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        The shadows of the underworld call your name.

        The rise and fall of empires, the vengeance of leaders

        Lost in a game of life and death, mercy becomes obsolete

        Survivors are left to destruction in search of hope in desolation.
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        Step into a world filled with bloodshed and rivalry. The battle between clans and humans will uncover buried truths and treachery.

      

        

      
        Games of the underworld are afoot. Which side will you choose?
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        I had always fulfilled my many desires no matter what the cost and with a name like Lust who could blame me? I cared about one thing filling my insatiable desires, nothing else matters.

      

        

      
        That is until I saw her. Chastity was a complete contrast to me in every single way. Her beauty and innocence enchanted me. Her body was like a ripe fruit which was just ready to be picked. She was the only thing I could think about. But all she saw in me was a monster.

        I desired her. needed her. However when my sister is taken my focus shifts to finding her no matter what the cost.

      

        

      
        Will I be able to free my sister and have the woman I desired most at my side?

      

        

      
        Marked For Sin is book nine within the Games of the Underworld shared universe. It is a standalone novel which can be read independently, but to get the full story, it is highly recommended to read all of the books within the series.

      

      

    

  


  
    
      Courtesy Warning: This book may contain triggers for some. Contains scenes of graphic violence. Reader discretion is advised.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          [image: ]
        

      

    

  







            Prologue

          

        

      

    

    




      LUST

      Crimson red blood slowly ran down the walls from the room above me with a distinct thump thump thump.

      That freaking prick, Ian, was fucking Valka again. I could hear them going at it and her moans of pleasure drove me wild. I despised that he had her. She would drop him so quickly if she ever felt me inside of her. I clenched my fist while listening to the continued thump thump thump of the headboard slamming against the wall.

      I swear all they do is feed and fuck. I hate him.

      He was my rival but he was the only one in Clan Letos that was as good as me at what we did—which was to get things done by any means necessary.

      My mind wandered off for a bit while listening to them, but I had my own situation in front of me that required my attention.

      I pinned the dainty, small shouldered familiar against the wall. Her hundred and fifty pound frame and blonde hair was just to my liking. I grinned, watching the blood from above run down into her hair then onto her neck. With a low growl, I nipped her skin with my teeth.

      In my insatiable hunger, I tongued the savory, rich, salty blood and it hardened my dick even more. With one quick motion I ripped off her top, exposing her beaded nipples. I stood for a moment enjoying the view before my mouth found its way to them and began to suck. Lightly grazing them with my teeth, her body shivered under my expert ministrations.

      This girl has never been pleasured before, so I will show her the true meaning of the word.

      Breathy sighs quietly escaped her lips as my finger circled the wetness of her wanting pussy that pulsated with every one of my touches. She let out a hard exhale that quickly turned into a distinct purr.

      My finger flicked at her clit while I swallowed her moans. Her tongue entered into my mouth and I bit it, making her body tremble in both pain and pleasure. Her fingernails dug deep into my back, making me hiss into her mouth as we both continued to explore each other. The warmth of the blood she drew ran down my back and seeped into my pants. Her hunger to cause me pain brought a smile to my face. Forcing pleasure on another made me drunk on power, it seems she was giving a feeble attempt to do the same.

      I was her master and she would know that only I was in control. My hand made its deliberate ascension towards her angelic face. I loved her sapphire blue eyes and her rosy cheeks flush with arousal. My palm caressed her face as she rubbed her cheek back against my hand. Slowly, I descended my touches and eased my fingers around her throat. My grip tightened before slamming her into the wall, growling. Remnants of plaster and dust flew up into my face. The spot I forced her into had left a perfect impression of her body.

      She arched her back in response, grinding her pussy desperately against my bulging dick, inviting me to take her while I continued to suckle on her hardened nipple.

      “Please Master, give it to me,” she begged.

      “What is it you desire, my sweet?” I playfully licked my lips.

      My hand slid down further and played with her breasts. Her soft fingers slid down to the front of my pants with intention. I was sure she could feel my throbbing dick while it pulsated with every touch of her warm skin against mine. The vein in her neck throbbed before my eyes, calling to me, but this wasn't about feeding. I solely wanted her body.

      I was in complete control. She would only have me if I allowed it. Her wetness ran down the crease of her thighs while her stomach muscles contracted every time my finger ran through the apex of her legs. Her juices coated my fingers deliciously, tauntingly. It forced my animalistic nature to escape from its confines.

      With one swift motion, I lifted her into the air, splitting her legs apart in front of my face. She instinctively wrapped them around my neck and my tongue playfully licked at her clit before slamming the long muscle inside of her. I continued to explore her body by licking in a circular motion before suckling her clitoris the same way I did her nipple.

      Her screams of pleasure were drowned out by the sounds of her nails digging and dragging against the wall desperately. Her mouth trembled with incoherent words stumbling out. Her breathing became heavy with every lick I gave her. The moment I stopped, she gripped the back of my head, attempting to force it back into position.

      I chuckled against her skin. “You taste so good, will you quench my thirst?” I purred as I collected her sweet juices from around my mouth with my tongue.

      I didn’t wait for her to answer. I nipped at her pussy again, allowing her juices to flow down my throat. I savored the taste while making sure to drink every single drop.

      Her body arched itself once more against the wall. Her stomach and legs contracted and trembled until she finally reached her sweet release of pleasure. Her subsequent groaning and panting drove me wild.

      Maybe now she deserved to feel me. She pleased me visually. I will make an exception for her.

      With her tightly in my grip, I removed her from the wall and slammed her onto my blood bed. Her body was unable to move as her muscles continued to twitch uncontrollably. I went to spread her legs apart again, placing myself between them only to watch my handiwork.

      She squirmed like the one woman I killed who fell and hit her head. I remembered her having a seizure while I sucked her dry before fucking her. That was a good time. My mind had wandered off again to other moments in time until she began to rub herself against me, bringing me back to the present. Her body was calling to mine. She desired me, she wanted me.

      And I, being the God I was, was more than happy to oblige for a price. I grabbed my hardened dick and teased her at first, circling her moist pussy with my tip. She purred as her body shook with every single touch, still sensitive from her previous climax. It turned my wants into an animalistic need.

      But she would need me even more.

      I slowly pushed an inch inside of her, causing her to shudder. I pushed a little more until I could feel a barrier. She was a virgin. Mmmm, my favorite. I loved the pain it brought them before it turned into pleasure. She was lucky to have me. At least she would be done properly. I could only smile at the thought of being her first and last.

      I covered her cries with my lips and pushed myself in further, harder, breaking through her barrier and fully seated myself inside her. She whimpered against my mouth as her body thanked me, gushing with pleasure.

      My hips sped up while her hips matched my speed. She grabbed her ankles, removing any barrier between us, widening herself for my invasion. She wanted to feel every inch of me and I was going to give it to her.

      Her hands slipped from her ankles as she bit her bottom lip, embracing all that I was. She grabbed at the sheets in a death grip when the pleasure was too much for her to take.

      “Take me!” she screamed out.

      Our ravenous sex had caused a tiny leak in my bed and with every thrust, the leak became bigger and blood began covering our body, driving me into a carnal frenzy from its scent. I licked the crimson liquid off her face. Her hair was completely drenched and sticking to her skin while her face was lost in ecstasy.

      I stopped for a second, watching her as she squirmed further into the blood, rotating her hips into me, seeking what only I could give her. I licked my lips while feeling her orgasm throbbing again and again around my dick.

      Finally, I leaned into her to continue my leisurely thrusts. She bit into my shoulder, pulling me closer with her nails, digging them into my back. Her legs wrapped tightly around me, forcing me to bury myself deeper inside of her, not wanting to let me go.

      She was a greedy little virgin.

      I gave her what she wanted, pulling out and reinserting every throbbing inch of me. A gasp escaped her lips as my girth stretched her insides to fit me once again. She had become a perfect fit, her pussy pulsating around my cock. I let my gaze peruse her until my eyes locked on her hooded ones.

      “Don't stop. I want you to come inside me. Let me be yours,” she pleaded.

      “Oh, I don’t plan to stop.” I pushed into her harder and harder, driving me into my own release of ecstasy, filling her with my seed. It ran slowly between her thighs, our combined fluids mingling with the pool of blood beneath her, further kindling the fires of desire between us.

      She nipped at my neck as my body went momentarily limp and collapsed on top of her. She continued to plant teasing kisses up to my ear and sighed with satisfaction.

      “Will you turn me, Master? Did I please you?”

      I abruptly removed myself from her in silence and stood up, walking away from her. Once I was halfway across the room, I looked over my shoulder and smiled at her.

      She got up on her elbows and looked at me in earnest. “I know that you love me. I have saved myself all this time while I watched you. Don't you feel the same?”

      Her words made me laugh out loud boisterously, startling her.

      “You haven't watched me too long, have you?” I sneered. “What a fool, to think you could ever be anything more than my own personal cum slut. I have plenty of them just like you.” I gave her a grin before hammering the final nail on her coffin. “You were a fun fuck, but you could never fulfill the unfulfillable. It's almost sad that you actually thought you had a chance to change the true feeling of…Lust.”

    

  







            Chapter One

          

        

      

    

    




      LUST

      Her face was distorted with disappointment when I banged my fist on the closed door three times. Soon after, a tall, heavy weight woman entered the room. She towered over me, her long red hair in pigtails, wearing nothing but a spiked bra and panties. Her neck was also covered with a spiked collar.

      “She's all yours little sister.” I laughed, tipping my head behind me.

      “Wait, what the hell is going on? Who the hell is that? What do you mean I'm all hers?” Her voice became frantic but I couldn't care less. “Lust, what are you doing?”

      This was always my favorite part of being a big brother.

      My sister smiled at me with her childlike grin. She always had one when she was completely taken over by excitement.

      When I looked over my shoulder, I silently watched with a smirk as her face turned white with fear and her body shook in terror. She should have known better than to react that way. I loved that look. I got off on the face of pure horror.

      “So, she is all mine?” my sister squealed with delight.

      I nodded my head with my arms crossed over my chest. I watched with mirth while my sister jumped and clapped causing the bedroom to shake with every landing.

      My latest conquest shouted with a trembling voice. “Lust, get that creature away from me! I'm serious, this isn't funny!”

      The girl scooted back in the bed, putting as much distance as she could between herself and our new guest, but it was no use.

      My sister’s joyful laugh turned sinister when her long tongue extended out from her mouth, licking her lips in delight. She leaned down onto the floor and bent over, licking blood that had accumulated. Her eyes lit up in pure delight.

      “So yummy. The blood and fear. I must have it, Brother. Can I have it?” she rambled beside me.

      “Yes, I'm done with her, sweetheart. She is all yours,” I cooed.

      I patted her on the head as she grinned widely, revealing her shark-like teeth, right before she ran over to the bed.

      The girl screamed and swung her fist at my sister but it was too late. With one chomp the sound of bones snapping echoed through the room. With one more snap, the girl's spine was severed in two, blood spewing from her body as my sister’s teeth ripped through her flesh like a knife through butter. Now that she was unable to move, my sister took her time eating. The virgin’s screams and moans of agony shrieked out as my sister ate her while she was still conscious but paralyzed from the injury down.

      My sister was a master at torture. Not even I could match her skill. She was an artist painting her masterpiece.

      Waving goodbye to her before blowing her a final kiss, I watched the girl's eyes fill with tears.

      Once her life faded, my sister sat on the bed and began cracking her body parts, detaching her limbs whole and shoving it down her mouth. Her stomach accepted the reward for the kill by stretching itself to accommodate the extra mass. It was the most morbid picture. I couldn't take my eyes off it no matter how many times I had seen it done. One by one her limbs were devoured. Suddenly, all that was left of her was her torso.

