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    Kalis has traveled far into Upper Egypt in search of an answer to the mystery of the divine. It is said that in the 17th nome, where the city of Hardai sits on the Nile, the wife of Anubis herself reigns. 
 
      
 
    Drawn into the secret cult of the goddess, Kalis is ritualistically bestowed with an aspect of the canine and transformed into a furry. The change suits her well and brings her closer to Anupet, whose own form resembles an anthropomorphized black Jackal. 
 
      
 
    Bestowed with beauty and grateful to be given life anew, Kalis is eager to serve her goddess. She gets a first taste with her new snout and long, dexterous tongue, then offers up her fertile womb for the divine seed. 
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    Kalis stepped up onto a chariot fit for the pharaoh of Egypt. At least, she felt the splendor was without rival. The bronze discs over the wheels shone as brightly as the sun and lotus markings were carved into the strong acacia structure. The people who had welcomed her to this one strange and foreign land now cheered for her as she was paraded toward the Nile. She no longer had any doubt about the path she had chosen, though her future remained mysterious. 
 
    It was said that Hardai was ruled not by its nomarch but by Anupet herself. The great icon of the Jackal goddess before the White Chapel seemed a testament to her authority here, and Kalis often felt watched by its dark polished eyes. It was her priests who had taken an interest in the woman from Greece and shown her all hospitality. A suspicion of something yet veiled made her long for a deeper explanation of their mystical ways. 
 
    “Now to bring you in properly,” The driver, Tamiu gave her a look when she said that and was gently bouncing the reins. With her was her partner priestess, Sesmet; they were always together, and shared a shrewd and playful character that Kalis found feline. 
 
    “I’m quite excited, though a little fearful! I can only imagine what is meant by this profound physical change.” She waved to a woman she recognized who had thrown petals into her path and felt a warm blush upon her cheek. 
 
    “Each priest of the inner circle has undergone the ritual, including us. You will be changed, but if it pleases you not, by the grace of Anuput you will be restored to normal. And as you can see, the change does not show itself always.” Sesmet’s soft voice reassured Kalis. She had not made this choice spontaneously, yet she could hardly come to terms with the fantastic implications. 
 
    “She does me too much honor already,” Kalis said with a slight smile. It did feel as though the divine were putting their hand on her destiny. In the back of her thoughts, she felt as though she was being set up, but not necessarily for something frightening or terrible. After they had reached the temple her chariot was driven around the statue of Anupet and she was helped to dismount before the entrance. 
 
    “Well shall begin the ceremony, and you need only follow the instructions from before. Sleep will take you,” Sesmet took Kalis by the arm and guided her up the steps to the White Chapel. 
 
    “And you will wake to a new truth,” Tamiu remarked. “We are just as excited. The real wonders of upper Eygpt have not yet been revealed.” 
 
    The high-reaching alabaster of the temple loomed overhead, reminding Kalis of the might in this land. Her rite of passage began here, and she felt her thoughts settling into a ready stillness, anticipating but undisturbed. They went in and Kalis saw all the priests of Anupet gathered, some obscured in robust dark robes, and others presented in humble white ones. 
 
    Tamiu and Sesmet went before her, speaking the introduction to the ceremony. Incense was blown over her and many gestures were made, until she was brought before a massive statue of a jackal, symbolizing Anupet and her husband, Anubis. 
 
    Two veiled priests approached and inserted pole staffs into the ground before the statue. Leaning to apply force, they raised a great hidden door in the ground, revealing a darkened path that lead beneath the temple. Kalis instinctively began to walk down into the dim, even though she felt her heart was racing. Tamiu and Sesmet were beside her and gently hummed as they traversed the narrow corridor into a part of the temple that felt ancient and foreboding. They were shut away from the outside world and soon came to a small chamber that had a stone slab large enough to lay on in the center of a pool of water. It looked almost like a place for embalming, but rather than symbols of death, there was shown only the symbol for rebirth, and markings depicting a jackal rising from the Nile on the sandstone walls. 
 
    Kalis waded out into the water when she was bid to, and laid on the stone slab. “What did you think, laying here?” she asked curiously. She felt perhaps she shouldn’t distract them, but the nerves made her chatter. 
 
