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“Took you long enough,” I spat out.

“I’m sorry.” My sister stood in front of me, her eyes downcast. This was unusual. She wasn’t this docile or accommodating at home.

But we weren’t home right now.

We weren’t alone, for one. And let’s just say my sister wasn’t as modestly dressed as usual. Also, she was surrounded by men, their hands roaming freely all over her body, grabbing and squeezing her tits and ass, their erections obscenely tenting their tunics.

These were The Tribes’ best men—the bravest warriors, the strongest fighters, the most virile fuckers who had all produced offspring. They weren’t the cleanest or the most polite men, though.

My sister, Lycea, stood still, except for the subtle shudders of pleasure as men played her tits and her virgin pussy over her clothes. While they weren’t allowed to use her holes yet, they had the right to touch her however they wanted, as long as I permitted it.

“Leave us alone, will you?” I snapped. “We’re trying to have a private conversation.”

A unison of disappointed male voices rose and curses were thrown at me, but the men mostly started to walk away, back to their own tables and their beers.

“This is fertility festival week, asshole. You can have all the privacy you want at home,” said a big man with a beard so massive it covered most of his face.

He had a point. But if I had my way, we wouldn’t have left home in the first place.

Lycea’s nipples looked like they were about to poke through the thin, see-through material of her blue robe. Underneath, she wore nothing. The fertility gemstones that lined the short hem weighed the material, highlighting her curves.

She lifted her chin and took a deep breath. Obviously, she’d been holding her breath while the stinky men were around. Most of the men had taken a dip in the river before coming here to this village, but obviously that wasn’t good enough for my sister. 

“You know you can just quit and go home, right?” I asked.

A spark of annoyance flashed in Lycea’s blue eyes, but she just pursed her lips and nodded, just like a priestess should.

She was being dumb, and there was no use beating a dead horse. But maybe if I showed her what she would really have to do as a sacred whore, she’d listen.

I pointed at the mud-tracked floor planks, and my sister sank to her knees by my feet.

This was the first night of the fertility ritual, which took place every year at a randomly selected village. The Tribes’ most virile men and their most fertile virgin girls were gathered to fuck and breed without any interruptions.

The temple believed that a fertile woman would increase her chances of getting pregnant if she saturated herself in cum—whichever orifice it entered from. Tonight, the virgins would start by serving their male guardians with their throat and ass to prove themselves worthy of receiving male seed in their wombs.

Most of the villagers had left for the festival, leaving behind a handful of women to cook, clean, and serve us food. The elders had been careful to only select old crones who weren’t married to the men who were taking part in the fuck-fest.

Full-fledged priestesses were also present, but they were strictly off-limits. They were here only to make sure everything ran smoothly. 

In short, everything had been arranged to maximize the chances of procreation. 

I pulled my cock out of my pants. Even though we were in the middle of a busy tavern, nobody paid attention. The men were too busy looking for girls to fondle, and the virgin girls were so overwhelmed by new sensations that they’d probably forgotten where they were.

“Suck it,” I demanded.

Lycea hesitated.

In all of her twenty years of existence, she’d never taken a cock in her mouth, pussy, or ass before—these were absolute requirements set by the temple for young girls who wanted to join their ranks.

Judging by my sister’s reaction, she’d probably never even seen one before. Her eyes were big as saucers, and her jaws were slack.

That’s right, I thought. Just give up now.

To my annoyance, Lycea gingerly raised her hand up to my dick instead. She parted her lips and took my soft cock in her warm mouth.

I felt so good. I didn’t expect her mouth to feel this good.

I suppressed a groan when I suddenly felt suction. My sister was using her tongue to play with my cock, coaxing it awake.

Her inexperience was obvious. Her movements were hesitant, exploratory. But she was an eager slut.

I thought I saw a smile when she raised her gaze up to meet mine. She seemed happy with my reaction, which irritated me.

If I allowed this, she would become even more stubborn about her decision to become a fertility priestess.

If she thought she was winning, she was wrong.

Sure, she could take a limp dick in her mouth. But could she really see this through and perform all of her duties this week?