      Blood poured from my bed and splashed onto the floor, adding to the thick metallic tang in the air. I was fascinated by the human contraption of a water bed but had decided to give it my own pleasurable spin. It did not disappoint. In fact, the current sight brought me pure excitement.

      My sister, kind and sharing being she was, smiled at me as she offered the torso in my direction.

      I waved my hand, motioning for her to continue and gently declined her offer. “That's all yours, little sister.”

      She obliged by opening up her mouth wide again, so she could devour the last bit of her piece by piece.

      The echo of bones snapping played through the room like an orchestra. I was sure the others nearby could also hear the beautiful music of death.

      After a few more minutes of chewing, she finished with her meal. Her tongue soaked up the remaining blood, her face filled with pure ecstasy.

      “She was so delicious, brother.” She said licking up the remnants of blood around her mouth. One could say, my beloved sister was a very sloppy eater. “Did you enjoy her, brother? I heard you two in here. Seems like your needs were fulfilled, yes?”

      “Oh yes, for a while, my beautiful little sister.” I smiled lovingly. “Okay, Gluttony, you go digest. I have a job to do and afterward, I'm sure I will have more for you to eat. How does that sound?”

      She smiled widely with blood stains around her mouth. She was so beautiful to me.

      She nodded her head excitedly before obediently leaving the room.

      Though we were from Clan Letos, we were a bit different from the rest of them. My family had seven siblings, each one of our names was a representation of our personality. I was Lust and my baby sister was Gluttony. One of us was missing, Greed, but I would find her tonight. She was very close to me and a favorite. Out of all of our siblings, we were the most alike.

      I walked over to my dresser where my cell phone and money sat. I checked my device and noticed I hadn't received a text or a call back from Greed. She had been missing for a couple of nights, so I figured that she had maybe found a new toy to play with. But she still hadn't called or come home yet which was unlike her. I needed to find out where she was. Hopefully, she didn’t get herself into any type of trouble.

      Heading toward the attached bathroom, I quickly washed off the remnants of blood on my skin before making my way toward my closet. I grabbed new clothes and changed into a black shirt and black jeans. Grabbing my biker jacket in the same color, I collected my obsidian helmet and walked out of the house.

      The Letos Mansion was formerly owned by the humans a few centuries past, until Mathias took it over. Set in a secluded grassy field surrounded by forestry, it was a beautifully bricked building with hundreds of rooms; it sat in the upper most region of our territory, close enough to keep an eye on the activities of Clan Corrus and Disaris without being close enough for them to be privy to what went on down here.

      Among the elite families of Clan Letos, only a few were allowed to stay within the Mansion. We Aarons chose the bottom floor. Other members who came through occupied whatever room was available at the time. As for the upper families, they permanently had their assigned rooms on different levels, based on their position and the hierarchy in the clan.

      Occasionally, random Letos families scattered in the Northern region came to visit sporadically, which was why we were plagued by Ian’s presence.

      I made my way to the sidewalk where my black sportbike sat waiting to be unleashed on the unsuspecting streets. With my helmet fastened to my head, I climbed on, kicked up the kickstand and fired her up to life. She purred beautifully between my legs. After a few revs, I accelerated onto the street in first gear, then second and third. The rpm’s on the tachometer climbed as my bike sang like a choir boy.

      I headed toward one of the places I knew she might have visited—a place filled with humans. Up ahead was an old bridge that crossed a large body of water. The old bridge was beaten with chunks of damaged asphalt missing from a time before we took over. A common sight around these parts. I downshifted my bike to neutral when the sound of another bike could be heard coming up behind me, downshifting as well before the rider pulled the bike right beside mine.

      It seemed we were both headed in the same direction, close to the border of the Disaris territory. The danger of riding so close gave me a sense of excitement. I was Lust and I did as I wished.

      The beautiful silhouette of a woman who had the body of a goddess wrapped in an old leather jacket sat on a pieced together version of a motorcycle. It looked like scrap metal that had been put together then welded. I was surprised it ran at all. I sat there in appreciation of her version of a bike. Her long, brunette hair hung from beneath her helmet, tantalizing me. I was completely intrigued by the woman though I still couldn’t see her face. Was she another Letos vampire, I wonder?

      She nodded at me as a sign of acknowledgement and off she went, slowly crossing the bridge. Once she reached the good part of the road, she quickly shifted through her gears, increasing her speed with every twist of the throttle. Her mystery pulled me in like a moth to the flame. I had to follow. I felt like a wild beast searching for its next victim.

      She rode recklessly and took her bike to its very limits at the highest of speeds, swerving in and out of the lines in the road. She lived her life on the edge the same way I did. I continued to follow her, yawning at her risk taking because they were easily done by an advanced rider. When I caught up to her, I revved my bike alerting her I was there.

      She flipped up her visor revealing green eyes. I was already in love with her. As if her eyes weren’t enough to entice me, her voice came out sultry to my ears. “You're following me, huh?”

      “Oh, not at all beautiful. I was just admiring your bike and lack of riding skills. Perhaps you should allow me to give you a ride to teach you properly.” I was feeling pretty proud of myself. I sounded slick.

      “Ugh, really? That's your pickup line?” She slammed her visor back down. Her back tire smoked until it caught traction and she took off more violently.

      Interesting. My sense of competition reared his sexy head. Did she really think she could ride better than me? My bike was much faster and a real bike, hers was a put together piece of metal. I was the more experienced rider and with a better bike, so I easily caught up to her once more. When she pulled into an empty lot and parked, I followed and pulled beside her.

      She removed her helmet revealing the face of a goddess. Unexpectedly, she angrily threw her hands up while yelling. I was baffled.

      “What’s your fucking problem, huh? Have you not seen a woman ride a bike before, is that it? Let me guess, your dick is so small that seeing a woman ride gave you little-man-complex. That has to be it. Stay the hell away from me, you got that?”

    

  







            Chapter Two

          

        

      

    

    




      LUST

      I was mesmerized by her lips and fire. Who was this woman? Her hand was still pointed in my direction, her face plastered with a scowl while her eyes glared angrily—albeit beautifully—in my direction.

      I laughed before removing my own helmet revealing my dark red hair and green eyes. They were my best features. My neatly trimmed beard was flawless and my hair was slicked straight back. I was the epitome of sexiness. Who could resist me? As much as I wanted to bask in her throwing herself at me, I could no longer contain the excitement her sass elicited from me.

      And she was human. Not a vampire after all.

      “I'm sure you know who I am. We from the Letos clan need no introduction, human.”  I placed my helmet on the handle of my bike and swung my legs over before slowly walking toward her. Was she someone’s familiar? I didn’t see any clan symbols on her.

      She smirked before reaching behind her back and pulled out a sword similar to the ones we train with, still in its sheath. “Vampire, I'm no one’s food, and I'm also nothing for you to play with. So, if you value your head, step away.” She removed it from its sheath before pointing the tip of the blade at me calmly.

      Her defiant eyes made my dick hard. Look at her, all loud and mighty. I bet she gave amazing head with a mouth like that. I was going to have fun with this one. Her lips were so luscious and perky, I couldn’t stop staring at them as she continued to speak. I would fuck her whether she was dead or alive.

      When I realized she stopped rambling, I inserted myself with thoughts of inserting other things. “So, what's your name human? I am Lust.” I bowed to her like the gentleman I was.

      “My name is Chastity, which means purity, and I would never be caught dead with someone so vile, evil and disgusting,” she snapped before checking me out. “So red hair, that means you’re from that group of crazed fucking psycho vampires. Everyone knows about your clan and is afraid of you. I am not.”

      She still held the blade firmly in both of her hands after tossing her sheath aside, completely unshaken while facing down a bloodthirsty vampire she declared had a reputation that went far and wide for our ruthlessness.

      “Why are you even on this side of town? And why were you following me?” she demanded.

      Didn’t she know? I'm Lust and if she was pure, soon she wouldn't be. She has now become my new obsession. I want her and I need to fuck her. Did she not understand that vampires ruled this life? We were everywhere whether she liked it or not. Ignoring her ignorance, I tried a different approach.

      “I'm strictly here because of you. I had to meet you.” Wasn’t it obvious? Maybe this human was a little slow. It would make it easier to coerce her. “I figured I would give you the privilege of sucking my dick before I took you home and made you my little toy.”

      I flicked out my tongue, circling it around my mouth so she could see just what she would be missing out on.

      “Now, doesn't that sound like fun?” I teased.

      “Of course, it does,” she deadpanned. “If I wanted to lose my lunch. Stay the hell away from me, monster!”

      I was taken aback and a little bewildered by her response. Was there something wrong with her? How could she resist my charms? Did she see through the facade I had created? Perhaps she was playing hard to get. That had to be it. If that was the case, two could play this game.

      “Or what?” I challenged. “What exactly can you do against a vampire, human? You wish for me to fuck your dead body? I mean it wouldn't be the first time.” I laughed at my own joke.

      She leaned forward and sneered at me. “Just like me, beheading one of your kind with my blade wouldn't be my first time. I guess we have something in common.”

      Her defiance was beginning to annoy me as much as it turned me on. “Okay, for that, you will die. What a waste,” I sighed. “Then again, after I kill you I will have your body anyway, so, it's not a total loss.” I shrugged my shoulders with a grin.

      I walked toward her as she got off her bike and took a defensive stance, keeping the blade pointed in my direction. I smiled at her audacity, waiting to see exactly what she would do against a vampire. Without warning, she ran towards me slashing with skill. I avoided each of her moves with my speed until she managed to kick me in my gut causing me to lose my footing. She took advantage of the opening and swept my feet from under me, making me fall on my back. The little minx came down with her blade but I stopped it by catching it one hand, the sharp metal slicing through my palm.

      I cackled at the sting of pain and waved a finger in her face. “No, no, no. It won't be quite that easy to kill me. Surely you're not that dumb, are you? Do you truly think a human can kill one of us so easily?”

      Blood trickled down my arm and into my motorcycle jacket sleeve as I laid back, watching her.

      “Actually, yes, yes I do. The blade that you just allowed to cut you is coated in liquid nitrogen. You should feel the pain in about three, two…one.”

      She grinned and my hand began smoldering the moment she counted down to one. That bitch! I roared as an unbearable pain melted into my skin and radiated up my arm. The palms of my hand throbbed uncontrollably as I gritted through the agony.

      Through sheer will, I angrily slammed the sword down but she refused to let it out of her grip. “You stupid cunt! I will rip you head off your shoulders and fuck your neck hole,” I snarled.

      “Ian?”

      Why in the world would she spit out that prick’s name right now? What did he have to do with anything?

      “Hell no, there's no way you are him.” She scrunched her face as if concentrating on my features.  “One, you are far too fugly, second you are way too dumb to be a leader of any clan.”

      Fury like I had never known boiled beneath my skin, numbing the pain that initially radiated up my arm. I flashed scowl at her, baring my teeth in threat.

      None of my show of challenge deterred her. All she did was grin wider and it infuriated me how beautiful she looked with a smile on her face even if it was a taunting one.

      “Awe, did I hurt your feelings? And here you were just threatening me with a good time.” She batted her eyelashes like a little princess, which she was not. “Ya know, my father is the leader of our religion and you are dumber than you look," she laughed as she pointed her finger up.

      I looked in the direction to see I had been tricked. There was a reason she came here; this was their human base of resistance. Numerous humans stood above us armed with weapons ranging from guns to blades, pointing right at me. But all my mind could think about was the fact that this building housed more than enough food, fresh for the picking.

      My hand continued to burn as they all stood at the ready as if waiting for someone’s command.

      I might as well let them all know I wasn’t here for them. “I only want her,” I gritted out.

      “So, what was that you said? You only wanted me?” She laughed humorlessly. “Looks like you are as dumb as the other vampire we killed.”

