a wild sea, the waves of your desire and arousal whipping the flames inside your cunt and making it flow like a river. 
You heard the groans of Padma and Jack and yourself as you rose up the mountainous wave of your release…you were close! Your mouth open, sucking Jack's cock as he hammered into your mouth and throat. Your fingernails clawing into his ass cheeks, as you demanded more. Padma hand holding the jeweled cock was a blur now; you grunted as it slide deeper, pounding against your cervix and womb. You moaned at the sensations, impaled in your cunt and mouth at the same time…the delicious sensations driving you closer and closer to your ecstasy and orgasm. 

It was then that you heard Jack grunt and groan signaling his pending release; you struggled, fucking harder at the ramming cock in your vibrating vagina, wanting to come at the same time as Jack. You moaned as you climbed closer and closer and then you felt Padma's slick finger slide up through your soaked anal opening. The sudden assault and pain/pleasure sensation pushed you over the mountain of your passion and you came as you sucked Jack's hot cum, swallowing again and again as you tried to fuck your mouth onto his spewing cock. 

Jack grunted and groaned as you sucked him his hands lovingly roaming your nipples and breasts. You came as wave after wave rolled over you and you still bucked and demanded more…you felt the jeweled cock slid in and out of you bumping and rubbing against your spasming and contracting walls. You moaned as Jack's cock softened and he pulled back to fell into the warm water of the bath. Padma stood up also her face covered with your juices and the red salve. You reached down replacing her hand on the jeweled cock as she followed Jack into the warm water. You still wanted more, your orgasms coming like a rapid firing gun, one after another. You moaned out your passion as you fell into an exhausted sleep.        

Chapter Three
Several weeks went by and each day you went to the temples to work with Jack. You began to get familiar with the workers and realized that Jack's group was a group within themselves. All Hindu and friends of Padma, although some were older and seemed to have special status. 

One evening at the house Jack mentioned that there was going to be an imitation ceremony like the old days of the temples…two new members of the group had decided to become members in the Kama Sutra cult. You were relaxed and rather mellow, your belly filled with the evening meal and watching the sunset. You absently said that you'd like to see it…you watched as jack's eyes met Padma's and she said, "To be able to watch you must first become a member of the cult…it is a secret cult that has been banded for many hundreds of years…we started many years ago in secret and whole our ritual and ceremonies in the temples at night."

You didn't mention it again for a few days, and then one day you approached Padma. You and Padma had grown close in the weeks that you had been there and were like sisters now. Padma told you secretly that Jack had become a member a year earlier and he was the only foreigner allowed to join the cult. She also said," Remember the walls Jessica, in real life, in the cult rituals, the statues are real people!" You blushed even though your face was well tanned by this time. Padma gave you a level-eyed stare and said; "If you are serious and want to be imitated tell me tomorrow!" You nodded and Padma moved away to continue working on the temple.

The next day was hot and humid, after working at the temple Jack; Padma and you went back to the house and bathed as supper was being prepared. Several cool fruit drinks with rum had made you all very relaxed and talkative. Each of you were wrapped with a light silk wrap and reclined in the lounges on the cool porch as supper was served to you. By this time modesty and new world inhibitions were a thing of the past and glimpses of a breast or pussy or cock did not seem to be noticed. After a moment of silence Padma looked at you and said, "Have you decided Jessica?" You flushed momentarily and then said, "Yes!" Jack and Padma both clapped their hands as Jack got up to get another round of drinks. 

As Jack came back with the drinks you asked apprehensively, "What are the initiation rituals? What will I have to do?" Jack looked at Padma and said to you, "We don't know. The initiation ceremony is controlled and planned by the inner circle of priests and priestesses. No one knows but them." 

The day later Padma came back to the house after being out all night, she told you that you had been accepted as an initiate for the ceremony. She told you it would take place three nights from then at the full moon. The time past quickly and as the time grew nearer your anxiety grew higher. Jack saw your nervousness and told you and Padma to stay home the day of the ceremony. You were restless and irritable and Padma suggested a soothing massage and bath…you smiled into her mischievous eyes and said, "Yes! That will help."

