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Irma Gunter

I paced in my room frantically as I waited for some response from that website I found on the net. It was 1 pm in the morning and I was simply anxious. I could not stop thinking about Ellana and what she had done to Grace and Callum.

I saw the pictures circulating among the graduating class. Lucy had clearly bitten Nerea from the blood on the Latino’s neck.

“Nerea is going to turn into a vampire,” I said aloud.

That was what happened when you got bitten by a vampire. You turned into a vampire! Wasn’t it? I thought for a second.

Ellana had lived in town for years and there were no swarms of vampires everywhere. She had to feed at least once a day. She probably had blood delivered to her home. I heard she owned organic meat farms, and she often cooked cow blood.

I got on my computer and began looking up vampire lore. I started with that website that I reported the vampire sightings on. I scrolled down their home page to an article title ‘Vampires: Fact and fiction.’ I selected the article and began reading.

“A vampire bite alone will not make you a vampire,” I read in the first line. I breathed a sigh of relief. That meant Nerea might not turn into a vampire, which was such a relief.

“Turning a mortal into a vampire is a more complex process. A prospective vampire candidate must first be filled with a vampire’s essences. This essence injection can only occur through the internal ejaculation of reproductive substances inside the body. A prospective vampire can receive the reproductive fluids through the mouth, anus, or in the case of women the vagina. Once the essence infusion is done, the vampire must drain the candidate of blood so the transformation can begin. The subject will lose consciousness during the transformation, which takes about 12 hours.” I closed my eyes. That was what happened to Grace. Nerea clearly had not been turned.

I continued reading the article. There were facts that were relieving though others that renewed my sense of anxiety. It was interesting to learn that vampires were, in fact, a type of Lycan. It made since given vampires turned into bats.

When I finished the article, I found myself with several curious questions. How did Ellana turn Callum? She would have had to ejaculate several dozen times to turn him and the article stated that vampires have been in decline since the Middle Ages because all the master vampires were dead. They had the most potent dark essence and limitless reserves of ejaculate. Pureblood vampires could turn mortals, but they had to ejaculate into a prospective vampire more because of their less potent dark essences. Vampires that were turned could not convert mortals because their dark essence was not potent enough.

Ellana could not be a master vampire because masters were only males. Unless she was some kind of vampire she-male. If she were a pureblood, she would not have been able to turn Callum and Grace in such a short time interval.

As I pondered these questions, my computer signaled the reception of a high priority Email. I pulled up my email account and found a message from that wiccan society that managed the vampire site.

“Stay where you are and do nothing! Please stand by for further instructions.” At first, I thought this was just another fake website that sent an automated response to anyone who sent an E-mail claiming to have seen vampires. I was about to explode furry when I spotted another message from the wiccan society. It contained pictures of Lucy and Nerea fleeing the party followed by the message. “We believe you!” It read. I felt such a wave of relief.

“They probably have people on the way, but they cannot tell me because they don’t know me!” I determined.

For all the society knew, I was a vampire trying to lure them into a trap. Once they got here, everything would be fine. I exhaled in relief and laid out on my bed. I drifted into sleep soon after.


Ella Swanson

“Yeah, pump me full of your Vampire cum Master!” Alina yelled out as she laid out on the bed near Grace and that dark-haired girl Master brought in. She pushed her blue thong panties down her legs and flung them away with her foot. She spread her legs to display her swollen clit to Master.

Master quickly took his clothes off to display his incredible body. He was in vampire mode. His skin way deathly pale, his ears long and pointed, his canines were long and sharp, and the irises of his eye were yellow. Between his legs, Master’s magnificent cock stood at full attention, dripping pre cum.

I could feel my pussy tingling in excitement. Around the room, the other women’s eyes were fixated on master. They were as horny as I was.

Master climbed atop Alina, pressing his cock against his labia. The blonde beauty shuttered in excitement. “I never thought a man could make me feel so horny!”

“I am not just a man. I am a master vampire, bitch!” master growled.

I winced as felt the allure of an Alpha vampire male radiate from him. Excellent! He was growing more confident in himself, which allowed him to access his vampiric abilities.

“Do you want to be one of my blood sluts? Do you want to be one of my whores who lives to satiate my thirst for blood? And sex if I desire!” master growled in Alina’s face.

“Yes, please make me your blood slut. I want to serve you in any way you desire. Please make me your blood bitch. I will be so good to you!” Alina screamed excitedly. Her mind was clearly being affected by Master’s allure. It was intensifying her own natural inclination towards depravity.

