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The moon's cold light cast an eerie glow upon the crypt's entrance as Selena Fairborne stood before it, her heart pounding like a battle drum. The ancient stone door towered over her, its imposing presence challenging her very resolve. She clenched her fists and narrowed her eyes, determination coursing through her veins.

"Deep breaths, Selena," she whispered to herself, steadying her nerves. "You've faced worse than this before."

With a gentle push, the heavy door creaked open, revealing darkness that swallowed all light. She stepped inside, feeling as though she trespassed on hallowed ground. As her eyes adjusted to the dimness, she noticed the once-gilded walls now tarnished by time and decay. Her curiosity burned brighter, urging her forward.

"Imagine the secrets hidden within these walls," she mused aloud, her voice barely more than a breath. "The forgotten histories waiting to be rediscovered."

Descending into the crypt, Selena's footfalls echoed on the crumbling steps, each one sending a shudder down her spine. Yet, even as her pulse raced with fear, the prospect of uncovering ancient mysteries spurred her onward. This was her purpose—her passion—no matter the danger.

"Who dares disturb my slumber?" a disembodied voice hissed from the shadows, causing Selena to freeze in place. Her heart thudded wildly in her chest, but she refused to let her fear dictate her actions.

"Speak your name!" the voice demanded, reverberating throughout the crypt.

"Selena Fairborne," she replied, voice unwavering despite the bone-chilling terror gnawing at her. "I seek knowledge, not to disturb the dead."

"Ah, a seeker of truth." The voice seemed amused yet intrigued. "You tread where few dare. Your courage is commendable."

"Thank you," Selena said cautiously, her mind racing. Who—or what—was she conversing with? And could this entity hold the answers she sought?

As the last echoes of her words faded, the shadows in the crypt seemed to deepen, swirling and coalescing into a form that slowly materialized before Selena. A figure draped in tattered robes, its skeletal visage crowned with wisps of ethereal flame, stood before her.

"I am Azaroth the Everlasting," the being intoned, its voice seeming to resonate from within Selena's very bones. "Guardian of forbidden knowledge and keeper of the arcane secrets buried within this crypt."

Selena's breath caught in her throat as she gazed upon the Lich, feeling a strange mixture of fear and fascination coursing through her veins. The magnetic pull she felt towards Azaroth was undeniable, a primal urge she struggled to understand.

The faint glow of Selena's torch cast sinister shadows on the crypt walls, illuminating the Lich's skeletal form. Azaroth's eye sockets blazed with an eerie blue flame, and as Selena's gaze met those flickering fires, a shockwave rippled through her very soul.

"Selena Fairborne," Azaroth hissed, its voice cold and ancient, yet laced with a seductive power that tugged at her deepest instincts. "You seek knowledge... but what are you willing to pay?"

She swallowed hard, unable to tear her eyes away from the hypnotic dance of azure light within the Lich's skull. It was as if some unseen force bound her to this creature—this being who existed beyond the realms of life and death.

"Whatever it takes," she whispered, her voice barely audible in the oppressive silence of the crypt.

"Bold words, mortal," Azaroth replied, its tone oozing menace. "But do you truly understand what lies before you?"

As the Lich spoke, Selena felt an unexpected heat surge within her, like a fire ignited by the mere presence of this dark entity. Her breath caught in her throat, and a primal hunger began to coil itself around her heart—a yearning she couldn't quite comprehend.

What is happening to me? Her thoughts raced, her body trembling with a mixture of fear and desire. Why am I drawn to this... monster?

"Your insignificance amuses me," Azaroth sneered, but there was something else behind its words; a subtle invitation, perhaps even a challenge. "Yet, there is potential within you, Selena Fairborne."

"Potential for what?" she demanded, struggling to control the quiver in her voice. Despite her apprehension, she refused to back down from the enigmatic creature before her.

"Power... darkness... pleasure," the Lich whispered enticingly. "The choice is yours, but know that once you step onto this path, there is no turning back."

"Maybe I don't want to turn back," Selena replied defiantly, her heart pounding in her chest as she stared into the abyss of Azaroth's burning gaze. She could feel the darkness calling to her, seducing her with its promise of untold secrets and forbidden desires.

