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Hera has been receiving prayer offerings from a new zealous follower. But Hera wants more. Will it be enough to watch Zeus give Semele a baby? Or will Hera finally get the up-close and personal fun she’s been craving for months?

Hera, if she were ever asked about it, would say with total conviction that she didn’t like her husband cheating at all.

However. 

If she was the one who sent him there in the first place... Well that was a different matter, wasn’t it?

Zeus was the king of the gods. Respected and well-liked, adored by thousands of loyal followers. He represented strength, power, virile masculinity...

...And yet he always went after strong women.

Hera had wondered about that, back when they were first married. She wasn’t his first wife, not by far. And most of the previous women had been Titan goddesses. Giant, muscled, opinionated women. 

Hera herself wasn’t even intimidated by them, which spoke volumes about her own strength. They might represent the foundations of morality and goodness, but they weren’t Hera. Nobody was Hera. That was why she alone was queen of the gods.

So she had full faith that her husband would never undermine her by sneaking around behind her back.

No, he would do it right in front of her. So she could watch.

It wasn’t an idea that had existed in her mind before she’d met Semele. Semele was a beautiful princess, daughter of the mighty warrior king, Cadmus. Her hair gleamed in the sun and her eyes shone with barely-restrained glee. There was a wildness to her underneath that perfect-princess facade, and Hera was intimately familiar with it. Semele was one of her most loyal followers, after all. And Semele was a very unorthodox type of follower. 

More than once Hera had been summoned in the middle of the night to an offering ceremony that hadn’t involved fire or sacrifice, but held just as much heat... Semele had been pleasuring herself and offering up her orgasms to the goddess of women.

And Hera had been more than willing to enjoy those offerings from a distance. She even joined her, invisible and silent. Touching herself exactly how the girl was doing it. Leaning close over her open mouth, breathing in her gasps and watching as tremors coursed through her fragile human body.

Hera would never get involved directly, of course. She wasn’t one of those gods who touched mortals. They walked the Earth, after all; they were filthy!

But...

The ritual offering and the orgasm combined were overwhelmingly delicious. Hera felt breathless each time, and some small part of her couldn’t help wondering if direct contact wouldn’t be better.

So Hera got it in her head, when the offerings became more and more intense, to make Semele not-mortal. That could mean to make her dead - which would only take her even further from Hera’s grasp, so that was out - or that could mean to have her deified.

It wouldn’t be easy. To become a God, you needed to do something incredible. Even the centaur Chiron had only earned himself a place among the stars after an entire lifetime of service.

Semele was still young and fresh and nubile. It wouldn’t do to wait. 

Hera had paced back and forth on that one, nearly running a hole into the clouds of Mount Olympus thinking about it. 

Then she remembered.

There was another way to become a god.

You had to be born one.

And that reminded her of why Semele had been praying to her in the first place.

“Oh, Zeus...” she called, already forming a plan.

He appeared quickly. “My Queen?”

“Would you be willing to do one *tiny* favour for a follower of mine?” she asked, strutting up close to him, her eyelashes fluttering.

Zeus was immediately wary, but her knew better than to question his wife about her followers. “Anything,” he said.

“I need you to fuck her,” she said.

Zeus was very confused. ”You’re the goddess of marriage,” he said. “What about my loyalty?”

“Oh, you’ll still  be loyal, won’t you kitten?” she purred, laying a hand on his cheek and then slowly caressing down his chest.

Zeus still hesitated. So Hera decided to explain it to him clearly.

“I want you to take your big, fat cock,” she said slowly, “the very same one that has been exclusively mine so far,” she grabbed his crotch hard enough to make him gasp, “and stuff it in another woman’s wet cunt.”

Zeus’s expression was fully aroused. “Are you sure?” he asked, breathless.

“Oh yes,” she purred through gleaming teeth. “I want that woman’s legs to be spread like an open book. I have only one condition.”

“Name it,” Zeus said in a low voice.

“You have to follow my commands,” Hera said. “She won’t see me. But I’ll be there, telling you. Exactly. What to do.” Hera punctuated her words with a nip on his ear.

Zeus’s eyes fell closed. “Oh, yes,” he muttered.

“That’s what I like to hear,” she said, moving back and slapping his ass. “She usually makes an offering on the night of the full moon, so tonight we get to play, how does that sound, kitten?”

“You better not be teasing me, woman,” he growled, but Hera only smiled. He knew that she would always follow through.
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THE MOON WAS HIGH IN the sky, not even clouded over. Even in the deep corners of the palace gardens, princess Semele could see everything clearly. She undid the clasps at her shoulders and let her chiton slide down her body. The rosy fabric pooled at her feet, and she leaned low to grab it, wiggling her butt excitedly before raising her head again. After months of waiting, this felt like the lucky night. The wine had been extra sweet at diner and no less than three men had openly flirted with her since the sun had set; it felt like a good omen.