      Killed? Thoughts of my missing sister ran through my mind.  “What vampire did you kill?” I barked in response, my priorities suddenly shifting to other more important matters.

      Enough of this child play.

      I pulled the blade from her hands and tossed it aside, feeling some of my flesh rip with it, stuck to the flat of the sword. I would suffer through the healing. If I was Disaris, this shit would have been closed by now.

      The swarm of humans looked at me with disdain and a hint of fear when I angrily climbed onto my bike choosing not to kill them all. There was something about Chastity. I couldn’t shake the need to fuck her despite what just happened. I took off onto the roads with irritation. The roar of the bike wasn’t enough to hide the echo of their laughter behind me.

      That stupid slut hurt me but she looked so fucking sexy doing it. They claim to have killed one of us. What if it was Greed? Oh, they will all die. These humans thought they could do whatever they wanted. They would never be able to stand up to our clan. We will come down on them like a plague! Chasity will die, I swear it.

      My mind cycled back to the way she looked at me as if she could see right through my bluff and bluster. She saw me and an equal to her when everyone knew vampires were elite. Was I just a vampire from Letos? I was Lust, but everyone’s opinion of me remained at that superficial level. Replaying the way she looked at me, made me wonder if it was possible. Maybe, I could be more.

      Screw that, I was an Aaron. That was all I would ever be.

      I shifted the gears and rode my bike back to the Mansion. Parking it, I stomped toward the entrance and made my way back to my room, angrily slamming the door. It bounced off the hinges, reopening.

      Gluttony came up to me with worry. “Brother, are you okay, you look hurt.”

      “Oh, I'm fine, Baby sister.” I lied through gritted teeth.

      That human, that stupid dumb bitch. She called me fugly! What the hell was wrong with her? Does she not realize how special it was to be fucked by me? But I couldn’t get her face out of my head. She wasn't afraid of me; it was almost like she saw me for me.
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      CHASTITY

      I got back on my bike and headed home. Our compound wasn't too far from the base but it was well hidden where it could not easily be found. It had been standing for about twenty years without being found by the vampires. If it wasn't for the resistance I would be dead now, actually we all would be. They were the ones who scoured the city in the darkness rummaging and searching for anything we could use to help our little city run. They helped build the well and was our very own small army if we were to ever need one. Without them, none of this would be possible.

      The well was located several miles away from camp. There was always a small group sent out to retrieve the water, no one was allowed to venture alone. So far, no one had been spotted or caught. The well was our main source of water. Our rain spouts made from scrap metal were pointed into barrels which we used to cook, and bathe with and even to water our gardens. It didn’t rain much but when it did, we made the best of it. Our community was well run and taken care of by our leader who just so happened to be my father.

      As I walked through the community, I was annoyed beyond hell over what just happened. Clan Letos were a plague upon us humans. They truly believed they are the best thing ever to be born in this world. And Lust just thought I would let him fuck me?

      What was that shit? He was cute. Okay, he was hot. I could see his muscles through his shirt, and his nice beard but that overconfidence thing was just ugh. And his flirting? It was just sad, like he was trying so hard to be something he wasn't. But why? He was a vampire and all they cared about were their wants. But I couldn’t help but feel like he was hiding something.

      I walked around outside for a minute gathering my thoughts while the others from the compound celebrated inside over the fact that we sent a vampire back because he was afraid of our show of strength. Or maybe it was because he was a gentleman and really wanted me, but they didn't need to know that. I made my way to my bike and climbed on top of it with the kickstand up. I tried to think of other things but the stupid vampire invaded my mind once again.

      He can definitely ride, though.

      My mind replayed me attempting to out maneuver him in traffic using every trick in the book but he already anticipated it. His body leaned further than me in turns. He was so damn confident.

      I guess that was normal for their kind. If he wrecked, it was not like it would kill him. His bike was so fast and sounded so good, too. I liked it so much better than I liked him. Wait, but I don't like him and I would never sleep with him ever. Why am I even thinking about it?

      Clan Letos was known to be ruthless monsters but he was different, somehow. Still, I refused to become one of their little toys, and I was a member of the resistance. It would never work out.

      My father, unlike my chosen path as a resistance fighter, taught the Xegruni religion to the people. He constantly preached about our purity and how we should be honest and stay virtuous. He would freak if I ever gave myself to a vampire.

      How did that work anyway? Wouldn’t their bloodlust control them?

      I had never even had sex, but I would never lose my virginity to a monster. Nope, not this girl. To top it off, I already had a boyfriend. Ughh! What is wrong with you, Chastity? Stop thinking about it!

      The short sitting period on my bike to clear my mind failed miserably.

      A voice yelled out, startling me and snapping me out of my own head. Angela ran up the walkway to greet me. Angela was a little shorter than me with darker toned skin and curly brown hair with blonde streaks. She was so beautiful.

      “Girl! Someone from the resistance just came home and told us about the way you stood up against that dirty vampire. You showed him!

      “Well, actually we showed that vamp up, didn't we? All of the resistance stood its ground,” I said

      “Yeah, but you tricked him. I bet he will never show his face around those parts again,” she said excitedly, still energized from the celebration.

      I couldn’t help but absorb some of her energy. We high-fived each other while we began to giggle.

      “We sure did, Angela. The nerve of that vampire to follow me. What was he thinking? He's lucky we didn't trap him like we did the other. She claims she is from the Letos Clan but who has a name like Greed and why was she stealing our equipment?”

      “I mean, seriously, but what if he was from the Letos Clan? They are ruthless vampires and will kill anyone that stands in their way,” Angela questioned with a puzzled look on her face and a hint of fear.

      “Yeah, they do, but that one just wanted to fuck me,” I admitted.

      “Ewww. How was he looking at you?” Angela asked

      “Like I was fresh beef, girl, or a cow. Who the hell knows.” I chuckled.

      “What human could lower themselves and sleep with a vampire?” Angela shuddered dramatically.

      Who indeed would lower themselves to sleep with a vampire?
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Lust

      My hand and arm still hurt. I was pissed at how everything played out. I needed to relax so I took off my clothes leaving only my boxers and laid across the bed in an attempt to forget about the day.

      Stupid Chastity! I'm a member of the Aaron family. Everyone should fear us. Just like my big brother Pride always said, show them how powerful you are and they will fall at your feet like flies. But she stood up to me. I have never had that happen before.

      Suddenly, my body slowly sank as blood began spewing from the holes in my mattress. Stupid leak in the bed! I forgot all about the hole that was left after screwing that familiar. The bed kept deflating until it left me at the bottom of the frame surrounded by blood. I didn't have the energy nor patience to deal with it at the moment, I just needed some peace. After a few moments, tension slowly left my body. Just when I thought I was relaxing, I began hearing moans and thumping up against the wall from upstairs.

      “Really, Ian?! You’re fucking Valka again? I swear you two need to find a hobby or something!” I roared.

      I turned over and covered my head with my pillow to drown out the constant sounds of copulation that only served to further sour my mood. But luck wasn’t with me today. The thumping intensified and blood, once again, started running down my wall.

      “Fuck it.” I got up from my deflated bed and walked outside of my room, making my way through the hall and into the kitchen.

      The room was filled with human remains and blood stains on the counters and floor. All the dishes were clean because who the fuck uses dishes these days? There was a large table that accommodated all of us on the lower level whenever we decided to have a meeting or when we had a family dinner, which didn't happen too often.

      I poured blood mixed with alcohol into a large chalice and began drinking. After the fifth chalice I was beginning to feel tipsy but still pissed.

      I kept drinking until I was completely plastered. It was at that very moment, my big brother decided to make an appearance at the worst possible time. Couldn’t a vampire brood in peace in this place?

      “So, what's your problem, Lust? The last time I saw you lusting after alcohol, your favorite toy had died.” He paused and laughed. “Oh, that's right. Our little sister, Gluttony, ate her but that was your fault for leaving them together on the couch.”

      I scowled but he was too busy laughing to notice. “I don't have time for your shit right now, Pride,” I snapped.

      I staggered away from him but the jerk followed me.

      “So, what's bothering you, little brother? Seriously. There's a ton of familiars waiting to be fucked. How about you go pick one and drink her dry?”

      Yeah, that was easy for him to say but it wasn’t what I wanted. I was tired of the familiars, I was tired of just fucking. I needed more and wanted more in this life. He placed his hand on my shoulder and I shrugged it off.

      I deliberately changed the subject. “Greed is missing, I think something may have happened to her.” The room suddenly began spinning and I dropped my chalice of blood with a loud clank, splashing it on Pride's shoe.

      My brother let out an aghast sound, making me want to laugh but I couldn’t. The room wouldn’t stop spinning and the floor kept moving.

      “Seriously? You little shit.” He kept shaking his shoe off, trying to wipe it on my leg, hopping on one foot. “Greed is a big girl and can handle herself. Look at my fucking shoes! If I wasn't about to take out my frustrations on a familiar I would kick your ass but today you get a pass,” he growled.

      I turned to look at him with an eyebrow up. I shouldn’t have moved so quickly, the floor was moving again. He placed his sunglasses on before smirking, shaking his head at me before he abruptly left the room.

      I hate him. He is so, so great. He can't ever be wrong. He is just the greatest, I inwardly mocked, a legend in his own mind.

      I was dizzy, pissed off and horny, wondering why Pride was even wearing sunglasses at all. I stumbled my way through the hallway and laid on the floor. My lids felt heavy and I rested my eyes, suddenly falling asleep.
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      CHASTITY

      The rundown old, single leveled apartment buildings here were still battle scarred and damaged, but we had worked together as a community and made it our home. The building spanned across about twenty homes surrounded by a makeshift fence which circled the settlement. Each of us had our own personal space since there were enough rooms that were still usable with good walls. Some chose to live as family units like my father and I until I became older and needed my own sense of privacy.

      The gray painted bricks made it seem nicer than the dump it was before our remodel. But this was our community, this was home. Each of the apartments were like mini town houses with guards always on the ready to keep us protected. There were people walking along the several gardens and fruit trees that were planted in small farm patches to help us sustain life at the back of the building. Beyond the plots were a few cattle which provided milk and sometimes meat. The chicken coop was run by Angela’s mother, Miss Alyssa. We had created a nice town in the middle of a desolate world with plenty of things to help us survive.

      I walked into the sanctuary of our church made from a larger space that used to house some sort of office but was transformed into a place of worship. I walked over to that very location to find my father lighting the large candles.

      His back was to me, so I figured I would announce my presence with news of what recently happened. “Father, another vampire was here. We need to be careful, especially since we have one in captivity.”

      My father stopped for a moment and looked at me with intense, concerned green eyes. His age had finally begun to show with his curled salt and pepper hair. He carried more weight than he should have, something I reminded him of often, especially during these trying times.

      “Were there any casualties?” he asked calmly.

      “No, Father, none. He left willingly after we showed our strength in numbers,” I admitted proudly. I leaned in to hug him and he placed a hand on my head before kissing my forehead. He then grabbed my hand with a smile and we conversed about the vampire we caught and the love he had for me and, as usual, how much I looked like my late mother.

      We made our way toward the holding cell that held our captive. We had managed to capture one of them. The vampire my father called the demon.

      “Daughter, our God spared us. I'm not sure why but if he is from the same clan as the one we have in captivity, then they are ruthless. We need to find out more about them.” He stopped and folded his arms. He seemed to know there was more to my story but didn't say anything else.

      I couldn’t tell him that the vampire wanted me, to have me as his own. I knew my father. He would somehow think it was all my fault, and that I lured him here. The community would kill me and my father would not be able to stop them.

      He would be on their side because no matter how much he loved me, the survival of the compound meant more than one life even if it was his own flesh and blood.

