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Ellana Swanson

“Take a left at 5th Avenue, and Zacks's house should be on the left,” Lucy said.

I rolled my eyes in annoyance. The GPS on my Lexus displayed a map and gave me directions. Ever since learning that I was turned into a vampire in the 1300s, the Strawberry Blonde seemed to be under the impression I was clueless about how to use technology, which was why she was pointing out directions even though I had programmed the destination into the GPS. She was undoubtedly gorgeous, but she was also so dimwitted.

“You don’t need to give her directions, Lucy!” Callum said. “She already programmed the destination into the car’s computer. We will be there soon. So, hold your tongue.”

Lucy obeyed Master Callum’s orders without question. She sat back in her seat and remained silent.

Zack’s house was not hard to miss. Cars were parked all along the street, partygoers were on the front lawn, and music was thundering inside the home. I parked the Lexus at the end of the row of cars lined up on the edge of the street.

When I got out of my Lexus, I fixed my dress around my massive breasts. I had chosen a crimson red dress to wear that displayed my bountiful cleavage and a double split that displayed my sexy legs. Callum insisted the graduates would welcome a gorgeous MILF into the party, so my presence would not cause a problem.  Regardless, it would not be a problem because I would have swayed their minds to welcome me.

We passed some jocks and hotties frolicking around in the yard. They were dressed in bathing suits, splashing around in a baby pool or sliding down a slip-and-slide. The men and some of the girls were quick to shift their lustful gazes to me as we passed. Their eye gravitated to my bouncing boobs. I smiled and gave them winks, which caused them to blush red.

Callum was also getting lustful gazes from the girls. However, I noticed he was not meeting their eyes and acknowledging their presence. His face was fixated on the front door. “My Love, the girls around us are staring at you. You must glance at them to acknowledge their presence.”

Callum quickly looked around and winked haphazardly at the girls as they ogled him. They did not seem to notice that his demeanor lacked the subtle, seductive allure of a true alpha male. Nevertheless, they were satisfied to get Callum’s recognition of their desire. He definitely required training in the game of seduction.

When I entered the house, the party was in full swing. A crowd was dancing to music in the dining room. In the living room, guys watched, howled, took pictures, and recorded sexy cheerleaders making out with each other on their phones. Beer flowed freely among the graduates. The atmosphere in the house reeked with thoughts of depravity and sodomy. I licked my lips in anticipation.

Lucy looked like a starving peasant gazing upon an all-you-can-eat buffet. Sensing her hunger threatening to overwhelm her self-control, I gripped her wrist to keep her restrained. Lucy locked eyes with mine. I bore into her with my gaze, reinforcing my dominance over her.

I then turned to face Callum, “We need to find a suitable woman to enthrall. Lucy needs her first meal.”

Callum nodded, and his eyes began darting around the room. He searched for several minutes until finally fixating on a gorgeous exotic beauty, leaning her back against the wall, casually typing on her phone. I recognized her! Her name was Nerea Mora. She was a Chilean exchange student in Callum’s class. Her long brown curly hair, bronze skin, curvy figure, and ample chest made Nerea the object of longing and the star of sexual fantasies by many of the graduating students. She had beaten Lucy in the race for prom queen and dated Danny, the football team captain, until he broke up with her the month before. I heard from the rumor mill it was because he was gay. She had been in a sort of limbo ever since.

“A lamb who drifted away from the herd.” I licked my lips again as I looked up and down her succulent body, clothed in a black tank top and a jean skirt. “Alone and vulnerable, Perfect!”

I glanced at Callum, smiling and nodding in approval. He returned my nod and motioned to a bathroom in a hallway. Lucy seemed to pick up on Callum’s choice to enthrall because her eyes fixated on the Chilean beauty hungrily.

Callum composed himself. He contorted his face into an expression that radiated confidence and sexual appeal. He had his mental manipulation powers set on low, which meant he was going to try wooing her. He then swaggered over to Nerea and said, “High there!” This would be the moment she would either fall into his arms or slap him in the face. It could go either way.

Fortunately for Master Callum, when Nerea raised her eyes from her phone to face him, she did not demand that he go away. Instead, her cheeks blushed a slight pigment of cherry red, and she looked nervous in his presence—a good start.

Over the next few minutes, they talked and chuckled. I could tell she was enamored with Callum by how she smiled at him and her eyes sparkled. I would have preferred he continue his subtle manipulations of her in their game of seduction, but Lucy could not wait. She was beginning to fidget again, and I did not know how long I could keep her under control. Callum seemed to understand my plight because I sensed his mental powers rising, and Nerea appeared to enter a daze. He then led her down the hallway to the bathroom. I followed closely behind them, pulling Lucy along with me. Once we were all inside the bathroom, I shut and locked the door behind me.

“So…uh, is this like a foursome? Because I, like always, wanted to have group sex,” Nerea said dreamily.

