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His Dark Vampire Princess

	Ryker sighed as his girlfriend, Samantha, rubbed her head against his chest. He ran a hand through her brunette hair, which was spread out across his bare chest. He couldn’t believe how lucky he was to have a girlfriend like her right now. In addition to living with his parents in a luxurious mansion in Garden Estates, which was one of the richest communities in the state of Florida, life was perfect. He had met Samantha at the student lounge in the university they were both attending. The meeting turned into sharing study period, then dates, before she had finally accepted his offer to become his girlfriend. He was content with where his life was for now. He didn’t want or need anything else from anyone. A pair of hazel brown eyes fluttered open to meet his ocean blue pupils. Samantha yawned, then sat upright as she stretched her arms and legs. There was a heavy vanilla scent that hung in the air. 

	“Morning, Sam,” said Ryker, using her nickname. 

	She smiled at him. “Morning, Ryker,” she said, slipping her hands around his waist so that her naked breasts pushed against his bare chest. She then pressed their lips together; hers being warm and silky to the touch. Ryker smiled as he watched her slide off the bed, then head to the bathroom. She emerged about ten minutes later, drying her back with a towel as she decided on an outfit for the day ahead of them. He glanced at the dress she picked out to wear. It was a silky and black one with a designer label; a gift from Ryker for their three-month anniversary of being together. 

	Ryker put on shorts and a shirt, before walking down with her to see his parents in the kitchen area, where sunlight spilled into from the glass ceiling and walls around them. His mother’s ocean blue eyes flickered to meet his own, and she met him with a smile on her face. His father brushed a hand through his dark hair, while scrutinizing Ryker with a serious expression on his face. 

	“Morning, Mom, Dad,” said Ryker, greeting them both. 

	“Good morning, Ryker,” said his mother, while his father acknowledged him with a grunt. 

	Sighing, Ryker could never understand his father’s behavior. Compared to his mother, Ryker’s father was a strict person, never too friendly and speaking with a business-like personality most of the time when he did talk to Ryker. Ryker glanced at Samantha, who was now busy with buttering a bagel from where they were on the marble countertop. Ryker turned his attention back to his parents. 

	“Sam and I are going out for dinner tonight. Can we use your car?” Ryker asked his father, knowing it was a long shot to be given permission to burrow his father’s exotic car. 

	The man shook his head. “You’re not going out tonight. We have a special guest coming here for dinner, and we need to stay with us to meet him,” said his father, earning a frown from Ryker, He wondered who their mysterious visitor could be that would warrant such attention. He sighed, while offering Samantha an apologetic smile that their dinner date would have to be cancelled this evening. 

	“Who is this man?” asked Ryker, taking a seat on the barstool opposite of where his parents were sitting at the counter, while Samantha remained standing. 

	His mother remained silent, but nodded at his father. “He is an important man to this family. Mainly, the one who has provided us with such generous financial compensation and responsible for our luxurious lifestyle in the first place. His name is Alexander King,” explained Ryker’s father, earning a frown from Ryker at how cryptic his father was being. It sounded like he was hiding something. 

	“Dad, I’m twenty-one-years-old. I think I can handle the truth if you’re hiding something from me,” said Ryker, his eyes flickering to Samantha, who was watching them while she nibbled on the bagel in her hands. 

	His father sighed. “You’ll learn the truth tonight, when there aren’t any distractions,” said the man, his eyes flickering to Samantha. 

	Ryker rolled his eyes, then slid off his seat as Samantha joined him. “You’re wrong. It sounds to me like you’re afraid of what I’ll think about you and Mom,” he said, glancing at his mother, who appeared to be blinking back tears. He furrowed his brows, wondering what was going on behind the scenes of his family. He turned his attention to Samantha, then grabbed her hand, and they walked out of the house together. 

	***

	 

	Later that morning, Ryker and Samantha were at a local coffee shop. Ryker stirred his coffee, while being lost in his thoughts given what had happened between him and his parents. Samantha rubbed his shoulder. 

	“I’m sure everything will be all right. I doubt your parents would hide something from you without having a good reason to keep it a secret,” she said, attempting to comfort him. Nodding, he hoped that he was right. 

