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Caroline’s shift was long, but what else was new? Each shift at Sacred Heart Hospital was long. She loved her job. Being a nurse had been her dream for longer than she could remember, but did not realize how long the hours were. She knew she would have to work a 12-hour shift but knowing it and working it were two very different things. It was mostly night shift, which sucked because nothing was open. It was difficult to get things done when working third shift. And meeting someone was even harder. She still went on dates, many of them, but nothing that she was invested in. 

It was not this bad when she was in college. She dated a few guys, but they wanted a wife and not someone who had a career. Get married, have kids, and take care of them. That is what they wanted, and although she wanted to get married and have kids, she did not want to give up on her dream to be a nurse. 

She often wondered if God was saving her heart for someone. Sure, the sex she had was fun, but she did not have any desire to be with any of these men long term. She always thought that when she met the right guy, she would know that there would be this connection with someone. 

She walked into her house and crashed on the couch. Caroline was renting an old, broken-down house from this nice old lady who lived a few blocks down. She first rented it when she was 18, her first semester at college. That was about 7 years ago.

The house wasn’t that bad. It was old, and the floors creaked when you walked on them, but it was big. It came with a backyard and a front yard, so on days when she was not at work, she was working on her yard. Planting flowers, mowing the grass, and keeping the overall look of the house pleasant. 

That was when he saw her. The old house had been his home as long as he could remember. Of course, normal spiders only live 1 to 2 years, but Archie was not a normal spider, and this old house was not a normal house. 
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Archie watched Caroline ever since she moved into the old house. He knew she didn’t know that the house was magical but that did not stop him from watching her. She had no idea what she was doing to him. 

The house was built on a portal that was a gateway to many lands. The witch Caroline rented from did not want to be a gatekeeper. As long as the house was rented and someone lived in it, the portals would remain closed. Archie was the last to come through the portal before it closed the day Caroline moved in. During those few months when the house did not have tenants, all the portals were open. They prayed that those in other worlds did not know the portals were open, but sometimes things, creatures, slipped through as Archie had. 

Archie knew all sorts of odd creatures, but he was afraid they would come for his Caroline. ‌ Because Caroline was renting and living in the house meant that the portal was closed, but if she moved, who knows what they would do. And if she moved, what would Archie do? He would have to go with her, but who would protect the portal then? 

He was then stuck living in and outside that house, but soon he felt the pull. Her pheromones filled the air and every part of his world. When she was gardening, he kept to the arches, watching her. She made the entire yard smell inviting. In his human form, he knew he would be erect, but now he could not relieve this excruciating pressure that was building. He hated seeing her with other men, he wanted to destroy her nest so no one else would want her. Then he remembered that she is not a spider and destroying this house would only make the portals open. 

“So here I am stuck with a lifelong erection waiting for a woman to want to fuck a spider,” he sighed. 

It was evening and one of those nights when Caroline did not have to work. The entire house smelled as good as any web she would have made if she were a spider. This ache in him would not go away, and each time he watched her, it became worse. 

He climbed to her window and slid through one of the small cracks. She was lying on the bed, looking up at the ceiling. 

Caroline moaned, got up and pulled a box from under her bed. Archie’s body tensed. Caroline dropped her pants on the floor, in moments, she stood before him naked and dripping. 

“I can’t take much more of this,” Archie grunted. When he was human, he would fill her with so much cum that she would be dripping for days. He knew there would be an explosion as for the past 7 years, he had been cursed as a spider. 

Caroline walked into the connecting bathroom and filled the bathtub. For an old house, this bathroom looked rather modern.  The bathroom was spacious, with a vanity and a large jacuzzi in the middle, which Caroline filled with warm bubbles. The box she set on the side of the jacuzzi. 

Archie climbed down from his post at the window and made haste to the bathroom. He would have to climb up the wall and watch her from up high, though he had to be careful that she didn’t see him and squish him.

