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Eric was an American architect with a deep seated passion for everything Gothic. As a child, he had loved hearing stories of vampires, and that love had developed into his chosen career. He had been traveling around eastern Europe, taking in the sights and exploring authentic medieval Gothic sites, when he came across a remarkably well preserved Castle deep in the mountains of Romania, surrounded by legend of disappearances and evil. 

Within, he found that someone still resided: Beatrice, a beautiful widow and her assistant Anna, content to live a life of solitude, undisturbed by the townspeople. He was very attracted to her, and she quickly seduced him before dominating him, tying him to a bed and revealing her true nature as an ancient vampire, the one from the town spoke of, who had been the cause for the disappearances over the centuries. She had been in undying slumber for years, waiting for another victim, when Eric haplessly stumbled upon her abode.

Planning to sexually drain his soul to ensure her continued immortality, she found herself deeply drawn to this man, and in a moment decided to instead make him her eternal companion, transforming him into a vampire. Together, they would feast on humanity, their undying love and passion for each other matching their undying bodies.

Eric now knew that Beatrice's assistant, Anna, was in fact her familiar. A woman who was devoted to her mistress in the hope that one day she would be given the gift of immortality as a vampire. On the surface, she was a quiet, shy, unassuming young girl of 25, and had been recruited into Beatrice's service when she, like Eric, had come exploring in the mountains. Beatrice had a long string of familiars in the past, and knew they were of great value in attracting new victims into her home. 

Beneath her plain exterior, Anna was deeply devoted to everything occult, almost worshiping Beatrice as her immortal goddess, obeying her every command so that one day she could gain evil power. 

Eric's newly magnified sexual appetite was satiated for a time with Beatrice, but she also used Anna to quell her own appetite, and Eric knew he would need a man of his own to fully satisfy himself. Beatrice loved the idea of Eric having a familiar in the castle, and the two sent Anna into town, instructing her to return only when she had found a suitable candidate to be Eric's devoted sex slave.

Eric and Beatrice spent the days waiting for Anna to return dreamlessly sleeping in the crypt in the basement of the castle, and their nights ravaging each others' powerful bodies, their lust for each other knowing no bounds as they took each other with unending fury. After two weeks, they felt the presence of two humans approaching the castle late one night, and prepared themselves to meet the man that Anna was bringing to them.

Gregor was an athletic young man who, like Anna, had always had an interest in the occult. Anna had not divulged any details, but had attracted him to the castle with the promise of an incredible opportunity to make his life much richer, an that he only had to meet her master and mistress and listen to what they had to offer.

Immediately upon meeting Gregor, Eric knew he wanted this man for himself. This was the answer to his sexual needs, and he wanted to pin his weak human body to the ground and penetrate him then and there, but he knew that he would have to gain his devotion if we wanted the satisfaction of ravaging a willing servant.

Gregor stood before the vampiric couple, both in their human forms for now. They talked about his long-standing interest in vampires, and found that he wanted nothing more than to become one. Upon hearing this, Eric and Beatrice transformed into their demonic forms, causing Gregor to collapse to his knees in adoration. He immediately pledged his service to them so that one day he may become like them. Eric instructed that he would be his familiar, and that Anna was already Beatrice's familiar. He explained that he will be calling him soon to please his master, and that Anna will show him his new abode.

Pleased with their new accomplishment, Eric and Beatrice moved to their large candlelit bedroom, blood red curtains hanging from the walls, an ornate red and gold carpet covering the cold stone floor around the bed.

Throwing Beatrice onto the bed, Eric ripped off his shirt, flexing his powerful muscles with a vampiric roar. He climbing onto the bed tearing off her dress in passionate abandon, licking up one smooth leg, down the other, gently biting her sensitive skin with his sharp teeth. He worked his way back up her leg, across her soft abdomen, and came to her bare, pale breasts. 

Teasing her nipples, he gently bit and pulled on one while massaging her other breast, using his thumb to stimulate the other nipple. Beatrice moaned with pleasure, running her hands roughly through his hair, pushing his head harder into her breasts to intensify the sensations running down her body.

Eric ran his tongue up to her neck, licking up from collar bone to her near, lightly nibbling the lobe then biting down her neck again, getting harder with each movement, until he drew blood, drawing a deep groan from Beatrice while he lapped up her delicious blood, making her writhe with pleasure under him. As he teased her neck, his hands wandered down, caressing her thighs, making her ache in anticipation as a great heat built between her legs, her pussy dripping as the vampire over her built the tension in her body to unbearable levels.

Finally giving her what she wanted, Eric pressed his hand over Beatrice's lips, feeling the wetness in his hand as she let out a satisfied sigh. He gently pressed the length of one finger in between the wet folds and run it up and down, stimulating her clitoris as he did so. Beatrice's mouth opened in a silent moan of ecstasy as Eric brought her towards climax with his hand. Breathing heavily, she clawed at Eric's back, trails of his blood dripping down his skin as Beatrice's body tightened, her skin flushing a deep red as adrenaline filled her, her mind unable to think as she exploded with orgasm, her screams echoing through the chambers of the castle. Eric rubbed her pussy hard, drawing out her climax and filling her body with pure pleasure, his own arousal building and now needing satisfied.

