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Chapter One
 
Lara wandered through the temple complex, mostly wasting time. The rest of her team had gone back to the capital earlier that morning. She would have gone with them, but there had been a mix up with the tickets. As it was, she was staying at the dig site with two members of the scouting crew.
She paused in the middle of what had been a magnificent temple and scanned the ruins. In fact, the scouts should be nearby but she saw no sign of them. If they ran off, she would be stuck for months. She was due to go home after leaving the country, and then on a year-long sabbatical. No one would expect to hear from her until after that.
She sighed and continued walking. The temple complex spanned over a mile, winding through the unspoiled jungle. The air was fresh and clean, and filled with nothing but animal calls. Until a scream split the air. Lara froze.
The scream sounded like it came from somewhere ahead of her, but it had echoed strangely. As if it came from underground. Lara crept forward, past the edge of the temple ruins, and looked around. There was a hole in the ground that had not been there before. 
Vines had been dragged to the side to reveal a stone staircase that plunged down into the darkness. Lara inched forward to peer into the shadows. A familiar pack lay off to the side, one she had seen one of the scouts carrying. Another scream echoed up out of the ground.
Lara hurried down the stairs. The steps descended for at least twenty feet before they leveled out in a stone corridor. Torches hung from the walls. As soon as she set her foot on the floor, there was a grinding sound above her. A stone slab slid across the top of the stairs, trapping her underground.
Lara stared up at it with wide eyes, before she looked down the corridor. Another scream, far weaker than the others, echoed down the hall to her. She hesitantly moved forward. As she went, she scanned the carvings on the walls. They all showed the same six-armed god. He seemed to be the deity worshipped at the destroyed temple complex.
As she moved further down the corridor, the pictures on the walls changed. They moved from showing the god’s great acts to illustrating what he demanded in return. Lara swallowed thickly at the pictures of women being violated by the giant six-armed god.
All of the women wore white to symbolize their purity, but the acts being done to them were anything but pure. The god was shown fucking them in every imaginable position. Their faces were frozen in expressions of ecstasy. As she moved further down the corridor, her hands began to shake.
She had not heard any more screams, and the pictures on the walls were growing more alarming. The virgins in the carvings were pregnant and the god was obviously pleased. In several images, he was drinking milk from their breasts. Lara leaned in to get a better look.
The god’s massive cock was inside the pregnant woman, and he was sucking on her nipple while his hand was between her legs. Lara’s body clenched at the sight. She looked away, horrified at herself. She should not find the mass violation at all arousing. Her eyes drifted back to the images.
But the women appeared to be enjoying themselves. She could not imagine what it would be like to be fucked by a god. Her virgin pussy pulsed at the forbidden thoughts. She was getting distracted. She had to find the scout and figure out how to get out of there.
It was silent ahead of her. She walked quickly down the corridor, trying to ignore the wetness that had gathered in her panties. The corridor suddenly ended in a high-ceilinged chamber. Lara frowned and scanned the large room. There was an altar in the center of the chamber and a massive golden throne up a short flight of stairs.
Statues of the six-armed god stood around the perimeter of the room. Mixed in were statues of naked, pregnant women. Several of them had a hand between their legs, touching themselves. Lara ripped her gaze away from them and moved further into the room.
There was something red splashed across the floor beside the altar. A sinking feeling began in her stomach. Lara eased forward, afraid to look. When she got to the altar, she looked down and gasped. There was a huge pool of blood.
“A sacrifice and a breeder,” a voice rumbled from behind her. “How pleasing.”
Heart pounding, Lara turned. She screamed at the sight of the giant, six-armed god towering over her. He wore nothing but an animal skin loin cloth, leaving the rest of his red skin bare. He was well over seven feet tall, powerfully built, and he watched her with glowing yellow eyes. 
He took a step toward her. His bottom set of hands lowered to his hips to remove the only barrier between her and his naked cock. Lara could not help looking down and immediately regretted it. His cock was huge, easily the size of her forearm. It began to stiffen as she stared in open-mouther horror.
“Strip, breeder,” the god said.
Lara stumbled back a few steps. The god scowled. 
“It does not benefit you to displease me,” he growled. 
Lara gasped and retreated across the room. She realized after she did it that it put her as far from the door as she could be. The god smirked, showing his sharp teeth. He dropped his loincloth to the side and started toward her. Lara looked around in panic. 
There was nothing in the chamber to use as a weapon. Only the altar, the statues, and the huge throne behind her. She turned back to look at the god in time for him to grab her by the throat. She gasped and clawed at his arm in panic. He did not cut off her air, but he dragged her closer to him.