    “We were ready. We did it together. Though, it was not the same for us,” Tamiu said. Kalis looked at her curiously and Sesmet elaborated for her partner. 
 
    “We were brought to a different chamber. The chamber of Felidae. You are in the chamber of Canidae.” 
 
    Kalis gathered up her long bronze-dark locks and draped them gently over her chest, as a slight chill tickled her body. “Dogs?” she asked simply. 
 
    Tamiu moved to her side and touched her at the collar. After seeing that Kalis was ready she began to unfasten her gown and parted the cloth so that Kalis was left nude on the rock. “Or Jackals,” she said. “And we are…” 
 
    Sesmet and Tamiu stood knelt on either side of Kalis and cupped water with their hands. Each tossed the water onto their face and head, and Tamiu gave out an amused giggle. Kalis caught her breath sharply as Tamiu’s face changed before her eyes, sprouting whiskers and distending with a small snout. An instant later two cat ears popped up on her head. And all of her skin was sprouting with a thin and even layer of fur. 
 
    Kalis whipped her head to Sesmet and saw the same transformation, the body of the priestess turning dark as she transformed into what seemed like a human with a cat’s head. In an instant they were both altogether different, and yet Kalis recognized them still, and felt she was beholding their truer form. They were like nothing she had seen, a clever fusion between human and animal. Each was still more woman than cat, but Kalis saw the feline qualities in each bit of them, especially their excitedly swinging tails. 
 
    “So this is the secret,” Kalis gasped. The wonder of it was shaking and her heavy breasts rose and fell with deep gasps. 
 
    “Yes. Now all things can be revealed. Our goddess has seen you and welcomes your devotion. This magic will liken you to her,” Sesmet said. Her voice had changed and Kalis could hear the purr in her throat. 
 
    “Drink. You will have no doubts when you feel it. Drink,” Tamiu encouraged, and brought a full vase of the transformative waters to Kalis’ lips. She closed her eyes and parted her lips, and the cool water went down easily, refreshing her and making her sigh. 
 
    There was no internal monologue in her head after that, though she rested in comfortable peace, feeling as though she was in deep meditation. She did not heed any of the strange sensations along her body, and the soft voices of Sesmet and Tamiu seemed impossibly distant. She felt as though she had been in a strange dream, and was now resting without urgency before beginning a new day. She couldn’t be sure how much time had passed. 
 
    Kalis felt a new sensation that gradually coaxed her back to wakefulness, and she opened her eyes and saw she was in the company of a priestess. Not a bit cat or dog but just human, though she had red hair and was very pretty. With a jolt of realization as she became alert, Kalis looked over her body with shock. Her every inch was covered with fur. Down her chest and belly, it was pale and creamy white, and on her arms and legs, it tinted stronger toward amber. She ran her hand through her fur and felt new claws where her fingernails had been. She touched her face and felt her snout, nose, and then a pair of enormous, fluffy ears. 
 
    The priestess smiled at her very widely and said nothing at all. Watching Kalis, she began to stroke her again with the brush she held, and the sensation was extremely pleasant. Kalis watched as she brushed down her thigh and smoothed out the fur until it was sleek and laid low against her body. Her legs had grown fuller and her hips had broadened, and she felt she had a tail pinned under her rump. Her feet had turned to paws altogether. She started to get up and the priestess helped her at once but made no vocalizations. Kalis splashed around as she stepped this way and that in the water, and turned to look herself over front and back and consider her dim reflection in the pool. 
 
    “I’m…” She wasn’t sure what to call it. The priestess didn’t offer help with that either. She stood behind Kalis and tied a loincloth around her hips, and then draped a top over her that loosely covered her breasts. She held out a hand toward Kalis and looked toward the stairway that was opposite the one they had used coming in. Kalis was sure now that she was mute and took her hand, feeling new anticipation as she guessed where they were going. She was unsteady on her new paws for only a moment but then was conscious of a vigorous euphoria in her body, and the sense of a great store of energy. She had not just become furry, but stronger, and felt as beautiful as she had ever been. 
 
