

I laid in bed, momentarily confused as to where I was. This wasn’t my home. And it wasn’t home to any of my guy friends. The kind of guys I might end up with for a night unable to recall exactly what we did before passing out. I rubbed my eyes awake. And then it hit me. I was in Lina’s house. This should have been obvious. Who else would have a home decorated with dripping candles and skull goblets. I was in the home of my odd neighbor. The one I had not actually met until last night. So I suppose it wasn’t too different then the nights I shared with my guy friends. At least in some respects it wasn’t different. In others however it differed greatly.

My stomach rumbled. I desperately needed something to eat. I felt so drained and empty. The night I spent with Lina left me so exhausted I couldn’t help but pass right now. She must have carried me to bed though, I could have sworn I fell asleep in the living room. It wouldn’t surprise me. She was much stronger than she looks. But then Lina is full of surprises. The biggest and most magnificent of which happened to be between her legs. I started to picture her in my head. She was otherworldly beautiful. Pale skin, red lips, and a tongue that could do anything. Curvy body, a perfect chest. And of course to top it all off she had a big… Best not to get too excited. Even just thinking about her made me yearn for her touch. She had that effect on me. Being in her presence was like having a spell cast upon oneself. A spell that could only be broken once Lina got what she wanted.

I left my room in search of something to eat. It was hard to tell exactly what time it was. Lina kept the shades drawn and the curtains blacked out. One could not get a glimpse of sunlight in this place. Instead candlelight lit the way throughout the house. Being inside here, you might forget you were in a totally normal suburban neighborhood, it was like being transported to another time and place. I had a hard time remembering why I even came here last night. Nobody in this town had any dealings with Lina. Most, if not everyone, just kept away from her. But since meeting her I couldn’t keep away from her. While I scoured the house for something to eat, what I really wanted to find was Lina. Just to get another look at her enchanting beauty.

I went through the cabinets. It was nearly impossible to find anything. Didn’t she eat? How did she manage to sustain herself, sustain that figure? I managed to find some bread in an old breadbox. The bread was stale but still edible. Unfortunately it would have to do. I sat in one of the high back chairs and ate my breakfast, if you could even call it that, at the table. I was too hungry to be picky.

If Lina was anywhere she was probably in the backroom. The door of which was locked. She clearly didn’t want to be disturbed. From what little I knew about her, I knew she was the type who needed her privacy so I thought it best not to bother her by knocking or anything. I suppose I could have just left and gone home. Truthfully, I didn’t want to. I wanted to see her again. What the two of us did last night together, it was… magical. I wanted to stay with her. I wanted to serve her. Like I said, she had an effect on me. That moment of release I shared with her, it made me want to serve her completely. And while that feeling wasn’t as strong now as it was then, it still had a hold on me. And I had a feeling the moment I laid eyes on her again, or perhaps when she laid eyes on me, it would rush back in full force.

Time ticked away slowly and I wasn’t going anywhere. I grabbed a book she had on one of her shelves tucked between a wilting flower and what looked like an urn. I didn’t check to see if anything was in it. It was a big leather bound thing, handwritten too. The penmanship was hard to decipher at first but I managed.

While engrossed in my reading I felt a hand rest on my shoulder. I jumped a bit in my seat, startled. Lina’s pointed black fingernails tapped me. I looked up and locked eyes with Lina. A calm washed over me. Her plump red lips smiling. Damn, was she quiet. Or I was just too enthralled by what I was reading, a journal of what seemed to be plant based medicine. Though more medicine for the mind than the body. I closed the book and placed it on the stand next to me.

I glanced up and down Lina’s body. She wore a skin tight black dress that contrasted well with her porcelain skin. Tight enough to see all the curves. Cut low enough to get a full view of her cleavage. That familiar feeling hit hard. The energy she emitted from her being swelling inside of me. Changing me in a way that I couldn’t quite place, until it took complete hold of me. The desire that flowed in me for her, that lust that surrounded her like a thick air that I so desperately wanted to penetrate into. I would do anything to be a part of it.

“I require your service,” said Lina.

“Anything for you,” I said. The words came out naturally. I put no thought into what I said. I only spoke.

“Good,” said Lina, tightening her grip on my shoulder. I sunk myself deeper into the cushions. I wanted her to crawl right up into me. Be inside of me.

“I need you to bring me another, one young and as beautiful as yourself,” Lina leaned in close, this time whispering in my ear, “can you do that for me?” Her warm breath tickled and delighted. “I’ll make it worth your while,” Lina stuck her tongue out and licked my earlobe, nibbling it slightly with her pointed teeth.

I let out a heavy sigh, “Yes mistress,” I responded.

Lina’s hands slide down from my shoulder and over my breasts, giving them a squeeze. I bit my lip enjoying her touch.  Her lips kissed my neck, the spot still sore from where her teeth left their mark during all our excitement. I had to admit however, I was a bit worried about having to share Lina with another. I wanted her all to myself.

