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I LIKE TO THINK OF myself as a modern woman on a successful career path yet also someone who cares for her co-workers and people closest to me. My name is Jessica Langdon and I’m twenty-six years old. My story (although to me it is much more than a story) started when I was invited to stay the weekend at the Lodge. The Lodge is a luxury inn that my company uses from time to time in the Lake District and is a three-hour drive away from the hustle and bustle of the city.

We’d just closed the deal on a major contract that would keep our company in the marketing forefront and as a reward; the partners had invited those involved in landing the contract to stay at the Lodge for the weekend. My team members, Elizabeth and Claire, were also going and we were excited as we considered this the next step up in our careers with the company.

When our group arrived, we were efficiently booked in and given our keys and it wasn’t long before we were being shown to our rooms. The bellhops were smartly dressed in what appeared to be the signature color of the Lodge a deep evergreen, and one by one, we were shown to our rooms with the proprietor leading the way. My room was the last in the corridor and when she opened the door, the bellhop moved forward with my case as I went to see the view from the window.

The room was simply elegant. The large queen-sized bed was dressed in ivory linens with touches of burgundy to match the chairs in the room. The adjoining bath used the same cream and burgundy colors to accent the Lodge’s signature color of evergreen in the room. The fact that it was Room 13 didn’t really bother me; after all, it’s just a number.

“The room is absolutely beautiful,” I said as the proprietor walked toward the large window to give an adjustment to the velvet drapes hanging there.

“You’re in luck my dear; this is the original owner’s room. I say in luck because people who have stayed here before you claim they have incredible dreams when sleeping here. Several have told me that they were visited by a kind and gentle man. They don’t elaborate on what those dreams were about and what the man wanted, but by their descriptions, it seems clear that it is the original owner. Anyway, I’ll leave you to settle in. We have a lounge with a bar area downstairs, which I’m told your group is going to meet in half an hour. My name is Mrs. Waverly but everyone calls me Ann. The staff and I are at your service; please don’t hesitate to ask for anything you need.”

“I will Ann, thank you,” I replied as she shut the door.

‘Great, a haunted room,’ I thought as I began to unpack. I quickly got my things sorted into various draws and hung my best in the wardrobe and quickly forgot about the room being haunted, mainly because I didn’t believe in ghosts. I then went downstairs to join the others.

We all had a few drinks, followed by a wonderful meal in the dining room before we returned to the lounge and sat talking for the last couple of hours. It was a pleasant way to unwind before retiring for the evening. When I arrived at my bedroom door I was thinking ‘I shouldn’t have had that last drink,’ but I knew the bed that awaited me would take away any such concerns as I placed the key in the door.

Half asleep, I went through my nightly routine of kicking off the shoes, putting the jewelry on the dresser, dropping my clothes on the chair and heading to the bathroom to wash off the makeup and brush my teeth. I climbed into bed before turning the light out and pulling the covers up around me. After the drinks and that wonderful meal, I felt so warm and cozy that I must have been asleep as soon as my head hit the pillow.

Sometime later, the sound of a door closing had me suddenly sitting up and looking around the room, thinking that someone had just entered but there was no one there. Thinking that it must have been my imagination I lay back down and to go back to sleep. A few minutes later, the bed covers began to move down the bed. They moved before I could stop them but when I looked down the bed, I couldn’t see anyone or anything that might have moved them. All I could see was my new panties I had saved for this trip. Half asleep, my mind was telling me that last drink must have left me too tired to put on my pajamas before I crawled into bed.

Then something touched my leg and I froze. The moonlight coming through the window filled the room but I still couldn’t see anything. My mind was telling me to move, but my body was frozen in place. Then I felt the unmistakable grip of someone’s hands on my ankles as they pulled me down the bed. When the hands suddenly let go of me I quickly scrambled and reached up for the light that was next to my bed and threw the switch.

There was nothing there; I was completely alone in the bedroom. Had I just imagined the entire thing or was there...suddenly I could feel hands stroking my thighs and slowly opening my legs a little. I strained to see something but only felt fingertips stroking my skin. I froze again and looking down this time I could see indents appearing on my inner thighs as if fingers were pressing my legs. They seemed to be drawing closer to my crotch but they were gentle and the intense fear I felt initially was replaced with shocked curiosity.

Who, or what was this thing, was it a ghost or some malevolent entity? I didn’t have the answers but as the invisible fingers stroked the panties that covered my pussy, I felt a tinge of guilt. I should’ve be running for the door, instead of feeling aroused. The project we had been focused on had left no time for anything but work and my energy had been focused there. However, now relaxed that the job was done the illicit feeling of something playing with my body was starting to turn me on.

I silently watched as my panties were lifted on each side of my legs and tensed as I heard the material tearing on both sides. It was as if invisible scissors were cutting them away to expose me to whatever was in the room with me.

I was now lying in the bed completely naked with my womanhood exposed and although I felt aroused, I was still afraid. My shallow breaths were the only sound in the room as I waited to see what would happen next. A few minutes passed and I was wondering if I was just dreaming when suddenly I could feel multiple fingers sliding over the bare mound of my womanhood as if enjoying the lack of hair. Fingertips brushed back and forth from my bellybutton to the crease of my lips below as if testing for stray hairs. Finding none, I felt its gentle probing along the seam trying to part my pussy lips.

A single invisible finger tested the crease and began to slide from top to bottom and as it did, I became aroused by the tender touch and felt the moisture begin to seep from my body. A slight plunge and the thumb managed to glance against the moisture and as it coated itself in the fluid, it began to spread my lips with a gentle movement as it moved slowly up and down. My breath became lodged in my chest as I felt it glance against the erect clit in its path. The movement stopped and then began to center on the peak of my excitement.

I could feel my erect clit being moved around, pushed and then slightly tugged. It was an indescribable feeling that I will never forget. Looking down I watched as my lips moved around, before seeing them part as something entered me. It felt like the middle finger of a hand was in my pussy as its thumb worked my excited clit.

My nipples were standing erect and then they too were moved around. I could see the indents of invisible fingers pressing into my skin and watched as my right nipple was pulled about. I swallowed hard and closed my eyes, ‘is this really happening,’ I thought. Then I let out a squeal as my entire body was lifted off the bed. I looked around frantically, before my legs were spread apart.

I was almost doing the splits in midair when I felt something large pushing against my opening. It stretched me open and then started to slide in. At that moment, I felt so wet and excited that I no longer cared who or what this was; I simply had to allow this to happen. I couldn’t recall a time when I’d been this aroused in my entire life. Whoever this entity was, he was very big. His cock slid into me and didn’t stop until I could feel the tip hitting the back wall and slide back out again.

At first, it was slow moving, as if whoever was doing it was enjoying the first assault. Then his meat started to go faster and I was pushed forward in midair, before two strong hands gripped my butt cheeks. The next thing I know, he’s slamming his meat into me as if it’s the very last time he’s ever going to do it. I felt so flushed and hot, that I thought I was going to pass out. Then the first of my orgasms came and I let out a moan of approval and the strangest sensation of all happened at that moment. My muscles contracted and I could feel a solid mass between my legs, only I was actually slowing him down because he had to push harder to get all the way in.

It felt just like a real person was there but looking down revealed nothing. Then I was suddenly turned in midair and entered from behind. My breasts were gripped and squeezed and the slamming of his cock continued. My breasts were swaying back and forth, as the assault continued and my next climax was quickly approaching.

I started to wonder when this would end, yet at the same time I hoped it wouldn’t be too soon. My nipples felt so hard they were beginning to hurt but a pleasant hurt if you know what I mean. Then things got hurried and suddenly the cock inside me stopped and I could feel the end pulsating as if it was spewing out semen. My very first thought when that happened was ‘can life get any better than this,’ and as if in answer I suddenly felt two more pairs of hands touching my body.

‘Why was I, not scared,’ that was the thought going through my mind at that moment. I could feel multiple hands touching me. The cock that was inside me had been withdrawn and I was still floating above the bed. Suddenly, I was turned into a sitting position and my legs were spread apart. I could feel something probing me from behind and held my breath. I’d never had anal sex in my life and didn’t know what to expect.

Then something else probed my pussy and suddenly they both entered me together. I let out a squeal of both hurt and pleasure and before I could make another sound, another cock was pushed into my mouth. It was stretching my mouth open even though when looking down I could see nothing. My body was then used like never before and I quickly began to experience another orgasm.

I was so wet I could feel it running down my inner thigh and it was hard to know where the most pleasure was coming from. The cock in my mouth was too big, yet whenever it brushed the back of my throat, I didn’t gag. I allowed my tongue to lick and surround as much as possible as it slid in and out of my mouth. The cock in my pussy felt bigger than the one in my ass, which made me grateful.

Until now, they’d both been going slowly and then suddenly it was as if they were fighting for dominance. I could feel one pushing against the other and stretching me further. My breasts were bouncing up and down as the onslaught continued and my mind was a whirl of conflicting messages. On the one hand, I never wanted this to end but on the other, I was scared it never would. Then the cock in my mouth came out and even though I couldn’t see anything, I could swear that something splashed onto my face and neck. I tried to lick it but there was nothing to lick. I then looked down and could see my pussy lips being stretched as the cock inside it pushed back and forth. Hands gripped my breasts next and fingers were tugging on my swollen nipples. I came again only this time there were little aftershocks. I guess you could describe them as mini orgasms, only I couldn’t make out when one began and another ended.

Then they began to slow down and suddenly they both pulled out together. I could feel something splashing onto my skin from the front and behind and could swear that semen was running down my butt cheeks. I closed my eyes wondering what would happen next but nothing did. I was repositioned in a lying state and lowered onto the bed, which is when I closed my eyes.

That’s when I awoke and discovered that I was still tucked up nice and cozy in my bed. I sat up and turned the light on. I could see nothing wrong.

“It couldn’t have been a dream, it was too real for that,” I said aloud.

It was then, that I realized something. I wasn’t wearing any panties. I looked down the covers to confirm what I already knew and my panties were not to be found. I looked around the room and caught site of them at the foot of the bed. I picked them up only to find they’d been torn at the front on both side of the crotch area making them look more like a diaper than a pair of panties. Then I felt something crusty on my cheek and neck and brushed it off.

Had it really happened? On the other hand, was it just my imagination? All I knew for sure was I wanted to come back here again and experience another night in that bed. It wasn’t until I got back into the bed that I realized my nipples felt extremely tender and smiled to myself.
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AERIAL WALKED THE LONG narrow corridor of the Mother Ship Silver Wing and came to a halt outside the Science Room. She stood five feet two inches in height and was the first Lybrian female to reach the rank of Colonel. Her slim body was pale grey in color and hairless with tiny ears barely more than holes on each side of her smooth baldhead. Aerial’s large black eyes were set above a small respiratory fin while her pale slit of her mouth was set far below. The uniform she wore matched her color and clung to her body like a second skin layer. Knocking on the door with her primary finger, she levered the door open to enter and poked her head through first.

“Ah Aerial, come in. We’re just about ready for you,” said General Dran.

Aerial glided forward feeling quite apprehensive about the importance of the upcoming mission. She knew that her body would have to be transformed for the mission and wasn’t looking forward to the physical changes required.

“Colonel Aerial, as you are aware from the mission brief, we know a great deal about the species on this planet called Earth. The one thing we don’t comprehend about humans is this need to procreate. While we understand that they have sex in order to create others of their species, what we don’t understand is why they procreate at any given moment even after the female of the species has already been impregnated,” said General Dran.

“In fact, they seem to do it whenever they get the chance, so we’re sending you down there to find out why. Dependent upon your findings and should the need arise we have a weapon that could obliterate every single human on the planet Earth if we need to,” said the General.

“I didn’t know that Sir” replied Aerial.

“This knowledge has not been shared as it would be used only as a matter of self-preservation.”

“Understood Sir, but wouldn’t a Synthetic do the job a little more covertly?” replied Aerial.

“Unfortunately, the Synthetics can only go through the motions. The machines lack the emotional ability to feel the way a live subject would, which is why we will use the trans matter machine to change your body, albeit temporarily, into a human one. I do realize your concerns Colonel, and if this weren’t an important mission, I wouldn’t be sending you. Just trust me when I say that once you’ve gathered the information you will be changed back into your natural form.”

“Yes Sir, it’s not that I don’t want to do the mission it’s just that, well they are so ugly. I realize that that may sound vain of me, but I can’t help being repulsed whenever I see one of them.”

“You surprise me Colonel. I’ve always believed that beauty is skin deep, and have never judged anyone by their looks alone,” replied the General.

“You’re right. I shouldn’t prejudge these humans after all they may one day be part of the Planetary Alliance.”

“Exactly, so if you’re ready Aerial I’ll leave you in the hands of Grog here,” said General Dran as he motioned to Grog.

Grog was standing next to the Trans matter machine making final calibrations but took the time to look up and nod as he heard his name mentioned.

Aerial walked over to join him and greeted him with a smile.

“It’s just about ready Colonel, if you’d care to step into the chamber area I will make the final adjustments,” said Grog.

Aerial looked up at the machine, admiring the engineering that went into it. Then tentatively she walked into the clear chamber that Grog had mentioned. She closed the door behind her. Facing forward she took a deep breath and informed Grog that she was ready.

“Okay Colonel, now before I begin the sequence I’d better tell you a little bit about the subject I’ve chosen. I did a lot of research for this mission and found through intercepting the Earthlings’ transmissions, that the body I’m about to give you is a very popular form on Earth. So, you have to be aware that you will be attracting a lot of attention from the male of the species,” said Grog.

“Understood Grog, now let’s get this over with,” replied Aerial.

Grog laid his long palm on the flat surface and activated the power source and soon Arial was bathed in a brilliant white light. The light was so intense that Grog had to shutter his eyes and look away while the physical changes were taking place. A few seconds later the dimming light of the machine signaled that the transmutation was completed. Grog looked up to see the result of his programming.