I scooted forward on the bench as my cock grew hard in my sister’s mouth, sliding more of my shaft inside.

She almost fell backward as her body fought against the invasion.

It wouldn’t take much to make her admit that I was right and she was wrong. I just had to show her how bad men could treat her at the sacred brothel, where she would have to live and serve for the rest of her fertile life.

As Lycea struggled to accommodate my cock, I caught her gaze and gave her my best attempt at a winner’s smile.

That seemed to only motivate her. She opened her jaws as wide as she could and took me in until the tip of my cock hit the back of her throat.

Fuck. This feels too good, I thought to myself.

This might be the best blowjob I’d ever had, and I’d had a lot, especially before my two wives’ wombs gave me offspring. Was my sister just that good at it, or was I secretly excited about mouth-fucking my stubborn, arrogant, much younger sister?

When Lycea had told me that she wanted to be a priestess, I’d offered her the opportunity of becoming my third wife, but she’d refused. She told me she wanted to dedicate her life to the fertility goddess.

Now, she was showing me just how much dedication she had.

I couldn’t let her win. Taking a clump of my sister’s hair in my hand, I pulled her down onto my cock.

When she adjusted to take me, I upped the ante and started thrusting up into her throat, trapping her between my hand and my cock.

She thought serving the temple was an honor, but it was bullshit. A woman’s place is at home. If my sister was going to be pregnant, the baby should belong to our family—not to all The Tribes.

She was coughing and gagging now, the thick saliva that coated my cock and balls dripping down to the floor. Some men were cheering, making comments like, “Good fucking whore!” or “Can’t wait to fuck that throat myself.”

As usual, there were more men at the village than virgin women. Fueled by free-flowing alcohol, they got rowdy sometimes and scared some of the wannabe priestesses into scurrying home.

Like all of the other girls, after spending her whole morning and afternoon bathed in cleansing fertility herbs, Lycea had been dropped off in the middle of this unfamiliar village. From there, she’d wandered through its alleys and cottages to find me, as was tradition.

I’d hoped that the men grabbing and fondling her would’ve been enough to scare her off, but Lycea seemed determined to piss me off.

Was she under the influence of whatever fertility herbs they had made her drink? Was I under the influence of whatever the elders had secretly added to the drinks? There was no way to be sure.

All I knew was, my cock felt fucking amazing in my sister’s throat, and she looked so fucking submissive with her face covered in her own saliva.

I fucked my sister’s throat like a crazed man. I wasn’t even aware I’d stood up until I was forcing my cock in and out of my sister’s mouth, holding her hair like it was a handle.

I glanced at the priestesses who were stationed in the tavern, and was pleased to see that they were all looking our way, ready to fly to my sister’s side if she gave them the signal—then, she would be whisked home tomorrow morning and I would be able to enjoy the rest of fertility festival in peace.

The priestesses were women in their fertile years who served any man who visited them in the sacred brothel, accepting all male seed as a blessing from the goddesses. 

Tonight, they were dressed modestly in long, black, hooded cloaks, but I knew how each and every one of them looked naked. 

Like most men, I’d lost my virginity in one of their warm, wet, sacred cunts. Since then, I’d never found a good reason to stop frequenting the sacred brothel. 

I caught the gaze of Pila, an insatiable, little thirty-year-old slut who had borne multiple offspring for the goddess and yet had the tightest holes in the brothel. 

She was biting down on her lower lip and looking at me the way she did when she was especially horny—like that time she was pregnant and begging me to do the dirtiest things I could think of to her sacred, round-bellied body. 

I gave her a wink across the tavern as I slid my cock halfway out of my sister’s mouth. I gripped the base of my shaft and masturbated myself while keeping the tip inside my sister’s warm mouth, letting her tongue run all over the sensitive head of my cock.

Pila’s lips parted and she ran her tongue over her lips—I knew she loved it when I used her exactly like this. 

I also knew she was too horny to withstand the seven full days of chastity demanded by the temple during the fertility festival. She would rub her soaked folds to sleep tonight thinking about this moment, and she would be begging for my cock the next time I stepped foot in the temple.