	Ryker spent the next couple of hours with Samantha browsing through the shops on Main Street. He was more light hearted, and almost forgot about the exchange with his parents from earlier that morning. When they finished with the shopping, they returned to Ryker’s house about an hour before it was time for dinner. Giving Samantha a kiss, Ryker watched Samantha leave in her car until she vanished down the street. Exhaling, Ryker ran a hand through his dark hair before heading inside. Once he was in the living room, Ryker froze when he saw the man who was talking with his parents on the sofas. The stranger’s ocean blue eyes narrowed when they saw Ryker. 

	His father rose from where he was sitting on the couch. “Ryker, this is Alexander King, the man who is responsible for most of our family’s wealth. And the one to whom you are betrothed in exchange for the lifestyle we have received from him,” said his father, as Ryker’s face turned white as a sheet on hearing this revelation. 

	Ryker’s eyes flickered between his father and mother, then Alexander King. He was trying to decide if this entire thing was a prank. But based on the serious expression on his father’s face, and the tears which now streamed down his mother’s red cheeks, deep down, he knew they were not joking. Who the hell had arranged marriages these days? He lived in the United States for crying out loud. Such a thing should be impossible. He also had no intentions of marrying this man, especially because of Samantha being his girlfriend. He allowed himself a nervous a chuckle, earning confused looks from everyone in the room. 

	“Nice one, Dad. You had me going there for a minute,” said Ryker, while Alexander’s gaze hardened in response to his reaction. 

	“Your parents are not joking,” said Alexander. “Your family was cursed long ago by my vampiric ancestors, and now is the time for you to fulfill the role that is your destiny,” continued Alexander, standing from the sofa. 

	Frowning, Ryker studied Alexander. Vampiric? As in Vampire? Everything that his parents and Alexander were telling him had to be part of some elaborate prank. Vampires didn’t exist. He wasn’t married to this man. He was about to leave the room, but when he turned around to discover that Alexander was now somehow standing in front of him, he stared at the man with an open mouth of shock. How could someone possibly be so fast? He shook his head, hoping this entire thing was just some horrific nightmare and that he would wake up any minute now. His forehead throbbed. He needed to lay down. His vision became blurry, and he found that he was falling, only to be caught by strong arms before he could hit the ground, then he blacked out. 

	Eyes fluttering open a few hours later, Ryker groaned. Then, his eyes widened when he remembered the conversation with his parents and Alexander King in the living room. Rubbing his forehead, he refused to accept that his parents would have done such a thing without his permission. But what was it that Alexander had said? That his family had been cursed by the supposed vampire’s ancestors? He needed to find out more, to learn about everything that was included if the story was in fact, true. His eyes strayed to the window, where he realized that silver moonlight was spilling in through the glass. He frowned, wondering how long he’d been unconscious for. Running a hand through his hair, he wasn’t in the mood to go back down and talk with his parents. Especially Mr. King. This entire situation was too crazy for him to be able to comprehend. He was about the leave the room, but stopped as a tingling sensation enveloped his entire body. 

	Sweat glazed across his forehead. Stripping down, Ryker blinked his eyes furiously at how strangely hot it had become in his room in a matter of seconds. He lay back down on the bed, while placing a hand against his forehead as he stared at the ceiling, perplexed by the heat in his room. Suddenly, a pressure from within his body pushed against his chest. He cried out as muscles cracked and popped in his waist, shifting the appearance of his figure. Placing a hand against his chest, his eyes widened in horror when he saw what he recognized to be twin breasts blooming outward, and growing with each passing second. Squeezing them, he moaned at the arousal that coursed through his body, generated by how sensitive his new breasts were from their size. They continued to swell, not stopping until they were well-rounded g cups. His thighs pulled at each other, while his buttocks inflated until it was in the shape of double basketballs, giving him a bouncy, bubble butt. His cock shriveled and withered, the area between his thighs now becoming wet and smooth. The hair covering his body receded, so that it was without blemish. His rib caged tightened, shrinking until it was an hourglass figure. The final changes began to take place, with his jawline smoothing out and his dark hair crawling down his neck until it curled down to his shoulders. Then, everything stopped. He blinked in confusion. Sliding off the bed, he walked over to where there was a mirror hanging on the wall. He stared at his reflection in shock. 