Aerial stood in the clear chamber completely revealed in her human form. The pale pink skin seemed to shimmer in the light of the Science Room. It was naked of any covering except for the long waves of curly blonde hair attached to a rounded head. He could see that her eyes had shrunk down from their large black ovals to smaller blue orbs that were centered in her face. The small protuberance below the round eyes he knew was called a nose and the fleshy deep pink opening directly below that was called lips.

Grog watched as Aerial extended a fleshy nub called a tongue from between her lips and then in a fit of anger stuck it out at him. He watched as long appendages at her side raised wildly up to slowly lay upon the two large mounds of skin covered muscles called breasts that stood firm and proud on her chest. The tips of the appendages were feeling about the area as if trying to grasp the mounds of flesh and landed on the fleshy red tips that seemed to harden into points when handled. 

Aerial looked down and shuddered. The sensation of her appendages as she lowered them to her side felt so odd and she stopped short when she saw the split between her legs. She became frozen in place.

“By the Holy Order of Central City, I hate this form,” she said stumbling out of the machine.

Trying, to coordinate her side appendages, with the longer legs and what she knew as feet, was taking all of her concentration and knowhow. The first minutes were tense as she focused on mastering the skills of remaining upright in the human movement process. The distribution of weight in this new body on her bottom half and top half as it swayed side-to-side took great concentration in order not to topple over in disgrace.

“I understand Colonel but remember it won’t be for long and afterwards we will know all there is to know about the species of Earth,” said Grog.

Aerial took solace in that information and decided there and then that the sooner she got on with this mission the sooner it would be over and she could return to her own form. With determination, she was eventually able to walk out of the room and down the corridor, eliciting quite a few stares from other Lybrians as she did so. When she reached the departure hanger General Dran was waiting for her.

“So, this is what a human female looks like close up, I must say Colonel it isn’t as bad as you said it was. I mean I can understand why you might think that those things on your chest would look hideous, as if they were malformed growths of some kind, but if this is the norm on planet Earth, I’m sure you’ll blend in seamlessly,” said the General in an attempt to bolster her determination in acquiring the needed information.

“Yes Sir.”

“Oh, and Grog said you would need these, apparently Earthlings have a need to clothe themselves and without this uniform you’d receive unwanted attention,” said the General as he handed her a small bundle.

Aerial took it graciously, and then stepped into the Matter Transport.

“We expect your first transmission to be sent during this planet’s rising sun cycle tomorrow Colonel, good luck and be careful,” said the General.

“Thank you, Sir I will.”

Moments later Aerial’s matter was appearing on the surface of the Planet Earth in a wooded area. Her first experience was the feeling of gravity as it pulled parts of her body downward and the second was of the feeling of cold upon the skin layer she now wore. Something was trying to pierce the bottom layer of her appendages and she immediately began to open the bundle of cloth she’d been given. The briefing notes had given details on how the layers were placed on the human form but several pieces were abandoned because of the constricting limits it placed on her movements.

The strap type device to hold her front appendages was left on the dirt surface because of her inability to operate the fastenings and the covering called panties was discarded because of her inability to put it on while standing up. The tee shirt covering was maneuvered over her head and her arms were placed in the appropriate slots so that its stretchy length covered the abnormal appendages on her front. At first, it had felt odd but once the bottom had fallen in place she had to admit it felt comfortable. After getting the short material of something called a skirt to fit down over the front and back split where her leg appendages were she just had the odd-looking foot wear to put on and she was ready. She’d been told to head toward the sun that was setting on the horizon as there was a human settlement there, and she was to approach the male of her choosing to elicit sex.

Aerial moved out slowly at first finding that the feel of gravity on the limbs was quite challenging. She’d been moving now for several units of distance with greater dexterity and enjoying the motion of movement when she climbed a large hill. Reaching the top, she saw directly in front of her the lights of the settlement for the first time. It appeared to be a large city but was still a distance away. Aerial paced herself, until she came to a hard surface that wasn’t familiar to her. It had white strips down the middle, but the rest was all black. She then heard a voice coming from her right, and upon turning, she saw a vehicle approaching on the track in front of her.

“This must be an example of the highways I was told about. This species travels mostly on the surface,” she said to herself.

The vehicle passed her and the driver honked his horn, and she could swear she heard the words “hi babe,” as he passed by. Of course, she had no way of knowing what that meant, and continued on her journey. She was almost upon the city when another larger vehicle slowed to a stop and two men climbed out and approached her.

“You looking for a ride gorgeous?” said one of them.

“A ride...do you mean in that vehicle?” she replied pointing behind them.

“Yes babe, we could give you a ride into town if you’d like,” said the other one.

Aerial thought about it for a moment and then decided it would be quicker if she accepted.

“Thank you, yes I will take a ride with you,” she replied walking passed them and towards the vehicle.

“Holy cow Jed, did you see the rack on her?”

“Brian, you’d have to be blind not to see them,” laughed Jed.

They both walked to the van and opened the door for Aerial to climb into the back and take a seat. Aerial watched the driver intently as he started the engine up and pushed a stick forward in the middle of the vehicle, before they began to move off in the direction of the city.

“So, what’s your name babe?” said Jed.

“Why do you keep calling me babe, what does it mean?” replied Aerial.

“Oh, it’s just a nickname, a compliment if you like. Mainly because you are a serious head turner,” replied Jed.

“A head turner, I’m sorry can you explain that?”

“You have a gorgeous body, and those things are going to turn heads,” said Jed pointing to her breasts.

“So, these things are quite popular here, are they?” she replied lifting up her tee shirt and giving them a flash.

Her breasts were exquisite, large and perfectly rounded with protruding nipples. Brian turned to see why Jed had suddenly gone quiet and almost lost control of the van upon seeing the sight behind him.

“You’d have to be an alien not to know that,” said Jed.

“How did you know?” replied Ariel.

Jed and Brian laughed at that as Ariel pulled her tee shirt back down. She didn’t know why they were laughing but guessed that she’d averted recognition.

“So, what’s your name gorgeous?” said Jed.

“Ariel is my name. I’ve come to your city seeking help from the male of your species.” 

“The male of my species; what kind of help do you require?” replied Jed going along with it.

“I am here to discover what your fascination is with sex and experience it for myself.”

Brian turned to look at Jed and they both smiled.

“Look no further babe, we can show you what the fascination is with sex. In fact, we can take you to a place where you’ll get all the answers you need,” replied Jed.

“You can? That would be wonderful. Are you sure this is convenient, as I was supposed to find my own mate. Although thinking about it, one male is as good as another,” she said.

“Oh, we don’t mind, in fact if Brian here helps us as well, you’ll get all the information that you’re looking for quicker,” replied Jed with a smile.

“That is wonderful, thank you both so much. So, where do we go?” said Ariel.

Just as she asked that question, Brian pulled up at a motel and parked the van.

“We’re here already,” said Jed opening the door of the vehicle.

Brian quickly got a room and showed the key card to Jed as they walked over to where the room was located. Upon entering, they ushered Ariel inside and closed the door behind them.

“Now what exactly would you like to learn?” said Jed fully intending to play her game.

“I want to experience sex, so that when I go back I can explain why you are so preoccupied with it and how it feels,” replied Ariel.

“Ok, well I think the best way to start then is to all get undressed and we’ll show you all you need to know,” replied Jed.

Ariel quickly removed her clothes and watched as they removed theirs.

“Is this chick for real?” whispered Brian.

“I don’t know, but I’m sure as hell going to find out,” replied Jed.

Once naked they all stood facing one another.

“Right, now Brian and I are going to play with you for a while. This is called foreplay and it is supposed to get you aroused for the main part of the act.”

“Ok, I’m ready,” said a nervous Ariel.

The men stood on either side of her and both reached up to fondle her breasts. Ariel looked down to watch them and a funny feeling started to come over her. She could feel her nipples hardening, it felt strangely pleasant as she watched the men lean over to place a nipple into their mouths and suck on them. In fact, it was more than pleasant, she began to feel her skin rippling in shivers and hot sensations flood her new body. It was then that she noticed the dampness between her legs and a slight musky smell emanating from the folds, which also aroused her senses.

Then she watched as Jed’s finger began moving through the folds of skin between her legs and a new sensation struck her. She involuntarily moved her hips forward, as if to feel more of his probing. Jed pushed his finger into her and she let out a soft moan. She now noticed that both her nipples were standing out and fully erect and couldn’t believe the sensations this body was able to feel.

She also noticed when she looked down between the men’s legs that their sex organs had grown considerably. ‘Was this part of the act of coupling,’ she thought. Then Jed tapped Brian on the shoulder and they both stopped what they were doing.

“Ok Ariel, now the next part is very important. I want you to bend over, take my cock into your mouth and suck in as much as you can. While you’re doing that, Brian will be behind you making you feel good,” said Jed.

Ariel didn’t question it; she simply leaned forward and allowed Jed to move his sex organ in the fleshy opening of her new mouth. Listening closely to his verbal instructions she began to move her face opening on his organ and using the slick end piece in her mouth began to move it back and forth over the end. Meanwhile, Brian was positioning himself behind her and once in place he pushed his hardened cock passed her now moist lips.

“Mmm...oh that feels so good,” said Ariel as she allowed Jed’s cock out of her mouth for a moment.

Jed quickly slipped it back in and Ariel tried to see how much she could get inside her mouth. Much to Jed’s surprise, when he looked down to watch her in action he saw his cock disappearing and could feel the end touching the back of her throat. He began to move it in and out until it almost felt like he was fucking her. Ariel meanwhile couldn’t believe how much pleasure she was receiving from between her legs. She could feel the sex organ sliding in and out of her tight opening and then a new sensation struck her.

Brian started to ejaculate inside her and she could feel it spurting out. She could also feel her muscles tightening around his appendage and it felt strangely wonderful. Her first orgasm was approaching and she didn’t know how to respond. Then she gagged for the first time as Jed was coming in her mouth. She tasted his salty semen and when she found it wasn’t unpleasant, she sucked him harder, until he stopped coming and motioned her to stop.

They both pulled away shortly after that to let her get her breath back. She looked up, to see them rubbing their cocks in front of her.

“Was that sex?” she said.

“No, that was just the beginning. Are you ready for more?” replied Jed.

“Oh yes, I want to feel that again. So, what do we do next?” she said.

“Right, well this time I’m going to lie on my back and you’re going to lower yourself onto my cock. When you’ve done that and my cock is inside you, Brian here is going to enter your other hole.”

“Could he not enter the same one, I really liked that?” replied Ariel.

“I don’t know, but I’m sure he’ll try,” smiled Jed.

Jed then lay down and Ariel did as she was told and allowed his cock into her before leaning forward and waiting for Brian. Brian got in between Jed’s legs behind Ariel and crouched down until his cock was pushing against her already full opening. He pushed forward and Ariel let out a loud moan of satisfaction. Both men were inside her pussy and each began to move as best they could.

Within seconds, Ariel was screaming in pleasure at the utterly amazing feeling and the way it made her new body feel and silently prayed to the Holy Order that they wouldn’t stop. Jed meanwhile was thanking his lucky stars that they had stumbled onto this wild one and only had one thought, ‘that’s it babe, don’t stop moving,’ and carried on feeding her his cock. Ariel was finding these sensations hard to believe and started to realize why humans enjoyed this thing called sex. Her second orgasm was approaching fast and she wondered why she’d been so reluctant to come to Earth. This was the greatest experience of her life and nothing back home compared to it.

Back home they placed their palms together and swapped fluids from mating glands, which in itself did not give any sexual gratification. Their only means of enjoying bodily contact was through the hyperlink, a virtual reality program that made them experience God like powers but even that paled in comparison to what she was experiencing here and now. The moistness she felt between her legs was nothing to what was now approaching, for as it hit she couldn’t believe how wet she was getting.

Their cocks were now finding it easy to penetrate her pussy. It was Jed, who realized that she was gushing all over them. This turned him on so much that he couldn’t hold back any longer and started to cum once again. Ariel couldn’t take these sensations any longer and literally screamed out with pleasure. Brian came shortly after that and everyone collapsed to the floor. Moments later Jed was the first to break the silence.

“Did you learn enough Ariel?” he said while sitting up.

“I learned so much more than I thought I would, I am so grateful to you for showing me this thing called sex. Is there any way I can repay you?” she replied.

“The only thing I can think of is for you to stay with us so that we can do it again, other than that no there’s nothing we need,” said Jed with Brian approving.

“I can’t stay with you unfortunately, but you could come with me to the ship that awaits me,” she replied.

“The ship, that awaits you? And where would that be?” said Jed wondering if this woman was sound of mind.

“Come with me and I will show you,” she replied.

Jed looked at Brian and they both nodded together.

“Ok Ariel, you show us this ship of yours and we’ll discuss it.”

With that, they all left the motel and Ariel showed them where to drive. It turned out to be a little further up the road than where they first picked her up. Ariel led the way through the trees and Jed had to wonder, where in the hell she was taking them. When they arrived at the point, where Ariel had first materialized on earth a glow surrounded them all and Ariel was instantly in contact with her ship.

“I would like these two earthlings to experience our life style, in fair exchange for what they have taught me,” she said to the General.

Moments later, they all dematerialized and rematerialized onboard Ariel’s ship.

“Oh my God, you were serious, you really are an Alien?” said Jed as he frantically looked for a way out.

Brian’s mouth was moving but he couldn’t seem to get the words out. There in front of them was a view screen and below they could see the Earth in all its glory. Now if that’s not a fair exchange for services rendered I don’t know what is.

