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Enamored by the elegant darkness of her beloved, the mortal Cora has eagerly offered herself up for Rubi’s satisfaction. The vampiress has charmed her way into a secure place in her human lover’s heart, and rides with her through the night, anticipating Cora’s most precious and vital gift. Cora knows no greater pleasure than to submit her very blood as an offering of affection and desire to the dominant preternatural biker, who in exchange can afford her a stupefyingly intense bliss with the sedation of her most tender bite.
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The pleather seat was pleasantly cool as Cora slid into the booth, snuggling up beside her pale-skinned companion. It was odd to be out this late, enjoying a dinner well past the typical last-call, but these had become her hours.



Rubi received her affectionately, wrapping her arm around the soft blonde femme and drawing her near. With fiery crimson hair and lunar-pale skin, the vampiress would have stood out among regular crowds, but found herself quite comfortable among the other patrons. This bar was a favorite place for the nocturnal and the misfit, and further populated by punks, goths, and those that Cora could not put neatly into any subculture. She knew, too, there was magic here, carefully disguised and reserved as her beloved’s was.



“Do I stand out here?” Cora inquired sweetly, laying her weight against Rubi’s supporting form. Their server approached, and Rubi twiddled a lock of Cora’s blonde hair between her fingers, humming softly from the depths of her throat.



“They may presume you are more than you appear, if I am seen to be a vampiress. To dine with mortals without intent for predation is rare,” Rubi mused with a soft chuckle. Her gentle sarcasm assuaged Cora’s uncertainty. In truth, the human was more curious of the others here than how she might be perceived. Never before meeting Rubi had she known that places like this existed, where the preternatural discretely passed the hours beside the common.



For their dinner, Cora chose a plant based sauteed mushroom burger, and Rubi had salmon. It was early in the morning, but for them, this was late in their day, and sunrise would see Rubi cooped up wherever she then resided. Cora kept an eye on the clock for her.



“I’m excited to see your home once more. Last time you didn’t show me but a tenth of it,” Cora said.



Rubi laughed at her. “Yes, well, I’m no tour guide. But I shall allow for some exploration.” Her estate was far beyond the scope of practical, and unrepresented by her humble character of spending, for the vampiress made no effort to draw yet further attention to herself. Cora could not see how such a place did not become dreadfully lonely, and imagined Rubi wandering the various labyrinthian halls of her mansion night after night.



“I’m looking forward to exploring more with you,” Cora flirted at her playfully, unabashedly and overtly sweet, for the night out together had been wondrous and she was anticipating a fun time at Rubi’s place once they’d ate. First they’d been at the beach, where by the light of the full moon Rubi had insisted that she needed Cora to rub moonscreen on her. Only after letting the human massage disguised regular lotion into every inch of her pale skin did Rubi confess it had been a ruse.



“So very eager. Were it not for your hunger, we would be on our way now. But for my own hunger, I can wait,” she said with a soft hiss of desire, laying her chin on Cora’s shoulder as she embraced the woman against herself, and breathed deeply of her alluring scent. Rubi could eat, and in fact quite enjoyed the filet, but her attention was more on her delicious companion, who seemed so flush and full of vigor as to make the madam salivate.



They had their meal, and resisted the urge to fall into an embrace of kisses right there in booth. Rubi kissed Cora tenderly on the neck while they waited for their bill, and soon the two absconded from the soft chatter of that place, out into the moonlit back-roads of Coquitlam, where the chill of summer night’s air licked pleasantly at Cora’s skin.



Rubi drove a crimson BMW R100S motorcycle, refitted and upgraded much over the decades she had owned it. It’s seat was large enough for them both to be at comfort, and Cora sat in front of the vampiress, relaxing against her back once more as they accelerated on their way. The road taken brought them into the city’s outskirts and through high reaching pine, winding on to the north and then the east, until no roads troubled them with bright headlights, and the quiet of early morning was broken only by birdsong.



Cora trembled as the wind licked her. What otherwise might have been a pleasant chill was made a bit biting by their speed.



