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      “Jessica” Eric whispered in my ear as we lay on the ground together.

      “You are like no other woman that I have ever been with.  I love you more than I can possibly say.”

      This was hard to believe considering the three hundred and forty years that he had walked the earth however Eric had never been anything but honest and sincere with me.  I felt his arm flex as he pulled me in close to him. Just yesterday this would have seemed like any other normal romantic rendezvous but now it was different.  Now I knew who Eric was.

      It was yesterday when it all happened.  Eric and I had been dating ever since he helped me carry the groceries up to my apartment six months ago.  I remember vividly how excited I was seeing such a handsome guy my age living just one floor away.  Or at least I thought he was my age.

      Eric was amazing.  I had never met anyone so confident and yet so humble.  He was an incredible listener and yet when he did speak his stories provided for endless fascination.  It seemed like Eric had traveled everywhere and knew something about everything.  This was more surprising of someone my age since we were usually broke and just getting started in our adult life.

      As I laid there thinking about our story I could feel him getting excited again and my body responded to his enthusiasm.

      After months of dating, yesterday is when his secret was finally revealed to me.  I still couldn’t believe how I handled it.  When I saw those sharp teeth extend past his lips and his eyes changing color to a deep dark blackness, I just knew that their was something otherworldly about him.  We had always enjoyed a kinky sex life and I particularly liked it a little rough, but I guess the endorphins were running a little too high this time.  When I accidentally bit my lip just a little too hard and drew that small drop of blood our relationship changed forever.

      From what I understand of it now, in any other circumstance he would have been able to control himself but the excitement that he derived from the scent of blood was very similar to the sexual desires he elicited in me.  With all of his senses fully stimulated the smell of my blood was enough to push him over the edge and make him involuntarily show me his secrets.

      Just the thought of that moment excited me and I rolled Eric over onto his back.  I was not scared of him anymore, not that I ever really was.  I was excited by the supernatural powers held beneath his pale skin.  I kissed his lips, running my tongue over the sharp teeth that had looked so intimidating just a day ago.

      Eric moaned and I continued my journey.

      My lips moved down to his neck were I stopped briefly to pay him special attention.  Using my much less lethal tech I provided a teasing bite to his neck and then continued down to where I knew he wanted me to go.  Eric lay helpless on the forest floor as I controlled his body using the hands, mouth, and tongue.  There was no doubt that he held many secrets which I was excited to explore but right now he was still a man and subject to the desires of his formerly human flesh.
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      The picnic in the woods had been my idea after what happened yesterday.  I figured we needed time to talk and I picked our favorite spot deep in the local woods to show him that I still trusted him and was not afraid of being alone.  What I knew about Eric now should have changed things between us but instead of driving us apart it had only brought me closer to him.

      On the drive home I noticed that Eric was not his usually composed self.

      “Well, I hope you enjoyed your lunch” I said mockingly to Eric as he still seemed to be recovering from the efforts of my tongue.

      “Um…yes….nice picnic you planned there” he said laughing.

      “I meant what I said back there Jessica.  I really do love you.”

      “I love you too Eric.”

      We rode the rest of the way home in silence except for the ambiance of the local radio station.  When we finally arrived back at our apartment building Eric walked me up to the third floor.

      “I was going to come stay at your place tonight” I said in a hopeful tone.

      “Not tonight.  You have had your entire world upended in the past forty eight hours and I really want you to have some time to yourself to process everything and make sure you are ok with all of this.”

      I looked at him with apparent concern.

      “Don’t worry babe.  I am not going anywhere.  I love you and want to be with you but before you commit to learning about my world I want to make sure that you are ready for it.  Take tonight to yourself and go to work tomorrow.  I will talk to you when you get home.  Ok?”

      “I guess” I said in a jokingly unsatisfied tone.  “Thank you again for going on a picnic with me.”

      Eric laughed.

      “No, thank you.  That was some picnic!”

      I pulled out my keys and entered my apartment.  Eric was right, the last two days had been quite the bombshell.  Now that I was back in my apartment by myself I felt tired.