The End
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​The Portal
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MY FATHER WORKED TOO much, which was my conclusion as to why he never had time to see me, this time however was going to be different. I’d tried to see him on three separate occasions during the past two weeks and each time his servants informed me that he was not available. I marched into the study ready for an argument in fact I was looking forward to it. 

“But Madam, your father told me not to let anybody in,” said my father’s butler.

“You will inform my father that his daughter wishes to see him, and that she is most insistent,” I replied knowing that I sounded like a stuck-up bitch.

“I will try Madam, I will try,” he said walking off towards my father’s laboratory.

I wasn’t about to let him go in alone, I followed him making sure he didn’t see me, once he had used the combination on the lab door, I pushed past him and yelled ‘Father’!

“Madam, you can’t...”

“Forget it Giles, I am going to see my Father whether he wants me to or not.”

“Cathy, what do you want?”

I turned to find my Father behind his desk.

“It’s ok Giles, leave us alone will you,” he said, in his most authoritative voice.

Giles sighed, and then turned and left the room.

“Well Cathy, what’s so important it can’t wait a while?” said my Father.

“If your own daughter cannot see you, then what is the point of having one, I mean it’s not unreasonable for a daughter to want to see her Father on occasion,” I said, ready for any argument he may present.

“You’re right, I have been thoughtless and for that I am sorry. My work has consumed my every waking moment, in the past few weeks, and I have neglected you in the name of science...” 

“Will you forgive me?”

I wasn’t expecting that, so for the first time today I was stuck for words. Getting a grip on myself, I leaned over and kissed his cheek.

“You’re forgiven,” I finally said.

“Now what’s so important that you felt it had to take up all your time?” I asked.

He went on to explain what he had found on his recent visit to the Amazon temple ruins. Apparently, he had found a large stone table with a very intricate mosaic of what he could only guess was an old forgotten language. He then took me over to his workroom where he kept his most important studies there I saw the stone table he’d been telling me about.

“This is it, unfortunately I cannot decipher the writing without a frame of reference there just isn’t anything on record that comes close to what this says,” he said, rubbing his hand over the smooth surface.

The table stood about four-foot-high and was supported by four elaborate carved legs each one made of a stone, I didn’t recognize. However, there was something on the table, which I did recognize. Four shapes brought a memory back from my collage days.

“Correct me if I’m wrong, but don’t those four shapes depict earth, water, fire and air?” I said, not really thinking that it was something my father would miss.

He sat down heavily in his chair.

“What was I thinking, of course, I just wasn’t analyzing them separately I thought they were the end to each section of writing.”

He suddenly went off into one of his contemplating moods, and I knew I wouldn’t get any sense out of him for a while, so I poured myself a scotch and sat waiting for him to ponder this revelation, feeling quite proud that I had helped him in his research.

“That’s it!” he suddenly shouted.

This made me jump, for I had been looking at the legs of the table thinking how artistic they were.

“It’s an altar for worshipping nature, the four elements being the key, they have more significance than we’re aware of, but thanks to you I have a frame of reference to go by now. He decided to stop for the day at that point, but as we left the room turning the light off we observed that the table was glowing in the darkness, turning the light back on we stood over the table to inspect it further.

“It seems to absorb the light and reflect it back. But why?” said my Father.

I touched the table with the tip of my finger, and for a split second it seemed to pass straight through, pulling my finger clear, my Father tried the same thing, but was unable to elicit the same response. It was then that my Father had one of those eureka moments. To test his supposition, he placed a hand on the middle of the table, nothing happened. He then told me to place my hand in the same place, the symbols depicting earth, water, fire, and air started to rise out of the Four Corners of the stone slab. Once it was clear they had risen as far as they were going to, I removed my hand. Then a small electrical charge started to appear from each symbol, each one creeping to the center of the table, once joined in the middle what I can only describe as an aura started to form across the entire surface.

“Okay, what’s happening?” I said.

“I’m not sure, but one thing I do know is that only a female can activate it.”

“How do you know that?” 

“You see those symbols indicating the female gender, well I think those symbols next to it represent the male of the species. What I didn’t understand is why the males seem to have two genitalia and that’s what was throwing me, until you activated the table, which told me that it was meant for women only. Weather this indicates that the women in this time were the dominant species, I’m not sure, but one other thing I do know is that this is not of this world,” my Father said, solemnly.

I reached out to touch it again.

“Be careful Cathy!” my Father warned.

When touching the aura that completely engulfed the top of the table, my hand seemed to disappear. Having felt no pain, I withdrew it then pushed it further in. Suddenly I could feel a drag on my hand as if something was pulling me it obviously concerned my Father for he was trying to reach me as my feet started to leave the ground. I wasn’t being hurt in anyway, but I did feel like there was someone, or something pulling me into the center of the table. The last I heard or saw of my Father was when I was completely submersed in the aura that now surrounded my entire body. Looking up I could clearly see him grabbing for my legs snatching only air as I started to fall. I felt a bit like Alice as she fell down the rabbit hole, for even now the image of my Father was getting further and further away. I tried to look down but found that I could only see what I had passed and not what was ahead. I fell, like this, for what seemed ten maybe fifteen minutes and then suddenly I hit solid ground and rolled over.

I stood to find that I was still in one piece, brushing myself down I looked up to find only sky, the aura had disappeared, and I was alone in the middle of a field. Walking up the slight incline of the said field, I could see a magnificent city about a mile further on. Getting nearer to the city I could tell something was wrong but couldn’t figure out why, you see I could see several people coming and going from the city, but the perspective I had, was from a half a mile away. It wasn’t until I got a lot closer that I realized, these people were huge, at least seven-foot-tall, some even bigger, the men being the tallest. Other than their size though, they looked like normal human beings. 

By the time I reached the gates to this magnificent city, I was attracting quite a bit of attention. You see, I’m only five feet five myself so they were dwarfing me, I tried to ignore their stares but found it very unsettling

“Who are you?” a voice said, on my right.

Turning my head, I spotted what looked like an authoritative figure looking straight at me.

“Did you hear what I said?” He boomed.

“Yes, I heard you...I’m a stranger in these parts just visiting,” I said, for want of a better explanation.

He waved me on, indifferent to my appearance, I would guess that he was a local police type character, simply because I saw two others wearing exactly the same attire directing people to where they wanted to go. Entering the city proper, I was impressed with the architecture. I should however have been looking where I was going, for suddenly a vehicle seemed to appear out of nowhere. If it hadn’t been for the kind man that pulled me out of the way, I would have been road kill

“Thank you,” I said, looking up to the biggest man I’d yet seen, at least eight foot tall.

“You’re welcome, but be more careful in the future,” he said, preparing to walk away.

I am usually a good judge of character, so I was not about to let this man get away without asking for a little help.

“Excuse me Sir, but could you help me further, I seem to be lost.”

Before I knew it, I was explaining what had happened to me, he became quite interested in my story, and then invited me to join him for a bite to eat at his place. I knew that I would have to find somewhere soon, so I agreed. As we walked he told me his name was Garreth, I told him mine and we exchanged life stories, by the time we reached his abode, I knew that he had just gone to market selling fruit, and that he possessed his own orchard. He’d been staring at me most of the time we walked so I asked if there was anything wrong.

“I’m sorry, it’s just that you are the smallest woman I have ever seen,” he said, taking in every inch of my body with his eyes.

For the first time that day I had noticed the man I was talking too, really noticed I mean. He was quite handsome in a rugged kind of way, with strong shoulders and big hands, I could also tell that his torso was quite big but couldn’t see it for he wore a long coat that covered most of his body. Once inside his home he took the coat off placing it on the hook next to the door, and then invited me in. It was quite a big place, with large open areas and furniture, which looked big enough to sleep on.

“Would you like a cold drink Cathy?” he asked, using my name for the first time.

“Yes please, I would.”

It was when he returned that I saw the bulge in his trousers, I didn’t know but I could swear there was more than one. Trying not to stare I told him his place was nice.

“Thank you, it was left to me by an uncle.”

The drink he gave me had a distinct alcoholic taste to it; one that I couldn’t identify it was nice however. As the night wore on his drinks started to tell on me, and I had to refuse a fifth drink, I always knew when I’d had enough. He was sitting next to me now, I caught him looking down my top but having my inhibitions washed away by the alcohol I didn’t mind, in fact I found it very flattering. Looking down I could again see that bulge I had witnessed earlier. This time, I saw movement from two different places in the crotch area...'it must be the drink I thought.'

“May I kiss you?” he suddenly asked.

At first, I was taken aback by this request, because apart from his inspection of my body earlier, he had shown no sign of interest in me in that way.

“Yes, you may,” I replied, surprising myself.

He stooped over and kissed my lips tenderly, surprising me further by gently placing a hand on the side of my face in order to guide his mouth to mine. It was the kind of kiss a man with feelings would give, brushing my lips lightly with his own and then opening his mouth ever so slightly to react with mine. To my delight I found that I enjoyed his kiss, wanting some more. I placed my arm over and around his neck and then attempted to draw him nearer he gladly came forward and embraced me in those strong arms of his. We kissed long and hard, his tongue entered my mouth, kissing now with passion our hands started to wander around each other’s body, both of us going for each other’s chests, I unbuttoned his vest while he unbuttoned my blouse. Running my hands over his slightly hairy chest I kissed him again, he, by now had my blouse off, and was trying to figure out what I was wearing underneath. 

“It’s a bra...you look like you’ve never seen one.”

“I haven’t,” he replied, deadly serious.

“Well... what do the females wear under their blouses?” I asked.

“Nothing,” he shrugged.

We continued kissing, I placed my hand on his lap and then slowly moved it up until I could feel the bulge in his pants, it moved almost on its own, or so I imagined. I found his trousers were held up with buttons, which I thought was cute, so I started to unbutton them one after another, until I was able to get my hand down his pants. Something moved towards my hand, I jerked it out feeling that this was not natural. He asked me what was wrong.

“Nothing,” I lied, “can you take your trousers off?”

He stood up, and then undoing a button that I must have missed he lowered them to the floor, when he stood up, I couldn’t believe what I was seeing. He had two enormous cocks, but more than that, they seemed to have a life of their own, as if they were snakes that had been attached to his body. Don’t get me wrong they didn’t have eyes and a mouth, if it wasn’t for the fact he had two, I would have thought he was a normal human being, but these things were moving about as if trying to find something.

“What’s wrong?” he asked.

I suddenly, remembered my Father saying something about those symbols on the stone table having two genitalia, it was literal. They must have found a way to our plain of existence, which meant that there was a way back.

He sat down next to me and I removed my bra revealing my breasts to his scrutiny. After cupping one with his shovel like hand, he kissed me again. I took in a gasp of air and then placed my hand onto his cocks; they both rubbed themselves against it, one pushing its way under my hand while the other was on top. Looking down I still felt a little nervous, but I decided it was the norm here, so what this could be fun. I lowered my head and placed one in my mouth, it felt strange squirming around inside my mouth, but not unpleasant, and then the other one wanted a piece of the action, for it was seeking an entry point at the corner of my mouth. 

I thought to myself, what the hell, and let it enter also. Garreth was loving this, as he cupped both my breasts, I started to wonder what it would be like to be fucked by two dicks at once, the mere thought of it made me moist. I couldn’t take too much of his cocks into my mouth, for they were both at least eleven inches in length, but I gamely attempted to satisfy their lust for probing. Garreth reached down to my now wet panties and pushed a large finger down into the moistness that was my pussy. He gently rubbed the outside wall deliberately circling the vulva; every now and then crossing over the hole, his finger would brush my fully erect hood.

It was sending me nuts, I was desperate for his finger to plunge into my womanhood and satisfy the lust I was now feeling. Then my wish came true, he circled my clit and then stopped over it, pushing it about very slowly, and then without warning his finger entered his prize, it felt almost as good as a prick being inserted, for I have had men with smaller cocks than this man’s finger. His cocks meanwhile were getting very excited, as was Garreth, he started to moan in a sensual way, I knew that he wasn’t far from coming; this I thought should be interesting. 

Both his cocks jerked at the same time bumping their load into my mouth, I couldn’t take it all, they were just coming to much, he took in a lung full of air throwing his head back and burying his finger deep inside my pussy. The sperm at least tasted the same as any other, so I was making a good effort too lap it all up. I must have looked a mess with cum juices dripping off my chin. When he did stop coming, he passed me a piece of cloth, which I used to wipe off the excess semen. 

He then picked me up and laid me on the floor, lowering himself down he didn’t even try to position either one of his cocks into my pussy they both found it for him, as if they had been trained to home in on a woman’s scent. The feeling I had when they both entered my pussy was one I will cherish for the rest of my life. They stretched me to the limit, but what a feeling, they seemed to know what parts of my pussy required the right stimulation, also Garreth didn’t have to move at all, he just had to position himself over me, his cocks did the work for him. They seemed to have the ability to shrink and grow, in affect making it feel like they were entering and then leaving, just like a normal cock. 

Then something wonderful happened one of them came out of my pussy, and started to probe my ass, being well lubricated it had no trouble in entering my anus and plunging into the depths. Garreth groaned aloud, his strong arms taking the weight of his massive body, so as not to crush me. His cocks started to speed up inside both holes; I’d never felt anything so wonderful in my entire life. My orgasms were such that it felt like the first time, the first true orgasm, they were even in sync with each other, while one pushed its way in the other pulled its way out, always ensuring a hole free from any pressure. My legs were starting to feel weak as I climaxed for the fifth time, my mind couldn’t begin to comprehend what it was feeling any more. The pleasures I was receiving from these two cocks had never surfaced before, I started to feel light headed not wanting this to stop. 