I glanced at Callum, who nodded to me, and then I returned my gaze to the lost Lamb. In a flash, we morphed into our vampiric forms. Our ears lengthened, our skin turned deathly grey, our irises turned yellow, and our canines elongated into fangs. Lucy looked particularly terrifying, with her ravenous hunger threatening to send her into a frenzy.

Nerea snapped from her daze, backing up from us against the wall in terror. Her cleavage rose and fell with her deep breaths, and I could feel her heart racing in her chest. Her arteries pulsed beneath her skin with her delicious blood. Oh, how delicious she looked.

Callum composed himself into a demeanor of reassuring charm and confidence. He then reached out with his mental manipulation to begin pacifying the exotic beauty. We then sauntered across the room to her. I bounced my humongous tits and swayed my wide hips to heighten my sexual appeal to her.

When we reached her, I pressed my cleavage against Nerea’s and ran my hand down her back into her skirt, squeezing her ass and causing her to squeal in delight. Callum sealed his lips against hers in a kiss, causing the exotic beauty to melt into our embrace.

“What are you?” She gasped.

“Isn’t it obvious, little Lamb? We’re vampires,” I purred.

“Are you going to kill me?” She asked, her voice tinged with dread.

“Why would we do that to a beautiful Lamb like you?” I caressed her face. “No! We want you to join us. You would be a Lamb who runs with creatures of the night. You will join us on the hunt and stalk our prey alongside us. In return, you will never age or die and know unimaginable pleasure.”

“You want to make a vampire!” she whimpered.

“You will be a Thrall!” I purred. “A being somewhere between a Human and a Vampire. A creature of the night that can walk in the day. You will serve and provide us sustenance.”

Callum slides his hand beneath Nerea’s skirt and panties. His fingers found her snatch and gently massaged her G-spot, causing the Chilean beauty to wince and moan in pleasure. He deepened their kiss, exploring her mouth with his tongue. I ran my tongue along her ear and reveled in the fragrant scent of her lavender perfume.

Suddenly, I felt a shudder run through the gorgeous Latino Beauty’s body. “Uh…Uh,” She moaned as she orgasmed. “Fuck! I never came so hard!”

I glanced at Lucy behind us, who struggled to contain her ravenous hunger, then back at Nerea and smiled, “Lucy is about to tear your throat out, Little Lamb! Make your choice.”

“I want to be your lamb. I want to run with you in the darkness. I want to experience pleasure like what he just did to me just now. I want to be your blood slut!” She gasped!

“Good choice.” I turned to Callum. “You will need fuck her first to fill her with your dark essences, then cut your wrist and let her partake in your blood. I believe the transformation will only take a few seconds.”

Callum unbuckled his belt and unbuttoned his pants. His large throbbing member burst forward as he pushed down his pants and underwear.

Meanwhile, my nibble fingers found the button of Nerea’s jean skirt, unbuttoned it, and pulled the skimpy garment down, revealing the green floral bikini bottoms she wore underneath. I slipped my fingers underneath the string of her bikini and pulled the little piece of fabric covering her wet snatch aside. Her pubic hair was trimmed into a landing strip marking her entrance. Her labia dripped with her juices from her recent orgasm.

I backed away from Nerea to make room for Callum. He moved in front of her, bringing his hands behind and gripping her butt cheeks. He nudged his cock head up against her entrance inciting the beauty to shudder in his embrace. He lifted the beauty and then lowered her slowly on his cock, driving his shaft deep into her tunnel.

“Oh…Uh…Shit,” Nerea gasped in her accented voice.

The moist sound of slapping flesh filled the room as Callum thrust his cock in and out of Nerea’s tunnel at a furious pace. He pressed her back against the wall as he fucked her hard. Suddenly his body began to quiver, and he held his cock inside Nerea after he thrust deeply inside her.

“Uh…Damn!” Callum moaned as he came.

Nerea arched her back and cried out in pleasure as Callum's cock erupted his dark cum in her womb.

I reached into my purse and pulled out a pocket knife. Callum’s hands were gripping Nerea’s rump, so I slit my wrist and shoved it against the gorgeous Latino’s wide-open mouth. Her eyes opened wide in shock as my blood flowed down her throat. Her eyes rolled back into her head, and her body began to convulse.

“What's happening to her?” Callum gasped.

“She is changing into your first Thrall!” I answered.

Callum panted briefly before lowering her down and then glanced at me, “I thought only my blood could make her a thrall?”

“Yes! But do you remember yesterday when I drank your blood?”

“Of course I do. You said you were bonded to me forever.”

“When I drank your blood, I became bound to you as your wife. That blood also grants me some of your powers, including making Thralls,” I explained.

“Hm…good to know I won’t need to cut my wrist every time we make a thrall,” he chuckled.

“For vampiresses to become your brides is a special honor reserved for those unique women you favor above all others.” I pointed to Lucy, curled up on the floor and fingering pussy. “It is not an honor meant for pathetic creatures like her.”

“Point taken!” he laughed.

Nerea’s body slowly stopped convulsing, and she opened her eyes. “I am yours forever, my master. Please command me. I will do whatever you want!”