The tavern was filled with the sounds my sister’s throat was making, the obscene glug-glug-glug every time I drove my cock balls deep inside her.

With one last, hard thrust, I buried myself all the way to the hilt in my sister’s throat. My balls were pressed flat against her wet, slippery chin as I held her in place.

Looking down at her as I came, I watched as tears escaped her eyes, the kohl around them melting down her face.

“Look at me,” I said as I pumped my seed straight into her throat. “Look at me while I breed you, whore.”

Lycea fought to keep her eyes open and focused on me as tears continued to flow down her face, mixing with her saliva.

As I came down from the high, I realized I’d never come that much before.

Lycea kept her jaws open as she kept her gaze on me, showing me that she’d swallowed all of my cum.

“Whore.” I spat on her face as I pulled my cock out of her wet, warm mouth. “Keep that on your face until sunrise. I’ll check with the senior priestesses, so don’t even try to lie to me.”

“I won’t.” 

There was something about Lycea’s mannerisms. She was submissive, but she was also being rebellious by being submissive. Her eyes sparked with defiance even as she obeyed me.

I’ll fuck that spark out of her tomorrow.

With Lycea gone, the men at the tavern started to leave to find their own whores to fuck.

The virgins could be anywhere in the village, and they could be doing anything. After all, the men were allowed to unleash their darkest fantasies on them.

As much as this festival was about producing offspring for The Tribes, it was also a way for the warriors to blow off steam after long battles, and a way for the temple to vet wannabe priestesses. The goddess of fertility and shared love wanted only the most loyal servants to serve at the sacred brothel.

It seemed like my sister might be more loyal than I’d expected.

Sure, I’d seen her going to the temple every month since she’d turned eighteen—as soon as she became eligible to serve as a priestess—so they could track her cycles. I ‘d also listened to her complain two years in a row about being rejected because her ovulation window hadn’t lined up with the dates of the fertility festival. And I’d watched her beam with joy when she received confirmation from the temple that she’d be allowed to participate in this year’s festivities. 

But I kept thinking she would change her mind—maybe when the village men started to openly leer at her, or when the village women started to pull nasty tricks on her out of jealousy, or maybe when I finally got my two wives to talk to her.

Nothing had weakened Lycea’s resolve so far, but I’d only just begun to get involved.

I knew Lycea would be sore from my rough treatment of her throat, but that was nothing compared to what awaited her in the coming days. 

As I made my way out of the tavern into the cool night air, I could hear muffled cries and grunts echoing from various buildings throughout the village.

The festival was in full swing now.

I walked along the muddy street, passing by other men who were dragging eager or reluctant virgins to secluded spots. 

Some men didn't even bother with privacy, rutting against walls or on the ground right there in the open. The air was thick with the scent of sex and sweat.

Although, like Lycea, all of these girls had decided to dedicate their lives to the goddess, some apparently hadn’t realized what they were getting themselves into. I heard crying and screaming—those girls would probably be going home tomorrow. 

I hoped Lycea would be joining them, but I was also starting to realize that she wouldn’t be easy to break. 

As I neared the temple at the center of the village, I saw a group gathered in the courtyard. Several of the most senior priestesses were there, overseeing some kind of ritual. As I got closer, I realized they had one of the virgins bent over a stone altar, her ass raised high in the air. 

I recognized the virgin as Mira, a girl from our village who was about the same age as Lycea. 

Her father—a large, muscular warrior—stood behind her, his massive cock lined up with her puckered asshole. The priestesses were chanting and burning incense as they prepared the girl for her first anal penetration.

She was trembling, her face a mix of fear and anticipation. Her father behind her grabbed her hips roughly and began to push forward.

Mira cried out as the thick head of his cock breached her tight hole. The priestesses continued their chanting, encouraging her to relax her muscles to accommodate her father’s big cock.