    Now they went up the stairs, to where Kalis didn’t know. It did not seem like somewhere that had been in the temple but she heard cheerful voices. They came up into a large and brightly lit court, surrounded by high walls and with a large bathing pool and garden. Kalis saw Tamiu and Sesmet beside a dark figure who was reclining on a long cushioned bench. Her eyes were drawn there at once, and the priestess followed her as she approached. The two Felidae women went away, however, giggling and excusing themselves to another area of the court. Kalis looked at the remaining figure as she approached and felt an increasing sense of awe. 
 
    Reclining laxly on the bench was a woman with the features of a black jackal. Her fur was sleek and glossy and she was adorned in white silk with gold filigree and many piercings. She slowly sat upright to watch Kalis approaching and smile at her tenderly. “At last you are here, and how beautiful.” Her voice was low and smooth yet held compassion. “The change suits you well, my devoted Kalis.” 
 
    “Are you… can it be?” In truth, Kalis felt no doubt. It was clear to her senses exactly who she stood before, as though a raw and hidden power influenced her thoughts. She knelt down and then prostrated. “Anupet.” 
 
    “I am she.” The goddess crossed her legs and admired Kalis casually. “Let me look again at your face,” she bid. 
 
    Kalis lifted her eyes and knelt upright, feeling struck by wonder. She met Anupet’s gaze and was surprised to see the goddess was taking in her beauty in turn. “I never believed…” she began to say unsurely. 
 
    “The secret has been well hidden, but not so well for clever minds,” Anupet leaned back and her eyes grew half-lidded and relaxed. “You have shown respect, and that you are eager to devote yourself to higher things. I desire to reward that,” she said. 
 
    Kalis prostrated again, feeling bashful. “You have blessed me. This is… a strange and wonderful thing. I shall of course keep silence but I expect I will desire to be this way all the time,” she said, laughing softly and sitting upright again. 
 
    “Then there shall always be a place for you here, where you may explore this side of your self.” 
 
    Kalis studied Anupet closely and could not help but drink at every aspect of her appearance. Her sparse clothing was regal but seductive, and she had abundantly generous curves. “I will eagerly serve you, always,” she said. It seemed bold, for the driving force behind her words was not her piety but a passionate and personal interest. 
 
    “You are eager, aren’t you,” Anupet agreed softly. “It pleases me to see it. Some take much time to come to terms with this, hm, different way.” 
 
    “But it feels so right, my goddess,” Kalis said with a small gasp, starting to stand up. Anupet extended her foot and stopped Kalis by putting it onto her shoulder, and Kalis froze at once and remained on her knees. 
 
    “I have seen your nature and made you in the appropriate image. I must confess, you could invoke envy in even me,” Anupet said with a soft growl, her grin showing sharp teeth. “I will be satisfied, at least, that you are mine alone.” Kalis was gleeful to be claimed so. All she desired was to be by Anupet’s side. There was nothing she could not happily do for her. She was conscious that the priestess had remained near and now walked to stand behind Anupet and fill her a goblet of wine. “Amit is my servant and shall be your servant too, for personal care,” Anupet said. “You shall have a place of great honor with me, though we must remain in shadow.” 
 
    Despite being hidden away, this sanctuary was no dark den. A soft golden light descended on them from above and seemed brightened by the mists accumulating on the water. Kalis had no doubt she’d be happy in the palace of her mistress, though her thoughts were still catching up with her, and she considered the implications of being kept so near. Anupet did not obscure her intentions. Her furry toes gently stroked the rim of Kalis’ ear, and she reclined before her with all alluring grace. 
 
    “For how long did you watch me?” she spoke with playful delinquency.  
 
    “Ah, I was aware of you from your arrival. Let us just say that I have paid mind to keep you safe,” she said noncommittally, toying with the fixings of her top. 
 
    “I am so pleased to be in your presence at last,” Kalis said, feeling a rising urge within. “Would it be wrong, to show you just how happy you have made me?” she asked. She only hesitated a moment longer, gently brushing her cheek against Anupet’s paw. She knew why she held it there, though she did not know why she knew. A Canidae instinct made her open wide and loll her tongue along the soft and squishy pads of Anupet’s foot and toes. Anupet never pulled away but when she spoke her voice was tinted with something that brought Kalis sharply to her senses. 
 