“Oh, how awful would it be to be killed by someone as lovely as she,” he said, feeling the steam from the bath. He thought about having her hands all over him and squishing him. “I hope when she touches me, it is all to make me cum and not kill me,” he said.

Caroline walked into the jacuzzi and slowly sank in, feeling the warm water rush up her sex. Moaning, she closed her eyes and rested her head on the back of the tub, losing herself in the warmth. 

“Oh God, it is big enough for both of us,” Archie said. “Would she like my human form?” He knew he did not look like a normal human male, but her smell. Oh god her smell, he knew she was the one. She would want me in the end. She just might need some convincing, but that won't be a problem. 

Caroline opens the box, taking out one of the dildos. The dildos in the box were all shapes and sizes. This one was long and purple with ribbing all around it. “Such a small little thing,” Archie said, thinking about the size of his cock, though he had not been able to see or touch it in years. 

Caroline took the soft purple plastic dildo and angled herself with her legs resting over the edge of the tub. She rubbed the tip over her opening a few times before pushing it in. Moaning, she slid the cock in and out. Archie closed his eyes, listening to her moan, knowing when he was through with her, the moans would be screams of pleasure. Then he would fill her with his seed, covering them so much. 

The purple cock moved slowly as Caroline played with her clitoris, getting herself to the edge. She had not met a guy in a long time who would take the edge off. She needed sex even if she was not in love with the guy. She always thought that sex when you were in love would feel magical. Sex was fun but not magical.

Nothing hit that spot that she needed filled so badly. She thrust the purple dildo in and out, feeling her lackluster release. She threw the dildo aside and sank into the warm water. Maybe sex was just not for her, but it had to be. She could feel it in her bones. 

“Oh, Caroline, if you only knew. You were made for me. I am the only one who can satisfy you, but you have to ask me,” he sighed. “How will I get her to know that? How can I get her to wish for me?”

As she laid there, she let the water drain out of the tub, feeling the warmth moving away from her. Something was wrong, but she did not know why. Tears streamed down her face as she lay in the cold bathtub, looking up at the ceiling.

Her smell filled the bathroom. Even though most of it went down the drain, the smell of her release always sent Archie into a frenzy. “I have to tell her, but how will she hear me?”

She closed her eyes for a moment, batting away the tears. Archie took a risk and crept closer to her. He hated seeing her like this. “I want to hold you. Tell you it will all be okay and take any pain you have away from you.” He knew she could not hear him, but he didn’t care . He needed to tell her those things. 

Just then, Caroline looked up and saw a spider crawling down the wall. 
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He was big for what she thought a house spider should be. She would have jumped and screamed, but instead she felt empty and did not care. “So how long have you been here?” She asked the spider. She laughed, thinking of how crazy she sounded talking to a spider. “At least, I am not alone. It would be nice if someone were here. Just someone to talk to. I mean, sex is great and all, but I want more.” She had no idea why she was confessing this all to a spider. 

“I don’t know why I am telling you all of this. Not like you can even hear me,” she said, watching him crawling toward her. 

Archie’s heart leaped as she spoke. “I can hear you,” he yelled, but he knew that she could not hear him. 

“So, Mr. Spider, I have always wanted to be a nurse. It’s great but I work so much. I think I use that as an excuse as to why I don't find guys. I mean, I find great guys, but I am just not into them. I love sex, hell, I could fuck all day long, but it’s not what I thought it would be. I guess I thought I would find a guy, fall in love, and the sex would be amazing. But it’s like none of the guys I am with turn me on like I think they should.” She laid her head back in the tub, plugged the bathtub and filled the bath again. Somehow, she felt better talking to this random spider. “I am going to pretend that you have been here for a while. I know it’s silly, but I need someone to talk to and well everyone else will think I am crazy, but you can’t actually hear me, so it won’t be all that bad,” she sighed as the warm water filled the bath once again. “I must be crazy. I mean, I dated this guy once, and he was nice and all. The sex was okay, but I just didn’t want him. I keep thinking that there is this one person for me, and that is why I feel this way. Maybe I feel like this because my heart belongs to that one person,” she laughed. “I keep telling myself that, but I don’t really know what to think.”