It was early afternoon and you soaked in the warm perfumed water of the bath. Padma sat across for you. The servant came in and Padma spoke to her in Hindu. The old woman left and then returned with a tray of many small jars. You watched as she measured and blended the oils together and then filled to small cups with a clear liquid. You knew from you last experience that they were oils of Jasmine and Sandalwood to ease your anxiety and intensify your sexual response. The clear liquid was an elixir of known Indian pheromones and an aphrodisiac. 

Padma picked up the two cups and waded through the water until she sat next to you. She handed you a cup and said, "Jessica my sister, I'll be with you all night and see that no harm comes to you. This is a very special honor, you will the first woman outsider. You must not shame Jack and me for asking the inner circle to initiate you. Take this and drink it as I do the same, it will help you to enjoy what is to come."

You smiled and sipped the lickerish tasting liquid. You felt the warmth of it as it slowly traveled down your throat. You got up and the old servant dried your skin and then coated your body with the oils, rubbing then into your breasts and nipples and over and between your buttocks and then into the valley of your sex. By this time you were flushed and excited, your nipples large and distended, your labia thick with arousal. 

Peach colored transparent silk gauze pantaloons were put on you, held up by a small gold chain. They were cuffed to your ankles and had slips in the material that ran from your ankles to your hips. Your nipples and lips were painted with a brilliant red. Your blonde hair was piled and pined above your head. Long dangling earrings were placed in your pierced ears and daggling gold tassels were attached to each of your nipples by a small wire loop. You looked into the full-length mirror and didn't recognize the dazzling beauty that stood there. Your skin had browned and the nude sunbathing had left you without tan lines. Your brown skin shown with a luxurious warmth and softness. Padma stepped in to your sight her body prepared in a similar way except her nipple rings had small bells attached to them and she had a small bell attached to a ring that went through the fleshy hood above her clitoris. You stared at her bells as she shook herself and the bells pealed, she smiled mischievously and said "Jack can find me in the dark with my bells on." You smiled as your hand reach out and touched the bell on her nipple and flicked it making it ring, then you naughtily reach down to her lower bell and grasped it saying, Does this bell ring when its coated in my saliva?" Padma giggled and said as she left to get Jack, "We'll have to see."  

The temple was in the forest at the far edge of the complex, the interior had been secretly renovated, leaving the outside covered in vegetation. It was about ten at night and Jack walked you and Padma hand in hand down the narrow path to the temple. The inside of the temple was illuminated with many candles and lamps incense burned in small brass bowls. 

As jack lead you inside you were greeted by an old woman and white bearded old man. They conversed with Jack and Padma in Hindu and then spoke to you in English, "Jessica my dear, I am the high priestess Jyoti. Padma has asked if you could be initiated into the Kama Sutra cult, do you know what that means and what is expected of you. I will only say look at the walls and imagine yourself as one of the participants. If you have changed your mind, you can say so and someone will take you back to the house. If you want to stay please be seated and enjoy the refreshments and music." 

You and Padma and Jack walked around the hall which had benches and settees and lounges arranged so that the center of the room was bare and uncluttered. Fruit and sweetcakes were served and Padma got up several times to get small glasses of the cold clear liquid she had given you at the house. You felt the stirring of your loins and the heat that was building there. You felt how wet you were getting and wondered what your initiation would be.            

Chapter Four
The music stopped as Jyoti went to the center of the hall and waited for the talking to stop. She called out for Mita and a young Indian girl got up from one of the couches and walked into the center of the room. She was slender and tall with long graceful legs, firm buttocks and slightly immature breasts with small nipples. Her groin had been shaven and her arousal was apparent. Jyoti then called out Reza and a solid giant of a youth got up and walked into the center of the room. He was 6'2" and must have worked on the temple site. His arms and thighs bulging with muscle, his chest rippled and his broad back a mass of thick muscle. His loins were covered in a red cloth that was wrapped around his waist and through his thighs, covering his genitals and then coming up between his ass cheeks. Both Mita and Reza stood there embarrassed and waiting, they were virgins and this was to be their "first night". Then Jyoti called out "Jessica" and all the guests turned and waited for you to stand and walk into the center of the room. 

Your hand was squeezed by Padma as she whispered, "Don't shame us, and let yourself go! Enjoy the ritual". You reached the center of the hall and Jyoti embraced you. Then lead the three of you into a small alcove, out of sight of everyone.

