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Brad is getting to grips with his new powers, tearing through his first night as an alpha male vampire. After Brad finishes working his way through the sorority, he sets his sights on the town. With a few hours until the sun rises, Brad has plenty of time to leap across town, snarling women with his hypnotic intention, adding to his ever expanding harem.

In his exploration of the dark night, Brad happens upon old friends, good and bad. He doesn’t waste any time exacting his lustful revenge on them, filling their fertile wombs with his virile seed. Brad has had a long time to sit and fantasize about the hot women in his life, now he has his strange and mysterious breeding power, he’s going to use it on every woman that he sees.

Brad’s maker’s attempt to claw back some control, trying to reign him in. They need Brad for his breeding powers, he’s the only thing now that can save their clan. They should be able to control Brad, but already his power seems stronger than even they had anticipated. With only a few minutes before sunrise, Brad should really get back to the coven, but there’s one last target that he wants to enact his revenge upon. After her womb is his, he’ll return to his makers, if there’s still enough time for him to escape the looming sun…


Fertile Fangs 2:

Dark Intention


3 Months Earlier

There were a lot of popular girls at Smokewood College that Brad detested, one of the more notorious ones being Lana Chow. Lana was the daughter of a local real estate magnate, and liked to parade the fact around liberally, that her father had a lot of money. She would constantly harass, bully and mock any student that wasn’t considered ‘popular’ at Smokewood. She had many victims, one of which being Brad.

As much as Brad hated Lana, he couldn’t deny her ethereal beauty. With the Autumn Ball coming up, Brad’s stomach had been twisting into a pit of nerves. Every guy at Smokewood College would be expected to have a date for the ball, and Brad was one of the last remaining guys without one. Even his dork friend Eric, had managed to find a date. Brad maintained that Eric had copped out, and that is ‘date’ didn’t really count. Eric was taking his fat half cousin, Julie Glenwick. If anything it was a little gross and weird, but they were both such rejects that they didn’t really have a choice. Brad also suspected that they were both fucking each other on the sly, but he never had any proof.

The ball was just days away, and every girl that Brad had asked so far, had met his question with the same familiar sneer. After working in the library late one night, Brad was one his way out, when he happened to walk by Lana Chow in the halls. Chow was on her own, probably on her way home after doing detention. She was so engrossed in her phone, that she didn’t even see Brad as he walked past her.

As much Lana had tormented Brad, he still felt possessed to say ‘Hi’ as they walked past each other in the corridor. It was only polite right?

“Hi, Lana.” Brad smiled nervously as she walked past. Lana looked up, totally surprised to see someone else at school that late.

“Hey… Oh.” Disappointment spread across her face as she realized it was Brad. “Ben right? What are you doing here?”

“Brad actually.” Brad corrected her. Lana had actually stopped to turn and face Brad, looking up from her phone. Brad tugged at the straps on his bag nervously, swallowing at his dry throat. “What are you doing here?”

“Urgh, I totally had detention. You?” Brad was surprised that Lana had actually bothered to ask him back. This was probably the most that he had ever talked to the girl without her making fun of him. Lana had always been less of a torment when others were around. Maybe she was actually alright when she wasn’t trying to impress her friends?

“I was working late in the library.” Brad clenched his jaw. Lana was so fucking beautiful. Behind Lana there just happened to be a poster for the Autumn Ball. Brad looked at it and felt a sense of dread. He still didn’t have a date. That’s when something strange occurred to him. He had heard that Lana didn’t have a date either. Maybe he was propped up on a false sense of security as Lana was being so nice right now. But he was going to do it. He was going to ask her.

“Say…Lana.” Brad’s heart thundered in his temples as he readied the words in the throat. “I was just wondering if…”

Lana’s phone buzzed in her hand and her eyes flicked back down. She read whatever message had just come up and burst into a string of muttered expletives. “Fucking assholes always asking me about blood…”

“What?” Brad was taken aback by her unusual outburst. Lana looked up, noticing that she seemed to have said the words out loud.

“What? Oh nothing. Where you going to ask me something?”

This is it. Brad took a deep breath. “Yeah. I was wondering if you’d want to go to the Autumn Ball with me?”

Lana looked at Brad in disbelief, and the silence of the empty hallway seemed to swallow Brad into a void. As soon as he said the words he wished he could take them back. Lana’s mouth twitched into a smile, as if she was fighting back laughter.