“Next time you must bring a coat,” Rubi instructed her, and then Cora heard a zipper, as the vampiress opened her crimson-tinted leather jacket, bearing her soft pale flesh against Cora’s back. She was cool to the touch, too, but pulled Cora snug to herself, partially wrapping her in the jacket. The zipper wouldn’t go around them both, but Cora giggled at the thought, and regarded herself quite soothed as she reclined back against Rubi’s large breasts, finding the softness comforting even in the absence of exuded warmth. The vampiress focused on her riding, but gently planted a kiss against the back of Cora’s neck, the little acts of affection displaying that great desire within. Cora felt she could melt beneath the tenderness of the dominant woman’s touch, chilled though she may be. Before long, they rode up the long and winding driveway to Rubi’s home.



“So pleased that you may spend more time with me,” Rubi said, striding inside with her jacket still parted at the breast, letting her skin breathe as she gestured alight candles along their way. The fire coming forth at a flick of a finger was only somewhat impressive to Cora, who knew well the magical capabilities of her crimson hair preternatural companion. “Let us go up to the study. It should be cozy for you,” Rubi offered, and led her through the long hall after hall, until at once they slipped into a chamber that was finely furnished with comfortable lounging chairs, a fireplace, and cozy decor collected over what seemed like ages. Rubi did not speak much of her past, but the vampire who had made an heir of her had been a rider too, of horse, rather than motorcycle. Her history seemed to extend swiftly into the blackness before record, for her years were already many, and ages were traversed by just a few of her ancestry.



“Always, with you, the dim is a comforting dim. It’s cozy to be close to you in this place, though I’d dare not explore it alone,” Cora said with a giggle. She was guided over to a comfortable recliner, where Rubi settled down, and guided the human into her lap. She let the leather jacket slide away, and brought Cora against her pale and weighty breasts, wrapping the soft human up tenderly.



“I would want you to be comfortable. This is a lonely place, sometimes, but not a dangerous one. Not for you anyway,” Rubi mused softly. She breathed in deeply of the aroma of Cora’s flesh, and made her desire known to the femme, gently brushing herlips against her bare shoulder. Cora soon hooked her fingers underneath the black tank-top she wore and pulled it overhead, tossing it aside as she turned to straddle Rubi’s lap. Before the admiring gaze of the vampiress, Cora felt craved with urgency, and did not intend to long deny the appetite she knew the other bore within.



“Stave off all evil from me, and I shall stave away your loneliness,” Cora promised her, and leaned in to embrace Rubi once more, securing her lips gently against the pale pillows of Rubi’s mouth. The vampiress' cool chest felt soft and supporting as Cora’s weight relaxed into her, and the chair’s back leaned from their weight, the lovemaking threatening to tip them over.



“And abate my hunger?” Rubi asked her softly, breathing her cool breath over Cora’s cheeks before pushing back into the kiss, and working her tongue within Cora’s sweet mouth. She knew that the human was as eager to be fed on as Rubi was to feed, for when done with care, there could be great pleasure in both of them for it. The vampiress saw how her human desired to be taken and consumed in all senses, and so eagerly presented herself for Rubi to unwrap and delight in.



“I did not come this far to deny you,” Cora said. “I’ll have a taste, and then you can,” she said with a teasing note, leaning down to secure her lips around the large and firm presence of one of Rubi’s teats. It was already firm beneath her tongue, and Cora closed her eyes, pressing her face into that pillow of softness as she worked the muscle of her mouth around it’s crest in circles, teasing about the bumpy circumference of Rubi’s areola. She was skilled with her tongue, and the taste of the vampiress cool skin appeased her own cravings.



