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Callum Avery

I was flying over a forest on a dark, moonlit night. Beneath me, trees passed by as I flew on leather wings. Through the brush, a reddish color caught my sight. I flew in closer, finding it was the red hair of a stunningly beautiful woman strolling through the woods. And she was naked!

There was something else. I could sense the blood flowing through her arteries and veins! Gazing at her skin, I could perceive her blood vessels swelling in rhythm with her heartbeats. She looked so delicious, and I felt a strange thirst rising within me.

I look down at her like a predatory bird. I aimed for her neck. I felt her skin's warmth as I grabbed her back. When I brought down my fangs on her exposed neck, the warm, coppery taste of blood filled my mouth. It tasted so good and satisfying as it gushed into my mouth! I drank as much as I could.

I shot up, panting. I was soaked with sweat and feeling a bit weak. Looking around, I realized I was back in Ellana's basement, lying on Ellana’s couch. The room was pitch black, but I could see everything as clearly as day.

“Good morning, sleepy head! I hope you had a good rest.” Ellana strutted up to me dressed in a black mesh nightgown carrying a large mug. I could easily make out her areolas and the bush marking her clit through her mesh gown. Her eyes had turned back to blue, her ears were curved, and her skin had a light-tanned tint. Ellana was in what she referred to as stalking mode.

I stood and moved over to make room as she sat beside me.

“Drink this. You need to replenish your strength.” The dark-haired beauty handed me a glass mug filled with blood.

I immediately took it and gulped it down. Some of the red blood streamed down the edges of my mouth, dripping onto the pale skin of my chest. I felt my strength return and my mind refocused.

“What happened?” I asked when I finished drinking the mug.

“You have only just manifested your full vampiric powers, Callum!” She crossed her legs. “It is easy for you to overexert yourself, especially because you have not had a proper meal!”

“A proper meal?” I gaze at her questioningly.

Ellana pointed her manicured finger at the bed upon which Lucy lay naked. The only garments she still wore were her knee-high socks. Her hands were between her legs, massaging her clitoris, and she was squirming around on the bed.

I shot up from the sofa and gazed upon the sexy blonde cheerleader. Just as in my dream with the redhead, I could perceive the blood vessels on her skin pulsing in rhythm with her heartbeat. My stomach was not growling, but I felt famished, and Lucy looked delicious. I could not help caressing my newly grown fangs with my tongue.

I started towards her when realization stopped me. “I don’t want to kill her!”

Ellana came to my side and brought her lips to my ear. “Bleeding her to death to feed you is not my intention, Master. Listen to her!”

As Lucy tossed and turned her head, she glanced at me with blue eyes filled with desperation. “Callum, your cock was so incredible! I loved it so much. I love you! Please sink your teeth and drain my mortal life away! I want to be a dark creature of the night. I want to be your Vampire fang slut!”

I found Lucy’s outburst erotic and stimulating, but I was not surprised by her desire to be turned into a vampire. She was always looking to shag up with the most powerful guy in the room because, in her dark heart, she wanted power. I could offer her power she never imagined possible.

I grinned wickedly. I would undoubtedly make her a dark creature of the night. She would hunt and feed at my side. However, she was undoubtfully an ambitious slut, and that would weigh into my decision concerning her future position in my harem.

“Your semen has driven her wild with lust. She will make a delightfully slutty vampiress,” Ellana purred in my ear.

I began to move towards the bed, intent on biting Lucy and making her my vampire whore. However, Ellana held me back. “Don’t get ahead of yourself, master. Remember when I said turning mortals into vampires is more complicated than a simple bite?”

I nodded to my gorgeous vampiress, confirming I recalled what she mentioned earlier. “How is it done if not with a bite? All the vampire legends say a bite does the deed.”

“Those legends were written by humans who read old decayed manuscripts written by priests who only got the information second hand. They always described it in religious terms anyway,” Ellana said as she waved her hand dismissively. “To turn humans into vampires, you must flood their innards with your seed. A vampiric transformation requires cum to plant the seed of vampiric essence. When I was turned, I had to swallow a gallon full of my mistress’s pussy juices before she would bite me!”

“What role does biting a human play when making vampires?” I asked.

“Two things!” Ellana licked her lips as she smiled, “First, we must drain away their blood to deplete human life essence so the vampiric essence can grow. Second, a vampire’s bite catalyzes the transformation. It is why filling mortals up with your cum and bleeding them through an injury will kill them instead of turning them.”

I glanced at Lucy as she tossed and turned on the bed while fingering her pussy, “So to turn Lucy, I will have to ejaculate inside her again, bite her on the neck, and…”

“And suck her dry!” Ellana finished. “It is important you suck her dry of blood. If her essence remains strong, she will not turn.” I felt Ellana’s hand on my back, pushing me forward.

