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‘Your fate is sealed, Mae.  It is decided,’ my mother said, fixing me with a determined look.

‘No!’ I cried, heartbroken.  ‘Why me?’ I raged, angered at the decision which was being forced upon me.

‘Because you are the chosen one, Mae.  You are the last in the line of the Redmoon pack, so it has to be you, Mae.  There is no choice, it is happening. Accept your fate and prepare,’ she advised me.  ‘Bonni? Take over here.  Finish this and then take Mae to her quarters,’ she instructed.  ‘Much to do! Much to do!’ she said, waltzing off.

I gave Bonni a look of frustration. ‘Can you actually believe this, Bonni?’

‘Shush! She’ll hear you!’ she hissed.  ‘Come on.  Let’s go and get this done,’ she said, tugging my arm and pulling me upstairs.

I groaned as we hurried up the ornate, spiral staircase and then along the corridor and down into my wing of the property.  Behind closed doors, I started ranting again.  

‘I absolutely cannot believe this, Bonni! I’m not accepting it! How can I? I wasn’t put on this earth to marry a damn parasite!’ I exclaimed, upset.

‘The elders have decided,’ she said, patiently.  ‘It’s important for the pack.’

‘What about me though?’ I cried, frustrated. ‘I have to tie myself to a leech! Another species! It’s disgusting!’ I continued on a role.

‘It’s becoming more common...and you know that they only way that our pack is likely to survive is if we become stronger.  Hybrids are the way forward,’ she reminded me.

‘And that!’ I cried, animated.  ‘I’ve got to breed with a vampire, only to create little monsters who are half wolf, half vampire? Has the world gone absolutely mad? Bonni, I’m finished. I don’t want this.  I don’t want any of this.’

Bonni stroked my hair gently, her eyes kind.  She’d been working for my family for years now and was my closest confidant. ‘I’m sure it’ll be alright,’ she consoled. ‘Maybe he’ll be nice?’

‘Nice?’ I exclaimed, angrily.  ‘Nice? Vampires aren’t nice, Bonni! They’re all vile, parasitic creatures.  I’ve got to lie with one? Do me a favour!’ I ranted.  ‘I’m going to fight this to the bitter end! Let them win their war some other way! I don’t intend to be their pawn!’

‘Mae; you’re the last Redmoon.  It has to be you.  There’s no more royal blood left in the pack.  You know what the prophecy says-to mix the blood of the royal wolf with a royal vampire and mix the seed for power beyond measure.’

‘Bonni! It’s an ancient verse! It’s so ridiculous! I don’t even like men,’ I complained.  ‘They smell so disgusting,’ I said, wrinkling my nose.

‘Maybe it’s just the unwashed idiots from our pack you’ve been scenting, Mae,’ she smiled.  ‘Perhaps other guys will smell more interesting.’

‘None of them do,’ I said, miserably. ‘I’ve known for a long time that it’s only the females that smell sweet.’

‘But what that does that mean? The pack doesn’t allow intimate relations between two wolves of the same gender,’ she pointed out.

‘Don’t I know it,’ I sighed.  ‘I guess I’m just going to have to resign myself to a lifetime of misery.’

‘I don’t know what to say, Mae.  What can I do? How can I help you?’ she asked.

I had an idea.  A sudden, bright, wonderful idea which spread through my system like wildflower.  ‘Take me out!’ I exclaimed, excitedly.

‘What?’ she almost shrieked.

‘Yes! Take me out to one of the night spots-out of town maybe.  Ooh, what about that new place? Yes, let’s go to that new place, ‘Nightshade!’’ I exclaimed.

‘I can’t do that,’ Bonni objected, shaking her head.

‘Yes, you can! In fact, if you don’t want to go, I’ll go alone! Bonni, I’m about to be tied to some parasite for the rest of my days.  I haven’t had the chance to be young and free! My limited experience with males has been disastrous, as you well know! Come on, Bonni! In just a few days, my life as I know it is over! Get me out-for one night! We’ll be back before they rise in the morn.  Please, Bonni!’ I begged.  ‘Please!’

She seemed to consider it, much to my surprise.  ‘Do you promise we’ll be back before dawn?’

