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WARLOCK

At night 

A fright

Most asleep

He plays

For keeps

He'll conjure spells

Make you tell

Your secrets

Confess your deepest

Give pleasures

Without measure

Bondage a natural

Strip you naked

His purpose jaded

His magic hated

Markings from hell

Can't you tell?

This warlock

His hardened cock

Will drive you mad

Takes you hard

No regard

Devours your soul

You've been told

Hot wet needs

His strong seed

Your demise

Countless lies

Warlock

Intriguing shock

Warlock

How art thou a witch

Days of old and curses

Now I'm a man, a switch

Take me in small doses

My power is over you

I can cast an evil spell

But now love for me due

In my heart you dwell

Warlock, many may say

Is perhaps another way

To call a man a witch

But he's magic, no hitch

He'll steal your heart

This man of potions

And steely black arts

Feel his deep emotions

Warlock
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Royce and Beth Ann
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“What the fuck is this all about?” Beth Ann said, her voice low and menacing as she approached Royce.

“Baby, calm down. It’s a long fucking story, and I have no choice but to help Lucinda and her chosen mate.”

Beth Ann let her fangs push against her gums, and a low growl escaped her lips. “And you held off turning me? Oh, Royce Bellamy! I could, I could...”

“Don’t make me sorry I turned you, Beth Ann,” he warned, letting his full vampire persona take hold. 

She backed away as he let his large fangs descend and protrude. His low growl was far more frightening than she remembered, and his approach was slow and calculated. His eyes were deep red pools, and for the first time since she’d been with him, she was scared shitless. “Royce?” she whispered. “Why didn’t you tell me about her?”

“Because up until the nineteen sixties, they were such an integral part of my existence, and I wasn’t sure how you would react to them. Then they began to drift,” he explained as his eyes cooled, becoming amber in color, and his fangs receded. 

“Did you say they or them?” she now stood, letting her eyes grow wide and red as her temper rose, clouding rational thoughts. 

“Ah fuck, yes they. I have three female children, and you’re the fourth.”

“I’m your lover, not your child,” she hissed. Her body began to shake with anger, and her gums pounded in her mouth. Her throat became parched. Her hands went to her throat, and she growled loudly.

“You’re transitioning, Beth Ann. You’ll need to learn how to control that. Every time you get angry, annoyed, or pissed off, your body will want to change, and that, my dear, would be rather embarrassing in front of a jury.” He stood before her, a smug grin on his handsome face, knowing he was finally getting through to her.

He was right, but how would she learn? Then she heard his thoughts.

‘Baby, I’ll help you. And I promise to explain everything to you. Beth Ann, I love you, an emotion I was sure I’d never experience again.’

She held her breath and pushed her body back as the burning in her throat eased. Then the aching in her gums diminished, and her need to feed dissipated. 

‘Excellent, baby, you did that all on your own.’

She could only smile. She had asked for this, she had actually begged him to turn her, and he’d finally given in. She let out a soft sigh; it was a great deal to get acclimated to, and she needed to do so by Monday morning. “Okay, Royce, I’m listening.”

“Lucinda, you’ve met. Magenta and Dahlia are also my protégées. They’ve been on their own now for over forty years. I can’t wait to see what kind of trouble they’ve gotten into,” he said as he relaxed and let his body transition back.

“Royce, I asked for this. It’s what I wanted because I love you and want to spend eternity with you. Nothing else matters,” she said as his calm demeanor penetrated her mind.

“Everything matters, Beth Ann. So many things have changed in the last fifty years. Did anyone honestly believe in vampires before? Could any human swear that they believed in witches, shapeshifters, and God knows what else? Of course not, but legends are usually based on fact.”

She walked up to him and took his handsome face in her hands. “I grew up knowing humans were no longer alone. For me, you and others like you were a perfectly normal part of our society. Do you remember the first time we locked horns?” Now she smiled at him sexily. “I was so distracted by your beauty, I had a hard time making my point.”

He smiled back. “And I got hard the minute you walked up to me and read me the riot act. Fire, I’d never felt such fire. I wanted to take you then and there but decided to woo you, date you, and then fuck you. I’d also sworn never to turn you.”

“I know Royce, I know. But I’m not sorry.”

He kissed her cool lips gently, then held her as he spoke softly. “Lucinda has a real problem on her hands with this warlock she’s so obsessed with, and he’s gotten himself into some very hot water. We’ve all seen an increase in crime over the last few months, and we’ve had more missing person reports these last three months than in all of last year. Now I have a warlock giving me information on black market body parts. Obviously, we’ll not see any of those missing persons soon.” 

He released her, and she walked over to the couch and closed her suitcase. “I think I have enough here for a few days.” She turned to him and hugged herself as she took in his words. “Jesus, that still makes my skin crawl, Royce,” she said, biting her lip. “If it’s what you are thinking...those poor people.”

“You’re upset over all this now because you’re still feeding off me. When you make your first.” he stopped. 

“You were going to say my first kill, weren’t you?”

