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I’d clocked into my shift an hour before. 

Club V, the number one club for vampires in California, if not the whole world, was maybe half full. It was a Tuesday evening, not the busiest of nights for any club and this week there were no scheduled events or theme nights until Friday. 

It wasn’t quiet but it wasn’t busy. 

I leaned against the bar, making sure to show off my long legs, shown to best effect in my vinyl booty shorts and boots, letting my crop top ride up to show his abs. I’m employed by Club V as a blood doner and Submissive. It’s usually a lot of fun, but ...I was bored. 

The crowd was varied, some pairs of vampires and humans, some groups of vampires looking for fun, but mostly vampires on their own — here for the blood that Athena kept on tap. Athena was the club owner and madam, and she was everything an employee could want in both. She was security-focused, caring and protective. Plus, it paid great. I got an hourly rate for nights worked, and a sizeable chunk of the fee for one-on-one sessions. Plus, free drinks.

Saul, one of the bartenders, and my friend, slid me a soda. 

“Bored, Joey?” 

“Uh huh,” I said. “I dunno, maybe I need to move on from this place or something. I never feel fulfilled, I don’t even know what it is I want.” 

Saul chuckled. “Sounds like a normal Tuesday night.” 

I turned to look at him. “Heard it all before, have you?” 

Saul shrugged and flashed me a toothy smile. He was a vampire, just like Athena. “You’re just in need of a good fuck, that’s all it is.” 

“You’re not wrong.” I looked past Saul to check my reflection. I looked great, eyeliner in place, crop top torn at the neck to show a little shoulder. 

But what did I really want? I liked playing with randoms but somehow, they never took things far enough for me. I liked pain, I liked being edged, I liked to feel totally owned. The vampires who visited me were cautious — rightfully so since they were paying to visit and Athena would come down hard on anyone who abused me or any of her other workers, but there’s only so many times I can get excited about a boring old pair of metal handcuffs. 

A voice beside me, low and almost rasping, startled me. “You got blood on tap here?” 

I turned to look at the most devastatingly handsome elder vampire I’d ever seen. He had the Vlad-look, long dark hair, hooded eyes that somehow seemed to sparkle, a heavy velvet coat over his shoulders. 

“Yes, we have,” Saul said. “A negative, B and B pos tonight. Which do you prefer?” 

The vampire turned his gaze to me and looked me up and down. “What’s your blood type, pretty boy?” 

I swallowed. “I’m O.” 

“O for orgasm?” The vampire smirked, one fang clearly visible. “Sounds like fun.” 

“I’m free, if you want to book me,” I said. “Interested?” 

“Maybe.” The vampire leaned on his elbow, getting closer into my personal space. “How do you feel about blindfolds, ropes and teasing?” 

My mouth went dry, so I swigged my soda before replying. “Good. I feel good about those things.” 

Saul, smirking, handed the vampire an iPad. “This is Joey, just tap here to say you’re booking him and make sure you check the rates. I expect Athena took your ID and credit information at reception already, so just put in your name and how long you want Joey for.” 

The vampire grunted, tapped on the screen a few times then handed it back. 

“Six hours? Are you sure... Thaddeus?” 

I gaped. Six hours for a first encounter? Was this guy for real?

“I’m sure.” He offered me his hand, and I set my drink down to take it. “I’m Thaddeus Cristescu, it’s a pleasure to meet you, Joey.” 

“Thank you, a pleasure,” I nodded, dumbfounded as he lightly kissed the back of my hand. 

“You can take any of the rooms with open doors,” Saul said. “Joey knows the codes.” 

“It’s this way,” I went to tug on Thaddeus’s hand but he didn’t move, impassable as a boulder. 

He stepped forward in his own time, letting me know without saying a word who was in charge. 

We went into the hallway of playrooms, I let him lead the way. He kept a tight grip on my hand, peered into the first open room, shook his head, and kept going. He chose the one with heavy wooden furniture, black and red leather accents and a human-sized metal cage in it. I felt a thrill go through my body. Whatever was about to happen, I was excited. 