She looked up at Archie, who was now sitting on the edge of the tub right next to her. He knew this was a risk. She could throw him in the water or squish him, but he had to be close to her. For fuck’s sake, she was talking to him, right?

Archie was close to her now, closer than he had ever been before, “Oh, please say it. Say it! Say you want to be with me. Tell me you hoped I was real.” 

“You are a really good listener. I wish all guys were like that, but then again maybe it’s me,” she said, watching the spider.

“No, no there is nothing wrong with you. Just say it, say it!” He tried desperately to get her to understand but nothing he said translated into words.

“Who is this one person I have been waiting for? Do you think he is real or is there something wrong with me?”

“There is nothing wrong with you. Oh, please say it and then I can explain it to you,” he said, hoping she could understand. Her smell was so intoxicating he could no longer see straight. He sat on the edge of the bath, watching. 

“Maybe I am just not sexually attracted to anyone, I mean not in the way I think I should be.” She looked at the spider sitting next to her, “Now why am I not screaming and running from you? Why do I feel so comfortable with you?” This didn’t make sense to her. She let you out a laugh, “I feel more comfortable with you then I do with all the men I have ever been with. Too bad you are just a spider. I wish you weren’t. I wish I had someone I could talk to and be intimate with. I want to orgasm often. I want to have someone to talk to and have fun with. I want a family,” she said as she laid back down in the water. And that was it, she was lonely. 

Archie felt an ache in his heart. He had never seen her on vacation. He never saw her talking on the phone, never mentioned brothers, sisters, or parents. Where was her family? Tears ran down the little spider's face as he began to realize just how lonely his mate was. He wanted to console her, hold her and tell her he would never leave her. Selfishly, he wanted to be human, and he needed her to make that happen but now all he wanted was to comfort her. He didn’t care if he took on a more human form, he just didn’t want her to be in pain anymore. 

After some time, Caroline got out of the bath, put some warm pajamas on, and laid down. It was early in the evening, but she didn’t feel like doing much of anything. Archie stayed by her side and climbed onto the pillow beside her. Caroline watched him, curious as to why he was doing these things that seemed more human than spider. “You are truly a different breed are you not?” She smiled, pulled the covers over her, “I wish you were real,” she said and closed her eyes.
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Archie felt it the moment she said it. She wished he was real, and the magic soared into the room. 

Caroline jumped out of bed, covering her face with her hands as the blinding light came from the windows. Then it was gone. The room was dark once again. Caroline’s eyes adjusted to the darkness. When she blinked, Archie stood before her.  

“It worked,” he whispered in awe. 

Caroline screamed; she had thought she was alone. She went to grab something to throw at the stranger, but Archie grabbed her arms, “Caroline please wait. I am not here to hurt you.” 

“What the hell are you doing in my room? Have you been spying on me,” she gasped as she struggled against his grip. 

He didn’t know what to say or how to explain it. “Let me put the light on and then we can talk. Please Caroline, you know me,” he pleaded.  He let go and turned the light on by the door to her bedroom. 

Caroline wanted to scream, but nothing would come out. She just stared at him, “What are you?” she finally managed to say. 

Caroline didn’t believe in magic or other worlds. She lived in the house that guarded the portal and even though she did not know about the portal, she could feel the magical pull of the house. 

Archie had his back toward hers. He closed his eyes and wondered what sort of horror he looked like and of course his cock was erect. Thank God he was not naked. He assumed he would be. but he has a pair of khaki pants from the spell. 

He turned to face her, “Caroline, please I know I look hideous.”

“You are the spider, the one from the bath,” she gasped as tears ran down her face. 

He had no idea how she recognized him. He thought he would look human enough so that she would not be able to tell he was that one spider.  “How can you tell? I mean my name is Archie.”

