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Grace Wilson

After Master sank his fangs into me, I felt him drain my blood from my body and human life force with it. I then felt my master’s essence that he ejaculated into me begin to grow and spread through my body. It was dark, yet it filled me with such delight. I loved it!

My vision darkened, and I fell into unconsciousness, yet I was well aware of what was happening to me. I was undergoing a metamorphosis into a new being. A being that was stronger and more powerful than what I was before.

As my body transformed, my mind dreamed. I dreamed of myself as some kind of flying, predatory creature stalking prey. When I sank my fangs into their flesh, my mouth was filled with the delicious flavor of their blood. It tasted so good.

I did not fight or resist the dreams. I embraced and reveled in them. I felt the pain of my transformation, but my dreams dampened my agony.

Gradually, the pain subsided, and I sensed it was time to wake up. When I opened my eyes. I could tell the room was dimly lit, but I could see everything clearly. I was obviously in Ellana’s basement from the concrete walls. She had pretty nice love nest down here. I looked around on the bed, recognizing that goth girl Echo beside me in the grip of her own vampire transformation. I also recognized her friend Bisa next to her, who was in the early stages of her vampire transformation.

I grinned in delight. My master had been very busy while I slept. The thought of master having other women devoted to him did not cause me any discomfort or disgust. I was excited that he was claiming and turning women. I was certain we would all please master. I hope we could please each other.

I looked around the room. Two blondes I recognized as Ashley and Alina who were cheerleaders in my old high school, were on the floor having sex with each other. A latino girl was on the floor with cum leaking from her asshole. Ellana was reclining on the couch while that whore Lucy was devouring her pussy. And master! He stood before me in all his glory.

I met his gaze. His eye radiated authority that made me cower and horny. I stood up from the bed and embraced him. He took me into his powerful arms, pulling our bodies together. He sealed his lips onto mine in a passionate kiss. He devoured my lips and thrust his tongue into my mouth. I melted into his embraced. I loved master so much I felt such a sense of completion. It was so incredible.

He held me for what felt like an eternity until a profound since of hunger prompted me to break our kiss. “Master I am…”

“Your hungry!” He finished. “Don’t worry, I have thralls you can feed on.”

He pulled away from me and gestured to Alina and Ashley on the floor. As I looked upon the two gorgeous naked sluts. I mentally questioned how I could feed upon them. It was then that I felt my new fangs with my tongue.

Curious about how much my body changed, I ran my hands down my curves, feeling myself. My skin felt so smooth and my muscles felt more defined and firmer than before. Glancing at a mirror mounted on the wall, I saw that my skin was deathly pale and my ears were long and pointed. I truly was a vampiress!

I returned my gaze to the two sluts on the floor. My gaze fixated on Alina’s neck. I could perceive her carotid arteries pulsing with blood. I wanted her blood. I needed blood. I started towards the beauties on the floor when I paused. I looked to master for permission. He smiled and gave me nod of approval.

I came over them and bent down on top of Alina. I pressed my boobs against her back. Alina gave me no attention as she continued fucking Ashley. I brought my face to the blonde’s neck and bore my fangs.

Alina let out gasped and arched her back when I sank my fangs into her neck. My taste buds ignited with the delicious metallic taste of warm blood. I sucked the blonde dry, satiating my hunger. When I finally released Alina, the blonde beauty fell beside Ashley. Blood streamed from her neck and her skin looked pale.

I rose to my feet and returned my gaze to master. I looked him up and down, taking in his magnificence. I felt my pussy tingling in desire. I felt so horny.

Master laid out on the bed. His cock stood at full attention. He glanced at me with a seductive expression. “So, do you want a go?”

“Fucking yes, I want a go!” I exclaimed as crawled onto the bed and bestridden his cock. I brought my pussy down on the tip of his cock. “MMMM!” I moaned. Surges of pleasure spread from my pussy throughout my body. It was wonderful.

“How do you feel, Grace?” Master asked.

“My senses are more attuned to everything. I can see perfectly even though it is dark in the room. I can hear the birds outside. I could see the blood gushing in Alina’s arteries and veins. When my pussy pressed against your cockhead, it was like electricity was traveling through my body. I have never felt so alive!” I exclaimed.

Master pressed his hands on my belly, causing me to wince at the sensation of his touch. His hands moved up my abdomen to my breasts, which were firm on my chests. He pinched my erect nipples, eliciting moans of pleasure from me.

“I am going to introduce you to the acts of sex you could only ever dream of. You will experience pleasure and passion no mortal could ever imagine!” Master said.