    “It’s not wrong. Your presumptuous, animalistic worship is a great honor to me.” 
 
    Kalis had to laugh. But internally, she was delighted that Anupet had welcomed her forwardness. “So we do it like animals?” she teased with a blush showing through the fur of her cheek, and could hardly believe she’d said it. Anupet was not given pause, though. 
 
    “I have only brought the animal in you out,” Anupet tried to explain, gesturing vaguely. She splayed her fingers on the velvety cushion and raised her other foot, brushing its toe down the curve of Kalis’ face to the tip of her nose. “You may find much does not meet your expectations, but exceeds them,” she mused. 
 
    Kalis thought Anupet may be either very wise or cleverly toying with her, but whether there was sincerity or gamesmanship between them, she still felt the wholehearted urge to see it through. She glanced up at Amit who seemed to be peaceably enjoying the show but did not feel at all bashful. 
 
    “Well this I can do better than with my old tongue,” Kalis stated and began to lick Anupet’s toes, gently supporting her feet with her hands. It felt right to serve her goddess in this way, and Anupet seemed to have been expecting or anticipating it and showed satisfaction on her face. She leaned back and drank her wine, letting Kalis kiss and lick her toe-beans and the soft pad of her sole. Her claws looked deadly sharp like pieces of polished obsidian. 
 
    “You certainly can,” Anupet softly agreed. There would be little need to instruct this one, she thought. In truth, beholding the woman in her new state invoked a desire the goddess had rarely felt. She had craved her as a human, but she had perfectly assumed this altered image, and Anupet could see she was discovering new joys in each instant. “I will not deny you the chance to show your gratitude. Come. Up,” she said, beckoning. 
 
    Kalis gently put Anupets feet down before she rose from the floor and stood before her. Anupet gently parted her legs and welcomed her into her space, continuing to appraise Kalis and now gently stroking the fur of her thigh. Anupet’s silk loincloth draped down from the bench. At her groin, Kalis could see a bulge partially obscured by it. She was given pause for an instant and leaned in closer to smell the warm and gently perfumed air coming off of Anupet’s body. “You desire me greatly, don’t you, goddess?” she asked, leaning forward and arching her back to present her chest. “Should I give you a massage?” 
 
    Anupet smiled at her warmly and ran her hand along Kalis’ side. “I get much of that sort of attention,” she explained. “You may… dance for me.” Despite her instruction, Anupet didn’t seem like she intended to allow Kalis much time. She gently guided Kalis forward and patted herself on the groin, stroking along the hidden presence there. “As you can sense,” she paused again, “I am ready.” 
 
    Kalis didn’t waste another breath, but trailed her hands up to her top and tossed the small silk garment aside. She leaned into Anupet and let their breasts press together, and licked her snout once, gently and with a rare hint of timidity. With a few small hops and tiny chuffs of excitement, she turned herself around and presented her rear to Anupet’s lap. The goddess helped to remove her bottom and gently swatted a plush cheek. 
 
    “You are something to behold,” Anupet said, stroking her fingertip along Kalis' back. She guided her back until her butt was gently rubbing and pressing into her lap, coaxing the hidden presence there to firm up and swell a bit more. Kalis could feel her pressing up between her cheeks and she gently rocked her hips back and forth until Anupet gave out a soft gasp. 
 
    “It is your own handiwork,” Kalis said warmly and guided Anupet’s hands around her to grope her heavy breasts. Anupet cooperated and gently sought out Kalis’ teats amidst the soft low-laying fur of her breasts, and pinched them between her fingertips. 
 
    “Turn about,” Anupet instructed, and when Kalis did, she gathered up her breasts with her palms, considering them closely. Suddenly Anupet’s long dark tongue lolled out and licked over Kalis’ teat, and she drew her warmly into her lap and began to suck on her breast. Anupet’s loincloth formed a tent from the supporting pillar beneath it, which aimed itself up against Kalis’ pussy. She humped into Anupet and they both made a noise of pleasure. Anupet’s tongue twisted around Kalis’ teat and soaked the fur on her breast. When the goddess pulled her mouth away Kalis looked down and gently panted, feeling the might against her. Only a thin piece of cloth stopped her from being claimed altogether. 
 
