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Eric and Beatrice, the two vampires who lived in an ancient castle nestled in the mountains of Romania, had become very comfortable in their new lives together. Where Beatrice had previously lived with her familiar Anna, spending most of her life in wait for her next victim, now was able to unleash her ravenous sex drive with her new partner. Their passion for each other knew no bounds, never able to satisfy their appetite for fucking one another, and their respective familiars, Gregor and Anna, frequently played a submissive role in their games, worshipping their masters with their bodies, submitting themselves absolutely to the vampires' desires.

When they weren't fucking like wild animals, the vampires would send their familiars into the local town to return with humans for feeding, trapping the victims in the castle and giving them powerful orgasms, drawing out their essence and feeding on their souls in the process, leaving nothing but an empty shell after the sexual ritual was complete. In this way they sustained their immortal bodies. The four living in the castle found great contentment in their life of orgies and feeding, but their peace was soon to be disturbed by an unsuspected outsider.

On a stormy night much like the one when Eric first came as a human and was transformed by Beatrice, the vampires and their familiars were in the basement of the castle, planning how they would lure in their next human victim. Eric and Beatrice were basking in the glow of the candlelight, when both suddenly felt a distant presence approaching. It was undoubtedly human, and their appetite for human essence grew in anticipation of being able to feed that night. Unbeknownst to them, this human was not another hapless victim wandering ignorantly to their doom; this was Buck Steel, an infamous vampire hunter who lived a nomadic lifestyle, his one purpose to rid the world of the evil of the vampires. He, like Eric, had heard the rumours in the town of disappearances in the castle, and had come to investigate, and if necessary, destroy the beasts within.

Buck was american born ex-soldier who had served in numerous wars across the world. As a child, he had watched as a vampire killed both his parents, forever imbuing him with a burning hatred for the creatures. He had enlisted in the army to be trained how to kill, and now he devoted himself to hunting them down and eradicating them. He was known and feared among vampires, having killed hundreds, and now he had set his sights on Eric and Beatrice, neither of whom knew of this man's exceptional record.

Entering the castle, he shut the heavy wooden door behind him, and listened. Everything was silent but for the noise of the rain battering on the door and the occasional clap of thunder overhead. Looking around, he took in the long, dark hallway, the doors leading off into unlit rooms along its length, and there, at the very end of the hall, a faint orange light flickering against the wall. He stalked along the hall, waiting for any sign of ambush, but there was none. Drawing closer to the light, he heard a fire crackling, and the air became warm and more inviting.

Rounding the corner, Buck saw the same sight that had greeted Eric upon his first tentative steps into the castle: a brightly burning log fire, illuminating to large, ornate seats which faced away from the door, hiding anyone who sat in them from his view, the rest of the large room dark in comparison. Buck prepared himself, readying his crossbow in his hand, carefully making his way around the edge of the room to see who occupied the grand chairs. As he advanced, he noticed a sweet smell filling the air. Still focused on his task, he ignored the distraction and finally saw a man sitting in the chair closer to him, the farther one empty. It was Gregor, and he spoke in a steady tone.

“No need for the crossbow, I'm human. My name's Gregor, why don't you have a seat? I know why you're here. You're planning to kill my master and mistress, but I can't let you do that. One day they will give me the gift of immortality, and I won't let you get in my way.”

The tension in the air was palpable. The two men stared intensely at each other, and Eric's smooth voice cut through the air, sending shivers of arousal up Gregor's neck.

“Welcome, hunter. My name is Eric, and I am Gregor's master. I know why you are here, but why don't we put the killing aside for a moment...I see by that big bulge in your pants that you're getting turned on by my servant, why don't we see what we can do about that?”

Buck's head was swimming in the heat, arousal taking over his body as he slowly lowered his crossbow, trying to hold onto his resolve but failing miserably. With each breath he felt like he was breathing in more sexual energy that filled his body and concentrated on his now stiff cock. He had never hesitated even for a moment in all his hunting conquests, yet here he was feeling drawn to the men before him, his desire to destroy the vampire and free Gregor from his spell being replaced with a hunger for their cum. 

Eric's plan was going perfectly. That's it, let your lust take over. Beatrice will be pleased to hear that her aphrodisiac hypnotized even this man. Now, time to have some fun before I harvest his soul.