“I can hardly wait!” I gasped.

“Bring yourself down on my cock. It is time for you to truly experience pleasure!” Master commanded me.

As a human, having sex with master was incredible. I was vampire now. My senses were magnified beyond that of my former human self. It felt as if I was experiencing everything for the first time.

When I drove my pussy down master’s shaft, I would experience a new height of pleasure. I closed my eyes and lowered my pussy down his shaft to the hilt of his cock. My eyes opened wide, I arched my back, and screamed to the ceiling as I was overwhelmed by intense sensations of pleasure.


Callum Avery

“AhAhAh!” I groaned after Grace came down on my member. Her tunnel felt so tight around my cock. It felt so incredible.

“AHAHAH!” my redheaded vampiress shouted to the ceiling in ecstatic pleasure. “Oh Master! Your cock feels so amazing inside…Ah!”

I moved my hands down to the redheaded beauty’s hips and bucked my cock upward, moving my shaft inside her tunnel. Grace bounced up and down on my cock. The sound of slapping flesh echoed through the room, along with our moans and groans of pleasure.

Out of the corner of my eye, I spotted Lucy, who was sitting on the floor beneath Ellana. She stared at us wantonly. I had been hard on her throughout our sexcapade, so I gave her a boon.

“Lucy! come to me!” I ordered the blonde beauty.

Lucy curled her lips in a delighted smile and rose to her feet. She got onto the bed and crawled beside me. “How can I serve you, master?”

“I want your pussy lips on my face!” I growled.

“Thank You!” The blonde vampiress said in excitement.

She got up on her knees and straddle my face. She brought her pussy lips down on my mouth and I caressed her labia with my tongue. I released my grip on Grace’s breasts and ran my hands up and down Alice’s body. The blonde beauty winced and moaned in rapture as I pleasured her snatch.

Grace gyrated her hips, causing my cock to swirl around in her velvet folds. I felt shockwaves of sensual stimulation surge from my cock through my body, raising me to the crescendo of pleasure. Shit, my redhead bride was such a good fuck.

Lucy began gyrating her pussy on my face. Her pussy which was spasming orgasmic fluids rubbed them onto the skin of my face. She tasted so good!

“You’re such a whore, Lucy!” Grace cried.

“That is fucking obvious!” Lucy moaned.

“I have always hated you, Lucy! How you pranced around at school, drawing Callum’s attention away from me. I should have been the first woman he turned not you! He lusts for you, but he loves me,” Grace said in anger.

“It was your loss, bitch!” Lucy said proudly.

Lucy clearly required the hierarchy of my coven and her place in it explained to her. She would act like a bitch no matter how many times I or Ellana spanked her. I suspected she continued being bitchy because she enjoyed being spanked.

Suddenly, I heard Lucy cry out in pain. Feeling with my hands, I realized Grace leaned forward. Moving my hand around to Lucy’s back. I felt viscous fluid streaming body streaming down her skin. Grace sank her fangs into Lucy’s neck. I felt swell of pride that my bride was asserting herself upon this meddlesome servant.

Feeling Lucy’s pussy on my lips, I opened my mouth wide and sank my fangs into the flesh of her pussy. The blonde vampiress writhed and moaned in our grasp as I and Grace sucked her blood. It had an empty taste unlike human blood I partaken of and the blood of my thralls, but I still reveled in the rush of pleasure it gave me.

“Ah…I…I am sorry. I was being a naughty girl. I won’t do it again. I promise,” Lucy begged in a submissive tone of voice.

I had no doubted she would be naughty every chance she could get. She loved being punished. The strawberry blonde was such slut which really turned me on. I was definitely going to fuck her asshole. However, before I could fuck Lucy, I wanted to finish my redheaded bride.

Grace had done a superb job, bringing me up to my crescendo of pleasure. I could not hold back much longer. My cock was about to explode a torrent of cum inside her womb.

I pushed Lucy off my face. I gripped Grace and pulled her down against my body. I rolled our bodies over so I was on top of her. I rammed my cock into her moist folds at a blurring pace. The gorgeous redheaded vampiress wrapped her arms and legs around me. We devoured each other’s lips as we copulated.

“Oh…master!” Grace gasped. “Your cock feels so amazing inside me!”

My redheaded bride’s passionate outburst pushed me over the edge. The pressure in my cock was becoming too much to hold back. I buried my cock deep into Grace’s folds and held onto her tight as my climax exploded inside her.

“AHAHAHAH!” Grace cried out as my cock blasted globs of my dark seed filled her womb. “Your filling me up. I feel your dark seed inside me. It is so wonderful.”

