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The tires of my truck spun uselessly in the mud, each attempt digging me deeper into the mountain road's soggy shoulder. Rain hammered the roof like it had a personal vendetta, and my dead phone sat useless on the passenger seat. My hands were numb from gripping the wheel, but I felt a warmth in my groin, an uncomfortable heat that I recognized as pure animal fear—the kind that makes you do stupid things just to survive. That's the only explanation I have for why I left the relative safety of my truck and trudged toward the mansion looming through the downpour—black stone walls and wrought iron gates that belonged in a horror movie, not in these mountains.

Lightning cracked, illuminating the twisted gargoyles that leered from the corners of the structure. The massive wooden doors should have been locked, but they swung open at my touch, hinges silent despite their apparent age. Inside, torches burned in wall sconces—actual fucking torches, not electric imitations—casting long shadows that danced across marble floors.

"Hello?" My voice echoed, bouncing back at me like it was mocking my stupidity.

They appeared as if from thin air, materializing from the shadows at the base of a grand staircase. Two women—if that's what they really were—stood watching me with identical half-smiles that never reached their eyes. Eyes that glowed faintly red when another flash of lightning struck outside.

"You're soaked through," said the taller one, her voice like silk sliding over razors. Her black hair fell in waves to the small of her back, contrasting with skin so pale it seemed to reflect the torchlight. Her lips were full, blood-red without a hint of makeup.

"And lost," added the other, blonde and slightly shorter but no less breathtaking. Her curves strained against a dress that looked painted on, nipples visibly hard beneath the thin fabric. "Aren't you fortunate to have found us?"

My jeans clung to my legs, water dripping onto the polished floor. I should have been freezing, but something about the way they looked at me sent heat flooding through my veins. My cock twitched, hardening despite the cold and the danger—or maybe because of it.

"I just need to use a phone," I managed. "My truck's stuck about a quarter mile back."

The dark-haired one—Lilith, I would learn—glided toward me. Her movements were too fluid, too perfect. "We don't have phones here. The storm has cut us off." Her hand touched my chest, fingers tracing a pattern that felt like she was marking me. "But we can offer shelter. Warmth."

Selene, the blonde, circled behind me. I felt her breath on my neck, unnaturally hot against my rain-chilled skin. "We can give you everything you need," she whispered, her lips brushing my ear. "If you give us what we need."

I swallowed hard, my mouth suddenly dry. "What do you need?"

They both smiled then, and I caught the glint of too-sharp canines. I should have run. Should have bolted back into the storm. But my feet refused to move as they dropped to their knees in perfect synchronization, kneeling on the hard marble before me.

Lilith's fingers worked my belt buckle while Selene tugged my zipper down with agonizing slowness. My cock strained against my wet boxers, the outline clearly visible through the soaked fabric.

"Oh," Selene breathed, her eyes widening with something like hunger. "He's perfect."

Lilith pulled my boxers down, freeing my cock. It sprung up, already fully hard, droplets of rain still clinging to the shaft. "Indeed. So full of life. So... potent."

They worked together to strip my jeans and boxers down to my ankles. The mansion's air should have been cold against my exposed skin, but heat radiated from their bodies, enveloping me in an unnatural warmth.

Lilith moved first, wrapping her soft lips around the head of my cock. The sensation was electric—her mouth impossibly hot and slick. Her tongue swirled with practiced precision, tracing the ridge beneath the head, dipping into the slit to collect the pre-cum that leaked steadily from me.

"Fuck," I gasped, my hands finding their way to her silky hair.

Selene whimpered, actually whimpered, as she watched her companion taste me. "Don't be greedy, Lilith," she said, her voice thick with need. Her hands slid up my thighs, nails digging into the flesh hard enough to leave marks. She leaned in, her tongue darting out to lick my balls while Lilith continued her slow, methodical worship of my cock.

The sight of them both—these inhumanly beautiful creatures on their knees before me—sent jolts of pleasure straight to my core. Lilith worked the head with maddening patience, her lips forming a tight seal, cheeks hollowing as she sucked with rhythmic precision. Each pull of her mouth dragged a moan from deep in my chest.

Selene was less restrained. She lapped at my balls like a woman dying of thirst, her tongue hot and agile, trailing from the base of my shaft down to my sack, taking each testicle into her mouth with reverent care.

"Please," she moaned against my skin, "just a drop. I need to taste."

Lilith released my cock with an obscene pop, a strand of saliva connecting her lips to the glistening head. "Patience, sister," she chided, though her own voice trembled with barely contained need. "We must savor this one."

They switched positions with fluid grace. Now Selene took my cock in her mouth, immediately deep-throating me with none of Lilith's teasing restraint. Her throat constricted around me as she swallowed, taking me to the root without gagging. My knees nearly buckled.

Meanwhile, Lilith licked along the underside of my shaft where it wasn't engulfed by Selene's eager mouth. Her tongue traced patterns that seemed to pull energy directly from my spine, making my balls tighten and my breath come in ragged gasps.