Fuck, Master was turning me on! I had one hand squeezing my tit while another drifted down to my crouch to massage my clit. I was in full vampire mode as well. Around me, Ashley had her hands buried in her inside her skirt, massaging her clit as did Nerea. Lucy was in full vampire mode and was gasping in pleasure as she pleasured herself. Master’s allure was affecting all of us as it should. It was a hallmark ability of a master vampire to affect multiple women at once.

“As you wish!” Master made a devious smile just before ramming his cock deep into Alina’s velvet folds.

The blonde arched her back, and she cried out in ecstasy. “Oh! Your…your cock! It is incredible. I never thought male cock could make me feel so good.”

Alina wrapped her arms and legs around master as she began driving his member in and out of the blonde beauty. The mattress springs squeaked as master fucked Alina in a rhythmic motion.

“AH! AH! AH! I love vampire cock! I love it!” Alina exclaimed. “Make me your blood whore master, please! I love you so much.”

“Fucking hell yeah! I am going to make you my blood whore, bitch!” Master yelled in funny out fury as he rammed his cock inside the blonde cheerleader beauty faster and faster. His enormous balls were slapping against Alina’s asshole with each of his thrusts and I could hear flesh slapping flesh. It was so sexy. I loved it.

Master inundated the room with so much lust and passion, it was palpable. I felt it around me and it drove me wild with passion and pleasure. I cried out in rapturous exhilaration as I orgasmed. Soaking my silk red panties with my orgasmic fluids.

“Ah!” Master roared as his cock exploded his load for dark seed inside the blonde beauty.

Alina let out a scream of delight and her back arched. “Oh! I can feel master’s dark essence inside. It feels Amazing,” The blonde exclaimed.

Master held her firmly beneath him as he climaxed inside her body. Alina’s body remained tensed, and she wailed and cried as she was filled with Master’s dark seed. Sweat streamed down their bodies. I caught the scent of Master’s body odor. It was times like this I was glad vampires sweated and had body odors.

As master gushed the last of his climax in the blonde cheerleader. I found master in a moment of hesitation. Part of him was tempted to bite into her neck and turn her into a vampiress. It was at his decision. However, we required thralls, and I suspected she would be uncontrollable as a vampiress. I held my breath as he decided.

“Ellana slit your wrist and give her your blood!” Master commanded.

Not having a knife, I bit into my wrist. Blood gushed out of the puncture wounds in my wrist. I stepped over to the side of the bed and stood over Alina’s face, which was contorted in an expression of rapturous pleasure. I pressed my bleeding wrist against her mouth as she moaned. The blonde immediately sucked the blood gushing from my wrist. Soon her eyes rolled back in her head and she convulsed, which lasted for a moment. When the convulsing stopped and she opened her eyes, I could sense she was bonded to master forever.

“Welcome to our family, thrall!” I scoffed. “From now and forever you shall serve, master!”

“Yes! I will serve you, master, please command me,” she cried out in joy.

“Get off the bed, bitch! I have to turn Ashley now,” Master sneered down at the blonde.

He glanced at me with his vampiric yellow eyes. “Alina has always been such a bitch! I want you to discipline the little slut. I want you to impress upon her what I expect of my thrall!”

Master’s eye burned with the vampire power of a true master. He was getting stronger with each woman he enthralled or turned. He was magnificent.

As Alina crawled to the end of the bed, I took her hand and helped her to her feet. I then guided her to the black leather couch and commanded her to be seated. I looked into her eyes, which were wide and bright with desire.

I reached up to the straps of my dress and slowly pushed them off my shoulders. I gripped the top rim of my red dress and pushed it down past my hips and let it fall on the ground. I ran my hands from my legs up around my hips, stopping at the bottom rim of my red silk bra.

I slipped my hands under my bra and lifted it over my head. My massive breasts jiggled freely as I lifted my bra. My nipples stood fully erect in the middle of my areolas. Being naked felt so good and so natural, especially when I was in my vampire form.

Alina suddenly reached up to grip my breasts, but I swatted her hands away. I bore down at her in anger, and she recoiled in confusion. “Who am I!” I growled.

“You are Ellana Swanson!” the blonde replied.

“Who am I?” I shouted at her in rage.

Alina shriveled beneath me and desperately considered my question. “You are my mistress!”

“Eureka! The bitch has a brain,” I exclaimed. “You are a servant of our master’s vampire coven. You have a defined place in coven’s hierarchy and it is time you learned it!” I flopped down on the couch beside her, then bent the little slut over my lap.

SMACK! I brought my hand down hard on her cute ass. “WHO AM I?”

“YOU ARE MISTRESS ELLANA!” she cried.

SMACK!

“WHO DO WE SERVE!” I shouted.

“MASTER! WE SERVE MASTER,” the blonde cried out.