Cora loved the anticipation, knowing that soon her dom would take her, and fill herself with the delicious life force of her mortal blood. As she pleased her with a lick, Cora observed Rubi looming above her, studying the human with a lustful interest as she so eagerly made use of her tongue and lips. The vampiress slid her painted fingers gracefully down the form of Cora’s soft perky breasts and her stomach, feeling her warmth and the steadily increasing pace of her breathing that confessed the excitement her pet felt in her role of service. Cora laid over Rubi’s form and straightened her legs as the vampiress slid her fingers under the waistband of her tights, sliding them down to reveal the human’s plump and soft legs, which appeared like the utmost juicy treats to Rubi’s sensibilities, obligating her to wrestle down the desire to lunge and feed and once. The thought of sinking her teeth deep into the warm flesh where Cora was most sensitive was enough to make Rubi tremble, even more exciting than the skillful dance of the human’s tongue at her breast.



After letting the human slurp and lick away at her slick tit for a time, Rubi suddenly hoisted her up, using her preternatural strength to easily adjust Cora as though she were a mere doll, and turn her about so that her pale thick rear rested against Rubi’s crimson tinted leather chaps. Where the vampiress’ thigh was bare, between the top of the chap and her black panties, she felt that extraordinary softness and warmth seeping into her, and soon drew Cora snugly back against her breast, settling her lips once more against the human’s neck, and allowing her a moment to prepare for the euphoria to come. To be fed upon was not inherently a terror for humans, although not all vampires had the restraint to leave their meals unfinished, and afford them a chance for restoration between. Cora was lively, and had not been fed on in several days, and Rubi mirthfully anticipated her most delicious gift. Healthy as she was, Cora would have been a prime selection even if Rubi felt nothing intimate toward her.



“May I?” Rubi inquired softly, her cool breath washing over the soft skin of Cora’s neck. Like a patient getting her blood drawn, Cora relaxed back against Rubi and turned her head slightly, to enable access to her tender flesh. Her eyes grew half lidded and she smirked with anticipation for that most extraordinary sensation, which included aspects of discomfort, but greater lasting feelings of bliss.



With patient and controlled pace, Rubi let her lips part, and wetly kissed Cora’s neck, her fangs coming to hover above their place. The vampiress slowly lowered her fingers along Cora’s stomach, and passed there to the softness of her mound and petals, which were easily parted by Rubi’s pale fingers. Delicate as she was, her nails never caused Cora discomfort as Rubi began to stroke and enter her with her touch, allowing the mortal woman to descend into greater arousal, and find only pleasure in all the sensations of her bite.



As Cora’s trembling breath began to rise, her anticipation seemed almost too much, and she waited with a wide-eyed eagerness for the moment Rubi would choose. Then, as she sighed out her contentment and pleasure from the work of Rubi’s hand, feeling the vampiress curl her fingers up gently within, she was pierced by the fangs. Rubi gently held Cora steady as her two elongated teeth sank into the soft flesh of the human’s neck. Even as she fed, Rubi cupped Cora’s breast in her other hand, and held her snugly to herself, drinking in her warmth by all means. For Rubi, the sense of relief, pleasure, and euphoria was immense and immediate, such that her delight was orgasmic and satisfying beyond any meal or sexual climax. She moaned out her enjoyment as Cora’s hot blood seeped up from her fangs, filling her mind with a palpable ecstasy that seemed to flow into the very sphere of her heart and mind, and wash away all urgency, cruelty, and fear.



Cora’s physical pleasure was less immediate, although the pain was easily managed, and she delighted to observe the intensely expressive reaction from the ordinarily stoic Rubi. In that moment, Cora was her world, and the vampiress teased her pussy and breast with an attentive and vivacious manner, as though she desired above all things to share the very pleasure she now experienced with her prey. Only moments later, a heavy wave of warm bliss seeped into Cora from within. The distracting sensations of moderate chill and the sting of Rubi’s fang disappeared from Cora’s attention, and she felt herself numbing to all but the overwhelming joy of releasing herself to her love.



Swooning back, Cora planted sloppy kisses against Rubi’s neck and jaw, as the vampiress gently cleaned those two neat wounds left behind, and stopped their bleeding. She had drunk much from Cora, for as that most satisfying flow persisted, it was nearly impossible to will oneself to stop. More easy would it be for a thirsty desert traveler to spit out crisp lemonade then for a vampire to pluck their fangs with that primal craving yet unsatisfied. Even still, Cora’s health would see her unendangered, and even that most monumental trance of bliss would wear off within the hour.