“Archie, how long have you been here?” Her heart raced and her body seemed to melt. She had no idea why she was feeling this way. 

Archie moved forward and then stopped. Caroline had a full-length mirror on the door of her closet. It was the first chance to see his new form and it made him stop in his tracks. “Oh my god, I thought I would look more human than this. How could you ever love me like this?” His hands were normal human hands, he only hoped his dick was as it was covered by his pants but his face. He touched his face; it was hairy and covered with eyes. He ran his fingers over his mouth feeling fangs. He had dreamed of kissing Caroline for so long that he would have been crushed if he didn’t have lips. On his back, however, six, huge, curved legs came out of his back and had two human legs.  

“I am so sorry. I thought one day I would be human, and I would tell you how much I loved you.” 

Caroline’s eyes widened and her mouth fell open as she took all of him in. His khaki pants could not hold back his erection. He had been waiting to touch his cock for seven years and now it was bursting from the seams. She looked away as her face reddened. “I don’t understand. Can you explain all of this to me?” She needed some rational explanation as to why she wanted to fuck the shit out of this creature. 

Archie smelled her arousal. It made it difficult to concentrate. His dick was moving, pulsing under his pants. “This house is a magical portal to many worlds. I came through years ago, when you first moved in, and I have been stuck ever since. You freed me when you asked me to be real. Though I thought I would go back to my human form, it seems I am still stuck a bit.”

“You’ve been watching me this entire time?” She wasn’t sure how she felt about that. A little aroused but then it was still very awkward. 

“Caroline, I love you. I have been waiting for you because I want to be with you. Yes, I watched you, a few times,” he lied. “Your scent fills me with this uncontrollable longing. There are so many things I want to say to you right now and they will all make me sound like a sex fiend or a nut job. I was here, each time you came home from a long day. Every day you cried because you thought something was wrong with you. Honey, nothing is wrong with you. You are my mate and we have been waiting for each other. I know you feel it too,” he said hopefully. 

As he spoke, her underpants felt wet. She had never felt this wet, nor has she ever wanted anyone with this much intensity. Her body trembled.  

“Oh my dear, I know you are scared. But I know I'm right about us. You want me as much as I want you. As a spider, I listened to you each day. I wanted to talk to you so badly, but you never understood what I was saying.” It was so difficult to explain things to her with his cock pushing against his pants and the smell of her arousal filling the room. 

“And why is that?” Her eyes moved to the bulge in his pants. The shape of his cock pushed against his pants, but the real bulge was at the base. His balls must be huge the way they filled his pants. 

He moved to her and took her hand in his, “Because you and I are meant for each other. That is why you want me so badly. That is why no other guy ever satisfied you. Now let me satisfy you. For seven years I wanted to fill you, worship you, and taste you. Now let me show you just how wonderful you truly are.”
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Archie’s desire for Caroline was intense but Caroline could feel it too. She was surprised, he looked so different. His face with his many eyes and whiskers, as that was the best way to describe the hair on his face. The legs coming out of his back and that bulge made her underwear wet. 

Archie approached her and placed his hands at her waist. His bulge pushing against her made him groan. The physical touch he had been longing for all these years. The desire to fill her with his seed, to please her and have her scream his name, was all too much for him. 

Caroline slid her hand down to his bulge.  “Holy shit,” she said. She couldn't fit his cock around her hands, but his balls were such an unnatural size compared to his dick.  “Take your pants off,” she licked her lips. “I never felt like this before.” She wanted to taste him, lick his balls and make him scream. “I am usually not this wanton.” 

Archie’s face went pale. “Caroline, are you sure? I mean I honestly thought I would have to convince you to be with me.” 

She did not know what had come over her, but she was more aroused than she had ever been before. Archie had seen her with other men. He knew what she was like. 

“I don’t know what it is,” she explained as she knelt before him and carefully unzipped his pants and pulled them down to his ankles. He wore a rather small part of white underpants that was already stained with precum, a lot of it. It looked as if he had wet his pants, it was dripping on the floor and onto her hands. His penis pressed against the restraining underwear. “Oh my, so much so soon,” she gasped. 