SMACK! “Never ever think you can order master.”

SMACK! “You severe him first and foremost. You only obey me because I serve him. Master is the man at the top. His word is holy writing!”

“I understand!” Alina cried.

“Perhaps, but I am going spank that cute ass of yours until it is cherry red!” I purred.

SMACK! SMACK! SMACK! SMACK! SMACK!

When the blonde’s ass was sufficiently red, I turned her over and bent her up to face me. I stretched my bright red lips wide in a smile to display my pearly white fangs. Alina responded with a rather stupid smile. She was such a cute little lamb.

“Do you like my tits?” I purred.

“Yeah!” She dumbly replied.

“Suck my tit!” I commanded.

The cute blonde pressed her face against my breast and covered my nipple with her mouth. I gripped the back of Alina’s head, pressing her face hard against my breast. I clenched my teeth as the sensation of teeth on my skin of my breast and milk squirting from nipple drove me wild with pleasure.

“MMM…it tastes so good!” Alina moaned. “MMM…how is it you have milk?”

“Don’t bother yourself with that question. Just suck my tit!” I whispered to her.

Across the room on the bed, Master was on top of Ashley. He was sucking on one of her breasts and squeezing her other tit while ramming his cock into her. The Buxom blonde was writhing beneath master and wailing in ecstasy.

“Please fuck me hard, master! Please make your blood slut!” Ashley cried out.

I laughed as I watched them. Ashley even though she had the boobs and the voluptuous figure was always more of a follower. Alina, who smaller breasts and athletic figure were the more dominant of the two, which were part of the reason I so aggressively disciplined her. Ashley did not require such discipline. I was certain she would slip into the role of thrall perfectly. I intended to spank her anyway because slap that sex ass of hers.

Beside the bed, Lucy was feeding on Nerea again. The Latino beauty was looking deathly pale from the blood loss. Nerea would not die because she was enthralled to master. She would become hungry and thirsty, as would Ashley and Alina when Master and I sucked them dry. I was feeling hungry. Starving! I needed to feed.

I pulled Alina from my tit and gazed into her eyes. “My pursue is on the kitchen table upstairs. You can use my credit card to order breakfast.” I caressed her face, then leaned her head over to expose her neck.

My eyes focused in on her arteries. They were bulging with warm blood in rhythm with her heart beats. She was going to taste so good.

In a flash of motion, I sank my fangs into Alina’s neck, penetrating her carotid arteries. My mouth flood with her blood gushing forth from her arteries. The coppery flavor was exhilarating! I gulped her blood down as it continued to gush from her blood vessels. Alina held me tight and let out erotic moans. She was definitely enjoying this, as I suspected she would.

Across from us on the bed, I heard Ashley scream out in pleasure as master ejaculated his dark seed into her. I knew he would enthrall her. She did not have the same wild, domineering personality that Lucy and Alina possessed.

When the gushing blood from Alina’s arteries subsided, I withdrew my fangs and licked the blood from my lips. I shifted my gaze to master who had his wrist in Ashley’s mouth.

“Another lamb for the herd,” I chuckled.


Callum Avery

When I finally came inside Ashley, her tunnel walls were so tight around my cock. They were like a vice squeezing my shaft. The buxom blonde was not kidding when she said she never had a man’s cock in her velvet folds. I would be stretching those velvet walls out with all the future copulations I planned to have with her.

Beneath me, Ashley gasped in exhilaration. Her muscles tensed and her back arched as I filled her up with my cum.

“Oh god you feel so incredible!” She exclaimed. “You are the only man I will fuck, Master. Please make me your blood slut!”

I obliged the gorgeous blonde’s wishes. I bit into my wrist, puncturing my arteries and veins, then shoved my bleeding wrist into her mouth. “Suck my blood!” I commanded her.

She suckled at my wrist frantically for minute then her eyes rolled back in head and she began convulsing. It last for a few seconds until her body went limp and her eyes open wide. “I am yours, Master!” Ashley gasped.

I grinned in satisfaction. She was mine! One of the hottest girls in my old school who guys drooled over was mine to do as I pleased with and at the moment I wanted to feed!

I crawled backwards, bringing my face over Ashley’s luscious tits. I had seen those tits bounce and jiggle in her cheerleader outfit when the cheer squad performed their routines in many a football or basketball game. Now those lovely boobs were beneath me. Her red nipples stood erect and ready to fiddle with.

I bared my fangs and sank them into the soft flesh of Ashley’s breast. I immediately tasted the metallic flavor of warm blood in my mouth. The taste drove me wild with lust and my cock went rock hard again.

“MMM…Yes suck me dry, Master!” The buxom blonde moaned as she squirmed beneath me. “I am your blood slut!”

