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“I ache for you,” Warwick said lustfully.

Isla looked in his direction with heavy eyes, drunk with desire. He grasped his cock through his trousers, rubbing and squeezing.

“I crave you,” Isla responded.

The blood-red hands were all over her body, running through her hair and massaging her breasts. She licked her lips as her own hands voyaged, hiking up the hem of her dress until she could gain access to her crotch. She played with herself through her panties.

The rasp of his zipper echoed through the passageway. She held Warwick’s undivided attention as he fished his cock out of the confines of his trousers. His thick, luscious meat was a feast for the eyes.

“Now,” Warwick commanded as he stepped closer to Isla.

The fabric hands grabbed her, lifting Isla off her feet and pulling her backward.

She gasped, leaned her head back and watched a thick blanket of material cascade down the wall. She came to rest with her back pinned solidly against the silky material. Hands, more than she could even count, were all over her once more. Some were utilitarian, holding her off the ground. Others were sensual in their touch, fondling her breasts, caressing her lips and face.

And there were yet another set working on a different task. These hands rounded their way from her outer to inner thigh. They spread her legs open, hiking her dress clear up past her thighs.

Warwick moved in closer, his eyes full of animal desire.

More hands moved into place, cupping her ass to tilt her pelvis into perfect alignment with Warwick. Fingers spread her pussy lips open.

“Oh yes, spread her for me.”

Goose bumps ignited all along Isla’s flesh.

“Get her ready.”

Pressure from a single finger made an appearance at her clit, rubbing her flesh and stealing her breath all at the same time.

“Look at me,” Warwick commanded.

Ecstasy took her, but she fought through, staving off the need to fall helplessly into blissful mindlessness.

Warwick let go of his cock and stepped between her legs. He placed both hands on the wall on either side of her head and looked deep into her eyes. The head of his cock brushed against her skin.

Isla looked down.

A red hand wrapped around his long shaft, guiding him to her opening until his head comfortably held position, ready to penetrate her.

“No human, no vampire—no woman has put me under a spell such as this. You don’t know the power you have over me,” Warwick whispered in her ear.

Slowly he drove his cock into Isla.