Garreth started to cum but his cocks carried on plunging into my body. I vaguely remember him asking me if I was ready for sex, and then thinking aren’t we having it yet. Suddenly his cocks started to go faster and faster, I screamed with the pleasure of it all. I could feel an orgasm a minute at this stage, and I never wanted this to end. I loved his cocks so much, another orgasm, I can’t take much more of this, I then blacked out. Coming around to find they were still going as the wetness between my legs was such that I felt I was sitting in a puddle. I was starting to get sore but I didn’t care I wanted more. They once again started to pump their load into me and the loud moans from Garreth gave away the pleasure he must have been feeling. I reached up gripping his powerful arms as best I could. I felt another orgasm about to erupt. Until this day three orgasms were my record in one sex session, this blew it away. They stopped, vacating each hole I slumped down onto my back unable to talk or move.

“Are you alright?” said a concerned voice.

I just looked up at him and smiled, I was still coming the sensations were so intense, I tried to relax, but my clitoris was pulsating almost as if it missed the cocks that had been servicing it. My feet were tingling and I could still feel the juices flowing out of my body, as if that was not enough, Garreth started to lick his way down my body until he reached my aching pussy. No sooner had he placed his tongue on my clit when I started to cum again, I felt incredibly weak but so exhilarated. He licked me dry and then threw a blanket over me and let me rest.

I awoke to the smell of food being cooked on the stove, I felt great I felt like I could take on the entire world.

“That smells nice,” I said, looking around.

“Ah...you’re awake at last,” Garreth replied.

“How long have I been asleep...?” I asked.

“About ten hours...”

I could understand that, I’d felt a little tired before we made love, but when we had finished I was exhausted. Thinking about the sex, I wondered if I would ever want to find my way home.

****
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I AWOKE ON MY THIRD day to find Garreth tidying the room after the night before; I had been here now for three days, my hopes of finding a way home had culminated in the successful negotiation of my rights of passage, which was how Garreth put it. I came to this strange land by accident, an old table that was apparently left on earth by the elders, turned out to be a portal for travelling between worlds. The only trouble was, the elders had no knowledge of earth or even of visiting earth, and I had been informed that there were thousands of worlds, not all were populated with humanoids. Even after describing their portal to them, they were no wiser for they hadn’t changed the design in more than five hundred years. 

So, there I was, fully capable of getting home as long as I found the right home address, I also didn’t have to worry about working the device, for Garreth and all the inhabitants of this world had their own portals. We had to do a lot of research in order to find my home planet, so today was the day we started.

“We can eliminate all those worlds that are now traveled too, according to the elders your planet was probably a mistaken opening, by perhaps a novice in the art of travel,” said Garreth.

“You mean he dialed the wrong number?” I quipped.

“I do not understand,” said a puzzled Garreth.

“Forget it, if this was a mistake, then it’s a world you will not have on record, which in turn means that I have very little chance of finding my way home,” I hung my head and sat down.

“The elders are not all powerful you know, they can and have been wrong in the past,” Garreth replied, trying to cheer me up.

We left his house twenty minutes later; soon we were at the register office asking to see the old records. I was wearing a short skirt and no panties, which apparently was the norm here. The old clerk looked me over on more than one occasion. He was visibly getting hard in front of me, with two bulges in his pants, (I found on my first day here, that the males had two cocks) that wanted to get between my legs. Garreth coughed looking menacingly towards the clerk, he in turn dragged his eyes off my body and showed us where the old records were kept, and then left us alone.

Upon seeing the records, I was again despondent, there were hundreds of folders, each one carrying ten files, which translated to planets. I brought myself around by thinking about Father who must be at his wits end by now. Soon I was getting the folders down from the shelf in order that Garreth could look them over. It would take some time, but if my world were among the files in this room, I would be assured of getting back. 

I climbed two steps of the ladder that was leaning against the shelves, ready to get another handful of folders. When I felt Garreth grip me from behind, his cocks touched my legs no doubt in search of my pussy once again, I didn’t even attempt to move, I knew what was about to happen, my pussy was getting wet in anticipation of it. 

Garreth was a good eight feet tall, so I was just at the right height, which is what turned him on. His cocks had found my cunt and started to enter, the pressure almost lifting me off the step, but Garreth held me firm. They pushed their way deep into my pussy, sending a shock wave of pleasure through my body. Garreth only had to stand there holding me in place, for his cocks did all the work. You could feel them squirming inside, something a normal penis couldn’t do. I had learnt that the men’s cocks on this planet stimulated the vagina first somehow sensing when a woman was having an orgasm. They would then pick up the pace in order to satisfy her needs, if only some men thought like that. They continued pumping me, making me grip the ladder tighter. I was just starting to orgasm when one of his cocks came out, moving up to the entrance of my ass. 

Being well lubricated by my own juices it pushed its way into my back passage, I came, my knuckles whitening with the grip I had on the ladder. They ploughed into my holes with abandonment, my juices flowing down my leg with each second that passed, I thought of nothing but how I would miss this treatment of my body if I did successfully find my way home. 

Garreth started to cum, his grunts and groans becoming the only thing I could hear or understand. His manhood’s never slowed for an instant they just got faster, I could feel every inch of their flesh as the onslaught continued, this was driving me to despair, I wanted to lick them both, taste their seed, and generally lose myself in the moment. The cock in my pussy was now at its fastest, the orgasms were coming back-to-back making me feel lightheaded once again, I think the cock in my ass was the reason I didn’t pass out this time. 

Although the sensations were mind, blowing it was starting to become a little uncomfortable. I ignored any discomfort I might be feeling and placed an arm around one of the rungs of the ladder. I felt like my legs were about to give way, as the last orgasm hit me. Coming inside me Garreth moaned whispering into my ear, that I had the tightest pussy he had ever had the pleasure of servicing. I suddenly found myself wondering about the women’s anatomy on this planet, if the men had two cocks did the women have two pussies. No, Garreth had not been surprised when he had found just one pussy on my body. 

He pulled his cocks out, leaving my juices free to flow down my legs. I still had hold of the ladder, not sure, whether I could safely let go. He gently turned me around taking my weight in his powerful arms; I turned to embrace him, whispering something in his ear.

“That was wonderful.”

Four hours later, we were still in the registers office looking through the files, when I came across one that mentioned pyramids. This could be it; my Father had told me he had found the portal in an Amazon temple ruin. I knew that the Amazonians had built pyramids, and reading further, I discovered (with help from Garreth who was translating it for me) a mention of a vast Forrest. That had to be the rain Forrest. It also mentioned a primitive people that ruled this land.

“That’s it, it’s got to be,” I shouted, jumping to my feet.

“It certainly fits with what you were telling me,” agreed Garreth.

We decided to take it to the elders who wasted no time in opening a portal for me.

I looked at Garreth long and hard with thoughts of staying, but I belonged on earth. I could always visit, for my Father still had the portal he had found, Garreth had explained to me how the portal worked, so I knew how to get back here, still I hesitated. Turning to face Garreth I swore I would return, we kissed hard with an embrace that said take care, and I walked over to the portal and let myself be pulled into its magic once again.

Re-appearing back in my Fathers lab, I quickly spotted him slumped over his desk; he must have worked tirelessly trying to find a way of getting me back. 

“Father, I’m back!” I said, shaking his shoulder.

He sat upright with a bolt.

“Cathy, my dear child, what happened...how did you escape...are you alright?”

The questions were coming thick and fast, and I knew at that point he was pleased to see me...I just smiled and hugged him, knowing that I was very lucky to be back.

****
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MY FATHER AWOKE THE next morning eager to get on with the adventure ahead, he had discovered a sort of doorway onto other planets and I had been the first to go through the Portal. I had told him all that had happened on my arrival, even the part about the males having two genitalia. 

“So, what you’re telling me about the Portal is it isn’t just for females?” My Father said.

“No, it was just set for a female to use.”

“So how do you set it for male and female?”

“You don’t, you set for one and then the other, it’s something to do with the amount of electromagnetic current that is sealed just below the surface of the stone, apparently the higher settings for a woman won’t work for a man,” I replied, not fully understanding it myself.

We entered my Fathers lab without any more questions; I think he was eager to see this New World for himself. I made sure I got the settings right before telling my Father how to proceed, because I knew that if I sent him to the wrong place he could quite possibly be lost forever.

“That’s it Dad, once you step through I will reset it for myself and follow you.”

With that, my father grabbed the bag that held a few items, and then stepped into the middle of the Portal. Almost immediately he started to fall in, which wasn’t as alarming as it sounded. I then reset the dials for myself and stepped onto the Portal.

On arriving at my destination, I found my Father inspecting the fauna.

“That was amazing,” he said, talking about his trip, “I want to find out more about that Portal.”

I pointed to the city in the distance, to which we both proceeded. My Father was unusually quiet as we approached the large gates to this magnificent city.

“Is there something wrong Father?”

“No, I’m just a little bit overwhelmed with the fact, that we, have just traveled hundreds of light years in the space of minutes,” he said, looking around. “It takes some getting used to.”

I had to admit it was an awe-inspiring moment in my life too. We entered the city with my Father interested in just about everything we passed, but we soon arrived at Garreth’s home. Garreth was the first person I’d made friends with on this planet and was the one who showed me a very good time.

He opened the door with a smile, happy to see me again.

“Come in Cathy, this must be your Father,” he said, shaking my Fathers hand.

My Father couldn’t believe how big this man was; he shook his hand and proceeded to stare at Garreth as if he was some prehistoric monster. I could understand this, for Garreth was at least eight-foot-tall, what I found very funny however, was the fact that Father kept looking at the bulge in Garreth’s trousers. I had told him about their cocks on this planet, and I don’t think he was going to believe this one until he actually saw it for himself.

“Is it true that human males only have one cock?” said Garreth, much to my amusement.

“Yes, it is,” said father, clearly trying not to be embarrassed, “is it true about...

“Yes,” Interrupted Garreth.

My father took a deep breath and then said. “I’ll show you mine if you show me yours.”

Laugh! I couldn’t stop, which I think broke the ice, for they both started to laugh with me. I found a little while later that my father had been serious, also that Garreth didn’t object to showing my father his cocks, in the interest of science of course. So, there I was in the middle of the room watching my father pull his pants down, while my lover was doing the same thing.

“It’s true, you do possess two cocks.” 

I thought for a minute, that my father was going to reach over and touch them, but he didn’t. Garreth was just as surprised as he was, as they pulled their trousers back up he commented on the fact that he didn’t altogether believe me, when I had told him on my previous visit.

With all that nonsense out of the way, Garreth poured a couple of drinks, while father asked one question after another. Just then, there was a knock on the door, to which Garreth answered. It turned out to be his sister, whom I hadn’t met yet. 

“This is Bella, my sister.”

She was a very attractive woman, just over seven-foot tall. Her bust was the first thing anyone would notice, it put mine to shame, not just because she was bigger but because she was fuller at the top, if you know what I mean. Her smile was another thing that struck me it was the kind of smile that told me, I like this person. In all the time, she stood shaking hands and introducing herself. My father couldn’t take his eyes off her chest. 

Garreth poured the drinks again, and we sat talking about our respective worlds. I think it was father who suggested playing a game of their choice, to which Garreth produced a box containing an assortment of games, not unlike those we would play back home. So, I thought, it turned out they were a little more adult minded in this world. Most of the games he produced out of this box were sexually orientated, not that I was bothered you understand, I just thought that father wouldn’t want to play such open-minded games with his own daughter in the room. I was wrong...it apparently didn’t bother him at all.

So, there we were playing this quite explicit game. It involved writing down what you were thinking about the partner of your choice. You had to be honest or the game wouldn’t work, you were rewarded with points if you discovered the other was concealing the truth. Starting with ten points, with the aim of taking the points away from your opponent, they in turn had to lie at least once in every five questions. Simple I thought, until I tried playing it, for Garreth caught every lie I tried to get past him.

My father was having a little more luck than I was, for he had correctly identified two lies from Bella. You may at this point be wondering where the explicit nature of this game came into it. Well, what I haven’t told you yet is that every question had to be about sex. Bella’s next statement to father was the one that started that night’s fun off.

“I am thinking that you want to fuck me?”

“Correct,” said father, not in the least bit embarrassed.

I don’t know if it was the drink, or lust, but at that point, Bella placed her paper down and then drew my father nearer to her, kissing him passionately on the mouth. It was as if Garreth and I didn’t exist, they were going at it like people possessed. I had to admit a certain curiosity, about the female anatomy on this world. I mean, if the men have two cocks then surely the women had to have something special below the waist. I sat watching my father take her clothing off piece by piece, releasing her breasts was first, I hadn’t realized how good my father was at this sort of thing. It’s not an everyday occurrence, watching one’s father make love to a complete stranger. 

They both stood up at that point, completely oblivious to Garreth and me. I found out why later on, it turned out that the women on this planet secrete a certain hormone that attracts their chosen partner. Bella removed her skirt revealing an enormous pussy; the crack didn’t stop where a human female would, it came up to the bottom of her belly. My father put his hand between her legs, and you could visibly see her pussy open up and allow his hand in. It then seemed to suck his hand backwards and forwards, almost as if he was fucking her. This must have been turning Garreth on, for he started to kiss my neck while cupping my breasts with both hands. I let myself get caught up in the moment, removing my top and bra and he in turn started to suck my nipples one by one. I quickly unfastened his trousers letting my friends out to play and you could see they were eager to join in, for they were fully erect. 

Removing my skirt, I jumped onto Garreth pinning him to the floor, he didn’t seem to mind. His cocks soon found what they were groping for one entering my pussy while the other entered my ass. I sat up slightly resting my hands on Garreth’s chest while his cocks started to work their magic. Hearing my father’s moans, I looked up to find he had got on top of Bella and was fucking her for all he was worth. I couldn’t watch for long because the sensations I was starting to feel were wonderful. Garreth decided to change our position at that point, he pulled me over with ease, placing me on my back. Not once did his cocks stop their pumping action, he then raised my legs into the air. His cocks pummeling each hole with reckless abandonment, this was starting to feel like the very first time we’d made love, for I was starting to feel light headed. My orgasms were coming fast and furious, his cocks seeming to know that this was driving me wild. 