“Yes! You love it when cum inside me,” I growled in her ear.

“I do! I love your cum so much. And I love you, Master!” She cried.

I briefly considered telling her she would get pregnant with my vampire child, but decided not to. I could feel the tension in my harem simmering. I still needed to address the issues of firmly establishing the hierarchy of my harem. My heirs would complicate things.

I held on to Grace tight as my balls emptied into her. When my climax concluded, I withdrew myself from the redheaded vampiress and turned my attention to Lucy laid out on the bed next to us. I got up on my knees and crawled over to the strawberry blonde. My member was still hard and throbbing.

“Get your ass in the air, Lucy,” I growled.

Lucy eagerly obeyed my commands, getting on all fours and thrusting her ass into the air before me. I gripped and parted her ass cheeks, revealing her asshole. I rammed my dick through her anus sphincter into her bowels.

“Uh!” Lucy cried. Her bowels were tight around my shaft which shockwaves of pleasure through my body.

“Does my dirty asshole please you, master?” The strawberry blonde moaned.

“I think I am going to fucking exploded! I hope you like shitting my cum,” I shouted.

I moved my hand to her hips to keep her steady. My cock was rapidly building to another climax, and I wanted to fill my strawberry blonde’s bowels to bursting with my dark seed.

“Ah shit!” I groaned as I climaxed in Lucy’s bowels. I held her firmly in position until I gush the last drop of my climax into her.

When I withdrew from Lucy’s asshole, she reached her hand behind, gripping her ass cheeks and keeping them open so I could see her asshole. I watched in erotic pleasure as my cum spouted from her asshole. She would shit cum for a while.

As I reveled in the glory of having ass fucked Lucy, I sensed a disturbance. I turned my gaze to Echo, who was rising from the bed. Her transformation into a vampiress completed.

I was perplexed. Lucy and Grace took 12 hours to convert. I glanced at a clock on the wall. It was 8:00am, so it was close to 12 hours since her conversion started. I shrugged, figuring transformation times may simply vary from person to person.

Looking upon the goth beauty, I felt my cock standing to attention yet again.


Echo Graves

When I arose, it was as if I was born again. My senses were far more sensitive than before. I was in awe and excited.

I looked around, stopping to gaze on Callum who had been fucking Lucy from the rear. I smiled in amusement. Lucy always was more of a freak than me even if she never showed it.

Beside me laid Bisa. I saw the bite marks on her neck and could feel her turning into a Vampiress. She would make a great Vampiress. Master was wise to turn her.

Looking around the room, I saw Ellana reclining on the couch, fingering her clit. Fuck, she was sexy! I was definitely going to fuck her.

I spotted Alina and Ashley on the floor. They both looked depleted.

My eyes locked on a gorgeous naked Latino I recognized as Nerea. She was a hottie! My eyes focused in on the carotid arteries of her neck. I could see them bulging with blood. I felt the spark of hunger inside me. I wanted to feed.

I caressed my teeth with my tongue, feeling my new fangs. They were long and sharp. I was vampiress. A creature of darkness. A hunter of the night. This was greatest thing to happen to me ever!

In blur of motion, I came before Latino beauty. I bared my teeth and was about to bite into her arteries when I paused. Something compelled me to turn to Callum. He seemed to burn with an aura of irrefutable authority. He was my lord, my master. I was bound to obey him.

Master made a simple nod which I immediately understood the meaning behind. I returned my gaze to the luscious Latino’s neck and sank my fangs into her carotid arteries. Soon my mouth filled with the exhilarating flavor of warm blood. I held onto her, sucking at her wound at a furious pace. She jerked and moaned grip, but did not struggle against me. She embraced me, holding our bodies firmly together.

When I had sucked her dry, I released Nerea, and she fell to the floor. She looked very pale, but was clearly alive. I remembered Bisa talking about thralls and how they could be drained dry of blood and not die. I was thankful master had provided me with thralls for my sustenance. Even though I was a vampire, I did not want to hurt anyone.

I arched my back and moaned to the ceiling in satisfaction. My thirst was satiated, and it made me feel fantastic.

As I came down from my euphoria, I realized I was naked. I should have felt a sense of embarrassment or anxiety, but I did not. Everyone else was naked, so why should I feel anything but pleasure in showcasing my magnificent body? I gripped my ample tits, giving them a squeeze, then ran my hand down my curves and around my tone belly. I swayed seductively.

Master was watching me intently. I could feel his gaze upon me. His desire for me was rising. I wanted to fuck him, and he wanted to fuck me.