Callum withdrew his member from her and pointed to the blonde vampiress on the floor, “Feed Lucy!”

Nerea smiled and lifted her tank top and bikini over her head, exposing ample boobs.

I went over to Lucy and nudged her with my foot to get her attention. She looked up at me with her predatory eyes and followed my finger, which pointed at Nerea. She shot to her feet, baring her fangs. In a flash of motion, the blonde vampiress seized the Latino beauty and buried her fangs in Nerea's jugular arteries on her neck. The gorgeous Latino gasped and moaned as Lucy drank her blood.

After a while, the blonde beauty pulled herself away from Nerea, gasping. Blood ran down her chin from her mouth, and she looked ravenous. She breathed momentarily, and her body shifted back into its human form. She looked deeply into Nerea’s eyes, then took off her white blouse, now stained with blood, exposing her breasts. She embraced Nerea, pulling her body against hers, and the two gorgeous girls passionately kissed.

I would have liked to join in, but we required more Thralls. I turned my attention to Callum, “Let them have their fun. We need more suitable girls to become your Thralls.”

“Alright,” he sighed.

“We can bring them back here and enjoy them all together!” I added.

“Good Idea!” he grinned.

“Of course, we should take them upstairs to a bedroom and check them out first to ensure their suitability,” I cooed.

“Of course, check them out first!” he chuckled.

Callum returned his gaze to the two gorgeous girls making out, “Stay here, lock the door, and only open it for us!”

“Yes, Master!” the girls said in unison.

After Callum put his pants back on, we left the bathroom.

“There should be bandages in the kitchen pantry for your wrist,” Callum said.

“No need!” I showed him where I cut myself. “We heal very fast, so there is no need for bandages or stitches. Now go forth, Callum, and reach out with your mental abilities. Manipulate the mortal minds to your heart’s desire. This is your time to practice.”

“Meet back here in an hour?” he asked.

“Sure, an hour!” I giggled as we parted ways. He needed to work on being more dramatic and epic in his speech.

I went into the living room, where pairs of girls were making out while groups of horny girls and guys looked on. A few guys eye me and my boobs as they bounce with each stride of my legs. I paid them no head. My Callum wanted gorgeous girls to be thralls. I gravitated to two beautiful blondes. One was busty and voluptuous, who I remembered was named Ashley, while the other, named Alina, was thinner and athletic with a medium bust. I learned from reading the social media pages that they were both devout lesbians and cheerleaders!

I reached out, subtly manipulating the thoughts of the crowd. The crowd rapidly dispersed, some going to watch other couples make out, get more beer, or dance in the dining room, leaving me alone with the two hotties. They continued passionately devouring each other’s lips, oblivious that I was the only one watching them.

“More Little Lambs for the picking!” I purred. I placed my hands on their shoulder, getting their attention.

The two girls broke their kiss and looked up at me. They were confused at first, but my seductive smile placated them.

“Mrs. Swanson?” Ashley murmured. “What are you doing here?”

“Having some fun!” I purred.

“Hey, are you like a party mom? Because I, like, always wanted to fuck a MILF,” Alina said in excitement.

I began working on manipulating their minds before I even got their attention. They were utterly fixated on having sex with me. It would not take much for these lesbian sluts to be begging to become thralls.

“Would you ladies like to come upstairs for a private session?” I caressed my enormous boobs for emphasis.

They looked up at me with bright eyes. “Fuck Yeah!” they exclaimed. I offered them my hands, which they took. We hurried upstairs and found an empty bedroom.

“We are going to have so much fun,” I purred as I licked my lips.


Callum Avery

When I separated from Ellana, I meandered into the dining room, where a crowd was dancing to the beat of music blaring from a wireless speaker. I, indeed, could have had every hottie in the room all over me. I could sense their thoughts. All I had to do was brighten that light in their mind to offer their bodies to me.

Yet, I did not. Many of these girls had never given me the time of day, so why should I give them even a second of my attention? I kept them ignorant of my presence.

I soon left the dining room and stepped into the kitchen. Handsome guys and hot girls lined up to get drinks and food while others just casually relaxed against the wall or sat on chairs, their attention on their phones.

As I surveyed the room, my eyes stopped on a dark-haired beauty dressed in goth-style clothing. Echo Graves was a fellow computer geek I was acquainted with in high school. I met several times during gaming sessions. She was gorgeous with her ample cleavage, pale white skin, and adherence to gothic fashion. I had often considered asking her out but always chickened out because she walked with a different crowd, and she would probably think I was joking.

Things were different now. I was different! I strolled up to the gothic beauty with a confident swagger, smiled, and greeted her. “High! Your name is Echo. I think we had a computer class together junior year.”

Echo raised her eyes from her phone, seemingly about to tell me to bug off. When she gazed at my face, her demeanor changed to surprise, and I noticed a tint of red on her pale cheeks.

“Um…Uh…who are you,” the goth girl stuttered.