Then I heard my father shout out that he was coming, his moans of pleasure were arousing me further. I felt Garreth’s cocks start to pump their loads into me, not once slowing down. The juices running down my ass were starting to form a small puddle beneath my cheeks; his cocks went faster astounding me. I think I blacked out, but Garreth was getting used to this behavior so didn’t bother to stop. I opened my eyes to see Garreth pull the sort of face that says...I’m coming. By the time he stopped, we discovered that Bella had still not gotten enough, and was at this moment sitting astride my father. He later told me that it felt like he was getting a blowjob, while he was fucking, because her pussy was sucking his cock in and out. He also said that it was the most amazing feeling he had ever experienced, and although he felt quite inadequate to the task in hand, she had assured him that she was fully satisfied. 

I was once again exhausted and needed to have a nap. Sitting on some pillows, I put my head in Garreth’s lap. I awoke to find him running his hand through my hair softly.

“That feels nice,” I said, while looking around to find where my father was.

“He’s retired for the evening,” said Garreth; fully aware as to whom I was looking for.

“I hope you don’t mind my father being here,” I said.

“Not at all, he is welcome, as are you,” he replied, “come on, let’s go to bed ourselves.”

With that, we too retired. I couldn’t help thinking as I closed my eyes what the future had in store for us both. I was sure I would soon find out.
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​The Hybrid
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CELESTE SAT AT THE smoky bar waiting patiently. She’d been quietly surveying the bar for over an hour now. She had been approached by two inexperienced young men, one gray haired elderly Gentleman and a stylish mature female. The sad part was the only one that did anything for her was the female. She was quite beautiful with her black hair in an upswept manner and the light blue eyes that matched the suit she wore. Tonight, though Celeste wanted a man, she had the urge for someone incredibly masculine, a man that was tall and strong with experience to satisfy the need between her legs. The pickings at this corner bar were slim and not very inviting, and after her fourth drink, she seriously considered going home to curl up in bed with a good book.

It was as she downed the last sips of her drink that a mature and good-looking man sat beside her. Her first thought was ‘please offer me a drink’ but instead he didn’t seem to notice her. Celeste decided to get herself another drink and waited patiently for him to make a move. When that didn’t happen she politely asked him if he wouldn’t mind passing the peanuts down. He looked at her and smiled, before doing as she asked.

‘OMG please throw me on the bar and fuck me hard’ she thought, as their eyes met. His smile was so sexy, and those perfect white teeth didn’t hurt. Normally Celeste had no problems talking with someone of the opposite sex, yet tonight she felt tongue-tied. She was dressed in a short skirt that flowed as she moved and it highlighted her long legs. The matching top was fitted snugly at her waist and breast but if she moved her shoulder just the right way the straps would slip off her shoulders and down her arms. It gave the appearance that only her full breasts kept the top up. ‘If no one noticed her in this outfit, they had to be either dead or gay,’ she thought.

She wondered what he’d think if he knew what she really was, a Wood Nymph. She smiled at that thought, and then caught his glance her way.

“Are you waiting for a friend?” he said suddenly.

“No, I’m just having a quiet drink before going home...and you?”

“Same here, it’s been a long day. I needed a drink just to unwind,” he replied.

She spotted that smile again and knew that his interest was kindled and this just might end the way she wanted it to. After that, they talked for over an hour, the drinks began to do their work and he relaxed into the conversation. She’d found out that his name was Damien, and that he was a male model. ‘No surprise there’ she thought as she studied him more closely. He was dressed in a long black leather jacket, and his pants looked like they were molded to his body. She loved the fact that his slacks were tight enough to reveal the bulge in front and could only imagine how well built he must be.

At one point, he asked her how old she was, and she couldn’t tell him her real age. Instead, she told him she was twenty. She knew her tree had given her that age all those years ago. In reality, she was over a hundred and fifty years old, but she knew he’d freak out if he knew that. Time passed as they exchanged small talk and eventually Damien asked her where she lived and could he give her a ride home.

“No, I live across the park and always take the short cut through the woods,” she replied.

“Perfect, I’ll walk you home if you’d like?” he said taking hold of her jacket that was draped around her chair.

She stood up and placed her right arm through the jacket offered and they left together. She actually liked this Guy and was feeling a twinge of guilt, knowing what was about to happen. She had to take food for her tree every couple of months, otherwise she’d wilt and die just like the tree itself. Even so, she’d decided long ago that if she was going to be a Wood Nymph and feed her tree she’d at least select a beautiful human, perfection of form over a mere need for blood.

Strolling to the park and entering the pathway through the trees, she felt at home and the nearer she got to her tree the stronger she felt. They’d talked while they walked, and when she slipped her fingers into his hand and led him from the path they moved together to a secluded spot and she eventually led him to her tree. She stopped and turned to her companion. 

“Have you ever made love outside before?” she whispered and began to slide her arms around his neck and running her fingers through his hair. 

“Many times, in fact I was just thinking how beautiful you are in the moonlight and that I’d like to take you into my arms,” he replied. Placing a kiss on her forehead, he gathered her hands to his coat and let her help him take off his long jacket. He placed it down carefully, covering the grass on the ground.

Celeste always had sex with her victims before devouring them; she felt she owed them that last moment of pleasure before the final offering. It didn’t hurt of course that she actually looked forward to that part of the evening. Lifting her up and placing her feet down on the coat, their lips met for the first time, and while their tongues danced, she pulled open his shirt to run her hands over his chest. Damien’s fingers left the contours of her face and slid down to the arch of her spine where he pulled her hips into his hardness. Sliding his hands under her short skirt, he filled his palms with her round hips and gently grabbed her ass cheeks to massage and pull them apart and back together. The kiss grew hotter with each skillful touch and as they drew apart gasping for breath he skillfully hooked a finger in the lace of her panties. Toying with the lace, he began to pull them down on each side slowly dropping to his knees before her until he pulled them off completely.

‘This Guy knows what he’s doing’ she thought as he brought her down to him. He laid her on his jacket silently moving her onto her back while sliding his hands down her legs. He opened them wide as he knelt between them, and suddenly she could feel warm breath on her skin before the tip of his tongue starting licking her bud. She ran her hands through his thick hair and pulled his head into her slightly, feeling his lips touching her womanhood. Then she felt a slight sting as he suddenly shifted his head to give her a love bite down on her inner thigh and found that she enjoyed what he was doing. It seemed different to her, and something she’d normally be doing herself.

He ran a thick finger through her folds gathering moisture before he slipped it into her, and she tensed. He was still sucking on her inner thigh, and she began to feel light headed. At first, she put it down to the drinks she’d had earlier, but when she suddenly climaxed her entire body shuddered and the experience was completely new to her. She looked down to gaze at his face and look into his eyes, as she wanted to thank him for giving her such a thrill when she caught sight of his teeth. He had two fangs protruding from either side of his upper lip, and in that instant, awareness and understanding came over her. He was a vampire, and she was in mortal danger for the first time in her long life.

With all her strength, she used her free leg to push him off, and feeling the release of his hands, she quickly scrambled to stand up.

“You seem very strong for a human,” he said quickly getting to his feet himself.

She saw the blood covering his right fang and knew that it had been more than just a passionate embrace. 

“I think it’s just as well that I’m not human,” she replied while carefully backing up to her tree.

“I thought you tasted different somehow, so what are you exactly?”

She didn’t answer but watched as he deliberately pierced his bottom lip with one of his fangs. The blood began trickling out, suddenly he was a blur and just as suddenly, he appeared directly in front of her a breath away. He reached for her shoulders and forcefully drew her to him and kissed her on the lips. Suddenly she could taste his blood and as it began to fill her mouth, she was horrified, as she knew what that meant. She summoned all her strength and forcefully pushed him back and watched as he went flying into the tree trunk with a thud.

He rushed back and grabbed her arm.

“You really aren’t human, are you? I’ve never felt so much raw power. You’re going to enjoy being a vampire,” he said using his height and weight to force her to the ground.

At that point, she was in silent communication with her tree and it sensed her fear and instructed her wordlessly on what to do next. For a moment, she didn’t struggle and the vampire eased his grip on her arm, apparently, he still intended to carry on with his little role in the night’s events as she could feel his hard member pushing against her inner thigh. She looked down and saw his manhood, and under normal circumstances, she would’ve enjoyed what followed, but this was anything but normal.

She offered little resistance and let him believe that she was weakening, when she’d gained a little more time she suddenly flipped him over onto his back and pushed herself away. Before he had the chance to regain the advantage a spiked branch came up through his chest from the ground below, and Celeste listened to his scream as he turned to ash. She’d never witnessed such a horrific ending, for although her victims ended up dead they’d gone through a passionate encounter first which left them drowsy and unaware, which is how we’d all like to go in the end.

This was different however, for this victim actually burst into flames before swiftly turning to dust and the ash, caught by the wind it then began to blow away. Celeste fell, to her knees. The trembling and shaking had still not dissipated and she could feel the adrenalin coursing through her body. Gasping for air, she heard the bark splitting and opening behind her, a sound she’d heard thousands of times in the past. She looked around to see the opening and managed to crawl inside. As she collapsed in the middle of her home, she heard the bark close behind her and knew she was safe and protected. 

As she passed out, she couldn’t help wondering what would happen to her now.

****
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WHEN CELESTE DID WAKE up, she found herself cradled by branches from within the tree. She had no idea how long she’d been there but felt unusually strong and very vibrant. The tree lowered her to the floor and she took her first step. She felt fine, as if nothing had happened. The tree bark peeled back and she stepped out into the cool night air, but before leaving, she checked on her tree to make sure everything was fine. The tree looked as healthy as ever, and once satisfied of that Celeste began to walk out of the woods.

Halfway through the woods a dog took her by surprise when it started barking loudly right next to where she was walking, and with a startled reaction, she bared her teeth and physically felt the fangs popping out on each side of her upper palette. She reached up to touch them, and upon thinking that she wanted them to disappear, they both retracted back into her mouth. She stood there trying to make sense of it all. If she’d been turned then that would mean she was now the undead, but she’d never felt more alive than she did right now.

Her heart was pumping blood as it always did, so what had changed? She turned and headed back to her tree, she needed answers to all the questions that were forming a queue in her mind. When she got back, the tree opened up as normal and she stepped inside. Celeste placed her hands onto the inside bark and closed her eyes the connection was almost instant.

‘Do you know what has happened to me?’ was the first thought she conveyed.

‘You have been altered, the only thing I managed to prevent was your death’ came the thought in Celeste’s mind.

‘Do I have to fear the light now?’ she thought.

‘You have been enhanced, other than that I cannot say how this will affect you. I do know that the bond between us has not been broken,’ it returned.

Celeste let go of the tree, thankful at least that her partnership with the tree she’d grown to love was still intact. She still needed answers however, and she knew the only place she could get them was from the Coven. It would be risky though, they always demanded a payment and she was valuable to them. They had spells that would only work with pieces of wood nymph mixed into the brew. Fortunately, strands of hair were usually enough, but occasionally they would ask for things she wasn’t prepared to part with, such as a finger or two.

Leaving the tree, she headed in the coven’s direction, and felt almost too confident. When she reached the trees, which encircled the coven, she had her questions ready. Standing in front of the largest tree, she spoke the words that would allow admittance.

“Wooded copses, circle’s end, allow me through to coven’s den,” she said aloud.

The bark on the tree suddenly split open revealing a doorway, and Celeste walked through. Once on the other side, it closed behind her, and she knew there was no going back now. “Sisters, we have a visitor,” said a voice over to Celeste’s right.

Celeste turned and saw the oldest of the witches, whose name escaped her for the moment. In the blink of an eye, Celeste was surrounded by all three of them, and they began studying her very carefully.

“What can we do for you Celeste?” one of them said.

“I need your help, I was attacked and changed by a vampire the other night and although my tree saved me from dying, it seems I was still partly transformed into the undead. However, my heart still beats strongly, and I feel more powerful than ever before. I need to know what exactly has changed. I mean can I no longer go into the light of day, and do I have to feed on blood myself, as my tree does?”

“This is new sisters, to my knowledge a wood nymph has never been turned into a vampire before. If what the child says is true, this could mean powerful magic indeed.”

They turned to Celeste and looked her up and down.

“We will need some hair to do our tests, but there is one thing I can test here and now,” said the old crone.

Suddenly she took a knife out from beneath her gown and sliced Celeste’s arm. Celeste jumped back, her teeth protruding from the shock.

“Keep calm girl, look at your arm.”

Celeste looked down to see the cut healing over like it had never happened.

“It would appear that you have at least two of a vampire’s trait, that of healing and the fangs. Now look up there my dear, do you see that thick branch?”

“Yes...what of it?”

“Jump up onto it.”

“I couldn’t do that, it’s impossible,” replied Celeste.

“Humor me my dear, if you fail you haven’t lost anything have you?”

Celeste looked up again, and then gauged how far the branch was in her mind before bending her knees and springing upward. At first, it took her completely by surprise, but she reached the branch with ease and stood on it looking down.

“How do I get back down again?” she shouted.

“Just drop, you cannot hurt yourself,” replied the old crone.

Celeste did as she was told, and hit the ground with a thud, but with no after affects.

“Truly amazing,” said two of them together.

“Ok Celeste, I will need some hair and a finger. I know that sounds harsh but remember the finger will grow back. It’s the quickest way to get the answers you seek,” said the old crone.