The room was darkened as two women extinguished the candles and lamps. In the pitch blackness a heavy grinding sounded then a spotlight lit the center of the temple floor where a six armed statue of the god Desi stood, his face covered with a devil mask. The statue was larger than life, but not huge. His feathers were human-like yet he was a god. He stood there made out of sandstone, his feet slightly spread and his knees and hips bent slightly, his hands holding jewels and flower necklaces, his eyes huge red rubies. 

But what held the audience's attention was the god Desi was male and his cock was erect and rampant. Curving out from his body and upward. It was made of ivory and carved in a twisted spiral, rippled with veins and muscle. It was quite long and the glans was a huge cut and polished ruby, the size of a lemon. His ivory shaft was inlaid with semi perishes stones. The shaft below the ruby glans was the width of a man's cock and as it approached his base and balls it became increasingly wider.       

Padma snuggled closer to Jack, her upper body pressing against his as her hand searched for his manhood. Padma had seen this before. She had been one of Desi conquests. Jyoti had announced that tonight each and everyone would speak English so Jessica would not feel left out. The music started and the young girl Mita danced into the light. She danced slowly, her movements mimicking the movements of passion and sex. As she danced, she slowly removed the pantaloons, using them to hide he charms. As she approached the stone statue she was completely naked. She danced around the statue and touches herself, cupping her breasts and pussy with her hands, her body wet with her excitement and heat. The room was silent now as the audience watched spellbound.

Jyoti sat down next to Jack and watched the young girl as she grasped the arms of the statue and bent over, swaying and spreading her legs. Padma's fist was sliding up and down Jack's erection as her other hand manipulated her own clitoris. Jyoti clapped her hands and Mita reached up and grasped her breasts and pushed Desi's great cock between them as she pushed her sweaty tits up and down Desi's great cock shaft. Mita's inner thighs were drenched with her desire and excitement as she climbed up onto Desi's great body, grasping the back of his neck with her hands and straddling his great cock. 

Mita swayed her hips over the great ruby cock and rubbed its deep red glans back and forth through her oozing slit. She pressed her swollen tits against Desi's chest as her hips humped and undulating and twisting to the rhythmical beat of the drums. She grunted and cooed as she lowered herself on to the large ruby glans. 

The audience was now in many stages of undress and fornication of all descriptions was taking place. Mita felt her inner lips moisten and open like a flower as the great red cock head pushed into her opening. Her clit was totally erect and it throbbed with maddening sensations. She moaned as two naked woman came up to her their hands fluttering over her body driving her insane with lust and passion. They sucked her nipples and breasts as their hands played with her clit and the crevice between her spread ass cheeks. She moaned and panted as she bounced gently on the huge ruby, her juices flowing so copiously that the whole ruby glans and shaft was coated with her juices. Her hips rotated with her excitement. 

Jyoti watched as Padma stood up and positioned her self above Jack's cock, mimicking Mita and the gods Desi. Jyoti clapped her hands again and Mita lower herself down onto the huge cockhead of Desi, she rested there as her virgin cunt resisted the huge cock head and the two women slapped at her firm asscheeks. Mita screamed as the burning pain from their hands spread over her ass cheeks and dove into the stretched mouth of her vagina. She bounced and then pushed down as she cried out, "Oh, Ughhhhnnnn…. Uggghhhnnnn…." She was impaled on the cock with only the red ruby cockhead inside her. She waited a minute and as the music beat louder and faster she began to ride the slick gleaming cock her hips rotating and swaying to the rhythmical tempo. Two small trickles and blood ran down the gleaming white shaft as evidence of her virginity.

Padma had lowered her self down on Jack's great cock and had squatted so she could ride it to her own tempo. She was filled with desire from the secret liquid she shared with Jessica and her cycle was right, her hormones were at their highest level, she was exceedingly horny and tonight she would conceive Jack's baby. She began to pound down onto his great sword as it drove up into her cervix and womb. The pounding pleasure/pain in her constantly stretched vagina made her nipples tight and ache to be touched and sucked. 