“Yes, Beth Ann, I was. Freudian slip, what can I tell you? Your way of thinking will change over time. Nevertheless, you will always think irrationally when it comes to feeding. Then you will always have me to turn to for help when you’re hungry. I will guide you. It’s inbred in me. You are a part of me and always will be.” He put his arms around her, then whispered. “I want you.”

His words ignited a fire immediately. They’d take no time for preliminaries as he picked her up and wrapped her legs around his waist. Her panties were gone with one rip as he released his hard cock. He rammed his cock into her as he held against the wall, causing her eyes to roll back in her head. “Oh fuck,” she moaned. 

He fucked her hard, shaking the wall behind them. Thank God it was an outside wall, she thought, otherwise they could do some real damage because their strength was that of at least ten humans. 

She held onto him, taking his hard thrusts as her body reacted to that all-consuming crescendo. Thrust after luscious thrust, he rammed into her. Then that itch, the body-twisting need, took her over, and her orgasm ripped through her. His deep growl told her he was in complete vampire persona, and then hers blossomed and took over her features. Another set of tremors washed over her, exploding into a powerful orgasm. He rammed into her and grunted like an animal when he came. He rammed into her again, jerking and pumping his cum into her. 

“Oh, fuck,” he said as he bit down on her neck, causing her to catch her breath. Her body trembled again as she gave into another orgasm, his cock pumping into her one final time.

Royce held her close and then eased his grip. Beth Ann’s legs were on the floor, allowing her to get her footing. Broad smiles passed between them as they straightened out their clothes. Now they were ready to leave.

“Come on, baby, let’s meet this warlock named Jared Anderson. I hear he’s a pretty colorful guy.”

She picked up her suitcase, but he took it from her. “I’ll carry this,” he said as he took her hand. “You’ll be safer staying with me. I have a feeling things are going to get interesting.”

She put her arms around his neck. “I’m completely yours now, Royce, mind and body.”

“Yes, you are. And when we get to my place, I’m going to fuck you until you can’t walk. In all my days as an immortal or human, I have never wanted any woman the way I want you.”

“I believe you are the vampire that can render me helpless.”

He kissed her deeply, his kiss intense and consuming. Every nerve in her new body was on fire. Yes, her new body was strong and improved. There were no aches or pains, and she’d never have a headache again. She’d always had a high sex drive for a human, but now it was through the roof, and he was part of the reason why. 

He’d been wrong about love. He admitted her love was stronger than ever, and so was his. Immortality was perfect.

They’d left her apartment and were now on their way to his Brooklyn brownstone to meet Lucinda, his child. A few days ago, all of this would have sounded bizarre, but life had become surreal since she’d met Royce. 

He was wrong about one thing: her transition to vampire. So far, very little had changed about her, but he assured her there would be far more to her transformation than she was experiencing now. She shrugged her shoulders because she had yet to share any noticeable differences so far. 

“Here,” he said, handing her sunglasses. “Don’t look up at the sun, even from the car. Make sure you wear those gloves.”

“Royce, I don’t think I need to worry just yet about melting,” she kidded him.

“Beth Ann, I know you don’t feel any different, but trust me, you’re not the same anymore. Please listen to me.”

She smiled at him. “All right, I’ll do as you ask, but.”

‘You’ll do as I say. You’ll never disobey me. Do you feel me inside your head? I will be your Master, as well as your lover. Beth Ann, you belong to me.’

She turned to look at him. “Royce?”

“Shh, you’ll get accustomed to me in your head,” he said, leaning over to put her sunglasses on. “So much will change, but you’ll accept it all. In a few days, all this will be behind you. You’ll be a vampire.”

Shivers went down her spine. Maybe she should have talked this out with him more before making such a rash decision. But she’d been at him for months to change her. He’d done so because he loved her. She’d gotten what she wanted, and in the process, she belonged to him. She examined his handsome face. She loved him, and her feelings hadn’t changed. They had intensified. 

She took his hand. She’d follow him into hell; there was no turning back, ever.
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Hollywood 1936
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Jared Anderson took one last puff of his cigar before drinking his sherry. The whore, named Rita Mayer, in his bed, was high class, belonging to Bugsy Siegel, a gift from the gangster. Bugsy had patted him on the back and told him this one was a real gem. 

“Jared, she’s going to be big in Hollywood. Best fuck I’ve had in a long time,” Bugsy Siegel said. Jared loved women and was usually okay with this kind of payment. However, fifty grand was far from what this Jean Harlow look-alike was worth. 

“Hey, Bugsy, thanks, but I could use the cash.” Jared took another puff, but the cigar was dead, and unfortunately, that might be how the good-looking gangster would wind up if he didn’t pay up. Jared hated bullshit and being screwed out of money.

Siegel turned around and stared at Jared. “Look, punk. You’ll get your money. You just gotta wait for a little, that’s all.” The tall, handsome gangster turned from Jared. “And what the fuck are all those tattoos about? I’ve seen guys inked but never like you,” he said, walking to the silk-curtained window.

Jared was a warlock, a master at his craft, and waited for no one. His pale blue eyes darkened as if storm clouds had blurred his vision. Soon they’d be as black as coal, and his body temperature would be over one hundred and ten degrees Fahrenheit. That’s when he did
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