I smiled down at her reassuringly to put her at ease. “You probably don’t remember me. My name is Callum Avery. We did a couple of gaming sessions and had a computer class last year. I graduated early and went on to college.”

“Oh, so you had a makeover?” she replied in her monotone voice.

“Yeah, something like that!” I replied. “So, what are you up to?”

“Nothing groundbreaking! I volunteered to be a designated sober person so no one would do anything stupid. I have been collecting everyone's car keys and putting them in a cookie jar, and the fuzz is just around the corner, waiting to stop anyone who drives out of here,” she sighed. “By the way, will you become a drunk idiot tonight?”

“Not tonight. I just wanted to do something stupid with you,” I chuckled.

“I don’t do stupid,” she replied with her black lips curled in a smile.

“Then how about foolish!”

“I can do that!” she said with a sparkle of interest in her gray eyes.

I could sense her mind erupting a volcano of thoughts of lust and desire. I could have offered her my hand and been allowed to guide her upstairs into a bedroom. Ellana insisted I practice seduction, and honestly, I wanted to try winging it with looks and confidence.

With Echo, it proved to be more than enough. I had not tried to affect her mind at all. I just used my powers to read her emotional state. We talked about our favorite video games, and a few minutes later, we were in each other arms, passionately devouring each other’s lips.

“Let’s go upstairs!” she whispered in my ear as I kissed up and down her neck, fighting the temptation to sink my fangs into her jugular arteries.

I took her hand, and we ran up the stairs together. The door to the main bedroom was locked, so we went into what I assumed was a guest room. We kissed each other frantically as we stripped our clothes off.

When she stripped down to her mesh corset, I withdrew from her and gripped the rim of the undergarment, tearing it apart. Her ample pale breasts spilled forth, and I cupped them in my hands and pressed my lips against hers in a deep kiss. Her breasts felt so soft and warm in my hands. I reveled in their smoothness and firmness. I love her so much.

We fell onto the bed in each other’s embrace, devouring each other’s lips. We rolled around on the bed, kissed, and held our bodies tightly together. It felt epic!

“Let me get on top. I want to ride that impressive cock!” Echo purred.

I rolled on my back while the goth beauty pushed her panties down her legs and tossed them away. She then stood on her knee and brought her pussy lips over my member as it stood fully erect. She had a bush of pubic hair marking her entrance, which I found enticing.

“So that you know. This is my first time,” Echo purred as she brought her pussy lips down on my cockhead.

Fucking hell! I hit the jackpot with Echo—a hot Goth who was also a virgin. She was a prize.

I looked her up and down, admiring the goth girl’s magnificent body. Her skin was as pale as Ellana’s. She had a voluptuous body with pillow breasts. Her black hair was long and as smooth as silk. She was so incredible.

“If you don’t mind, I want to take this slow.” Echo curled her lips seductively as she looked down at me.

“Take it as slow as you desire,” I said.

Echo’s eyes brightened in joy, and she began to lower herself down on my shaft. I heard the low sound of wet flesh as her pussy lips descended my length. She began to moan as her velvet walls stretched to accommodate my girth. She pushed her pussy lips down to the hilt of my cock and held herself in position for a minute.

My hands drifted from her thick thighs up past her hips to her beasts. I cupped her boobs, reveling in their soft but firm sensation. I pinched her erect nipples, causing the goth girl to moan in pleasure.

I gazed up into her grey eyes, peering at her very soul. Echo was not meant to be a thrall. It did not fit her, and she was destined for more extraordinary things! She was destined to be my bride!

I groaned in pleasure as the exquisite goth girl gyrated her hips on my cock.


Echo Graves

God! Callum’s cock felt so amazing inside me. He had matured since going to college!

I had always had a crush on Callum. His pale skin and dark mood gave him the appearance of a goth, even if he did not wear the fashion. I regretted not asking him out myself. I had long suspected he wanted to ask me out, and I figured it best to let him be until he worked up the courage. Then he went to college, and I thought my chance was over.

Then I came to this party and spotted Callum. He matured into such a stud in college I almost did not recognize him. His presence oozed with confidence and charisma. I wanted to fuck him on the spot, but I restrained myself and let him come to me. Fuck, it was so worth it.

“Shit! You feel so good!” I exclaimed.

“You’re not bad yourself!” Callum said as he groaned in pleasure.

“Not bad?” I sneered in fury. “That’s all you can say! I think I am rocking your world!”

“I don’t know about that. This is your first time, so it is reasonable to say you are inexperienced,” he taunted.

“Fuck I’ll show you!” I lifted myself almost entirely off his cock, then slammed my body down, driving my pussy lips to the hilt of his member. I did this several times, then switched to twirling my hips around in exaggerated motion.

“Oh, Fuck Yeah!” Callum exclaimed. “That is, it, pleasure me! Show me how much you love me!”

“Yes, I love you,” I moaned. His cock felt so incredible inside me. I could not think how any other cock could compare to the sensation of Callum’s member in my tunnel. “I wanted to be yours forever,” I cried.