"Yessss! Oh, fuck me Jack, she cried softly as she watched Mita taking more and more of the great cock of Desi. Mita was now into the sexual bliss of the act, her nipples tingled and throbbed as she felt the great lemon sized glans slid in and out of her tight pussy, the pain had disappeared and now she responded to the sensations that were coming from her stretched and juicing vagina. He clit had gotten bigger, and it tingled as she tickled it with her fingers as she supported herself with her other hand on Desi's shoulder. She rocked up and down to the rhythm of the drumbeats, her body covered in sweat. 

It was then that Jyoti called out again and a young male came out of the moaning darkness where the audience was now naked and mimicking the statues on the temple walls. He was a large, solid man and carried a ten-strand whip. As Mita bounced on the enormous cock, her thighs encircling Desi's waist for added leverage, her arms and hands clasped around his neck, Mazin the young man raised his whip hand and brought it down. The ten-strands of the whip slapped against Mita's ass cheeks as she rode the great cock. 

She screamed as the leather bit into her ass, causing her to slide up higher and then fall back down on the thick cock. With each swing of the whip Mita would impale herself further on the great ivory cock. Mazin aimed the whip expertly, striking her bouncing firm breasts, her dark swollen nipples and ass cheeks. Mita was stripped now, her ass cheeks and breasts criss crossed with red stripes. She moaned and grunted in lust and pain as she climbed higher and higher on the road of her pain/pleasure ecstasy. 

Mazin dropped the whip and stepped up close to Mita and gently pushed her over, pressing her itchy and hungry breasts and nipples against the cool stone of Desi's chest. Mazin reached down with his hands and spread Mita's firm and muscular buttocks. 

Padma was now close as she watched Mazin's hands and saw the stretched mouth of Mita's pussy sliding up and down the pink tinted column of Desi's cock. She moaned feeling Jack's hands grasping her tits and pinching her pierced nipples as they rocked in a slow loving motion, but she knew that he would want to take he fast and hard in the end. She wanted it too!

Mita was beside herself now; she was soooooo close to her release. She felt Mazin's hands spread her stinging and burning ass cheeks and then felt his finger wipe some of her juices off her inner thigh and rub it on her tight brown star. Her head turned and her eyes looked into his, questioningly. She had seen the figures on the temple walls and knew instinctively what he intended to do. Mita panted in her excitement yet wondered whether or not she could take Mazin's great cock in her virgin asshole. But the pleasure-seeking atmosphere and the drugs and sweetcakes she had been given made her want more and more!

Mazin's finger circled her anal opening and the pushed at it's center. Mita moaned as her movements slowed down and she concentrated of the intruding finger. She bent further, arching her back more, impaling herself deeper on the ivory cock of Desi. She felt Mazin's breath on her neck as his tongue licked at her ear and cried out softly, "Yes my lover! Take me while I am impaled on the god Desi's great cock! Place your huge cock at my asshole and I'll welcome you into my house." Mazin did as she asked and pushed his cock against her tensing anal ring. The audience watched as Mazin repositioned himself squatting behind Mita's pushed out ass and thrust into her. Mita screamed as Mazin's cock pushed through her tight dark opening. Mita had never experienced anything like the pain that radiated from her clenching asshole. Her hands grasped the sides of Desi's stone as she looked up into his face and cried out, OHHHHHHH DESI! I am your woman now! You have introduced me to the ways of a woman. TAKE ME! USE ME! I AM YOURS!"

Mazin began rocking in and out of Mita's stretched asshole. Mita's juices were coating his long shaft as she began to relax and the pain subsided. She rocked up and down on the huge ivory cock as Mazin and Desi's cocks repeatedly penetrated her. Her pussy and asshole stretched to an unbelievable limit, Mazin's cock hot and long, driving up into her bowels, as his hands cupped and pulled on her nipples. 

Mita was on fire, burning with a wanton and overpowering lust. She bounced on the two enormous cocks as the tempo of the music increased. The great hall was filled with moans and cries of passion as Mita felt herself climbing closer and closer to her climax. She felt Mazin squeeze her closer as his cock swelled and his humping became frenzied as he drove deeper and harder to her spasming ass. 

Mazin thrust hard one more time and froze, his cock in to the hilt, his hot balls pressed against her cool cunt lips, as he pushed her down onto the ever widening cock base of Desi. Mita felt Mazin's hot cum spray into her rectum and that triggered her own release as her thighs touched those of Desi. She had taken Desi's whole cock, and Mazin's too! She screamed as her orgasm exploded over her and then fell into blackness.