“Don’t worry. You won’t see this one again after tonight. You’re still my only servant,” said Lina, answering my worry as if reading my thoughts. I relaxed at hearing that. Though still pumping with energy and desire for her. This time Lina’s hands went from my breasts down my stomach and in between my legs. She rubbed me softly. I spread myself open on the couch, inviting her in.

“This is still the only one I really want to play with,” Lina stopped rubbing and I wished she didn’t. I wanted to beg for her hand back. “I simply have other hungers and desires I need to fill as well.” Lina grabbed the book from off the stand and started to walk away, “now go,” she said, before disappearing from my sight.

It shouldn’t be too hard to find someone. It was spring break afterall. The young college students all running amok over town. Looking to get loose and a bit weird. Blow off steam and pretend like the real world doesn’t exist for them. I just had to find one of them and convince them to come home with me. Do a little seducing. I’ve never seduced a woman before. But for Lina I knew I could do it.

I left the house. The bright sun assaulted my eyes, it took some time to adjust. It must have been around three, shocked that I slept for so long. I hardly ever sleep in. I guess I needed the rest though. Lina really tired me out after all. I headed for main street. That’s where most of the action would be. Bars and shops lined the entire road. Someone there had to be open for a new experience. Besides that’s why most of them go anyway. Perhaps not for the kind of experience they might get with Lina but still. I’m sure the girls wanted to find some guy to take them home and hit it for the night. Just another one night stand they’d probably forget. But Lina could give an experience they’d never forget, I just had to show one of them that.

I don’t come to main street often. I guess when you live here year round the thrill of it kind of wears off on you. I much prefer the quiet of my home most days. Although now I suppose I’m starting to enjoy Lina’s home far more than my own. Still I wouldn’t normally be found here. I went into the only bar on the street I’ve been to before, a place called Dusk.

The music inside was a bit loud but I guess that was to be expected. The first thing I did was head straight to the bar. I needed a drink. I had to calm my nerves a bit and prepare myself for what I was about to do. This was so unlike me, I needed to get out of my head for it. I wish Lina was with me. It would be so easy to access that seductful part of myself with her around. I lose myself in her so easily. Only a drink now might offer me any help in this task. I ordered two shots of straight vodka. I didn’t have to enjoy the drink, I just needed it to do its job. I sucked the drinks down one after the other, my face cringing at the taste. I smacked my tongue against the roof of my mouth in hopes of removing the sting.

The crowd was younger than me. I graduated a few years ago. They all must have been first or second years for the most part. Still young, mostly innocent. Though you wouldn’t know it by the way they acted. Shamelessly flirting. Young men trying to buy girls a drink for a chance to hit it later tonight. I watched quietly as one young man failed.

The girl turned to her friends, “ugh, why do they all have to be such douches. I just want to get some dick and not have to deal with such pigs,” she said. She was pretty, petite with long blonde hair and perky little tits.

“That’s what the toys in your drawer are for,” said one of her friends.

“I’m tired of that, I still want a real person on the other end of it,” she said taking a sip of her drink, “Just not someone so dull.”

“All guys are the same, best get used to it.”

I eavesdropped on their conversation waiting for the right moment to insert myself into the conversation.

I tapped the blonde one on the shoulder, maybe it was the alcohol or maybe my desire not to disappoint Lina, either way I just put it all out there, “I can get you some dick without a guy like that attached to it,” I said.

She looked at me slightly taken back, “What?”

“You want someone real, right? Come with me,” I said.

She looked at her friends and then around the room, she knew whatever it was she was looking for, she wasn’t going to find it here. “Alright,” she said shrugging her shoulders and getting off the chair, “let’s go.”

“Shouldn’t you tell your friends you're leaving first?”

“Pfft, they aren’t the type to worry if I’m gone.”

I left the bar with her. As we walked the two of us got to talking a bit. I learned a bit more about her. I didn’t need to, but I listened, she seemed like she needed someone to listen. Her name was Lucy. She was two years into her bachelors for microbiology, you wouldn’t know it from looking at her tonight but she was actually kind of smart. And you would know it from looking at her that she was incredibly sexy. A great ass, that I enjoyed watching bounce as we walked together.

We got to the house and Lucy looked it over, a bit skeptical. It can be rather intimidating, but that was the point. To keep anyone unwanted away.

“This is your home?” Asked Lucy.

“No, not mine. I live a few houses down.”

I opened the front door and invited her in.

“It’s dark in here,” she said.

“You get used to it.”

I called out for Lina. I could hear the clicking of her heels as she entered the room, looking as enchanting as ever. Lina gave me a smile and licked her lips. Lucy didn’t seem to notice.

“I thought I was going to get some dick,” said Lucy.

“Oh, don’t worry, you will.”

Lina approached the two of us, taking a strand of Lucy’s hair into her hands, “What a sweet little thing you are,” said Lina.

“Um… thanks,” said Lucy.

Lina moved around Lucy and over to me, whispering into my ear, “You did a great job,” Lina kissed my cheek.

“I’m so happy you came to join the two of us,” said Lina giving my breasts a feel.