“Y-you…wanna take…me?!” Lana doubled over in laughter, her jeering echoing through the empty halls.

“Forget it.” Brad felt his cheeks flushing with crimson, and started walking away from Lana quickly.

“Keep wishing dork!” Lana shouted after Brad as he went. “I’m gonna tell everyone in school about this.”

*

Present Day

Brad had been up all night working his way through the sorority. It was safe to say that the majority of his fucks, had been of the hateful kind. Or hate fucks if you will. Brad had spent the last few years at college being tormented by these girls, and now he had his chance to act his lustful revenge upon them. He had started with Britney and Suzi, impregnating them first. Thank to Vlad’s telepathic advice, Brad quickly came to terms with his new powers. His libido seemed to recharge incredibly quickly, and with his hypnotic voice, seducing the girls as he made his way through the house was as easy as ever.

The last girl that Brad got to, was Catherine Bryers. She was one of the less popular, popular girls, but she had still been a bitch to Brad when she had a chance. Brad stood, holding Cathering upside down by her thighs as he fucked her in the middle of her bedroom. As his cock erupted inside of her he felt her pussy fill with his seed. Catherine climaxed loudly, and when Brad was sure he was done, he dropped the stupid slut to the floor.

“Stay still.” Brad said, guiding his hand over her belly. His powers allowed him to check instantly if a girl was pregnant or not. He didn’t know why he was still bothering. Catherine was his eighth conquest of the  night, and all the other girls had been pregnant after he came in them.

He held his palm to her flat stomach and felt the warm glow inside of her. She was with his child too. “Don’t move.” Brad brought his other palm to her belly and used his next power on the girl. He held his palms flat on her stomach and focused on advancing her pregnancy. Her stomach swelled and inflated under his palms slowly, and half a minute later, Catherine Bryers was nearly full term. The girls were always amazed by this part, as was Brad. Seeing their bellies swell up always made him hard again, ready for his next conquest.

Alright Brad. The voice of Vlad appeared in his ear. Vlad was one of Brad’s makers, and had been guiding him through the first night of his Vampirism via his telepathic abilities. Vlad could ‘see’ through Brad’s eyes and communicate with him instantly, giving him advice on his powers. Even though Brad had only been a Vampire for a few hours, Vlad’s need to inject advice had pretty much vanished. Brad had picked up his new powers surprisingly fast.

That’s probably enough for one night buddy. Why don’t you come back to the old clock tower on Gable Street and we’ll get some sleep. Sun is going to be up in a few hours. Don’t want you to get frazzled, you’re to precious to us.

Vlad and his friend Ren had turned Brad into a vampire because he had a rare genetic predisposition. Every vampire had a unique ability, and Ren ‘s ability was to see what powers humans would have if they were converted into vampires. Most humans weren’t worth converting, they would be junk vampires. Brad was different however. He was a ‘Bull Vampire’ or and alpha vampire. Bulls were incredibly rare and able to breed humans into making more vampires. Brad’s power was special because most vampires couldn’t breed. Brad was extremely valuable to Vlad and Ren, especially as their Coven was almost extinct.

“I’m not done.” Brad licked his lips, tasting the cold night air.

Alright… Vlad conceded, but he didn’t sound happy that Brad was disobeying him. Be careful though. The sun will be up in a few hours, and that will turn you to smoke.

“Alright, get of my case.” Brad snarled, jumping up into the night air. Brad wanted to explore town a little more, finding more pussy to impregnate.

Just be careful. Vlad warned him. I don’t want you getting too head strong. I’ll send Ren after you if I have to. She made you, she can stop you whenever you like.

As Vlad hadn’t been the one to make Brad, he didn’t have a direct link with him, so he couldn’t control him necessarily. Still, Vlad had been a vampire much longer than Brad, and there was a spiritual hierarchy of power within the species. Generally, the longer someone was vampire, the more powerful they were. Vlad’s word should have been powerful enough to turn Brad back. The fact that Brad could already defy Vlad, surprised and concerned him. Ren on the other hand, was Brad’s maker, and she did had direct control over him. She’d left Brad to explore his powers alone, to head to the other side of town on Coven business.

Just be careful Brad. Vlad said once more.

“Alright.” Brad growled. “Thanks Dad.”

*

Brad felt Vlad’s presence leave him and he jumped through the night, landing on rooftops deftly, before pouncing up into the air once more. Each jump gave Brad hundreds of meters movement through the town, it was certainly better than taking the train. Even though Brad had only had his power to travel like this for a few hours, he had quickly become accustomed to the movement.