The two humans watched as Eric slowly unbuttoned his crisp white shirt, letting it fall off his back into the floor. The firelight accentuated his muscles, making him look like an Adonis in its warm glow. His body looked inviting, and Buck's eyes wandered slowly over Eric's broad shoulders, his bulging chest, his chiseled abs, and looking longingly further down to the growing cock still hidden from sight, his hand unconsciously moving his his own crotch, rubbing himself and sending sparks of pleasure through his body.

Gregor smiled knowingly, rising from his chair and walking to his master, kissing him deeply, making sure Buck got a good look at their tongues moving against each other, his hands moving over his master's skin, feeling how smooth it was yet held so much power. He kissed futher down, licking over Eric's chest, tracing down his abdomen to his waistline, where he slowly undid the belt and pulled down his trousers painstakingly slowly, revealing his master's long, thick cock, inch by glorious inch, until finally the whole rod was free, bouncing into the air, displaying Eric's masculinity and virility, ready to fuck the humans before him.

Buck now stood as well, his mouth slightly ajar as he wrestled with the feelings in his mind. He had never felt such attraction to another man, and yet here he was, cock dying for the attention of the vampire and his servant, the only thought on his mind being sex with them. He stood frozen to the spot as Eric and Gregor slowly approached.

Eric gently lifting Buck's chin into the air with a single finger, staring deeply into his eyes before lowering his face towards the human. He delicately kissed Buck, then quickly escalated to passionate kissing, thrusting their tongues in each others' mouths, tasting each other. Meanwhile, Gregor got to his knees between Buck's legs and opened his belt and pants, reaching in and pulling out a huge, smooth cock, the head bulging out wider than the shaft, a small drop of precum forming on the head which Gregor leaned over and licked up, causing Buck to moan into Eric's mouth.

His tongue roughly exploring Bucks willing mouth, Eric ripped the clothes from the human's body, revealing a rugged, scarred body covered with military tattoos. His hands explored the clefts formed by the muscles, feeling them flex beneath him, causing his own cock to strain hard against his clothes.

While Eric stripped Buck's upper half, Gregor hastily took off Buck's boots, followed by his pants and underwear, leaving him totally naked as a vampire and his familiar pleasured his body in the sensual light of the fire.

Gregor's eyes surveyed Buck's masculine form, mesmerised by his massive member between his legs, standing to attention into the air, more precum inviting him to taste it. Unable to resist, Gregor leaned forward, placing his hands on Buck's hairy thighs, taking the head of the cock slowly into his warm mouth, Buck twitching and moaning as Gregor's skilled mouth went to work licking and sucking, teasing around the head before plunging its full length into his throat, then withdrawing and teasing once more, winding up the tension within Buck's body.

Pleased with his familiar's dick-sucking performance, Eric stood back and slowly removed his remaining garments, letting them fall to the floor as he revealed his perfect body. Buck's attention was drawn away from the blowjob he was receiving to admire the vampire's sexual prowess. The slender body of Eric stood perfectly still as Buck drank it in, from his angular thighs with muscles gently jutting outwards, to his narrow hips and well defined abs, his hairless torso and chiselled pecs, back down once more past his abs and settling on his hard cock, hanging invitingly between his legs.

Buck threw his head back, groaning in ecstasy as Gregor worked on his cock, drawing him closer to orgasm, then letting him fade away again, building up more and more cum in his balls for Eric to feast upon. Eric, meanwhile, used his tongue to stimulate all the sensitive spots up and down Buck's neck, gently biting up and down, causing waves adrenaline to course through Buck, some small part of his brain screaming that a vampire was dangerously close to turning him, but he was too caught up in the pleasure to care.

Buck grew closer and closer to climax, his cock twitching in Gregor's mouth, his hot breath running over Eric's face as they kissed. Eric knew that it would only take a little more to push him over the edge, but he did not want Buck to cum just yet. He looked down to Gregor and signalled for him to stop. Buck returned from his blissful haze, staring longingly at Gregor's mouth, wordlessly begging him to suck his cock again.

Eric pulled Buck's face back to his own, locking him in another kiss, grasping the back of his neck and drawing him to his feet. He walked him over to the deep rug in front of the fire, silently guiding him to his knees, then lowering him onto all fours, delving into his mouth once more with his tongue before walking around behind Buck, kneeling between his legs, poising himself perfectly behind the hunter's ass.