Until then, Cora was unabashedly and wholly hers, and moaned with growing excitement at the tenderness of Rubi’s stroking fingers, the undistracted state of her mind allowing a tremendous rising energy of pleasure to boil up within unimpeded. Rubi laughed delightedly, her voice sweeter than it ever was, as she shared in total pleasure with her beloved, each of them satisfied beyond all ordinary means. Hastening the pace of her fingers, Rubi stroked Cora’s pussy fervently, easily bringing the mortal nearer and nearer to orgasm until at last she trembled and then spasmed in an eruption of sensation that rocked her form. Cora groaned, tensing herself firmly against Rubi’s fingers as her entire body rocked in the vampiress lap, finding herself thrown about an ocean of pleasure like a woman thrown overboard. For some moments, pleasure was all there was, and when her mind managed its way back into reality, Rubi’s presence filled the entirety of her thoughts.



Smiling with the wide and clumsy expression of one fucked-silly, Cora stared up with amazed affection at Rubi, gently planting her kisses along the vampiress’ breasts. Rubi seeped back into her chair, heaving a breath to settle into the utmost relaxation, the flowing sensations within leaving them both content to merely experience the pleasure of the other’s presence.



“Feeling well, my love?” Rubi asked softly.



“Never been better,” Cora assured her, although truly she was drunk with the influence of Rubi’s pleasant venom. Rubi wrapped her up snugly and rose from the recliner, settling Cora down on the fluffy rug before the fireplace, and striding over to a cabinet that hid a mini-fridge. From there she fetched some refreshment; a bottle of grape juice and a small wax coated wheel of vegan cheese were brought back for Cora, who now splayed out most laxly on the ground.



In that cozy warmth, they relaxed for some moments, but soon fell into an embrace of kisses again. Cora guided Rubi’s face down along the length of her body, and the vampiress appraised the softness of her flesh, determining where next she ought to lay into Cora with her fangs. Her mouth hovered cooly over Cora’s breast and then her belly, and her tongue played gently near to the mortal’s clit as Rubi’s attention grew lower still, although she passed in that moment over Cora’s sensitive sex and instead settled her lips against the softest part of her inner thigh.



“Is that where you’d have your next drink?” Cora inquired, reaching down to twirl her finger through Rubi’s crimson locks. “Take more from me now, and I shall be in a state for nothing other than to lay back and serve you further,” Cora said to her with a dreamy allure, reclined back against the furs without concern even as Rubi’s sharp fangers hovered over the tenderness of flesh. She gently squeezed the other thigh against Rubi’s head, encouraging the vampiress forward as she so eagerly offered herself up to her.



“I’ll try not to take too much,” Rubi said with a soft chortle, eager to once again fill her senses with the full intensity of the earlier rush. “As for the other pleasure you would do for me, I will take all you can give,” Rubi said with a smirk. “You had best prepare to savor your own treat.” As Cora cooed a noise of desire, Rubi brought her fangs forward, and gently pressed their razor sharp tips into the softness of the human’s inner thigh, causing her flesh to dent from the pressure only slightly before each fang sunk into the warm softness and began to flow with her life.



The sweetness of Cora’s flow was remarkable, and the satisfaction as overwhelmingly intense as the first time that Rubi feasted upon her, heightened by the comfortable warmth she found with her head snugly held between the mortal woman’s soft and thick pale thighs. Swooning by the firelight, Cora sighed out a noise of utter contentment as she felt pleasure wash over her, moving in powerful waves up from the point of contact with Rubi’s mouth, where the vampiress eagerly drank of her. She did not take as much as before, for when bitten at the neck Cora’s blood had flown more generously, but savored a lengthy taste of her still, leaving her beloved pale in the features as she laid back against the ground with mouth agape. The gentle heaving of her breath made Cora’s chest rise and fall before Rubi’s gaze, and the vampiress drew herself from her bite before the human was left utterly incapacited, and crawled up along her bare form with fang’s dripping that precious crimson onto cora’s skin.