Brad stalked through the town, finding a number of suitable targets to hypnotize and impregnate. He jumped to an all night diner on the edge of town, where he seduced and fucked the three waitresses working the night shift. Two of the girls were young, maybe just a few months older than Brad. One of them was an old gal, a little bit of a cougar. Perhaps in her forties. Brad fucked and impregnated her all the same.

After that he jumped across town again, still hungry for more subjects. He happened upon the late night bowling alley, which was just closing up and mostly deserted by this point. He ran into Faye Evans, a girl from his church.

“Brad!” Faye seemed startled as Brad walked into the alley. “What on earth are you doing here?”

Brad looked the girl up and down hungrily. He had known the girl since they were both young. Raised in the same Sunday school together. Brad had always hated going to church, but it had been a real pleasure watching Faye grow up into a young specimen of a marvelous woman. Even now she looked amazing, wearing grey leggings and a polo shirt that said ‘Beach Bowling’ on the breast. Faye had an ass that was out of this world. She was skinny, petite, but she still had decent looking tits.

Faye had always been a little demure, then one day she came into Sunday school and Brad could tell that even the preacher was hard. Faye had been a hottie since that point, but unlike Brad, Faye bought into the whole religion thing heavily. She was a frigid as they come.

“Just scouting around.” Brad said coolly, leaning on the counter. Brad looked Faye up and down. She had a cute face with a button nose, big brown eyes and long brown hair. She would make another great addition to his harem. “You still a virgin?”

Faye looked at Brad in disgust. “Brad you can’t ask people that! It’s really not okay.”

“Quiet.” Brad growled the words at her hypnotically. He looked around the alley. Apart from a group of drunk frat guys at the other end of the alley there was no one else in there. Brad’s eyes wondered down to Faye’s leggings. He stared at the tight gap between her slender thighs.

“Show me your pussy.” Brad growled. Faye looked at him for a moment in contention, but it fizzled away quickly. He could see the power of his voice working through her, he could see her pupils dilate in response to his command.

“Yes Sir.” Faye tucked her thumbs into the waistband of her gray leggings, pulling them down along with her panties. She rolled them down halfway along her thighs, exposing her hairless pussy to him completely.

Brad leaned in to get a better look at her swollen cunt, biting his lip in anticipation. “Fuck Faye. I didn’t expect a good Christian girl like you to have a shaved pussy.”

Faye blushed, pulling her leggings back up again. “It feels better that way.” She shrugged. “Easier to masturbate.”

She looked surprised with herself at speaking her dirty little secret out loud. Faye clasped a hand over her mouth. “I’m sorry. I don’t know why I just said that.”

Brad smirked. He knew. The hypnotic power of his voice had a way of making his subjects intensely horny. Building their libido up until they were begging for his cock. Brad knew that in a few minutes, Faye would be begging for his cock, just like the rest of them.

“Take me somewhere that we can fuck.” Brad hopped over the counter, closing the gap between him and Faye. He felt the heat pouring off her body. So hot in fact that it was too much for him to bare. Brad snarled and jumped back from Faye, landing feet first onto the counter. “Jesus! What the fuck was that? It feels like fire in here!”

His eyes narrowed to a point on her chest with a small silver crucifix. “For the love of God.” Brad rolled his eyes. “Take that thing off and throw it in the trash.”

Faye looked down at her cross confused. “This?” She pulled the small ornament away from her chest, and Brad felt the heat flaring again.

“Yes!” Brad winced, throwing his hands in front of his face. He didn’t want to look at the thing, he wanted it out of his sight.

“Okay.” Faye yanked the chain off her neck and threw it into a trash can at the other end of the counter. Brad felt the heat dissipate instantly and let out a sigh of relief.

“Alright. Brad growled. “Take me somewhere we can fuck.”

“Follow me.” Faye’s eyes swelled with excitement. “There’s a supply closet back here.”

A few minutes later, Faye had her gray leggings rolled down to her calves, along with her tiny pink panties. Brad was blasting her tight virgin pussy from behind, squeezing his thumbs into the full flesh of her perfect ass.

“Oh, fuck, yes, Brad!” Faye had her hands on a shelf in front of her, while she bent over, spreading her pussy as wide as possible for Brad. Brad hammered his long and hard shaft into her tight cunt, moaning in delight as he heard her wetness pulse with every thrust.