      I had a boyfriend, chosen by him, just to make him happy. So why was my anxiety hitting me? Because I didn’t want any more condemnation or accusation in his eyes looking my way. I didn't want to be ridiculed or killed. I couldn't chance it, so I told him nothing about Lust except for what he needed to know, that he was chased from our sanctuary.

      According to my father, everything was moving perfectly to his plan. With one of theirs imprisoned under our control, we now had leverage if anything was to happen. If war between the clans broke out we could trade her for our protection.

      “Those creatures are vile, but he who watches over us will protect us as long as we remain pure and chaste. I know that you are still pure as the snow, my daughter, that is why I am so proud of you.” My father praised me while we continued to walk to the holding cell.

      His puritanical ideals of the world left an impression on me growing up. As if my name wasn’t enough. I had slowly changed over the years, seeing things through a different perspective, but his vision hadn’t.

      We walked a little longer to the old abandoned storm shelter and entered down the long stairwell that descended far underground which he had turned into a prison. It was hidden far underground beneath the building we used for our sanctuary. The cement smelled wet and musty, the air stagnant, the further we went. When we finally reached the bottom we walked down the hallway, engaging the motion lights to illuminate our path until we reached a giant locked door made of pure steel. No one could get in or out unless they had the key, which was kept by the leader of the compound.

      My father removed the key from around his neck and unlocked it with a loud click. We walked down another long and narrow hall until we finally reached the holding cell. Our female captive stood stock still without moving, her fangs extended and both hands grasping the bars.

      Her cell was well constructed, the walls were triple cemented, the bars made from pure steel. It was the perfect cell for a vampire—even they had their limits and these cells were constructed for just that purpose.

      “Let me out of here!” she snarled. “If my family finds out where I am, there is no amount of praying you can do to prevent them coming down on you.”

      The vampire was thinly built, her hair dark red to the point it almost looked nearly black. She wore black biker pants and a black tank top. While she angrily shouted, her fangs showed themselves. She pointed and yelled while she called me a little blonde haired bitch. I ignored the vile, disgusting creature.

      “Silence, demon!” My father commanded. “Our Father delivered you into our hand and saved us from one of your kind today.”

      “One of my kind, you say?” The woman's head tilted to the side and flashed a small grin. She quickly turned her face toward me and began to giggle. “Soon, more vampires will find this place and you all will die. My family will find out who took me away from them and then the massacre will begin.”

      She slowly made her way to the corner laughing more hysterically than ever.

      “Demon, I command you this instant to stop that laughter. What is so funny? You are behind these bars and you will never see the light of day again!”

      She lifted her head slowly, looking over her shoulder with her eyes meeting mine. “You don't know my family. To say it kindly, if you don't let me go, you and your little family are fucked.”

      She then, leisurely turned and leaned back against the wall with both hands clasped behind her head without a care in the world.

      “My family is just like me, vampires who take whatever they want. When they find out that you have me, they will rip through you like a tsunami and I will enjoy drinking the remnants of blood left behind,” she laughed. “But it gets worse. If my family gets the higher ups involved and manage to bring all of our clan, you’ll quickly come to find that some of them are even more ruthless than we are.”

      My father angrily clapped his hands before standing in front of the cage demon. “We are not afraid of you and your kind. We are righteous and pure, nothing you do can harm us.”

      A deep laugh escaped her as she intensely looked into my father’s eyes. My father trembled subtly with fear making my eyes widen. It was the first time I had ever seen him afraid.

      “Father, let's go. She is upsetting you.” I grabbed his shoulder, attempting to pull him away from the bars when she straightened and walked over to us.

      “Let's just say, I'm the nicest one out of all of us. So, I just wanted to look you and your daughter in the eyes before I warn you again. They are coming.”
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      LUST

      The booze finally wore off and I was awake, moody and hungry. My thirst was causing my stomach to cramp while I walked through the mansion and made my way outside. I was met by the warming rays of the sun which only added to the headache I had. I walked straight to the back yard across the grass to the plantation style house behind our mansion. It was where our servants lived, they alternated shifts with keeping the mansion in order while we operated on the upper levels.

      The servants were afraid of us but every so often if we felt the want or need one of them was chosen to become one of us. I walked in and the place instantly became silent. I walked around searching for someone to quench my sexual desire. After looking at their faces, there was only one that stood out. I grabbed the young black girl by the hand.

      It was her smile that caught my attention. It reminded me of Chastity's. She had a head full of hair and beautiful caramel skin. She instantly began screeching with excitement, verbally expressing under her breath that today that she was to become a vampire. Her ramblings annoyed me. I didn't smile. I was hungry and not excited. I led her inside of the house where we could be alone. I figured I would start slow and kissed her. She kissed me back, forcing her tongue into my mouth and rubbing my face with her little hands like she didn’t know what she wanted to touch first. She pulled back and stared me in the eyes with too much emotion.

      “I have been waiting for this for years. I have always wanted to be one of you. I just knew one day, you would see me. Maybe after this, we could be together. I would make a great girlfriend. Oh my god, you are so hot!” she squealed in delight.

      I let her spew out her praises. It uplifted my mood for a moment. I remained quiet as she rubbed her hand under my shirt to feel my abs.

      “Oh yes, this is exactly the way I envisioned this going,” she said with bright eyes. “Are you going to let me have some of your cock too? I promise I'm a good lay. Well, no one ever said I was a bad lay. So, that means I'm good. I have only been with three other guys and neither of them were vampires. Can I see your cock? I bet it's super big and I mean I like a little pain, but I don't know how far I will stretch.”

      I couldn't take her constant breakneck speed rambling. It was driving me insane and brought back the headache. Every time her mouth opened she became more annoying by the minute.

      “Just shut the fuck up!” I yelled, grabbing her neck with one hand. The nail on my pinky finger pierced her skin and blood trickled. With audacity, she twisted her neck and pushed her hair to the side for me to bite her.

      “Precious little familiar, I shall give you immortality this day and I promise it's going to hurt,” I croaked out, thirsty beyond reason. But while I held her, my mind began replaying the face of Chastity’s voluptuous lips and her beautiful eyes which seemed to stare straight through me. I shook the thoughts from my head and continued.

      With a quick motion I sank my teeth into her neck and my grip tightened around her shoulders to hold her in place. She moaned in pleasure as I began to gulp down her crimson life force. I pushed her into the side of the closest wall as her legs began to twitch, weakening beneath her. With every pull of my mouth, the blood fed the gnawing hunger inside of me.

      I should be thinking about how good the familiar tasted, but my mind was instead engulfed in everything that was Chastity. No matter how I tried, I couldn't forget her.

      The familiar’s hand began to rub over my dick, making me harden and I dropped her.

      “Now that I’m one of you, let me show you my gratitude,” she pleaded wantonly, positioning me against the wall.

      She ran her hand over my cock again before unzipping my pants. Her hand rubbed me vigorously until I was fully erect, springing from the opening. It pulsated as she lightly licked the tip before placing me fully inside of her mouth and began sucking. I leaned my head back, grabbing her head as my mind thought about Chastity on her knees, begging to pleasure me. Her tongue slid up and down my shaft while her hand grabbed my hardened dick in a tight grip and began to stroke it at the same speed as her mouth.

      “Yes, Chastity. Don't stop, baby I'm about to cum,” I moaned with every nip of her teeth.

      The mouth stopped and another voice corrected me. “Uum, I’m not Chastity. My name is Kimberly,” her tone laced with annoyance.

      “Shut up bitch, and finish” I growled. My mind replaced Kimberly with Chastity. She was there touching me and caressing me. I had to have more of her. I grabbed Chastity’s head and forced it back into position. It wasn’t her place to tell me who I could or couldn’t fantasize about. The familiar’s mouth opened wide when I began working my hips, shoving my dick harder into the back of her throat until she began to gag. Her grip on my dick tightened as I yelled out Chastity’s name before releasing into her mouth.

      She sucked down each drop of warm cum as it shot out. My hand tightened around her head when my legs went limp for a moment. She didn’t stop sucking, heightening my pleasure. I watched as my seed slowly ran down the side of her mouth before she slowly stood up from her knees and wiped her mouth off with her sleeve.

      “Was that good, baby? I will be whoever you want me to be, you can call me Chastity if you like.”

      I didn't answer. She wasn’t Chastity. She could never fulfill the need I had to fuck that woman. I needed to hear her cry out my name as we reached our climax together. I wanted to fuck her so hard, she would beg me to come in her, breeding her. I would even let her little tight ass ride my dick. God, I needed her. Maybe then, I could get her out of my head.

      I stared right through the familiar, fantasizing about everything I wanted to do. The familiar kept talking, but I couldn’t hear her voice.

      Every time I closed my eyes, all I could see was Chastity calling me fugly. I inwardly groaned at what I wanted to do to that mouth of hers. I’m much better looking than Ian.

      Running a frustrated hand down my face, I walked the familiar back to the mansion and explained the rules of being a member of Clan Letos. I warned her during her rambling about the turn and where she was about to be taken to. I didn’t know if she was listening but that wasn’t my concern any longer.

      She would be one of us and no longer scum. I also warned her about not getting too close to Gluttony because that was a mistake she would only make once. She looked around in awe as if she had never been inside before, which she had. That was when the thumping upstairs began. Valka’s moaning now grated my ears, pissing me off, because Chastity wasn't giving me any pussy.

      “Hey, Ian, could you and Valka stop fucking for one evening and, I don't know, read a book?” I hollered.

      “That's a negative loser, this pussy is too good for me to stop but I will make her scream louder just for you,” Ian yelled back down.

      “You’re a fucking prick!” I swear I hated him more every single day.

      When the moans started again, they got louder and the thumping became more intense making me scowl in disgust.

      “Oh God, Ian, fuck this pussy harder. That's right, spank me with that book harder!” Valka’s voice echoed through the floor, making me groan in frustration.

      I didn’t know when the former familiar left my side, but I was too busy drowning in my misery to care.

      I swear, I can't have peace anywhere. I'm going to go away for a while to see Chastity. It was forbidden to be with a human and I could die if anyone found out. My own family would condemn me.

      Her beauty had entrapped me. I was willing to sacrifice anything and even risk the punishment of death just to see her again.

      Plus I know she has to be missing my presence by now.
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      CHASTITY

      I ran a frustrated hand through my hair as I once again tried to teach my boyfriend Gabriel how to operate a motorcycle. He wanted to join me on rides but he was going to kill himself or I was going to kill him because he was irking the very essence of my soul. I watched as he put the bike into gear and stalled and repeated the same process again.

      “Baby, are you getting frustrated with me?” he asked sheepishly. “I will get it, just watch and we can ride like the wind together.”

      Seriously? He can't ride, period.

      “No baby, not at all. You will get this and we will ride like the wind,” I repeated through gritted teeth and a false smile.

      “Well,” he sighed. “I'm going to help the children with their art projects. We can practice tomorrow, okay?”

      I was at my wits end. I needed him to get off the bike before he hurt himself or hurt my pride further, whichever one came first.

      “Whew! That's such a rush, I got it nearly to 5mph one time. You saw that, right?” His excitement was palpable. I didn’t want to burst his little bubble.

      “Yeah, totally. I can't wait to show you more tomorrow. I look forward to it,”  I lied. I wasn’t a bad girlfriend. I really wasn’t. I was being a saint right now.

      “Can I kiss you goodbye?” he asked with puppy dog eyes as he got off of the bike and kicked down the kickstand.

      “Yes, you may.”

      He walked over and kissed my cheek before waving goodbye and walking away. I waited until he was far enough out of sight before letting out a frustrated breath.

      This cannot be how relationships are supposed to be. He was too nice. I swore the only thing he could get wet were the tears in his eye if a squirrel got hit by a car. But like Father said, he was a good man and I needed to stay with him and that I would grow to love him.

      I wanted to believe my father, I truly did.