‘Yes, of course!’ I told her, wide-eyed.

‘Fine...but I’m only doing this as a one-off!’ she whispered, eyes staring.  ‘And only because I know your duties begin soon, and I wouldn’t like it if it were me.’

‘Thanks, Bonni.  You’re a good friend,’ I told her.

‘Well, go and get ready! I’ll sneak you out when I leave!’

I hurried into my room and rifled through my closet looking for something to wear.  Everything seemed too boring, basic and non-descript.  Being the daughter of royals, I had to look a certain way, and that didn’t involve clothes I considered trendy, fashionable-or dare I even consider it-sexy to wear.

I eventually found a black dress which I’d had from long ago.  It was stretchy and tight, hugging my figure at every curve.  Hurrying to the mirror, I screwed up my face in annoyance, not liking the way it looked at all.  Turning to my vanity table, I reached for some scissors and started hacking at it.  

Once I was satisfied, and the skirt part was shorter than anything I’d ever worn, I went to my make-up table, did my face and styled my hair.  When I was done, I stood back and surveyed my appearance.  I looked like one of the girls I saw going out at night.  The ones who got to have a social life.  The ones who could enjoy their freedom.  Pulling one side of my bright blonde hair down over my face, I decided I could pass for someone else. I looked nothing like the Redmoon princess, who was usually covered in sensible, boring clothing, her head down in respect for her elders.  No; tonight was for me.  I would go out, dance and drink, and enjoy myself before it was no longer an option.

‘Knock, knock!’ Bonni whispered, before coming in.  Gasping upon seeing me, she approached, shocked.  ‘Oh my God, Mae! You don’t even look like you anymore!’

‘It’s the new, improved me, Bonni,’ I smiled.  ‘What do you think?’ I asked, doing a twirl to show off my outfit.

‘Where did you get that dress?’ she asked, stunned.

‘I cut up an old one! I don’t have anything fashionable, so I had to make do,’ I said, in hushed tones.

‘You look incredible! It’s a little, uh...’ she hesitated to say the word.

‘Slutty?’ I supplied for her.

‘Yes! You look a little like one of the single females I see going out in the evenings! Not like a royal anymore,’ she told me.

‘That’s the idea! I don’t want to get recognised tonight, Bonni.  For goodness sake, it’s just one night, anyway! I’m going to be a prisoner of my own family for the rest of it,’ I grumbled.

‘True,’ she murmured. ‘Well, I’ll say goodnight to your mother and then unlock the back, side door, okay? We can go then.’

‘Great!’ I enthused.  ‘I’ll be ready and waiting!’

Bonni hurried off, my friend and confidant in all the years she’d worked for my family as a personal maid.  She was a kind and considerate friend to me, and I’d never thought of her as someone who worked for me.  She was far more than that.  We were friends.  Close friends.

Heading down to the side door which backed off my end of the house, I waited in the darkness until Bonni crept around to meet me.  

Opening the unlocked door silently, I slipped out into the night unawares, intent on a final night of freedom.

Bonni and I headed for the forest, to make our way through the darkness under the cover of the trees.  The club was out of town, a little journey lay ahead of us, so we shifted swiftly, our wolves ready to run, and then headed out at speed.  Carrying the bag I’d brought in my mouth, I ran beside Bonni, my sleek limbs working beneath me rapidly.  I was pure white as my wolf, and quite beautiful, I was told.  In this thick black of night, I was a shooting star, sweeping through the enchanted forests at speed, heading for my destination swiftly.

It was a beautiful night in the Bygone Forests, with stars overhead, twinkling merrily and the moon almost full, shining down brightly.  I breathed in the fresh, crisp air and felt the chill all around me.  It was a beautiful October night, and I planned to enjoy it.

We ran until we reached the edge of the forest, where we stopped to shift back.  While I sorted my clothes and hair, Bonni panicked beside me.

‘We shouldn’t be doing this, Mae.  I feel like I’ve made a mistake bringing you here.’

‘If you hadn’t, I’ve have done it alone,’ I told her, shrugging, ‘So stop panicking. You’re actually protecting me by being here.  I appreciate it.  Don’t worry.’

‘But what about later? How will we get home? How will you get back without Mother Redmoon knowing of your absence?’ she rambled.