    She reached down and moved the loincloth away with the slow revelry of unwrapping a gift. Anupet’s cock was heavy and dark grey, uncut, and as thick as her forearm. Already a pale white bead of cum adorned its tip like a royal pearl, and the whole thing shifted and bounced from the weighty sensation of Kalis’ stare. Kalis reached between her legs and felt her pussy, wondering if she could even take her goddess into herself. She parted her lower lips with her fingers but Anupet softly chuffed and pointed with a finger. 
 
    “Taste it.” Her instruction may as well have been a binding spell, as Kalis was at once compelled to drop down from Anupet’s lap and bring her face toward the rising black pillar. 
 
    Anupet pet her head before slowly removing her own top. It was clear she wished for Kalis to get quite comfy there on her knees and have her bliss as she performed this service. There was no question Kalis would; one whiff of Anupet’s groin and she was salivating, and further, her thoughts seemed abuzz as though intoxicated by the goddess’ musk. She opened wide and darted her tongue out to drink the thick globule of precum oozing from Anupet’s tip. The taste was so divine that Kalis thought Anupet might not get to claim her womb until later, as she was determined to drink that creamy release to total satisfaction. 
 
    Kalis turned her big eyes up at Anupet and looked over her mighty, dark breasts, splayed comfortably as she reclined back on the bench. She met her eyes and lowered her lips until they were secured around the broad, half-covered tip of Anupet’s cock. She had to push just to get it into her mouth, and when she did, a rush of Anupet’s personal flavor shook her senses. Her cheeks were puffed as Anupet’s cockhead filled her mouth entirely, parting her snout wide open and nudging into the beginning of her throat. 
 
    “You can manage it,” Anupet observed with pleasure. “Be mindful of those new teeth,” she remarked. She gently pet the long wavy hair of Kalis’ head but did not yet force her down, allowing her servant to call on her effort. A low growl rumbled from Anupet’s chest as Kalis strained and relaxed her throat, making a valiant effort to claim a few more inches. Anupet slid in further and her warm flavor washed over Kalis’ senses, making her drool from the corner of her mouth. Her tail was swishing behind herself from the focused effort, and she reached down to feel Anupet’s balls, eagerly anticipating the gift they held. 
 
    Anupet crossed her arms and pressed her enormous breasts together. She slowly bounced her hip forward and then gently let it slip back. Kalis let out a gag but groaned and swallowed up more of her mistress’ delicious cock, groaning with pleasure and strain. Her goddess saw that she appreciated the help, and so finally set her hands on Kalis’ head, and with a slow and indomitable force, pushed her face all the way down into her groin. 
 
    Anupet’s cock reached deep and stretched her throat tightly from within. Its head seemed to almost reach her stomach, and Kalis could just barely breathe through her nose. She wiggled her tongue around against Anupet’s shaft, in what little space it had to maneuver. Her nose and snout were pressing into the soft and squish mound of Anupet’s groin, and Kalis breathed deeply straight from her fur there. 
 
    “You’re a very good girl,” Anupet mused heatedly and rocked her hips up. She held onto Kalis’ neck and felt herself inside of her, taking a few moments to hump and fuck her servant’s face. Kalis’ pretty eyes trembled and rolled back with bliss, and though she gagged she did what she could to make the path into her depths comfortable for Anupet. 
 
    Just then Anupet tensely came to a halt, and it seemed as though she would climax. Her cock throbbed and its channel pulsed, and Kalis could feel a new weight in her stomach, though she did not yet taste the cum. Anupet seemed to fight down the ecstasy and control herself before she had a more complete release. She pulled Kalis up until her throat was clear and she was able to take a proper breath. Then her cum spilled out into Kalis’s mouth directly, coating her tongue at once and soon filling her maw. She had to gulp it down, and her ears twitched at its flavor. She ran her tongue freely around Anupet’s cockhead until she had cleaned it, and there was no more to swallow down. Her goddess remained quite hard, though, and did not seem yet finished. 
 