      I walked over to my bike to see the idiot had left the key in the on position. Good thing I checked or my battery would be dead the next time I needed to take the bike out. I shook my head in resignation before switching off the key. I then heard a distinct shrillness in the distance of a sports bike coming fast in our direction. The gear changes were lightning quick, rev matching each gear.

      I wonder who that could—

      I shook my head. It's Lust. I guarantee it. Who else could it possibly be? As much as his presence annoyed the hell out of me, one good thing I could say about him was he could definitely ride. Why the hell was he on this side of town again? He just couldn’t take a hint. But if he was searching for me he may uncover our compound and I needed to protect them. I would keep my mouth shut and go out to meet him so he wouldn't find my home. But the fact he was looking…

      I kind of liked that. I couldn’t help but feel a little bit flattered.

      I rode my bike to the center of town and even though it was dangerous, this would at least protect the others. He had to have heard my bike as he arrived as if on cue with my thoughts, stopping right in the center of the city, miles away from our compound.

      He revved his bike a few times. It drew me to him. I shouldn't go riding with him but I was leading him away from my home. That was the lie I told myself. It was taboo to see a vampire but something was different about him. He sat on his bike, dressed fully in black. I caught myself looking at him up and down before quickly snapping myself out of it.

      I attempted to hide my embarrassment by snapping at him. “Can you not take a hint? I don't want you here, no one does.”

      “Okay, hold down your horses, Chastity. I actually had a proposition for you with pretty high stakes—” He held both hands up palms out, speaking with a calm tone of voice.

      “I'm not interested.” I bit out, before turning away to head inside.

      But I was interested and that pissed me off. My insides felt like butterflies, nervousness creeping in. Why was I feeling this way for this self centered, egotistical dick? Ughh.

      “Wait! At least let me tell you first.” He quickly got off his bike and cut in front of me with both arms open blocking my way. Was he serious? What if someone saw him? Saw us?

      “So, I know you like my bike, that's a given.” I could just hear the smirk in his voice behind his helmet. “So, how about a winner-take-all race? I will even give you a faster bike. You take my bike and I will take yours. If you beat me to the other side of town, I will trade you.”

      He flipped the visor up and had a sly grin to his face. I stared at him suspiciously. I knew something was up but I decided to indulge him a little. I needed a good ride, especially after the disaster of an instruction I had with Gabriel.

      A small pang of guilt hit me in the chest at the thought of my boyfriend, but I was too intrigued by what Lust had in mind. What would we be trading exactly? It felt like there was more than what he was saying.

      I crossed my arms and tilted my chin up. “Interesting proposition. You really want to lose your bike, huh? And what if by some miracle you win?”

      I twirled my hair to make him put his guard down and watched as he sucked his bottom lip in response. I inwardly noted that Gabriel had never shown this type of sexual attraction from just being around me. Chastity, focus. He's a vampire and he will kill you. It’s forbidden.

      “Well… I get to fuck you.” He chuckled as if it made all the sense in the world.

      He was out of his damn Letos mind. But for a moment I considered it only to shake the thought out of my mind quickly.

      “I will pass on that. Thanks, though,” I quickly responded. “I swear you have a one track mind. Is everyone from your family this dense?”

      He stared at me with full focus and it made my face flush with embarrassment. I ignored it, showing nothing but confidence against this creature.

      “What? Don't tell me you have no trust in your riding skills?” He chuckled, attempting to goad me into his game but I could see it a mile away.

      “No. No, I trust my skills but what I don't trust is that you won't wreck your own bike or maybe even have already sabotaged it so you will win the race. Do I look like an idiot to you?” I rolled my eyes.

      His face flashed a shocked expression. I knew it.

      “Okay, Chastity, you caught me. I siphoned out most of the gas,” he admitted. “But, I felt really bad doing it. A small part of me was like, Lust, be more virtuous and the other part was like, her ass is so tight I just want to squeeze it. See I'm in pain too.”

      I was dumbstruck by his confidence and ego. I just couldn't, with him.

      “You’re an idiot, please leave.” Every time I thought he might be okay, and that I was maybe overreacting, he had to open his mouth.

      “You really want me to go?” He batted his eyes, looking for sympathy.

      “Yes.” I responded coldly and pointed my hand toward the road.

      He stopped whatever he was doing to his face and stared at me in astonishment. “Seriously? Like you want me to leave? Because if I leave, I'm not coming back,” he barked out, unable to hide his irritation.

      Was that a threat or a promise?

      “Yes, Lust. I'm serious. I want you to leave.” I again pointed my hand toward the road since he didn’t get it the first time.

      “Okay, so, I'm not going to leave. We could go for a ride together. That was fun the other day, right? Us ripping up the streets together, speeding through gears. Ya know, fun.” He flashed a grin and winked his eye at me which sort of was cute but I didn’t change the look of annoyance on my face at his persistence.

      I was quiet for a few moments in thought. Suddenly, an idea came to me. I gave him an answer along with a sly smile. “Yeah, riding with you was nice. I guess we can go for a short ride again but first, let me grab my gear and I will be right out.”

      I wiggled my fingers before turning to walk back into the compound. His eyes sparkled with triumph and I held back a laugh. I walked into my home and grabbed my blade and a container then returned to strapped it to the back of my bike with a hum.

      “Uum, you don't need the sword. I'm not going to hurt you. What kind of vampire do you think I am?” He placed his hands behind his back to make himself look less of a threat. He just looked stupid.

      I placed my index finger under my chin and exhaled slowly in exasperation while I looked him over from head to toe. I inwardly giggled at what I was about to say to his face. “Lets see, I would say you are a self-centered, egotistical asshole who is full of yourself. Oh, and a terrible flirt. Why can't you stop pretending whatever this facade is and just be yourself?”

      “Ouch, that hurt my heart.” He placed his hand up toward his face and turned his head away from me as if I physically hit him. “We do have feelings, ya know and by the way, what do you mean a facade?”

      I wasn’t sure whether to feel bad or punch him in the face for real. The more I thought about it, the more I felt bad instead of the latter. Maybe I misjudged him. I frowned when something hit me. “Wait a minute, vampires don't have hearts!”

      “I said I had feelings, not a heart. I feel things like desires, and horniness and hunger and more horniness but in all seriousness, what facade do you think I'm putting up?” he questioned.

      I curled my lip into a snarl. “Okay, honestly, I get it, you're horny but this whole ‘I’m a clan of Leto’s and heartless’ thing,” I said while waving my hand in front of him. “Why can't you just be yourself? Are you afraid to show me who you really are or do you even know who you are? Ya know what? Let's just go before my father finds out.” I inwardly chastised myself for letting that slip. “Just in case you try something, this little box has enough explosives in it to kill us both. So, if you do attack me, you won't, how did you put it?”

      I stared at him with a full blown grin.

      “Fuck me after I’m dead.”

    

  







            Chapter Seven

          

        

      

    

    




      LUST

      She was too smart for her own good. Damn, I really thought that plan would work but at least we will still get to ride together. Maybe my skills on the bike could loosen up that tight little pussy a bit.

      Well… maybe she is right, maybe I am afraid to show how I really feel, but what if someone found out that I was the weakest of the Aaron clan? I would never live that down, especially with Pride. He would be so disappointed in me, and I couldn't let him down.

      As I waited for her to get on her bike, I looked down at my cell phone still waiting for any word from Greed but there was nothing. While we rode, I planned to look for her bike or any type of signs she may have left behind in the area.

      “Hey, before we start really riding, I need to get some fuel,” I told her.

      Chasity shook her head at me in disbelief before I rode to the nearest abandoned gas station and filled up my bike. Despite the destitute areas the humans chose to inhabit, some of the buildings and gas stations still worked for the most part. This one in particular, smelled strongly of fuel, so I knew there was still some in the pumps. I flashed my fangs in a grin at Chastity for a moment while siphoning the fuel into my tank.

      I fantasized about seeing Chastity naked with me between her thighs, begging me to go deeper and harder. A honk of her horn startled me out of my daydream and I quickly removed the fuel hose. I revved my bike and slowly burned a little rubber for show before we left.

      We took off together. I rode mine hard doing a few wheelies to impress her but she was solely focused on the road. I slowed down, allowing her to get next to me before accelerating again. She caught up at the same time my bike quickly pulled away once more. I flipped up my visor and turned to look over my shoulder at her as she wheelied her bike and caught up to mine.

      Damn, what a woman. The only woman I knew who could ride like that was Greed. When I find her, I knew she would like Chastity, especially after I bred her. My mind was filled with thoughts of filling her womb when Chasity’s horn snapped me out of another daydream. I realized almost too late that I was headed straight for a ditch.

      “Hey dummy, if you're gonna daydream, do it somewhere where I don't have to get killed okay?” She giggled before accelerating in front of me.

      We took some abandoned twisty roads and leaned hard into them. I watched as her body was one with her bike just like I was with mine. It only further enhanced my desire for her.

      Out of the corner of my eye, in the distance, I saw a trio of convertibles filled with female warriors driving toward the middle of one of the most dilapidated areas in this place.

      It was easy to decipher who they were—Disaris warriors. But why were they out at this time of evening and headed toward the human part of town? I locked my brakes and came to a stop. Flipping my visor up, I caused Chastity to lock her brakes beside me in question. I had to come up with a plan immediately. I needed to find Greed and I didn’t need Chastity to be a distraction in my search.

      I spoke to her clearly without taking my eyes off the cars. “Listen, something is up. I need you to go home. It's not safe for you out here.”

      Chastity stared at me with confusion. Her silence told me she wanted answers, answers I didn’t have time to fully explain but I decided to give her the shortened version.

      I raised my voice to emphasize the seriousness of the situation. “Listen, those vampires are headed toward the human swarm. Something tells me they have something to do with my sister's disappearance. I need to follow them and find out exactly what the hell they know.”

      Her expression of confusion and suspicion quickly morphed into one of concern.

      “I got this,” I reassured her and flashed a fake smile before slamming my visor down.

      Without waiting for her response, assuming she would follow my command, I hastily took off to follow the vehicles. I stayed back far enough out of the range of their possible detection. With my heightened sense of sight, my eyes zoned in on the lightning tattoo on one of their wrist, reaffirming what I already suspected.

      I followed with my bike in a lower gear so they couldn't hear the sound of my engine. We rode toward their territory line which was dangerous. If anyone saw me this close, it could start a war. But something in my gut told me I needed to see this through. I continued to follow them for over an hour before their cars began to slow down. They arrived at a large, inconspicuous bricked house. I shut off my bike and parked around the corner of an abandoned shop and watched from a distance as humans came out to greet them, shaking their hands with familiarity.

      This was a problem. If Disaris are joining forces with the humans, they may become a bigger threat to us. I had to tell Pride.

      I restarted my bike and headed back to the Letos Mansion. A part of me knew the Disaris Clan and the humans had something to do with Greed’s disappearance. I rode fast, my eyes focusing on the road and the many destroyed buildings left behind until the scenery changed to more trees. I downshifted through several turns and upshifted, taking my bike to its limits in order to make it back quickly with the news of what I just witnessed. When I finally arrived at the house, I hopped off of my bike and hastily ran up the hall and into Pride’s room.

      Without a second thought  I barged through his door only to see a woman chained up, her legs spread open and him wearing a mask that completely covered his head while butt ass naked with his dick standing straight at attention.

      A moment of awkward silence descended upon the room almost as thick as the present smell of arousal.

      “Um, do I need to come back? Or can I watch?” I laughed. “Pride, I had no idea you were a superhero.”

      “Get the fuck outa my room!” he boomed right before he ran toward me and slapped me in the face with all of his weight, cutting my lip.

      We both stared at each other. That stupid cum stain just hit me.

      I angrily responded with a punch directed to the face with a loud snap. The next thing I knew it was an all out fight between brothers. He was bigger and stronger but I was faster. Plus, he was naked, which gave me an advantage.