‘You worry too much,’ I scolded her.  ‘I’ll run back before dawn and let myself in by the side door.  You can just head home.  Don’t think too much, Bonni.  Just enjoy yourself with me for one night. Pretend like we’re girls on a night out.  Something neither of us has ever done!’ I added. ‘Come on! You must want a social life too!’ I pointed out.

‘Well, I don’t know...I’m not sure about the ‘social life’ but I would like a male to tie myself to.  Perhaps one day share a family with.  Cubs.’

‘Exactly! So, let’s go and meet some other wolves! You can occupy yourself with the males, while I meet the females.’

She gasped.  ‘Mae! It is forbidden!’ she exclaimed.

I wafted her comment away with a swish of my hand. ‘Oh, Bonni, relax! Males smell all wrong to me...I like the female scent.’

‘But you can’t be with a woman! It’s not allowed!’

‘Oh, maybe not in our pack, but it happens everywhere now! The world is changing, Bonni! Our pack just needs to catch up a little,’ I complained.  ‘Anyway, it’s not as if I’m going to meet a woman of that persuasion anyway! I just want to drink, dance and have some fun.  In a few weeks’ time I’ll be tied to some vile, disgusting leech who is trying to impregnate me with his hybrid seed! Let me have a night to remember first?’ I pleaded.  

‘Yes, of course,’ she nodded, her eyes sad and pitying me.  ‘I so wish I could do something to help you and to stop it from happening,’ she told me, sadly.

‘It’s okay, Bonni.  Come on, we’re losing time! Let’s get to the club.’

Bonni and I walked the rest of the way to the club, and I felt nervous and excited, all rolled into one ball of energy.  I’d never been to a club-it wasn’t allowed.  Having been born of royal blood, my life was one of duty.  I had to be seen to be towing the line at all times.  I was to show respect, and have respect shown to me in return.

Tonight, I was dispensing with all of my rules.  For one night, I would not be Merisimae Redmoon.  I would just be ‘Mae’ and go out and have some damn, good fun.  It was about time, I thought.  

Arriving at the club, we were welcomed in by doormen who didn’t pay a second glance to who we were.  Greeted immediately by stairs leading downwards to the basement style, underground club scene, we walked down eagerly.

Music blared and pounded all around us, and I felt excitement tripping through me.  As we ordered drinks, I felt my heartbeat accelerating.  This was going to be fun!

Turning from the bar holding our drinks, I immediately collided with someone.  Crashing into their shoulder, I immediately apologised.

‘Oh, I’m so sorry,’ I said, reaching out to steady myself and lifting my chin to meet an icy-blue gaze.  My heart stopped momentarily, and I stared into the most gorgeously, chiselled face I’d ever seen.  The woman was drop-dead gorgeous, and my stomach clenched in response to the slow smile she gave me.  

‘No problem, gorgeous,’ she said, huskily, eyes on mine.

It was then that I remembered to breathe again, and I caught a waft of dangerously alluring, heavenly scent.  She was all-woman, and my body responded with immediate desire.

‘Mae! Let’s go!’ Bonni interrupted from my side.

I turned to glance at her, annoyed at the sudden interruption from my friend.  ‘Just wait...’ I told her, but movement made me turn.

‘See you!’ the woman said, giving me a playful wink, and disappeared off into the crowd swiftly.

I released the breath I was holding and turned back to Bonni.  ‘Did you see her?’ I exclaimed, stunned. 

‘Mae!’ she objected, looking haughty.

‘What?’

‘Where do I start?’ she began, hands on hips.  ‘She is a female!’ she ranted, ‘And in case you hadn’t noticed-she was a vamp!’

‘I know, I know...but a gorgeous one,’ I laughed, enjoying myself.  ‘This is a mixed club, Bonni! They’re all the rage now, apparently! The mixing of the species is becoming more popular-especially with the wars in the North.’

‘Well, yes.  Isn’t that why you’re being claimed? So that you can be stronger and grow a hybrid race which can defeat the invaders?’ she questioned.

‘Shush, shush...let’s not talk about that tonight,’ I blustered.  ‘Let’s go drink and dance and get really merry,’ I smiled, grabbing her arm.  Pulling her off into the crowd, we proceeded to do just that.