Celeste looked at her knowing that she was being completely serious, but even knowing that the finger would grow back didn’t make cutting it off any easier. She took a deep breath and held out her fist, with her little finger protruding outward. The witch stepped forward with knife in hand, and then quickly lobbed the finger off. Celeste pulled her hand back instinctively and watched as the flesh and bone began to rebuild painfully until finally her finger was back.

The witch grabbed the finger that was on the ground and placed it with a few strands of hair into a bowl, she then threw in a few concoctions that Celeste didn’t recognize and watched the mixture turn color. First, it was red then blue and finally green. The witches then babbled a few well-chosen words and mixed the contents vigorously, before seeing an incorporeal figure rise from the center of the bowl.

“Interesting, this could be the one prophesied,” one of them said.

“But that’s not supposed to happen for another hundred years,” replied her sister.

“I know, but don’t forget, Celeste will be here in another hundred years.”

They all nodded in agreement and turned to face Celeste as one.

“What Prophesy?” said Celeste?

“There is one who will come to save all of fairy kind, and secure the magic that others seek to misuse. It was prophesized that it would be a female of long years, and she would sacrifice everything to save those most dear to her. It would seem you fit that description, but to get back to your earlier questions, you are indeed half-Wood Nymph and half-vampire, though the wood nymph part of you is the dominate half. As for the question of daylight affecting you, that can only be answered by direct contact with the light itself.”

Celeste left the circle with more questions than answers but couldn’t deny that experiencing these newfound powers was exciting. She wondered what her future held, but first she simply had to have the answer to that one conundrum, could she venture out into the daylight?

****
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CELESTE SAT AWAKE ALL night waiting for the dawn, and it wasn’t until it was only minutes away that she realized she wasn’t tired. That was rare for her normally you could set your clock by what time she’d be curled up within the tree fast asleep. She shook the thought off for the time being and waited until she knew the sun was out fully. The tree bark separated when commanded and Celeste put her arm into the light, she could see the sunlight hitting her hand and felt the warmth but there was no burning.

She stepped out and looked up, and nothing happened. At least that part of it all wasn’t something she had to worry about. She then turned and touched the tree, to which it responded by closing the door. Celeste walked through the wood and out into the park where all the mortals were slowly going about their business. She then remembered about her sleep and the fact that she didn’t seem to need any. Of all the things, she’d found out so far, this one was the most upsetting to Celeste, she actually looked forward to her sleeps, it was where she felt most at one with her tree.

Until now, she hadn’t had any contact with the opposite sex, since the vampire had been killed, so when a man walked passed her in the park she couldn’t understand the feelings she was getting. It was as if she was instantly attracted to him, yet he was balding and had a beer belly and not her type at all. She fought the attraction and moved on until she got to the main road. Suddenly being thrust into the hustle and bustle of everyday life, she started experiencing sexual urges that were beginning to overwhelm her thoughts. 

Every male that walked by was beginning to feel like a potential mate, and before long, the urges that she was experiencing were drowning out her rational thoughts. She had to get free of all these erotic feelings, because the cardinal rule for any wood nymph was never draw attention to one’s self. She spotted an audio store with hardly anyone inside and quickly decided to enter it to get control of her thoughts. Once the door closed behind her she felt the urges begin to subside and took a deep breath.

Then a voice came from behind her and she turned to find a tall young man who looked no more than twenty.

“Can I help you miss?” he said inspecting her from head to toe.

“Um...no I’m just looking, thank you,” she replied and walked swiftly away from him.

She crossed over to the far side of the store pretending to look at the merchandise, when in fact she was just trying to distance herself from any man. It was then that she realized her panties were wet, and thoughts of not being able to control her body began once again to flood her mind. She tried to rationalize it and began to question what could stop or at least alleviate these sensations. Perhaps succumbing to the temptations would ease the desire. She reasoned that she had to find out so she turned her attention to the only man in the store.

Celeste had a body that any man would notice, but she also had the ability to highlight those features. This was essential in order to attract her targets, and right now, she was highlighting her face. It looked paler and had a kind of glow to it, and her lips were more pronounced. She tugged on her low-cut top in order to show more cleavage and straightened her short skirt. Now she was ready and went into her normal routine of alluring her man.

Until now, the store clerk hadn’t paid much attention to his one and only customer, but as he watched her bending down in front of him, he was glad that he was behind the counter. He had the perfect view. She had the most attractive legs he’d ever seen, and he was wishing she’d bend down just a little more as he was only seeing her upper thigh right at this moment. When she straightened up again he felt disappointed and looked away so that she wasn’t aware of his staring.

Celeste of course already knew he’d been looking in her direction, as a wood nymph she was a master of seduction. Her next move was to approach him and ask about the item she held in her hands. It was a simple audio connector, although Celeste knew nothing of such things. She walked over to the counter and simply asked what this was for, before handing it over to him. The young man came around to her side of the counter, and explained it was for hooking up a TV with a stereo unit. She feigned acknowledgement but didn’t have a clue of what he’d just told her.

“Is there something specific I could help you find?” he said as they walked over to the shelving.

The longer she stood near him the stronger the feelings became within Celeste’s body, if felt like she was on fire. This time she decided not to fight it. She reached out and lightly placed her hand on the front of the Guy’s pants and began to run her fingers over the cock hidden underneath.

“I want this,” she said rubbing a little harder.

The Guy was shocked into stillness as he felt her fingers massaging his cock. He stood there watching the play of her fingers over him and started to tremble. He gazed from her face to her fingers and it slowly sunk in that this wasn’t a dream. She really was here, in the store, and she was just too incredible not to take what she was offering. Celeste continued to run her hand over the bulge feeling it grow as she did so, and then skillfully, unzipped his pants. Reaching inside the opening, she freed his manhood and looked down. She was surprised to see how thick and long he was. She adored how it pulsated in the palm of her hand. Slowly dropping to her knees, she moistened her lips, took his cock into her mouth and engulfed it. He let out a deep moan and the hair stood up on his arms as he watched his cock slowly disappear inside her mouth. He felt the bulging head slide down her throat as her nose met the hairs at its base.  

Celeste skillfully prepared his cock; she wanted to make sure he was hard and full to relieve the ache inside her pussy. Releasing his member with a swirl of her tongue, she stood up and pulled him down with her to the floor. She watched him as she ripped the string of her thong before sitting astride his cock and allowing it to enter her. She sighed as it slipped between her lips to enter deep into her hot pussy. Arching her back, she began to ride him for all he was worth and moaned with satisfaction each time she dropped onto his pulsating cock. He was big and hitting all the right spots and within a minute she was coming, but it wasn’t enough. She needed more, she needed to keep riding him, and she pulled up her top before grabbing both his hands and placing them on her breasts.

She encouraged him to squeeze her pink tipped nipples, which he did, and leaned back for a deeper penetration. She came again moments later, only now she was gripping his cock with her pussy muscles and forcing his cock to push in harder. He suddenly shouted that he was going to cum and she rode him faster and waited for his release. Just as he came, she experienced another mind-blowing orgasm, and suddenly felt sated. Sighing with pleasure at the aftershocks of her climax, she pulled her top down and stood up, straightening her skirt, she left the store without saying a word.

She looked back once as she walked away, to see the young Guy standing at the window with a bemused look on his face as he watched her walk away. Celeste smiled, wondering what that young man must be thinking right about now and if the security camera in the store was recording the day’s events. As she walked past several men, she realized that for now, at least, the urges had subsided, but she couldn’t help wondering how often this hunger would have to be fed. 

****
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CELESTE SUDDENLY REMEMBERED that her tree still needed to be fed and, on her way, back she managed to snag a rather dull business man who seemed more than ready to play than to return to work after lunch. Normally she would’ve chosen a more interesting and pleasing specimen, one that could satisfy her own needs but, on this occasion, she had no such desire. Besides, with this new-found vampire awareness she rationalized her tree only needed the blood of her victims and one person’s blood was as good as another. Of course, the fact that now she had these newfound desires helped her to make such a decision.

“So where do you live, my little beauty?” he said.

“Right here,” she replied as she led him from the path to where her tree was located.  

He looked around, and apart from the large tree standing before him, he couldn’t see anything. He was about to face Celeste again when she suddenly pushed him down to the ground. Seconds later the earth began to vibrate beneath the man that was now sprawled on his back. He tried to regain his footing, but the vibrations were too severe.

“What’s going on?” he shouted as the very dirt around him started to shift and behave like quick sand.

He struggled to stand and begged for help, but slowly began to disappear below the dirt until gasping for breath he was finally gone. Celeste knew that within moments, her tree would be sated and she’d not have to worry about feeding it for some time now. She started to leave the area, as she wanted to continue finding out about her newfound powers when she suddenly sensed a presence. Looking around quickly she caught a flash of color behind another tree and was there in seconds. She caught hold of a young man’s arm and dragged him out from behind the tree.

“Please don’t hurt me, I won’t say anything,” he protested earnestly.

Celeste didn’t say anything she just dragged him over to her own tree and placed her hand onto the bark. The doorway opened and she threw him inside. Once inside the door closed and Celeste now had a decision to make. The young man was cowering in the corner, too petrified to look at her. He was a good-looking Guy, and she judged his age to be around eighteen or so. She knew what she should do without even thinking about it, and before the vampire incident, she’d probably have done it by now. Instead, she found herself feeling sorry for him, but the dilemma she now faced was a serious one. If the tree was ever discovered by the wrong people, her very existence could be threatened, although now that she’d been changed she wasn’t certain of anything anymore.

“What’s your name?” she said.

“Craig Slater,” he replied obediently.

“How old are you?” 

“Nineteen...but I swear if you let me go I’ll never breathe a word of this to anyone?”

Suddenly Celeste began to experience those sexual feelings again. Was it because she was in an enclosed area with a full-blooded male she wondered. Just then though she had one of those light bulb moments. She remembered reading the tales of vampires who could make others do their bidding and decided to follow that train of thought. First, she stood over her cowering victim and then knelt down in front of him and made eye contact.

“Don’t be afraid,” she said softly.

Craig looked at her with a startled expression on his face, which suddenly turned to calmness. He was now staring back at her without fear in his eyes, and she knew it was working.

“Stand up and remove your clothes,” she said standing herself and moving back a couple of paces.

Craig stood up and did as he was told with swift and precise movements and moments later, he stood before her completely naked. Celeste looked at him with approval. He had broad shoulders that tapered down to a taunt stomach and her eyes wandered down to see his rather large but relaxed member. Mesmerized she began to slip out of her own clothes and noticed that he seemed to be transfixed on her every move until she stood naked in front of him.

“Make love to me, like you’ve never done before and you will be rewarded,” she whispered.

Craig moved to grasp her perfect breasts massaging them briefly before pinching the excited nipples. He then placed his right hand onto her left cheek and using his other grasped her ass pulling her close and began to kiss her passionately. She matched his motions and moved her lips in concert with his until he started to kiss his way down her body. When he reached her abdomen, his tongue began to swirl her soft hairs and she opened her legs as he fell to his knees. Parting her legs further he held her left leg up and she grasped the tree for balance. Craig kissed his way to her soft pussy lips and began to lick the velvet folds of her sex. Celeste took a deep breath and waited for the moment when his moist tongue would touch her throbbing bud. When it claimed her bud, she closed her eyes to enjoy the play of his tongue and the sensations that ran through her body.

He began to make love to her with his mouth darting his tongue everywhere and returning every so often to the bud of her excitement. She was enthralled by the sensations he was giving her and she relaxed completely to the pleasure knowing that he wasn’t going to be a problem. She was starting to enjoy her newfound powers. Craig continued to hold her leg up and he widened her stance as he started to lap at her pussy with more vigor. Celeste opened her eyes to watch him as he filled her body with pleasure and looking down could see his now hardened cock sticking up and out between his legs and licked her lips. His manhood was the largest she had seen in some time especially for such a young man, and feeling herself on the edge of a climax, she knew at some point she had to feel it sliding into her.  

He released his hold on her leg to introduce his large fingers to the proceedings and she let out a sigh. It seemed as if he knew exactly the right spot to bring her even more pleasure. She held his head and pulled his lips into her, in the belief that getting closer would take her over the edge and she was right. When she did start to cum he didn’t stop, he just tightened his grip on her butt to keep her in place as he continued to slide his tongue over and over her bud to increase her pleasure. She’d told him to make love to her like never before and he was following that directive to the letter. His tongue was going deeper and her moistness was flooding his mouth, and until this day, she never thought she could be aroused as much as she was at that very moment.

When she came again, she could hold back no more. She reached down to grip his cock with her right hand.

“Fuck me,” she said looking him directly in the eyes.

She then turned around and bent over spreading her legs wide.  

He moved in behind her and began sliding his manhood over and through her lips to make himself wet. He grasped her hips with both hands and nudged the folds of her pussy apart to rest his cock at her opening. Easing himself into position he began to pump the engorged head into the tight muscles that guarded her slit and bit by delicious bit managed to slide himself almost fully into her. Pulling back out he felt her contract her muscles to keep him deep and with a groan, he plunged back coating himself on her wetness. He tightened his grasp on her hips and began to pull her onto him working his cock completely into her until his balls were bouncing against her with each thrust. 

Celeste had her hands resting on the inside of the tree to steady her stance and quivered at the first sensation of feeling his cock entering her. He was long and thick and she could feel her pussy stretching open to accommodate his size. Even braced she wasn’t ready when he began to speed up his thrusts. He held her hips firmly and slid his meat into her depths spreading her wide. She bit her bottom lip and moaned at the sound of his upper thighs slapping against her butt cheeks repeatedly. She came so violently moments later that she felt faint from the climax and the feeling began to build again compelling her to arch her ass and push back. With each new thrust, she slapped his body with her own as she thrust backward in time with his forward momentum. She then felt the telltale sign of his cock growing even larger and pulsating inside her and knew that he was about to lose his seed.