"Then embrace the darkness, mortal," Azaroth commanded, and as its words echoed through the crypt, Selena knew there would be no going back.

A spectral chill permeated the air, intensifying the connection between Selena and Azaroth. The Lich's hollow gaze seemed to pierce through her very soul, searching for something deep within her. She could feel her pulse quicken as their eyes remained locked, a silent understanding passing between them. With a mere thought, Azaroth summoned tendrils of shadowy energy that snaked towards Selena, caressing her with an unexpected sensuality.

The tendrils wrapped around her body, sending shivers of pleasure down her spine. She gasped, momentarily taken aback by the intensity of the sensation, but refused to give in to fear or panic.

"Is this... is this what you want?" Selena murmured, her thoughts racing even as her body reveled in the dark embrace.

"Your desire fuels me," Azaroth responded, the cold blue flame in its eye sockets flickering with renewed vigor. "I can feel your hunger, your thirst for power and knowledge. It is... intoxicating."

"Tell me, then," Selena demanded, her voice both breathless and insistent. "What secrets do you hold? What can you teach me that I have not already learned?"

"Ah, such impatience," Azaroth chided, its skeletal grin widening as it tightened the tendrils' grip on her. "You must first prove yourself worthy of my gifts, mortal."

"Fine," Selena gritted her teeth, struggling to maintain control over her emotions. "What must I do to prove myself?"

"Embrace the darkness within you," Azaroth said, its voice echoing off the crypt walls like a sinister chant. "Let it consume you, and in doing so, you shall become more than you ever dreamed possible."

"Very well," Selena whispered, her resolve solidifying even as the tendrils continued their seductive dance around her body. "I accept your challenge."

"Then let us begin," Azaroth intoned, the air growing colder as it prepared to unleash its dark power upon the mortal who dared stand before it.

The crypt's shadows seemed to undulate, drawn towards Azaroth like moths to a flame. Selena watched in awe as the Lich raised a bony hand, its long fingers reaching out for her. The air crackled with anticipation.

"Let go of your mortal trappings," Azaroth commanded, its voice resonating through the chamber. In response, Selena felt an icy touch at the nape of her neck – the sensation of Azaroth's cold digits brushing against her skin.

"Ah!" Selena gasped, feeling the fabric of her clothing dissolve away, leaving her bare and exposed before the ancient being. Her body trembled under the Lich's caress, each stroke sending shivers down her spine. A part of her screamed in defiance, yet another craved the touch of darkness, the thrill of the unknown.

Azaroth's touch was both chilling and scorching, its skeletal fingers tracing patterns across Selena's skin with an otherworldly precision. As the Lich explored her curves and contours, a strange energy pulsed through her, awakening desires she had never known existed. The sensation was a mix of pleasure and unease, a heady concoction that left her breathless and wanting more.

Selena's heart raced as Azaroth's touch grew bolder, igniting a fierce fire within her that threatened to consume everything she thought she knew. Every caress, every ghostly stroke seemed to unravel her defenses, coaxing forth a darkness she had long kept buried deep within.

She closed her eyes, allowing herself to surrender to the forbidden ecstasy that coursed through her veins. A low moan escaped her lips as Azaroth's fingers danced along her spine, sending ripples of pleasure cascading through her body.

As Azaroth's fingers traced their way towards Selena's core, she felt her legs tremble beneath her. The anticipation was almost unbearable, a cacophony of nerves and desires that threatened to overwhelm her senses.

When his skeletal fingers finally reached their destination, Selena gasped in surprise at the sensation. Despite the bone-cold temperature, there was an undeniable warmth to his touch - a divine heat that seemed to seep into the very core of her being. 

Each movement was slow and deliberate, as if he was savoring the moment as much as Selena herself. His fingers danced along her sensitive skin, sending shivers of pleasure cascading through every inch of her body.

As Azaroth's fingers delved deeper, Selena felt a newfound warmth envelop her, spreading throughout her body like wildfire. Her senses were ravaged as the Lich's
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