I stood over Lucy, looking up and down her body. “Are you sure this is what you want?”

“Yes! Absolutely! I want this more than I have ever wanted anything in my life,” Lucy moaned.

I grinned savagely as I gripped her thighs and spread her legs wide. My throbbing cock was at full attention and hard as steel. I brought my cock up to her pussy lips, pressing my penis head up against her labia. She felt so warm and inviting, I loved it!

I rammed my cock inside Lucy’s velvet tunnel in a powerful thrust. I could feel her tunnel constrict around my shaft like a vice. I felt so good. I drove my cock all the way into her uterus. The strawberry blonde thrashed and moaned beneath me in ecstatic pleasure. I began pushing and pulling my cock in and out of her velvet folds in a rhythmic motion. Her body undulated with each of my thrusts.

“Uh…Fuck, none of those jocks I screwed ever made me feel so incredible,” Lucy moaned as she writhed beneath me. Her squirming got so bad I finally gripped her upper arms, pinning her to the bed.

Standing over us, Ellana had slipped off her negligee and was squeezing her humongous breasts as she watched me fuck Lucy. Her head was arched back as she moaned. Her echoes of passion were mixing with the cacophony of passionate sounds filling the basement. Glancing at her tantalizingly sexy display caused my pleasure to surge, and I noted to myself to fuck her after I turned Lucy.

I felt myself reach a crescendo of pleasure, and the pressure in my cock spiked. Beneath me, Lucy arched her back, and she screamed out in passion, and her body quivered in delight as she orgasmed. The sensation of her warm juices flowing across the skin of my cock finally sent me over the edge.  I blasted my hot load of cum into her uterus, filling her up with my dark seed.

As I came down from my high passion, I looked down upon the strawberry-blonde beauty. I could perceive her arteries and veins pulsing with blood beneath her skin. My eyes fixated on her external carotid arteries, following her pulsing blood vessels up her neck. I felt a strange sensation of thirst and hunger rising inside me, and Lucy’s carotid arteries on her neck were looking tantalizingly appetizing. I opened my mouth and caressed my fangs with my tongue. Lucy seemed to sense my intentions because she shifted her head, exposing her neck to me.

In one swift motion, I bared my fangs and brought them down upon the strawberry-blonde’s neck. I felt my fangs pierce her skin and then drive down into her arteries. My mouth filled with the warm metallic taste of Lucy’s blood. The taste was so exhilarating. It drove me wild with desire. I gripped Lucy hard and sank my teeth deep into her neck. I drank down as much of her blood as I could.

“AhAhAh!” Lucy moaned beneath me. I could feel her body shuddering in my grip, but she did not struggle. Instead, I felt her arms come around my back, pulling my body against hers in a passionate embrace.

“She tastes so good,” Ellana purred. The dark-haired vampiress knelt beside the bed, sinking her fangs into Lucy’s arm and sucking her blood. Her ears were once again long and pointed, her irises were a distinct yellow, her skin was deathly pale grey, and her face looked sharp and predatory. She was magnificent! I was definitely going to fuck her hard!

I kept my fangs buried in Lucy’s neck until her arteries had gushed her last spout of blood. I then sucked her arteries dry of her coppery-tasting blood. I then withdrew myself from the strawberry-blonde. Her skin had taken on a deathly pale color. Her chest rose and fell as she took breaths. Her body twitched periodically, and her eyes moved around beneath her closed eyelids. I could sense something dark inside her. It was…beautiful!

“She is undergoing the change,” Ellana said from behind me. “I believe it takes about 12 hours. Back when I was turned, my vampiric sisters said my change lasted from dawn to dusk.”

I turned around to face Ellana. She was still in vampire mode. Her yellow eyes were dilated and burned with lust. Her lips and chin were smeared with Lucy’s blood. She looked fucking sexy! My dick was still rock hard, and I was horny as hell.

I wrapped my arms around the gorgeous vampiress’s waist in a passionate embrace. I held her tightly while we devoured each other’s lips. The taste of Lucy’s blood and Ellana’s fluids on my tongue sent delightful sensations surging through my body. My hands moved up and down her back and buttocks, reveling in the sensation of her smooth skin. My cock nudged up against her pussy lips. I was going to fuck her hard.

“Master,” Ellana gasped. “Please let me ride that cock of yours. I want you to blow load after load of your glorious seed inside me. I want to have your unholy child!”

Fuck! If that did not turn me on. We moved to the bed, where I laid out next to Lucy. My voluptuous vampiress brought herself over me, mounting her swollen pussy on my hard member.