Chapter Five

The room was illuminated again and the stone statue of Desi was gone as well as Mita and Mazin.  Jyoti announced that refreshments would be served before the imitation of Jessica. Servant girls brought in fresh fruits and sweetcakes similar to the cakes that Padma had enjoyed with Jessica. Cool fruit drinks spiked with aphrodisiac herbs and spices were brought in iced pitchers and the audience's glasses and were filled and refilled.

Padma snuggled against Jack's body pressing her breast into hid chest as she teased him with pieces of fruit. She had felt his seed spurt up and fill her womb and knew that she had conceived his child. But that was not the end of it, the evening was young and she knew from past rituals that the carnal revelry was not finished.

 The lights dimmed and the flickering candles and torches again lighted the hall. The audience hushed and quieted as a central spotlight lit the center of the hall were a large raised square stage was. It was raised about a foot off the floor and had four six-foot height posts, one in each corner. The posts had brightly colored silks and ribbons hanging from them as well as garlands of beautiful flowers.  

The music started again and a spotlight shown off to where Jessica had been taken. A large black man came into the light; his huge body glistened with oil, as he led Jessica into the hall by a long thin gold chain which was attracted to a black collar around her slender neck. As they walked another huge man appeared leading a pure white tiger. The animal was huge, full grown, a beautiful mature male. 

Padma whispered to Jack, "He's the Scared Tiger! See he's all WHITE! Just like the Hindu fables! Remember the carvings deep in the temple." Jack's mind flashed images of the inner most part of the holy temple and those of the Sacred Tiger. His cock twitched and thickened as it pulsated to life again.

As they walked closer to the stage the audience whispered and gawked at the beauty and strength to the two naked males. They were naked and huge, their muscles bulging and rippling as they moved, their long flaccid cocks swinging with their strides. As for Jessica, she was naked too except for a garland slung low around her hips and a smaller one hung around her neck and falling into her cleavage. She walked with a sexual abandonment, her hip swaying and rotating suggestively, and her swollen breasts bouncing and jiggling to her footsteps. Her smile a sensual craving, her eyes glazed with carnal hunger and longing.

They reached the raised stage and the tiger was chained to an eyebolt in the floor next to the stage. Jessica was led up onto the stage and positioned in the center. She was in a dream state, her body tingling with erotic and stimulating sensations. Her breasts and labia swollen and inflamed with tingling want. She felt light headed and relaxed, enjoying the erotic and sensual atmosphere of the temple, she had no anxiety or nervousness, she was aroused and stimulated beyond anything she could remember.

She stood in the center of the platform and waited. The huge dark skinned male turned towards her a said, "Kneel upright with your thighs spread; you will accept everything that is given to you! You are the chosen one this year! You will be Jyoti's handmaiden." 

Jessica didn't comprehend what was said yet she felt at ease and knelt on the bright multi colored silk covering of the platform, she knelt on the large center square. Hotep the huge dark skinned used his bare foot to spread her thighs just a little further and then stepped closer to her his long cock thickening with desire and lust. The other male, Reza came forward and stood at her opposite shoulder. Reza reached down and grasped his lengthening and thickening cock pointed it at your mouth. Hotep did the same. 

You reach up with your hands and grasped their cocks your fingers not completely encircling them. You watched their cocks growing larger as you felt the incredible sensations of power and fulfillment. You slid your hands back and forth, milking the loose skin on their cock shafts. Both men watched intensely as you went from one to the other, your hands stroking they're up curved cocks and cupping their large ball sacs. 

You stuck out your tongue and tasted one then the other, licking only their large purple glands at first and then paying more attention to their long thick shafts and balls. You began to take more and more of their cocks into your willing and watering mouth as you heard their hisses of arousal and enjoyment. You where startled by a wet contact on your inner thigh and thought it was a wet toe touching you but this toe moved upward! And then you felt hair touching your skin. 

Hotep and Reza both had grasped a handful of your hair and were taking turns fucking your mouth with their long cocks. You gagged and coughed at first then got into the rhythm of their thrusts and took more and more of their long poles of flesh. You moaned softly as the wet object rose higher until it touched the junction of your thigh and labia. The sensation was unbelievable as it traveled over aroused and slick labia and then traveled up to your clit. 