Archie moaned as she rubbed him, knowing that he was making a mess, but he had never had sex before. Based on the amount of precum, he knew he would destroy her bed and her floor. He also knew that he could have it cleaned up easily but still he worried about how she would react. It comforted him that she was his mate. 

Caroline couldn’t wait any longer as she pulled his underwear off and gasped as she took in the sight of his manhood. The head of his dick was swollen and just as large as the base on his cock. This was the biggest dick she had ever seen, in real life and in porn. Stocky, thick and pulsating as white cream dripped from the pulsating hole at the tip of his head. “Is this all precum? It is like you are peeing it out,” she said as she watched it fall to the ground. 

Caroline licked the tip which made Archie moan. “Oh lord,” he placed his hands in her long blonde hair as she moved her tongue along his length. He knew he longed to be touched but he did not know it would feel so good. 

Taking his sac in her hands, she felt their heft since he had seven years of cum in them. All the cum that would be inside of her soon. She moved her fingers in between the space between his balls and cock and massaged them which caused his cock to twitch. She moaned. His cum surprisingly warm. As the precum slid down her throat she could feel the heat and moaned, almost choking on it. 

While she wanted to suck him dry, she wanted to feel him cum inside of her. She wanted to feel his heat hit her, gush after gush. Her own sex dripped more than ever. 

Archie arched his back trying to hold on, not wanting to cum in her face. He pushed his release back with a scream. “Please, what are you doing to me?” 

His mind whirled as she sucked. He could feel his release, but he did not want all his cum to cover her. He pushed her head further onto his cock as he fucked her mouth. “I god, I can’t wait to be inside of you,” he moaned.

Caroline used both hands as she slid them up and down his enormous cock. With two hands she could barely fit around his base. She felt his cock twitch and play with the back of her throat. feeling his cock twitch and pulse in her mouth. Moving her hand up and down his shaft, her head bobbed up and down. She was at the point of gagging but then he called out which made her excited. 

“Fuck yes,” he grunted. “Oh god Caroline, yes! Oh my god it feels so good!” He screamed. He had been afraid that he would rush to fuck her and hurt her. The pressure of waiting for years to be with her had been building up. 

She loved hearing him moan; it made her almost like a vacuum cleaner hose. She knew how much he was enjoying this, but she never realized just how much she would enjoy it. She felt herself getting wetter each time he called out. 

Excitedly, she swallowed the creamy white fluid. His release was coming. She felt him tense and felt it rising up his shaft. 

His legs tensed as he let out a barbaric scream and pushed Caroline out of the way as streams of cum shot from his cock, covering the floor. Caroline watched getting wetter as a puddle formed where she had just been kneeling. As she looked at the floor, she half wondered how she would clean it, thinking about having it all inside of her. 

“I had no idea, I am so sorry,” he looked mortified and ran to the bathroom hoping to find a towel to clean it all up with. He was so embarrassed by it. What if she hates it? I had no idea it would be so much.

“Wait, Archie,” she called after him. “I don’t care about the floor. Hell, I am sure this room will be trashed when we are done with it.” Something in her felt like she could trust him more than anyone. “I have money. I mean lots of it. I only work because I love what I do. I can fix this room up afterwards,” she said but she thought about their future and all the rooms they would destroy over their lifetime. That thought made her happy. It was scary to think that she only just met him, and she wanted to have a future with him. 

She paused for a moment, “I never told anyone about the money. Why do I feel I can tell you everything? What spell do you have me under sir?” she asked playfully. 

Archie turned to her. “You are my mate. I trust you completely.”

“I can’t wait to feel you cum inside of me. Please, make me cum for you,” she said hungrily.
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He nearly cried. She wanted him as much as he wanted her. It was impossible that someone as beautiful as Caroline would want someone as deformed as him.