“AhAhAh,” I groaned aloud. Her velvet folds were constricting around my cock, sending surges of pleasurable sensations through my body. I gripped Ellana’s hips as she bucked my cock in rhythmic motion.  The basement soon echoed with sounds of her tits slapping together and her ample ass slapping against my thighs.

“Uh…Oh,” Ellana wailed as she came. I soon followed her with moans of passion and pleasure when my cock erupted my dark seed up inside her.

“Master!” She locked her predatory eyes with my gaze. “We need to talk about the future.”

“Yes, we do!” I groaned.

“I know there are more women you wish to turn into your vampire brides and concubines.” The dark-haired beauty was right about that. I wanted a harem of vampire women. “However, you must also build your following of thralls!”

“Thralls?” I asked curiously.

“Yes, Thralls!” She gasped as she orgasmed again. “Through a slightly different conversion process, we can create Thralls.”

“What are Thralls,” I groaned.

“They are beings stuck somewhere between vampires and mortals,” Elana stopped for a minute to catch her breath. “They are immortal like us but can walk in the light! They have no vampiric powers and survive on mortal food. Most importantly, we can drain them completely dry of blood and they will not die. They will be starving and thirsty, though.”

I looked over at Lucy. I probably should have made Lucy a thrall, but she would not have been satisfied with anything less than to become a vampiress. I glanced back at Ellan, who had resumed bouncing up and down on my cock. “Where are your Thralls?”

The gorgeous raven-haired beauty frowned, “Making thralls is an ability reserved only for master vampires! I have tried but never succeeded.”

“Are there any thralls still around from previous Master Vampires?”

She shook her head, “While master vampire lives, his thralls are utterly devoted to him and Immortal. If he dies, the Thralls revert to their original mortal existence.”

“Hmmm…Good to know! How are Thralls made?”

Ellana smiled, “You fill them with your seed, but instead of a bite, you let them drink your blood. You must build a following of Thralls to care for us during the day and to supply you with blood for your sustenance.”

A parade of potential candidates for my following of thralls moved through my mind as I considered who I would convert. However, the buzzing of my phone on the counter drew my attention. Ellana had resumed bucking my cock, and I did not want her to stop. I reached out with my hand, trying to reach the side table, but it was just out of reach. I focused on it with all my concentration, and suddenly, it flew into my hand.

“Telekinesis is a central vampiric ability. Keep practicing if you want to master it!”

I fully intended to, but for now, I wanted to check my messages. Irma, Jocelyn, and Grace sent texts asking where I was. I texted them all that I was at Ellana Swanson’s House.

“Way to go!” Irma responded.

“I figured you would talk to her eventually about your condition. Take all the time you need!” Jocelyn texted.

“I hope you are finally being a man and admitting to peeping on her,” Grace replied in her message.

I stared at Grace’s picture on the message. She was gorgeous! I had lusted for her for so long. “No more holding back,” I decided as I typed out a message to send her.


Grace Wilson

“Yeah, they're having a talk!” Irma snickered. “I bed!”

I rolled my eyes, “Really, Irma! If Callum has developed a light allergy, I think he wanted someone experienced with the condition to talk with!”

“Yeah, I am sure Ellana has a lot of experience!” Irma laughed.

I sighed and drank my coffee as we sat outside in the afternoon light. Callum was not home when we returned last night. Everyone was worried until Ellana texted Jocelyn that Callum was over at her house talking about how she lived with her condition.

Jocelyn was relieved, and Irma could not stop giggling. But I remained apprehensive. I had heard the rumors that Ellana was a vampire, which I knew was wild speculation. I was concerned about the other rumors that she was a nymphomaniac or a dominatrix. I did not want to admit to anyone that I had a massive crush on Callum. We lived under the same roof, so it did seem weird. But I could not deny how I felt about him.

“Really Grace! You two are not related! It has been established.” Irma looked at me insistently. “If you really want him, go for it! Ask him out! Fuck I’m tempted! He might be a tech millionaire by his second year in college. Callum is a catch! Ellana Swanson probably is not hesitating.”

I brought my hand to my cheek and looked away. This was all so confusing.

“Your loss, Gracie!” Irma said as she reclined in her chair.

A sudden chime drew my attention to my phone. ‘Come to Swanson’s house tonight at 9 pm,’ I read.

“Lucky! Maybe Swanson wants to do a threesome,” Irma giggled.

“Or maybe Callum wants to apologize to Ellana for being a peeping tom! And he wants me to be there to mend our relationship!”  I replied.

“No! They are definitely inviting you there for a threesome!” Irma said dismissively.

I rolled my eyes before finishing my coffee and leaving. I still had things to do today for college prep.