Not to make your dick limp or anything. Vlad’s voice popped into Brad’s mind. But try this out. I’ve just been speaking with the ghost of an old Bull. Try cumming in her throat.

“What?” Brad said out loud while slamming Faye’s pussy. “But I want to get her pregnant. I’m not wasting my cum on her mouth.”

Just try it. Vlad’s voice said excited. Trust me.

“Oh fuck.” Faye moaned at Brad’s voice. “Please get me pregnant.”

Brad marveled at how fast Faye had changed her tune. Twenty minutes ago sex before marriage was the biggest no-no on the planet. Now she wanted his cum in her stomach and she wanted his child. Brad laughed to himself.

He pulled his cock out of her throbbing pussy with a loud plop, grabbed Faye by the shoulder and spun her around onto her knees.

“Cock, mouth, now.” Brad grunted the instruction while staring down at her ripe watermelon tits. Faye had always looked quite petite when clothed, it was a pleasant surprise when she pulled her top over her breasts for the first time. They were certainly bigger than he thought.

Faye wrapped her mouth around Brad’s cock in an instant, sliding his head all the way to the back of her throat. He knew that without his powers, attempting to do this would easily make Faye gag. There was something about his command however that made women relax completely. Faye bobbed her head back and forth on Brad’s cock while fingering her pussy wildly. Brad stared down at her tits, and then at her big brown eyes, which were staring up at him with lidded lust.

Finally, he could take no more, and he exploded in the girl’s mouth, filling her cheeks with cum. Faye clamped her lips around his shaft tight, so not to spill a drop, swallowing him down, his cum dribbling down her throat and into her belly.

After he was done, they both redressed themselves. Brad took a moment to catch his breath, as he watched Faye pull her panties back up.

“Well, what was the point of that?” Brad spoke out loud to Vlad.

Feel her belly. Vlad’s voice laughed. You’ll see.

“Faye. Come here.” The girl walked over to Brad diligently, pulling her top down over her head as she did. Brad lifted the top up and placed his palm on her flat stomach. He felt the glow. She was pregnant.

“You’re pregnant!” Brad said out loud in surprise. “But that’s not possible. How?”

Your Bull semen is extra strong it would seem. Vlad laughed. Alpha as fuck. Are you ready to come home yet?

“Nearly.” Brad said, inflating Faye’s stomach beneath his palms. He wish he could see the look on her Mom and Dad’s face when they saw that their little princess was knocked up. Brad wanted to take one more look around town before heading back to Vlad however.

“See you later cupcake.” Brad spanked Faye’s ass as he ducked out of the bowling alley, back into the night once more.

You’re on quite an impressive streak. Vlad said as Brad raced through the night looking for one more target. If I’ve kept count correctly, you’ve impregnated twelve women tonight. Maybe it’s time to come back. You’ve made a tremendous start. Lots of vampire soldiers for our new coven.

“What do you need all these soldiers for anyway?” Brad said, landing on the rooftop of St. Vincent mall. He looked down in the dark alley behind the mall. The same alley where Ren had turned him, just a few hours ago.

You’re part of a Vampire family now. The Fang Coven. We’re in a war with another Coven. The Harker clan. The war has been hard on us, and our numbers are dwindling. Now that we’ve got you on board however, the Harker clan will soon be dust. Come back now. There’s only one hour until daylight.

“I’ll be fine.” Brad said coldly. “And I wish that you’d stop asking me to come back.” His eyes looked down into the alley and burst with excitement at the girl he saw below. Walking through the darkness of the night, absorbed in her phone as she always was. One solitary girl, all alone in the darkness. Lana Chow.

What the fuck is she doing out here at this time? Brad thought to himself. Whatever it was, he wasn’t going to wait to find out. He was going to take Lana, and make her his final slave for the night.

Brad readied himself to jump down into the alley, when a hand clasped his shoulder. Brad spun around, snarling, and stopped when he saw who it was.

“Ren? What the fuck are you doing here?”

The young teen girl stood before him with a hand on her hip, an image of disappointment etched onto her face.

“I’m here to pull you in, you mad man. You’ve had your fun for the night, but I’m taking you back to the clock tower now. Come on. Before you get zapped by daylight.”

Ren motioned with her head for Brad to follow her. Ren was Brad’s maker. Being his maker, her word would have absolute control over him, whether Brad liked it or not, he wouldn’t be able to disobey her.

