Running a cult wasn’t easy. All the rituals and sacrifices were stressful on poor Lambert, but someone had to lead them. Despite all the setbacks, his followers seemed to like him.
However, that also meant Lambert rarely had any time for himself. Including, bluntly put, pleasuring himself.
At night after another ritual to please their god, Narinder, Lambert retreated into his quarters and sighed. “I never thought that ritual would never end!” He said to himself as he began stripping down. “And now I finally have some me-time~”
Lambert reached under his bed and pulled out a box. When he opened it, he took out its contents: A dildo and a bottle of lube. Making sure the door was locked, Lambert squirted some lube on the dildo and inserted it into his anus. “Nngh…!” He grunted. It’s been so long since he last did this, so he needed some time to get used to it again.
Sitting down on the floor, Lambert moved up and down on the dildo. Making sure it pleased every nook and cranny inside of him. “Oogh… Fuuuck!~” He moaned as if he were in heat. “This feels so fucking good~”
As time went on, Lambert went from moaning in pleasure to grumbling in annoyance. It’s been a while since he started, and he hadn’t even come close to an orgasm! Letting out a groan, Lambert gave up and took the dildo out.
“Why haven’t I cum yet?!” He whispered. Was Narinder punishing him for some reason? Did he unknowingly disobey the One Who Waits?! What was he supposed to do now!?

Just then, a revelation occurred to Lambert: He was a cult leader with a large following, and not only that, but he was also… Plump, to put it lightly. Should he really…?
Lambert mentally slapped himself. He was a cult leader, not a slut! Simple as that! Although… He was pent up beyond belief, and his dildo couldn’t satisfy him anymore. And besides, his followers must be horny, as well.
‘Fuck it. Just this once.’ Lambert thought as he stood up. ‘After that, however? Never again.’

[…]

The next night, Lambert’s followers were gathered at the usual stage where their leader would make his appearance and start the ritual. However, when Lambert made his appearance, the followers all collectively gasped at his appearance.
Aside from his usual attire, Lambert was wearing long red gloves, matching boots, and a thong that did little to hide his bulge. “Attention Followers of Narinder: For tonight, and this night only, you are permitted to have your way with me!” Lambert announced. “Don’t be shy; this will be your only chance~”
Lambert’s followers muttered to one another. Trying to comprehend why Lambert was doing this. Although this was out of the ordinary for him, he did look like a true femboy. Maybe this is what Narinder wanted?

Sensing uncertainty in the crowd, Lambert turned around and showed off his bubblebutt. “Like what you see, dear followers~?” He taunted. “Breed me as much as you wish~”

After he literally tore off his thong, Lambert saw one of his followers raise their hand. “Yes, do you have a question?” He called out.

“Y-Yes, sir. May I… Be first?” The follower stammered out his question nervously.

Lambert smirked. ‘About time~’ He thought before speaking aloud. “Yes, you may~ Please approach.”

Slowly breathing in and out, the follower stepped up onto the stage. “What’s your name, cutie?~” Asked Lambert.

“Craig, sir.” The follower replied as he bowed in respect.
“You can just call me Lambert. I’ll make an exception tonight.” Lambert explained. “Now then, show me what you’ve got~”
Craig obliged and lowered his pants. Revealing his cock to Lambert. Wasting little time, Lambert got onto his knees and began sucking Criag off. “Aaah!” Craig moaned. “Holy shit~ This feels so good~!”
Lambert let out a muffled giggle and continued pleasing Craig. Meanwhile, his other followers watched this bizarre spectacle. Confused and… Oddly aroused~ Who know Lambert could be such a slut for cock? If this really was their only chance, they’d better make this last~

Craig groaned loudly as he let Lambert taste more of his cock. “Fuuuck~” He hollered as he grabbed the sides of Lambert’s head and began thrusting down his throat. “I can’t take it! Take my fucking cock!!”
Lambert’s eyes widened at the sudden forcefulness. ‘Holy shit! He’s so relentless!!’ He thought before his eyelids lowered halfway. ‘Then again, I needed this, too~’
On and on it went before Lambert started tasting pre. “I’m so close…!” Craig grunted out as he grit his teeth. “Get ready for it, Lambert~!”

‘That’s it, Criag~ Cum for me! Lemme taste it all~!’ Lambert permitted in his mind. And after a few more thrusts, Craig let out a loud moan as he came down Lambert’s throat. ‘Oh, fuck yes! So tasty~’
When he was finished, Craig let go of Lambert’s head and pulled out. Letting out a deep sigh as the lamb swallowed the rest of his load. “Hah… Hah…” Craig panted. “Fuck, I needed that~”
“Haaah~ So yummy~” Lambert whispered before getting up and speaking aloud. “You did a fine job, Craig!”
Craig bowed to Lambert before making his exit. “Now, who’s next?” Lambert called out to his followers. “We have plenty of time, so don’t worry about not getting a turn with me~”
Lambert smiled lewdly to himself as he saw a bunch of hands go up. All of whom eager to fuck their leader. “Now let’s see…” Lambert muttered as he scanned the crowd before making his selection. “You there! Please approach!”
The chosen follower stepped on up to the stage and bowed before Lambert. “Hehe! There’s no need to be so formal tonight~” Lambert giggled. “Anyway, can I have your name?”