      Some relaxation was in order so I changed into this evening’s comfy clothes and headed to the kitchen for my nightly glass of sanity.  As I pulled the bottle of cabernet from the pantry I couldn’t help but notice the dark red tone of this intoxicating liquid.  I wondered if the feeling of happiness and relief I received from my evening glass of wine was anything like the pleasure Eric experienced when the blood touched his lips.

      I ended up drinking the entire bottle of wine that night as I watched reality television and tried to wind down from the excitement of the last couple days.  Watching the shows I couldn’t help but think how these plots paled in comparison to the story that I was now a part of.
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      The next morning I became painfully aware that an entire bottle of wine in one night was probably not the right amount for me.  My head was pounding and I was fighting a bad case of cotton-mouth but I pushed my way through the morning and not much later was pulling into the parking lot at work ready to begin the daily grind.

      My life was not very exciting working in the sourcing department of a wholesale apparel company but I did mostly enjoy my job and I had a great boss which is more then many can say and made me feel lucky.  I grabbed a cup of coffee on the way to my desk and tried to slide into my chair without too much notice.

      “Jessica!”

      My boss was calling for me with a volume that I could feel in my teeth.

      “Yes Dawn, coming.”

      I put the rest of my stuff down but decided to keep my coffee with me as I walked into her office and sat down in the chair across from her desk.

      “So, how did it go this weekend?”

      “What?”

      I looked at her in a panic.  Why was she asking that?  What did she know?

      “Didn’t you have that big date with Eric planned this weekend?”

      “Oh yeah, right.  It went really well thanks.  In fact, I hate to admit it but I am still a little hungover this morning.  Sorry.”

      “That’s ok.  As long as you get the work done I won’t bust your chops about an extended weekend with your incredibly hot boyfriend.  Speaking of which, when is that boy going to propose to you.  The two of you would be perfect together.”

      “Dawn, we’ve only been together for about six months.  Let’s give the boy some time before we chase him off with our pyscho ok” I said as I waved my finger in half-joking disapproval.

      “Ok, Ok.  Back to work then I guess.”

      I left her office and returned to my chair.  I had a feeling I was going to be a little distracted today but I tried to jump in and get my orders done before the day got away from me.
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      As the work day wrapped up and I thought forward to my chance to see Eric again I knew that I had no doubts.  I wanted him.  I wanted to be with him.  Whatever that might mean was something I was willing to accept.  I had never been so happy and felt so complete as I did when I was with him and I knew that we belonged together.

      At five I decided to promptly close my computer and shut down.  There would be no overtime today.  I was going home to see him.  I was going home to tell Eric that I loved him and I wanted to be with him.

      The traffic going home seemed to take forever but I finally managed to weave my way through.  I called Eric on my cellphone to let him know that I had arrived.  After two rings the phone picked up.

      “Hello.”

      “Hey it’s me.  I just pulled up to the apartment complex.  Where are you at?”

      “I am upstairs at my place.  Come on up when your ready.”

      I decided to go ahead and skip a stop by my apartment.  I hadn’t even brought home my computer since there was no way I would be working from home tonight.  I hit the button for the elevator which seemed to be taking an incredibly long time to return to the main floor.

      “Screw this” I said aloud as I ran towards the stairwell.

      Eric was four flights up but with the adrenaline flowing through my veins right now it could have been forty floors and I wouldn’t have been deterred.  I made it up the stairs in record time and closed the distance from the stairwell to his door in seconds.  I soon found myself in front of the door of the man who had changed my life forever.

      I knocked and took a deep breath, hoping that this would work, praying that we could be together.  Behind the less than soundproof barrier I could hear Eric’s footsteps getting closer.  My anticipation grew with each creak of the subfloor that lay beyond that door.  Finally the doorknob turned and the door swung open.

      I leaped forward unable to control my enthusiasm.  I wrapped my arms around his neck and my lips around his lips.  I pulled him in close, kissing Eric with all the pent up passion that had been brewing from a day of thinking only of him.  When the soreness in my cheeks signaled a need to break the embrace I released my grasp and Eric, who had swept me off my feet, lowered me back to the floor.