“Yeah, you’re my blood slut, bitch! You serve me!” I growled.

I sucked blood through the bite wounds in her breasts for a few minutes, then kissed up her chest to her neck. I found her carotid arteries and sank my fangs into them until blood was soon gushing into my mouth. It tasted so delicious and I gulped down as much as I could. I held Ashley tight as I fed on her until I was satiated. In a flash of motion, I withdrew my fangs, arch my back, and roared to the ceiling in elation.

When I came down from my climax, I looked around the room. Lucy and Nerea were in each other embrace. Lucy was switching back and forth between kissing Nerea and licking the blood from her neck. Nerea was looking pale. The Latino beauty definitely needed a break, food, and fluids to replenish her blood.

Alina was lying on the couch, naked and gasping. Two puncture wounds were in her neck and blood streamed from them. I was glad I did not make her a vampiress. I was tempted, but I did not want another wild self-centered slut like Lucy looking to usurp my chosen brides positions in my harem.

Ellana was standing in front of the couch in her glorious vampiric form. Her skin was deathly gray, ears long and pointed, fangs long and sharp, and her face was predatory. She smiled her red stained lips as she gazed at me with her yellow eyes.

No words were spoken between us, but I could sense what she was conveying to me through her posture and through our bond as master and bride.

“Lucy! I shouted, go up to Ellana’s upstairs bedroom and fetch us bathrobes. I believe they’re in the closet,” I commanded. Ellana nodded in affirmation. “Nerea, Alina, and Ashley! Ellana has some food in the refrigerator and drinks she keeps for appearances. Get yourselves some nourishment. I want your blood vessels full when my new brides awaken!”

The women quickly dressed themselves and went upstairs to carry out my orders, leaving Ellana and me alone. When the sound of the door shutting upstairs echoed through the basement, she came before me and we embraced in a passionate kiss. I reveled in the sensation of her humongous boobs against my pectoral muscles. Our hands went up and down each other’s bodies. My hard cock pressed up against the crimson silk of her panties.

I wanted to get my cock inside her bad! I was trying to push down her panties when I felt her tongue caress my ear and she whispered, “Time for a lesson, Callum!”

She used my name, so this was serious. “Teach me!” I whispered in response.

“You know that vampires can have children?” Ellana asked.

“Of course I am aware! I was born a vampire. You explained that to me!” I chuckled.

“Good! I, your brides, Lucy, and your thralls can become pregnant by your seed if you were to climax in their wombs,” Ellana said.

I watched many of the medieval drama series and was well aware of where she was going with her lesson. “I need to be careful who I impregnate first. If Lucy were to become pregnant with my child first before my brides, she would be driven to undermine them in order to further the interests of our progeny. If I were to get my brides pregnant first. Lucy would have to show them the utmost loyalty to further interests of our progeny.”

“Exactly!” Ellana cheered. “No matter how absolute our loyalty to you is. When the hierarchy of your harem is, I question, it is a Game of Vampiresses! Keep that mind when you choose who in your harem to impregnate first. And be mindful to reinforce their positions in the hierarchy of your harem. Also know your Thralls will be no different. The progeny you sire with them will only be Dhampirs. You know…”

“I know what Dhampirs are,” I said.

“But your thralls will be no less determined to further the interests of their progeny, especially if they are among your firstborn,” Ellana firmly stated. “Your mother had many old manuscripts from the ancient vampire courts. The scribes describe in great detail of the bitter rivalries between various brides, concubines, and thralls for their master vampire’s favor.”

I looked deeply into her eyes and sensually brushed my fingers into her black hair, “Do you want to have my first child?”

I saw the faint hint of a blush on her cheeks and she smiled a bit in embarrassment. “That is your decision and yours alone to make. I know how strongly you feel for Grace. I would insist you impregnate her first, followed by Echo when they awaken. I sensed Lucy thinks vampires cannot have children. I suggest we maintain that fantasy for now until you have impregnated your brides.”

“Well, I love Grace and Echo deeply.” I pressed my lips against Ellana’s in a passionate kiss. “You are my first bride. You have guided me through my awakening! I want you to get pregnant with my first child.”

“If that is your desire than it will be!” She proclaimed as I pushed her thong panties past her ample ass and down her legs with the power of telekinesis. I discovered how to use that power in a spur of the moment.

“You are an exceptional student, Master,” Ellana purred.

I seized her body with my telekinesis, levitating her onto the portion of the bed that was stained with Ashley’s and Alina’s blood. With a motion of my hand, I parted her legs revealing her swollen pussy lips wet from her orgasms. I then levitated myself on top of her. My cock drove through her pussy lips into her velvet tunnel as I brought myself down on her magnificent vampire body.