"I can feel his pulse," Lilith murmured, stroking the base of my cock while Selene bobbed her head frantically. "So strong. So alive."

Their hands were everywhere—stroking my thighs, cupping my balls, sliding between my legs to tease the sensitive skin behind my sack. I couldn't process all the sensations at once; it was overwhelming, like drowning in pleasure.

Selene's eyes locked with mine as she worked my length, pupils dilated until only a thin ring of glowing red remained. The sight of her—this beautiful, terrifying creature—worshipping my cock with such abandon pushed me over the edge.

"I'm going to cum," I warned, my voice rough.

Lilith immediately moved up, positioning herself so both women's faces were level with the head of my cock. Selene released me from her mouth but kept stroking, her hand a blur on my slick shaft.

"Give it to us," Lilith commanded, her tongue extended alongside Selene's, both of them waiting to catch the first spurt.

I exploded without warning, ropes of thick cum shooting onto Lilith's waiting tongue. She moaned, a sound so primal and hungry that it made my cock pulse even harder. The moment my seed hit her tongue, her eyes flashed brilliant red, the glow intensifying as she swallowed.

"It's so potent," she whispered, her voice changed somehow, deeper and more resonant. "So warm..."

Selene whined in frustration, directing my still-spurting cock toward her own mouth to catch the next jet of cum. When she tasted it, her reaction was even more dramatic—her entire body shuddered, back arching, a guttural groan escaping her throat.

My legs trembled as they shared my release between them, passing it mouth to mouth in an obscene kiss that left trails of white connecting their lips. My cock should have been softening, but instead, it remained rock hard, throbbing with each beat of my racing heart.

Selene broke away from Lilith, her eyes wild. Without warning, she took me deep again, her throat contracting around my sensitive head. Her fingers dug into my thighs like claws, drawing small beads of blood that she smeared with her thumbs. The slight pain only heightened my pleasure.

"More," she demanded when she came up for air, though she clearly didn't need to breathe. "I need more."

I couldn't believe I was already close again. My second orgasm built faster than the first, spurred by Selene's relentless deepthroating and Lilith's hands massaging my balls, squeezing them as if to milk every drop.

This time when I came, Selene didn't share. She took it all, her throat working as she swallowed each pulse. I watched in fascinated horror as the veins in her neck glowed faintly beneath her skin, as if my cum was illuminating her from within.

When she finally released me, both women were panting, their skin flushed with color they hadn't possessed before. My cock still stood at attention, impossibly hard, slick with their saliva.

"One more," Lilith said, her voice hoarse with need. "Together this time."

They knelt before me side by side, mouths open, tongues extended. Lilith gripped the base of my cock while Selene stroked the shaft. They worked in perfect tandem, one squeezing while the other pumped, their tongues occasionally darting out to lick the head.

"Look at us while you cum," Lilith ordered. "See what you're feeding."

I couldn't look away if I tried. Their eyes glowed like embers, their skin pulsed with a subtle luminescence. Their free hands were between their own legs, fingers working frantically beneath their dresses.

My third orgasm ripped through me with such force that I had to grab Lilith's shoulder to stay upright. My cock erupted, painting both their faces with globs of cum. They moaned in unison as it splashed across their cheeks, lips, and tongues. They licked each other clean, sharing my seed between them with unhurried, sensual movements.

I watched, still hard, still hungry despite having just cum three times in the span of what couldn't have been more than fifteen minutes. Something was wrong. This wasn't normal. I should be spent, exhausted, maybe even frightened—but all I felt was a desperate need to fuck them both, to empty myself inside them over and over until there was nothing left of me.

"What are you?" I managed to ask as they rose to their feet, their faces still glistening with traces of my cum.

Lilith smiled, revealing fangs that were definitely longer than they had been before. "We're your new addiction," she said, tracing a finger through the mess on her cheek and sucking it clean. "And you're our new source."

Selene pressed against me, her hand wrapping around my still-hard cock. "You should have been scared," she whispered, stroking me slowly. "You should have run. But now it's too late."

My dick throbbed in her hand, ready for more despite the impossibility of it. And they were both licking their lips like I hadn't even begun to satisfy their hunger.
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I woke to the soft caress of velvet against my naked skin, the sheets blood-red and cool beneath my back. My head pounded with a dull throb, but my cock—my cock stood at rigid attention like I hadn't already cum three times. The room spun slightly as I propped myself on my elbows, taking in the massive four-poster bed and stone walls lined with ancient tapestries. Then I saw them, waiting at the foot of the bed. Lilith and Selene—skin glowing with unnatural vitality, eyes burning red in the candlelight. Our gazes met, and I felt a spark—not static, but something darker passing between us, and it jolted me nonetheless.

"He's awake," Lilith purred, crawling onto the bed like a predator approaching wounded prey. Her black hair spilled over her shoulders, framing tits that swayed hypnotically with each movement. She'd changed into something that barely qualified as clothing—just strips of black lace that emphasized rather than concealed.

Selene joined her, moving to my other side. She was completely naked now, her pale skin flushed pink in patches
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