      “I love you Eric.  There is no doubt in my mind.  I want to be with you.  I want to know you.   I want to learn everything about you.  Just tell me what you need me to do and I will do it.”

      I could see the hesitation on his face.  I worried that I had done something wrong or maybe there was something he was not telling me.  But my concerns were brushed aside as he stepped towards me, closed the door, and locked it behind us.
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      Eric picked me up, cradling my body in his arms, and carried me into his bedroom.  This was not the first time he had picked me up but somehow it seemed different this time.  I felt lighter in his arms.  Eric seemed stronger then I had ever know him to be.

      He leaned in and kissed me with a lustful passion that I had been so desperately seeking all day.  My body was his to control as he laid me down across the bed.  Laying on my back, vulnerable, I watched him in anticipation, unsure of what he had planned next.

      Eric began to slowly and sensually undress me, first removing my top.  He was gentle and took care not to damage my clothing while tracing his fingers around my every curve.  Eventually we both gave into temptation as we tore away at the remaining fabric on my wanton body.  His uncontrollable desire for me was so exciting.  The way that he lifted my body with ease, often with only a single hand, made me realize that his true strength had been hidden from me.

      Eric the vampire was infinitely more strong and agile then his everyday appearance might indicate.  I reached up to tear away his clothing and get to that body I had been thinking about ever since our last encounter.  Eric was happy to help and soon his naked skin was lying against mine as he braced himself on top of me.

      I caught a sly smile for on his face as I stared into his eyes.  He pinned my arms to the bed forcefully and kissed my neck, grazing those sharp teeth again my skin.  The danger and unknown of what that sharp enamel could do to me was exciting.  I wondered what Eric felt and if he wanted to plunge those teeth deep inside me.

      Instead, Eric’s lips took over and he slowly worked his way down my trembling body.  The biochemicals of my fear and sexuality battled loudly through my body sparking every nerve in their path.  My senses felt heightened and more aware.  I could feel the texture of his tongue as it circled the sensitive skin on my nipples.

      “Oh my God.  Holy shit” I yelled as I worked to control the hyperventilation that seemed to be setting in.

      Eric’s mouth continued down my abdomen, slowly approaching the wetness between my legs.  As the distance closed my mind could already feel the pleasure of his tongue against my sensitive folds.  But instead of feeling his tongue make the transition, Eric stopped just short of the pleasure I desired.

      “Oh please don’t stop.  Don’t stop” I pleaded as I reached down to try and encourage him to continue.  Eric held firm making me wait painfully long seconds.  I was left teetering on the brink of frustrated insanity until Eric finally answered my calls and I felt the firm pressure of his tongue against my overstimulated nerves.

      “Oh fuck yes” I cried out.

      Eric’s tongue felt like magic.  He grabbed my hips, as if bracing my body for something to come.  Then everything changed.  The sensation between my legs was like nothing I had ever felt from him before.  Apparently Eric had other supernatural abilities he had been hiding from me as his tongue now worked at speeds and moved in ways that I didn’t know were possible.

      My body leaped to attention and I found myself unable to control what was rapidly taking over.  The build-up lasted only seconds before my body was forced to release a cascade of hormones sending me into uncontrollable waves of orgasm.  I grabbed desperately at the sheets trying to brace myself as the room spun around me.  I waited and waited for the inevitable easing of the of pulsating waves of pleasure but none seemed to come.  Eric just adapted his technique and did not allow my body the opportunity for rest.

      A second orgasm rushed through me rapidly chasing the first.  I could feel the sweat starting to bead on my skin as my body flexed every muscle in response to his touch.  The series continued with one orgasm rolling right into the next.  The sensations my body was now experiencing was unlike anything I had reference for.  I never wanted it to end and yet I wasn’t sure that my body could possibly take any more.