“Echo!” Master called out to me.

I locked eyes with his.

“Come to me!” He reached out his hand and gestured me to him.

I got on the bed and stood on my knees. I crawled before master. My tits swayed as came to him. He immediately grabbed my tits when I reached him and cupped them in his hands. He fiddled with my nipples with his fingers.

“MMMM,” I moaned in delight.

He moved his hands down my curves to my hips, then up to my ribs. He gripped me tight and pulled my body against his. My breasts squeezed against his chest. The sensation of his skin drove us wild with lust. He pressed his lips against mine in a passionate kiss. We devoured each other’s lips and our tongues explored each other’s mouths.

I could feel his cock head pushing up against my clit. I felt intense, pleasurable sensations surge through my body. They sent me into orgasm in an instant. It was unbelievable! I wanted his dick inside me so badly.

“You want my cock inside you?” He whispered.

“Yes!” I gasped.

“Beg me!” He growled.

“Please master! Please put the big vampire love muscle inside me. Please fill me to bursting with your dark seed!” I pleaded.

He pushed me down onto the bed and brought his magnificent body over mine. He gripped my arms, pressing me down on the bed. I opened my legs wide so he could press his dick against my moist pussy lips. I writhed and moaned when felt his dick head rubbing my labia. Sensations of erotic stimulation surged through my body. I felt so hot.

“I love master! It feels so good feeling your cock at my entrance,” I wailed.

“Good, then you will love it when I shove my cock into you,” he said, in elation.

I let out shouts of passion and my body winced in pleasure as master thrust his cock deep into my velvet folds. I wrapped my arms around his back, digging into his skin with my claws, and I wrapped my legs around his waist.

Master rammed his cock into my tunnel repeatedly in a rhythmic motion. The bed creaked with the momentum of his thrusts. Shockwaves of pleasure coursed through my being and sending my pussy spasming with orgasms. I could feel master exerting his power upon me, bending me to his will and I was more than willing to submit myself to him.

“Fuck your tight! Shit, I am going to cum!” Master roared as he drove his cock deep inside my folds.

Soon I felt his cock gush a load of his dark seed into my womb. It was amazing. I could feel his glorious dark essence inside me. I held onto him tight as he filled me up. When his cock gush the last of his load, I continued to cling to my master. I wanted his cock to keep my entrance plug so that none of his precious seed would leak out from me. But eventually my strength wavered and master rolled over beside his cock, slid out from my tunnel, trailing his cum.

I relaxed for a moment, then was surprised when I felt tired. I glanced around, spotting an electric clock sitting on a bedside table. It was 9:00am. It was morning. The sun, a vampire’s worse enemy, was up. I yawned as I relaxed and started falling asleep.

I was a vampire now, so I would need to get used to sleeping in the day, anyway.


Ellana Swanson

I laughed in amusement as I watched my master husband fuck his newest bride. His powers were growing fast with each new woman he turned or enthralled. Master had mastered telekinesis when he anointed me his harem queen. His alluring was becoming more powerful and his ability to turn humans into vampires was becoming more potent.

I remembered from the vampire lore master vampires could turn humans into vampires in under an hour. The speed at which Echo had transformed was testament to his growing power. Grace and Lucy both took the standard 12 hours. Echo took about 8 hours to transform into a vampiress. I was not keeping track of time, but I surmised the goth beauty’s transformation took about 8 hours. That was a stunning display of the potency of his dark essence. I was thrilled to witness how his vampiric powers developed in the future.

I relaxed on the couch and fingered my clit as I watched master fuck Echo hard. The couch cushion was soaked with my orgasmic fluids. I could feel my warm pussy juices pooling around my ass. I felt great sitting in the product of my orgasms. The room was filled with moans and groans of pleasure.

It had been a long time since I was around fellow vampires to enjoy carnal pleasure. The last time was a century ago, during the last grand reunion with my old coven. It was the 1920s during the height prohibition. I smiled at the memories of that wondrous time when the grip of mortal morals began loosening and average humans started becoming more promiscuous. In this part of the world, at least. I loved the speakeasies. They were such fun!

“Ah…Oh…Yes!” I came in unison with master as he unleashed his dark seed into his latest bride. I had no doubted he anointed Echo as one of his vampire brides.

Leaning back on the couch and gasping as I came down from another orgasm, I notice a glimmer of light through one of the darkened windows. It was daylight outside, and I was feeling wave of exhaustion coming over me. It was times like this I wish vampires did not need sleep, but we did. I could see master and my new vampire sisters were feeling the need for rest as well.