	He couldn’t recognize himself. She had raven colored hair that curled down to her shoulders, a pair of g cup breasts that jiggled with each step forward, and a bouncy, bubble butt. He rubbed his breasts, then his butt, his cheeks reddening at how glorious this naked body really was now that he thought about it. But there were still the questions as to how such a thing could be possible, and why was it happening to him? Even more concerning, was what would Samantha think about his transformation? Would she break up with him? His hand went to his breasts once again. He squeezed them, another moan escaping his lips as pleasure saturated his body. He shook his head, regaining his composure. He shouldn’t be doing this. He needed answers. Throwing on his shorts and shirts which were now two sizes too big for his feminine body, he opened the door to his bedroom, then walked down the stairs and to the living room, where his parents were still talking with Alexander King. All eyes turned to face him, with his parents expressing shock and horror, while Alexander gazed at him with calm and calculating pupils. 

	“Ryker?” asked his mother, in a shaky voice. 

	Ryker’s eyes hardened as his gaze came to rest on Alexander. “You’re the reason behind this, aren’t you? I demand to be changed back immediately!” he shouted, while clenching his fists as he stepped towards the man. 

	“I am not, though my ancestors are the ones who placed the curse on your family. In turn, we have provided you with a lavish lifestyle so that you may one day rule by my side in the vampire realm,” said Alexander. 

	Ryker blinked, not making any sense of the man’s words. “Again, with this vampire nonsense?” he asked, shaking his head at how ridiculous everything was about his current situation. But when Alexander opened his mouth wide, Ryker stepped back when he saw two well-pronounced, canine teeth that were clearly fangs. 

	He collapsed onto the sofa as Alexander addressed him. 

	“Yes, vampires are real, as is our kingdom. We live below the earth, away from humans. We do not drink the blood of mortals, but rather, thrive on the sexual stimulation generated by our mate,” said Alexander, as Ryker made a face at this revelation. 

	There was no way he was going to have sex with this man. He needed to find Samantha. He wasn’t just going to abandon his relationship with her. Ryker rubbed his head, then turned his attention back to Alexander. 

	“I’m in a relationship with the most beautiful woman I’ve ever known, and now you, someone I don’t even know, just comes waltzing into my life and tells me I’m cursed. That I’m destined to become some vampire king’s bride and that I was turned into a woman to fit this role?” he asked, a bitter laugh escaped his lips. 

	Alexander appeared to hesitate. “I know this is a lot to take in -” began Alexander, but he was interrupted by Ryker, who laughed hoarsely. “That’s an understatement,” he said, as irritation flickered in Alexander’s eyes, “but I trust that you’ll eventually learn to adjust to your new role, and maybe even enjoy your new body. If you haven’t already started to like it,” he said, a knowing smirk on Alexander’s face as Ryker’s cheeks burned bright red when he remembered the arousing sensation in the bedroom. 

	He frowned. “What about Samantha, my girlfriend? How will I explain this to her?” he asked Alexander, with his parents continuing to watch their conversation in silence.  

	Alexander met his gaze. “Tell her the truth. If you would like me to, I will also be present for the conversation. Actually, down below, the vampire lords of the court are known for taking more than one sexual partner. If it would make you more comfortable when we leave for the vampire realm, I will extend my invitation to Samantha to live with us,” he said, then paused so that Ryker could digest everything that he had said. 

	Shaking his head, Ryker couldn’t believe what the man had just told him. Then again, everything that was happening to him should be impossible. Alexander rose from where he was sitting on the couch. 

	“Call Samantha. I’ll go shopping with your mother to get you some new clothes. In the meantime, please don’t do anything rash,” said Alexander, who then pursed his lips. “You should also think of a different name for yourself now that you’re female. I think Raven would be very nice,” said Alexander, before he left the room, with Ryker’s mother in tow. 

	Once Alexander and his mother left the living room, Ryker turned to face his father. The man was watching him with a flat expression on his face. 

	“You never told me about this. Why?” asked Ryker, clenching his fists. 

	His father hesitated. “Because we weren’t exactly sure when Alexander would come to claim you. And when we finally did inform us, he said he wanted it to be a secret. He felt like you would probably adjust better if he explained everything that was happening to you,” said his father, falling silent. 

	Getting up, Ryker headed to his room; the entire house shaking as he slammed the door behind him. Throwing himself onto the bed, he drummed his fingers against the mattress, while wondering what was in store for him in this strange, new life. Rule the vampire world by Alexander’s side? The entire thing sounded like something straight out of a horror novel. Then again, maybe it wouldn’t be such a bad thing after all. He’d have whatever he wanted, with the one exception being transformed back into male. Picking up his cell phone, he texted Samantha, and they agreed she would visit tomorrow morning. 