      I attempted to lick my lips, trying to wet them after the drying from so much heavy breathing.  It was difficult to talk and I was trying to tell Eric I could not take any more but as if he could read my mind the stimulation stopped before I could compose myself enough to ask.  My entire body shook from the heavy surge of endorphins that now coursed through me.  I thought that Eric had realized my plight and that he was being merciful on my pleasure ravaged body but I was more then a little mistaken.
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      Eric raised his body up to be level with mine.  I could see the fangs had extended and his eyes had gone black.  Eric was no longer in control, he was hungry.  His supernatural desires were showing themselves and his primal urges fueled his body.  I should have felt fear as I witnessed the powerful beast inside him take control but instead all I could feel was excitement.  I wanted him to take me.  I wanted him to take my body in any way that he desired.

      Eric leaned forward and opened his mouth, resting the tips of his fangs against my neck.  I held my breath waiting for him to to plunge those razor sharp teeth into my soft skin.  I could feel the heat of his breath against my neck.  But he never did.  His teeth were lightly scraping the outside of my skin when I felt his true intentions slide between my legs.

      The large round tip of his erection pressed against me, urging my body to let it inside.  It didn’t take long before I eagerly let him inside, feeling his long hard cock sliding against the sensitive walls inside me.  Eric thrust forcefully into my hips pushing the weight of my body up against the sharpness of those teeth.  I felt a pinch but knew that he had not drawn blood.  Eric was teasing me.  He was teasing me in a way that I never could have understood until now.

      Eric wrapped his powerful arm around my small body and continued to thrust into me, always with the threat of those razor sharp teeth against my neck.

      “Oh my God Eric.  I love you.  Take me”

      His thrusts continued, harder, and harder.

      The feeling of his thick shaft inside me combined with the thrill of his fangs trying to penetrate my neck fired up my orgasmic drive and we both started to moan uncontrollably.  There was no stopping it at this point.  We were both set to explode.  The only question was whether we could do it before our out of control desires forced his teeth through skin and into my veins.

      “Fuck me Eric.  Harder.”

      He did and I could feel his entire length twitching inside me.  It was time, and I was ready.

      With a final powerful thrust Eric howled with pleasure and I joined him using the little voice I had remaining.  He held me in place and I felt his warmth inside me.  His shaft continued to twitch and release it’s pent up desires.  I squeezed myself around him, desperately trying to draw out this incredible amazing experience.

      Finally spent, he collapsed beside me and we wrapped ourselves around each other.  I knew in this moment that I had to be with Eric.  I only hoped that he felt the same for me.  We continued to lay in the dampness of our bed basking in what had just happened until Eric finally spoke.
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      “Jessica, there is something I need to tell you.”

      “What is it Eric?”

      “There are certain rules in the vampire community that we are not allowed to brake.”

      Eric looked almost scared as he contemplated what to say next.

      “You are a human.  If they catch me with you they will not only destroy me, but they will kill you as well to punish the crime and erase all trace of it.”

      I wasn’t sure how to respond.  I wanted to be with him and I was willing to do whatever it would take but I didn’t want to do anything that might get him killed.

      “So what are you saying Eric?”

      “There is only one way I know of that we can be together and keep you safe.”

      “What is it?  What do I have to do?”

      “You need to make the transformation.  You need to become a vampire.”

      I knew what I wanted but my mind was having difficulties forming the words.  An eternal existence walking the earth was no small price to pay for immortality.  I would need to remove myself from the world I knew as all of my friends and family grew older and died.  I would need to exist by surviving on the life giving fluid of other animals.

      To be honest, I knew so little about what lay ahead of me that I felt like it was impossible to weigh the decision with any sort of logic.  But my heart knew what it wanted.  I may not know what the future holds but I have never been as sure about anything as I am about this.  I looked back at Eric and steeled myself for the decision that I was about to make.

      “Eric, I love you.  I want to be with you.  I understand that there is so much I don’t know but what I do know is that I want this.  Take me Eric.  I am ready.”

      I took a deep breath and closed my eyes, waiting for the the pain that was sure to come.  Slowly, softly, I felt Eric rest his teeth once more against my neck.  I wrapped my arms around him and held on tight as I felt my skin give way and the transformation begin.
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