Within an hour, Bonni was smiling too.  A young male had clearly caught her eye, and she had been sharing drinks and dances with him ever since.  I’d never seen her quite so radiant, flushed and smiling as happiness shone out of her like a ray of light.

I enjoyed myself immensely too.  I drank freely, and the alcohol loosened my inhibitions.  I danced with anyone who asked, but each male that I spent time with just added another notch of awareness to the knowledge that they did nothing for me.  Someone who was doing it for me though was the female vamp who had been around the club all evening, standing in shadows, drinking with friends and wandering through the crowds.  My awareness of her was intense; and her scent had crept into my consciousness and failed to leave for even a second.

Once Bonni was happy and content with her new male friend, I finally decided to make my move.  After telling her I was going to go and get a drink, she waved me off happily, content in the arms of her new beau.  I headed for the bar, taking the long route as I had noted where the gorgeous woman was all night long, and now was no exception.  Adding a little sway to my hips, I took the path which would lead me right past her, and as I made my way past her, glanced at her with a smile before moving to the bar.  I hoped it was enough to get her interested enough to come and speak to me, otherwise I knew I’d be approaching her myself.  

At the bar, I ordered a drink and waited, hoping for the woman to make an appearance.  I’d been aware of her all night long.  She was absolutely stunningly gorgeous, and if I had a type, she would have been it.  Almost a head taller than me, with strong, broad shoulders, she looked like a woman who would know exactly how to make me feel alive.  Countless hours had been spent fantasising about how it would feel to be with a woman, and my libido was wild when I thought about it.  A woman like her would know just how to touch me, I mused, and I’d let her.  It would be intense, heady and arousing.  I just knew it would.

‘Hey,’ a voice said from beside me, waking me from my fantasies.

I turned, knowing exactly who the voice would belong to.  ‘Hi,’ I smiled.

The woman returned my smile, her gaze intense and intimate as her eyes held mine captive.  I found myself unable to look away for a second, such was my eagerness to actually converse with her properly.

‘I’m Dash,’ she told me, huskily.

‘Dash?’ I questioned.

She nodded.  ‘And you are...?’ she enquired.

‘Mae,’ I told her, unwilling to share my full name.  

‘It’s nice to meet you, Mae,’ she smiled. ‘I haven’t seen you around these parts before.’

‘I’ve never been here before,’ I replied, holding her eye contact.

‘I would have remembered,’ she murmured, eyes finally leaving mine but only to sweep down to my mouth, lower to my breasts before returning up again to meet mine.  

Her undisguised interest in me was obvious, and rather than annoying me, I welcomed it.  Had it been a male of vile scent, I would have been frustrated and venting by now, but from this woman, it was welcome.

‘Really? Why is that?’ I asked, leaning in to talk to her above the noise of the music all around us.

‘Because you are quite beautiful,’ she told me, eyes holding mine securely. ‘Captivating, some might say.’

‘Well, thank you,’ I smiled, feeling a flushed feeling of warmth travel through me.  ‘You’re quite...attractive yourself,’ I told her, unsure of which word to use.  Beautiful wasn’t quite right, as she was not completely feminine.  Gorgeous or stunning would have worked, but I was still flirting at this stage.

‘Oh yeah? Would you like to dance, Mae?’ she asked, her enigmatic gaze enthralling me.

‘I would-but I’m not one for public displays,’ I told her.  ‘We’re a variant,’ I pointed out.  ‘Some people still are not accepting of the variants,’ I reminded her.

She cocked her head at me.  ‘I find most places are adapting to the new ways...the new possibilities...but we could find somewhere more private to dance if that is the case? Perhaps in the shadows?’ she suggested.

I felt my heartbeat accelerating.  I wanted nothing more than to be dragged into the shadows by this gorgeous creature.  ‘Okay,’ I said, calmly, not wanting to betray my eagerness.

She smiled.  ‘Great.  Let’s go.’

I let the woman lead me through the club, making a path through the throng of people.  I followed her blindly, until we did indeed reach shadows, at the side of the huge room.  People were still around us, but in a nook between two huge pillars, she led me to the blackness.