	His mother and Alexander returned from their shopping venture a few hours later. Ryker frowned when he saw the designer labels, and guessed they want on a lavish shopping spree. Biting his lip, he wasn’t sure about wearing such clothing. His eyes widened when he saw the latex dresses, corsets, and panties that his mother and Alexander pulled out of the bags. His cheeks reddened as he imagined himself wearing the clothes. Still, and even he could not deny it, there was a tugging curiosity in the back of his mind that urged him to put on the clothes. Taking the items from Alexander, he raised an eyebrow at his mother, who joined him in his room. When they reached their destination, his mother sighed. 

	“I know this can’t be easy for you, Son, but please understand that your father and I had no choice in this matter. It was our ancestor’s fault that this curse was placed upon you to bear. We had no idea it would result in these changes happening to your body,” explained his mother, as Ryker slipped on the panties, which were cool against the slit that they covered.

	Next to come was the dress. The latex was smooth and damp, and clung to his skin so that it almost behaved like a second skin. Last, was the corset. Ryker grimaced as his mother pulled the string tight until he though the bones in his ribcage would be crushed from the force behind the corset hugging his waist. 

	“How do women wear these?” he asked, grimacing as he tried to breath, but the breath was cut short by the corset around his waist. 

	“Oh, hush! It’s not that bad. By the way, you do look rather cute,” said his mother, guiding him over to the mirror on the wall so that he could inspect the outfit. 

	His face paled when he saw the latex dress underneath the corset, while his breasts bulged outward, leaving nothing to the imagination. He was expected to wear these when Alexander was around? While he couldn’t deny that his mother was correct in her observations about the outfit being cute, it was certainly revealing. They walked back down to where Alexander and his father were waiting for them. Alexander rose from where he was sitting, then approached Ryker, who clasped his hands behind his back as he shifted from foot to foot, earning a small chuckle from the man he was betrothed to. 

	“You certainly do look amazing,” said Alexander in a soft voice. He then turned to speak to Ryker’s mother and father. “Raven and I,” began Alexander, making sure to use the same name from earlier, “will be going out for dinner. I will make sure that she is returned safely to you before midnight,” said Alexander, who then motioned for Ryker to follow him out of the house. 

	Ryker hesitated, unsure about going anywhere in this outfit. It was too revealing for his liking, but it was clear that Alexander wanted him to wear the clothing. At the moment, the dress and corset were the only clothes he had at the moment that would fit his new body. Sighing, he nodded, then followed the man out of the room and out of the house. Once outside, Alexander turned around to face him. Ryker yelped, as with lightning quick speed, Alexander wrapped his hands around his waist. The world around him began to swirl, as if he’d been caught in the middle of a tornado’s funnel. The sensation of weightlessness soon ended, and Ryker realized that Alexander had somehow teleported them to a five-star restaurant in town. Alexander offered him an arm. 

	Arching an eyebrow, Ryker could now guess why Alexander had chosen this outfit for him to wear. The building where the restaurant was located in also served as a nightclub. No doubt Alexander would ask for him to dance before they concluded their date. Sighing, he slid his hand through Alexander’s arm, and walked with the man through the entrance of the restaurant, where they were greeted by a waitress. 

	Ryker glanced at the woman; whose gaze hardened at seeing him with Ryker. Was she jealous? Maybe someone Alexander knew? She said nothing, but took two menus and led them to a leather booth by a tinted window. Ryker saw there was already a wine bottle on the table. The waitress took their orders. Ryker chose a sirloin steak, while Alexander did the same. Ryker watched the waitress until she vanished through what he assumed were the doors that led into the kitchen. At the sound of Alexander clearing his throat, he returned his attention to the man who sat across from him at the table. 

	“I would like you to understand, Ryker,” said the man, surprising Ryker at the use of his real name, “that I will do everything within my power to help you adjust to the lifestyle when you are introduced into the royal family of the vampire realm. Please trust me when I say that I am on your side, despite what you may think,” said Alexander, who then paused so that Ryker could respond to him. 

	Rubbing his eyes, Ryker wasn’t sure how to respond to the man. “What do you mean by, royal family?” he asked, tilting his head in confusion. 