His middle set of hands rose to grab her wrists and hold them away from her body. His yellow gaze scanned her.
“Pleasing,” he said.
Lara thought of the carvings on the wall and gasped. Did the god think she was one of those women? 
“I-I’m not a sacrifice,” she stuttered.
The god’s bottom set of hands ripped her shirt open. Buttons flew in every direction. Lara tried to jerk away, but a huge hand grabbed a handful of her hair and held her still. She cried out in fear as her shirt was ripped the rest of the way off and the god snapped her bra straps. 
“Stop!” she screamed.
Once her bra was gone, he cupped her breasts in his massive hands. The rough texture of his palms rubbed over her nipples in a way that sent a jolt of pleasure to her virgin pussy. She yelled a denial and tried to pull out of the god’s grasp. He ignored her struggles.
The button of her jeans popped off with one hard jerk from his hands and he ripped several seams. The god knelt and tugged the remaining scraps from her legs. He paused at her lacy, pink panties. His huge hands reached for her hips, and she pulled as far away from him as she could.
“No! I’m not a sacrifice! Please!”
The god ripped her panties off her and grabbed her by the hips. She squirmed in his hold, shrieking in terror, as he carried her over to the throne and sat. He forced her to straddle him, spreading her thighs wide around his hips. It left all of her virgin body open to him.
“Please, don’t do this!” she begged. 
His yellow eyes fastened on her teary face. Without any warning, one of his hands slipped between her thighs and cupped her shaved pussy. He leered.
“You prepared yourself for the breeding,” he rumbled, stroking her smooth skin.
Lara shook her head in denial. “No!” 
The god ignored her. His fingers slipped between her folds, and Lara gasped as she realized she was wet. He slid one long, thick finger into her virgin pussy. She cried out in mingled fear and pleasure. From the look in the god’s eyes, he had seen the same reaction from many other women. 
The thought of the other women, and the depraved acts he had forced upon them, gave her the strength to jerk away from him. She barely made it to her feet, before he dragged her back. He growled at her and shoved his finger back into her wet pussy. She arched her back at the pleasure.
“Tight,” he growled. “I will break you on my cock.”
Gasping for breath, she hung her head and moaned as he plundered her virgin pussy. Her heart pounded in terror at his words, but her body felt nothing but pleasure. He pressed two thick fingers into her and she felt her juices begin to leak down her thighs. Her pussy clenched around his thrusting fingers. She started to ease into it when he pulled his fingers out of her.
Two of his hands moved around behind her and he pulled her ass cheeks apart. Lara jerked her head up to look at his face. He gave her a frightening grin and shoved both fingers in her virgin ass. Lara screamed. Her ass clamped down on his fingers, as her muscles twitched in agonized pleasure.
The burn seemed to go straight to her pussy and her wetness dripped onto his lap. He slid the fingers of another hand into her tight entrance and began to thrust all four fingers together. Lara gasped and moaned in pleasure. The god released her wrists and she immediately reached for his chest to have something to cling to. 
Chapter Two
 
“Your little rosebud is fluttering around my fingers,” he growled. “How hard do you think it will clench when I fuck your virgin pussy?”
Lara sobbed. “Please don’t! Please!”
Her pussy gushed around his fingers, as he thrust them in and out of her tight entrance. She clawed at his chest in pleasure. His fingers seized her clit. She screamed for mercy, as he pinched it cruelly. He chuckled at her whimpers when he released the abused nub. Her clit pulsed and burned and her pussy and ass clenched down hard around his fingers.
Her virgin body was torn between pleasure and pain and confused by the conflicting feelings. The god rasped the rough pads of his thumbs over her hard nipples. She arched her back into the pleasure, jerking her hips. His fingers plunged in and out of her sopping wet pussy, squelching in her juices. 
He suddenly jerked his fingers out of her pussy and tugged her hips toward his. His fingers tightened in her hair, forcing her to look down between them. His cock stood tall and proud, the head the size of a ripe plum. Lara gasped in fear. 
“Spread yourself for me,” the god demanded.
Lara reached down between her legs with shaking hands and spread her pussy for him. He growled, yellow eyes narrowed in lust. He jerked her forward to grind her swollen clit against his thick shaft. The hot skin slipped between the folds of her pussy, grazing her soaked entrance and tormented nub. His fingers slipped out of her ass and thrust back in hard. 
Lara arched her back at the pleasure. She was terrified of the cruel god, but the things he did to her made her body sing. She began to tentatively rock her hips against his. He rewarded her by plunging his thick fingers in and out of her virgin ass and jerking her head back. Lara stared up at him with tear-filled eyes. 
He smirked cruelly. “Time to claim my prize.”
