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Chapter 168 47: Arachne Ex-Wife After A Millennium! Part-1 [R18]

Zavida quivered as his rough fingers slid along her breasts and teased her hardening nipples. His fingers
stroked around her areola before plucking at her nipples. He watched with a smile as her breasts
wobbled like a perfect flan; she sighed with pleasure and pushed her legs along the desk before his hot
shaft pressed against her face.

"Mmmph~ Hmmmm!"

—|Zavida: 'l have missed this smell so much~ So thick and manly, hehe, doing this right after he fought
hard. | cannot stop my pussy from drooling with honey!'

She could feel the heat from his flesh as he rubbed her face against his enormous cock; now, her blood
slowly rushed to her head, causing a lightheaded sensation. Zavida trembled as both his palms pressed
against her breasts, squishing her little nipples and sinking his firm hands deep into her soft meaty tits.
Her heart fluttered from the heavy cock that slapped across her face with a loud smack.

"Haa" it's so damn big! Hah~ This monster will tear my pussy apart™ Fufu! Ahn™~ Rubbing this nasty scent
against my face.... You know what gets me off so well! Snnnff~ Snnff~ So thick and musky!"

His warm, hard meat rod pressed against her wet tongue that slithered along him to lubricate his cock
with her sticky drool. His meaty shaft crushed her nose flat, slapping against her forehead with his thick,
musky scent. Her soft hair draped to the floor as she rubbed her soft, wet lips against his shaft, trying to
usher his huge tip into her petite mouth.

— | Zavida: 'He's so thick my jaw is going to tear.... Who gave him such a brutal thing!? The one before
was still too big! God, | love this.... His sweaty odour, the musky heat from his balls™~ Fufu, please rub
them against me, fill Zavida with your pungent scent!'

Her lips slapped over his glans as she finally got him to adjust the angle; her drool now slobbered all over
his rod as it shone in the tent's light, sticking to her face as her makeup ran. Before she could even
adjust, his cock thrust forward, his hips slapping against her face, pressing his balls against her little nose
that snorted with delight.

"Ouehh™~ Mnnngh~ W-wait!? Guboh!? Ngh~ Ghooo!"

She could feel her throat being violated each time he pushed deep inside. His colossal cock forced her
throat to bulge out and caused her to lose the ability to breathe. Zavida could feel the intense pleasure
of the moment she almost choked to death. A sense of crisis filled her mind, but only extreme bliss filled
her body as tingles shot through her spine and caused her to spasm, thick nectar oozing from her slit as
her thighs rubbed together.

"Mnnghh~ Ogoh! Ngh! Ngh! Ghoo~ Nnnn! Nghoh!"

Vincent enjoyed her tight throat as she tried to breathe desperately; the flutter of her eyelashes which
tickled his balls filled him with delight. He dragged his cock from her lips, slowly filling with a thick layer
of drool. The sticky fluid dribbled down her face and covered her hair while his little spider choked. His



hand grasped the base of his damp, wet cock and squished down her lips with the enlarged tip. Before
spitting on her face, he smudged her red lipstick over his shaft, making her look messy. As she took a
deep breath, he pushed it back inside and swayed his hips.

—|Zavida: 'Yes...Yes....This spider is a bad girl! She needs to be punished™~ My brain is lightheaded; why
is he fucking my face? Reborn? What is that.... Something that makes me climax?'

Zavida was a lost cause; this woman was probably the reason all Arachne were inborn perverts. She
floundered on the table like a fish on land; her soaking cunt convulsed and squirted her sticky juices over
the desk and stained the various documents with her ripe scent. It would fill her mind with this image of
Zavida getting railed each time Marina did her paperwork; this thought caused her insides to tighten
with delight.

"Mnbuh! Nnnph~ Ogoh! Mnnn! Haa....! Haa...! Uehhh~ Sluuurgh!"

The sound of wet flesh slapping sounded in her tent. Her hands grabbed his firm ass to pull his cock
deeper into her throat. She began to splutter and gag as more drool filled her face each time he
penetrated her; she almost vomited from his rough throat pounding as the table was now slimy and wet
under her ass, from her slippery pussy, which squirted her nectar seeking his love.

—|Zavida: 'Ah~ such bliss, who cares about chaos and being a goddess when a gigantic cock makes me
cum so much! Hehe™ Marina, please let me enjoy this pleasure more often. Fufu!’

Her nipples were now sore from his rough treatment. He grasped her nipples and stretched them to the
limit before twisting them. As the pain from this settled, he would flick her areola, which made her body
shudder and clench around his cock, giving him a hot, sticky feeling like her pussy would.

"If you want me to finish the ritual, spread your pussy and beg for it. You are so old and loose; why
would I let my cock enter that nasty old hole that stinks of a bitch in heat?"

Lucifer pulled himself from her puffy lips, with her drool pouring out as she gagged and puffed out her
lips. He slapped her cheek with a loud smack as she coughed. Her sticky saliva glued to his cock with
several strands as he pulled away from his cock like a slimy bridge.

"Mmmn~ Your hot cock is leaving™ Nnnnm! Goho! Guboh!"

She looked so attractive, filled with drool and messed up makeup as viscous juice dribbled down her
face. He spat on her face, adding to her dishevelled look. Her dreamy eyes only watched him for a few
moments as her hips relaxed and filled her desk with a warm, steamy liquid with an ammonia scent.

"Ahh~ No..... | can't stop it! Please don't watch me!?"

"You say that, but aren't you getting off on me watching your nasty piss covering Marina's desk, you
filthy whore?"

Zavida sat up as the warm liquid pooled under her ass as she rolled off the table. She fell to the floor and
cleaned herself with a faint trace of magic. She crawled towards him, her fleshy ass wobbling as she
pushed her hips further to entice him.

Once she reached close to his body, she turned around and pushed her ass into the air. He could see her
slimy little slit filled with a musky scent from all her nectar that drooled down and covered her cute little



pubes, sticking them all together. Her entrance seemed to please as more honey gushed from the
inside.

She then pulled her ass apart to show everything she offered. Her spider legs spread her neat, slippery
lips with a loud squelch and squish, filling his ears as her erect clitoris glistened with her love juices. A
sugary tone left her lips as she swayed her fleshy ass, feeling his fiery gaze.

"Please™ Master, your naughty little Arachne bitch needs a thick dose of your sticky hot cum to soothe
her burning lust! | beg you; please give your thick, passionate love to this filthy spider that knows only to
masturbate, drool, and squirt her filthy juices everywhere!"