	He watched as Alexander began to poor the wine into both glasses. “I am the vampire prince, soon to be king. My father has decreed that he will resign once I am mated. Because of the curse placed upon your family, that mate is you. You were turned into a female so that you would be able fit into the family hierarchy without a problem. If you had been born a female, I would still have come for you,” said Alexander, taking a sip of his wine. 

	Ryker wasn’t sure whether or not he should feel better about this news. Everything was still so confusing and uncomfortable for him because of the situation. Even so, there was a small part of him that deep down, found a curious attraction to the man who claimed to be a vampire prince. Immortality? Perhaps it wouldn’t be such a bad thing after all. He would never have to worry about anything ever again, and there would always be someone who cared about him. Exhaling, he nodded his head. 

	“Fine. I’ll try to adjust to everything, but we take it slowly,” he said, while he met Alexander’s gaze, “but I want to make it clear that I’m not ready to have sex with you. That will happen later on, when I’ve become used to this body,” he said. 

	The man beamed at him. “Very good. I agree to your terms. As I said before, I am more than willing to allow Samantha to join us. It is common for vampires in the royal court to participate in a relationship with multiple partners,” said Alexander, just as the serving girl returned with their dinner meal.   

	Ryker’s cheeks warmed at such an idea as to have sex with different people. He wasn’t used to talking like this, much less with a vampire he was betrothed to. Turning his attention to the steak on his plate, they resumed eating in silence for the next several minutes, when a question popped into Ryker’s head. 

	“Since you’re not a vampire who drinks human blood, does mortal food sustain you?” he asked, watching Alexander cut into his steak. 

	Alexander nodded. “Yes, but as I’ve explained to you before, we thrive with the sexual intimacy that is generated by our mate. Which again, is the reason why it is common for vampires to have different partners,” he continued. 

	They finished their meal, then left the restaurant as Alexander teleported them back to where Ryker lived. Exhaling, Ryker glanced at Alexander. The man spoke to him. 

	“I will return tomorrow. You have called your girlfriend and asked for her to come tomorrow so we can explain the situation to her, correct?” he asked Ryker, who nodded. 

	“Yes. She’ll be here tomorrow at ten am,” he explained, then watched as Alexander offered him a small bow, then fade from view.

	When Ryker entered the house, he yawned. His parents were already in bed; the time being eleven-thirty pm. Trudging up to his room, he wondered what Samantha would think about everything that had happened to him when they met each other tomorrow. Reaching his room, he slid off the dress, then changed into a nightgown, and crawled into the covers, where he welcomed the warm embrace of darkness. 

	***

	 

	The next morning, Ryker’s eyes bolted open upon remembering everything that had happened to him the other day. Being transformed by magic into a woman, then learned that he was betrothed to a vampire prince, and his dinner date with Alexander. Hand going to his breasts, he closed his eyes as he slumped forward against the pillows as euphoria washed over his body. He paused, realizing that Samantha would be arriving in the next couple of hours. He showered and got ready for the day ahead of him.

	His parents were waiting for him in the living room, along with Alexander, who had already arrived. Ryker chose a seat across from the man. His parents looked at him, but remained silent. He wondered what they and Alexander had been talking about before his arrival. The doorbell rang about a half hour later. Ryker watched as his father went to answer it, and he watched with a flat expression on his face as Samantha emerged a few minutes later, scrutinizing him where he was sitting on a leather chair in the living room. 

	“Ryker? Is that really you?” asked Samantha, whispering as she held a hand to her mouth. 

	Nodding, Ryker got up. He walked over to Samantha; his head bent in disappointment. “You have Mr. King here to thank for what’s happened to me,” he said, jerking a thumb at the man, who frowned at him. 

	“What’s going on? How do I know this isn’t some elaborate prank?” asked Samantha, her eyes flickering around the room as if she was searching for hidden cameras. 

	Ryker guided her to the chair where he had been sitting moments ago, then looked at Alexander as he waited for the man to explain the situation to Samantha. When he finished talking, Samantha looked just as perplexed as Ryker had when he had first learned the information about his betrothal. Samantha glanced up at Ryker. 

	“How are you feeling about everything? Do you want to continue our relationship, or do you need some time to think this over?” asked Samantha. 

	Running a hand through his hair, Ryker shook his head. “I’m fine, at least, I think I’m okay. I want to be with you, Samantha. Alexander has said that vampires have many sexual partners, so unless that bothers you, I’d like to continues our relationship with each other,” he said, earning a small smile from Samantha. 