‘Is this private enough for you?’ she asked, turning to face me again.

‘Yes.  Perfect,’ I smiled.  

‘Would you like to dance?’ she questioned then, offering me her hand. 

I looked at her offered palm, debating whether this was a good idea or not.  Deciding to hell with it, I lifted my own, realising this might be my last night of freedom forever.  ‘Yes, I would,’ I replied, placing my hand in hers. 

The moment our hand connected, the moment skin connected with skin, I gasped, shocked and stunned by the incredible flash of electricity which rushed through me.  My eyes flew to hers, and she looked at surprised as I was.  Stepping closer, she eased me into her arms, drawing me close.  My whole body was set aflame instantly by the sheer proximity of her.  As her hand slid across my back, I shivered in response to her touch, and all the thoughts and fantasies I’d had over the years were realised.  I’d known I was right.  I’d needed a woman.  Not a male.

Turning my head into the crook of her neck, her scent consumed me.  My head swam with dizziness, and I edged closer, resting my head on her shoulder.

Dash’s arms tightened around me, and we moved to the music slowly, aware of each other in the basest of ways.  I could feel her body almost trembling, and I wondered if maybe I affected her as much as she did me.  It was an incredible thought. 

Lifting her head, she looked down at me, her gaze electric once again.  ‘Why have I never seen you before?’ she asked, huskily.

‘I, uh...don’t get out much,’ I replied, leaning in so she could hear me.

She caught her breath, gazing at me with a feral look.  ‘Your scent is incredible, Mae.’

I sighed, drunk with her specific smell.  ‘As is yours,’ I told her.

‘I’ve never known anything quite like it...your blood smells so...sweet...like strawberries,’ she murmured, eyes intent on mine.

I chuckled, amused.  ‘You’re high on the smell of my blood?’ I questioned.

‘What can I say?’ she murmured.  ‘I am a vampire; what’d you expect?’

‘I can’t say I’ve given your species much time of day before now,’ I admitted, holding her eyes intensely.

‘Nor I of your species, Mae.  In fact, I’ve been opposed to the idea...until now,’ she revealed.

‘What idea?’ I asked, swallowing against the nerves which skipped through my stomach jauntily.

She smiled at me.  ‘The idea of touching you all over...making you scream my name with pleasure...making you mine.’

I held my own, my whole-body humming with desire.  ‘I don’t know about that-but the rest I’m eager for.’

Her eyes widened in surprise.

‘Are you compelling me?’ I asked, feeling drunk with desire. 

‘No, gorgeous.  It seems we just have an inexplicable connection.’

‘Inexplicable?’ I repeated, eyes on hers.

‘Well; what you would call it?’ she asked.

‘An attraction, I guess.’

‘Have you always had an attraction to females?’ she wondered, eyes never leaving mine.

‘I have, yes, although till tonight, my desires have gone unexplored.’

‘Oh really?’ she mused, with interest.  ‘So; I’d be your first?’

‘Not lover, no,’ I corrected.  ‘Female? Yes.’

‘And these lovers of yours...the males...was it...satisfying?’ she asked, slowly, drawling her words slowly.

‘It was not,’ I answered, clearly. ‘Quite the opposite.  Their scent I found troubling and nauseating.  The lovemaking was also unsatisfying.’

‘Unsatisfying? How so?’ she asked, a soft smile playing at her lips.

‘Just...unsatisfying,’ I told her.

‘They failed to make you climax?’ she questioned.

I nodded, feeling a flush of embarrassment at the conversation topic.  ‘Yes.’

‘And this was consistent?’ she wanted to know.

‘I’ve only had two!’ I exclaimed.  ‘But both were...’ I wrinkled my nose.  ‘Displeasing.’

She cocked her head at me, surveying me with interest.  ‘So, you thought you’d try the fairer sex?’ she smiled.

‘No.  I’ve always wanted to bed the females, but my pack and traditions do not allow it,’ I revealed.  ‘We are not progressive as some packs and clans now are.  The elders do not accept same sex couples...variants to the norm.’

‘Ah! How interesting,’ she mused.

‘Why-do yours?’ I asked.  ‘Your clan?’

She shrugged. ‘We have grown with the times.  Evolving every day.’

