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Elsa had been
stalking him all night. She walked far behind him down the deserted
street, but the sound of his heart beat so loudly in her ears that
it could have been her own.

She didn’t know
his name. In fact, he hadn’t even turned around so that she might
see his face. It didn’t matter; she was still going to make him
hers.

Despite the
darkness, Elsa saw everything. She saw the way his firm ass flexed
in his jeans as he walked. She saw the strong muscles of his back
and neck. She had on noting but a pair of heels and a long coat to
hide her naked body until she wanted him to see it.

Opening her
mouth a little, she ran her tongue over her full, red lips and then
lightly over the point of each fang. Just being near him made her
feel warm and hungry. She slipped into some shadows left by burnt
out streetlights, trying to work her way closer without being
detected.

He led
her all the way down town, him keeping a steady pace, Elsa slipping
from one pool of shadow to the next.

Signs of
other nightlife began to appear around them. The signs of the few
bars and stores still open glowed. People walked from place to
place, some reeling drunk, others in small, whispering groups. It
all made Else glance around with squinted eyes, trying not to be
noticed.

Her prey didn’t
seem to notice anyone, either. He walked straight past many of the
people, ignoring any greetings. He had willpower, this one. It was
obvious that he knew what he wanted, and that he was the sort of
person to head straight for it.

He still
hadn’t so much as glanced behind him. Elsa smiled. She was going to
enjoy taking him, draining him. But what does he want? Elsa wondered. She knew what it was she
wanted. She also knew that she was going to get it.

Finally,
she found out. He’d stop in front of a dingy looking bar, its large
front windows covered in steam and condensation from the heat
within. He opened the door and disappeared through it.

Elsa
waited a few minutes before she stepped in as well. A little bell
jingled, announcing her presence and making her involuntarily
wince. It was for nothing, she found. None of the men lined up
along the bar looked up from their cups. But where was he? Elsa
looked around. Ah! She caught a
glimpse of him going through another door at the end of the
bar.

She
slipped through that, too. There were stairs leading up to a
brightly lit hall. Going up, she saw that there seemed to be a few
apartments over the bar. A door clicked shut and a deadbolt banged
into place just around a corner. He’d gone home.

This was a
problem. How was she going to get in? Public places required no
invitation, but going into someone’s home did...

A solution
popped into her mind. She worked quickly, undoing many of the
buttons that held her coat closed. She pulled it open at the top,
letting the milky-smooth skin of her perfect cleavage show through.
She pulled it so that the material just barely covered her already
stiff nipples.

Rounding
the corner, Elsa knocked sharply on the door. The deadbolt opened
with another bang and the door opened inwards.

Elsa felt
herself get a little wet.

Her prey stood
in the doorway, looking at her with a slightly puzzled expression
on his handsome face. She watched his sight travel down to her
mostly-bare breasts, linger for a moment, then move back up to her
eyes. He swallowed and shifted his hips back a little, as though
trying to hide something. She listened as his heart started beating
faster and faster.

“Can I help
you?” He asked.

“Yes.
What is your name?” Elsa replied.

“Mike.”

He was tall.
She looked up into his eyes and gave him a closed-lip smile. “May I
come in?”

Mike’s eyes
flicked back down to her chest, then back up. He licked his lips,
looking past her down the hallway and then back into his apartment.
He was hesitating. She couldn’t have him say no, not after
following and watching him all this time.

“Look at me,
Mike,” Elsa said as she untied the belt around her waist. He looked
just as she pulled the coat partway down her shoulders, fully
exposing her breasts. She rolled her hips a little so that he would
look down there, too. When he did, her pussy tingled.

“Let me in,”
she commanded.

“Please do,”
Mike said, stepping out of the way and motioning for her to
enter.

Elsa walked in,
pulling the coat back up over her shoulders. His apartment was
small, clean, and cozy. When she heard the door click shut and the
lock slam back into place behind her, she turned around to face
him.

“Do I know
you?” Mike asked.

This time when
she smiled, she made sure that he saw her fangs.

“No, Mike, you
don’t know me. But I’ve been watching you, and I’ve made my
decision.”

She watched his
eyes travel down the small opening in the coat that ran down the
middle of her body.

“And what
decision might that be?”

Taking a step
toward him, Elsa suddenly lashed out with her hands, shoving him so
forcefully against the door that it rattled as the breath left his
body with an “Oof!”



“I’ve decided
that you will be mine. I take it you find this agreeable, yes?”

She moved
over to him and grabbed the front of his shirt with both hands. His
eyes opened wide as she yanked him closer to her. Grabbing the back
of his head, she pulled his face near hers. His quick breaths felt
hot on her skin. His whole body shook a little when she kissed him,
pressing her tongue into the warmth of his mouth.