I rose from the couch and stretched out my arms. My breasts jutted out as I filled my lungs with air.

“Time for a good day’s sleep,” I announced as I laid in the bed and cuddled up to master.

“Vampires need sleep?” Echo yawned.

“Yes, we must have sleep. There is a lot about vampires you will all need to learn.” I yawned again and rested my head on master’s chest. “My lessons will come. For now, let us rest.”

Lucy came behind me, pressing her breasts against my back and wrapping her arm around my waist. I gripped Lucy’s hand and pressed it on my tit. Grace and nuzzled up on the other side of master with Echo pressed up against her back.

Before I shut my eyes, I glanced at the thralls who had all risen to their feet and looked down upon us like lost little lambs. They were looking very pale and weak. After being drained dry several times tonight, they all need some serious R and R with a feast to start off.

“Go get something to eat, take showers, and get some rest!” master commanded.

“Remember what I said earlier,” I called out to Alina. The athletic blonde weekly nodded in acknowledgement.

Alina and Ashley followed Nerea upstairs as I closed my heavy eyelids and the soothing darkness of sleep overtook me.


Nerea

As we went upstairs, I found it difficult to balance myself. I felt completely drained after master and the mistresses had fed on me. Well, I was completely drained. I did not believe there was an ounce of blood left in my blood vessels. However, I could feel Master’s dark essence inside me, granting me the strength to continue living when I should have died.

“Come on, you two blood sluts! We need to get our bodies generating blood for master and his vampiress!” I said as I pushed the door to the living room and kitchen opened.

I squinched my eyes in reaction to the daylight that flooded the upstairs. The dimmer glass windows were not on, so sunlight was shining into the house unrestricted. I loved being in the darkness where master dwelled, but being in the sunlight felt so good and it was important for vitamin D production in my body.

With my energy rising, I hurried to the kitchen, looking for something to eat. I was rummaging around the pantry, only finding canned food when Alina spoke up. “Hey Mistress Ellana told me where to find her credit card. We could order huge breakfast platters for each of us and have it delivered here.”

I came out of the pantry looking at Alina with appreciation when another problem came to the forefront of my mind. We were all naked and our clothes were downstairs. It was for the best, though. There were bloodstains on our garments.

My eyes shifted to a coat closet in the living room. Inside, I found several pristine white cotton bath robes ready for use. “Hey, we should put one of these on before the delivery guy or girl arrives!” I said as I pulled out the robes.

“Hopefully it will be a girl!” Alina giggled as she strutted over to me and grabbed a robe. “A beautiful girl of legal age, of course.”

“Let’s order several large jugs of orange juice, too,” Ashley insisted. “We need to replenish our body fluids.”

“Yeah, we sure did orgasm a river of pussy juice,” Alina laughed.

I could not help laughing at the athletic blonde’s joke. She was not wrong. We all orgasmed rivers of orgasmic fluid during the orgy.

I found my purse on the floor and retrieved my phone. I was thankful I had the sense to hold on to my purse last night.

Alina handed me Mistress Ellana’s credit card and I place an order for 6 breakfast platters from a local downtown restaurant along with 8 large containers of orange juice. We were all famished, so I thought it best to order a plenty of food and healthy liquid refreshment. There would not be any leftovers. With master’s and his vampiresss’ hunger for blood, I was certain we would be binge eating to produce the blood our master and mistresses required.

Once I entered Ellana’s credit card information, I got a payment conformation. I rubbed my tummy to soothe my aching stomach. I could not recall a time in my life when I felt so hungry.

“Breakfast is on the way,” I announced as I sat the credit card and my smart phone on the kitchen island.

“Great, let’s watch tv!” Alina suggested. “I’d love to fuck, but I am feeling really out of it at the moment.”

“Me too!” Ashley added.

“Yeah, I am feeling like my batteries are dead and my tank empty, so let’s relax.” I strutted with Alina and Ashley into the living room. We flopped down on the couch and turned on tv to the local news.

There was nothing about the party or us. That was good news because I was certain master did not want media attention. As we watched, Alina scrolled down her phone. Witnesses at the party last night mentioned Lucy and me running out, but they all boiled it down to Lucy acting out a vampire fetish. It was quickly dismissed by bloggers in favor of lesbians making out and girls in bikinis at the party.

We did not have to wait long for our breakfast. A knocking at the door spurred us to our feet, and we were at the door in a few seconds. I peered at the screen and was greeted with the image of an attractive brown aired beauty.