“Please breed me, Master!” Ellana moaned.

I gripped and squeezed her massive tits, then leaned down and whispered into her ear. “I am going to pump you full of my seed! You will be the first to carry my progeny!” I pulled my cock out to the crown then plunged into my beautiful vampiress penetrating into her uterus.

“Ah! Fuck me, master,” Ellana wailed in passion.

I withdrew and rammed my cock into the sexy vampiress repeatedly in rhythmic motion. I squeezed her humongous tits and fiddled with her nipples as I thrust my cock into her folds. Ellana tossed and turned beneath me as I drove her wild with lust.

I knew she would be a perfect queen for my coven. Grace and Echo were recently turned and lacked the centuries of experience Ellana possessed. The dark-haired vampiress was the only logical choice.

Her tunnel’s wall constricted, tight around my massive member and I could feel the pressure in my cock becoming too much to hold back. “Fucking hell! My cock is going to explode!”

“Good! You need to fill my uterus to the brim with your dark seed to ensure I get pregnant,” Ellana gasped.

“Uh shit!” I groaned as my member exploded my load. I squeezed her enormous tits hard and arched my back as I filled my vampire queen to the brim.

As my climax subsided, we relaxed and panted hard. I crawled off Ellana, laying out beside her. She brought her clawed hand over my chest. I brought my arm under her back and pulled her against me. She pressed up against my side and I felt her nipples pocking my skin.

Looking up at the ceiling, a wondered, “What is taking Lucy so long?”


Nerea

“Lucy! We don’t need you to help us find the food. We can handle it!” I exclaimed as I and the other thralls rummaged through the kitchen.

Ellana could only feed on blood, but she still kept food in her kitchen for appearances. Unfortunately, she only had frozen meals and snack foods. She had plenty of juices, which I suspect she mixed with her blood for flavor. I pulled out some frozen meals from the freezer, removed it from the box and heated it up in a microwave.

“This woman is like from 1400s. She is like really ancient, so how does she know how to use all modern technology?” the bubble headed vampiress wondered aloud.

I rolled my eyes at her in annoyance. I could never understand how this blonde who clawed her way to the top of the high school social scene could be so empty headed. Was it a ploy? Perhaps. But it got so annoying. “Ellana was not asleep all those centuries. She was out and about experiencing the world as it changed. She was here when computers were invented. She probably knows more about computer than all of us put together.”

“Really, huh!” Lucy exclaimed. “Well, whatever. Once you eat, go up and find those robes for me.”

“Why does Nerea got to do it,” Alina commented. “Master specifically told you to get the robes!”

Lucy laughed and ran her hand through her blonde hair. “I am a vampiress and you are all lowly thralls. You must obey me in all things.”

I furrowed my eyes. “We are thralls of master. We are his devoted servants, not yours, Lucy. He has not given you authority over us. You are just a lowly fang slut. Master specifically told you to go fetch bathrobes.”

Alina smiled deviously and pointed to the stairs. “Yeah, so go fetch, Bitch!”

The strawberry blonde bared fangs angrily at us before huffing in derision and stomping upstairs.

“Score one for the Thralls,” Alina cheered.

The beeping of the microwave drew our attention to our food. We were all soon enjoying our meals with orange juice. It was filling and I could feel the wounds in my neck healing at an inhuman speed. However, I really wanted a big breakfast platter. It was still pitch-black outside and I doubted anyone would be open just yet.

We could hear Lucy griping as she rummaged around upstairs looking for the bathrobes. “Finally, I found them,” she exclaimed.

“I bet the bubbled head finally looked in the bathroom,” Ashley giggled.

Alina and I nodded in approval.

We were finishing up our microwave meals when the doorbell chime drew our attention. We all jumped up in alarm.

“It is 6 am. Who would be up at this hour?” Ashley said curiously.

“Let’s check it out carefully!” I went to the door with Ashley and Alina trailing. Luckily, Ellana had a door camera with a screen beside the door.

On the little tv screen mounted beside the front door was a curvy woman with chocolate skin and wavy dark hair cut to her shoulders. She had decent size bust squeezed into a tank top which complemented her daisy duke shorts. I was well acquainted with this girl. She strongly believed Ellana was a vampire, but she kept her suspicions to herself.

“It is Bisa!” I spoke.

“She is Echo’s best friend. She is like totally into magic and fantasy stuff. What is she doing here?” Lucy said from behind us.