“Are you sure this is what you want? To be mine forever,” he questioned.

“Yes!” I said with absolute certainty.

“You wish to become a creature of the night? Forever banished from the light of day. Cursed to feed on the blood of the living forever!” He questioned.

Was he talking about becoming a vampire? That was impossible. Vampires were not really. But fuck, I wanted to become a vampire. I was not a fan of the Twilight series like that slut Lucy was. I followed the mythology of the original writers. If Callum could make me a vampire, it would be a dream come true!

“Yes, Callum! I want to be a creature of darkness. I want to be your Vampire Bride!” I exclaimed as I gyrated my hips on his crouch.

“Very well!” He replied.

He had to be joking. Vampires were not real, yet somehow, I believed his words. Tonight, I would be forever changed!

“Uh…Uh!” I moaned as Callum began thrusting his dick upwards into my depths.

His member was throbbing inside me. He was about to erupt inside me. My logical thoughts insisted I withdraw from him and leave while I could. No, this was what I wanted, so I pressed onward.

“Fucking hell!” I cried as rapturous pleasure shot through my body when I came. My pussy juices flowed down Callum’s shaft. I never remembered coming so hard before. It was exhilarating!

I did not have time to recover from my orgasm because Callum’s cock erupted a geyser of his cum inside my body. I arched my back as I cried out in pleasure. I was fortunate the music downstairs was being played so loud. It muffled the sound of our passion, which otherwise would have been heard all over the house. He gushed globs of his cum inside me, filling my uterus up to the brim. Oh, I loved him so much.

I felt something strange inside me. It was dark but not threatening. I wanted it to spread through my body, yet I instinctively held it at bay. What was this? What was happening to me?

Callum bent over to me, placing a finger on my black lips, which put me at ease. He then kissed me deeply and wrapped his arms around my body. I embraced him as well, pulling our bodies tight together, and devoured his lips. I felt his dick go hard again inside my tunnel, and he began pounding my pussy once again. We rolled around on the bed as we copulated. He was so wild, like an alpha predator. It was amazing.

As we fucked, I felt a dark energy similar to what felt inside me permeate the room. I realized some dark ritual was being carried out in this room. I was certain. Once again, a voice in my mind begged me to leave Callum and run from this room while I still could. I ignored it as I did before, and it eventually faded away.

Suddenly, I felt weightless. As I moaned and writhed beneath Callum, I glanced around, discovering we were floating in the air over the bed. I was not afraid as I should have been. Instead, I was thrilled. Callum was a vampire, and he was going to make me his undead slut. I wanted it so badly. I wanted him to sink his fangs into my throat and turn me!

We twisted and turned in the air for several seconds until I felt my back slam against the ceiling. The room echoed with the sound of my butt slapping against the ceiling as Callum thrust his cock in and out of my velvet folds. I felt Callum's cock throb inside me, which was followed by his climax, which filled me with a fresh load of his cum.

Callum arched his back and opened his mouth wide, displaying his long, sharp fangs as he groaned in the pleasure from his climax. Knowing what would happen, I turned my head to display my neck.

Suddenly, I felt the two sharp points of his fangs on the skin of my neck. He drove his fangs down into my flesh, piercing my arteries. A surge of pain coursed through my body as he buried his fangs in my neck. I winced and cried in pain, but I did not fight him. I instead gripped his head, holding him in place while it drained me of my blood.

The draining of my human life force weakened my resistance to the dark energy, allowing it to spread throughout my body. As my vision faded into darkness, I felt the change beginning.

“It is happening. It is happening. I am becoming a vampire,” I thought in joy as I fell unconscious.


Ellana Swanson

The girls giggled and fidgeted in excitement in my grasp as we strutted upstairs. Their lust and desire were palpable. It felt so thick it could have been carved with a knife.

Once upstairs, we headed straight for the main bedroom. I wanted plenty of room. I turned off the lights, not wanting them to see me, when I decided to morph into my vampire form.

“Ok, so, like, how do you want to start?” Ashley playfully asked as we stood at the foot of the bed.

“Like this!” I brought my arm around the busty blonde cheerleader’s waist and pulled her in for a deep kiss. I brought my other arm around Alina’s waist as well and pulled her into me as well. She began kissing up and down my neck and chest as I continued making out with Ashley. The two lesbians were so enthusiastic as we stood there. They would make such good thralls, I was sure.

I soon switched to Alina, devouring her lips in a deep kiss. Ashley began kissing up and down my neck like Alina had. Their boobs pressed up against my giant tits. Slowly, my hands wandered down their backs, finding the rims of their cheerleader skirts. I slid my hands beneath their skirts and her panties, finding their moist swollen pussy lips.

I gently ran my fingers up and down their labia, eliciting moans of pleasure from the blonde beauties.

“MMM…Your touch is so good!” Ashley moaned into my ear as she extended her tongue, licking my ear.

I grinned in savage pleasure as I continued kissing the blondes and playing with their pussies.

“MMM…oh shit!” Ashley whimpered. I soon felt her pussy quiver and warm wetness around my fingers.