‘That didn’t answer my question,’ I replied.

She smiled. ‘Perceptive,’ she nodded.  ‘We are getting there-but traditions are hard to break, are they not?’ she commented.  ‘Things are improving though.’

‘I wish they were in my pack,’ I replied.

‘I’m sure they’ll get there,’ she murmured.

‘Not soon enough,’ I said, looking away.

She brought me back with her fingers on my chin, turning me to face her and tilting me up to meet her eyes.  ‘Anyway...’ she drawled.

‘Yes?’ I smiled, unable to help the pleasure returning as she gave me a look of pure, heated desire.

‘You were telling me you have never been bedded by a female...’

‘No, I have not,’ I replied, unable to look away.

‘Would you like to be?’ she asked, her gaze fiercely maintaining mine.

‘I...I...yes...’ I stammered, suddenly nervous at the idea of this incredibly gorgeous woman touching me in ways I’d only ever dreamed of.

‘Then let it be,’ she smiled.  ‘Do you care for an audience, or shall we move away to somewhere more private? The forest beyond here, perhaps?’

She wanted to be intimate with me in the forest? My heart began hammering in my chest.  ‘I...I...let me just tell my friend I’m leaving.  Then we can go.’

‘I’ll meet you out the front,’ she told me, clearly.  ‘Two minutes.’

I hurried over to Bonni and told her I was headed home.  After a brief conversation, I reassured her I’d be fine and she told me she would head back to her place with her new friend, Benso.

Hurrying out of the club, I left into the cold night, seeing Dash waiting for me across the road.  I walked to her swiftly, my body heated despite the chill of the air.  It was the look in her eyes which held me captive, and as I ran over to where she waited, anticipation laced through my veins and held me as tight as noose.

‘There you are,’ she said, when I reached her.

‘As promised,’ I smiled.

‘Let’s go,’ she said, offering me her hand.

I took it, letting her lead me up out of town and into the large, looming forests beyond.

It was seconds inside the forest when she grabbed me.  I’d wondered where we would go to make this connection, but I didn’t have long to find out. It seemed that she was desperate for my touch, as she grabbed my body and pushed me up against the nearest tree, her body crowding mine.

‘Mae,’ she murmured, undulating against me.

Her leg had caught between mine, riding up my thigh and then rubbing against my pussy.  My skirt, which I’d shortened, had also ridden up, exposing me to the elements, and to her wandering eyes.

‘By the power of the moon, you’re gorgeous,’ she murmured, her hands reaching for my breasts, squeezing and cupping there before running down my stomach to my waist and then hips.  Her eyes travelled with her hands, taking me in as she explored.

‘Dash...’ I murmured, forgetting my train of thought.

‘I knew the second I saw you,’ she said, running her hands back up my body to cup my aching breasts. ‘Absolutely beautiful...and you smell like heaven,’ she sighed.

‘Please,’ I moaned, without thinking, unsure of what I was even asking for. 

‘Tell me what you need, Mae,’ she murmured, eyes on my body as she toyed with my nipples idly.  ‘I’ll do it...just tell me...’

‘I...I...oh God, I don’t know, just touch me!’ I exclaimed, feeling desperate.

She met my eyes.  ‘Do you like to be kissed, Mae?’ she asked, leaning closer, her fingers tightening on my erect nipples.

I gasped, stunned at the flash of pleasure her playing fingers created.  ‘Yes! Yes, I want your kiss, Dash!’

‘So responsive,’ she murmured, pulling the fabric of my dress out of the way.  ‘Gorgeous, beautiful and so responsive,’ she repeated, circling her thumbs on the area around my nipples.

‘Please!’ I cried, not quite sure what I was asking for.

She bent then, swooping towards me in an unexpected move.  I was caught by her kiss in seconds, my mouth forced open as she unleashed devastating passion upon me.  I’d experienced two other kisses in my life before, and neither had moved me in the slightest.  This kiss, however, immediately changed my life.  

Dash took from me, without hesitation.  Unleashing her desire in a way I’d only dreamed of, she kissed me passionately, letting her mouth explore mine in the headiest of ways.  Her lips caressed mine, coaxing them into responding, while her tongue tantalised, encouraging mine to play and sweep against hers in delicious contact.

