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About This Book

In this continuing fantasy fairytale erotic adventure, Lenor, Abel, and Gennifer confront Peyton Mayne, the ruthless head of the King’s guard who doesn’t play fair.

Peyton captures Lenor, subjecting her to a dominant, intense bout of BDSM breastfeeding and lactation. The overwhelming pleasure of this kinky act and the explicit anal sex that follows leaves Lenor captive to her own desires, secretly hoping she is never freed.

Meanwhile, Abel and Gennifer desperately plot her rescue. To defeat the villainous commander, they must synthesize a rare, magical substance known as Lunarnectar. Their goal is to forge a powerful, enchanted weapon tailored for man-mountain, Abel.

Will Abel’s new weapon be enough to break Peyton’s hold, or will Lenor remain blissfully trapped in this world of adult fantasy and erotic romance? Dive into this thrilling, sensual adventure to find out.
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“You’ve already got me ready,” said Lenor, unable to wriggle away even if she wanted to.

“I have, have I?” Peyton said, parting Lenor’s cheeks.

He peered into the exposed channel, seeing the glisten at her sex before looking above it to the target he coveted most of all.

“And this?” asked Peyton, pulling the muscle open with his thumb.

“Ooh, that,” Lenor said, adrenaline surging.  “That’s for someone special.”

“I think you’ve found him,” answered Peyton, and he thrust his face between Lenor’s cheeks.

“Sweet heaven!” ached Lenor.

Her face, at first startled, soon became a vision of unadulterated bliss.  Her eyes rolled back in their sockets as she sampled an act that few ever had in the kingdom of Bluevale.

“He licks my arse!” she cried, and outside the room, the guards’ eyes bulged.

Lenor was beside herself.  She thrashed in the stocks and found the bindings an added turn on.  Peyton could do anything to her, and that was exactly what she wanted.

“Get it right in there,” grunted Lenor, suddenly accustomed to the sensations.

The milk flowed from her nipples, surging forwards like the pulse of her heart and pattering against the dry, cobbled floor.

“Oh, sire!” wept Lenor.  “That’s it!”

Lenor scrunched her eyes shut and shuddered.  The milk flashed from her bosom like firework explosions, radiating outwards.

Peyton tongued at the contracting muscle, relishing how it opened for him and then clamped shut around his adventurous tongue.

His cock stayed bolt stiff, waiting patiently for its time to shine that fast approached.

“You’re ready,” he insisted, standing upright.

Lenor was fuck-drunk and weary, but the sharp stab of Peyton’s big cock in her ass was soon to rouse her.

“Oh!” she burst.  “Oh, you’re ... you ...”

She winced and the stretch arrived.  The band of muscle spread over the crown of Peyton’s burly cock, pinching tight as it slid slowly down the barrel of girthy flesh.

“Your mine now,” croaked Peyton.
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