“Oh, you are such a slut!” I purred.

“I am just as slutty as her,” Alina cried as she came in my hand as well.

After a few minutes of kissing, I suddenly stepped back from the two blondes, catching them by surprise. They stared at me, confused for a moment, until I reached for the rim of my dress around my breasts and slowly began pulling it down.

When my boobs bounced free of their confinement, Alina and Ashley giggled in excitement. I pushed my dress down to my waist, then reached out, gripping their hands and pressing them against my firm boobs.

“Oh, your boob feels so soft and squishy!” Alina exclaimed.

“Yeah! I love it too,” Ashley said excitedly.

I let them cup my boobs, twiddle with my nipples, and run their fingers around my areolas. I softly moaned as rapturous pleasure coursed through my body.

“I showed you mine, so show me yours!” I purred.

The beautiful blondes giggled excitedly as they gripped the rims of their tops. They lifted their tops over their heads, revealing their breasts still clothed in silk bras. As soon as they flung their tops aside, they slowly came behind each other, unhooking their bras, then allowed the garments to slide off their bodies, slowly revealing their magnificent breasts. Ashley had large breasts like mine, with wide areolas. Alina, on the other hand, had small, round breasts that went well with her thin, athletic body.

I pulled them into me for another round of smooching. I alternated kissing the two beauties. Our tongues explored each other mouths, and I savored the flavor of their saliva. They began running their hands up and down my body, feeling my curves. When their hands brushed against the rim of my dress around my waist, they pushed it down past my rump, allowing the garment to fall to the floor, leaving me clothed in my red silk thong panties, matching leg hose, and high-heeled shoes.

“Oh fuck! I have dreamed of seeing you naked so many times. I still cannot believe it is happening!” Alina cooed as she ran her hands down around my ass.

“Yeah, like we thought you were one of the religious types,” Ashley said as she squeezed my tits.

I grinned wickedly in the darkness. The blonde beauties had not noticed I shifted into my vampiric form. They could not see my vampiric features in the dim room, though I could see them as clear as day. I was not ready to fully expose my true nature to them. They would learn soon enough. For now, I wanted to draw them firmly into my sway so they could be groomed into willing thralls.

I slowly led the two sultry beauties over to the bed. I laid down and stretched out. My huge boobs were like twin mountain tops of my chest. I glanced over at the two blondes, both utterly mesmerized by my divinely gorgeous body and succumbing to my mental manipulations, eagerly waiting for me to command them.

“I want you two to suck on my clit!” I pointed to my snatch, and the hotties quickly climbed onto the bed, crawling up to my legs. They grabbed the lace rim of my panties and pulled them down my legs, revealing my bush of pubic hair, which marked my entrance.

Alina came between my legs and pressed her hand against my bush. She squeezed a handful of my pubic hair in her hand.

“I’ve thought about growing a bush,” Alina said as she released her grip and ran her fingers down my clit. “But Ashley said I looked better with a landing strip!”

“Bushes are best on voluptuous women and Milfs!” Ashley said in a voice of certainty. “You are an athletic build, which is best with a landing strip!”

“Who made you the expert?” Alina fake pouted.

“I think it is just personal preference!” I moaned as my body quivered in pleasure from Alina’s touch when her fingers ran down my labia.

“Well, then, it is decided! I am going to grow a bush and fuck what you think, Ashley,” Alina said proudly. Ashley rolled her eyes, and they chuckled.

My eyes fixated on their jiggling tits as they laughed. As much as I like small talk, I wanted pussy action.

“Why are you two sluts talking? Did you two hear me the first time? SUCK MY CLIT!” I exclaimed in mock anger.

The two lesbian beauties got down on all fours. Their tits dangle beneath them.

Ashley went first. The bust beauty pressed her face down on my clit. I felt her tongue caress my swollen labia, which caused me to wince pleasure. She moved her tongue up down my labia, then stuck it inside my folds. She explored my depths with her tongue. I winced and moaned as her tongue squirmed inside me.

“Yes, that is the spot. Make me cum, you whore!” I moaned.

Ashley began devouring my pussy lips, pushing me to the edge of orgasm.

“Uh…UHUHHUH!” I cried in passion as my pleasure peaked and an orgasm ripped through my body.

Ashley got a face full of my pussy juice which she greedily lapped up. “MMM, your juices taste so delicious, Mrs. Swanson. God, I want to drink your juices forever.”

I grinned in satisfaction at her last statement. The buxom blonde was firmly under my power. She would willingly become a thrall without a second thought. I looked to Alina, who stared at my clit hungrily. “Your turn!”

Alina plunged her face down on my pussy lips. She licked it dry of the juices Ashley had missed, probed my tunnel with her tongue, and devoured my pussy lips. She drove me over the edge into orgasm much faster than Ashley, who had taken her time. I figured watching her girlfriend taking her time to get a pussy cream pie made her anxious.

