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The Ritual


Tezec the high priest looked out at the ten young female cultists gathered before him. They stood naked and eager as he had instructed them to. Gathered there was a blonde, a redhead, a brunette, a black girl, a latin girl, an asian girl, an indian girl, a native american girl, and two black-haired former goth girls. All of them were young and supple, perfect for what Tezec knew he needed to do. In the darkest and deepest cavern the of the cult he was alone with these young women, and this was for the best. After all only he, as the most devoted and exalted of the priest of Yog-Sothoth, should be allowed the honor of tonight. Tonight he and these ten women would commit themselves to the return of the great old ones. He surveyed the young women in the light of 113 candles and smiled. It would also be a fun ceremony.


“Children, come to attention,” Tezec said as he opened the book on the podium before him. It was the very last copy of the Greek translation of the Necronomicon of the mad arab Abdul-Alhazred. Here in the oldest copy of the darkest of all the grimoires in the world had he found the description, and ingredient list for this ritual. He looked over his podium at the women and smiled. They giggled, all of them devoted and brainwashed. Normally women like them served as sex toys for the priests but these ten were special, all virgins and all unmolested by the other priests. They were eager through, and more than a few stroked eagerly at their shaven cunts. They did not know exactly what was coming, but they had hopes.


“Tonight we shall all be the favored of Yog-Sothoth!” cried Tezec, “Tonight you chosen ten shall become the vessels for his ten children. When these children are of age they will bring back the Great Old Ones themselves and waken the demon sultan Azathoth from his gibbering madness! We will be the progenitors of a new age of madness!” Tezec stopped and let his echos die away while the young women practically vibrated with anticipation. 


“However our mortal frames cannot hold the terrible greatness of Yog-Sothoth,” here he grinned at the women, “Not without... preparation!” With that he swept from the podium and over to a small cauldron bubbling on a fire. Inside was a pink liquid, no smell came up from it. As the women crowded around to see Tezec handed a glass of the concoction to each in turn and then filled one for himself.


“Do not drink it yet my chosen,” he warned as he return to the podium with his glass, “First we must perform the ritual. Only Drink from your glass when I say to.” He stopped and set his glass next to the Necronomicon. Then he removed his voluminous red robes to stand as naked as the girls. Around his neck hung a golden medallion, seemingly of endless tentacles swirling about. It was the key to the success of this ritual, and it's acquiring was a story in and of itself. 


Tezec stood before the women and looked down at the passage. It had been phonetically translated, and the words meant nothing he could understand. But he did not need to know their meaning, only how to say them. He began:


“Ph'nglui mglw'nafh Cthulhu R'lyeh wgah'nagl fhtagn! IA IA, Shubnigrath! Cltanan, ordregln. MALTALPHEIS, URSARA! BELLOWATLD!” he he seized his glass and raised it “Drink!” he commanded and obediently the women downed their glasses. Tezec found his tasting of strawberries but put it out of his head as he finished the ritual.


“Glbrna, cortnm requi allooombrd CARAGTL!” He took in a breath yelled at the top of his voice: “YOG-SOTHOTH! IA IA IA!”


Silence fell suddenly on the cavern as the echos died away. Tezec stood panting near the podium. He waited. They waited. He was about to despair when he heard the black girl suddenly moan. Her already large tits suddenly surged forward rapidly. One after another all the other women's breast began to swell rapidly. They swelled out and remained round, the nipples on each growing as big around as silver dollars. Their hips too began to grow, widening before the high priest's eyes. He watched their asses round out and widen while their thighs thickened. The women gasped and moaned as they felt their swelling breasts and rounding asses with growing excitement. Most of them now had hips at least two feet wide and breasts the size of basket balls. Still they were able to stand with help from their new hips and also from the mystical strength lent them by the ritual. Tezec smiled as the women began to call to him.


“Lord Tezec, fuck us!”


“Tezec, come to us!”


“Give me the children of Yog-Sothoth!”

 
But before he could do anything Tezec felt his cock  stiffen and he groaned at his sudden erection. His cock grew tremendous before Tezec's eyes; it grew from a respectable 8 inches to a full two feet. He grinned manically and felt his improved manhood. He knew that the changes that took place tonight would be permanent for him and the girls but that he only had about two hours before he would no longer be channeling the essence of Yog-Sothoth. He would have to begin immediately.


   He walked from behind his podium and clutched his now two foot cock in one hand. Before him the black girl looked up, her eyes bright. 


“Fuck Me!” she gasped as she rubbed both hands in her cunt.


He seized her right breast and squeezed, feeling it still growing in his hand. The black girl screamed and gabbed his cock in both hands. He met her in a full kiss and then he led her over to a small pile of pillows and cushions behind the podium. All the time she held his cock and made bucking motions with her hips. At once he pushed her down and she lay on her stomach with her rump exposed. 


“Let the Great Old ones be born again in YOU!” he said and thrust his cock into her cunt. She immediately cried out as he winced, she was really tight despite the width of her hips. He doubted that without the increase to her hips she would be able to take his cock, but she was and he began to pump the still expanding black girl. The other women crowded around and thrust their still growing breasts into both Tezec's and the black girls mouth.  Tezec wanted the pleasure to not end, but he knew that he had a job to do and so did not fight his cumming into the black girls hot wet snatch. She cried out and climaxed with him. 


Tezec took a second to catch his breath as he waited to see if he had been truly blessed. He cried out in joy as he saw his hopes realized. The black girl began to caress her once flat belly as it began to swell out. In seconds she looked to be nearly9 months pregnant, and it did not stop. However it did slow after she began to look 9 months with triplets. She lay their panting and stroking her pussy and her new belly and cooing softly to her self. At this all the other girls pushed forward and began to beg for Tezec to impregnate them too. 


“Fuck me Tezec”


“Make me a woman Tezec!”


“Fuck US!” that from the goth twins.


Tezec sighed and pulled the goth girls toward himself and began the great work of siring the future rulers of the planet.

