

It’s hard to tell sometimes if I am full of hate or full of hurt. In this city of mass confusion it’s hard to be certain of most things, of most feelings. Knowing where the self begins and the city ends is no easy task. And the more I search to find that line the further from knowing where it lies I feel. I am a secretary for the most wretched office manager I have ever met. Most men in this city are wretched however. I question why I came here, what was it that had originally pulled me to such a place. I search for the threads of life that I followed to end up here, and I always come up short. Was it the desperation for money, or to leave my home life.

Sarcophagi city was once a mystical place. A home to a rich cultural ancestral people. Human’s steeped in the ways of the strange and the occult. That lineage however has dried up, and only few still remain, and they are not easy to find. I had, I suppose, hoped to find such a person. A being tapped into a piece of this existence that is otherwise hidden from the likes of mundane folk. Folk like Mr. Krauss, my boss. Men like him who moved into this city to make money off the tourism before turning it into a capitalist center of greed and gluttony. The effects of which can be seen by the poverty and trash that lined the run down streets and torn up apartment complexes.

Even the office in which I worked was hardly subtle. The reality of what occured in such a place clearly written on the face of the building. A tall looming tower of black. When you walk in the shoddy lighting flickers eerily as if matching to each step you take. Strange occurrences as these though are not unknown in this city. The magic here can’t help but express itself in the physical, express itself as it truly is. And when walking into work each day, I can’t help but be faced with the signs of the dark and profane magic hovering all around. Black magic is one thing, not evil but otherworldly. It’s dark magic that I worry about. The magic performed by my boss. The everyday kind of magic that comes out of any normal human in the way of wicked words and a narcissistic need to fill a broken hunger.

This day was hardly any different. I sat at the front desk as always. Taking phone calls and making appointments. Twiddling my thumbs, waiting for the hours to pass so that I might go home and get a moment's reprieve. Fearing each and every moment Mr. Krauss might exit his office and speak with me.

“That’s a nice blouse,” said Mr. Krauss.

“Thanks,” I replied, trying my best not to entertain him, trying my best to not really be present, though my body was there.

“It’s a shame you stopped showing so much cleavage though,” Krauss, licked his lips as he eyed my breasts. The fucking pig. It didn’t matter how much I attempted to cover them, his gaze penetrated anything I wore, undressing me until I was naked and I bent over for him within his mind. He made sure you knew he had these thoughts. He made sure you felt his profane lust for you by the way he examined your body, by the manner of his speaking. This is what I mean by dark magic. The sort of thing, anyone who finds themselves self-absorbed enough can perform with little effort.

“Yeah,” I nodded sheepishly. I didn’t know what to say, didn’t know how to react. And Krauss didn’t care about any of that. He only cared for how uncomfortable he could make me. But what could I really do? I needed this job, so I could live in my apartment, so I could sleep, so I could find myself back at this job the next day. The whole thing started to make me feel ill. There had to be some way out of it.

Krauss came over to my desk. Pressing his pelvis against it, I could see him rocking back and forth. His mind playing images of his cock penetrating into my pussy. The minutes ticked as slow as the hours. Just waiting for the day to end, hoping that this was the last interaction with Krauss I would have for the day. It wasn’t. It never was.

I had enough. When I got off of work, I didn’t want to just go back home and sleep and do it all again tomorrow. I just couldn’t deal with all that today. The sense of imprisonment that comes with suffering the same, day in and day out. I decided I’d go to the Crimson Cauldron. I’ve only been there once. Fleshies and suits like me aren’t exactly allowed. A fleshie is a term for those of us who don’t have mystical blood or ancestors linked to this city. And the suits are of course the corporate leeches that took over and bleed this place dry for their own gluttonous hunger. All suits are fleshies, but not all fleshies are suits.

So how did I manage to get in a place like the Crimson Cauldron? Well I stumbled upon Alucard, who was stumbling down the sidewalk covered in his own blood. I helped him get cleaned up and took him to the Crimson Cauldron for some help. Alucard had vampiric blood. Not a full vampire, the bloodline had gotten a bit diluted. But he had enough that if he wanted to, when those suits roughed him up that night he could have ripped their flesh from bone with his fangs and claws, but he didn’t. That wasn’t him. His kind got a bad enough rap in this city, he didn’t want to add to it, even if they deserved it.

The neon red lights of the Crimson Cauldron blinked and hummed. I didn’t belong here. But then, I didn’t belong anywhere. Not even in my own apartment. I grabbed the brass knob and entered. The dim glow of candles flickered on the walls. It was pretty empty. I glanced at the bartender, who eyed me suspiciously. I walked over to the bar and pulled out a stool and sat.