With a great yell, Eric summoned Gregor for his first task. Within moments, Gregor rushed into the bedroom, eager to fulfill his master's desires. Seeing the two vampires naked on the bed, engrossed in their sexual conquest, switched something in Gregor's brain. He was all of a sudden immensely aroused, and without any awareness that he was doing it, immediately began to rub his crotch, masturbating through his jeans as he watched his master fill Beatrice with pleasure.

Eric turned to look over his shoulder and saw Gregor standing rapt with attention on their bodies. “Come, Gregor. I want you behind me as I fuck Beatrice. You're going to lick my ass while I stretch her with my cock, then it's going to be your turn. I want you to get me ready to fill you with my cum. I'm going to make you feel like you have never felt before, and you will understand what it is I expect from you as my servant.”

Turning back to look at his lover, Eric took in the beautiful image of Beatrice in her orgasmic haze, her mind still awash with endorphins as she came down from climax. Kissing her deeply and receiving an equally passionate kiss in return, he reached down and positioned his cock at her entrance. As he prepared himself to enter her, he felt Gregor's trembling hands on his ass, gently parting his cheeks. Pausing to revel in the sensation of having this man pleasure him, he waited with his cock poised at Beatrice's pussy.

Eric could feel Gregor's warm breath against his waiting asshole, that alone sending shivers up his spine. He knew that having his hole excited while he penetrated Beatrice would be paradise, and he growled as Gregor's tongue finally touched him, circling his hole, giving him new sensations that he had never experienced when he was human. Gregor was already fully erect, and the opportunity to service his master like this made him leak precum, formed a large wet spot on his jeans. He became more engrossed in his task, and before long had his face buried between Eric's cheeks, tonguing his master's hole, darting his tongue in and out, the muscular body in front of him tensing in response to his motions.

Eric tried to remain focused, but he found that he was barely able to keep himself from passing out. He had never imagined that this could feel so good. Grinding his ass back into Gregor's face, he groaning unintelligibly, trying to tell Gregor to lick harder and faster, but unable to even form the words.

Beatrice regained her composure, fascinated and aroused by the noises coming from her partner. She watched as his face warped with passion and desire. She knew how she could make things even better for him, and hooked her legs behind Eric's thighs, slowly pulling him into her as Gregor moved forwards with his master's body, ensuring he never stopped licking and probing his asshole.

High pitched whimpers flowed from Eric's mouth as the pleasure became too much to bear, a great fire filling his body, a white hot light filling his vision as his cock began to pulsate deep inside Beatrice, Gregor's tongue still working in and out of his asshole between its contractions, pushing Eric's orgasm to a new high. Eric gripped Beatrice's body with his full strength, constricting her so she was barely able to breathe, her lover's expression of his climax exciting her greatly, as she felt his dick expand over and over, released massive spurts of cum inside her pussy.

Finally, Eric's orgasm ended, and his body collapsed, exhausted and moist with a fine film of sweat, on top of Beatrice's. Gregor slowed his pace and finally stood back, his face covered with saliva, as was his master's ass. He felt incredible satisfaction at having given Eric such bliss, and knew that his efforts would be rewarded.

As Eric recovered, Beatrice knew by the look in his eyes that he wanted to fuck Gregor. As this would be their first time together, she knew they had to be alone to form the bond between master and familiar as Gregor submitted himself fully to Eric. Kissing Eric lightly and giving a knowing smile to Gregor, she slid off the bed and left the room, still naked with Eric's cum running down her legs, calling out to Anna as she shut the door, summoning her to lick Eric's cum off her body and out of her pussy.

Now alone in the room, Eric and Gregor looked at one another, Gregor awaiting his master's instructions, Eric contemplating how he would proceed.

“Take those clothes off Gregor, you won't be needing those. I want to be able to experience your entire body. That's it. Now, lie down on the bed here, and let me show you what it means to be my servant.”

As Gregor got into position as instructed, Eric looked intently at his servant's erection, the head already shiny with precum that had been flowing out of him as he had licked Eric's ass. Wasting no time, Eric lay on his front between Gregor's legs, lifted his cock into the air and lightly ran his tongue from base to tip. Gregor was already so turned on from sexually servicing his vampire master that this alone was almost enough to send him over the edge. His cock twitched but he kept control, pulling himself back from the brink of climax. 

Eric's worked Gregor's bulging rod, teasing its length with his tongue, flicked the sensitive spot under the head, licking around and around the head before running his tongue down to his balls, licking and sucking them, producing groans and gasps from Gregor's mouth. Finally finished teasing his servant, he ran his tongue up Gregor's shaft one more time, finishing at the dip, savoring the salty taste of precum, then slowly plunging the entire length deep inside his mouth. Gregor's body quivered with his master's stimulation. Still holding himself back from orgasm, he trembled with each stroke in and out of Eric's mouth. 

Seeing his slave undergo such intense pleasure turned Eric on, his cock becoming erect once more, almost ready to unleash another torrent of cum. 