She tasted incredible, and my body was plastered to hers as she kept kissing me.  It was intimate, deep and agonising, making me melt against her languidly.  Her moans were caught up with whimpers from my own throat, as I succumbed to her ministrations.

As quickly as she’d taken my mouth, she released it, pulling free.  Her eyes blazed down at mine, fire in the ice.  She stared at me, stunned, while her hands already started to move.  Running up my sides, the moved to cup my breasts, playing again with their weight, cupping and kneading them eagerly.  ‘Mae,’ she groaned, touching me intimately.

I gasped, unable to say anything but make sounds of pleasure.  

‘You’re so gorgeous,’ she told me, caressing the tips of my nipples and making me groan with a shocking sound of whimpered need.  ‘I want you so badly,’ she said, leaving my breasts and trailing her hands down, one to cup me between my legs.

This time I did draw breath desperately, gasping and moaning as she rubbed me through the clothing.  Nothing about her touch was tentative or cautious.  Her hand moved with the knowledge that it would bring me pleasure, and it was what she wanted.

‘Dash,’ I groaned, as she continued to tease me.

She bent then, kneeling before me on the forest floor. Pushing my dress up and my panties down in a two-second movement, she exposed my most intimate area to the cold, night air, shocking me into freezing momentarily. 

Looking up at me, she met my eyes in the moonlight.  It was with her gaze fixed on mine that she leant in, parted me with her fingers and then licked me deliberately slowly, sliding her tongue along my inner folds.  

I felt like my knees were about to buckle, so locked them immediately.  With her eyes on mine, she started licking me intently, her tongue doing wild things that once again, I’d only ever dreamed of.  Encouraging my legs wider, she moved deeper, spreading me wider.  Her tongue and lips then went to town, licking and suckling, lapping and lathering all over me while I whimpered with the sheer incredulous knowledge that I was being pleasured in the middle of the forest.

‘Dash,’ I moaned, spreading my legs to her even further, and wanting her deeper, wanting more of what she was doing for me.  It felt incredible, and I never wanted it to end.  Her tongue played eagerly, centring in on my delicate clitoris and suckling it while it pulsed with desire.  

I knew it wasn’t going to be long before I exploded.  My whole body was humming with pleasure and the desperation for release was making my hips rock against her mouth in steady rhythm.  

As she suckled hard once more, I felt something break inside me.  Arching in bliss, I cried out and came magnificently, calling out my pleasure into the cold, night air.  Rocking and circling against her working mouth, I rode the aftershocks of orgasm until I was shivering with sated bliss.

Expecting it to be over, I wasn’t ready for her to turn her head and sink her teeth into my thigh, but that was what she did.  Without a single word, request or permission asked, she bit down hard, slicing her teeth into my thigh and then an intense pressure built as she started to suck.

The split second of pain was replaced by intense, growing pleasure, circulating all around my body.  The throb of bliss which started from my clitoris grew until my whole body was reverberating and humming with delicious sensation.  I moaned and writhed, whimpered and groaned while she drank from me.  Wave upon wave of climax seemed to rush over me while she suckled, and I was lost in the abyss, head back against the tree as the rapture washed over me.

I could barely stand when she released me, her teeth sliding free before her tongue lapped at my soft skin.  

Panting breathlessly, I stayed where I was while she moved to standing, moving seamlessly back into my arms.  As her mouth found mine, I kissed her back wantonly.
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Chapter 2
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Once again, her kiss was devastating.  She didn’t hold back, didn’t hesitate, just took my mouth with abandonment, making me moan as we enjoyed each other.  While we kissed, she moved my hand to her jeans, encouraging me to touch her.  I didn’t hesitate either.  I had never done this, but curiosity got the better of me, and I unbuttoned her deftly, slipping my hand inside to touch.

Her body was damp and slick, her folds ready to be stimulated by my fingers.  Dash held me closer, moving her hips as I started moving my fingers against her clitoris.  Touching her like this felt different to touching myself, but I found that it was an immediate turn on.  I wanted to make her climax, wanted to see her lose it, and began rubbing her harder and faster in a bid to see it happen.
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