“Can I help you?” Asked the bartender. He had long straggly hair and sunken dull eyes. His lips stained a deep purple from drinking too much morning glory tea. A brew made of a special mix of plants and herbs that peeled the veil of worlds from the eyes of the imbiber. A kind of drink you could only get here. I decided to order one for myself. Not enough to see the ancestral spirits but enough to get me thinking differently.

“Are you sure?” The bartender inspected me closely. This was a tight knit community. He knew who I was, and what I wasn’t. He also knew what I did for Alucard and he was respectful enough not to just throw me out.

“Yeah, I’m sure. Have you seen Alucard?” I asked. I just wanted to talk with him. I had no friends. No one to vent to. I thought maybe he would listen.

“He’ll probably come by around ten. You know, still too early for him.”

“Right.”

I guess I had an hour to kill. I slowly slipped on my drink. It tasted like dirt or earth or something. Not pleasing. But the effects were nice. Calmed the chaos of the day better than alcohol ever could, and without having to worry about getting too stupid. I started to squirm in my seat, a warm delight emanating from between my legs.

“You’ve never drank this before have you,” said the bartender.

“No…”

“I can tell. the aphrodisiac is working over time. I don’t even notice it anymore. I can help with that if you want.”

“Oh, fuck. Not you too. I’m sick of men just wanting to fuck.” The tea helped me find my confidence and speak my mind.

“No no, I meant, like a room for yourself.”

“Umm… sure.” To be honest, I didn’t think I’d do anything. But I didn’t want to just sit at the bar waiting.

The room was cozy. Small, a bed with a lot of comforters. I laid back on it. Staring at the ceiling and watching the patterns shift. Was I tired, or was it the tea. I started to undress a bit. Free myself from this work clothes. I felt dirty in them, and not in a good way. I wanted to be as far from that world as possible. I didn’t want to think about Krauss trying to get a look at my cleavage as I wore this blouse. I tossed my clothes over the edge of the bed and laid back in my bra and panties. I mean, maybe a little fun alone wouldn’t hurt. Something to help reduce the stress.

I placed my hand over my panties. Rubbing myself slowly. The level of pleasure heightened by the tea. The small waves of excitement hit like a rolling ocean curling my toes and tensing my muscles. I got into it, lifting and lowering my hips to the rhythm. The door opened. And I started to freak, caught off guard.

“Hey, Norm told me you were looking for me,” said Alucard.

I straightened up and tried to act like everything was normal, like I wasn’t laying in my panties trying to get myself off.

“Yeah, I was,” I said, I must have looked so awkward, but he didn’t seem to mind.

“What is it?” Alucard took a seat on the edge of the bed.

“I can’t do this shit anymore. The work, my boss. I fucking hate him. I know what you can do. Isn’t there something…” I put my hand on his shoulder and leaned close to his ear, “...anything you can do for me,” I whispered.

Alucard placed a hand on my thigh. His strong hands caressing my skin and gripping periodically.

“I wish I could help. But it would just be another excuse for your kind to throw mine out of this city, out of our home.”

“Please, there has to be something,” I nibbled on his ear, licking his neck. His desire expressed by his heavy sighs. I’m sure I could convince him to help. Besides, even if he didn't, this tea had me real horny. Especially for a powerful almost otherworldly being like him. I wanted power like that. Strength and confidence like he seemed to have in droves.

I pushed on his shoulders and lowered him onto the bed. Alucard... that moment I saw him, covered in blood, holding back the beast he had within. I wanted to get that beast out of him. If he didn’t want it to come out against the suits then maybe he would let it out for me. I had him between my legs. Grinding my panties against him, my hands holding to his strong chest. I felt him growing hard beneath his pants. He smiled, flashing me those pointed white fangs. Alucard reached behind my back, unhooking my bra. His hands played roughly with my breasts. Groping my nipples between his fingers.

Alucard held to me tightly and pulled me close to his chest. He slid his clothes off while the two of us wrestled and kissed. Our naked and sweaty bodies sliding on each other. My clit grinding on his throbbing cock. A cock as massive and powerful as he was. I wanted to milk the essence from it. Have him fill me with his strength. Our foreplay wetted my sweet pussy. He flipped me over onto my back, hovering over me, spreading my legs, making room for himself to enter. Alucard teased at the entrance, then thrusted in. I dug my fingers into his muscular back.

He had all the control over my body. Enchanting me with his beastial lust. Holding me down on the bed. His cock took my pussy with repeated thrusts. The bed rocking along with me. The greater the pleasure built up, the harder I gripped his body, moaning for release. Desperate for it. I could feel him swelling with cum that he so badly wanted to unload into me.