	“I was hoping you’d say that. It’s actually been a small dream of mine to experiment having sex with the same gender, but I didn’t want to cheat on you. I’ve always loved you, and nothing will change that, and it looks like I’ll get my chance to have sex with you in this body,” said Samantha, a mischievous gleam twinkling in her eyes.  

	Ryker’s cheeks warmed at the possibility of having sex with Samantha while he was a woman. He wondered what it would be like. He turned his attention to Alexander, who was watching them with a smirk on his face. 

	“Excellent! We won’t be leaving for my realm until later, so the two of you can spend the next couple of hours together if that’s what you would like to do,” said Alexander. 

	Ryker looked at Samantha, who grinned at him in response. He yelped as she grabbed his hand, then dragged him up the stairs and to his bedroom, where she began to undress after she shut the door behind them. 

	Samantha finished stripping down, then frowned at Ryker, who was still fully dressed in the outfit from last night. She sauntered up to him. He moaned, and closed his eyes as she slid her hands around his latex clad waist. Her warm lips pressed against his own, while their tongues danced wildly inside each other’s mouths. She pulled away, her eyes scrutinizing the dress he was wearing, and she helped him slide it off so all that he was wearing now were the bra and panties. She guided him over to the bed. They entered into a gentle fall, with her landing on top of him. 

	He closed his eyes as their breasts squished together, and their lips molding together. Their tongues rolled around in their mouths, ignited by a burning desire that could not be quenched. Samantha then sat upright, her eyes gleaming with mischief as she started to massage his breasts in a circular motion, generating arousal that coursed within every fiber of his being. He bit his lip in an effort to stop himself from moaning, but the euphoria was too great of an emotion for him to control. She next brushed her bare lips against his neck, which sent goosebumps of delight crawling down his arms. His entire body shivered as their intimacy deepened. Samantha maneuvered her hand to slide it around in his slit. He cried out, unable to stop his entire body from shaking in response to her hand inside of him. She finally pulled away, while tilting her head as she grinned at him. His cheeks reddened at how helpless he had been at keeping his composure. 

	“You really did enjoy that, didn’t you?” she whispered, lowering her head so that she once again brushed her lips against his bare neck. He nodded once, knowing that she was correct. If this was what it felt like to be a woman, then he didn’t want it to end. 

	“I guess so. But what about us? Are you sure you want to go with me, considering you still have family here?” asked Ryker. 

	Samantha snorted. “You’ve met them. They wouldn’t even care if I went missing. I’m going with you, Ryker. But considering your new body, you’re going to eventually need to change your name,” she observed. 

	Ryker nodded in agreement. “Yeah, Alexander seems to think that Raven would be a suitable name. What do you think?” he asked Samantha. 

	“I think it’s a wonderful name to go with such a sexy body,” she murmured, while tracing a finger down his waist. His body once again shivered in response to her touch. A knock echoed from the other side of the bedroom door. 

	They both dressed, then put on their clothes. It was Alexander, and there was a knowing smirk on his face when he saw them both in the room. 

	“It’s time to go now, Raven. Samantha may also join us, as it’s customary to introduce any partners to the vampire court upon our arrival to the vampire realm,” explained Alexander. 

	Ryker frowned. It was already time to leave? Running a hand through his hair, he wasn’t sure what to think about everything that was happening to him. He only knew that he was thankful that Samantha had been allowed to come along for the journey. He nodded his understand to Alexander, then said his goodbyes to his parents, after which, he and Samantha left with Alexander on a journey to the vampire kingdom.    

	Alexander grabbed Ryker’s hand, while Ryker reached for Samantha’s fingers. The same sensation of weightlessness as before washed over him. He saw they were now standing in a cemetery. He raised an eyebrow in question at Alexander, who nodded at a tree in the center of the graveyard. 

	“That is the entrance to the vampire kingdom. Even I am unable to teleport us to our realm. Before we can enter, I must do one thing,” he said, and knocked a fist in a particular pattern against the tree trunk.

	Ryker and Samantha both gasped as a brilliant flash of turquoise light flashed in the air. Electricity crackled to life as a giant blue circle of energy appeared in front of them. Alexander motioned for them to step through what Ryker guessed to be some sort of entrance to the vampire kingdom. Exhaling, he grabbed Samantha’s fingers, then entered the portal. Blinking furiously, the light faded a few seconds later, revealing that he, along with Samantha and Alexander, were now standing in a stone room. His eyes widened when he saw a group of five people who were sitting in wooden chairs at one end of the room. Alexander stepped forward, then addressed the men and women. 