“No.” Brad growled. “I’ve got one final thing to do.” He motioned down to the girl in the alleyway. “Then I’ll come home. Leave me be. I’ll meet you back at the clock tower.”

Ren stared at Brad in disbelief. “What? Come with me, now!” Ren flared her intention. She was visibly angry and frustrated. Brad shouldn’t have been able to disobey her word. She was his maker, no vampire had even been able to disobey their maker, especially not in the first few hours of their life.

Brad simply laughed at the teen girl, who was getting quite worked up now.

“What’s the matter?” Brad laughed. “Not used to not getting your way Ren?”

Brad was having fun toying with Ren. After all, she had messed around with him in the alley just a few hours earlier. It was only fair he gave it back.

“No, it’s just…you’re not supposed to be able to disobey me. How in the fuck…”

“I told you.” Brad said, cutting her off. “I’ll come home when I’m done. There’s one last girl I want to change. Now leave me.” Brad said the words with intention, the same intention he used when controlling subjects.

His word didn’t seem as powerful on Ren, but still, bizarrely, it seemed to have an effect. Ren seemed aware of this, and the implications terrified her.

“You - you shouldn’t be able to… but how?”

“Go.” Brad said, firmer this time. “I’ll meet you back home soon.”

“O-okay.” Ren stammered, truly lost for words for the first time in her life. She turned away from Brad, risked one final glance over her shoulder at her strange creation and jumped into the night.

Brad hopped off the edge of the building, falling into the dark alley below silently.

*

“Evening Lana.” Brad whispered as he stepped out of the darkness. “Isn’t it a little late for you to be out tonight?”

Lana stopped dead in her tracks. She looked up from her phone shocked, and saw Brad before her.

“Ben? What the fuck are you doing here? Are you following me?”

“It’s Brad.” He growled the words, smiling at her darkly as he circled around her. That would be the last time she forgot his name. He would make sure of it.

“Brad…what are you doing here? You’re giving me the creeps. Buzz off. It’s not safe for you here.”

Brad couldn’t help but laugh. Safe for him? What about her? The poor girl didn’t understand his new power. Not yet anyway.

“Have you been working out?” Lana turned on the spot, following Brad with her eyes as he walked around her. “You look different. You look big. You look…good.”

Brad smirked to himself.

“You might say a lot has changed in the last few hours. I’m not the man I used to be.” Brad stopped, taking Lana in fully. She was wearing skin tight jeans, a strap top top and a leather jacket. Lana had a great body, and Brad couldn’t wait to devastate it.

“Wait a minute.” Lana pushed her phone into her pocket and sniffed the air. “There is something different about you.” Lana lifted her chin and sniffed at the air like a dog on a scent. Her eyes widened and she looked at Brad surprised. “Are you… are you a vampire?”

Her words shocked Brad to his core, and he broke his icy cool demeanor.

“What? How the fuck could you have possibly known that?” Brad cursed at how stupid he sounded. Even as a vampire, Lana still had the power to undo him.

“Join the family bud.” Lana pulled her collar to one side, exposing two white dots on her throat. “I’ve been in the game for years.” She smelled the air again. “You’re new. Very new. When did you get turned?”

“Tonight.” Brad admitted shamefully.

“Ooh!” Lana’s eyes lit up. “How exciting! Let me guess, you’ve been getting your fill. Drinking lots of blood?”

“Not really.” Brad smirked. He had a thirst, but it definitely hadn’t been for blood. His thirst was a different one. He wanted pussy. Nothing else.

“Let me guess.” Lana laughed. “You saw little Lana Chow down in the alley way and thought, ‘Hey! That girl has always been a bitch, I’m going to suck her blood and murder her’, well, sorry to shit on your cornflakes Brad, but I’m already a vampire.”

“Something like that.” Brad took a step closer to her. “What are you doing out here at this time of night anyway?”

“I’m working for my coven, the Harker clan. I’m a blood bitch. It’s my job to source and find blood for the higher ups in my family. It’s fucking boring work.”

So, Lana was part of the Harker clan. If Vlad’s words were anything to go by, that meant she was one of Brad’s enemies.

“Maybe you should take a break and try relaxing.” Brad tried using his intention on Lana. Vampire or not, he was still going to fuck her Asian pussy. He put a hand on her shoulder, smoothing his palm over the cool leather of her jacket.