Although one craving was satiated, Rubi now felt another passionate desire, and felt herself so invigorated by the invigoration of living blood that her mortal lust was fully awoken. She crawled up to straddle Cora’s face, seeing the woman snap from her stupor of pleasure and behold the looming presence above her. “You’re still with me, I hope?” Rubi inquired with a chuckle.



“Oh yes… although I feel as though I am resting amidst the clouds,” Cora said with a wide grin. She reached up and unclothed the rest of Rubi’s attire, tossing aside her chaps and panties with urgency. Now the vampiress beheld her lover’s eager features down through the valley of her massive breasts, and scooted forward until her pussy loomed above Cora’s lips. She settled down gently, squeezing her thighs against Cora’s cheeks until her slit found its way to the human’s kiss. Obediently, Cora began to lick her, working her tongue along the length of Rubi’s folds and beginning to steadily advance within her. All tension dissipated from Rubi’s form, and she slumped down into a relaxed posture, and gradually released her weight until Cora was snugly pinned and then smothered beneath her mound.



Moaning from the pleasure of Rubi’s taste, Cora reached up to grab hold of the ample ass of the vampiress, and draw her in forcefully against her face, encouraging Rubi to relax her full weight as the human began to dance her tongue up deeper between her inner walls. She tasted her depths and waggled her tongue back and forth, intending to coax a tremendous bliss out of Rubi while the high of her vital intake still lingered.



The feel of Cora’s hot tongue eagerly lapping within her made Rubi shudder, her own pulse quickened by the bolstering of her energy. She humped the human’s face, grinding her pussy firmly down against Cora’s tongue and keeping her held snugly under her thighs. The human was so eager to please her, that she worked her tongue like a servant, abiding always the subtle clues as to which movements created the best stimulation for her vampiress mistress. With no resistance to the pleasure, both of them were soon immersed, and the world was still but for their passion.



Driving her tongue far up into Rubi, Cora slurped eagerly at the sweetness of the drenched passage, and extended herself as far as the muscle of her mouth might reach, wiggling it about in circles within as her lips were snugly parted over Rubi’s slit. The vampiress bounced on her face, overtaken by the rising force of her pleasure, and swiftly approached a seemingly insurmountable peak of bliss.



Her moans echoing throughout the many empty halls of her mansion, Rubi was soon overcome, and met her powerful orgasm with vigor as she continued to thrust herself back and forth over Cora’s drenched face, inviting the human to flail her tongue about ecstatically. Each movement added to the intensity of Rubi’s overwhelming climax, and she squirted out her sweet release into Cora’s receptive mouth, awarding the human’s efforts with a treat of her own. The taste of the vampiress made Cora swoon back once more unto the carpet, groaning as Rubi pressed down against her and rode her through the echoing force of her orgasm.



Serving her still, Cora licked Rubi clean, drinking up her nectar and withdrawing her tongue to let it loll over Rubi’s outer folds. The vampiress gently scratched through Cora’s blonde hair with her fingertips, groaning happily as the human performed such diligent service. Only when satisfied did she at last rise up from Cora’s drenched face and permit the human some air, seeing the dizziness of blissful stupor clouding Cora’s eyes.



Rubi could not be more pleased with her beloved, and with the echoes of lust quieting within her, she turned to her care, cleaning the bloody marks upon Cora’s thigh with a handkerchief. She would have fallen there beside the human once more, to kiss her and express the unspeakable appreciation felt within, but instead sought to bring her to where she might better rest, and recover for the night to come. Though it seemed not to be, outside had turned to day, and for them, rest called to beacon in another fun evening ahead. Rubi took Cora up in her arms and brought her high into her mansion’s tower, where a master bedroom furnished with fine candlelit silks of red and white, and an aroma of sweet incense to greet them, afforded them a place of comfortable solace where they might rest the day away.
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