He needed to be inside her and fast. His carnal nature took over, he lifted her up and kissed her passionately as his tongue explored her mouth. “I want you so badly.” With his muscular arms, he lifted her and spread her legs over him so she could feel him pushing against her.  Bite her, bite her.  But he knew that would be too much. I can’t. He would have to hold that one pleasure back.

She moaned as he kissed her. “I don’t understand it. I just need you,” she said, losing her words in his kisses.  Her tongue explored his mouth running her tongue over his teeth and his fangs. She wanted to know what it felt like to have his fangs sink into her. Would they be venomous, or would they arouse her?

She arched her back, exposing her neck. He licked and kissed each spot on her as he carried her to the bed. He was in such a frenzy that he did not notice the webs flinging out of the legs that protruded out of his back. He pulled her pants off and smelled the air. Her essence filled the room. “You are my mate. You and I were made for each other,” he said, carefully laying her on the bed. “I have been with you for years, Caroline. I know, I know you didn’t feel love. I watched you cry so many nights. And all I can say is I'm sorry. I am sorry that I could not come for you sooner.” He moved his fingers in her wet folds. 

Caroline tried to speak but having a rational thought while he was playing with her very wet spot made this difficult. He slid one finger in, as webs shot from his legs creating what looked like a nest. Each shot from his legs sent shivers down his spine, it was almost as good as an orgasm. Webs shot across the room connecting over the bed. He pulled his finger from her and licked it, “I have always wanted to taste you.” 

The webs were thick enough to hold them both. It would be weird for her, but his spider instincts were kicking in. He lifted her and threw her on the web. 

“What the?” She was stuck on the sticky, slimy webs a few feet from her bed. 

Archie climbed into the nest, but it did not stick to him the way it did Caroline. 

A shot of fear swept through her since she could not move. She panted in terror as she struggled.

“Shh, it's okay,” he said as he pulled out his cock and rubbed it over her folds. The webs tightened, wrapping around her legs, pulling them apart so that she could give enough room for Archie to enter. His head was huge, almost as big as her fist. She shuddered, wondering if he could fit. She had never been with a man who had a monster cock. “I will be gentle,” he said, trying to reassure her. 

Caroline was panicking and her heart raced but the pleasure of it all was making her see stars. She moaned and called to him.

Archie rubbed the head of his cock in her folds and gave just a little pressure as he slid in. “Thank goodness I came before. I was so desperate for you, but I want to go slow and if you hadn't helped me with that, my instincts might have kicked in.” 

Caroline’s eyes watered as he pushed in. She had never felt such a stretch before. The pain was there but it was so sensual. She moaned, “Oh Archie.” 

The webs shifted her so she could lift up to make more room for Archie. He slid in more with each little push helping her adjust. “You have no idea how badly I have wanted this. The one thing I never want to do is hurt you.”

Caroline’s struggles on the web lessened as she listened to Archie’s sweet voice. She had never not been in control before. She had to trust that he would be gentle and. “I was waiting for you too,” she said as she gasped, trying to control her breathing. 

Caroline screamed as a mix of pain and pleasure hit her with each thrust. But he was not in all the way. With one final thrust, Caroline felt his hot balls on her. “I wish we had mirrors everywhere." I so want to see us,” she grinned wickedly. 

“That sounds exciting,” Archie said as he pulled out a little and then right back in. Caroline screamed each time he thrust. She wanted to hold him, but she could not move. She was at his mercy. His cock was much warmer than the rest of his body, she knew this from sucking on it. It made her see stars as each thrust sent her further over the edge. 

Panting now he held her as the webs magically lifted her, so she was sitting on his cock now. The webs embraced her and lifted her on and off his cock as he wrapped his arms around her. For the first time, she felt warm and safe. 

Caroline felt this surge going up his cock. She leaned in and kissed him. “I love you,” she whispered something she never thought she would ever say to anyone ever. 

Archie was so overcome with emotion, tears ran down his face, “I love you; I have always loved you.” Then heat roared through him and pulsed into Caroline. 