      He grabbed me by my head and slammed it into the wall, making me slide down with a groan.

      “You stupid dick, that hurt!” I whined. On my knees, I punched him in his hard cock causing him to fall over, cupping his crotch.

      Oh, it was too late for that kind of protection, Brother.

      I stood up and towered over him while he lay there on the ground holding onto his dick in the fetal position. I tried to kick him in the face but I lost my footing, tripping over the scattered clothes and random dildos on the floor. I landed onto my back with a loud crash.

      Pride took that moment to stand up and then straddled me, punching me repeatedly. The most disturbing part of all this wasn’t the pain he was giving me but the fact that his dick was sitting on my fucking chest!

      “This is so gay! Get that thing the hell off of me!” I warned before blocking his punches and landing some of my own.

      “You stupid, dumb fuck. I told you you were going to push me until I kicked your ass. And here we are,” he snarled as he berated me, not slowing down one bit with his hits.

      I guarded my face until I was finally able to get him off me and get back to my feet. We both quickly stood up, our hands ready to throw another punch, when we heard a disturbing slurping noise come from somewhere in the bedroom.

      We both turned to see the girl's legs dangling from Gluttony’s mouth as she swallowed the rest of her.

      “I was going to spend some time with her since you left her alone,” she said sheepishly. “But then I got hungry.”

      Pride shoved me hard in the face while I let out a booming, raw laugh.

      “I guess that dick of yours got hard for nothing,” I teased. “Now that you are done playing superhero, we really need to first discuss the girl I have been talking to. Her name is Chas—Kimberly and also what I just witnessed.”

      Crap. I almost let it slip. Pride would kill me if he knew I was seeing a human that didn’t belong to our clan. I couldn’t let them know. Kimberly will just have to be my substitute when I refer to Chastity.

      I tried once more to calm him down. “You know how our baby sister gets. She was just hungry.”

      He flashed a look of pure rage at Gluttony then me when I defended her. He knew better than I how hungry she got. He swung his glare at me, his fangs peeking from his lips in a snarl. I ignored him and kept talking.

      “But first, put some clothes on before your pet lizard escapes. It looks disfigured anyways.” I laughed, pointing at his dick which had started to turn soft.

      “Little brother, don't be jealous. All of us can't be this blessed,” Pride said with a smile, gesturing to himself with an inflated ego.

      “You're absolutely right, some of us are bigger, some of us are smaller and you,” I pointed, “are the smaller one.” Another laugh escaped, angering him further. I watched as my brother got dressed and then sat down on one of the empty chairs in the room. I sobered before continuing my conversation. “Pride, this is serious. I saw Darias and the humans making a pact.”

      Pride flashed a small sign of worry on his brow. “I need to tell the leaders that there is trouble brewing. Clan Letos was meant to take over this world, but this little alliance may complicate things.”

    

  







            Chapter Eight

          

        

      

    

    




      PRIDE

      Lust explained to me about the familiar he turned and about her father as well as the Disaris activity he witnessed. If what Lust just told me was true, we had some stirrings that may be the start of a serious problem.

      I put on the rest of my clothes with irritation. I was looking forward to fucking that girl, but I needed to think clearly. I made my way up the stairs of the mansion and began heading toward the underboss’ location. I had to bring this up the chain so that the second in command could inform Mathias of this situation between the humans and the Disaris. Though Rufus was consigliere to Mathias, it was Sabien who handled most of the important situations personally.

      Once I made it to the top floor, I knocked on his door with no answer. It was unusual for Sabien to be on missions this long without checking back into our main base. I hadn’t seen him around the Mansion for a few months. Maybe there was a mission that took him further to the southern territories I wasn’t aware of. I began to walk down the hallway to see if he was in anyone else's room when I spotted Ian walking out into the hallway standing next to Valka and Mathias.

      “Pride, what brings you to us this evening?” Mathias asked before leading both Valka and Ian into his main office and taking a seat behind a large mahogany desk.

      “Well, sir, it's a private matter that needs to be handled quickly. I was looking for Sabien and I haven't been able to find him anywhere.” I discreetly observed the other two in the room and noticed Ian staring directly at me with a grin.

      Mathias didn’t notice as he turned his chair and stared out the large window behind him. “Well, it would seem he met an unfortunate end after a failed mission. So, he’s been replaced by Ian Voss.”

      I narrowed my eyes. How convenient. Was this the reason why he had been staying in the Mansion more than usual? We were all still bewildered as to how he was able to stay with one woman, let alone a Letos woman. Not much was known about Valka besides her reputation for being the daughter of a ruthless mother who took over the trafficking and movement of humans in our underground tunnels toward our newly built blood farms on the Cromwell Estate.

      Come to think of it, it seems like the men of the Cromwell family line all slowly came to their sudden end as well.

      “I have other priorities to attend to. Whatever you need to say, pass the information along to Ian. You can handle it, am I right Ian?” he asked over his shoulder, spinning halfway around to face us.

      Without taking his sharp eyes off me, he answered Mathias. “Yes sir, no problem at all. It was the position I was made for.”

      I didn’t miss the smug grin on his face. There was something not right about Ian Voss. My eyes flicked to Valka and she stared at me with a stoic expression. She carried a permanent air of sultriness, even when she wasn’t trying. And why did it feel like she was peeling my skin off with her gaze? I discreetly adjusted myself and her face broke into a grin. The more I cycled through my mind about her family lineage, I remembered that she had a brother. Why have I never seen him around Letos territory?

      Ian’s voice broke through my mental musings. “Come with me Pride, let's talk.”

      He walked with an air of superiority and cockiness. Most Letos men did, but Ian stood out above the rest with how inflated his ego was. The mere idea that Ian was now an underboss? Yeah, this wouldn’t end well.

      Ian’s smirk never left his face as he pulled me into the hallway and stared at me expectantly. We were going to do this here? Out in the open? What kind of crazy shit was this? It was supposed to be a private conversation, not one for the whole clan to hear just yet.

      His impatience came through with his next sentence. “Now, what seems to be the problem, Pride?”

      I wasn’t sure how much I could trust this guy. But I had no other choice. Mathias had appointed him as underboss. “It seems that the Darias clan—”

      “And the humans are making a pact and a union, correct?” Ian completed the sentence to my suprise.

      Valka’s voice floated from Mathias’ office but I couldn’t hear what she was saying. When she laughed, Ian’s face morphed into a scowl but quickly changed back to a smirk. Interesting.

      “How did you know that? Lust just saw them joining forces.” I was completely in shock and then I began to wonder what type of game he could be involved in. Valka stepped out into the hallway and wrapped her arm around his shoulder, hanging on him like he was the object of her every desire.

      My cock hardened again. If it wasn’t for Lust, I would have been able to sink my dick into a hot cunt earlier. I was going to have to get him back for that.

      “Because it's my job to know. I'm simply the best at what I do, don't worry your little head, Pride. I already have that situation handled, don't I, my little kitten.” The asshole began to make out with Valka right in front of me. I watched with rapt attention as their tongues licked each other in an unabashed display of affection right before Valka pulled away and waved her hand at me to leave.

      I didn’t. I stood there brooding over everything I had learned so far. Our sister was missing. No one knew much about this mysterious brother of Valka’s and Ian is now an underboss. Maybe Lust was right. With all these strange changes happening under our noses, we may have to handle some things on our own. But waking Sloth up was nearly impossible. I swear he lived to sleep and once Wrath was unleashed, it was hard for me to control him.

      But the remaining six of the Aarons had to do what we must to save our sister and ensure our survival and position in this clan. Because that prick Ian only cared about himself. He was practically fucking Valka in this hallway, knowing full well I still stood here watching. Smugness radiated off him in waves.

      Adjusting my erection, I made my descent down the stairs. My mind was now troubled by the events which just transpired and the fact that Ian knew about it already.

      When I made it back to my room, I called for Lust.

      “It seems Ian has ascended to an even higher status of power now.” I began to tell Lust what I found out. That prick had snaked his way in as an underboss and Sabien was dead. Lust sat for a moment not believing what he had just heard.

      “There's more to the story, you know that, Pride,” Lust said with a worried look on his face.

      I agreed that far too many things were falling into Ian’s favor. How could a simple Spectre climb the ranks that quickly and be in favor with Mathias? I really couldn’t stand Ian Voss or his girlfriend Valka. Something was happening, something we Aarons didn't know about and I hated being left out in the dark.

      I stared at my brother and told him what he already knew. “But we would have to focus on him later because right now, we needed to find Greed. It might take all of us to figure this out.”

      “Hell no, Pride! Gluttony can't fight. Sloth will fall asleep before we get there and probably won't wake back up.”

      He was right. I already thought about this.

      We made our way to the living room where there was a couch and chairs along with a large fireplace. We continued talking as we took our seat.

      “And depending on his mood, Wrath may try to kill us, instead. Let’s not bring up Envy who will just be jealous no one told her first,” Lust protested.

      “Funny how our family works, isn't it? Maybe that's why they call us dysfunctional,” I chuckled, trying to lighten the mood. Lust had mentioned a woman he’d been talking to. Maybe she had connections that could help us. “Lust, the woman you have been seeing, what type of ties to humans does she have? You said her father used to be some type of leader before she became a familiar, right?” I prodded.

      We needed to obtain all the details we could.

      Lust nodded. “Yeah, some kind of religious leader. Kimberly has spoken about him vaguely. They preach of purity and virtue or some bullshit. I wasn't really listening, but I turned her so now she is one of us.”

      I was instantly sickened by those words of purity and virtue. “How do you deal with all of that sick thinking? Little brother, is her body that delicious looking? I may need to make a trip and visit her if so.” It was the only thing that made sense. What could make my brother that obsessed over a simple newly turned vampire? Was the pussy that good?

      He jumped up angrily. “Stay the fuck away from Cha—Kimberly. She's mine, you got that? I mean it, Pride. She is mine, I've claimed her and we havent even fucked yet, I’m waiting until that special moment.”

      His reaction piqued my interest. I crossed my arms and glared into Lust's eyes. Had he actually grown feelings for the newly turned vampire? It’s kind of funny. Lust, after all, fucked everything. So why was he waiting with this one? We glared at one another until it turned into a staring contest. He finally broke it up with a laugh.

      “You idiot, I don't want that vampire,” I teased him. “She sounds like far too much work to get into her panties and I don't have the time nor the patience. Plus, I'm far too good for her.”

      The relieved expression on his face told me everything I suspected.

      I smirked before giving him my next instructions. “You go talk to Wrath. We will need him to ride the streets, but be careful, you know how he gets.”
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      WRATH

      “Please, not like this. I came to bring you a familiar that wanted to be turned. I-it's my job. I have children. Don't, please,” she cried.

      So, the bitch said no to me?

      I angrily leep from my chair and wrap my claws around her dainty little neck. My long hair whipped into my face as I flashed my fangs. Her body trembled in fear as I grabbed her by the throat and lifted her into the air. I could hear her desperate gasps for hair as I applied more pressure and choked her for a few more moments. Silly human, I was going to put her in her place. With one swipe, I ripped off her panties.

      “Please! No!”

      Her begging and tears made me want her more. I lifted her higher off the ground and released my pulsating dick from my pants. She would receive no mercy from me, only wrath. Sliding her body down I positioned mine just right so I could impale her insides with my hard cock. I slammed all of my girth into her as she sharply inhaled, hopefully with pain. I pushed harder and harder into her, my hand holding her dainty body against the wall, when she wrapped her legs and arms around me and pulled my hair. Her wriggling forced me further into her.

      She had given in and she loved me and everything I was giving her.

      I pushed again and again as she began to struggle to speak. My grip loosened enough for her to cough and sputter, right before she moaned in a croak and higher pitch.

