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About This Book

A team of archaeologists enter a long-forgotten tomb with ancient secrets that threaten to tear them apart.

Read as husband Coleton is made to watch the mystic powers consume his wife and understudy, turning them horny and potent, with the younger man suddenly capable of multiple releases that are enjoyed everywhere by Coleton’s ravenous wife in this cukcold, age gap, milf breeding erotica story featuring a virgin man and an older woman.
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Read An Excerpt
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Coleton could hear their adultery echoing out from the pool of water that showed their moving image.  His lip quivered but he continued to stare, finally understanding what the trial was.

“So this is it, Carkhoun,” he said, shaking his head and slamming his hands down on the font.  “My great trial.”

It was all of Coleton’s fears realized.  The loss of his wife and his sense of identity in one, taken from him by something so dastardly that he could never have conjured it up in his own mind.

He tried to tell himself that the image was some kind of trick, and that Nate and Vanessa weren’t truly doing what they appeared to be, but then he heard the moan of his wife arrive in the room through a narrow gap in the wall that separated them.

“Honey!” cried Nate, rushing to the hole.  “Honey!  Can you hear me?”

“Come right in my mouth!” came the shout back.  “I want it, Nate.  Come!  Come for me!”

Coleton slapped the wall and then rushed back to the font, knowing instinctively that he had to witness what was happening if the trial was to be complete.

He locked eyes on the image and tried to look through it, but as Nate started to moan the picture came back into focus.

Vanessa’s eyes rolled back, and her cheeks filled with Nate’s love.  Coleton saw her swallow it all down and then jerk Nate’s hilt like there was more to be milked from him.

“Oh, Mrs. Drake!” whined Nate, looking down.  “That’s it!  I’ve got more.  That’s it, Mrs. Drake!”

Nate flowed into her mouth in spurts and Coleton watched it all, unable to stop any of it.  He cursed the gods that he didn’t believe in and prayed that the doorway would open.

But it didn’t, and as Vanessa popped her lips off Nate’s cock and stood up, he realized he had more to endure.
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“Fuck me,” gasped Vanessa.  “Fuck me, Nate.  I want it.  I need it.”

She took down her panties and shorts in one until they were sitting above her boots, then she pushed out her ass and let Nate have his way with her.

“That looks so good, Mrs. Drake,” he said, walking forwards and holding his cock.

He’d stayed bolt stiff after his climax, displaying the potency that the room had imbued him with.

Vanessa too was primed and ready, with a soaked, puffed-up pussy that was engorged to the same throbbing extent that Nate’s cock was.

It wept and ached to be filled, drooling down Vanessa’s inner thigh and looking inviting as Nate examined it in the half-light.

He picked up the torch and pointed it forwards at Vanessa’s big, ripe butt.  He could see the soaked, delicate petals, and the light caught the glint of her wetness.
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