    “Hmm?” she softly inquired, raising Kalis’ face with a finger under her chin. She popped her cock free of the acolyte’s mouth and let her breathe and lick her lips. 
 
    “Total excellence~,” Kalis said softly. She was in a realm of happiness and felt a sense of victory in having, at least partially yet, appeased her divine. “But I think you are ‘ready’ still,” she cooed, starting to climb up onto Anupet. 
 
    “You will see.” Anupet’s soft promise belied her sudden move. She grabbed Kalis around the hips and spun, pushing her down onto the cushioned bench and crawling on top of her. Kalis gasped at the sense of Anupet’s weight on top of her, feeling smothered by her softness and quite conscious of her strength. Her legs parted, and Anupet drew them up and around her own body. She was positioned to claim Kalis’ yet untested pussy, and guided her cock with a hand until its tip massaged firmly against her soft and fatty mound. 
 
    Kalis threw her head back and moaned needfully, encouraging Anupet’s vigor. Anupet’s obsidian black locks cascaded around her face as the goddess gave her a fangy grin. Her desire then was bestial and her prior self would have thought it mindless to be so lost in passion. She tensed her legs and pulled Anupet into herself, embracing the goddess firmly and pulling her into her most intimate depths. 
 
    With a moan like a howl, Anupet positioned herself and unleashed. She began to rapidly hump Kalis’ body, filling her pussy and straining tight against her slick and ready walls. The soft flesh of Kalis’ thighs and belly jiggled as Anupet drove down with her weight, and made her loyal subject squeal with overwhelmed bliss. She kissed her, letting her tongue slid deeply into Kalis’ mouth. Anupet moved her hips side to side, claiming another inch of Kalis with each motion until her cock was secured far up into her. The goddess seemed to dance her hips and circle her rear around, every motion causing Kalis to spasm and groan. 
 
    Then falling into a powerful rhythm, Anupet began her proper thrusts, claiming the entirety of Kalis’ pussy with increasingly rapid strokes. She splayed her hands over Kalis’ breasts to stop their bouncing and poked her with the firm grasp of her claws. Finally, she parted her knees and threw herself down on Kalis, letting her full weight push her all the way in. Her cock convulsed and spilled its hot spunk into Kalis’ very womb, flowing with seemingly no end, until she felt altogether stuffed. Her own climactic bliss thundered through and overwhelmed her every sense, making her hardly conscious of her loud, animalistic moans. 
 
    Now there could be no doubt who ruled over her. The goddess who had made her had claimed her and for all to see. As Kalis returned to her senses, she felt a deep and amorous happiness and a satisfied certainty that she would become pregnant. To couple with her famed husband's rule of death, the goddess was able to make life anew. She held Anupet closely as the goddess breathed deeply and then gently lifted her hips to draw her spent cock free. They sat beside each other on the bench then, able to look eye to eye. 
 
    “After such a journey, it is strange to have truly arrived,” Kalis said with a soft giggle. “Already you have made it worth it, and every day I spend with you will be a new adventure.” 
 
    “There is much left to see and to feel,” Anupet agreed, and had Amit come over and put her finery back on. “This palace may be roamed freely, and the walled garden outside. It is an enchanted place - not easily disturbed by the unseeing.” 
 
    Kalis sensed that her goddess had regained her poise. A warm smile remained on her features, but she again looked so divine as to be almost untouchable. Kalis crushed on her then as she had never felt for another, and the effect was enough to invoke a shyness in her. She looked to the other occupants of the chamber until she saw Sesmet and Tamiu. 
 
    “Yes, go to them, and explore. They shall show you your quarters. So too can you ask Amit for anything you need,” Anupet said. 
 
    Kalis wondered how much competition she would have for Anupet’s favor, but she could not doubt she would be kept close. She kissed the hand of her goddess and bid her a momentary farewell, to go and meditate on all that had happened, as well as get to know the other servants. Several others had the traits of a cat or dog, and it amused Kalis to think that in a way, this was a menagerie of Anupet’s pets. It did not bother her to assume such a title, though, for her goddess, she would strive to be still more. 
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