“Fuck, give it to me, please,” I begged. I needed it so badly.

Alucard grunted and growled, “Fuck.” He pushed and pulled and controlled my little body.

Alucard pulled out. I held the back of his head and pulled him in. Kissing him. I didn’t want him to stop. But he did.

“I think I might know a way to help,” he said.

“Anything… tell me,” I was desperate for help, and damn desperate for his cock. Which I pulled and tugged at in hopes of him putting it back in.

“Well, first,” he took my hand off his cock, “you’ll need to save yourself for the time being. You’ll need to satisfy another.”

“I’m listening.”

“There’s a spell. You can summon an… um… ally… who might be able to provide you with what you’re after. So long of course, you provide him with a little something first,” Alucard gave me a soft pat between the legs.

“Anything.”

Alucard got off the bed and grabbed a candle from the nightstand. He held it upside down letting the flame lick at the wax, melting it down, dripping it onto the floor in the shape of an archaic symbol I’ve never seen before.

“Sit here,” he said, motioning to the center of the symbol. I did as he commanded. I was nervous. What was this magic? What would happen? I didn’t care though. I just wanted things to change, to be the one in control.

He flipped through a book he pulled out of his bag and stopped on one of the pages, “read these words, make your intentions clear, and then the rest is up to you.”

“Can I really do this? I mean don’t you need to have it in your blood or something, to perform this sort of magic.”

“As long as you’re willing, this is the sort of magic even you can do,” Alucard tapped the page with his pointer indicating for me to get started and read.

I chanted the strange guttural words aloud. Thinking of all that I wished for. For the power and control, to stand up to my boss, to knock him down a few pegs. At that moment, facing the reality of the possibility, I didn’t want him dead. I just wanted him to know his true place. That is, his place beneath me. The wax drippings around me began to burn and sizzle melting into the hardwood floor until it completely evaporated. The room filled with a dense black smoke. I couldn’t see a thing, not Alucard and not even my own body. The smoke began to clear and then I saw it before me. What I had done. What I brought into this world. A creature unlike anything I’ve seen or imagined before. A monster or a demon or I don’t know what. It stood tall on two hooved legs, it’s chest chiseled and muscular, a fully bearded face roughly carved as if from stone. And from the top of its head two towering and imposing horns.

“Greetings,” said the creature.

I stared back at him stunned in disbelief.

“I’ll leave you two to it then,” said Alucard, leaving the room. I wish he didn’t leave. I didn’t know if I could face whatever this was, on my own. But then I suppose it was the sort of thing I had to do. This was my story after all, not Alucard’s.

“I am Xaldris,” said the creature staring down at me.

“You… you, can help me,” I mumbled.

“If you so choose,” he said.

“I do,” I said.

I wasn’t sure what was expected of me, what I needed to say or do. But looking in his eyes, I could tell he knew exactly what I wanted and burned with the chance to give it to me.

Xaldris leaned down, his pointed finger lifting me by the chin. I stood before him, barely half his size.

“So long as you give me what I want, you shall have what you desire,” Xaldris lifted me off my feet and tossed me onto the bed. Not even Alucard’s strength could match Xaldris’s. I was helpless to his wanting. And so long as I got what I summoned him for, I wouldn’t want it any other way. He grabbed at my hips and lifted my ass up. I felt him as he slid his cock against the outside of my pussy, my clit massage by the underside of his length. Fuck, I could already feel just how thick it was. Just how much it was going to stretch me out to take it in.

Xaldris pulled my hips back, my pussy sliding down the tip, and then down the full length of his massive cock. I gripped the bedsheets, so much, so big. He took little notice of my reactions, only caring for the pleasure my sweet pussy provided him. Hard, rough, fast. Now this was beast made for fucking women, made for taking pleasure from a body for his own lusting. I was just a toy for him. One of many, I’m sure. I yelled and moaned and shook. Each time I bounced off his cock he grabbed me and forced me back on. Not letting up for a moment. Not giving me a moment to catch my breath. The pleasure was far too much. I moved away. He grabbed me and turned me over. I reached up and held to his horns as he thrusted. I held on and he lifted his body up, lifting me off the bed like that. Slamming into my pussy as I held him by the horns.

Nothing but release could quell his lust. He pushed up against me, my back to the wall. Riding into me, holding to my ass in one moment. His hands digging into my breasts the next. Whatever he wanted to do, he did. I scratched into his rock hard back, he barely felt a thing. Only focused on the pleasure, the pain hardly registering. All the sensations hitting my body at once, the aching, the sensitivity. I huffed and puffed. My own orgasms were not enough to get him to slow down. He only cared for his own. Each one left me more sensitive than the last. And there wasn’t a thing I could do to speed it up for him. He had full control of my body. I was a rag doll for his cock and fucking.

