
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


Sexacula: The Vampire of Sex
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Chapter 1 – The Night of Eternal Desire
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High in the mountains of Transylvania, the castle of the Draculeons rose like a living shadow. Beneath a full moon that seemed to bleed over the valley, Sexacula —the most feared and desired vampire on the continent— awoke from his daytime slumber.

His pale skin gleamed like marble, and his red eyes burned with hunger, not only for blood... but for pleasure.

Across the vast hall, Ludmila, his wife —a vampire of cruel beauty— watched him from the throne. Dressed in black velvet, she held a goblet of fresh blood between her slender fingers.

“You’ve been dreaming of your lovers again,” she whispered coldly.

Sexacula smiled, not denying it.

“Desire is part of my nature, my queen. Without it, I would not exist.”
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