Soon, I was moaning and writhing on the bed as another orgasm coursed through my body. I reached out, gripping Alina’s blonde head, and pushed it firmly against my clit as I unleashed my orgasm.

“MMM…shit…Ashley was not joking! You do taste delicious, Mrs. Swanson!” Alina said in a voice muffled by my clit.

I curled my lips in triumph. Both these sluts were entirely under my power. They were ready! I pointed my finger to a lamp mounted on the bedside table, which caused it to click on. I noted that I should begin teaching Callum how to harness his telekinetic abilities.

When the light from the lamp illuminated my body enough for the girls to see my glorious vampiric form, they went silent and stared at me. They were not shocked. They knew deep in their minds that I was a vampiress, but it was still a surprise when they beheld irrefutable proof.

They were silent until Ashley finally said, “What are you?”

“What do you think?” I chuckled.

“You vampire!” Alina said. “Mrs. Roy was right about you!”

“Well, of course!” I answered dismissively.

“Are you going kill us?” Ashley whimpered.

“Kill you? Heavens No!” I replied, aghast at the question.

“I want to make you into thralls,” I explained. “You will experience unimaginable pleasure and be gifted with eternal life and youth for as long as your master lives.”

“That sounds great,” Alina said in genuine interest.

“Yeah, Great!” Ashley added with enthusiasm in her voice. “But what is the catch?”

“You will provide your blood for his sustenance in return for these gifts. You won’t die. Just feel hungry after we feed on you, and you must protect us during the day!” I answered.

“Ok! We’re in,” they answered in unison.

“Great!” I smiled at my successful seduction. “Let's go find…” I stopped when a sensation struck me. “Shit, he turned someone!”

I turned to the girls, “Get your clothes on and follow me!”

I immediately grabbed my panties, pulled them back on, and dawned my red dress haphazardly. I was trying to stuff my boobs into the red fabric when I stumbled out of the room, heading for the source of the disturbance I felt. I forced open the door, finding Callum gently floating down, clinging to a girl he had just turned.

I sighed in unease as I approached the bed. This was going to create some complications. However, I could not openly criticize my master husband over who he desired to turn. I would have to manage.

When Callum landed gently on the bed, he pushed the twitching girl of himself and looked up at me. “I know this complicates things, but it was a spur-of-the-moment decision.”

I rolled my eyes and started gathering up their clothes. “Get dressed, Callum. I will put her clothes back on, and then we will wrap her up in sheets and figure out how to get her downstairs and out of the house without being noticed.”

“What can we do!” Ashley and Alina asked as they stood in the doorway with their breasts on full display.

“Get your tops back on and follow us to my car!” I commanded. The two blondes shot back to get their tops while I slipped the mystery girl's dress back on.

I had just covered the goth girl in a sheet, and the prospective thralls had just returned when a racket of shouting from downstairs drew my attention. “Now What!” I exclaimed in frustration. I left Callum to carry his new vampiress while I rushed downstairs to see what was causing the commotion.

Lucy barged through the crowd to the front door with Nerea in tow. She was in vampiric form, with her fangs in full view. However, her blonde hair hid her ears. Blood ran down the corners of her mouth, and her breasts were on display.

“I guess we have a distraction,” Callum said from behind me.

I glanced at him and smiled sarcastically, “It will do! Head straight for the side door, and don’t stop until you reach my car!” I handed him my purse. “The keys are inside!”

I went to work on the minds of the onlookers. I magnified the idea in their minds that Lucy was cosplaying as a vampire to blot out the idea that she really was a vampire. I had to work fast but also carefully. Mortal minds could become aware of a vampire’s mental medaling if mental manipulation were not done with care. I was careful as I went from one mind to another, magnifying the perception that Lucy and Nerea were performing a vampire sexual fetish.

“Ah, that cannot blood. Nerea does not have any wounds on her neck,” A jock said as he took pictures of Lucy Nerea.

“Lucy is such a vampire groupie. I am surprised she has not joined that freak Echo as a Goth!” a girl laughed as she took pictures.

Crys of shock and fear rapidly turned into laughs and hoots as everyone accepted the belief that Lucy and Nerea were acting out a fetish.

Callum reached the side door and slipped out without being noticed while carrying his new vampiress. I looked around and did not see Ashley or Alina. “Well fucking fabulous!” I murmured as I took my leave from the party. Those two were so fun, and with another vampiress, we would need fresh blood soon. “I will find those lambs again,” I murmured as I slipped out the side door.

I dashed past the hunks and hotties still playing in the kid's pool and the slip-and-slide. Callum was putting that girl in the back with Lucy and Nerea when I got to my car.

“Next time, let's take my Jeep. It has way more space, and we can put people in the back!” He smiled at me as I came up to him. He handed me my purse and my key.

“Yes, let's take your jeep next time.” The jeep would have been much better in this situation.

We were buckling up when frantic smacking against the window drew our attention. I turned to my window and beheld Ashley and Alina. I exhaled in relief. Those two made this expedition worth the potential risk of exposure.

“You know those two?” Callum asked playfully.