	“Esteemed High Council,” began Alexander with a sweeping bow, “I have come before you today with the report that I am ready to claim my mate, Raven Kearston, and with that knowledge, everything that comes with it, including ascension to the vampire throne,” he said, then paused as he waited for a response from the council. 

	A brown-haired man rose, then spoke to Ryker. “And you, what have you to say about all this? Given your situation, I can only imagine that it has made you uncomfortable to learn about the curse that was placed upon your family generations ago,” said the man. 

	Lifting his head, Ryker met the man’s gaze. “You are correct in your assumptions, but Alexander has assured me that we can take our relationship slow, and will allow my girlfriend, Samantha, to be present in our life down here,” he said, to which the council began to murmur among each other at this revelation. 

	“Very well, if you are all in agreement, then we can proceed, but His Highness will need to turn you into one of us, then have sex with you in order to mark you as his mate. Then, anyone who would dare touch you without his permission can be dealt with,” said the man, who narrowed his eyes as he waited for Ryker to answer him. 

	Ryker nodded. “I understand, Councilman,” he said, then turned to face Alexander, who reached for his hand as Ryker grabbed Samantha’s fingers. He was now able to teleport them again, this time, to a bedroom with dark, crimson walls. 

	Alexander gestured at the room. “These are my quarters, where you’ll be living with me. There’s an attached guestroom where Samantha can stay, but please report to me whenever you decide to leave. That way, either I can assign a guardian for you, or join you if you decide to explore the city,” said Alexander, as Ryker made his way to the balcony. 

	Stepping outside, he gasped at the massive, stone city that stretched out for miles. Above him, was nothing but darkness. Were they really inside the earth? It seemed strange to think that such a place could be real.  

	Alexander cleared his throat, resulting in Ryker turning his attention back to the vampire. “You heard what the council said. If I am to ascend to the throne, then you must be turned into a vampire and have sex with me. Then, everyone will know that you are my mate and will not be able to touch you without my permission. Are you ready?” asked Alexander, taking a step forward as Ryker bit his lip, but found himself nodding in agreement. He looked over at Samantha, who went to the guestroom.     

	Alexander ushered Ryker to where there was a mirror on the wall. Ryker found himself closing his eyes as Alexander brushed his warm, silky lips against his bare neck. A strange haze glazed across his eyes, and he allowed Alexander to undress him without resistance. He moaned as Alexander slid his hands down his smooth shoulders, then squeeze his breasts. He opened his eyes, realizing that Alexander was now naked. More vampire magic, perhaps? There was a distinct pricking sensation that poked against his neck. Ryker realized that Alexander must have bitten him to begin the transformation process into a vampire. Tingles enveloped his body and a new fire burned inside of him as the changes started to take place. He winced as his canine teeth pushed out to become fangs, while hissing his new forked tongue in delight. A new personality cascaded into his thoughts belonging to that of Raven, someone who would do anything to satisfy her mate’s desires. She stepped backwards, then turned to face Alexander; a smile on her face when she saw her mate gazing at her with a lustful twinkle in his eyes. 

	Sauntering up to him, Raven traced a hand down Alexander’s bare chest. She giggled at the low growl that rumbled in Alexander’s throat. Sliding her hands around his waist, her naked breasts rubbed against his chest. She smashed their lips together. Their tongues danced wildly inside their mouths, performing a passionate dance that would never be quenched from the lust that burned inside each other. Raven allowed Alexander to guide her to the bed, where they landed on the mattress with her on top of him. 

	Breathing hard, their lips remained molded together as they dove deeper into the lust that was consuming them both. After a few minutes had passed, Raven sat upright as something bulged against the slit in between her legs. A mischievous gleamed twinkled in her eyes. Sliding backwards, she gave herself plenty of room so that she could rest her arms on the mattress. Her lips were now level with Alexander’s bulging cock. She thrust her lips around his cock; his warm nectar spilling into her mouth as she began to suck it like a straw. When she finished, she licked her lips as Alexander guided her out of the bed, and back to where the mirror was hanging on the wall. Her jet-black hair now twinkled like the stars of the night sky, as a pair of vampiric fangs gleamed from in between her lips. She smiled. She was now and forever more, his dark vampire princess.  
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