“Because she is looking for Echo or she knows master is a vampire,” I replied. I turned to everyone. “Remember, this is the time to call master by his name, Callum. We are a bunch of party goers having a fun filled night with Ellana and Callum. Act like wild college girls.” I locked eyes with Lucy, who was in vampire form. “Lucy, get yourself into human mode!”

Immediately, her ears and fangs receded and color returned to her skin.

“Get those robes down to Mas…Callum and tell him, Bisa is here!” I ordered.

Lucy made no fuss. She went straight downstairs carrying the bathrobes. There was another ring of the door bell which hastened our efforts to prepare. We went into the restroom to clean off the congealed blood on our necks. I was glad Ashley and Alina put their clothes back on before coming up to the kitchen.

“Ok everyone, ready?” I asked.

Ashley and Alina nodded in confirmation.

I breathed and put on my best smile, then opened the door, “Hey Bisa! How is it going?”

Bisa barged past us, looking around with a tense gaze.

I kept my composure. “What is the matter? loo…”

“Spare me your act, Nerea. Where are Callum and Ellana?” She demanded.

“Upstairs in the bedroom having fun I believe. You really should not disturb them,” I said, trying to calm her down.

She looked deep into my eyes with her tense gaze, “I know he is a vampire and I know you are his thralls. Stop trying to placate or delude me. Take me to Callum now!”

Bisa may only have been a mortal. But I felt a hint of power in her demeanor and voice that compelled me to obey her. Master would be very displeased with me for my weakness, but I did not feel I had a choice. I took hand and was about to lead her to the basement when two figures emerged from the stairwell.

“Hey Bisa! Long time no see,” Callum said in greeting as he emerged from the basement stairwell. He was wearing one of the cotton bathrobes Lucy brought him. Ellana followed behind her. The bathrobe the sexy Vampiress wore hardly covered her massive tits. She nudged her boobs against his back, making a disarming smile to Bisa.

“It is what it looks like,” Master said innocently. “An orgy! College really changes people for the better.”

“I am sure it does!” Bisa said in a cynical tone of voice. “I am going to be honest with you, Callum, so be honest with me. I know you’re a vampire and I know Ellana is a vampiress. And before you deny it, let me get you up to speed about myself! I discovered magic about a year ago and I have been experimenting with spells since then. I had a protection spell caste which shielded me from your mental meddling. I know you turned Nerea, Alina, and Ashley into thralls and Lucy into a vampiress.”

She glanced at Lucy who just step out from the basement and gave her a malicious gaze. “I think Lucy was a poor choice for a vampiress.”

Lucy shifted into her vampire form and lunged at Bisa, but was blocked and pushed against the wall by Ellana. “Know your place, common whore!” Ellana growled.

Lucy looked down in shame and shifted back into her human form. I smiled in content, knowing Ellana was going to punish her thoroughly for her transgression.

Bisa did not flinch, keeping her gaze firmly on master. She brought her hand up and muttered something in a language I did not recognize. A ball of purple fire appeared in her hand which tossed up and down a few times, then closed her hands around the fireball, snuffing it out.

“She is a self-taught witch,” Ellana said in amazement. “A very rare find indeed!”

“What do you want?” master inquired in a serious tone.

“I suspect you turned Echo into vampiress, did you?” Bisa questioned.

Master nodded. “She is downstairs. Is this about revenge or…”

Bisa held up her hand, stopping master. “I am not here to rescue or avenge her. I know being turned into a vampiress is what she wanted. I insist you make her one of your vampire brides.”

“She is one of my brides,” Master said. “Now, what is it you want?”

Bisa’s tense expression wavered, and she brightened. “I want you to turn me into one of your undead fang sluts. I don’t care if I become a bride, concubine, or lowly servant. I just want you to turn me into a vampiress!”

Master grinned in delight. “Very well. I hope you don’t mind being a concubine in my harem!”

“None. I prefer not having the responsibilities of a bride and the freedom to continue my studies into magic as concubine!” Bisa purred.

Bisa was definitely a find for master. Her desire to study magic could be very useful to Master’s harem.

Ellana placed her hand on Bisa’s chest and studied her before turning to Master, “She is telling the truth. She is a self-taught witch and has no hidden agenda. You should claim her, master. She will make a powerful concubine for your harem.”

Master took her hand. “Follow me.” He glanced around at us. “Come with us. I want you all present.”

We all nodded and followed him downstairs to the basement.

Grace and Echo were both laying on the bed beside each other. Echo was in the early phase of her vampiric transformation. Her eyes were closed, but moving beneath her lids and her body was twitching with each breath she took. Grace had nearly fully transformed. I suspected she would awaken soon, and I was eager to be her first meal.

