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Chapter 169 48: Arachne Ex-Wife After A Millennium! Part- 2 [R18]

Lucifer long forgot that she, too, enjoyed these dirty little plays together. His hard cock throbbed
because of her milky, weak tone. Her ass swayed as her spider limbs brushed against her slit to cause a
slippery nose for his enjoyment.

He took a step forward and stroked the warm flesh of her ass with a rare gentle touch; as his body
leaned down and aligned his tip to her narrow entrance. He rubbed against her as the flesh expanded
around his thick head.

"You always were one of the most adorable women | had, Zavida."

He leaned forward, his body just able to reach her ears. His muscular body pressed against her back and
the cold black spider legs that grew from her. She felt his hot breath blow past her cheeks, warming her
face. His soft words followed, with a deep, affectionate voice that he had not used towards her for
countless millennia, maybe even longer.

"Mmmm~ Don't be so sweet. | might fall for you! Haa™~ give me a moment, my benevolent master....
Ugh!? It's thick! Ahn!?"

"Don't violate my pussy! I've not had sex in so many years™ Mmmmph! Nnngh! Your thick cock is tearing
my innocent little sister apart!"

She suddenly felt a sense of pressure filling her pussy; his enormous cock plunged deep into her wet
flesh tunnel, her soaking walls grasping his thick, meaty rod and slurping down on him. She tried to
tighten around him to stop his advance as he pried open her entire cunt. His throbbing cock pushed
against her cervix and womb with dominant force; she could feel his hands grasp her ass meat and pull
her even further to give her a sensation she had never felt before.

"Ahi~ Mmmn! More ~ Fuck me! It's so painful, but my pussy is screaming with her delight! nnnph~
Nnnm!"

His cock invaded her womb, crushing against the slight bumps of her walls and searching for her fertile
eggs. She tried to push him away desperately. As immense pressure and pleasure battled inside her
body, she could not breathe correctly; she felt a new feeling of bliss mixed with breathlessness.

— | Zavida: 'Fuck! He's destroying my womb.... How will | be reborn if he crushes her eggs!? Ahhh, but it
feels so damn good. My god, it's so good; please destroy my insides and fill me with your sticky sperm;
let me enjoy this once more in the future when | am reborn!'

Lucifer's huge rod abused her tiny little pussy and stretched to her limits. Her sticky honey squelched
each time his hips slapped against her, which caused her fat ass to wobble and, for visual delight. Which
caused his cock to pulsate and throb, rubbing harder against her sensitive Arachne cunt. She bumped
back against him as her slit spluttered with a loud squelch. The sensation of him crushing the bumps in
her womb drove her insane.



"Haaa™ brutalise me! Fuck me harder” Mmmnghh! Your evil flesh club is reforming my insides! What
should | do if he deforms my pussy forever! Nnnnnm~ Haah! | can feel your hot cock throbbing inside
me! You want to release it inside me, right? Come on! Fill me with your hot sperm!"

Zavida pressed her face against the floor, drool coming from her lips and nose as the spit from his
deepthroat had yet to be swallowed. Her body shuddered with his powerful thrusts, which caused a
reverberating slapping noise. His rough actions bruised her petite ass from his intense pounding. But her
face filled with bliss as she felt his cock spring with delight from her hot, sticky pussy.

"Hey~ Did you miss this? Let me give you the most amazing orgasm of this life! Hehe, ~ Mnnnph! Let's
finish together and allow me to be reborn! My man-eating womb will devour your gigantic cock! Hehe, ~
Mmmph! Aah! haha! Oooh yes! | can feel every inch of your cock, then strong pulse, heat and
everything is filling my womb~ Which egg will your seed choose!?"

He felt her insides slosh the sticky honey around his cock as her womb tightened as if alive and sucked
on his glans and tip from all sides. Her pussy walls clasped and squelched around his shaft and held him
in place. While her cervix closed and tightened halfway around his cock. Now he could only be at mercy
to the hot slimy insides as her womb convulsed and slurped around his cock, trying to milk him.

