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Book 3: The Centaur’s Arousal.
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Lydia grabbed the Centaur’s member with trembling hands, her desire overwhelming her senses. The creature had shifted into a very handsome man, with long hair and a muscular physique. She couldn't help but marvel at the way his body shimmered in the moonlight, as if he were made of liquid silver. As Lydia's fingers wrapped around his erection, she felt a surge of heat coursing through her veins, and she knew that there was no turning back now. 

The scent of his arousal filled the air, a thick, heady fragrance that made Lydia's own desire bubble beneath the surface, threatening to break free. She had never encountered a creature like this before, and yet, the passion that surged between them was undeniable.

With a soft gasp, she dropped to her knees, her eyes never leaving his. She took him into her mouth, savoring the taste and texture of his manhood, feeling his breath hitch as she gently explored his length with her tongue. His hands gripped her hair, guiding her movements as she felt him grow even harder in her mouth.

As she worshiped him with her lips and tongue, Lydia grabbed his ass, pulling him closer to her. The human woman's lips met the head of his cock, and she gently nibbled on the sensitive skin with her teeth before taking him deeper into her hot, wet mouth. Her tongue swirled around the length of his shaft, tasting him, savoring the salty-sweet flavor. 

Lydia's lips closed tightly around the head of his cock as she took him deeper into her mouth, sucking softly and slowly, her tongue swirling around the sensitive skin, driving him wild with pleasure. She loved the way he tasted, a mix of musk and sweat and something uniquely arousing that she couldn't quite place. His thick shaft throbbed in her grasp, pulsing with anticipation as she took more of him deeper into her throat. Her hands trailed up his thighs, feeling the warmth of his skin and the rough texture of his hair against her fingertips. As she bobbed her head up and down, she couldn't help but moan around him, her saliva dripping down to coat his shaft even more.
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