Master led Bisa in front of the bed. The chocolate skinned beauty wrapped her arms around Master’s neck, pulling their bodies tight together. He sealed his lips on Bisa’s in a passionate kiss. They devoured each other’s lips and watched as his hand moved up and down the smooth chocolate skin of Bisa’s back.

I began taking off my clothes as watched them. Alina, Ashley, and Lucy did the same. We stood naked as he made out with Bisa fingering our clits. He locked eyes with me and stood firm at attention, waiting for his commands.

“Nerea!” he called to me. “Take of Bisa’s shorts.”

I smiled and nodded. I got down on my knees behind Bisa. I maneuvered my hands around her waist to the buttons of her shorts and pulled them down her legs, revealing black leather thong. I was about to reach for the thong, but swatted my hands away. Taking the hint, I rose to my feet and backed away. His hands gripped the bottom rim of her tank top and lifted it up. Bisa stretched her arms up over her head. Master lifted her tank top and bra over her head and hands and flung it away.

They’re kissing immediately intensified. Master’s hand moved up and down the smooth chocolate skin of Bisa’s back. He suddenly gripped Bisa’s thong and pulled it upward. She moaned in pleasure as the leather thong dug into her pussy. He pulled at the thong until it finally snapped. He tossed the torn garment aside and gripped her cheeks, squeezing them hard.

Between Bisa’s legs, Master was moving his shaft back and forth against Bisa’s pussy lips. She moaned out in pleasure as master stimulated her pussy. The chocolate skin beauty had to be spasming orgasms. Master’s cock was wet with a clear liquid that had to be her pussy juices.

I was so turned on by the erotic scene. I orgasmed, soaking my hand with my own pussy juices. I felt so incredible.

Master’s hands drifted down to Bisa’s thighs. He gripped them and lifted her up. He brought the gorgeous chocolate skinned beauty down on his powerful member. He drove her pussy lips down his shaft to the hilt of his cock. Bisa screamed out in erotic delight as her tunnel walls were stretched to their limits by the girth of Master’s impressive member.

The basement was filled with moans of pleasure and passion as master fucked Bisa while the rest of us masturbated watching them. A storm of lust and desire swept through the room. We were all pulled into it as pleasurable sensations drove us wild.

“You will know your place!” Ellana shouted.

SMACK!

“Never think you can shuffle your tasks onto the thralls!”

SMACK!

“You will respect my authority as Master’s queen and you will never defy my authority, EVER!” Ellana shouted in rage.

SMACK! SMACK! SMACK!

I turned to glance at Ellana, who was on the couch with Lucy bent over her legs. She was spanking the shit out of the slut’s ass. Lucy was squirming on Ellana’s lap as the strawberry blonde received her spanking. Seeing her expression, it appeared Lucy was enjoying it.

Alina was on top of Ashley. The athletic blonde had her buried in Ashley’s tits

“Oh! Callum, your cock feels so incredible inside me!” Bisa exclaimed.

Master was lifting Bisa’s body up and down on his shaft. She wailed in rapturous pleasure as she received Master’s magnificent cock. Master’s dick was coated with a mixture of his precum and Bisa’s pussy juices which were streaming down around his balls.

I don’t know how I knew, but somehow, I was certain master wanted me to lick his balls. I got down on my knees and crawled beneath master and Bisa. Careful not to get my head hit by the chocolate skinned beauty’s ass as master moved her up and down on his cock. I extended my tongue out and licked the orgasmic fluids off his balls. It tasted so good. I licked his balls clean as Bisa ascended and descended master’s cock above me.

“AH…shit, I am going to explode,” master yelled out.

His ball quivered as his cock erupted, his dark seed in the Chocolate skin beauty. I felt his dark essence flood into Bisa’s womb. I knew from my experience that she would need to suck master’s blood to become a thrall. I deduced from listening to master and mistress Ellana converse and seeing Echo that a bite would turn her into a vampire.

“Are you certain you want this? To become a creature of the night? To hunt and feast on the blood of prey? To forever live in the darkness…”

“Spare me the epic Lord of darkness speech and blite me, you powerful stud!” Bisa purred.

“Very well,” master chuckled.

I pulled myself back from beneath him as he laid Bisa on the bed. He morphed into his vampire form and crawled over the beauty. He bared his fangs and sank them into the blood vessels of the chocolate skinned beauty’s neck. She winced and moaned beneath him as he sucked her blood. She gripped his back and held their bodies tight together.