Lara gasped. “No, please!”
The god grabbed her wrists, squeezing until she cried out in pain. Lara tried to press her knees together, but he held her hips tight against his. He leered down at her, as he lifted her up his shaft until the wet tip of his cock pressed against her virgin entrance. 
“Scream for me,” he growled. 
He entered her with one harsh thrust of his hips. Lara wailed, struggling in vain to pull away from his unbreakable grip. His fingers pulled out of her fluttering ass to rub teasingly over the tiny pucker.
“Your pussy is just as tight as your ass,” he said, ignoring her gasps. “Perhaps, I should fuck you there next.”
Lara shook her head weakly. “Please, no!”
The god chuckled. He slid his massive cock out of her pussy and shoved back in hard. Lara arched her back, unsure where the pain ended and the pleasure began. The god laughed at her moans. 
“That’s right, little mortal,” he crooned, pulling her up his shaft and dropping her back down. “Yield to me.”
Lara felt her pussy gush around him. With his hand tangled in her hair and her wrists trapped behind her back, all she could do was helplessly bounce on his thick cock. His fingers teased at her twitching back passage. He plunged two fingers into her each time she cried out.
His yellow eyes glowed down at her in amusement. Her virgin pussy felt stretched and swollen. Every slide of his monstrous cock sent sparks of mingled pain and pleasure through her body. She moaned and cried out at a particularly hard thrust. 
The god laughed. His bottom set of hands tightened their grip on her thighs, holding them wider apart so he could jerked his hips up into hers. The wet smacking of their bodies filled the throne room. Lara cried out with each thrust, her pussy clenching around him as each thrust pushed her closer to her climax.
His fingers left her ass and both middle hands rose to grope at her breasts. He pinched her nipples until they were red and sore. Lara gasped when he ducked his head and his burning hot mouth closed over one of the abused buds. The god sucked on first one nipple and then the other, every strong pull of his mouth making her pussy clench. 
“You will taste delicious when you carry my seed,” the god growled. “I will suck the milk from your breasts and fuck your pregnant pussy.”
Lara gasped, as his fingers suddenly seized her clit and pinched the swollen nub. She cried out, her thighs clamping down around his hips. With a firm rub of his fingers, she shattered. She screamed and shook, her pussy pulsing around his still thrusting cock. She moaned, as he pushed her through her climax toward another.
“Please!” she begged. “No more.”
The gods eyes narrowed and he pulled her hips down harder against his. Lara cried out.
“I will fuck you, little mortal,” he snarled. “And I will keep fucking you until you are overflowing with my seed.” 
Lara gasped for breath. Her sweaty skin clung to the god’s hotter body and her wetness covered his lap. He bounced her on his cock, while his other hands rubbed at her sore nipples and milked her swollen clit. She could feel another orgasm rising in her, making her thighs tense around him.
She arched her back into his rough fucking, whining as her body wound tighter and tighter. The god’s fist tightened in her hair and he jerked her head back, forcing her to meet his gaze. His eyes glowed in the low light. Lara’s eyelashes fluttered at a hard rub to her clit and her breath hitched. 
“Come!” the god snarled. 
She jerked, her hips rubbing up into his fingers, and her pussy pulsed. She came with a sharp cry, gasping and writhing on the god’s thick shaft. As she shuddered and moaned, his cock erupted inside her. His come flooded her until their mingled juices leaked out of her clenching pussy. 
The god released her wrists and lifted her off his cock with a wet squish. Their fluids leaked out of her to soak her thighs. He turned her on his lap until her back was pressed to his chest, and without warning plunged his cock back into her sopping wet pussy. Her juices gushed around him.
Lara cried out in overwhelmed pleasure. “Please! I can’t take anymore.”
The god’s bottom set of hands slid up her inner thighs to tease her stretched opening. He chuckled in her ear. 
“You will take all that I give you, tiny mortal. When I am finished, your belly will bulge with my seed and your tight pussy will gape.”
Lara moaned, as the god lifted her until only the tip of his massive cock was inside her. Her pussy clamped down, trying to pull him deeper. 
“Now,” he said, tightening his grip. “Scream for me.” 
Chapter Three
 
Lara held tight to the back of the throne. She knelt in the seat facing the wall, her thighs spread wide and her naked body covered in sweat. Her large, pregnant belly made it impossible to see anything beneath her, but she could feel the whisper of the god’s breath on her shaved pussy.
Suddenly, a set of his hands ran up her inner thighs to press them as wide as they would go. Lara’s heart pounded in anticipation. The god’s hunger for her increased by the day. As her belly swelled with his child, he craved her constantly. It was impossible to go more than a few hours without him seeking her out.