She threw her head back as stream after stream of cum flooded her. Archie screamed out, “Oh fuck, Caroline yes, yes!”  His rhythm increased as he thrust in and out faster and faster. 

Caroline’s mind drifted off as the sensation of pain and pleasure mixed. She arched her back and screamed as her release hit her. She felt like she was floating above them. When she came down, it hit her with such force that it felt like someone had opened a hose and was filling her with hot water. He filled her so much that she thought it would come out of her eyes.

The cum ran down her legs as he continued to thrust in and out making the oddest sounds either one of them have never heard before. The heat radiated through her body as her own release met his. Her entire body shook as she saw stars.  “Oh Archie, yes, yes,” she screamed his name.  

He fell forwards as he drained into her. The webs gave way and carefully laid them on the bed which was now covered in cum.  

Her back laid down on a pool of warm cum as it continued to drain out of her. Exhausted, she was finally able to move, but he was laying on her. She wrapped her legs around him and pulled him close, kissing him passionately, spreading his seed on his back as she did. The only place not covered was her face. 

He gently touched her cheek, moving her hair out of her face, “You have made me the happiest man in the world.” His cock was still inside of her, still pulsing and dripping cum slowly. He moved just a little in her, getting the remaining cum out. 

“Archie, holy shit,” she laughed. “We are a mess and fuck if I don’t want to do it again." You made me feel more alive sexually than I have ever felt in my entire life. I do not care that my bed is covered in cum and that you and I are a hot sticky mess. I will lick all your cum up and still want more.” Her hands now free to move rubbed his back, spreading his cum all over him. “Oh how is this turning me on again,” she moaned.

He could feel her getting wetter as his cock slid in and out of her. “I know, I don’t want to leave. Cause baby, I am not going anywhere ever. However, we will have to clean up at some point,” he said as he kissed her. He realized he felt his cum on his back, “Are you trying to cover me in my own seed?” 

She laughed. “But it makes you so sexy. I just didn't get to hold you.” 

“Hmm and you know I did not get to taste you as much as I wanted,” he said as he slowly pulled his cock out of her.

Suddenly she felt cold and empty. As he pulled out, a rush of cum came with it. “And I wanted to save all of that in me,” she said, smearing his cum all over. 

They were exhausted, but sleeping on this bed was not an option, “You know I have always wanted to take a bath with you in that giant Jacuzzi. Let’s get cleaned up. You lay there and I will fill the bath up, and then we can sleep in your spare room.”

“Stay here a little longer,” she said as her legs wrapped around him and her hands coated him in his seed. She could feel cum still running out of her and she frowned. “I wish it would stay inside of me. It’s so warm and smells like you.” She knew she did not make sense but everything about him was intense, and she wanted more of him. 

Thought flew into her head, what would they do each time they had sex? Would she have to replace her entire bedroom each time? How would that work? 

He walked into the bathroom, filled the tub with warm water, and then came back to her. She was almost asleep when he lifted her and carried her to the bathroom. 
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He put her in the bath and then sank behind her. Taking a small, soft loofah, he began to wash away his seed from her. 

Caroline mumbled a bit as she rested on his chest. He was so gentle as he carefully washed her. She leaned back and looked up at him with a smile, “So what do we do now?” The thought of being pregnant did not cross her mind, though now that she was thinking rationally, there was a lot of cum. 

“Well, I guess we have a lot to think about. I thought I would look human, but I don’t know what to do now. I can’t leave the house looking like this.” He knew in his heart they would have to return to his home. But how could he ask her to leave everything behind. 

Caroline laughed, “Oh I was just thinking about the state of...” she paused and waved her hand in the direction of the doorway. “Of our bedroom. I mean I can’t destroy the bedroom each time we have sex. And trust me, I want a lot of sex. Damn I never thought I would say that.” She felt more awake now and the bath water was soothing her. She had never been stretched like that before. Would it be something she could get used to or would she always be sore? Fuck she did not care. She would fuck him every day if he let her.