Back home, Jocelyn was going about her day as usual. She had been worried initially, but Ellana's message assuaged her concerns. The message we received this morning from Callum all but placated any lingering concerns Jocelyn had. She was as bouncing and bubbly as usual doing laundry.

“Hey, Lucy! Will you be home for dinner?” Jocelyn asked as she folded towels when I came in.

“No… Callum asked me to meet him at Ellana’s house tonight!” I casually replied.

“Hm…Well, if she does not feed you, then I’ll have a plate waiting for you and Callum!” the gorgeous Auburn Milf said as she began folding shirts.

I sighed, “Jocelyn, don’t you think Ellana is a bit strange?”

Jocelyn stopped and turned with a stern gaze. “Of course, she seems strange! She cannot go outside during the day. Do you understand how much that restricts her life? Mrs. Swanson struggles to live some semblance of an everyday life. You really need to go over and talk to her, Lucy!” She picked up a basket full of clean towels and headed upstairs, leaving me somewhat ashamed.

Maybe Callum hinted to Ellana that I was suspicious of her and that the invitation to her house was her attempt at breaking the ice. I exhaled as I flopped down on the couch and watched TV.

I was at Mrs. Swanson’s front door at 9:00 p.m. sharp. It was dark outside, but Mrs. Swanson's house was well-illuminated, and the lights were on inside. Waiting patiently at the door, I began thinking about what I would say to Ellana and Callum. I definitely would tell her about Irma and Callum’s peeping if he had not told her already. And…I decided to admit to Callum how I felt and find out if he thought the same.

“Lucy! I am so glad to see you,” Ellana said after opening the door.

I was lost for words when I met the mysterious beauty face to face. She was truly mesmerizing! Her perfect complexion and marble-smooth skin were breathtaking. That red, skin-tight dress was showing off all the exquisite curves of her body. And those tits! Not only did I regret not joining Irma and Callum when they spied on Ellana, I was questioning my sexuality.

“Come in, sweety, come in! Master is waiting for you in the living room.” The gorgeous dark-haired beauty motioned me inside and closed the door behind me.

“Master? I thought Callum was here.”

“Oh, he is, honey! I prefer to call him Master,” she giggled.

A warning bell was sound in my mind. Something was going on here. Shit, was Mrs. Swanson one of those bondage freaks? I shook my head. I had to see Callum.

A stunningly handsome man reclined on the couch in the living room. He was naked! I wanted to turn my gaze away, yet I could not. His body was perfect. Just the right amount of muscle to look impressive, but not too much. His skin was smooth and gleaming in the lights overhead. And…my eyes widen in shock. His cock was enormous!

I felt my body tremble as I orgasmed. I felt a sudden rush of embarrassment. It took me a minute to collect myself before I faced this mysterious hunk. When I did, I received another shock.

It was Callum. His face had changed, having become more refined, exuding strength. I stared at him, utterly bemused and without a word except for one. “Callum?”

Callum locked eyes with mine, his demeanor exuding confidence and power as he rose from the couch. “Yes, Grace, it’s me! I am so glad you’re here! I have something I want to say to you. That I have wanted to say for a long time.”

I smiled in anticipation.

“I love you, Grace,” Callum said in certainty.

“I love you too, Callum. I want to be with you!” I purred.

Callum made a smile that took my breath away. “Mrs. Roy was right about Ellana. She is a vampire, and apparently, so am I!”

It was unbelievable, yet I knew undoubtedly that it was true. Callum and Ellana were vampires they always had been. Ellana came beside him, and I watched in morbid fascination as they changed. Their ears elongated with pointed ends, their irises turned yellow, and their skin turned pale.

I felt my body tremble in fear. It was not out of terror of these two dark creatures of the night but in anticipation of the blessing they planned to bestow upon me.

“I want to turn you, Grace. I want to turn you into a glorious creature of the night. You will have the honor of becoming my bride, experience unspeakable carnal pleasures, and possess magnificent power. I only ask that you serve me and obey my commands. Do you wish to be blessed with my dark gift?” He looked down at me with those predatory yellow eyes without a hint of deception.

The voice in my head screamed that I did not want this. I should run away! Get away while I still could.

“I do,” I said with certainty. The voice in my head went silent, and I felt an exhilarating sense of freedom.

“Good choice, cute little morsel!” Ellana purred as she came up behind me.

I felt her hands grip the rim of my tank top and pull it up. I raised my arms over my head as she pulled it up and tossed the garment aside. She then unclipped my bra, sliding the straps of my shoulders, revealing my perky tits.

