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Prologue

I’m standing on the edge of the street ready to cross over. I am looking forward to this ‘first date’ that Doron and I have been given. Doron has for the last three months proven himself to be very hard working and loyal to his coven.

I can’t wait to start our very special date. It won’t be one that he will forget for a while I’m sure. If my new love here proves to be the love that he says he is...

Well, let’s just say this could be the start of something very spectacular. I see him in the window café. My little vampire is nervous. I find that very sweet and sexy. Running my fingers through his thick dark curls and breathing in his sinful scent will be heavenly.

Among those thoughts of course lie the more naughty ones. Seeing his hard cock release that sweet thick cream makes my own cock twitch. Being inside him making him cry out my name when he comes will be a sinful delight. I take a deep breath and cross the street. 

Chapter one

I was promised a day of intimate dreams. Max and I have finally been granted a first date. I’m sitting here in a coffee shop waiting for Max. As I stare out the window I can’t help but think about the last six months. I’ve lived up to Tai’s and James’s expectations earning me this time with Max. Even better, Max also has been supportive of me and today is going to be like no other day. I could still remember Max’s ginger eyes as he said the words like no other day.

The wind has stirred up across the street blowing garbage around getting my attention. It’s his grand entrance into this realm no doubt. I took a deep breath as he appeared out of thin air. Nobody around noticed though. The lady waiting for the bus was too busy trying to keep the hair out of her eyes. The old man sitting on the bench was too busy as well hanging onto his hat.

My chest flinches as finally there is a dark figure standing at the edge of the curb waiting to cross. His long flowing coat blows around his black skinny jeans. His white shirt is partially open revealing the silver chain I gave him. My hands wrap around my now luke warm coffee as I watch him with ease make his way across the street. My eyes focus on the door.

His ginger eyes light up when he sees me and in a blur he is in front of me. The smell of earthy musk wraps me and him as he leans over and kisses me. I respond a little too hungrily. Max pulls away with a mischief grin.

“I see you are eager to get this date started. That pleases me as you have no idea what you’re in store for.”

“I don’t care as long as I’m with you and we end up spending the night together.”

Max chuckled. “Oh, we will be spending the night together alright and if I can pull it off it will be more than just one night my love.”

My eyes widen, “Really? You talked Tai and James into letting us have more than one night?”

Max’s ginger eyes rest on me and I know that look. He’s up to his witch tricks. I smiled. “Bring it on.”

As we left the coffee shop, Max slipped his fingers through mine. This electric vibe traveled up my arm telling me this was just the start.

He stops in front of a shop and looks up at the sign, City Library. I smirk, “are you going to read to me?”

Max looked down at me expressionless. I hated that look. It was his way of hiding what he was up to and I knew that meant no good. He opens the door and pulls me through the entrance. The smell of old musty books fills my nostrils almost making me sneeze. With urgency he goes down one of the Isles and at the end and stops in front of a row of books. I look at what he is looking at and I see nothing in the titles that would suggest magic.

“What are you looking for?”

He barely hears me as he whispers, “this is the one I want.” When he pulls the book half way out a portal opens in front of us. He smiles at me as he squeezes my hand. “Our date now begins love.”

***

I was mesmerized at where we were. The bright lights glowed all around us. The smells of different foods like Chinese, Korean and exotic spices filled my head. Max pulled me in close. “First we are going to dine out. I have a favorite restaurant here that I want you to try.”

“I’m game to try anything with you.”

He grinned leaning into me and whispered into my ear. “Be careful of what you say because I just might take you up on that.”

Those ginger eyes grabbed me and I knew I better behave. “I hear ya.”

Max laughed as he pulled me towards this Chinese restaurant. The smell of Szechuan peppercorn met me with its lemony floral scent and I could pick star anise. 

A young fellow greeted us. His yellow cat eyes lit up when he saw Max. “I thought you had disappeared out of the realm or something.”

“No such thing Lang, I’m back to enjoy your fine cuisine. I have brought someone special tonight to share your great food with.”

Lang’s yellow eyes went up and down me. I felt like he was tasting me. He grinned at me as he successfully made my face flush. Lang quickly grabbed some menus. “I will take you to a special table for your...guest.”

I was thinking that Lang thought I was a bought toy for the night which made me feel cheap but I decided I would just let others think what they may. I forgot all about it when I saw the table he led us to. It was very private and quite intimate. A small round table draped in a rich red cloth lured me closer. In the middle of the table a red rose sat seductively in a crystal vase next to two tall champagne flute glasses. “I will let you look over your menus. In the meantime, what can I bring for you to drink?”

Max waved a hand in the air as if he was going to produce the drinks out of thin air. “Bring that special wine that I like so much.”

Lang winked at me and off he went as quickly as a cat. 

“Did you date him or something?

Max’s eyebrows rose. “What is that supposed to mean?”

I shrugged now regretting the words. “It’s just the way he looked at you.”

Max sat right beside me instead of across from me. His arm slid around my waist. “You would be surprised the looks I get and it’s not all what you think.” I let my head rest on his shoulder for just one moment and that’s when I smelled it. The scent of lavender with a hint of sandalwood.

When I opened my eyes we were in some spa. I looked down at myself and I was in a robe?

Max was sitting opposite beside me in a lounger. There was a girl in front of him giving him a pedicure. I wanted to speak but when my words came out they were swept away. I also noticed that my feet were soaking in warm sudsy water.

The girl in front of me reached down and took each foot out of the water and wrapped them in a towel. She proceeded then to take some lotion and squeeze some on her hands rubbing them together. Her hands thick with lotion slipped behind my calves massaging me. I started to go with it when her hands slipped up farther my leg making me jerk up. I saw smoldering ginger eyes. “Does this feel good love?”

His hands were now on the inside of my thigh working higher and higher till he cupped my sac. I let out a moan. I feel my robe slip down my shoulders exposing me. I look down and Max’s dark hair is between my legs with my cock deep in his mouth. I
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