“Those, too, will be your thralls,” I said.

“Good choices!” He chuckled.

Once we stuffed those two with the other girls in the back, I started driving us back to my house.

“What the Fuck happen back there, Lucy?” I exclaimed. I was going to smack that little slut’s fanny so hard when we got home.

“I don’t know!” the blonde whimpered. “The door was locked. I even checked once after you left!”

“Someone tore it open!” Nerea said. “I saw the door handle as we ran out. It had been ripped out! And this strange girl with brown hair and grey eyes shouted for everyone to look at us!”

“Shit!” I blurted out. I knew who they were talking about.


Heather Greystorm

I smiled triumphantly as I watched the vampires and their whores flee into the night. Whatever dark plans they had for this party were over. Hopefully, the photos will soon be on social media. Ordinary mortals would probably think they were actors or AI-generated, but the vampire hunters would recognize the truth. The vampires would have no choice but to run and hide.

I always believed that Swanson was trouble. I never understood why my father, the pack alpha werewolf of the Plyfolk pack, would allow that vampiress to reside so close to us.

The legends of the olden times told how Lycans once ruled the earth. It was a great time to be Lycan, and it would have lasted forever had it not been for the vampires subjugating the other races. They saw themselves as being above all others and ruled as tyrants, slowly destroying the Lycan empire until there were only scattered tribes left.

I would see these vampires being driven from our lands, and their nefarious schemes ended for good!


Callum Avery

When Ellana pulled into her garage, I breathed a sigh of relief. We had an exciting night, and I was ready for some relaxation. I began thinking about the new AI software I had worked on in college.  I was considering establishing an AI start-up but needed a dedicated team and investment capital, which I did not have.

I exited the car and offered my hand to Lucy and Nerea.

“Thank You, Master!” Lucy said as she took my hand and got out of the car.

Lucy stretched her arms and turned to Nerea, “Remember never to call Master by his name unless he says otherwise!”

Nerea nodded in understanding before taking my hand and getting out of the car. “Thank you, Master!” she bowed before me and went inside with Lucy. I reached in, lifting Echo out of the car and carrying her inside.

I followed Lucy and Nerea down into the basement, where Grace was still in the grips of her change. Her irises had turned yellow, her skin had turned pale, her ears were long and pointed, and her fangs had grown. It would not be long before she became a full-fledged vampiress.

“So how do we become your thralls?” Alina asked Ellana as she reclined on a chair.

My sexy vampire bride smiled and pointed at me. Both Ashley and Alina turned to me with wide, hopeful eyes. I knew about these girls. They had a reputation for flaunting themselves in front of men to get what they wanted. However, the guys were disappointed when they tried to get them in bed. They were solid lesbians. I did not see how to enthrall them unless they allowed me to do the deed.

“Well, girls, to become a thrall, I will have to pump your wombs full of my cum to get my dark essence inside you. Then you will need to drink my blood!” I explained.

“What? Let a man put his dick inside me! NO WAY!” Alina sharply replied.

“I don’t know Alina. Callum looks pretty attractive to me right now! And besides, we have never actually done it with a man anyway, so consider this a learning experience to know once and for all!” Ashley cheered as she took off her top.

Alina looked at me up and down curiously. I notice a hint of a smile on the edge of her lips. “Ok, I will give his cock a try, but only because we must become thralls. Afterward, I only ever want to fuck Ashley, Mrs. Swanson, that redhead…”

“And every other woman in the world!” Ashley giggled.

“Ok, babes, get on the bed!” I patted the empty spot next to Grace.


Agatha Helion

The flight from Europe was strenuous, in large part because of the time change. When I got to the airport hotel after the first leg of my trip, I could not check in and get to my room fast enough. I wanted a shower and a good night's sleep.

As I settled in, my phone suddenly chimed a special alert. I snapped to attention and rushed to check the message on the screen.

“Holy Hell!” I exclaimed when I saw the alert.

The message was from the Wiccan sisterhood. The global web monitors had discovered pictures of a possible vampire originating in my search area! Images of a blonde girl and another girl with bronze skin and brown hair followed the message. The blonde had fangs and pale skin, while the bronze-skinned girl had blood on her neck. There were also reports posted on our sight from the same area by an individual insisting her family members were turned into vampires and that she saw it with her own eyes!

“Your mission has been upgraded, Sister Helion,” the message from the coven central hub said. “You are to proceed on the mission. Recon the area. Identify the people in the images and the person who sent the message to determine the validity of the message. If you confirm the presence of vampires, you must relay the information to the Hub and wait for a Wiccan hunter-killer team to arrive!”

I instinctively began to repack my things, wanting to get to Plyfolk as soon as possible. I was only stopped when my phone rang again. When I checked the screen, I found another message.

“Don’t get into a rush, Agatha. The central hub is monitoring for more activity. Get some sleep so you will be fresh for the fight!” the message read.

I calmed down, showered, and then got a well-deserved sleep. When I reached Plyfolk, I had to be rested and alert.
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