You moaned louder as your hips instinctively moved in the old primal way, pushing against the stimulating wet object. You took more of Hotep and Reza's cocks into your mouth and throat ecstatic and burning with passion as the object between your thighs enveloped your entire clit and sucked on it as a wet probe rolled and stirred your swollen and throbbing clit. Your eyes flew wide open as you realized that it was a mouth and tongue that were attacking your aroused femininity. You bucked as the music played your body enthralled with the unbelievable sensations. 

You moaned and grunted as you fucked your mouth on the pistoning cocks, taking one then the other as you fisted the one outside your mouth. You humped at the mouth attacking your clit and felt a finger circle around in the clenching mouth of your cunt, your body was flushed, and your blood hot with desire as the finger became two and sunk deep into your aching and wanting vagina. Your hips meet each thrust of the fingers as you felt you're pending climax moving closer. Hotep and Reza were maniacs with lust now each taking turns and using your face and mouth, they were covered with sweat as they grunted and hissed their passion. You sucked their cocks and used your mouth and throat as a secondary cunt, fucking them as hard as they fucked you. You thrilled with the power you had over them, fisting and sucking their huge cocks, your body vibrated with erotic and lecherous tingling, aching to reach the zenith of your orgasm.  Your orgasm moved closer and closer, Hotep and Reza's cocks were in your pistoning hands now as your hips swayed and rotated on the mouth and tongue as three fingers speared in and out of your vibrating love tube. 

You were so close, wanting it so badly and then you felt the mouth and lips and hand leave you unfulfilled as hot cum splashed on your face and breasts. You opened your mouth and extended your tongue to capture some of the white pearly seed. It tasted salty and pungent, yet delicious. You were made to stand and your arms and waists were raised outward and tied to two of the posts diagonally across from one another, leaving you defenseless. You squirmed and mashed your tingling and throbbing thighs together wanting to rid yourself of the achy unfulfilled sensations. 

Then Hotep came up in front of you and reach down grasping your left ankle and lifted your foot and leg up until it was pointed towards the ceiling of the temple. You were positioned in a vertical split, one foot supporting you, the other pointed upward, pressed against you and held there my Hotep's right arm. He placed his cock head at your stretched opening and grunted as he speared you to the hilt. 

"Ooooofffff! Oooooohhhhhhh! You moaned as the mammoth cock sliced up into your unaccustomed canal. 

"Ohhhhhhh God, I can't… I can't… Ugggghhhhhnnnnn YES!" You cried as Hotep hammered up inside you, his violent and powerful thrusts lifting you off the platform. You twisted and fucked him back as good as you could but his enormous cock traveled deeper and deeper inside you. You felt the stretch and pushing of your clenching and spasming walls as his cock headed plowed up and down your oozing and clenching vagina. Emotional sparks and electricity danced off of your inner walls as the great cock pushed and plowed back and forth. 

Your eyes were glazing over as the sensations overwhelmed your brain; your every nerve ending was tingling and firing itchy and tingling sparks up and down your spine. You moaned and grunted and cried out your excitement and passion as you felt Reza move against your ass cheeks and cupped you're dancing and aroused breasts. His hard cock pointed into the valley between your ass cheeks and you wondered, no you knew that this was going to be the night that you would be taken in the ass for the first time. 

Hotep stopped for a moment and Reza cock centered on your slick tensing anal star, he grabbed your hips and pulled you back onto his fleshy spear, you tensed and felt the pain as the pressure increased. 

"Relax and Open!" You heard in your ear as your nipples were pinched incredible hard, you screamed at the sharp pain in your nipples, your mind focusing on your nipple not on your anal opening and at that moment Reza pushed hard and penetrated two or three inches into your asshole. You screamed at the invasion yet it quickly passed as Hotep began to thrust into your tingling and wanting vagina again, his cock sawing against your bloated and distended pink clit.  Reza then started pistoning into you, his strokes short at first and then longer, more demanding and forceful. 

Your body was pressed between two huge men, taking what they wanted and you loved it. You loved the out of this world sensations that traveled through you. You felt their cocks sliding in and out of your clenching and tensing holes; you felt them touching each other through the thin membrane, which separated them. You were never this filled; you were amazed at how your life had changed. 