“You’re doing our goddess’ work, sister,” cooed a younger priestess, who was holding Mira’s hand. “Just breathe through the pain. You’re fulfilling your purpose. You’re bringing pleasure to your father, and you’re preparing your body to receive his seed in your womb.”

Lit torches surrounded the stone altar that loomed large in the center of the courtyard. The altar was adorned with intricate carvings of naked bodies in various positions, serving as a stark reminder of the rituals performed upon it.

I looked around and found Lycea standing in the shadows, her expression a mixture of fear and arousal. 

Just as I’d commanded, her face was still covered in my spit, which was drying in the incense-scented air. I was disappointed to see further evidence of her dedication to her stupid goddess. But I couldn’t deny that inside my pants, my cock was stirring.

Somehow, the sight of my sister just standing there aroused me more than seeing Mira’s ass virginity being taken by her father. 

I watched as Lycea's eyes remained fixed on the scene unfolding before us. Her chest rose and fell rapidly, betraying her excitement despite her outward composure. The flickering torchlight cast dancing shadows across her face, highlighting the dried remnants of my spit that still clung to her skin.

Mira's cries grew louder as her father's cock sank deeper into her ass. The priestesses continued their chanting, their voices rising to match Mira's volume. The air was thick with the scent of incense, sweat, and arousal.

"Look at that," I whispered in Lycea's ear, coming up behind her. "Is that what you want? To be bent over that altar, your holes stretched and used by any man who wants you?"

Lycea shivered but didn't turn away from the spectacle. "If it's the goddess' will, then I will do what needs to be done. What I want doesn’t matter.”

“Great. I admire your dedication,” I said curtly. 

Lycea turned her head swiftly to look at me. Obviously, she hadn’t expected a compliment.

A smile stretched lazily across my face as I met her gaze. I had an idea. 

My sister’s spit-caked face froze as she studied me, the flames from the torches trembling in her eyes. 

“Come with me, sister.” Without waiting for her response, I sauntered toward the center of the courtyard. 

As Lycea’s light footsteps followed behind me, the priestesses who surrounded Mira made way for me. 

If there was one thing I liked about these priestesses, it was that they did whatever a man ordered them to. And if there was one thing I knew about my sister, it was that she hated Mira with a passion.

I didn’t know what had happened between the two girls—for as long as I could remember, Lycea had often stomped home from the temple furious at Mira. 

It didn’t matter. All I needed to know was, I could use this to remind Lycea of what she’d have to do as a priestess who would be serving at the same sacred brothel as someone she hated so much. 

I walked up the stone stairs to the altar and passed a message to Mira’s father through the priestess who was whispering in his ear.

The old warrior let out a chuckle and a nod. It seemed he liked my idea.

Turning to my sister, I pointed at Mira’s swaying breasts, which was barely hidden by her see-through initiation robe. “Suck on her tits.”

Lycea’s eyes widened in shock. 

“What’s wrong, sister? Do you not want to do it? I thought what you want doesn’t matter?” I mocked. 

Maybe that was the wrong thing to say—because the next thing Lycea did was to march up to Mira and lower herself down to sit on the smooth, cold stone floor just below Mira’s swaying tits.

Mira was so out of it that she didn’t seem to realize Lycea was there.

I watched, mesmerized, as my sister started to lick Mira’s breasts, slowly moving up to her nipple, the firelight dancing on the two girls. 

Mira’s nipple disappeared into my sister’s mouth with an obscene pop as she sucked on it, punctuating Mira’s wailing with a gasp. 

Lycea’s gaze wandered to meet mine, a flash of defiance in her eyes. 

Fine, I thought. If that’s how she wants to be, I’m not going to make this easy on her. 

“Play with her pussy,” I told my sister.

Hints of pleasure dripped slowly into Mira’s tortured cries as Lycea ran a teasing hand down Mira’s belly to reach her folds. She kept her gaze on me the entire time.

I knew she wanted to aggravate me, which she did. 

I didn’t know if she wanted to turn me on, but I certainly was. And even though it felt like an admission of defeat, I couldn’t help but touch my aching cock.

I stepped closer to the three bodies that were now moving as one, swaying back and forth every time the old warrior thrusted into his daughter’s asshole. 