“We should get her name. Master may want to offer her a job!” Alina giggled.

“Probably not a good Idea to avoid people we don’t know for now,” I said. “We know nothing of the supernatural. We did not want to bring a vampire hunter or someone worse before master and be responsible for his demise.”

Alina and Ashley shivered in sudden rush of fear, then nodded in agreement. We fixed and secured our robes. They opened the door. The delivery girl was indeed a looker. However, I did not recognize her from our class, which I felt validated by my caution.

The delivery girl was a bit taken aback for moment by our state, but she gathered herself. “Good morning! You all ordered breakfast?”

“Yeah!” we replied in unison.

“You all must have had one hell of a night. Graduation party? Heard it was wild. Lots of Lesbian action and that Lucy slut dressed up as a vampire,” The delivery girl chuckled as she scanned of our orders and handed them over.

“It was one hell of a night!” I laughed as I made the last payment. I made sure the delivery girl got a hefty tip.

“Well, you all have fun. I hear there is going to be another round of partying tonight.” The delivery girl smiled before turning to leave.

We did not watch her leave, just shut the door.

“You think she recognized us?” Ashley asked.

“Definitely,” I replied in worry. “She probably text everyone that 3 graduates were at Ellana’s house in bathrobes.”

“Bah! We won’t have any problems,” Alina said confidently. “There were many tales backed up with pictures of Ellana luring men and women into her house for fun filled nights of sex. This will just be another story in the gossip pile. Let’s eat already.”

We carried the bags of food and orange juice into Mistress Ellana’s dining room. Ashley found a table cloth packed away in a drawer of a cabinet. It was in its original packaging. Alina brought in silver wear from the kitchen.

“Mistress Elina keeps all this stuff, but never used it. It seems like such a waste,” Ashley remarked.

“She was keeping up appearances,” I said as I helped Ashley spread the tablecloth over the table. “Mistress Ellana kept her house fully furnished and even went grocery shopping just to maintain the appearance of herself as human woman.”

“Huh…I see your point,” Ashley sighed. “I think she could have spent her money on cooler stuff, though. Look around you, this home is modern with a lot of old times furniture.”

“Enough talking more working,” Alina cheered as she plopped the bags of orange juice bottles on the table.

I unpacked the breakfast platters, lay the meal boxes on the table, and opening them up. The room was soon filled with the glorious aroma of bacon, eggs, sausage, cheese, grits, pancakes, and salmon. Modesty and manners went out the door when we started eating.

I knew I was famished, but I did not know how famished. I grabbed bacon and stuffed meat strips into my mouth. I was tempted to scoop up eggs and grits into my hands, but my manners reasserted themselves upon my actions. I grabbed a fork and started scooping the delicious food into my mouth. We did not bother getting cups for the orange juice. We drank straight out of the bottles.

I was glad I ordered multiple breakfast platters for all of us because we were moving on to the second plates as soon as we finished the firsts. It was same for orange juice because we were chugging down orange juice as fast as we were devouring our breakfast.

None of us spoke at the table. We were all too busy eating to talk.

When our hunger was finally satiated, crumbs, empty plates and bottles littered the table. Not wanting to anger mistress Ellana, we quickly cleaned up our mess.

“Fuck, I have never eaten so much in my life,” Alina admitted as she loaded the dishwasher. “Lucy would have a tantrum if she saw us stuffing our mouth and smeared with crumbs on our faces.”

“No doubt Lucy would have raged when she was human. I don’t think she cares now that she is vampire. All that matters to her is the blood our bodies produce.” I looked the two blondes up and down. Our cotton white robes were filthy with crumbs and orange juice stains. I let out a yawn, stretching out my arms, and arched my back. “I don’t know about the rest of you, but I could use a hot shower and some sleep.”

“Sleep sounds good!” Alina yawned.

“Does Mistress Ellana have enough beds for all of us?” Ashley asked.

Alina burst out in laughter. “We only need one bed, silly!”

“I think Ellana has a fully furnished master bedroom upstairs. We should make use of it,” I suggested. The two blondes nodded and followed me upstairs.

It was as I assumed. There was a king size bed in the center with an enormous bathroom and step in closet. It was clear mistress Ellana used this room. There were dresses and lingerie hung up on a folding changing screen.

“This is where she brought the guys she seduced,” I said. “That very rumor was very true.”

“I hope she washed the sheets afterwards,” Ashley shuddered. “The thought of another man’s seed touching my skin makes me feel sick.”

“She did not need to!” Alina said as she examined the sheets. “These sheets and bedspread are brand new. Never used.”