You loved the eroticism and paganism of this place and never wanted to leave. You hung there your body moving closer and closer to your orgasm. You knew this was going to be gigantic, earth shuddering explosion. You screamed as you felt Hotep's hot cum spurt into your burning cunt, you arched your back and shook your head as his hot cum scalded your stretched and spasming tube. Reza answered as his cock dug deep into your ass and jettisoned its load of hot cum.  You cried and moaned as your own orgasm rolled through your belly and exploded in your uterus. You squeezed down as you climaxed and shuddered with each wave of your orgasm. You trembled and vibrated as wave after wave rolled and crashed over you until there was no more. Hotep and Reza's cocks softened and slide from your open and stretched holes. You were untied and let down, laid down on the cool multi colored silks.

You lay there half in an exhausted daze as a beautiful padded bench was brought in. It was a little over two feet high with a padded horizontal bar and a smaller padded bar in front of the first. You were picked up and positioned on the bench so that the taller bar was below your belly button supporting your pelvis. The smaller bar was adjustable with two holes cut out. Your breasts were positioned so they hung through the two holes as your wrists were bound to eyebolts in front of your head with brightly colored ribbons. Your thighs and knees were spread wide and secured to the frame with ribbons similar to those used to secure your wrists. A broad velvet belt was buckled around your waist. A strong leather thong was attached to the D ring in the velvet belt and pull tight making you arch your back and raise and thrust out your buttocks and oozing pussy. 

The position was not uncomfortable yet you were total exposed, your ass cheeks and thighs spread wide open with your most secret treasures for all to see.  Jyoti came up onto the platform and ran her hands over you, her fingers traveling over your shoulder and down your back to your wide spread crevice. You moaned as her fingernails tickled your skin and tried to move but you were held fast to the bench. 

Chapter Six

Jyoti spoke in Hindu and the audience clapped and cheered…clearly this was the final ritual. Jyoti was given a jar of honey and tiger musk and as she spoke she dripped in on your asscheeks and drizzled it between your buttocks until it ran down onto your asshole and open pussy. 

Jyoti lapsed into English and said, "Jessica my dear, you have been chosen to be my handmaiden. You have been honored to perform the oldest ritual of our temple. Like me when I was your age you will honor the spirits of the old gods by performing this ritual. It is the true test of a future priestess; fear not he will not hurt you!" 

Your mind heard her words and you pondered her last words, "Fear not he will not hurt you!" Then Reza led the huge white tiger around in front of you. You screamed as you realized what she had said, but then the tiger was led behind you.  You felt his long whiskers touch your spread and thrust out buttocks as he sniffed at your open sex. 

You waited to be torn apart my his teeth and claws, but instead you felt his huge rough tongue swipe up across your clit, causing you to cry out at first then moan as the sensations became more and more pleasurable. His tongue touched your oozing cunt and asshole causing them to tingle with an achy itchiness.  Again and again the wide, rough tongue licked up from your clit to your asshole, sending more erotic sensations through your body. 

Your body responded to the stimulus and heated, making your nipples tightened and throb. Reza led him around so he was in front of you and unleashed his chain. You waited, your heart pounding for the tiger to pounce on you and kill you. But instead he licked at the honey on your back and buttocks, sniffing at the female tiger musk. You felt his white fur touching your shoulders as he licked further and further down your back towards your ass cheeks. 

He stepped over your shoulders as he moved closer to your ass. You heard the tigers purring as it resonated through his body. You stared up at your feline lover’s chest and felt the silken white fur and then noticed his huge fur sheathed cock and huge hanging balls. His cock was only inches from your head and pulsed with his excited heartbeat. His deep reddish purple cock was growing and extending from his cock sheath. 

You watched beneath him, looking up, feeling his soft fur, your eyes centered on his pulsating cock sheath and lengthening cock. You had been prepared well; the drugs had relaxed and aroused you at the same time. Your libido was elevated to its highest level, and the sweetcakes were rich in the neural enzymes, which controlled your lust and desire. 