He let out a chuckle, “Caroline, do you believe in magic?” He gently washed her, removing his scent from her. 

Caroline didn’t know what to think. He already told her the nice old woman she rents the house from was a witch and seeing him turn from a normal house spider into her mate, made her question everything she believed. “You are magical. I mean, you turned me into a sex crazed nut job.” Then she thought about what she said. “No, that’s not true. I just feel this intensity when I am with you.”

“I know what you mean. I have watched you for years. I know you are not a sex fiend. It was as intense for me as it was for you. I was afraid you would be turned off by the amount of cum. When I first came that was all I thought about.”

She let out a laugh, “And all I could think about having you coming in me.” He rested her head on his chest. “But what do we do? You can’t go outside like this. I want to have a normal life with you. Well by normal I mean I don’t want you to have to be cooped up in the house.”

The water was turning a ghostly white color, so Archie lifted Caroline but turned on the shower so he could fully clean her and himself before they went to bed. “I have some ideas on that,” he said as she poured shampoo in her long blond hair and massaged her scalp. “We could go back to my land. There are all sorts of people. No one would think twice about you or me.” He then gently washed and conditioned her hair. He watched how she cared for herself for so many years and he wanted to pamper her. She set him free and showed him love like no one ever did before. 

When they were clean, he found two big towels, wrapped her up in one and used the other one to dry her hair. He did not bother to dry himself off as he was more concerned with Caroline. She was so exhausted. He lifted her towel clad body and walked her into a clean bedroom. “See, all taken care of,” he laid her on the bed and pulled the covers down for her. “We can have sex as much as we want, without worrying about ruining a thing.”

Caroline smiled as she slid under the covers. “Oh good, I want you to tire me out a lot.” Her eyes were heavy as she laid her head on the pillow. “You are staying here, right? I mean do you sleep in a bed?”

“I haven’t slept in a bed in years,” he said as tears came to his eyes. Lying next to her and holding her all night was something he dreamed of. He watched her sleep for so many years longing to hold her and caress her. “I watched you for so long from the side. So many nights I heard you crying, all I wanted to do was hold you.” He stood before her naked, the legs on his back closed and pulled into his back. He slid next to her and pulled her close.

She closed her eyes, resting her head on his chest, “You are so warm, and I feel truly loved and safe for the first time.” She closed her eyes and fell fast asleep. 

Archie watched her for some time, wanting to fall asleep but his spider instincts kept kicking him. The legs on his back came out and shot webbing around them, binding them together. As the webs pulled them closer, she felt his penis pushing against her, hardening by the contact. “What are you doing?” She asked, feeling aroused. 

“Shh it's okay, it’s a spider thing from my world. Just to keep us close.” He could also feel his arousal, but he knew she was far too spent for that. Maybe in the morning he could fuck her while they were tied up. 

Caroline moaned and moved slightly to get more comfortable, but she could not. She felt his heart beating against her chest and his cock and balls at her opening. “How am I supposed to sleep when I am getting wet?” she teased. 

He leaned in and kissed her, moving his tongue around her mouth. “You are too tired, my love. I promise I will do whatever you want me to in the morning, but you need to rest now.” He knew she was tired and because they made love for hours and hours.

Her exhaustion won and she fell into a deep sleep in his arms. 
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They both slept soundly and woke midday, still bound in Archie’s webs. Caroline had no thoughts of work or anything except him. She knew she would never return. She would leave with Archie to go to this new world so they could be together, but she worried. 

Archie woke slowly forgetting where he was, but as soon as he opened his eyes he smiled. “I think I owe you a treat,” he said, remembering how much she wanted to have sex before they went to sleep.

“Oh god, do you ever?” She felt his cock growing as the webs pulled them closer. “I think your webs need to make a little room so you can get in and then maybe they can bind us again.” The idea of being wrapped around him as they fucked made her excited. “Oh hell I think you corrupted me,” she said with a laugh.
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