“Nice try Brad,” Lana pushed his hand off her shoulder. “But once again, I’m a vampire, and I’ve been a vampire longer than you have. Your intention won’t work on me, I’m stronger than you.”

That’s what you think. Brad thought to himself. Brad already knew that his power was stronger than it was supposed to be. He had already managed to defy Vlad and Ren. He didn’t know how long they had been both been vampire, but the got the sense they were more superior than Lana.

“Why are you out here collecting blood anyway?” Brad said, distracting Lana.

“I’ve only been in the clan for a few years. That’s a blink in vampire time. The grunts do all the labor work, it’s no different for vampires.” Lana’s eyes narrowed and she looked at Brad suspiciously. “Speaking of… who is your maker? You shouldn’t be out on your first night without them. Is it Twist? Flash? Ghost?”

Brad smiled darkly and shook his head.

“I’m not part of your stupid clan.” Brad laughed. “Ren turned me.”

“Siren? Of the Fang clan?!” Lana looked at Brad shocked. She put the pieces in her mind together quickly, then a smile spread over her face. “Shame, their the last real competition we had in this area. We’ve all but wiped them out however. It’s a shame that you were born into a dying clan. It’s also a shame that you only got to be a vampire for one night.”

“What?” Brad turned his head, not understanding Lana.

“You’re the enemy.” Lana smiled at him as if it were nothing. “I’m going to kill you now. Bye!” Lana’s smile subsided, and her face twisted into a fevered expression of hate. She lunged at Brad, with fangs and nails pointed outward. Brad scampered backward across the alley, throwing his arms up and across his body in a flurry of motion. Lana came at him hard, out for blood, trying to scrape at his heart and throat, trying to rip them open with her claws. Brad had enough, it was time to put this bitch in her place.

“Stop!” He roared the words into the alley, stunning his assailant into submission almost immediately. Lana felt the deep power of his words rumble through her chest, freezing her to the spot.

“What the fuck!?” Lana looked down to the ground and back up again in shock at Brad, her breath shaking from her onslaught. “How the fuck did you do that?”

“My power.” Brad laughed and paced through the alley, walking circles around Lana once more. Lana tried to follow him with her head again this time, but her feet were frozen to the spot. Brad pulled his jacket off, starting to undress himself slowly as he walked around her.

“What are you doing?!” Lana asked, her voice nearly panicked. “What is your power? What are you doing?!”

“I’m a Bull.” Brad said coolly. He approached Lana and cupped a hand between her legs, feeling her pussy through her jeans.

“Get off me!” Lana locked both her hands around Brad’s wrist and tried to push him away with all her might, but her strength was useless against him. Her eyes widened in terror, her head shaking. “What the hell is a bull? I’ve never head of that before! What are you?!”

Brad leaned in close to Lana’s neck, breathing in her sweet floral scent. “Breeding vampire.” Brad grunted, projecting his essence out so she could breathe it in. Vlad hadn’t taught Brad this power, he just knew inherently that if Lana breathed him in, she would be intoxicated by his scent.

“Breeding…vampire?” Lana spoke slower now, her voice sounding more relaxed. Brad pulled back his power in his mind, allowing Lana to move her body once more. “What’s a… breeding vampire?”

“You’re about to find out.” Brad chuckled. “Get naked.”

*

Lana lay on her back in the alleyway, her naked back pressing against the cool tarmac. The coldness didn’t bother her of course, she was a vampire and temperature never bothered her. She had her legs up in the air, spread on either side of her, as Brad powered his hips into her cunt, sinking the full length of his shaft into her tight pussy.

Lana had fucked a lot of male vampires, it was part of the game being a low life pawn like she was. Vampires were always good fucks, but none of them had been like this. Vampires fucked fast, and they fucked hard, but Brad was something else all together.

“Tell me you’ll worship me.” Brad grunted as he slammed his cock into the stupid bitch’s pussy. Of all the hate fucks he had tonight, this was the strongest of them all. Brad had hated Lana for as long as he could remember, and now he was exacting his lustful for revenge on her tight Asian pussy. Lana crowed with delight into the dark night as he ripped her open.

“I worship you master!” Lana crowed. The words felt alien leaving her mouth, she was only supposed to say those words to her maker, and the leader of her clan. She couldn’t find it in her to disobey Brad’s word however. His intention was so powerful, it was stronger than anything she’d felt in her entire life.