— | Zavida: 'l can feel it! His heavy balls slapping against my pussy are throbbing! The cock engorged in
my womb is pulsating. Ahh~ My beloved man will fill me with his hot seed and give me the first fertilised
egg in my life~ Ahhh! So good, | will be reborn from his thick, white love!'

Zavida abruptly pressed backwards and fell onto his waist. This caused him to lose balance and fall onto
his ass. With a loud slap, her hips dropped onto him with all her weight. His cock forced its way to the
limits of her hot womb, filled with creamy honey.

"Ohh~ Mmmmm! So good~ It's soo fucking deep! Aaah~ My stomach is bulging™~ How erotic... my body
is being changed to your ideal shape with each thrust~ Mnnghh! Do you like my soft womb walls sucking
on your glans? Shall | drink all that stinky sperm and leave no drop spilt?"

She could only shudder as her soft pussy convulsed with a loud splutter and forced white bubbles to
squirt from her cunt; then lifted her legs into an m shape; her six legs rubbed her wet slippery slit and
filled her body with a deep throbbing pleasure. She leaned against his chest as her body trembled from
the joy of another climax.

"Ahhn~ It feels so good to tease my clit while you violate my dirty pussy! Mmmmn~ are you cumming?
Your cock is so hot! It's growing even larger. My insides are tearing! Haaah...! You naughty bastard....
Mmmn~,"

Lucifer could only feel her warm ocean of nectar envelop his erect cock. Her flesh slid around his cock
and slithered around his shaft. Her womb's suction caused her fresh nectar to slosh around and moisten
his flesh rod in her warm honey. She quivered in his arms as he couldn't help be feel the pleasure of his
entire cock being caressed inside her by warm flesh and sticky wet bumps.

"You're as adorable as ever, some lady of chaos. Why couldn't you have just been this cute back then? |
would have rather fucked you to death than killed you!"



His arms wrapped around her waist in the heat of passion as he humped against her meaty ass that
pressed flat against his thighs. Now she sat on his cock. He could no longer hold back the extreme
pleasure built in his lower body; unable to wait for her to finish her long, intense climax, his hips
shuddered. The tip of his cock pushed forward, rubbing against the most significant and silky egg, and
sprayed his seed onto it like a jet wash.

"Mmmn~ It's a foul to speak such pleasant words when you're inseminating me! Bastard, please don't
make me feel so much pleasure! Haaa™ | can't take it.... The spell is done! Soon | can see you again for
real! Hah...! Ahn™~ It's flowing back. Your sperm is far too much, nuho™ so much hot cum is inside my
womb! Hehe™ Be jealous, Marina!"

Her body convulsed before the egg within her glowed with a strange symbol and flashed with a black
light; a vortex formed and gulped all of his hot sticky sperm that continued to flow into her body. This
continued for several minutes as the pair panted and held each other in a tight embrace.

After several minutes, the pair regained their sanity; he felt like this spider succubus sucked his balls dry.
But when he realised that the woman he held in his arms was Marina, who affectionately stared
towards him, her gaze more mature and felt something change within her.

"My beloved.... You were so intense that you fertilised one of my eggs! Fufu!"

Although he knew it was not an actual pregnancy and something to allow Zavida to be reborn. He felt a
sudden change in his heart, a strange feeling... Maybe a goal for the distant future, he wanted to reach
the pinnacle of this world... No all worlds. He tried to stand at the top, not for vanity and power, but to
give his women and future children a place to exist without strife and worry of death.

— | Lucifer: 'l cannot become like my mother. However, could | not become something greater? An
encompassing father for all beings that believe in me? Offering home and protection to wounded and
scarred girls abandoned by their worlds. He was too far away to become such a being now, but a small
slither of his pride and desire kindled at this small fragment of a goal.'

He found his hand stroking Marina's stomach and sword to himself. This kind of thing would not happen
again. Only to give those other women that linger in his beloved Arachne princess's mind. His hands
tightened and pulled her into a tight embrace as his black flame lit the various candles in the room to
add warmth.

"This one may be fake, but one day. | will let you taste it for real, Marina."