“Ross.” The follower introduced. Giving him a smirk, Lambert turned around have showed off his plump ass to Ross. “You’re really letting me…?”

“Not just you, but everyone.” Lambert teased as he gave Ross a wink. “Now don’t hold anything back; really fuck me!~”

Ross smiled naughtily and prepped himself before hotdogging his cock in-between Lambert’s asscheeks. “Hnng… Stick it in!” Lambert begged until Ross slammed inside. “Aaaaahn~ Fuck yeah~!”

Lambert was moaning and groaning like a bitch in heat as Ross fucked him. His asscheeks bounced and jiggled with every thrust as his mind was all over the place. He felt so stupid for never allowing this! He wondered if he could make this a regular thing…

Lambert looked back at Ross. “Keep going just like that! Oh, God! This is the best ever!!” He hollered in ecstasy before Rose gave his ass a nice slap. “AH! Fuck yes~”

“God, you and your fat ass are irresistible~” Ross groaned as he spanked Lambert again. “You should’ve let us fuck you sooner!”

‘He’s right~ I really needed this~’ Lambert thought in ecstasy. ‘This should definitely be a new ritual!~’
Eventually, Ross began reaching closer to climax. “I’m gonna cum!” He moaned. “Are you ready for it?!”

Lambert nodded vigorously. “Do it! Cum inside of me!!” He begged and pleaded before practically screaming. “FILL ME LIKE THE SLUT I REALLY AM!!!”
With one final thrust, Ross and Lambert moaned loudly as they both came. Ross’ cum filled Lambert while the slutty cult leader stained the stage’s floor with his. When it was all over, Ross pulled out and stained Lambert’s bubblebutt with the rest of his cum as the lamb collapsed. Cum-filled ass hanging in the air.
“Phew! I needed that~” Ross breathed. “Thank you, Lambert~”
“Hah… You’re… Hah… Welcome~” Lambert panted as Ross walked off. Shakingly standing back up, Lambert saw two more followers step up. Nice~ “Don’t be shy, boys~ I’ve got all night~”
The followers glanced at each other. “I call dibs on his ass.” One of them whispered.
“Sweet; I wanted his mouth~” The other replied before getting into position.

Lambert got onto his hands and knees as one follower slammed his cock inside his mouth while the other took his ass. Just like they planned. With that, the two followers began going to town on Lambert whose mind was becoming unraveled from all the constant sex.
‘Oh, God yes! Cocks~ Cum~ I need it all!’ Lambert thought in his perverted mind as he was fucked mercilessly by these two sexy beasts. ‘Don’t stop! Don’t you dare stop for anything! Fuck me until I snap!!’
“His ass feels amazing, Phil!” One follower groaned.
“You said it, Bill!” Phil groaned back. “I hope he’ll let us use him like this again soon~”

Getting an idea, Lambert tapped Phil’s side as a signal for him to pull away. Albeit confused, that’s what he did. “Is something wrong?” He asked.

“Followers of Narinder, I hereby declare this Sex Ritual to take place every other night!” Lambert announced to his horny crowd. “All opposed?”
Nothing.

“And all in favor?” Labert asked. To which his followers went wild with cheers. That settled it: Lambert was in this for the long haul. “That’s what I thought. Hehe~”

Lambert went back to sucking Phil off as he felt Bill’s cock twitch inside his used and abused asshole. “Cumming!” He groaned as he filled Lambert with his load. The sensation causing Lambert to cum again.
Seeing Lambert orgasm made Phil blow his load as well. Filling Lambert’s stomach with more cum. In fact, there was so much, his stomach was bloating a bit. Making him look like he was pregnant. When it was all over, Bill and Phil pulled out and caused Lambert to collapse.
“Haagh… Mng… Fuuuck~” Lambert tried to speak up, but all that came were soft moans of satisfaction.

“You thinkin’ what I’m thinkin’? Phil asked Bill.
“I think I do~” Bill replied as he and Phil aimed their cocks towards the broken slut and began peeing. The two of them letting out deep sighs as they did so.

Lambert just laid there and let them relieve themselves on him. Having the biggest and dumbest smile on his face. And he knew that they were far from done~
[…]

Since then, the Sex Ritual as Lambert put it was in place. And as he promised, every other night, he’d let his followers fuck him senseless.

He even allowed them to do whatever they wanted. Raping his ass, fucking his mouth, and even using him as their urinal. No matter what they had planned, exhibitionism, petplay, facesitting, you name it, Lambert was up for it~

Whenever there wasn’t a Sex Ritual, there would be a regular ritual to please Narinder. But maybe, just maybe, he would like to have a turn with him, too~