Two fingers spread her pussy open and the god’s hot tongue lapped at her swelling clit. Lara moaned. His tongue swirled around the little nub until it was throbbing and her pussy clenched in need. The god’s hands settled on her hips and urged her to sit on his face. Her breathing hitched, as his lips fastened onto her clit and sucked.
Lara jerked her hips wildly, crying out. 
“Please, my lord!” she begged. 
His tongue thrust inside her tight pussy. He drank the wetness from her body with a feral growl. Lara could not stop her hips rolling, grinding her pussy into his mouth. His tongue slid deeper into her and began to flick against her inner walls. Lara whined and moved her hips faster.
Her nipples were hard and swollen in arousal. She wanted to rub them, but she had been given strict instructions. She whined and jerked her hips faster, fucking herself on his thrusting tongue. Pleasure filled her and her pussy gushed into his mouth. He growled hungrily.  
The vibration went deep inside her and she whimpered. Lara threw her head back, twitching her hips helplessly as her climax rose. The god slipped a large finger between her folds and pressed on her throbbing clit. Lara gasped and screamed, as her body tensed and she came all over the god’s face.
Panting for breath, she went limp. The god lifted her twitching pussy from his mouth and came to stand behind her. Two of his hands cupped her lush breasts. He massaged them, as another set of hands slid over her hips to stroke her inner thighs. Lara immediately opened her legs for him.
As he lifted and spread her thighs wider, his middle set of hands settled on her large belly. He stroked her skin gently. Lara moaned when she felt the wide head of his cock at her soaked entrance. He pinched her nipples and started to push into her. 
Lara arched her back, gasping at the stretch. It never got any easier to take his thick length. His cock was massive. It filled up every bit of her, stretching her pussy wide around it. She shivered in pleasure when he was all the way inside her. His fingers toyed with her nipples, as he swiveled his hips and ground his cock into her.
“Ah! There it is,” he murmured.
Lara looked down to see milk leaking from her nipples. She gasped, as the god gathered some of it on his fingers. She tracked his hand back to his mouth, watching him suck the sweet cream from his fingers in rapture. He jerked his hips forward and Lara cried out as his cock struck a pleasurable spot deep inside her. 
Her body clenched around him. The god grasped her wrists in one hand and raised them over her head. He fucked into her harder. Lara moaned in pleasure and her pussy fluttered around his thick cock. He plunged inside her over and over, holding her in place by her thighs and keeping her wrists secured. 
She writhed in helpless pleasure. Her clit tingled, begging to be stroked. Lara could feel her climax rising in her, as her body wound tighter and tighter. She whined in need. The god suddenly ducked his head under her arm. Lifting one plump breast, he fastened his lips around the leaking nipple and suckled. 
Lara screamed and arched. Her pussy gushed as she came. The god fed from her breast, drinking her sweet cream as she shuddered and moaned. One of his hands settled between her thighs to stroke her clit. His fingertips grew slick with her juices. 
Her hips jerked back into his thrusts as her pleasure rose again. She cried out for him. The god lifted his slick fingers from her clit to swipe over her other nipple. Lara gasped and arched into the attention. He released her left nipple from his lips and shifted her to the other side.
His tongue swirled around her right nipple, licking her juices from the puffy bud before he began to suckle. He slid his slick fingers over and around her tender clit. Lara arched and cried out, her pussy clamping down around his cock. Her inner walls fluttered as she came.
The god’s insistent sucking on her nipple prolonged the orgasm, until she was sobbing with pleasure and her whole body shook. He took one more gulp from her breast and groaned. His cock erupted inside her, filling her to bursting with his come. Lara’s pussy pulsed again in another weaker orgasm.
She hung limply in his grasp, as he pumped his hips slowly and their combined fluids gushed out of her well-used pussy. He rubbed at her belly and breasts until her shaking stopped and his cock slipped out of her. 
“It will come soon,” he murmured in her ear. He slid his fingers through her messy pussy. “I will take great pleasure breeding you again.”
Lara moaned in pleasure as he massaged her tingling clit.
He slipped two fingers into her used body. “I will keep you full of my seed, tiny mortal.”
She cried out softly, as he thrust his fingers in and out of her, rubbing firmly at her clit. Even after her explosive orgasms, her body responded eagerly to him. Lara spread her thighs wider and jerked her hips up into his hand.
“Yes,” he crooned. “I will breed you until just the thought makes your tiny body gush in pleasure.”
Lara whined and went tense, her body pulsing around his fingers and gushing into his hand. 
“Good, little breeder,” the god rumbled. “Very good.”
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