You moaned as he stepped around you and began licking your ever-moistening cunt. His rough tongue sent chills of erotic pleasure up your spine. Your ass began to grind up towards the tigers eagerly lapping muzzle. The huge animal began to purr with increasing tension as his spittle lubricated your pink and juicy pussy; his extra-long tongue exciting your body into an overwhelming need and wanton lust. 

You stared back as best you could and became entranced in his extended stimulation of her extremely sensitive clit. Your eyes widened as you saw his huge cock sliding from its heavy protective sheath. It was huge even as it lengthened and became thicker in unbridled animal lust. Seven inches, then eight, then nine inches of protruding cock pushed out from the tiger's loins as it still grew and stiffened in powerful throbs. You moaned as your clit and cunt throbbed with tingling lust and need, your emotions became volcanic as you gazed back at the enormous dimensions of the tigers throbbing prick. 
You panted as your blood boiled with your need and passion, you knew what was going to happen and you didn't care…. you wanted it to happen, you needed it to happen! 

"OOOooohhhh!" you moaned as the rough tongue bathed your pulsating pussy and licked at your profuse sexual fluids that now were seeping down your thighs into the satin cushions of the bench. The tiger raised a huge paw and rested it on your shoulders; you closed your eyes to shut out the bestial action about to take place. You felt the other paw push down on your other shoulder, you felt the molten hot tip of the tigers cock touch your inner thigh and then slide up to your oozing opening as he snuggled down against your back and shoulders and then buried his red hot cock up to the hilt in your cunt. 

"AAAAAaaaaahhhhh!" you cried out from the assault, your eyes wide as you responded to the incredible pressure of the tiger's huge cock. Your vagina was opened and filled to its limit. The tiger drew back for another heavy thrust as you hung onto the bench for dear life. His massive prick slammed home into your throbbing hole sending more of your sex juices down your thighs. The tiger’s thrusts became faster and faster as you’re screamed out your ecstasy, the huge cock stretching you to incredible magnitude. His hot cock felt like an electrical probe in your spasming and painfully stretched canal, sending delicious currents of sensual feeling to every part of your body. Your clenching vagina squeeze on the hot red cock as the tiger snuggled onto your back and shoulder, his huge head pressing down on yours as he purred and growled softly and pistoned his huge cock repeatedly in and out of your flowing cunt.  

Your cunt was spasming rapidly as you moaned and cried out in lust and passion, whining out with excitement and thrusting back with your hips and cunt. Unknowingly the pain was suddenly transformed into pleasure as you felt the huge veined cock traveling in and out of your clutching vagina and sucking labia.

“Aaaaaaagggggghhhhhhh,” you whiled as the temple was filled with chanting as the followers clapped in rhythm with the drums. The tiger's saliva began dripping down your back and down your arms as he panted faster and faster with his coming climax. His paws almost hugging the breath from your lungs, while you’re hanging breasts swung back and forth in concert with his impassioned thrusts. 
“Ahhhhhhh, yesssssssss, Unnnnnnnnhhhhhhhh, yessssss! You howled as the tiger drove his mighty throbbing cock faster and faster into the spasming-wet hole of his wanton bitch. Your ass rippled with his powerful thrusts; your belly stretched with each inward push of the tiger's enormous cock. 

“Oooooooohhhhhh God!” You cried as the waves of pleasure rolled over you. 
“OOOOOOOOOO YES! You cried in a deep wanton moan, “Oooohhhh faster, harder” you whimpered as the tiger roared as his orgasm became eminent. His cock expanding even bigger length and girth then he stiffened and began to shoot his hot cum into your tortured cunt. 
You screamed as your orgasm exploded, you felt the hot jets hit your womb and fill your contracting and throbbing cunt. You screamed your release as the tiger roared again and thrust his prick with lust-crazed force to jam his hot semen deeper into your uterus and impregnate his bitch. 

You gasped for air and bathed in the glow of the most exciting and satisfying fuck you had ever had, your over-ravished body slumped over and supported by the cushioned bench. Moments later you were picked up and carried away. You were too exhausted to open your eyes and fell into a relaxed sleep until waking at noon the next day in your own bed. You got up gingerly, testing for pain. You looked into the full-length mirror and wondered if the woman looking back at you was the same person who arrived just eight weeks before. You knew that this was what you had been searching for…and wondered what lay ahead.                              

END  
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