“I’m going to cum-” Lana stammered. Her pupils blew with anticipation. Being vampire had many perks, but it also had many drawbacks. She hadn’t had a orgasms since Twist had turned her all those years ago. Vampires could partake in pleasure, but they could never get release. But now, fucking Brad, it felt as if that was all melting away. Years of frustration ebbed away, dissolved by the rigid pulsing of his shaft.

Lana wrapped her hands around Brad, pulling his length into her entirely. A moment later she felt him bursting inside of her, filling her tight cunt with wave after wave of his hot semen. Lana howled into the night, relishing at how fucking euphoric it felt to have the man cum inside of her. She hadn’t been lying when she’d repeated his words. She wanted to worship him, now and forever. He’d given Lana the release that she had been seeking all these years.

Brad hissed through his teeth in pleasure as he blew his load inside Lana’s cunt. He grabbed a handful of her small tit, squeezing hard as he blew the final rope of jizz from his cock. A few seconds later after they’d both finished cumming, Brad pulled his shaft out of her cunt and they both lay there in the dark, catching their breath.

“I don’t know how you did that.” Lana said with shaking breath as she pulled her panties back up her legs. “Vampires aren’t supposed to cum. You’re different.” She stared at him in adoration.

“I already told you.” Brad pulled his jeans back up, grabbing his jacket off the floor. “I’m a Bull. I’m a Breeder. It’s what I’m built to do.”

“Well you can do that anytime you like.” Lana laughed, as Brad pulled her to her feet. “Please. Really.”

Brad rolled his eyes. It wasn’t long ago that Brad was nothing but a stain to Lana. Now she was begging for more.

“Lift your top up.” Brad said curiously. He glanced over his shoulder at the violet sky. The sun would be up soon, he’d have to get back to the tower.

Lana did as he said and Brad placed his hand on her stomach.

“What are you doing?” Lana asked.

“I’m checking to see if your pregnant.” Brad smoothed his hand over her belly.

“Don’t be stupid.” Lana laughed. “Vampires can’t get pregnant.”

“You can’t cum either,” Brad reminded her, “But your thighs are still covered in pussy juice.”

Lana blushed and shut up. Brad felt her stomach for the warm familiar glow, the glow that let him know that his seed had impregnated a womb.

“I’m telling you-” Lana started blabbering again but Brad shushed her.

“Quiet. I can feel it.” He pressed his hand against her stomach harder, and sure enough he could feel a glow. It was fainter than the rest. But is was definitely there. Lana was pregnant.

“You are pregnant.” Brad smiled, stepping back from Lana. Lana lowered her top slowly and stared at Brad with her mouth open.

“You’re kidding?!” A smile spread over her face.

“I’m not.” Brad shook his head. “In fact, I can prove it to you.”

He went to place his hands on her belly, to speed up the gestation, but then he stopped himself. “No. Wait.”

Brad knew that Lana worked for the Harker clan. She was the enemy. If he sent her back there pregnant, they would know something was up. Brad knew that for know, it would be better to keep his powers secret. He would use Lana as a spy.

“I want you to keep this secret for now.” Brad looked into Lana’s eyes, speaking with intention. “Don’t tell your clan about this, and don’t tell them about me either.”

Lana nodded her head, and Brad knew that she would keep her word.

“You’re mine now.” Brad said. “I own you, you work for me now. For now I want you to keep working for the Harker clan, I want you to pretend as if nothing has changed.”

“Yes master.” Lana nodded dutifully at Brad. He leaned in and placed a kiss on her sunlit forehead.

“Lana, shit! Get out of here! The sun is up!”

Lana looked around as if nothing was wrong. “What? Oh.” She looked at the sun on her hand like it was nothing. “Brad you’re the one that needs to get out of here. The sun doesn’t effect me. That’s my vampire power.”

“What?” Brad stepped back from the ray of light as it moved across the alleyway slowly.

“I’m a day walker.” Lana explained, standing in the early morning light with no issue at all. “It’s one of the most common vampire powers, it’s not very powerful though. How do you think I’ve been going to school all these years?”

“Good point.” Brad said.

“You should leave though.” Lana said worried. “Twenty minutes and you’ll be a walking matchstick.”

“I’ll be in touch.” Brad said, turning in the alley. “Remember. You’re mine now. Keep it secret.”

Lana nodded once more and Brad jumped into the dusk, back to the tower to rest.

To Be Continued
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