“Please… please…” I begged. I wanted him to cum. I wanted him to have it. But my begging did nothing for him. He placed his hand over my mouth. He kept at it until he was ready. Plunging in deeper. Tossing me up and down his cock. Cum swelling inside him. He held me down on his cock, holding me there. Shooting his warm load deep into my pussy. Cum dripping out between us. Dripping down my legs and his shaft. He lifted me off his cock and tossed me onto the bed.

I was spent, tired. Breathing deep through my nose and out of my mouth, trying to settle myself. Sweat dripped from my forehead, pooled around my chest. My legs, hell, my whole body was weak and aching, still though so much pleasure washed over me.

“Go now. With my blessing inside of you and seduce him. And when he takes you, you shall have what you want.”

The room filled with choking black smoke and when it cleared Xaldris was gone, and I was alone. But I have a mission now. I knew what to do. Seducing Krauss would be easy. The sleazy pimp that he was. I got dressed and left the room, heading to the main bar. I looked around for Alucard but he was nowhere to be found. I waved goodbye to the bartender. I had a feeling I would be coming back.

I had no doubt that Krauss would still be at the office. He hardly ever left. He worked his life away. He had little care for his wife or family, only for money. He slept maybe three hours a day. Time was money. And money was all he cared for. Walking the streets of Sarcophagi city at night wasn’t very safe. But I felt safe with the blessing deep inside my pussy, it’s essence soaking into my bloodstream.

Once in the office I sat at my desk and waited. I unbuttoned the top buttons of my blouse, just as Krauss wanted. I dialed the number for his phone and let it ring, keeping the phone on the hook. Krauss came out. A bit stunned to see me there.

“What are you doing here?” Krauss asked.

“Waiting for you,” I said.

“Is that so?”

“Mmhmm,” I bit my lip and nodded my head.

He approached the desk and pressed up against it. I reached out and took hold of his tie, pulling him in. Damn he was so easy, was he always this weak for it. I didn’t see the same perversion in his eyes but rather helplessness, a need for my recognition. Without which he would be nothing.

I loosened the tie from around his neck and took it in my hands. I walked around my desk.

“You’re gonna give me what I want,” I said.

“Am I?”

“Don’t try to act tough, or you won't be having any of this.” I tied his hands behind his back with his tie. I held his cheek and squeezed, “What a cute little thing you are,” I said. I reached down and removed his belt, looking him in the eyes. I grabbed hold of his cock. And tugged it. He winced. “Was that too hard?” I laughed, “come sit down,” I pulled him over to my chair and shoved him down.

I took his cock into my mouth and worked my spit up and down till he grew hard enough for me. He was clueless. He wanted my pussy so bad. Yet so clueless as to what I had in store for him. I straddled him. Holding his cock and fitting it into my pussy as I lowered myself down on him. Sliding him in with ease, in the mix of cum and wet juices.

I held to his shoulders as I worked myself up and down him. Coating his cock in the blessing of cum Xaldris left for me. Krauss’s eyes grew wide. He went from calling me his slutty little bitch, to silence, to waiting until I asked him to speak to speak.

“I think I’m going to need a week off,” I said, grinding my clit against him.

“Yes, mistress,” said Krauss.

“And a raise.”

“Yes, mistress.”

That’s right Krauss. You’re my submissive little pet now. My play thing. I got off his dick and grabbed a towel. I didn’t let him cum, wasn’t going to let him. I untied his hands.

“Don’t you touch yourself again until I say so,” I tossed him the towel. “Clean yourself off.”

I sat in my chair as I watched him clean another creature’s cum from off his pathetic dick. I rubbed my pussy to satisfaction, getting off on watching my pet obey my commands.

“Lick the rest from off my thighs,” I commanded. Krauss obeyed as I finished myself off.

I had nothing to worry about with him now. Who knew what else this power would grant me. What else was there that Alucard and Xaldris had to teach me. Whatever they knew, I wanted to know it all. I wanted to be a part of their world. And not just for my own sake but for others. For this whole damn city. A city locked in civil war, its ancestral spirit fighting against the virus of people like Krauss. I wasn’t the only one who suffered under Krauss in this building. But things would change for all of us.

I knew I had to contact Xaldris again, it would only be proper to offer him myself as a show of gratitude for what he had given to me. And to do the same for Alucard as well. This city shouldn’t belong to people like Krauss. But to those like Alucard, the true heirs of Sarcophagi city. I was not like them. I did not fear the ensuing fight that I felt bubbling up from beneath the sewers now.
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