I felt the sultry vampiress bring her hands around my waist, cupping my tits. She squeezed them, causing them to whimper. Then she pinched my nipples, eliciting cries of pleasure from me.

“Fuck, this one is such a delight. She will make a wonderful bride,” Ellana cooed as she toyed with my tits.

“Bride? You wish to make me your bride?” I exclaimed in enthusiasm.

“Yes!” Callum growled. “As one of my brides, you will be above all other women in my harem except for Ellana. She is centuries old and awakened me to my vampire heritage! She has earned the right to be my first bride.”

That made perfect sense; I sighed inwardly.

I winced as I felt Ellana’s hands slide down my abs to my jean shorts. Her nibbled fingers unbuttoned my pants and then pulled them down to my sneakers. She slid her finger into my panties, finding my clit.

“We will be such wonderful brides for Callum,” the dark-haired beauty seductively whispered into my ear.

“Please, Callum, I cannot wait! Turn me into your vampire bride! I want to be a creature of the Darkness. I want to be at your side for eternity!” I gasped as I orgasmed, soaking her hand.

“MMM…she is ready!” Ellana moaned.

Callum smiled as he took my hand. He guided me outside to the backyard, where he and Irma had watched Ellana perform her lewd shows over the last few weeks. I had scolded them, especially Callum, for spying on Ellana over the pretense of modesty, but that was not my true motivation. I reproved them because I was not the one Callum was spying on taking nude dips in the pool. I wanted to be the one he masturbated to every night. I want him to fuck me!

My vampire suitor guided me to a chaise on the patio. “You will bite me here, and once I have turned, we will fuck?”

“No!” He chuckled.

A rush of fear suddenly overtook me. “But I thought you were going to make me your vampire bride! Isn’t that why you brought me out here?”

“The process of being turned into a vampire is more complicated than a simple bite!” Ellana said as she sauntered up next to us. She casually slipped off her crimson dress, displaying her magnificent boobs and curvy body. “First, you must be fucked by the master so that he can flood your body with his dark essence. Then he will bite your neck and suck you dry of your human life essence so his essence can take root inside you.”

A wave of joy overtook me. I was going to have sex with Callum! I fantasized about this moment for so long. It was finally happening!

“But before all that.” Callum pointed downward. “Suck it!”

I flowed his finger downward to his crouch, where my eye fixated on his cock. It was soft and drooping. That would not do. I got down on my knees, gripping his flabby hunk of meat and guiding it into my mouth. I moaned in pleasure as my taste buds ignited with the sensations of his cock. It was amazing.

“Yes, suck our master’s cock! Show him how much of a slut you are. Show Master why he should make you his bride!” Ellana moaned as she massaged her clit.

I gripped Callum’s muscular thighs, bracing myself as I moved my lips up and down his length. I felt his cock stir in my mouth, which compelled me to suck his cock harder and faster. His member grew firm, thick, and long in my mouth. I started having trouble driving my lips down to his length to the hilt. When I tasted the gooey, salty taste of his precum, my eyes rolled back into my head as I savored the flavor.

“Enough!” Callum roared. He pushed me off his cock, and I fell on my butt, looking up at him in confusion. Didn’t he like me sucking his cock? I thought I was doing such a good job! “On the chair!” He pointed to the chaise.

I sighed in shame. I was so enraptured sucking Callum’s cock I forgot about having sex so he could turn me into his Vampire bride! I shot to my feet and reclined on the Chaise, displaying my body to my vampire hunk.

“I am going to fuck you, Grace. I going to fill you up with my dark essence and make you my Vampire slut bride,” He growled in fury. He was so imposing and assertive. It made me feel so horny. I loved it!

Callum gripped the rim of my panties and pulled them down my legs over my sneakers. He then moved to the end of the chaise, standing over me and exuding authority and masculinity. A shudder of fear coursed through my body.

“I love you, Callum!” I cried.

Ellana came to his side and squeezed his erect shaft. She stared down at me with her yellow predatory eyes burning with rage.

I realized I had made a grievous error, which I had to rectify. “I love you…Master!”

Master grinned from ear to ear, displaying his pearly white fangs. He forced open my legs and brought his member up to my pussy, rubbing his cocked head against my labia. Causing my body to jolt the from sudden sensations. He gripped my arms, pressing my body down against the recliner chair.

“AHAHAH,” I screamed out as my Master plunged his rock-hard manhood into my velvet folds. I felt my tunnel walls stretch to their limit to accommodate his girth. It hurt so much that I felt as if he would rip me apart. It was so amazing.

“Yes! You love Master’s cock inside your body. Tell Master how much you love his cock! And beg him to cum inside you, BEG!” Ellana yelled at me as she watched us.

