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If anyone finds out what Nick and Daniel get up to in their spare time, there will be hell to pay.

Vampires and werewolves have been on the edge of war for generations. They aren’t supposed to be friends. They certainly aren’t supposed to be dating. And the idea of them submitting to each other would horrify even the most broad minded of their families.

But as long as no one knows, they can enjoy their kinky lives to their hearts’ content. Right?

This M/M short story features pet play, vampire and werewolf switches, explicit sex, and a curious witch.

Book cover, everything in shades of reddish brown. A hooded face (only half visible) with intense eye and beard looked out at the view from the left side of the image. Text "Dracula and the Wolfman?" and "Jess Mahler"
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Daniel grabbed the collar and leash out of the drawer and walked over to where his pup dozed before the fire. A quick back rub woke the pup up, brown eyes gleamed up at him. “Want to go for a walk?”

His pup jumped up and started whining and nudging at the collar. Daniel laughed and held up a treat. “Sit.” The pup plopped down on his haunches. “Up.” Bringing his front paws up, the pup balanced as Daniel set the treat on his nose. “Get it.” The pup grabbed the treat with a practiced snap and munched on it while Daniel buckled the collar on. They smiled at each other.

Ten minutes later they were driving down the road. The pup hid on the floor of the back seat. They drove three towns over to a park where they could be sure no one would recognize them.

Daniel reached over and cracked the back door. The pup sniffed the air before hopping out of the car. Daniel climbed out a moment later. They jogged around the park a half dozen times, the pup always right at Daniel’s heel.

When they finished running, Daniel pulled out a rubber ball. They played fetch for half an hour. Eventually, they were both worn out, and ready to go home. They were heading back into the car when the pup stop and growled.

Someone leaned against the park fence next to Daniel’s car. Daniel’s nostrils flared as he tried to catch the person’s scent.

“Nice night for a run.” The voice belonged to a stranger, a woman. She smelled human; Daniel allowed himself to relax, marginally.

“Could be worse. We haven’t seen you here before.” They were close enough for Daniel to see her clearly. She was shorter than him, dressed in slacks and a sweater, and no one he recognized. A scratch around the pup’s ears stilled his growl.

“I’m new to the area, just moved in last week. Your dog is beautiful. It looks like a wolf.” Daniel’s hand fisted in pup’s fur.

“He’s part wolf. Have a good night.” Finally at the car, he opened the driver’s door. The pup hopped in and Daniel climbed in after him. The pup sat on the floor of the passenger side with his head on Daniel’s knee.

Daniel drove in silence until he turned down their street. “Guess we’re a bit jumpy, huh?” The pup whined. “Something about her bugging you? Maybe we’ll stay away from that park for a while.”

The pup sighed and began working his nose towards Daniel’s crotch. “Hey! Stop that!”

Pulling into the garage, Daniel pushed the pup’s head away and climbed out of the car. He stopped to stretch. The pup took the chance to jump on his back, knocking him over. Daniel landed with an “Oof!” and rolled to grab the pup’s ruff. Neither noticed the chill of the concrete floor as they rolled across the half empty garage. Laughter, yips, and growls echoed until the pup managed to pin Daniel with his teeth at the man’s throat.

“Alright, I surrender.”

Daniel reached up and unbuckled the collar, then allowed his hands to fall limp to the floor. Free of the collar, the pup was able to regain his human form. A few minutes later, Nick sprawled across Daniel naked as the day he was born, his cock pressing insistently into Daniel’s stomach.

Daniel leaned up and licked Nick’s neck, tasting sweat and musk, and the heat of blood just beneath Nick’s skin...

Nick laughed. “Hungry?”

“For you? Always.”

Nick undid the buttons on Daniel’s pants, pulling them down around Daniel’s ankles. Daniel’s cock speared towards the ceiling. Nick sat back on his heels and savored the sight of his half-naked lover. “Mine.”

Daniel’s breath hitched and he made himself remain limp, passive. “You know, according to tradition, I’m supposed to be the master here.”

Growling, Nick grabbed Daniel’s legs and pushed them over his head. Taking only a moment to line himself up, Nick slammed into Daniel’s ass. Daniel gasped and clawed the floor, leaving deep scratches in the concrete.

Nick thrust hard and deep. Daniel wanted to move with Nick, push back against his thrusts. Instead, he remained still, fought back against the need, the hunger filling his throat. He was Nick’s to claim. Nick’s to take.

Within minutes Nick was knotted with Daniel, his cock trapped inside Daniel’s ass. Each thrust rubbed the knot across Daniel’s prostate, making Daniel whine deep in his throat. “Please,” he whispered, “Please...”

“No.” Nick wrapped his hand around Daniel’s cock and pumped. Daniel’s eyes turned red. The beast within him raged. Nick chuckled, enjoying Daniel’s desperate struggle for control.

When Daniel didn’t think he could take anymore, Nick whispered, “Now.”

Daniel lunged forward, bending himself in half and sank his fangs into Nick’s neck. Blood flowed over his tongue and his cock exploded, cum shooting out and getting trapped between him and Nick. The pleasure-pain of the bite pushed the werewolf over the edge, and he shot off deep inside Daniel. Daniel drank his fill and they collapsed into each other’s arms.

Eventually, Nick came unknotted and they made their way into the house.

~ ~ ~
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LATER THAT NIGHT, CLEAN and sated, they curled up together in front of the fire.

“The munch and the Full Moon Court are both tomorrow night.”

Daniel groaned. “It’s not that I don’t like seeing our friends and families, but...”

Nick rubbed his head. “But you’d like to be able to introduce our friends to our families—or, for that matter, our families to each other—without getting half of them, and most likely us, killed?”

Daniel threw a pillow at Nick’s head. “So we can go to the munch, try
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