The uncertain look on Lucy’s face vanished as she looked into Lina’s eyes. I could tell she felt herself falling into the same trance I did each time I looked into them. The same wanting swelling up inside her. My fingers played at the straps of Lina’s dress, lowering them down her shoulders. Further and further down, revealing her large full breasts. I cupped them in my hands, and kissed her nipples, sucking them into my mouth.

“You see Lucy,” I said lowering Lina’s dress down further, stopping as I got to her waist, “Guys aren’t the only ones who can give you dick,” I tugged on Lina’s dress removing it the rest of the way. I got down on my knees before my queen, taking her cock into my hand, giving it a stroke, getting it hard for us. I beckoned Lucy over to join me, not that I had to, she was already taken in by Lina’s allure. Lucy joined me on her knees before Lina. A cock like this deserves our worship. I could see now how selfish it was not to share it.

“I see what you mean,” said Lucy.

“Go on, give it a taste,” I said.

Lucy wrapped her lips around the tip of Lina’s cock, coating it with her spit. I joined in underneath, my tongue licking on the shaft. Lina clutched our hair, each of us in the grasp of one of her hands. Lina let out moans that echoed throughout the room. The sounds of Lucy’s sloppy sucking mixing with the sighs of pleasure.

I knew Lina wanted to take Lucy’s pussy. Pump her full with her hard cock. I got between Lucy’s legs to prepare her for such. Sucking and licking her clit to wetness, as she sucked on Lina. Once Lucy was nice and wet for Lina’s cock I positioned her on all fours for Lina to take. Lina got down behind her, teasing her cock against her pussy.

Lina pressed in, “You found me a tight one.”

Lina thrusted herself deep in Lucy’s pussy. My mouth latched to Lina’s tits and I rubbed myself, enjoying getting to watch her fuck another girl. I got down next to Lucy, presenting myself for Lina to take. As much fun as watching was, I needed to get fucked myself. I needed to have this desire for Lina fulfilled. I needed to have this pussy filled with her large cock. Lucy thrusted and fucked and switched between the two of us. Forcing our hips back and down the length of her shaft.

I turned and faced Lucy, looking her in the eyes as she made faces of pleasure each time Lina shoved herself in. I grabbed the back of Lucy’s head and pulled her in, kissing and licking her face, my body rocking back and forth from Lina’s control.

“Don’t stop,” I moaned gripping Lucy’s arm. The swelling of pleasure grew more and more intense. My face burned red as I held in for as long as I could. Wanting this to never end but knowing I would explode with ecstasy soon. Lina pulled out bringing her cock over for me to suck. She leaned down and whispered, “I’ll have more for you later, when I’ve had my fill of her.” Lina took a handful of Lucy’s hair and helped her to her feet.

“Come with me,” said Lina, walking off with her new pet, taking her to the backroom. The room that was always locked.

After a few moments I followed after them. Pressing my ear to the door. I could make out the slapping sounds of bodies against each other. The muffled moans of pleasure. I reached between my legs and masturbated. I Wish I was with them. I knew Lina wasn’t going to leave me unsatisfied tonight. She needed something from Lucy though first. She hungered for her. And I knew she had to satisfy that hunger first. My legs quivered as I imagined the two of them going at it. Imagined Lina taking control of Lucy’s body and having her way with it. Sinking deeper and deeper as she penetrated that fresh young thing.

Then came silence. I heard nothing. I went back to the room I awoke in that morning, waiting. I would wait here every night for Lina if that’s what she wanted. After some time Lina entered the room looking more vibrant and more youthful than ever, something I didn’t think was possible. She placed her knees on the sides of my hips, looking down at me.

“You did well,” said Lina.

“Are you satisfied?” I asked.

“Very.”

She raged with lustful energy. And I was now the only thing around for her to release that energy upon.

Lina shoved her cock into my mouth, having me soak it with my saliva. Then grabbing my hips and pulling me up into her, sliding in. Going at me like an animal after only one thing. She wasn’t going to stop anytime soon. Moving my body this way and that, making me rock and bounce. Sweat dripped from our bodies and though I tired Lina never did. She sucked on my neck, and thrusted in deep. Her cum exploding into my wet pussy. Not even the release was enough to stop her. She kept going using the mix of juices and cum as a further lubricant. Fucking my already too sensitive vagina. I grew lost in the overwhelming sensations. My mind shattering from its place inside me and leaping to a world higher above.

All I could do was wait for Lina’s lust to subside and enjoy her ravaging. And that’s all I wanted to do. To service my queen in whatever way she saw fit. I belonged to her. I didn’t care what would happen to the world I was going to leave behind. To my house, my job. None of it mattered anymore. I would forget it all and let someone else have it if they wanted. My place was her with Lina. Underneath Lina.

“I want to be like you,” I said, as the two of us rested on the bed.

“Not yet. I still need you to be able to go out into the world and be of service to me. To bring me more offerings like that one. Don’t worry, you will join me in time.” Lina kissed my neck and left the room.
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