      “Yes, god yes, don't stop,” she mewled.

      She nibbled at my ear but I mercilessly pounded her pussy, grabbing onto her ass, until I felt her juices flow down my leg. I thrust again, her nails dug into my back as she muffled her cries of pleasure by biting into my shoulder. With a final push I exploded, shooting my release inside of her warm pussy. She sighed as she climaxed again, dripping onto the floor.

      “Do you wish to be one of us?” I breathed out, staring into her eyes.

      She was still panting, trying to catch her breath. “I have children and a husband but I want more of you.”

      It was exactly what I needed to hear.

      My hand traveled back up to her neck and tightened its grip once more with a grin before I ripped her head off. Blood shot up to the ceiling as I leaned forward and drank the fresh crimson life juice. The severed artery spewed blood, splattering on my face while I took in large gulps, licking from her neck wound. It satisfied the animalistic need inside of me. After I had my fill, I dropped her lifeless body onto the floor beside the other body parts. It was still twitching comically and I smiled.

      Someone cleared their throat and turned around to find my brother. I wasn’t sure how long he had been watching me. Lost in my lust for blood, I didn't hear or smell when he came in. I did, now.

      “What do you want? And it better be good,” I warned. That human turned down being bred by me, so she had to die. They all did.

      “Well, baby brother, I really wouldn’t mind fucking her body while it’s still warm but I’m sure her pussy is disfigured after having your horse dick in it. I'm actually a little horny after watching your handy work but to stay on track, our sister Greed has been taken and it would seem that Ian is now an underboss. Ian Voss has always been ambitious. I wouldn't be surprised in the least if he had something to do with the removal of Sabien.” My brother growled in suspicion. He walked toward me which made me a tad bit nervous before he stopped a couple of feet away.
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LUST

      With Pride’s instruction and warning, I left the room to go talk to Wrath.

      I guess I will go talk to our brother and see if he is willing to keep himself composed enough to help us look for our sister.

      I walked down the stairs leading to the basement which is where Wrath enjoyed spending most of his time unless he was hungry or horny.

      I knocked before slightly pushing the door open. Blood ran from the inside to the threshold. Wrath was our little brother but he was the tallest, biggest and strongest. He was known for his uncontrollable rage, so we were all careful around him.

      Ripped bodies and remnants littered the floor when I caught a glimpse of him. His back was turned to me but in front of him was a young red haired girl who was getting decapitated. The head rolled on the ground as he slurped the blood into his mouth and stood naked in front of me covered in red.

      Wrath towered over all of us at nearly seven feet in height. After dropping her, he walked the rest of the way toward me and stood so close I could feel his warm breath blowing into my hair.

      I held both hands up. I did not want that thing he called a dick anywhere near my face. “Aren't you going to get dressed little brother?”

      Pride came up behind me. I looked at Pride and Wrath looked at me. We both had shocked expressions at Wrath's gore. Pride quickly left without another word while I continued to stand there dumbfounded.

      “You came to my dwelling. I will get clothed when I decide, don't forget who you are speaking to, big brother, you know they say wrath has no eyes.”

      And on that note I slowly backed away step by step until I was out of his room. I walked back up the stairs to inform Pride of Wrath’s response but he was currently slapping Sloth trying to wake him up.

      It wasn't working.

      Pride looked at me up and down. I was covered in blood from Wrath’s spittle. “So, it looks like you and Wrath had a feast and bonded.”

      “Yea, that's a no. He ravaged a girl while I was forced to watch, got angry and ripped off her head and proceeded to threaten me. He is all yours, big brother,” I laughed. “I will be back.”

      “Going to see your human again are we?”

      “She’s not human anymore. I told you. I turned her.”

      Pride looked like he didn’t believe me. “I hope you fuck her so this obsession can end and maybe we can find our sister.”

      He went back to trying to wake up Sloth who snored and didn't budge.

      The disdain in his eyes angered me but I had to see her. I needed her like humans need air. And I would have her no matter how long it took.
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      LUST

      I climbed on my bike and revved her a few times causing flames to shoot from the tailpipe. She had missed me and I had missed her. I pulled down my visor and put it in first gear as I started my way back along the woods so I could meet up with Chastity without making it too obvious. Along the way, I thought of a way to get her and was hit with a great idea.

      I wouldn't be seeing her today, but later I would. A grin of satisfaction over my brilliance crept across my face as I accelerated my bike to its limits before coming to a stop a mile or so from Chastity's home.

      I hid my bike near one of the rundown buildings. Its torn down roof and wall made for a perfect cubby hole for my bike to fit in inconspicuously. I kicked down the kickstand and put the key in my pocket to muffle the jingling and walked the rest of the way. I observed the many humans lingering around and some children who looked to be skinnier than they should be. It was said a virus ran rampant in this world ages ago. Those that got infected were turned into what we were now, beings who lived off the blood of others. Those that didn’t turn were assumed to be walking around, carrying the original virus that changed this world. I watched as the humans tried their best to survive in this desolate place. The child, though looking malnourished, made my mouth water.

      I would leave them be for now, even though they would make a nice snack. Lust, you have to stay focused, and when you get there, no biting.

      It was time I acted like a Letos and stopped this feeling bullshit. I needed a human object, one that could be used to kill and put blame on a human . I looked around the ravaged buildings and found a nice sized piece of wood. With a quick decision, I put over my shoulder and carried it while whistling up the road with my mood high.

      I was so brilliant—this plan was perfect. In fact, maybe the Aarons should choose me as the leader of the family.

      This was the plan of all plans. I just had to execute it. I climbed to the top of an old building and then jumped from one roof to another bringing me closer to the humans. I perched on the spot, watching their little compound and its movements.

      He was the leader of the religion, surely he wouldn't be hard to spot. How wrong I was. After watching their activities for an hour, I still hadn’t caught a glimpse of him.

      But I did catch a glimpse of her when she came out of a building wearing the cutest little skirt and top. Her hair bounced as she walked just like her perfectly filled cleavage. The more I watched, the more my dick got hard. I wondered what her nipples would taste like in my mouth or how she would feel with me coming inside of her pussy. I bet it was tight. I shook my head and groaned. I had to remain on task.

      I focused my hearing to eavesdrop on her conversation. She was with a friend named Angela and spoke about going to see her father. I watched her breast bounce as she ran into a large building to the left. So that's where he was. About fucking time.

      These humans and all of their weird little places made no sense. I moved from my perch to get a better look at them. She hugged the old man and told him she loved him. Next he rubbed her head and started lighting candles. What was up with these humans and their strange rituals? He then asked her to leave so he could pray.

      This was my chance to put my plan into motion. I treaded slowly, not bringing attention to myself, when I noticed a hole in their defenses. I jumped down from the roof to the ground without making a sound, leaving the wood I carried behind. My mind focused on what I must do.

      My steps were slow yet deliberate. The sanctuary was a large white room filled with golds and candles on the walls. And the focal point was a giant altar. There, the man knelt, praying, caught up in his little world. He had a husky build with graying hair wearing a white robe that was trimmed in gold.

      I easily snuck further into the sanctuary behind him and he never heard me. This isn't a good idea to beat him to death. I should make it look like a natural death. I quickly placed my hand over his mouth, cutting off his air supply. His hands shook after a few moments as he soiled himself until his body finally went limp. I held on a little longer until I no longer heard his heartbeat. Only then did I let him lay back on his altar as If I was never there and he was merely sleeping.

      I slowly snuck back out of the sanctuary and walked back toward the trail I took to get here. This will make her love me. There was nothing like dealing with the loss of a family member. I would be her shoulder to cry on. It was flawless. I was sad that Greed was missing but I was constantly horny for Chastity. Her father dying would definitely make her feel the same way. It had to. What better way to deal with grief other than sex?

      Lust, you’re brilliant.

      I stood in patience on the roof while I watched for the humans to discover his dead body. After waiting a while I finally heard Chastity screaming in distress.

      “Help! Help! Dad please wake up, please!” she sobbed beautifully as other humans came running to assist her.

      At this point, her father had been dead for too long, he couldn’t be revived with their human strategies. I watched with rapt attention as Chastity broke down on her knees with her head in her hands. Something in my chest ached a little.

      Maybe I shouldn't have done this. I shook my head. Naw, it will be fine, especially when I get to fuck that little tight pussy. There was only one rule to getting pussy—by any means necessary.

      I climbed down the roof to my bike and headed home. That mission was accomplished without any incident. I grinned the entire ride home. When I walked through the door, passed the entrance of the foyer and into the dining room, I was met by Pride, Envy and Wrath sitting at the table.

      “Sit down, little brother,” Pride instructed ominously.

      Wrath slid me a chalice filled with blood and alcohol toward me. I took my seat beside Pride and they all gave me a look of concern as Pride began to talk once more.

      “So, Greed has definitely been taken. The word on the street is that she was on a binge, so, there is no telling where she is or if she is even still alive.” Pride placed a trembling hand over his mouth as Wrath’s breathing increased.

      So did mine. I didn’t know what life would be like without Greed. She was every part of us. Suddenly, I found myself breathing just as deeply as Wrath.

      Pride addressed the next part directly to me. “Little brother, calm down. We will find her and if someone has dared cross us, we will make them pay. I say we all load up and go looking for any signs of her. She took her bike so someone must have seen something.”

      Letting out a deep breath, we all stood from the table and exited the mansion.

      We took time to put on our armored motorcycle gear. It had extra thermal lining in case we were attacked by someone using cold as a weapon which was our only real weakness. We needed to be prepared.

      Each one of us were now completely attired in black, our helmets were fitted with gold tinted visors. Everyone that saw us knew we were the Aaron family. We had a reputation for being complete hotheads and dysfunctional but if you made the grave mistake of fucking with one of us, you fucked with us all.

      We all mounted our bikes and fired them up in unison. After a few revs we headed out. Pride took the lead, Wrath and Envy took the middle and I brought up the rear. We rode down the paved road until it cracked and took us to Chastity’s human area. The buildings were crumbling and looked destitute. Though, I knew better. Their human sanctuary hid among these ruins out in the open.

      The further we rode away from the human sanctuary, the closer we got toward Disaris territory. Perhaps we were looking for a fight. We slowed and came to a halt when Pride held his hand up and pointed left. A group of humans were walking towards a group of the Disaris warriors out in the open and assumed they were familiars.

      We pulled around an old broken shop and watched silently as they kneeled before the vampires, stripping off their tops to reveal their perky tits and hardened nipples. As if orchestrated, they pushed their hair to the side and bent their neck to expose their flesh.

      That was when the horror started. We watched from afar in pleasure as the clan began to massacre the willing humans.

      Screams of agony pierced the air as one by one they were bitten and drained of their life. Once finished, the Disaris allowed their bodies to fall to the ground, the residual blood pouring from their wounds into the dirt. The smell of their fresh blood nearly overtook us but we fought our desires. It didn't stop me from looking. The women were so fucking hot, even lying there lifeless. I was turned on.

      I wanted to go to them and fuck them but I couldn’t without repercussions. We didn’t want to cross Disaris at this point, not yet. Not until we found Greed and got her back safely. Once the Disaris warriors left the scene, we eased her bikes back onto the road away from them. We weren’t going to learn anything from corpses. Pride pointed to the left and took a left hand turn and we followed him to another side of town. I couldn’t take my mind off the naked women on the ground, then my thoughts traveled to one human in particular.

      Damn, I want some pussy. Chastity needed to get with the program. I'm backed up. I've almost forgotten how some fresh pussy even felt like but she was worth the wait.

      We followed Pride who led us to the other side of town. He parked his bike at a shop and we followed suit. He dismounted and waited on us as we all followed him inside.

      “This, my brother's and my little sister, is a warehouse where the Letos have fun. This place is owned by a large vampire from our clan named Giavana.”