I thought about Ellana and master’s history in town. Master was a geek named Callum no one paid much attention to until now. Why exactly did Ellana turn on him? Why did she submit herself to Master? Why did the vampiresses revere him so deeply? I had many questions I wanted to ask, but I would ask those questions in time.

I took off my bathrobe and tossed it into a laundry hamper nearby. I flexed my body in the morning’s light and from the overhead fluorescent lights. I could feel my body replenishing my blood supply, which rejuvenated my strength. In the dresser mirror, I could see in my reflection in the color was returning to my complexion.

Ashley and Alina followed suit, taking off their bathrooms and displaying their naked bodies. Ashley bounced her bountiful tits as she stretched her body out. Alina ran her hands up from her belly, along her curves, pass her neck to her cheeks. There were no bite marks on Alina’s or Ashley’s necks. Their wounds healed up perfectly. We did not feel faster or stronger, but We appeared to heal much faster.

“Let’s get a nice hot shower!” I sauntered into the bathroom, followed by the two gorgeous blondes.

The bathroom was stylishly ornate, with white marble tiles and gold-colored fittings. There was a large jacuzzi tub, a connected room with a toilet and an enormous step in shower.

An image of Ellana washing herself off in that shower flooded my mind. She was in her vampire form. Water streaming down her curves and dripping from the nipples of her massive tits. I felt my pussy tingle at the thought.

Alina turned on the water, then adjusted the hot and cold-water nobs until the temperature was tolerably hot. We all stepped into the shower and let the water cascade down our bodies. The water felt so refreshing. I brought my hands above my breasts. I moved my hands down my breasts, pinching my nipples and wiggling my boobs before moving down to my abbs and around my waist to my ass.

Aside from healing fast, my sense of touch was more acute. Moving my hands down my body made my pussy ache and ignited my body with rapturous sensations. My hands drifted down to my snatch, and I massaged my clit.

“Ah…Ah!” I felt myself cum in my hands.

“Uh…Fuck!” Ashley gasped next to me.

“Shit! Why am I still so fucking horny?” Alina shuddered as she came as well.

“We are thralls. Servants of the master vampire. We are his blood sluts. We live to feed and to pleasure him,” I said.

We all hugged each other, affirming our mutual commitment to master then I grabbed the shampoo and soap. We washed our hair and scrubbed our bodies down until we were all sparkling clean. We left the shower and dried each other off.

As we rummaged around Mistress Ellana’s clothes, I was surprised to find lingerie that fit us.

“Ellana probably enjoys having tight panties. Smaller sizes dig into the pussy more and display her assets,” Alina said as she put on a pair of red panties and matching bra.

Once we got dressed in sexy lingerie, Alina turned off the lights and we crawled under the sheets. Ashley and Alina snuggled up on either side of my body. We quickly fell asleep in our loving embrace.


Irma

I felt so relieved and refreshed when I awoke to morning light. Vampires could not walk around in the day, exposed to sunlight. They could not use sunscreen because no amount of sunblock could protect vampires from being fried. The website made that fact very clear. It would take a sunblock with an SPF of 5,000 to protect their skin from the sun.

Vampires could walk around in the sunlight, but they required full body leather suits and darkened visor face shields. They would be out of place in the summer weather. Everyone was wearing short sleeve shirts and shorts.

When I checked my emails, I found an Email from the Wicca society with time and place for meeting and a request for my cell number. I acknowledge the meeting and sent them my phone number. I took a shower, then got dressed in a tank top and shorts.

When I came downstairs, I spotted Jocelyn cleaning dishes in the kitchen. “Good morning, Mom!”

The auburn-haired beauty looked up from her work and smiled. “Morning Irma. Did you get a good night’s sleep? I heard you working as I went to bed.”

“Yeah, I got a good night’s sleep. Did Grace and Callum come home?” I asked her in the best casual tone of voice I could muster.

“No, they are still over at Miss Swanson’s house,” She replied without worry.

“Do you think that is a kind of weird?” I question. “They have been at her house this long. I think something is wrong.”

Joselyn twisted off the sink facet and dried her hands. She walked around the kitchen Island coming before me. She had this motherly knowing sparkle in her eyes. “Irma, I know exactly what is going on.”

A spark of hope flared in me. Did she know about the vampires? Was my foster mother in fact some kind of super-secret vampire hunter?

“Sweety I was young and horny once too!” the auburn beauty smiled.

My hopes were dashed.