“I love your cock inside me, Master! I love your massive dick inside me so much. Please, master, fill me up with your dark seed! I want to be your Vampire slut bride!” I begged as my Master thrust his manhood inside me over and over again.

I felt my body tremble, and I screamed in rapturous pleasure as I came. My fluids washed over his cock as he rammed his mighty member inside me. I wrapped my arms around his back, digging my fingernails into his skin.

I felt Master’s dick throb inside me, and he began to groan loudly. I knew what was about to happen. I felt so excited. I wrapped my legs around his waist as he drove his cock deep inside, penetrating my womb.

“AHAH…FUCK,” Master yelled as his cock erupted his dark seed into my uterus. He filled me to the brim. Master held his cock inside me until he gushed the last of his load in my depths. I could feel it. Master’s dark essence inside me. It was incredible. I wanted it to spread over my body, but it could not.

“You have my dark essences inside you,” he panted. “Now…I feed.”

Master withdrew himself from me. He stared hungrily down at me from the base of the chaise. I once again tremble in fear. I was helpless prey, and he was the mighty beast about to feed upon me.  He looked amazing. He spread my legs once again and brought his mouth down upon my pussy lips. My body spasmed in delight as I felt his tongue caress my labia.

“AhAhAh!” I gasped when I felt sharp sensations of pain just above my pussy lips. Glancing down my chest between my breasts, I saw my Master biting into my pussy lips. It was happening! Master was draining me of my human essence so I would transform into a vampire! I felt a rush of joy. I was so happy.

“You like it, don’t you, Grace!” Master said as he pulled away from my clit. My blood ran down the edges of his mouth as he grinned at me.

“Yes, Master!” I whimpered.

“Then you’ll love this!” he climbed over me, bringing his mouth up to my breast.

I shuddered as another sensation of pain surged through my body. I gasped and moaned as I writhed on the chaise. Master had bitten into my breast and was feeding on me again. It felt so good. I brought my hand to the back of his head, pressing his face against my breast. I could feel the dark essences inside me growing as my Master drained me of my blood.

Suddenly, Master forced his head up away from my breast. He then moved himself up to face me. His lips were smeared with blood. He looked so fearsome.

“You are mine, Grace…forever!” he growled.

“Yes, Master!” I purred as it turned my head, exposing my neck to him.

In one swift motion, he brought his fangs down hard on my neck, piercing my skin and penetrating my carotid arteries. I felt my blood gushing out into his mouth. The dark essence restricted to my womb was spreading through my body as my master drained my human essence away. I embraced the darkness with joy as it overtook me.


Ellana Swanson

“She is going to be so much fun!” I watched as Master drained Grace of her blood, initiating her transformation into a vampire. I had been standing at his side, my hand buried in my clit, massaging my clitoris as master claimed his new bride. It was a delightful show.

When Master finished draining Grace's blood, he rose from the Chaise and faced me. “So what know?”

“Why are you asking me? You’re the master, master!” I giggled as an orgasm surged through my body.

“Well, I command you advise me, wife!”

He had me there. “We must find and claim thralls my Master husband. You have a growing harem of vampire brides and concubines. We can survive on cow’s blood, but they will need human blood to become more powerful. Thralls can provide us with an unlimited supply.

“Ok, where do you find humans who want to be thralls?”

I sighed in derision, “Master, I love you with all my being. But your cluelessness is become frustrating.”

He burst into laughter. “I was just joking around, Ellana. I am sure Lucy can find us a graduation party full of newly legal girls willing to become our thralls.”

I raised my finger, " Not just any girls. They must be gorgeous! I have standards!”

“As do I, Ellana. By the way, you can call me Callum when we are not having sex,” he chuckled as he swept Grace’s twitching body into his arms.

“Ok! Callum,” I smirked. “Calling you ‘master’ all the would get dull.”

He rolled his eyes, “Let's get her inside.”

Grace’s skin was turning deathly pale, and blood streamed down her skin from the bites on her body. She was breathing, and her eyes were moving beneath her closed eyelids. I could sense Masters's essence spreading through my body, beginning the internal changes that would transform her into a vampiress.

As I followed Callum back into my house, I gazed up at the window of his old room and winked before going inside. Downstairs, Callum laid Grace gently on the bed and passionately kissed her.

“Perfect Timing!” I crooned.

Lucy had fully transformed into a glorious vampiress and was rising from her slumber. She stood up and stretched out her arms, yawning. Her skin was deathly pale, her ears were long and pointed, her irises were yellow, and she sported prominent fangs. She was glorious!

Lucy turned to us, her face glowing with excitement. “I feel incredible! What powers do I have? Can I turn into a bat or levitate things?”