Taking my hard cock out of my pants, my voice came out hoarse when I told my sister, “Wrap your hand around it.”

With her free hand, Lycea obeyed. She now had her mouth on Mira’s nipple, one hand on Mira’s clit, and another hand around my shaft. 

I’d often seen the priestesses at the sacred brothel do all the same things while they were being pounded in their other holes. Lycea would have to get used to multi-tasking.

Mira's cries had turned to moans now as her father's cock pistoned in and out of her ass. The priestesses continued their chanting, their voices rising with Mira's pleasure.

Lycea's hand moved expertly along my shaft, her grip firm but not too tight. I couldn't help but wonder where she’d learned such skill, given her supposed virginity. The thought both angered and aroused me further.

"That's it, sister," I growled, thrusting into her hand. "Show me how dedicated you are to your goddess."

Lycea's eyes never left mine as she continued to pleasure both Mira and me simultaneously. Her defiance was still there, burning behind her gaze, but there was something else too—a hunger, a desire that she couldn't quite hide.

I reached my hand down to touch her hair, which was soft and glowing in the firelight. I pulled her off Mira’s nipple and shoved her face toward Mira’s pussy. 

I groaned as Lycea’s hand tightened around my cock. 

Before tonight, I wouldn’t have thought that my sister would know how to please a woman with her tongue. 

My pious sister. My innocent sister. 

Maybe I didn’t know my sister as well as I thought I did. 

The sight before me was intoxicating—my sister pleasuring another girl while stroking my cock, all while that girl was being ass-fucked by her own father, whose cock was one finger’s distance away from my sister’s lips. The depravity of it all only fueled my arousal further.

I wondered if Mira’s father could feel my sister’s breaths on his cock, if her tongue had strayed a little too far and tasted Mira on his cock. 

Mira's cries had transformed into wanton moans of pleasure now, her body shuddering with each thrust.

"That's enough, sister," I growled. "Use your fingers to make her cum while I fuck your throat again."

Without hesitation, Lycea removed her lips from Mira’s pussy. A little moan of protest spilled out of Mira’s mouth before my sister shut the girl up with her fingers on her clit. 

Keeping her fingers in place, Lycea knelt before me, just as she had in the tavern. My spit on her face was still drying, forming a thin film that was partly cracked on my sister’s smooth skin. 

She opened her mouth and I rammed my cock deep inside her throat, fucking her with abandon as the priestesses’ chants grew to frenzied volumes. 

Mira's moans grew louder, her body trembling as she neared her climax. Her father's thrusts became more erratic, his grunts echoing through the courtyard.

"Make her come," I commanded Lycea, my voice thick with lust.

My sister’s dainty fingers slid frenetically over Mira’s wet, slippery pussy. As the girl started to shake and curse, I pulled my cock out of Lycea’s throat. 

I positioned my sister so her lips were at my balls. Without a word, she started to lap at them, running her tongue all over them as I gripped my cock and pumped my hand up and down. 

Mira and her father were both screaming now, their voices a heady potion of pain, pleasure, and unbridled desire as the old warrior reached his climax and his daughter suffered through it. 

Grabbing my sister’s hair, I moved her head so she would receive my seed on her face—something she wouldn’t be pleased about, as the goddess preferred seed to be spilled inside her priestesses’ bodies. 

Electricity zapped through my whole body as I displeased the goddess—and my sister—by coming on her face. I would never forget the way she frowned as I shot ropes of cum across her face and the stone floor.  

Lycea held her mouth and eyes open to catch some of my seed. When I finally spilled the last drops of my seed and released her hair, she started to desperately collect the thick globs of cum with her fingers.

“Don’t you dare,” I growled. 

Lycea froze. “But—”

“What you want doesn’t matter,” I reminded her. “Wear my cum on your face all night. I want to see it on your face tomorrow.”

As I left the courtyard, I could feel the disapproving glares of the priestesses on my back. But I didn’t care. I was too busy planning what I’d do to my sister tomorrow.

~
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