She responded by sliding off him and turning around as she fell to her knees. He’d given her so much pleasure that she still felt the aftershocks of her climaxes pulsing through her body. She had to taste him and wasted no time. She stroked his cock with one hand while she slid it into her mouth and when her tongue began to swirl around the head, he began to buck deeper into her mouth and cum. He fairly exploded his release into her mouth and she swallowed and continued to swallow with each pulsating release of his cock until she’d sucked him dry. She continued to bathe his cock with her tongue and kept sucking him deeply to keep him hard. He now tried to break free as his bell-end was so sensitive from the climax but she clenched his ass to keep him in place and continued to suckle his manhood keeping him hard. When she was sure he was going to stay hard, she stood up and pinned him against the inside of the tree. She wasn’t finished with him yet. 

She grasped two overhead knobs of wood and pulled herself up to impale her pussy onto his still hardened cock and using his grasping hands on her ass cheeks as leverage she began to pull herself up and down onto it. He clenched his hands onto her ass cheeks and began to thrust upwards, and within moments they had a steady rhythm going and from this angle his head delved even deeper. The friction of her breasts rubbing against his bare chest sent shafts of pleasure to her pussy; she loved the sensations of her hardened nipples being pushed back and forth.

“Fuck me harder,” she screamed.

He obeyed without question and lifting her higher began to pound away at her sweet and very wet pussy. She screamed moments later that she was going to cum and begged him not to stop, and the sounds and smells of sex filled the small room. When she came for the last time, she clenched his cock with her powerful orgasm. She kept fucking him until the spasms sent him over the edge and he too came. Breathing heavily, they held onto each other for several minutes and she regained her strength and lowered her legs to place her feet back on the ground. She lifted her arms to his face and kissed him passionately.

“Thank you, now you may get dressed,” she said.

He did as he was told and when he was ready, she looked him deeply in the eyes.

“When you leave here you will forget everything that has just happened, in fact you will forget this day and never mention it to anyone, is that understood?” she said watching for his reaction.

“Yes, I will forget everything,” he replied.

She then opened the door after checking with the tree that all was clear and watched him walk out and away. She sat down after the door had closed and was so relaxed and sated that she wondered if it was possible to sleep. She wished to take a nap even though she wasn’t tired. The next thing she knew she was waking up an hour later, remembering that she’d wished she could sleep for an hour. Each revelation of her newfound powers kept getting more and more exciting. She shook her head; starting to bless the day that the vampire had come along.

****
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HER TREE NOW SATED, after the day’s events, a now rested Celeste decided to go back into town and look around. She knew that that vampire had to come from somewhere and wondered if he’d been missed by others of his kind. She was also curious to find out how strong the vampire connection was in these parts. She’d always known that they existed, because her tree had informed her many years ago. What she didn’t know was in what number. Were they numerous or loners? These and other questions played on her mind, mainly because if they were numerous and somehow found out where their friend had ended up her tree could be in danger.

Once in town she actively began her search and allowed her new senses to take over and could smell a very distinct odor coming from the north. Following her nose, she began to walk and after a good thirty minutes, it led her to what appeared to be a nightclub. There was a queue of people formed outside waiting to gain entrance and their talk and laughter filled the night air. The club was painted black and the neon sign over the main entranced announced its name. It was called “Night Stalkers” and standing there taking in the scene she could sense other vampires in the area. ‘This must be a front for them,’ she thought, as she joined the others in line to wait.

Time passed and as the line moved forward, she saw couples or small groups admitted but never saw anyone leave, how odd she thought. Even stranger occasionally the door attendant would single someone out, they’d exchange a few words, and the individual or group would leave the line. Apparently, not everyone was allowed in. When she’d reached the front, she was ushered in without fuss. Celeste guessed that the bouncer could sense what she was, because she could sense that he was a vampire. Once inside she admired the red velvet wall coverings, the discreet lighting and was astonished to see what appeared to be a black onyx dance floor. It felt like stone as she deliberately walked over the corner of the dance floor to get to the bar. Waiting for service, she scanned the bar and had to admit that it was actually quite beautiful, there were candle lit booths scattered around a dance floor and cozy nooks spread on the outskirts of the large room for those who sought privacy. She noticed that the drinks must be free because she saw no exchange of money, which was just as well because she never used money.

Listening to others ordering a Bloody Mary, whatever that was, she decided to order the same. When she was handed the glass, she took a sip to find it was blood, and taking a deeper taste, she found it tasted sweet to her, it wasn’t human blood, but delicious none the less.

“I haven’t seen you around these parts before,” said a deep voice behind her.

Celeste turned slowly around to find two vampires standing directly behind her. They were so close that her elbow just grazed the chest of the one speaking to her. 

“I’m new to these parts,” she lied without a blink of her eye or change in facial expression. 

“Who is your master?” was his reply.

She was stuck for an answer to that one not knowing what he meant and hesitated long enough to make them suspicious.

“I think you’d better come with me young lady,” said the bigger of the two.

She followed them, knowing that trying to run would be a sure sign that something wasn’t right. She had to stay calm and try to bluff her way out. They led her to the back of the club where a room marked authorized personnel was opened to reveal a plush modern office. One of them asked the other to fetch Sniffer and as she watched him leave, she took a seat on one of the chairs in front of a large desk. When he returned, he wasn’t alone. An even larger vampire, obviously Sniffer came silently into the room and looked at her carefully before he was given orders to check her out. He approached her slowly, all the while looking her up and down, until he got close enough to touch her. He didn’t however; he methodically began to sniff the air around her and then stopped at her neck.

“You’re a tasty little morsel aren’t you my dear, and I can smell Damien, your sire, on you,” he said suddenly.

“I don’t know any Damien, all I know is that I was attacked on my way home from a nearby bar a couple of nights ago,” she replied.

“Which bar?”

“The one on Main Street,” she replied.

“That’s Damien’s hangout alright, but he’d never turn someone without bringing them back here, and I haven’t seen him for a while,” said the biggest one.

“I’m sorry but I don’t see how that has anything to do with me. I was attacked and the next thing I know I’m waking up in a dumpster behind an abandoned building starving and find that I can’t eat, can’t stand the sunlight, I’m moving too fast and there’s no one to explain what the hell’s going on,” she said indignantly. It wasn’t until I found fangs popping out of my mouth that I had any idea of what had happened. 

“Okay, Okay, I’ll just have to ask Damien about you the next time I see him. What’s your name anyway?”

“Celeste,” she replied, “why?”

“Oh no reason, it occurs to me that Damien really has got good taste in women. Oh, and you’re free to go,” he replied standing to one side.

Celeste left the room without looking back and made her way through the bar. Going past the bouncer at the door, she began to think that perhaps coming here wasn’t the best move she could’ve made. She did get some answers though; she knew that they were here in force and that they looked after their own. There was no doubt in her mind that she’d be seeing them again and only hoped that if she did there would be only one or two of them. She was confident that she could protect herself from a couple of vampires, but she also knew just how strong they were and didn’t want to put it to the test. 

Once outside she decided to check out the rest of the town, she hadn’t walked this far in a long time and felt that she should investigate her surroundings so she could be better prepared. All the stores had signs above their doors. They were lit up to display the goods for sale even though most were closed at this time of night. The streets and sidewalks were busy with cars and pedestrians all seeking out their form of entertainment for the night ahead. The main strip had been turned into a pedestrian walkway and no vehicles were allowed. It was nice not having to worry about the traffic, and having plenty of space to walk in. She was just thinking about heading home when she could hear whistling from behind her and turned to find four Guys coming up on her quickly.

“Hi babe, where are you off to?” one of them said.

“I’m just going home,” she replied.

“Why not come with us for a bit of fun?” said another.

Then yet another put his arm around her, and she shrugged his arm off annoyed that he would touch her and kept on walking.  

“What’s the matter babe, too good for the likes of us?” he said as he kept pace with her.  

“No, I’m just going home and don’t want to go anywhere with you,” she said.

“You hear that Guys she doesn’t want to go with us, what should we do?” said the first one who’d spoken to her. 

“I say we teach her a lesson in manners,” said the spurned one reaching out to grab her.

This time however she intercepted his hand and in one swift move twisted it sharply. The breaking bone was audible and the scream even more so.

“You fucking bitch, she broke my wrist,” he shouted clutching his arm.

The other three moved in to surround her and using her powers, she pushed two of them away so violently that they hit the wall behind them and bounced to the ground. The fourth began to back quickly away, not wanting any part of what he was witnessing.

“In the future, when a woman says no she means it,” she calmly said.

“Okay, whatever you say lady,” said the only one not hurt.

She walked off and soon reached the park, and then crossed over to the wood. When she reached her home, the door opened up and she walked in, this was the only place she felt it was safe enough to relax. The tree would protect her. 

****
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FIVE HOURS LATER THE tree was waking Celeste up, as someone outside was trying to gain entrance. Celeste knew it had to be someone who was trusted, as the tree was very capable of taking care of itself on the outside, so she opened the door and stepped outside.

“Oh Celeste, I’m so glad you returned home,” said what appeared to be a small girl.

“Hello Shelly, what’s wrong?” replied Celeste.

“The grove is in danger Celeste, and the elders have sent me to fetch you. They need to speak to you urgently, can you come?” said Shelly.

“Yes, I can come with you.”

Shelly led the way and showed her the safe path to the grove. When they reached what looked like simple boulders that blocked their way, the little girl whispered a few well-chosen words and a bright light began to envelop the stones. The light revealed a passageway that wasn’t there before. They both entered and Shelly reverted to what she was in this hidden realm, a fairy. She was now tiny with wings whereas Celeste was a giant hovering over her. Celeste saw the welcoming committee and knew exactly what would happen next.

They began to rise and encircle her and she could barely make out a chant being said as they fluttered around her. Suddenly she began to shrink and before she knew it, she was the same size as the fairies. They all flew down to greet her as was their way, and one of the elders escorted her to the Chambers of Discussion. Once inside the door was closed and Celeste was invited to take a seat.

“Celeste, we thank you for coming and beg forgiveness for disturbing you, but what we have to tell you is very important,” said the only female on the council.

“I’m honored that you’d seek my help, what has happened?”

“Yesterday around noon we had a visitation from a sorcerer who demanded that he be given one of us for his use. This fairy would never return and if we didn’t capitulate, he would strike the grove with all the magic at his disposal. A few brave fairies have come forward to volunteer for the sake of the community, but we cannot allow even one to go. What happens if one isn’t enough, do we keep capitulating and send another and then another?” said the elder female passionately.

“No, you don’t. Once started, the threats would never end. Do you know where this individual is located?” replied Celeste.

“We will, we’ve been weaving a spell all night long to find his whereabouts and it’s just about ready to go, we thought you might want to witness the outcome for yourself, so we waited for you.”

With that, the elders took Celeste outside and walked over to the spell pit, and there in the middle was the cocoon of the biggest spell Celeste had ever seen.

“Most of the words have already been said, the only thing that remains is to give it purpose,” said one of the elders.

The female elder then stood over the spell and shouted out the words.

“Where can we locate the sorcerer, who threatens our very existence?” she said.

As she said the last word, the cocoon began to spin and rise up into the air. When it was head height the fabric, holding it together split asunder and a great light bathed them all, and in that instant, every fairy under its influence knew exactly where the sorcerer was located. The light dimmed and then vanished, leaving them to ponder on their next course of action.

“Celeste, did you see where this gentlemen’s guild is located?” said an elder.

“Yes, I was a witness to the spell’s result. I believe that the guild is hidden in the center of town. Please remain here and I will deal with this,” replied Celeste.

“You have to be very careful Celeste, sorcerers are very powerful beings and should he capture you he will undoubtedly kill you,” advised the elder. 

Celeste prepared to leave and as she headed to the threshold of this realm to return to her own the fairies gathered around her and began to chant over her before they bid her farewell and good fortune. Once she stepped through the boulders onto her own side, her normal size returned and she made her way back to her tree and entered her home. Once inside with the door safely shut behind her, she touched the inside of the tree, to contact it.

‘Do you know anything about sorcery?’ she thought.

‘Only that a true sorcerer can summon demons at will and that their weakness is their own pride. They believe they are all powerful, but as we know from history that is not the case. They can be defeated, and they have been. If you are going up against a sorcerer, you need enchantments to protect against spells came the response.

Celeste knew that as her ally the fairies had already given her what she needed from the chants before she left the Grove. Therefore, she prepared herself, before setting off on her quest. She decided to get there quickly and to this end, she used the vampire speed she knew she possessed. Within seconds, she was out of the wood and across the park, which is where she began to walk normally. She’d recognized some of the images that had flooded her mind during the fairy spell and knew that it was somewhere in the middle of town, she just had to locate it.

When she’d gotten halfway down the main street, she saw the sign, Gentlemen’s Guild and upon looking around and seeing no one observing her, she suddenly took to the air and landed squarely on top of the roof. If she was going to enter this place, she was going to do it on her own terms. She immediately started to look for any windows that might be open near the top of the building and spotted one almost straight away.

Upon swinging down, and slipping into the open window, she found herself in a corridor with four rooms, two on either side. As she approached, the first the door suddenly swung open and Celeste could hear a deep voice calling from inside.

“Come in my dear,” it said clearly from across the room.

Celeste entered knowing that the element of surprise was lost and the need for stealth had passed.

“Hello there, now what do we have here?” said an elderly Gentleman.

As Sorcerer’s go, he seemed to fit the part. Tall and very slender with a mop of long gray hair and white bristly beard on his face he seemed to epitomize what a Sorcerer would look like. His skin looked wrinkled and leathery as if he had sat out in the sun for many years and it had sucked the life from his skin. She was dismayed at the prospect of having to encounter him as she stared into his milky looking eyes. 

“Are you who I’m looking for?” she said carefully walking towards him.