She was adjusting well to her new life as a vampiress, but I suspected she would need a bit of taming.

“You will develop those powers gradually in time. But first, you must have your first filling of blood!” I purred as I sauntered over to the newly transformed vampiress.

“Blood!” Lucy licked her lips, coated with pink lipstick. Her eyes widened with the excitement of her blood lust. “Yes, I want Blood! I know where we can find a house full of prey. We can rip their throats out and bathe in their blood!”

Staring down at Lucy, I briefly remembered the rapturous sensations of my new vampiric form when I was turned centuries ago. It was beautiful yet also overwhelming. My mistress had to keep me restrained until I moved past the wildness phase. Master Callum needed no such restraint because he was born a vampire.

I pulled a wooden paddle from under my bed that I had kept for this occasion.

“What are you doing to me?” Lucy yelled in anger as I pulled her to the end of the bed and bent her over. She glanced at Callum, “Callum, make her stop, now!”

“Such an ungrateful little slut,” I growled. “I’ll fix that!”

I brought up my wooden paddle, then brought it down on her pale ass.

SMACK! “That is for thinking you have any right to order Callum around!”

SMACK! “That is for being such a bloodthirsty bitch!”

SMACK! “That is for not asking Callum’s permission to use his name!”

SMACK! “That is because I don’t like your attitude!”

SMACK! SMACK! SMACK!

I spanked her pale ass hard causing her pale skin to turn red. Callum watched and smiled while I disciplined his new vampire concubine. He knew better than me how uncontrollable and wild Lucy was as a human. She would have been even worse as a vampiress unless decisive action was not taken to subjugate her to Callum’s will.

“Ah…It hurts. Please make her stop! I promise I will be a good girl. Call…Master! I will be a good girl for you!” Lucy pleaded as I spanked her ass with my wooden paddle. I did not stop until Callum finally ordered me.

“Never think you can command me, Lucy!” Callum roared as his eyes bore down on the strawberry-blonde as she lay bent over on the edge of the bed. “You are my slut! Mine! You serve me! Do you understand?” Master’s voice resonated with such authority that I couldn’t help but nod in affirmation of his words.

Master came behind, gripping the strawberry blonde vampiress’s ass cheeks. He parted those butt cheeks, exposing her asshole. He then brought his cock head up to her anus and thrust his erect cock into her ass. Lucy screamed out in a combination of pain and pleasure.

As Master worked his cock in and out of the strawberry blonde’s asshole. Lucy wailed and thrashed beneath him.

“Oh, Fuck Yes! Please, Master, fuck my little asshole.” The strawberry blonde bucked her ass against Master’s cock each time he thrust inside of her. “I am a naughty girl who needs to be punished so I can be your good little fuck slut!”

I watched, savoring the show. I also silently compliment Master’s choice to ravage his concubine's asshole. Lucy may have been newly turned, but there was a possibility of getting pregnant with his vampire child. Even though the power-hungry slut was entirely beholden to Master’s will, her ambition would probably drive her to usurp Master’s chosen brides in the hierarchy of his harem. Being among the first to conceive Master’s dark heirs would have emboldened Lucy.

Master seemed to understand that he had to claim his brides and impregnate them first hence why he took her in the ass. He also instilled in the new vampiress her position in his harem, which would keep her in check.

Of course, Callum might just be living out a sexual fantasy. Regardless of his intentions, he was acting as a master should when dealing with potentially troublesome minions.

Lucy arched her back as her orgasm rocked through her body. Callum squeezed her buttocks and thrust his cock deep into her bowels, then held himself in position as he came inside her. The basement was filled with the yells and screams of their pleasure.

Once Callum expended himself in Lucy, he withdrew his cock from her and fell onto the couch panting. I bent down before him and brought my face between his legs. His cock was filthy from being inside that slut’s asshole. I ran my tongue up and down his shaft to clean it off.

“Ah…I wanted to clean master’s dick off,” Lucy pouted.

I glanced at her with eyes burning with fury. The little bitch got the message because she seemed to wilt on the bed. The bitch required further disciplining in the future to reinforce her low status in Callum’s harem.

Once I finished licking Master’s dick clean, I rose back to my feet. I would have enjoyed a round of copulation with Master, but we had serious business to attend to.

“Lucy!” Callum growled. “Where is the tonight post-graduation bash?”

“There's a huge one going tonight at Zack Walter’s house!” she whimpered. “All the popular students from our class will be there!”

Callum turned to me, grinning, “So, sounds like an excellent place to recruit thralls.”