“Callum and you have been spying on Mrs. Swanson when she goes out on her nightly swims. Don’t deny it, I know all about it. Nothing goes on in this house without me knowing.” She crossed her arms and looked at me with a cool expression.

I froze in shock at her admission. Before I could respond, she held up her hand.

“Don’t worry, I spoke to Ellana, and she did not mind at all,” Joselyn chuckled. “Not trying to sound like a cool mom, which I am not, I figured Callum might need a controlled setting for his first time, and you know how shy he is. I have also known Grace has had the hots for Callum. I think she has finally gotten past her anxiety and told him how she feels.”

I could not believe what I was hearing. If I had not known Ellana was a vampire, I would have thought Joselyn was being very cool and radical in her thinking. But Ellana was a vampire. Joselyn had to be under her power somehow. The website made it very clear vampires could manipulate the thoughts of mortals to lull them into secluded spots where vampires could feed on them. Joselyn had clearly been lulled into complacency by Ellana.

“I am going out,” I sighed. “I am meeting some girlfriends today. We are going to have lunch.”

“Take a donut.” The auburn beauty pointed to a box of donuts on the dinner table. “I know it is too late for breakfast, yet you should at least get something in your belly.”

I shrugged and went to the dinner table and took a chocolate sprinkle donut from the box, then headed out. I munched on the donut as I got into my car and started the engine. I took a moment to finish the donut before backing out of the driveway and head downtown.

When I reached the downtown, I found a parking place and headed for the restaurant. There were newly legal hotties and studs meandering about on the sidewalk. The festive mood was still strong, but I picked up bits of conversation. Graduates were planning for their summers. Some planned to go to far-off countries for lavish vacations while others had arranged internships. Still others were planning to head on to college for summer classes.

I came to the downtown restaurant and found a table outside. I was apprehensive about going inside where it was dark. I ordered a burger and casually ate while waiting for the contact from the wicca society. As I waited, a few guys gave me lustful gazes. I knew guys found my voluptuous body and ample tits attractive, but I gave them the cold shoulder. My lustful gazes were for the cute coeds passing by. Some returned my glances with lust filled gazes of their own.

I was getting inpatient when my phone rang. “Hello!”

“Please go to the park and sit on the number 7 bench on the west end,” a voice said, then ended the call.

I knew where the voice was telling me to go. It was a public place in the sun, no shade. They were making sure I was not a vampire. I went to bench 7 on the south side of the park. The bench was empty, and it was bright outside. Plenty of people were around. I was half expecting people to pop out with phone camera ready to post my image on social media.

I sat down on the bench. No one appeared with cameras. I waited 20 minutes patiently for someone to show. I assumed they were studying me to make sure I was legit. I put up with all the cloak and dagger stuff because I desperately wanted to find someone who would believe me.

Finally, a woman with black hair and a blue flora dress walked up and took a seat beside me. I remained silent. I let her make the first move. I surmised she followed me from the restaurant after the call to the bench and watched me.

I kept my eyes out on the open field where people meandered about walking dogs or exercising. The sudden vibration of my phone stirred me to pull it out of my pocket. “Hello!”

“Are you Irma?” The dark-haired woman beside me answered.


Callum Avery

I stared up at the ceiling as I laid with my vampiresses and slept around. It was 5:00pm. Definitely still daylight outside. I was not in a hurry, though. I was content to lie with my sexy vampire brides and concubines. I reveled in the sensation of their incredible bodies. They were mine forever.

I was pulled from my revelry by the ringing of my phone. My hearing was so acute I could approximate precisely where it was in the room. I raised my hand and levitated it to my palm. I looked at the caller ID, recognizing the phone number for Yeona Ree’s medical practice.

I answered it. “Hello!”

“Mr. Avery! This is doctor Ree. How are you doing today?” the Korean beauty asked in her sweet voice.

“Doing better actually! I am eating again and feeling great!” I replied. It was the truth. I was doing better and eating. Though, it was blood I was consuming.”.

“That is wonderful, and that lends credence to my theory. Your test results seem to indicate an anemia, but I cannot determine exactly what type it is. I suspect it may be because of an allergy. Are you avoiding the sunlight?” Yeona was pouring on the questions. She was a doctor and a dedicated one. However, I could not give her too much information.

“I’ve been talking with Ellana Swanson. She really knows how to deal with this condition.” I figured that would say it all.

“Good! Um…I would like you to come for another screening? I can make an appoint for 800pm this evening,” Yeona said.

“Got it! 800pm. See you then!” I replied.

“See you then,” she replied before ending the call.

I smiled in delight.

TO BE CONTINUED
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