“If by that you mean a sorcerer, then yes, I am the one you’re looking for,” he replied.

The door abruptly closed behind her and she turned to see no one there.

“I’m here to stop your attempts of obtaining a fairy, do you have any last words?” she asked.

“My dear girl, I am a sorcerer I am not just any man, but if I may ask what makes you think you could harm me?”

With that, Celeste bared her teeth and her fangs dropped into place. She moved forward with lightning speed only to be repulsed back by some invisible energy barrier.

“Ah a vampire, these fairies have some strong allies,” he said mockingly.

Celeste gathered herself and began to study the contents of the room looking for anything that might give her an advantage, and completely ignored his comments. She crossed over to the worn looking armchair sitting in the corner and picking it up with ease she threw it directly at him, but that too was deflected away. It bounced back to the floor knocking over an end table and scattering the crystals that were displayed on top.  

“Stop, before you wreck my apartment,” he shrieked. “I’m warning you that this field surrounding me is impenetrable. You’re wasting your time vampire.” 

“What do you want with a fairy?” 

“That is of no concern to you, but I will tell you that the fairy will not come to any harm,” he replied.

“The fairies will not capitulate to your demands. In fact, they’d rather die first. Besides, sooner or later you’ll have to let your guard down and when you do I will be there,” said Celeste moving towards the door.

“I’m sorry to break this to you my dear, but after tonight you won’t be harming anyone,’ he replied.

Suddenly he lifted his hands and threw a spell in her direction and it enveloped her like a cloud of white smoke. At first, beyond the smoke around her, nothing seemed to happen but gradually she started to feel faint until finally passing out on the shabby carpeted floor. When she came around, she opened her eyes to find that she was naked and strapped onto a table, which was tilted into a standing position. Silver bands encased her wrists, neck and ankles and her legs were spread wide. 

“You are quite the prize my dear,” crooned a voice in her right ear.  

“I will kill you for this, and nothing you do here will prevent me,” she said as she turned her face towards him.

“Are you still convinced you even have the slightest chance against a sorcerer of my standing?” he boasted.

Moving in front of her, he began to run his cold wrinkled fingers down to the shivering skin of her breasts. Reaching the nipples, he began to punish her by twisting and pulling them as he watched them grow red and lengthen. He stood there silently watching the expressions on her face as he moved his fingers down from her chest to the hair between her legs. Moving his fingertips through the lips of her sex, he took great delight as he saw the terror and then anguish as he delved deeper. He pushed his thumb against her clit while shoving the rest of his fingers into her dry pussy. Pulling his hand away, he began to moisten his fingers with his tongue so he could gain greater access. Returning his hand once more to her body he began to work her clit with his thumb as he massaged her passage with his fingers trying to gain a response.  

Thrusting against the clamps holding her in place she tried to move her hips away from his touch but only managed to ease his passage into her. She truly began to feel terror now as her body started to respond to his rude probing and began to curse the day she met him. The surprise and pleasure on his face as he felt her body responding made her sick and he began to make cooing noises as he used his other hand to release his member from his trousers. The sorcerer boasted that he would have her here and now and she would serve him with her lips later. Recognizing his bragging for what it was, sheer bravado, he obviously had the impression that he was the greatest sorcerer that ever lived.

“Those shackles prevent you from using your strength, silver burns, it is your greatest weakness my dear,” he said knowingly as he moved his hardened member into position. 

Celeste didn’t know what he meant, as she’d never heard of silver burning skin, it certainly wasn’t doing anything to her, but she didn’t say that.

“You know you really do have the most amazing body my dear, it will be a shame to be rid of you but first I think we’ll have some fun,” he said moving the engorged head of his penis between the glistening petals of her sex. 

He stood there in control while she hung there helpless to his whims. She could feel the great knob of his penis parting her lips and pushing into her tight opening. He began to run his hands over her breasts paying close attention to the nipples and when he began sucking on the tip, she wanted to rip his head off. Her newfound condition however did not allow her to stop the feelings and urges of her body. Of all the times to suffer from the urges, this had to be the worst. Even though she despised this sorcerer, she began to tip her hips up to allow his cock to enter deeper into her passage. He moaned as he sank into her welcoming wetness and warmth.  

“You may despise me and your minding is screaming no but your body says yes,” he said pushing his cock into the depths and thrusting his hips for all he was worth. 

He then made his first and only mistake; he closed his eyes and moaned reveling in the feel of her juicy pussy gripping his cock. When he re-opened his eyes to see her reaction Celeste’s arms were free and reaching for his neck. She was maddened into a rage and even though she was coming on the cock buried within her, she gripped his neck quickly so he had no time to utter a single word.

“I’m not a vampire stupid, I’m a cross breed,” she said choking off his air supply. 

The throes of her climax tightened her grip on his neck and coming again, she rode the quivers pulsating throughout her body. Stepping off the table, she thrust him backward, snapped his neck and let him fall to the floor. Watching him lay there his face a mix of shock and lust she saw that his cock had not found his release and was glad. He didn’t deserve to feel any satisfaction before his death. This had to be the only time she’d not felt any remorse for the death of another being. Finding her clothes scattered behind her she got dressed and quietly left the building the same way she’d entered. 

****
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THE FOLLOWING DAY THE fairy elders came to thank Celeste for what she’d done, and that was when she learned about the enchantment, which was placed on her the day before. It protected her against silver, which explained why she was able to break free of it with seeming ease.

Before the elders left they bestowed a gift on Celeste in the form of a pendent, it was something that held protective powers although they didn’t go into any kind of detail as to what those powers were. Still, Celeste was grateful, accepted the gift with gratitude and then bade them farewell.

She now had another problem, ever since the night before when the sorcerer had been buried deep between her legs, she’d been having those annoying urges and they were growing stronger. It seemed it was the only bad side of this entire affair, although whenever she did get what she was craving for it didn’t seem bad at all. What she really needed was a way to subdue these urges, but until she could come up with a solution, she’d just have to go out and find the relief she was looking for. She left her tree shortly after the sun went down and headed into town. Once there she tried her best to avoid all contact with males, as she knew that when the urges were at their strongest she was quite capable of having sex with just about anyone anywhere. That, wasn’t the kind of attention she wanted to draw upon herself. She found a quiet booth in a relatively empty café and sat to ponder her future.

While she was there, two Guys came into the café and ordered coffee, before sitting down in the next booth. Celeste couldn’t help but notice that they were both good-looking Guys, and they sure as hell didn’t miss her when they sat down. In fact, they immediately started to talk about her, completely unaware that with her advanced vampire hearing she could hear every word spoken.

“My god Mike, did you see her? She’s absolutely gorgeous.”

“I noticed, I wonder if she’s alone or whether she’s waiting for someone?” said Mike.

Celeste smiled to herself, and a naughty thought came to her mind. She stood up and walked over to their table.

“Would you mind if I joined you, I’m feeling like a bit of company tonight?” she said.

“Not at all, please sit here,” said Mike moving closer to the window to give her room to sit down.

“I’m Celeste by the way,” she said.

“Hi Celeste, I’m Mike and this is Thomas.”

“Pleased to meet you, so what’s happening tonight for you two Guys, anything exciting?”

“We’ve just finished a long shift and decided to have a coffee before going home, and you?”

“I’m just looking for a bit of harmless fun, and I thought maybe you two could join me in my pursuit?” replied Celeste much to the Guy’s surprise.

“I like a girl who isn’t scared to say what she really wants, but just to make it clear are we talking about adult fun?” said Mike.

“Is there any other kind?” 

Both Guys laughed at that and quickly finished their drinks.

“My lady, if you’d care to follow us,” said Mike whilst opening the door for everyone.

They walked down the road, with Mike on one side of Celeste and Thomas on the other. Soon they reached Mike’s apartment, and he showed them in. He then got some beers from the fridge and sat down with them to talk, but Celeste had already begun to plan exactly what she was going to do. She was sitting opposite both of them and had allowed her skirt to ride up her thighs, as she wanted to tease them a little before starting anything off. Celeste could see the bulges in their pants and knew that she had their attention.

“So, what do you do for a living Celeste?” said Mike.

“I feed the needy, and look after my friends,” she replied.

“All worthy causes I’m sure,” said Mike trying not to fidget and show that he was looking at her upper thighs and enjoying the show.

“Is it me or is it very hot in here?” said Celeste as she began to unfasten the buttons on her blouse. 

She leaned back into the chair with the folds of her blouse barely concealing her nipples. The fact that she wasn’t wearing a bra didn’t escape anyone’s attention. As she breathed, you could just make out the beginnings of her aureoles peaking from the sides.  

“I’ve got to say Celeste you really are the most attractive female I’ve ever met, and your body is perfect,” said Mike with Thomas nodding his head to agree with him.

“Why don’t you two just sit back and relax while I slip off my shoes and stockings,” said Celeste.

They looked at one another, nodded their agreement and silently watched as she slowly leaned forward to meet her raised leg. She began to unhook the fastenings at the top of her stocking and in the process, they watched as she exposed her silken panties to them. Carefully rolling the stocking down her leg, she removed it and placed it over the arm of the chair she was sitting in. Beads of sweat began to appear on their forehead as they watched her lift the other leg and repeat the process. She moved so slowly that they were mesmerized by the pink tipped nipples that thrust passed the folds of her blouse while she rolled the stocking down. Arching her toes up and out she gave them a direct view of the wet spot that appeared on her red silk panties. 

Standing up she began to unbutton the side of her skirt revealing a taut stomach that flaunted a bit of curly hair at the top of her panties. She looked good enough to eat standing there with her skirt sliding to her ankles and her breasts thrust forward for their pleasure. Mesmerized by her motions they stood up as one and started to kick off their shoes and unbutton their shirts. They watched as the skirt slipped from her hips to pool around her ankles and began moving towards her while removing their trousers. As they came closer, she lifted a leg to remove her panties and they were treated to a flashing glimpse of her pussy lips parting before them. 

Now standing next to her Mike didn’t waste any time, he buried his hand in the hair at her nape and pulled her to him and as he did, he felt the tip of his cock tickle the hairs of her pussy before sliding between its moist lips. Leaning down to kiss, her he met her lips and pulled her closer into his hips. Thomas moved behind her and slipped his hands from her waist to cup her breasts in his hands. His cock rubbed between the succulent checks of her ass and brushed against Mike’s cock coming from the other side. In tandem, they began to move as they widened her stance a bit to accommodate them both. Playing back and forth on each other and moistening their cocks on her slit the moans began to pour out of their mouths as they gulped for air. 

Mike and Thomas looked into each other’s eyes and seemed to read each other’s thoughts. Mike bent his knees a bit and placed the throbbing head of his cock at her entrance and found Thomas in alignment from the rear. Surging forward into the moistness Mike began to thrust into her, coating his cock and widening her opening. Thomas managed to work his cock in alongside of Thomas marveling at the fact that she could hold them both. 

Standing there sandwiched between the two men Celeste felt her pussy stretched further than she had ever been before. Her nipples felt like they were on fire as Mike brushed them against his surging chest. She felt Thomas’s balls slapping against her parted thighs with each deep thrust into her. It was all too much and she screamed as the first climax hit. It robbed her of breath and thought from the sheer pleasure that flooded through her body and she wondered if she would faint from excitement. 

The sounds of her pleasure set the men off as they gripped her tighter and began to counterthrust against each other inside her. Their cocks grew more rigid, their ass cheeks tightened at the pleasure and when she began to moan and rub herself harder against them it set off the fires of pleasure in both men. They fought to shoot their pulsing cum into her first and as the first spasms hit them both they heard her cum again. 

Panting, Mike finished first and fell down to his knees his dripping cock still hard and tingling with excitement. Celeste dropped to her knees with Thomas still imbedded in her and following her down to the floor from behind. Without saying a word, she took the still pulsating cock into her mouth and began to suck the last dregs of sperm from the pulsating head. Thomas was still thrusting inside of her coming still, when Mike lay back replete and slipped from her mouth. 

Thomas was groaning from excitement when he felt her lips upon his still spurting member. He opened his eyes to see that she turned around to him and was using her tongue to coax the final spasms into her mouth until he too fell back to the floor sated. 

Celeste swallowed deeply loving this new experience, she’d never had two Guys at once before and the feeling was indescribable. On her knees between them, Celeste could feel their juices running out and down her inner thighs. She collapsed onto her own back trying to catch her breath. The urges that had been plaguing her body had been satisfied once again and when the men sat up to give her body one last lingering look they all began to get dressed. They shared a beer together and passionate farewell kisses before Celeste left them at the apartment to continue on her own. They told her that she was welcome to come around again any time she wanted to have more fun.

****

[image: ]


ON THE WAY HOME THAT night, Celeste was at peace completely. She didn’t feel any urges. She was just looking forward to getting home and sleeping in the one place, she felt truly safe. Just then, she stumbled and doubled over from the pain that filled her body. She knew that her tree was under attack and in a flash used her vampire abilities to cover the distance in seconds. When she got to the park, she didn’t slow down but continued and soon found herself deep in the woods.

There next to her tree and trying to gain entrance were four vampires and one of them had an axe in his hand. She immediately flashed over and grabbed the arm that held the axe and using the momentum of her speed, she slammed him into a nearby tree. As he bounced against it, the axe went flying and with one hand, she ripped his heart out of his chest and threw it to the ground. The remaining three launched themselves at her but were unable to stop her in time. Two of the vampires caught her off guard and each grabbed an arm trying to hold her for the remaining one reaching for the axe. She went limp and using her weight to throw them off balance she managed to turn and run up the tree flipping over and, in the process, twisting their arms, forcing them to let go. Landing with a bounce, she grabbed the fallen vampire’s legs and tore him in half like a wishbone. She tried to swing him against the other but his body disappeared in a swirl of flames and turned to ash. 
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