Removing Gregor's cock from his mouth, Eric let it lie on Gregor's abdomen as he softly licked his balls, working them in and out of his mouth, then moving his mouth lower still, caressing Gregor's perineum with the tip of his tongue, circling his anus, teasing Gregor with his darting movements, before lightly pressing his tongue against the puckered hole and gently pressing, stretching it very slightly as he worked in and out of it, coating it with his slippery saliva, licking around the outside again before plunging in once more, lubricating Gregor's hole generously before returning to his cock once more, enveloping it with his wet mouth, sucking the precum out of it.

Now that Gregor's ass was well lubricated, Eric kept sucking hard as he brought a finger gently to the threshold of Gregor's hole, making his slave gasp as he pushed forward, sliding the full length of it into the warm embrace of Gregor's tight ass. He could feel it grip his finger tightly, contracting hard each time he pushed it forward. He could feel Gregor's prostate above his finger, and he gently massaged it while sucking hard, milking an endless stream of precum from his dick. 

Being careful not to make him cum just yet, Eric drew back and slipped another finger alongside the first, Gregor initially gripping his fingers tightly as he became used to the sensation, then relaxing and easily accommodating his master. A third joined the first two fingers, opening up Gregor's hole wide, getting him ready to accept his master's swollen cock.

Finally satisfied with his slave's stretched hole, Eric removed his fingers and lifted his mouth off Gregor's oozing cock. Moving forward and straddling Gregor's waiting hole, Eric looked into his eyes and spoke, “Now I'm going to make you mine. I'm going to mark my territory with my seed, and from now until I give you the gift of immortality, you will serve me tirelessly.” Gregor simply nodded, willing to agree to anything if he could just be filled by Eric's magnificent penis.

Smiling confidently, Eric gripped his cock with one hand, guiding it towards the glistening, gaping hole beneath him. He placed his head against Gregor's entrance and pushed forward, the sensation of his head entering and forcing his ass even wider made Gregor buck his hips into the air and gasp, the sensation of mixed pleasure and pain exciting him, in turn arousing Eric all the more, who gripped Gregor's narrow hips in his strong hands and pulled his body down onto his cock, impaling him on every last inch of the thick rod that now filled him entirely, electric shocks traveling through Gregor's body as every nerve ending in his ass sent signals of pleasure to his brain.

Eric paused, fully penetrating Gregor's tight ass, enjoying the feeling of the virgin hole pulsing around his dick, squeezing it as it tried to get used to the powerful invader. Finally relaxing, Eric began to pump in and out of Gregor slowly, picking up the pace until he was slamming with full force in and out of his slave, the noise of their bodies coming together filling the room, Gregor feeling every inch of his master enter him, withdraw until only his head remained, then thrusting forward once more. The two men heaved together as their breathing became labored, sweat pouring off Eric as he put forth all his effort into fucking Gregor, who could only lie with his legs spread wide, accepting the brutal sodomy of his master, groaning with every thrust, feeling his balls filling with his cum, ready to erupt at any moment.

Eric, sensing that both their orgasms were imminent, grasped Gregor's cock roughly and began stroking it quickly, intending to milk every drop of cum out of him. Their bodies ground against one another, their muscles tensing in unison, their cocks twitching in time with one another as they both reached their peak. Gregor could feel his master's penis expand within him, the first few contractions that heralded wave after wave of thick, hot cum that filled his ass as his own cock began to pulse in his master's hand, shooting ropes of sticky jizz all over his body, coating his chest and abdomen, the head of Eric's still-thrusting cock pressing on his prostate with each stroke, forcing more and more cum out of him until none remained.

Both were utterly spent now, and Eric looked down upon the human, glistening with his own semen, exhausted and in a state of pure bliss. Eric withdrew his semi-erect cock, his cum soaking out of Gregor's gaping ass and onto the bed. He leaned down and began to lick up his slave's jizz, feeling himself become revitalized as he absorbed a small portion of Gregor's sexual energy that had been imbued in his juices. He had not drawn a significant portion of energy from Gregor, but just enough that he was able to feel and fill himself with some of Gregor's essence. In this way, he became stronger and felt great power flow through him, without depleting his slave beyond the point of recovery. Although he would not be able to siphon off energy from Gregor like this regularly, he knew he would be able to undergo this ritual enough to keep his eternal youth, should he be without victims to fully drain for an extended period.

Gregor, weak after the transfer of energy and from the sheer effort of withstanding the powerful fucking he had just received, passed into unconsciousness, his body unable to sustain him any longer without rest. Eric smiled as he knew that Gregor was now entirely under his command. Now that he had filled the slave with his cum, Gregor was now under his spell, and the power he exerted over the human was now absolute. Of course, he had no intention of ever giving the gift of the life of a vampire to Gregor, but the empty promise of it would ensure that Gregor never even attempted to break free of the erotic hypnotism he had fallen victim to. 

Sharing his accomplishment with Beatrice before the fire, the two were content in their security now, and all that was left was to begin to lure in unsuspecting humans to feed upon, to fill them with ever more power, and sustain their eternal life with each other. Soon, Anna and Gregor would play a vital part of this; the vampires' devious plans were just about to begin.
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