Eric looked over his shoulder at Gregor, “Lie down under me and suck my cock.” With this simple command, Gregor immediately obeyed, sliding under his master's body to receive his dick into his eager mouth, anticipating the delicious taste of the vampire's precum.

Eric lowered his body, watching intently as his hard penis slid easily into his familiar's mouth, the feeling of relief caused by his cock being stimulated at last caused him to let out a long sigh, making Gregor pleased that his master enjoyed fucking his mouth. Now that his cock was nestled in Gregor's mouth, Eric placed one hand on each of Buck's ass cheeks, pulling them apart and admiring the virgin hole before him, but he would not be the one to penetrate it. He was simply getting it warmed up for Gregor; he wanted Buck to cum in his ass, so he could extract every morsel of energy from the human as he drained his life out through his cock.

Eric leaned forward, gently touching the sensitive area around Buck's asshole, the hunter gasping with this new feeling. Circling around, Eric resisted Buck's attempts to push his body backwards into Eric's mouth, clearly dying to feel the satisfaction of having the vampire's tongue in his ass. Running one hand down, Eric lightly grazed Buck's balls as his own her licked and sucked by Gregor. He alternated between light strokes of Buck's twitching cock and teasing his balls, all the while circling and pausing, building the anticipation in Buck's ass.

Finally, after what seemed like an eternity of waiting and, for Buck, agonising desperation, Eric plunged his tongue deep into Buck's ass, who moaned loudly and pushed himself back as hard as he could, trying to take Eric's tongue deeper inside him, desperately wanting to intensify the sensation in his hole.

Roughly tugging on Buck's dripping cock, Eric fucked his asshole with his tongue, working his tongue around the tight ring, soaking it with his saliva as it tensed and relaxed as he tongue fucked it mercilessly, Buck's rasping breaths turning him on even more, a constant trickle of precum running into Gregor's throat as both the vampire and the vampire hunter climbed closer to their orgasms.

Buck could barely see straight, his gaze fixed on the deep red carpet below him, the heat from the fire nothing in comparison to the heat building in his crotch and spreading through his body. The hand stroking up and down his shaft built great tension within him, each pump up and down making him feel incredible, the tongue thrusting in and out of his virgin asshole paralysing him with an ecstasy that he had never felt. It was all he could do to stay conscious as his body was assaulted with pleasure, the sweet aroma in the air making him feel intoxicated, augmenting every feeling in his body, pushing his brain closer to rapture with every breath.

Buck felt Eric withdraw his tongue from his well lubricated asshole, and quickly replace it with a finger, sliding deep inside him, squeezing his prostate, causing the drips of precum to momentarily increase to a rapid flow, the small pool of clear, sticky fluid on the carpet growing with each passing second. A second finger joined the first, then another, stretching Buck's asshole wider. He knew this was in preparation for a hard cock entering him, and he couldn't wait to feel it pulsing deep within him, making him into an anal slut, filling him with cum. He moaned, fucking himself on Eric's strong fingers, working them deeper each time he leaned his weight back, until the full length of the fingers lay buried securely inside his ass. He paused, loving the feeling of his hole being forced wide open for the vampire behind him, his cock twitching in the air, flicking the thin rope of precum below it back and forth, desperately hoping for more attention.

Satisfied that Buck's hole was nice and loose and well lubricated, Eric withdrew his fingers, giving Buck's cock one last tug and pumping his own cock once more down Gregor's throat before he stood, moving around in front of the hunter, lifting a cushion from a chair and throwing it under Buck's abdomen, still remaining mysteriously silent. He motioned for Gregor to stand as he lay down and shuffled his naked body underneath Buck. He positioned himself so that their faces were level, then lifted his hips, placing the cushion beneath himself, keeping them raised off the ground at the perfect height for Buck to penetrate him.

