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Spicy Night

––––––––

JAMES looked at the clock and grinned. It was time for “the date.” He recalled he had to be talked into it at first. Tonight was going to be interesting. Jasmine and Jax had convinced him that a threesome would be fun. 

James sighed. He knew all too well what their idea of fun meant. But he got up anyway and headed for his bedroom to get ready. A buzz in his pocket stopped him half way up the stairs. James smiled to himself. One of them can’t wait. I wonder who...

James frowned down at his phone. The caller was unidentified. It ended before he could answer it. He shook it off and headed to his room. He threw the phone onto the bed and got undressed. As he headed for the shower the phone hummed indicating a text had come in. 

He looked at the phone but turned and went into the shower instead. It hummed again.

When he got back out he went to his closet to pick something out. What can I wear that would drive them both crazy?

A row of his suits hung in a straight and orderly form in front of him. It was the leather however in the corner that caught his eye. He smirked. This will be perfect.

He pulled off the hanger a pair of soft leather pants and out of his drawer he pulled out a black t shirt. In his other drawer he selected tight fitting underwear that gave attention to his front which was what he wanted. 

As James sat at the edge of the bed to get dressed he glanced down at his phone and noticed that two text messages were waiting to be read. He grinned as he picked it up to read what he thought to be naughty little messages that one of them sent him. 

When he opened the texts he knew right away that the messages weren’t from either one of them. I missed you love. I want to see you.

James opened the next text and it read. I will find you love and when I do...

He threw the phone back down on the bed. A small smile crept across James’s face. One of them wants to play a game with me. Well, I can play too.

After James got dressed he went over and chose a cologne that was Jasmine’s favorite. It was a light musk mixed with some spices that made Jasmine think of the hot tropics and being naked on the beach. That was a picture worth visualizing thought James.

Now he was ready. He just needed his leather boots and jacket. Just as he was going to reach for the phone it hummed. It was the same one from before. James instantly opened it. I’m going to find you tonight love. I can’t take it any longer. I want you so bad...

Something on the inside of James told him that this was indeed someone else. It made him feel a little uneasy. He slipped on his boots and grabbed his jacket.

As he went towards the front door Sam came out from the kitchen. James looked at him. “Hello Sam. I don’t see you up at the house too often.”

The old vampire stared back at James. “Oh I do come up to the house...every day.”

“Oh, I guess I have been missing you then, Have a good evening then.”

Sam cleared his throat stopping James from opening the front door. “There was a delivery for you. I accepted it at the gate and brought it up for you. It’s here in the kitchen.”

“Thank you Sam.” James now wondered what the pair of them had sent him. The smell of spicy white gardenias and lily of the valley? James stared at the bouquet. There was a card which he grabbed and opened. Inside in fancy lettering were the words—it won’t be long now. 

James shook his head and let out a little laugh. The bastards are trying to get to me. Fine, you wait my little darlings.

James put on his jacket and headed out to the garage. Tonight he picked the silver Porsche. The motor roared and then purred like a lioness. The stick shift gave him a feeling of raw power. James liked that as he shifted it into gear. 

Down the lane he went and Sam only nodded as he cruised by. The streets were busy tonight and James could feel the electricity in the air that told him the Midnight Rose club would be full of supernatural creatures. 

Jasmine and Jax were to meet and be picked up by him on the corner, the street before the club. He had only one more street to go when he felt this icy cold brush against the back of his hand that was on the stick shift. James pulled his hand away and looked at his hand. He put his hand back to slow down the car at the next corner where they should be. James shook off the cold feeling.

The car door was opening as soon as he stopped. The smell of roses hit James first as Jasmine climbed into the back. Jax got up front with him. The smell of moss and mint overpowered the rose scent. They were competing already. Jax leaned over and kissed James. His tongue probed deep into the back of his throat. 

“Hey, stop that. You said you would wait.” The air in the car got very cold. Jax looked back at her. His dark eyes showed their flecks of green tonight. “I did wait. I just didn’t tell you how long I was going to wait.” 

James rolled his eyes. “You two promised me a delicious date tonight, not this.”

The temperature in the car returned to normal and Jax sat back and just smiled. They parked on the street not far from the club. James could see the lineup. 

Jax and Jasmine each took a hand of James’s and walked towards the lineup. The music could be heard from where they were standing. Jax’s hand slid over James’s ass and squeezed. “I love you in these leather pants love.” His breath was hot against James’s ear. 

Jasmine leaned in close and whispered, “It will be great fun removing them later.” She flicked her tongue at James’s cheek. He felt a twinge in his pants and they hadn’t even got into the club yet.

Finally, when they got near, Jax escorted them to the front where the bouncer knew Jax. They got in right away. Jax led them over to a private location away from all the action. James knew why.

A tall slim faerie met Jax who whispered something in her ear. She smiled and off she went. James looked at Jax who didn’t make eye contact with him. He knew that was deliberate. 

Jasmine pulled out a chair for James. “Sit darling.”

James grinned and sat down. Jasmine slipped off his jacket and hung it over the next chair. Her arms slid down his chest and started to kiss his neck where she nipped him. Jax cleared his throat. The faerie girl was back with a tray of drinks. She placed one in front of each of them. A frosty froth came tumbling out of the drinks. Inside looked like white clouds swirling around in blue fog. 

“What kind of drink is this Jax?”

Jax winked at him. “Trust me love, you’ll love it.” He took a sip in front of James and so did Jasmine. James took a small sip. The cool liquid chilled the inside of his chest. There didn’t seem to be any other effects of this drink-yet. 

The faerie also bought some snacks that looked suspicious to James. He was always wary of faerie food. Jasmine didn’t hesitate to reach over a take one of the little treats. He gave her a look but she ignored him as she popped the food into her mouth. Jax picked up a piece and offered to feed it to James but he shook his head.

“Oh come on love, they are delicious. Open up and let me feed you.”

James opened his mouth and Jax gently placed the food in his mouth. James closed his mouth around Jax’s fingers and gently bit him. Jax flinched. “Not now love. You can bite me later.”

James ate the food which were spicy apple bits wrapped in a thin flaky pastry or at least that was what it looked like to James’s eyes. It tasted good but he knew it would be laced with something. 

Jax took another sip of his drink. The color in his drink changed to green and Jasmine’s had changed to red. He looked down at his own. It was now a dark navy color. “Drink up love.” James took a larger sip this time and Jax helped him set down the glass as the feeling of floating hit James. Jax pulled up from his chair and into his arms while Jasmine lifted his shirt with very little effort, he was now shirtless.

James could feel a trail of kisses down his bare back and some tugging at his nipple. He was helpless to push them away. 

Now he was on his back laying across the table. Jasmine had straddled across him looking down at him. She licked her lips.

Jax was busy tying his hands to one of the legs of the table with a long silk scarf.  Jasmine started to undo his leather pants. She pulled down his underwear exposing him. Jax came over and wrapped his fingers around his cock.

“Jasmine wants to watch you get hard love.” He started to stroke him and take him in his mouth. James let out a moan as he got hard in Jax’s mouth.

“That’s a good boy, nice and hard. Now let me cup that lovely sac of precious seed that I love.” He cupped James’s sac massaging him and finally sucking each side making James want more. 

Jax winked at James. “Let’s get his pants off. This boy needs to be naked.” 

Jasmine pulled off his pants and James felt his legs being pulled up and apart. Jasmine was now between his legs probing her tongue inside of
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