Mike shoved his
hands under her coat and around her waist, linking them together at
the small of her back. She felt his fingertips move over the firm
flesh near the top of her ass. He pulled her in closer and curled
his tongue around her own.

Else pulled
back from him. She grabbed his wrists and forced his arms back
against the wall. He tried leaning forward against her strength,
tilting his lips toward her own again. She looked down at his body,
saw his cock straining in a huge bulge at the front of his pants.
Her body responded to the sight, her pussy getting wetter still and
her nipples stiffening up so much they hurt a little.

“You do as I
tell you, and nothing else. Do you understand?” Elsa said.

“Yes,” Mike
said after a moment. There was a fire glinting in his eyes.

“Good,” Elsa
said, “Now go and lie on the bed. Nothing else, yes?”

She
released him from her grasp. He went over to the neatly-made bed
and lay down on his back. Elsa pulled the coat from her shoulders and let it fall on
the floor as she walked sinuously toward him, rolling her
hips.

When she
climbed up on the bed, he reached for her. She grabbed his wrists
and pressed them down, lifting one leg over his hips to straddle
him. Once he stopped
pushing against her grip, she let go of him again. Grabbing the
neck of his t-shirt with both hands, she tore it down the middle
and then pulled it down his sides so she could look at him. His
muscular chest heaved as she ran one finger down the small cleft
between his hard abs. She ran that same finger back up to one side
of his neck. With one quick move, she scratched him. He hissed as
blood began leaking from the small wound.

Gathering her
hair and throwing it over her shoulders, Elsa leaned forward and
stuck out her tongue. She ran the tip along the scratch. He body
convulsed a little as she coated her tongue in his metallic-tasting
blood and swallowed it. His body writhed under hers, the bulge of
his cock bumping against her moist cunt.

Leaning back
into a sitting position over him, Elsa smiled. “Even better than
I’d hoped... Yes, this will be fun. Won’t it, pet?”

“Now, is there
something else I should taste? Something I can put my lips around
and suck?”

Elsa leaned
over and kissed his chest. She worked her way down his body,
letting her lips brush over his skin. He shivered as she got to his
waistband. With a quick movement, she undid the button and zipper,
and began sliding his pants down his hips. He raised his hips up a
little, trying to make it go faster.

She
pulled down until half his hard shaft was revealed, large and hard
with big veins standing out. It jumped a little as he tried to get
it to pop out from the waistband of his underwear. Elsa ran her
lips down to it. She kissed the very top, leaving a spot of shiny
saliva, moved down, and kissed again. It took one more kiss until she was at the
waistband again.

Pulling down
his pants again, she kissed each inch of his cock as she revealed
it. Finally, the ridges of his head showed. She stuck out her
tongue and ran the tip of it along the back of these. He raised his
hands to his face and pressed the heels of his palms into his
eyes.

“Oh, God...” He
muttered.

Elsa put one
hand flat on the top of his cock to keep it from standing up as she
pulled his pants and underwear down past it. With it still pressed
down, she ran her tongue along the head, pressing it against the
little slit. She shook a little at the taste of his precum. It was
almost as good as his blood.

Slowly,
she let his hard erection stand up. As it did, she let her lips
part around the head. The more it stood up, the deeper it pushed
into the wet heat of her mouth. By the time it stood fully up, she had the whole head and
part of the shaft inside the tight ring of her lips.

Fingers curled
in the hair at the sides of his head, Mike looked down at her. “Oh
baby... Holy shit that is nice...”

Curling
her fingers around his shaft, she stroked up and down once. The tip
of his cock swelled in her move, and she used her tongue to clean
away the new batch of precum that spilled from it.
She stroked again, this time
pressing her lips down a little more at the same time. She could
feel his heart beating through his cock, which throbbed in her
mouth with each new stroke.

She
pulled her mouth completely off him and then spat on his dick.
Rubbing the spit around his shaft with her hand, she lowered her
lips around him again and started sucking. She pushed her lips
forward, pulled them back, never taking her eyes off his face.
Arching his hips up again, he pressed his cock deeper into her
mouth. She accepted it, straining her red lips around his girth.
She let more spit trickle down his shaft, using it to lube him up
so that her hand moved freely along his firm flesh.

Running her
free hand down her back, she felt a tingle as her fingertips
brushed pass the pucker of her asshole. She slid the tip of her
middle finger down her sopping slit, then back up a little. Moaning
around his cock, she pressed her finger into her incredibly wet
pussy.

Each time she
pushed her lips down around his length, she shoved her finger into
herself. Soon, she pressed a second finger in as well. She felt
herself tightening up around them.

Groaning,
she pulled her mouth off his cock and pulled her fingers out of her
pussy. On her hands and knees, she crawled up to give him a deep
kiss so that he could taste himself. When that was over, she leaned
back on her knees. Reaching back, she grabbed his cock and pointed
it at her pussy.