Eric open his legs, hooking them behind Buck's thighs, slowly pulling him into his body while holding his face, kissing him roughly again, now probing at his mouth with his tireless tongue, feeling the tip of Buck's cock gently rest against his asshole. He continued to pull Buck closer, who pressed his hips downwards, increasing the pressure on Eric's asshole until finally it began to dilate to accommodate the huge cock at its entrance. Eric felt his hole stretch, opening further until finally Buck's head, slippery with precum, entered him, pressing hard against the walls of his ass. He groaned as he was penetrated by this man who, were it not for the powerful aphrodisiac flowing through his veins, would be trying to kill him. Instead, he was fucking the vampire beneath him, and was about to surrender his soul to nourish Eric.

Gregor knew why his master had commanded him to rise from the floor. As he watched Buck penetrate Eric, he was fixated on Buck's slippery, gaping asshole. His hard dick pointed straight at the pair on the floor, and he stepped forward, lowering himself behind Buck, ready to penetrate him as soon as his master gave him permission.

Buck breathed heavily and shuddered as Eric's ass gripped his dick tightly, contracting and relaxing, sending bolts of pleasure all over his body. He noticed as Eric looked beyond him and gave a subtle nod before pulling his face in for another rough kiss, his tongue entering Buck's mouth and meeting his own tongue, swirling around and filling him. While Buck kissed back, he felt Gregor's skin rest against thighs, then felt the tip of the familiar's cock against his loose asshole, now knowing what the nod from Eric was for. He kissed Eric harder as he felt Gregor lower his weight. At first, his ass felt like it was being stretched beyond its limits, but once Gregor's smooth cock slid into him, he felt like this was what he was destined for. Buried to the hilt in such a beautiful man as Eric, with another man fucking his ass, the three pressed together in bliss.

Finding their rhythm, Gregor and Buck pistoned back and forth, all three quickly climbing to climax. As Eric felt the moment approaching, he released his power, transforming into his vampiric form, his muscles growing and bulging, his facial features becoming coarse, his eyes glowing a bright yellow in the firelight. He could see a faint hint of fear in Buck's eyes, a reaction engrained in him from childhood, but he knew it would pass quickly. He flexed his ass and pulled the human tighter into him, and the look of fear was replaced by one of lust as Buck let out a shuddering moan, his cock twitching in anticipation of orgasm.

Gregor, so turned on my sucking his master's dick, was the first to tip over the edge into orgasm. He pulled back hard on Buck's hips, driving his cock deep inside, his body quivering as his dick contracted, pumping great spurts of cum deep inside the vampire hunter's ass, gasping for breath as every muscle in his body held fast at the pleasure flowing through it.

Feeling the cock in his ass start to fill him with cum, Buck's mind lost control, his eyes rollng back in his head, senseless moans and groans flowing from his mouth, his body alternating between wild spasms and falling limp against Eric's chest, then spasming again, the aphrodisiac having a powerful effect on him, intensifying his orgasm to the point where he was no longer conscious. As his dick, still deep inside Eric, began to twitch with the first moments of ejaculation, Eric reached his own orgasm, timing it perfectly in order to take what he wanted from Buck.

The room suddenly grew dark, all lights extinguished by Eric's demonic power. Bright flashes of lightning filled the room, arcing from Buck's convulsing body into Eric's. Buck began to flood Eric's ass with his cum, and in doing so, began the process of being drained of his essence, his muscles beginning to shrink, his face now drawn and haggard, as Eric continued to milk Buck's pulsating cock with his ass, drawing more and more cum from it, engorging his body with the soul of the hunter as the lightning continued to shoot around the room. Gregor was paralysed with fear, having never actually seen his master drain a human before.

Slowly, Buck's cock lay still, and with a deep, bone-chilling roar, Eric was satiated, Buck's soul now residing within him, feeding him and maintaining his immortality. He cast the skeletal remains of Buck aside, pulling Gregor into him and kissing him with incredible energy, the rush of having fed making him all the more passionate, almost breaking Gregor's ribs with his incredible strength as the fury within him subsided. He released Gregor, who sat in awe at his master's feet, as Eric took a long, deep breath, gradually returning to his human form once again.

Exhausted, the two men lay down side by side in the light of the fire, now illuminating the room once more. As they relived the incredible events that had just occurred, Eric simply said to Gregor, “One day, I will grant you this power.”

Gregor turned to his master, kissed him gently, a great wave of gratitude filling him, before lying down once again, imagining how his life would change once he would receive immortality, and the powers of a vampire. He was truly under Eric's spell.
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