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I sank my fangs deep into Braden's throat
and heard him sigh in pleasure. The taste of his blood filled my
mouth and I was instantly wet between my legs. I ground my pussy
against the growing bulge in my lover's pants. We'd have to be
quick this morning, because I had a meeting with my family. If I
was late they would come looking for me and that wouldn't be a good
thing. My mother would kill us both if she knew our secret. I
wasn't supposed to speak to a slayer much less fuck one, and Braden
and I were a little past just fucking. I was in love with the damn
man. I knew that I was shortening my life expectancy, but I
couldn't help myself. I guess love doesn't listen to logic.






I had trouble feeding from any of my
family's human servants, because none of them tasted like him.
Braden tasted of danger, lust, something spicier, with love thrown
on top as if it was the cherry of my hot blood sundae. All others
tasted like leftover fast food French fries in comparison. I guess
Grandma was right, a dash of love makes everything taste
better.






Knowing we were short on time I hiked up my
skirt. I hadn't put on panties this morning, because I knew they
would just get in the way. Urged on by Braden's warm blood oozing
into my mouth I quickly undid his fly and took his hard manhood
into my hand. I gave him a few promising strokes, before guiding
him to my wet sex.






I usually liked to tease Braden, before
sliding onto him, but there was no time for that. I slid down over
him sighing as the familiar feeling of fullness sent bolts of
pleasure through me. I allowed myself just a few seconds to revel
in the moment, before telling myself I was going to be horny all
day if I didn't get us both off now.






I bit down harder on Braden's neck to
increase the blood flow. I was starving after not seeing him for
two weeks. Business often kept us apart, leaving me lonely, horny,
and hungry most of the time. I wrapped my arms tightly around his
neck, and allowed myself to pretend that I would never have to let
go of him again.






I moved up and down over his thick shaft,
consuming more and more of him as I moved. His manhood brushed
against my insides, caressing me in the places that only he could.
I squeezed him with my pussy as I moved.
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