She placed her clothes on the bench beside her, then she leaned back and inhaled deeply. The hyacinth flowers were still fragrant though their buds were closed for the night, and the salty breeze from the sea, just beyond the cliff, teased her curly hair that hung in waves over her shoulders and breasts.

Semele closed her eyes for a moment and imagined Hera’s hands on hers. Imagined Hera guiding her. And then she reached down between her legs.

Another hand stopped her, and her eyes jolted open in surprise. Before her stood a man, a radiant man, with strong arms and broad shoulders and the thickest beard she had ever seen...

And then she noticed he wasn’t wearing anything and cast a quick glance down.

Oh, my. That certainly held some appeal of its own. She licked her lips.

“Semele,” the man said in a deep guttural voice, “You’ve made a prayer to Hera every month. And I am here to answer that prayer.”

Semele stood. She reached out to trace the hair on his chest. He shuddered when she circled a nipple.

She glanced up at his face. He seemed sincere. “Who are you?” she asked.

“Zeus,” he said. “I’m here to give you the child you’ve been asking for.”
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HERA WAS HIDDEN BY a glamour, but still stood right beside her husband. Already, the younger woman showed promise; she instinctively knew where to touch.

Hera shouldn’t have been surprised, really. Semele had already shown that she knew exactly what she wanted, and how to get it.

So Hera decided to retake some control.

“Kiss her,” she said.

Zeus complied, bending down to meet Semele’s welcoming lips. She licked into his mouth with hunger and lifted her arms to wrap them around his neck.

Zeus wrapped his arms around her waist and pulled her in close. Her feet practically left the ground.

“Pull her legs up around you,” Hera instructed. Zeus ran his hand down over Semele’s butt and cupped it, lifting her enough that she easily wrapped her legs around his waist.

Semele climbed him higher, wrapping her elbows over his shoulders and curling her head down to kiss at his ear.

“Hmm, good,” Hera said appreciatively. She began caressing his other ear, and Zeus hummed into the attention.

Semele writhed into Zeus, looking for friction. Her nipples rubbed over his, and they both moaned into it. Hera noted that her husband was already getting hard, but it wasn’t fast enough. Semele was practically dripping already.

“Let her lower herself on you,” Hera whispered. “Just like when I lower myself on you.”

Zeus groaned and loosened his grip on Semele’s waist, just enough for her to slip a little lower. Her wetness dropped onto the base of his member, and it twitched appreciatively. Semele grinded her hips in a tease, coating only the base of his cock with slick.

Hera reached down and stroked her husband lightly, a tease of extra sensation, and reached lower for his balls. His member rose sharply and poked at Semele. 

She smirked, and lifted herself just enough to reach down between their bodies and grab him, and guide his tip to her entrance. 

As soon as he felt her heat around him, his hips jerked up, and she allowed herself to fall at the same time. The joined together all at once with a loud slap. Semele gasped and closed her eyes tightly. He was *so big*, and it was ecstasy. 

Hera was enjoying the show too, from her new vantage point on the grass. She stared rapturously at both their expressions of pleasure. 

She couldn’t have Semele yet, but she could have Zeus later tonight, and she could replay this moment in her head.

Semele suddenly dug her nails into his shoulders. She climbed Zeus and her climax together, and in short time she cried out and went still, twitching ever so gently. Zeus held her close and rode the wave with her, giving one last pump before he was also suddenly calm in that way Hera knew well.

Perfect. That would give Semele the baby she had been praying for, and being the mother of a demi-god baby might be enough to give Semele divinity status.

As Zeus lowered Semele and himself to the grass beside Hera, she looked over. And frowned. 

The semen didn’t take.

Zeus had perfect sperm, it should always take, and immediately.

Zeus looked at her, and glanced at Semele’s belly. He couldn’t tell, not like Hera, but he trusted his wife. 

“We have to go again,” he said to Semele.

Semele shook her hair back behind her and tilted her head with a smirk. “Oh, yes, I agree.”

Hera bit her lip in thought. If it didn’t work this time, then it might be because Semele had come too quick.

They would need to prolong it.

Hera glanced over Semele’s thick thighs and made a decision. “Lay back, and draw her to your mouth,” Hera instructed.

Zeus placed his hands on Semele’s thighs and tugged as he fell back. She went with him, until she was straddling his cheeks.

“Oh, yes, get his beard good and wet,” Hera murmured.

Semele wiggled her hips as if she had heard Hera. But she didn’t lower herself fully, not yet. Instead she let herself feel his thick hairs on her sensitive bare cunt. Hera watched as Zeus’s beard glistened moistly with each movement.

Hera would taste the both of them on his mouth later.

Then Semele got up on her knees and turned around, so that she was facing Zeus’s still-erect cock. She looked like she was ready to lean down and swallow him whole.

“No, no,” Hera said, rushing to straddle her husband’s
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