I was smiling too, though, for a different reason, “As a master vampire, your power of mental manipulation far exceeds the powers of any other vampire. You have the potential to manipulate multitudes of minds at once, but you need practice. It would be best if you also learned to navigate through social circles of high society. This ‘Bash’ is a superb opportunity for you to intermingle with the elites of society and practice utilizing your mental abilities to bend the mortals to your will!”

Callum seemed to think momentarily, then shrugged, “I am still the Padawan, and you are the Mas…”

“Teacher! I am your teacher!” I asserted.  “Never forget you are the Master!”

Callum smiled, “Got it!” He looked around at Grace, then Lucy. “Let's get dressed! We have a party to Crash!”

“I have some fresh clothes laid out for you to wear. They're upstairs in my bedroom.” I looked over at Lucy, who had risen from the bed. She looked so pathetically sexy, only wearing her knee-high white socks. “Get yourself cleaned up and get your clothes on! We are going Thrall hunting!
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When I spotted Callum through my binoculars emerge from the house, I was in complete shock. It could not have been him, but somehow, I knew it was. How the fuck did he get so buff, handsome, and tall all of a sudden?

Holy shit, Callum was hot! I trembled as I orgasmed.

As I regained my composure, I experienced another shock. Grace emerged from Mrs. Swanson’s house following Callum. She was nude! And then Mrs. Swanson came out, and she was naked too!

Was Callum about to have a threesome with Grace and Mrs. Swanson? What the hell was going on?

I watched in utter bewilderment as Grace layout on an outdoor chaise, then got fucked hard by Callum’s magnificent manhood. I could not keep my eyes off his phallus as it went in and out of Grace’s snatch.

Why was I so fixated on his cock? I was lesbian. I had never been once aroused by the sight of a male cock. At least not till I saw Callum’s Manhood. I moaned as another orgasm surged through my body.

My eyes remained glued on Grace and Callum as they copulated. I orgasmed again when Callum came inside Grace. I watched in erotic fascination as Callum brought his mouth down into Grace’s clit, then worked his way up to her breast. I froze in horror when I saw him bite into the redhead’s neck.

As I stared in morbid fascination, I finally noticed Callum’s pointed ears and ashen grey skin. Then I glanced at Ellana Swanson, who had been standing over them, massaging her clit, and the realization hit me. SHE WAS FUCKING VAMPIRE!

In a flash, I remembered every little detail that I had dismissed, just like everyone else. She never ate in front of anyone. She never went out in the daylight. She had blood delivered from an organic cow farm. The dark-haired beauty always had logical explanations for everything. She claimed she did not like eating in public because she had terrible eating habits. She did not go out in the sun because of a sun allergy. Cooked blood was an exotic delicacy she liked to eat. They were all very well-conceived lies. She kept them short and simple!

I watched Callum carry Grace into the house. Ellana followed him in, but just as she was about to enter, she turned and looked right at me. I stared in morbid curiosity at her vampiric face as she winked her predatory eye at me before disappearing through the door.

I stood in Callum’s room in bewilderment for a while. I lost track of time. I did not move until I saw Mrs. Swanson’s Lexus back out of the driveway and head down the road. I could make out Callum in the passenger seat, which meant Ellana had to be driving.

Grace still had to be inside Ellana’s house. I went downstairs, passing the living room where Jocelyn was watching a movie. I thought about telling her the horrible truth that Callum and possibly Grace had been turned into vampires.

“She would not believe me!” I concluded. “In fact, Jocelyn would think they were playing some cosplay fantasy.” I slipped out of the house without stirring her.

Getting into the house was easy. The back sliding doors were unlocked. I searched around the ground floor until I found a door leading to the basement. I figure the cellar would be the most likely place for a vampire to reside. I was proven right when I found a love nest complete with a lavish couch, rug decorations, and a heart-shaped bed in the center.

Grace was lying on that bed naked. She was breathing and thrashing about. I went to her side. Her skin was pale and soaked with sweat, and her red hair had taken on an odd sheen.

As her head turned side to side, I caught a glimpse of her face. Her eyes were dilated, and she was growing a pair of fangs. I backed away. Grace was turning into a vampire.

What could I do? What should I do?

I briefly considered staking her. However, if there was any hope of changing her and Callum back into humans, I had to try. I returned to Jocelyn's house, went to my room, and got on my computer. I began searching the internet. Since vampires were real, someone had to post information online about them somewhere. In just a few minutes, I found something promising. A website called ‘Vampires are Among Us’ was somewhat hidden on the net, but it was relatively easy to find if you were seriously looking. Some obscured European Wiccan Society managed it. I found a posting section on the website for reporting vampire sightings. I quickly entered a description of what I had experienced.

I sighed in uncertainty as I hit the post icon and waited for a reply.

TO BE CONTINUED
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