I orgasmed as I watched master drain Bisa of her blood. I could sense his dark essence in her womb. It was incredible! I could almost see it in her, swirling around in her abdomen. As master drained away her blood, I could perceive it spreading throughout her body. Her transformation into a glorious vampiress was beginning! I felt such a surge of excitement. Master would soon have another gorgeous vampiress who would feed upon me. Better yet, she would not be a bubble-headed bitch like Lucy. Eventually Bisa’s chocolate skin gained a pale tin as master sucked her dry of blood. When master withdrew from Bisa, she laid on the bed, her chest rising and falling with her breaths and her body twitching.

Master stood on his knees and looked upon me with his predator gaze to me still standing on my knees on the floor. My hand massaging my clitoris while my other hand squeezed my breast. His cock was long and hard. His tip was dripping cum. He looked so fearsome and sexy in his vampiric form. I loved him so much.

In a blur of motion, he stood over me. “Get down on all fours,” he growled.

I eagerly obeyed master’s commands, getting down on all fours and wiggling my ass, inviting him to thrust his cock into me. I felt his clawed hand grip my hips and braced myself for what was about to come. He moved his hands to my butt and parted my ass cheeks, revealing my asshole. I felt his cockhead pressing up against my asshole.

“Have you ever been fucked in the asshole?” Master inquired.

“No! never,” I whimpered.

“Good!” he growled.

I cried out in pleasure as master rammed his cock through my rectal sphincter into my bowels. His cock was so big. My bowels struggled to accommodate his shaft, but I managed. Intense sensations surge through my body driving me to orgasm. It was astounding!

He leaned onto my back and whispered into my ear, “DO like my cock in your asshole?”

“Yes, master!” I gasped. “I love your enormous cock in my tiny asshole, master. Please fuck my little asshole!”

“As you wish,” he whispered.

I felt him pull his massive member out of my bowels and ram his cock into me again. He pulled his dick out and rammed into me over and over. I wailed in excited pleasure as he fucked my asshole. I was loving it so much. When I felt his cock quivering inside my bowels, I knew he was about to cum.

“AHAHAH!” he yelled out as his cock blasted his semen inside me. I felt my bowels flood with his cum. I reveled in the sensation of his dark essences inside me. It felt so wonderful.

When master’s cock gushed the last of his climax into me, he pulled it out of my asshole and I fell to the floor. I laid there overcome by rapturous pleasure while my master’s dark seed oozed out of my asshole. All I could think of was how much I loved being fucked by my master.


Callum Avery

I could perceive the dark essence that was embedded in my cum, but to the ordinary light, it was still white as snow.

“Metaphors!” I chuckled as observed my semen streaming out from Nerea’s asshole. ‘Dark Seed’ was a metaphor for my dark essence in my cum. I guessed they like using that term because it sounded sexy when copulating with a master vampire.

I looked upon Bisa lying on the bed. She was at the beginning of her vampiric transformation. She was obviously very brilliant at having discovered magic on her own. However, she would need some tutoring from Ellana concerning the supernatural. She clearly had some misconceptions about what vampires were. I thought ‘undead fang sluts’ were very sexy when Bisa said it, but she was not dead. She was morphing into a new being.

“Yeah, Alina! Fuck my pussy!” Ashley moaned.

The buxom blonde was laid out on the floor with Alina on top of her. Alina was grinding her pussy against Ashley’s clit.

Ellana was reclining on the sofa, her legs opened wide. “That is right, you cute slut! Eat my pussy! Show how much you want to serve me!”

Lucy had her face buried in Ellana’s pussy lips. She was devouring my harem queen’s clit and loving it. Lucy’s ass was cherry red from her spanking, which contrasted with her pale vampire skin. I definitely needed to fuck her asshole again.

I grinned proudly as I lorded over my women. I was their master and they would do anything to satisfy my desires. I felt such a swell of achievement that I wielded such power over these gorgeous women.

I frowned when a realization struck me. This was not enough! I was master vampire. I could wield power over the hearts and souls of thousands. This was not the apex of my power, but only a step to greater heights. I recalled all the women I lusted for. I would have them all as my vampiresses or as my thralls.

As I envisioned my future conquests, I sudden disturbance jolted me from my thought. My gaze immediately shifted to the bed where Grace, Echo, and Bisa laid together undergoing their transformations into my sexy vampiresses. Echo’s fangs were growing in and she was writhing on the bed. Bisa, being in the early stages of transformation, was only twitching.

My eyes fixated on Grace. The lovely redhead was siting up and stretching out as if waking from slumber. Her red hair had an odd glimmer, her skin was pale, her ears were long and pointed, her body was more tone and refined than before, and she had the face of a fierce and gorgeous predator. I stood before Grace, admiring her new vampire form.

The gorgeous redhead locked her yellow vampire eyes with mine. They sparkled with astonishment and joy.

“Callum! I…I feel incredible!” Grace purred.

TO BE CONTINUED
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