I could barely remember the bored feeling from before. I punched in my code on the panel beside the door and reserved the room for six hours.

Thaddeus tugged me inside and into his arms. “Tell me your limits and your safe word, Joey. I intend to have a lot of fun with you, but it’s only fun if you are also enjoying it.” 

“The stoplight system is fine for me,” I said. “Red for stop, green for go, and so on. I won’t do anything to do with bathroom fluids, I don’t like age play or diapers and I’ll only do pet play if we discuss what it means in depth. I’ve had misunderstandings before.” 

Thaddeus smirked, his arms tight around me like steel bands. 

For some reason, I felt safe there in his arms, even though I didn’t know him at all. 

“That tracks nicely with what I like to do. Now tell me, where do you like to be bitten?” 

This simple question had me imagining what it would be like when he bit me. Vampires could choose to make their bites painful for the victims, or orgasmically good. I didn’t really mind the pain, but I hoped he’d make it feel good for me. I bet his fangs were long...

“Anywhere,” it came out breathy, desperate, and I blushed. I was supposed to be a professional here, why did I sound like it was my first time?

“Good boy.” 

“Oh, and I like being called a good boy, and a pet. In fact, call me whatever, I like being humiliated a bit.” 

“That’s good to know. I think for tonight though, I’ll take my time and find your limits for pleasure.” 

I swallowed. 

He let me go and went to look at the cabinet of supplies. 

“How do you feel about blindfolds, pretty thing?” 
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I swallowed, suddenly desperate to look at him, drink him in and commit him to memory. “Yeah, good. They’re fun.” 

Thaddeus hummed, approving, and picked out a black silk blindfold and a couple of coils of black rope. 

“Take your clothes off for me, Joey. I love those shorts, but you won’t be needing them.” 

I unzipped the shorts and stepped out of them and my scant underwear. Then I pulled my crop top over my head and tossed it aside. 

“Gorgeous,” Thaddeus said. He was close to me now, breathing me in, moving slowly around me like the predator he was. He reached a hand out to gently brush my skin with his fingertips. Even with such light touch I could feel the coldness of his skin. 

The older vampires are, the cooler they are to the touch, but every vampire warms after feeding. 

I was fully erect and made no attempt to hide it. Professional pride in some ways, but Thaddeus had earned it. His slow way, his deep voice... he stopped in front of me, looking directly into my eyes. 

Vampires can compel a human that way, but it’s strictly forbidden at Club V, even with consent. 

He didn’t need to compel me at any rate, I was so excited for what he planned to do with that rope I’d have done anything he commanded. 

Thaddeus looked into my eyes, and I looked into his. Then he lifted the blindfold and tied it securely around my head. 

He pressed the fabric into my place over my eyes and smoothed it gently. “Can you see anything, pet?” 

I opened my eyes against the fabric and nothing changed, it was pitch black behind the fabric. “No, Sir.” 

“Good.” He was behind me now, moving with vampire speed, keeping me off-balance. I loved it. 

He started to tease me, touching me here and there. His hands never settled in any one place, never allowed me to lean in and enjoy his caress. 

Toying with me, testing if I could see anything as he walked around me. 

I moaned, whimpering. My breath was coming fast now. His toying with me was hitting all my buttons and he was fast getting me aroused.

He pulled me down to sit on the ground, his legs on either side of me — he was sitting too? I leaned back against his cool chest and sighed. He’d done nothing but blindfold me and sit me down and I already felt protected, cared for. 

One of his arms snaked around my chest, his hand splaying over my pecs to hold me in place against him. His other hand found my right hand and lifted it up. 

He spoke in my ear. “I’m going to start binding you now.”

I nodded, not trusting myself to speak. He handled me so gently and it was doing things to me, making me feel treasured and not a bit vulnerable. 

He wrapped the rope
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