Slowly,
she lowered herself until the head of his cock bumped again her wet
slit. She rubbed his rod back and forth along it, jumping a little
each time it brushed past her clit. Elsa slid the head of his cock
so that it was right against her entrance.

Here, she
stopped. Reaching down with her free hand, she smeared her fingers
with the blood from the scratch she’d given him earlier. Bringing
her hand to her mouth, she started licking the blood from it. As
she did this, she slowly lowered her pussy down onto his rod.

Her juices
helped him ease in. He looked hypnotically down at his cock as the
skin bunched up on his shaft, trying to press into her tight little
hole.

Inch by
inch, her pussy swallowed up his whole shaft. He felt completely
rigid inside her, his girth pressing her slick walls back and
sending a shiver up her body.

“Hold me,” Elsa
said. She grabbed Mike’s hands and moved them to her ass.

He started
squeezing and rubbing her cheeks as she began to grind her pussy
against his body, sending shocks through her little clit.

“Your cock is
so hard in me... Do you like my pussy? Is it tight enough around
you?” Elsa teased him as she ran her nails down his chest and abs,
leaving red trails behind.

She
laughed, squeezing him inside her. His eyes squeezed shut and he
groaned, with the tips of his fingers digging into her ass the
whole time. He opened his eyes and looked at her. He began rolling
his own hips back and forth, increasing the friction against her
pussy.

Opening his
mouth, he started to speak. Elsa reached forward and stuck one
finger through his lips. They wrapped around her finger, sucking on
it. She pulled it out all shiny with his spit and used it to trace
a line down the middle of his torso.

Elsa leaned
down over him and put her mouth over the bloody spot. As she licked
at it, she rocked her hips back and forth on him. As she licked,
she felt his hands shift a little to get a better grip on her ass.
With a grunt, he lifted her a few inches higher.

Then he
started jackhammering his cock into her. The sound of their flesh
slapping together filled the room.

She added
her own slamming to the mix, pushing down around his cock every
time he pushed up into her pussy. A spark shot up her back, making
her whole body tense up. She felt her fangs push into his flesh,
followed by fresh, hot blood trickling into her mouth.
He gasped as she hungrily
lapped it up. The sensation seemed to fill him with energy. His
fucking quickened.

Soon, she had
to pull away from his neck. The sensation of his cock, quickly
thrusting into and pulling out, was too much. She arched her own
neck, letting the warm and tingling waves wash up and down her
body. Running her fingernails up and down the flesh of his chest,
she managed to lean forward and gave him a passionate kiss, letting
him get a taste of his own hot blood.

“Where do you
want me to come?” Mike said, his teeth clenched and his face
flushed.

“I
never said that you could come.
Maybe after I’ve come all over your cock...” Elsa replied. She dug
her fingernails more deeply into his flesh to emphasize her
point.

He slammed his
cock into her as hard and fast as he could. His face was twisted as
he tried to keep from firing off inside of her.

Her orgasm
built inside her. The waves that had been moving through her flowed
back and forth more quickly now. They reached their most intense
point. She clamped around him, tilting her head back to scream and
whimper as her pussy lost control around him.

When she
finished, Elsa lifted off of him. She moved down his body so that
her mouth was right over his quivering cock.

First, she
licked all of her juices from his rod. They tasted almost as good
as his neck had. That task done, she pressed her lips down as far
as they would go around his shaft, then pulled back.

Concentrating
her sucking on the tip, she jerked hard and quickly at the base of
his shaft. Soon, his back started to arch, forcing his cock deeper
into her mouth. He grabbed fistfuls of the blanket as she felt his
cock jerk a little against her tongue.

His cum shot
into her mouth in hot strings. There was so much that it leaked
through her lips and down his shaft. She kept jerking him until
nothing came out. When she finished with that, she cleaned the rest
of his come from his rod with her tongue.

Standing up
from the bed, Elsa felt good. She was full. Walking over to her
coat, she bent over and picked it up. She threw it over her
shoulders and started doing up the buttons.

“Your leaving?”
Mike said behind her.

She turned
around. Mike was lying on his side, pressing against the scratches
and bites on his neck with one hand. He looked exhausted. Elsa
walked back over to him and ran one finger along the strong line
made by his chin.

“I got what I
needed from you,” she said. She bent over and kissed him lightly on
the lips.

Turning around,
she walked towards the door. She undid the deadbolt and turned the
knob.

“Wait!” Mike
said.

She turned her
head to see what he wanted.

“Will you ever
need it again?”

Elsa
smiled and walked out the door. I just might at that, she thought as she turned the corner and
made her way down the stairs.
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