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Chapter One

––––––––

The woman lying under vampire Sean Patrick gasped and shuddered. Her pussy quivered and convulsed around his cock. She wrapped her slender arms and legs around him, and clung to him like a damned leech. Bored with sex with her, he thrust hard and fast into her. It was time to end this encounter and find a more interesting partner. His body tightened, rushing him toward his own release. He pulled away from her so that his extended arms supported his weight. With that leverage, he rotated his hips and drove his cock deep within her climaxing pussy with a feverish intensity until he came.

His climax didn’t engage his other senses. The moment he had pumped the last of his seed into her, he pulled out of her. Without pausing, he rolled off the bed and got to his feet. Aware that they were no longer alone, he looked around the dark room until he noted a pair of glowing eyes in a corner.

A tall vampire with bronzed colored skin, long, silky dreads, and blue eyes emerged from the shadows. He was naked. A huge, golden bronze cock protruded from his groin. “I’ve come for my share,” said Vladimir Madison.

Sean glanced at the bed. The woman lay moaning, thrusting the fingers of one hand into her soaked pussy, while the other hand squeezed her breasts. Although he’d had her twice, she appeared to be ready for another go round. He had no further interest in her.

He picked up his clothes and moved to the door. “Help yourself.”

Vladimir flashed over to the bed and pulled the woman’s fingers from her pussy. In a blur of movement, he climbed onto the bed, and thrust his huge shaft balls deep into her with one greedy plunge.

The woman cried out in what Sean thought was a combination of pain and pleasure. Her eyes flew open. Her legs and arms shot around Vladimir’s body. As Sean left the room, the two were groaning and thrusting at each other like two wild dogs in heat.

The woman didn’t know what awaited her. By the time Vladimir finished with her, she would not be able to walk for a week. If she were lucky, he wouldn’t bruise her too badly with his thoughtless and consuming lust. If Sean were lucky, the woman would keep Vladimir occupied allowing Sean to enjoy his next encounter without an unwelcome visit from the other vamp.

In his own suite in the hotel, Sean showered. After dressing, he felt in need for blood and more satisfying sex. He stalked down to the lobby in search of a new lover.

An hour later, he sat in the lobby, disgusted. After a long week bedding attractive but mediocre lovers, he decided that Sin City had not been worth the trip. More exciting lovers awaited him at home.

Still, he was loathed to return home dissatisfied. He would give it another night or two. If he didn’t discover anyone interesting, he would pack his bags. At home the women were attractive, wanton, and wild about his cock. With reason, too. Not only was his cock thick and above average length, but also he knew how to use it. He allowed a small smile to touch his lips. He fucked a mean pussy. And why not? He had acquired his bedroom skills over hundreds of years participating in Defense League orgies.

Members of The Defense League of the Brotherhood were known for two things: Tracking down and dispatching vampire hunters, and dispensing incredible sexual pleasure. Because he excelled at pleasing his partners, he had earned a reputation as an exquisite lover. As a result, the wantons came from far-flung places in hopes of experiencing the joys of his sugar dick.

He usually obliged. Nevertheless, sex was no longer the challenge and delight it had once been. Lately, it had become very routine, almost boring. He had come to Las Vegas in hopes of finding new lovers as eager as he to discover novel delights and fresh sins. So far, he had been sorely disappointed.

Sitting in a Queen Ann chair with his legs crossed, waiting for dusk, he spotted a stunning redhead with green eyes, long, slender legs, and a round ass. His gaze narrowed as he watched her glide across the lobby. The well-dressed wench possessed the slightly wide-legged walk of a woman used to being fucked regularly.

Although she didn’t create any particular excitement in him, she would help kill the hour or so until the sun went down. Although the sunlight posed no particular risk to him, he liked the mystique involved in having his enemies think he could not venture out during the daylight hours. As a consequence, he rarely went out before the sun set.

He rose and followed the redhead across the lobby, trying to convince his cock to stir.

* * *

Susoma Takira watched the proverbial tall, dark, handsome man with the brilliant blue eyes rise from his chair in the lobby. He was nicely proportioned and muscular without being unpleasantly beefy. More important, he walked like a man packing a quite respectable cock. The air of barely leashed power surrounded him heightened her desire.

Excitement skipped along her spine. Was it possible she had finally read the crystal right? Was he the one she had waited so long to encounter? Was he destined to satisfy her suppressed desires and awaken the sexual talents for which the females of Telmira were renowned?

She sank her teeth into her bottom lip and gave an absent twirl to the dark strands of hair that always managed to come loose no matter how severely she attempted to bind them into an unassuming bun. Speculation was all well and good, but there was only one way to find out if she and this man shared a destiny.

She frowned. A short-termed destiny. It wouldn’t do to lose sight of the fact that obligations at home would soon demand her return home.

She rose from her chair on the other side of the lobby, gave a yank to the long, flowing dress with the high collar, and discreetly followed the man trailing the redhead. She smiled. Little did he know what pleasures awaited him. And, if she were lucky, her as well.
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