      My mind supplied me with the image of a wealthy and equally powerful figure. Giavana was a large vampire, almost the size of Wrath, not the kind of vampire you fought one-on-one.

      Pride continued to talk. “He created this place specifically where we can enjoy ourselves. It’s different from the Velvet fang in that it is a sanctuary solely for those of our clan. It has been established upon its birth that if any other vampire stepped into The Blood Bath, they came knowing they would be killed on site. No vampire wants to be the cause of the next war between the clans.” He pointed his finger to an obvious sign with clear letters. “You see that large sign on the wall?”

      We all looked in the direction and read: Letos Only.

      “Now, Lust, my horny little brother, you can have as many humans as you like. Maybe you can get that Kimberly out of your head by getting in some wet pussy.”

      My grin widened at the selection of all the nice little ass walking around the club. Fuck Chastity, its been so long since I’ve been laid. This is where I needed to be. The club was massive in size and full of Letos from both regions. The humans were there for our own entertainment. Just a vampiric strip club made to have some blood and relax.

      “This totally works for me, it's been forever since I had some. Hey, what do you think about an all you can fuck buffet, Wrath?” Pride proposed to our broody brother.

      Our little brother Wrath had never spoken much and the older he became the less he spoke—unless it was with family. His verbal expression came out when his rage took him over. Honestly, most of us left him alone because when he snapped, it didn't matter who was in his path.

      “I could use some release, for sure,” Wrath growled.

      “Then it's settled. The Aaron clan is getting laid. Envy, have as much fun as you want. Surely, someone here knows something about Greed's location,” Pride instructed.

      We walked around a bit looking at all of the sights in front of us. Vampires and humans alike, were walking around naked. Some were on poles stripping while the music blasted in the background. I felt like I died and went to heaven. Suddenly, a thought crossed my mind.

      “Why haven't you taken us here before?” I asked Pride, perplexed.

      “Because, little brother, I didn't think you were ready, now I do. Wrath, keep your body count down, okay.” He then smiled at us brightly. “I'm a bit of a celebrity here. I’ve bred many women and this is where I once killed seven humans with a speed unlike anything anyone had seen before. No vampire had a chance to make a move before they were dead. I was then awarded seven women who I fucked and pleasured so well that I became legend. So you can say everyone knows me.”

      The moment the egotistical statement left his lips, a redhead came by with a sultry smile.

      “Hey Pride.” She rubbed his chest while walking past us fully exposed. My brother slapped her ass and it jiggled. She let out a small moan before she giggled. “Yes, Daddy. You know I like to be spanked. Just don't forget what room I'm in. I have been missing you.”

      Pride gave a low growl as he watched her walk away. “You guys may not see me the rest of the night, just letting you know,” he admitted.

      “Are you going to wear your superhero mask?” I teased, remembering the last state of dress I found him in at home.

      “Superhero mask?” one of our siblings asked.

      “It's nothing, nothing at all, right, Lust," Pride said while sending a glare toward me.
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      ENVY

      “And why am I just hearing of this place? So much like you to keep everything to yourself,” I snapped at Pride with jealousy while crossing my arms, I swear he was a dick and always would be.

      A nice, curvy figured human walked by and waved at me with a knowing look. She probably thought I was with Pride. Ewww. I held in my vomit as I shuddered at the thought. She then stopped and stared at Pride before continuing on her way with a lingering smile.

      Ignoring my brother who was doing the same to me, I spent some time looking at all the inner workings of the club. This place was nice, full of good looking vampires and some tasty humans. I made my way to the bar and slammed my hand on the counter asking for some blood when a beautiful woman vampire bartender came and asked for my order.

      “I'll take a double shot of blood on the rocks with a shot of vodka,” I told her while I listened in on other vampires' conversations. They were the usual, either about turning humans or sex.

      They were playing some good music at least as I sat here waiting for my drink. I tapped my claws on the counter to the music when the bartender returned.

      “So, this is the first time I have seen you here. I know one of the guys you were with though. Pride and I had a thing for awhile,” she admitted.

      This intrigued me as I placed both of my forearms on the counter and listened.

      “We were really close,” she continued sadly. “When I finally understood that he had no idea what it meant to be in a committed relationship, always sneaking off with other humans or vampires. I'm sorry to go on and on, you probably don't want to hear about my issues with him.”

      She was right about that. She was quick with my order but she wouldn’t shut the fuck up. I threw it back quickly down my throat and informed her that Pride was my brother. She flashed a shocked look at me.

      I got that a lot. We looked nothing alike.

      Ignoring her expression, I got to the point. “Have you heard anything about humans or any other vampires that may have had something against my sister, Greed?”

      She shook her head. “I’ve never even heard of Greed.”

      I figured this was going to happen and so far decided that this place had been a complete waste of time until I was touched on the shoulder.

      “Hey, good lookin’. Care to go and talk for a bit?” The human was tall and muscular, his black straight hair and hazel eyes drew me in. He wore a nice royal blue shirt with it half buttoned up, showing off his pecs. He had a tattoo of a dragon on his right pec which I found interesting and only added to his allure.

      Why the hell not?

      “Why, yes, I would. Lead the way, handsome,” I said with a sinister grin.

      He grabbed my hand and led me to a back room and closed the door behind us. The room was barely lit but I could make out the purple colored decor. There were several velvet couches up against most of the wooden walls and in the very center of the room was a giant bed shaped like a heart.

      The human unbuttoned the rest of his shirt to show me his ripped abs and the entirety of his dragon tattoo which stretched all the way around to his back. But my eyes were more focused on the bulge in his pants.

      He stepped toward me boldly and unafraid. I liked that. I quickly removed my armored jacket revealing my bare chest.

      “That's right, baby, take it all in. Look at me,” I chuckled. I grabbed his dick in a firm grip and kissed him while pushing him into the wall. My mouth sucked his bottom lip until it bled, filling my mouth with his taste.

      The savoriness of the flavor drove me into a frenzy. I had to control myself, we were here with a mission. I stopped and looked him in the eye to get his attention.

      “Have you seen or heard anything about my sister, Greed?”

      He shook his head no then leaned up and kissed me hard, shoving his tongue inside of my mouth. My pussy became wetter with every single tongue sweep inside of my mouth. He was beautiful with his blue eyes and blonde tipped bangs. He pushed himself off the wall and continued to kiss me while walking me toward one of the couches.

      With one hand, I pushed him against another wall and nibbled his neck, sucking firmly on his flesh, making sure not to bite just yet. I stopped kissing him to unzip my biker boots, kicking them off and then removing my pants. Once I was free, I quickly jumped on him again.

      “Gawd damn! Baby, let's slow it down some. You're gonna make me come,” he protested against my aggression.

      He had no idea what he had unleashed. How could a human ever understand what it was like to unleash a sex goddess? I assumed he wasn't used to a woman that loved to dominate. He was soon about to learn to be careful what he wished for.

      “No, you won't come until I say so, do you understand?” I told him firmly before moving him on the couch and jerking off his pants.

      His dick sprung forward and was standing up in attention. I watched as his eyes widened with every soft touch of my finger against the tip. I seductively removed my panties, throwing them into his face so he could smell the scent of my arousal. He began to squirm, attempting not to come, doing as I commanded.

      With one firm grip of my hand, I grabbed his shaft and rubbed the head of his dick against my swollen clit. He moaned in pleasure when I positioned him to slide inside of me.

      I began to ride him hard, thrusting myself aggressively onto his dick. He reached up and wrapped his arms around me as he sat up, holding onto me. I bounced my ass up and down fast before I slowed down for a moment, arching my back then taking every inch of his dick slowly into my burning well of desire.

      He gritted his teeth and moaned as I began to rock my hips back and forth while digging my nails against the planes of his chest. He tilted his head back, breathing heavily, enjoying the feeling of pure pleasure. I leaned over and bit into his neck with my fangs and began to feed.

      “Yes, fuck me!” he yelled out.

      When I felt his warm cum explode inside of me, I rotated my hips repeatedly, slowly milking his seed from his dick. I didn’t stop feeding, overshadowing his pain with the pleasure I was giving him. He didn’t realize he was dying slowly, only concentrating on what his dick was feeling.

      His body began to convulse before his eyes rolled to the back of his head. That was what I needed, that little piece of ecstasy, especially after what we witnessed with clan Disaris.

      Still grinding with him inside of me, I climaxed all over his still hard dick with a growl. I caught my breath then carved my initials, EA, into him. It took him a few moments to die from blood loss. Engraving my initials into his flesh threw me into another orgasm—I enjoyed the act very much and he wore my initials beautifully.

      Blood ran down the front of his chest in long rivulets. I guess one can say he came and went. Slowly letting his dick slip out of me, I moaned as I walked around and gathered my scattered clothing. Disregarding the panties, I put on my pants, fastened them, then my jacket. My boots were the last thing I put on.

      Walking over to where my panties had fallen, I bent down, picked it up and made sure to leave my panties on him like a signature before searching for my next toy to play with—I mean interrogate.
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      LUST

      While Envy and Pride disappeared, Wrath and I walked to the stripper stage where two girls were dancing, shaking their tits and asses in our face. One girl used the pole to wrap her legs around and hung upside down while swinging around.

      My mind could only think of Chastity. Sadly, as much as I wanted to, I couldn't enjoy myself. I felt dirty like I was cheating on Chastity. I turned my face away from the naked women and pretended to listen to the music blaring in the background. I wondered what she was doing right now.

      By the time I looked next to me, Wrath was gone.

      That was when I heard the screaming. I knew this was a bad idea. I looked up to see a smaller statured guy who couldn’t have weighed more than one-hundred-and-eighty pounds standing toe to toe with my giant brother, Wrath, whose face was full of utter rage.

      “Let my sister go, you giant blood sucker,” the human threatened.

      Well, that was kinky. Did this guy come to the club to watch his sister strip? I watched as my brother’s eyes dilated in hunger. The human must not value his life, to throw it away so easily in a club full of vampires.

      The woman in Wrath’s grip squirmed and tried to escape. Didn’t she know that my brother never lets his victims go, not even upon their death?

      Pride had made the grave mistake of telling us we could have any woman we wanted. This was not what Wrath needed right now. He was going to snap, right here in this club. I shrugged my shoulders, helpless to stop whatever was about to unfold.

      I took my seat on a barstool and turned around to watch what was about to be a show.

      The man punched Wrath in the face. I grinned. That wasn't too smart. Like me, Wrath grinned widely before his face contorted into one of disdain.

      “Go on, Wrath, you can be you. You don't have to hold back anymore” I encouraged. It was what family did, after all.

      I laughed as I watched my brother pull off the woman's arm and slapped the man in the face with it. Blood began to spew from the nub on the floor of the club, making my stomach growl. I frowned.

      Wrath really shouldn’t discard food on the ground like that when I was so hungry, how did I know how clean this floor was?

      Wrath leaned down and grabbed the woman’s brother by the scruff of his shirt, lifting him high into the air with both arms, then dropped him hard across his knee breaking his back in two.

      The human gurgled and moaned in pain. Wrath grabbed him by the hair and ripped into his flesh with his fangs and began feeding sloppily. I couldn’t help but laugh hysterically as the humans began running and screaming, terrified for their life.

      It was their fault. They should have never unleashed the beast.

      The floor became drenched in blood as the other vampires applauded the massacre happening. Some women began licking the blood from the floor, their asses to the air for my viewing pleasure.

      That was when I noticed the woman whose arm Wrath had detached earlier. Her blonde hair and blue eyes were very attractive. Her body was shaped like an hourglass that couldn’t be denied. My vampiric part took over and I couldn't control myself and since she was right there…

      I grabbed her by her remaining arm and flipped her over. Ignoring her sobs, I ripped off her panties and slammed my hard cock inside of her, groaning at the warmth that enveloped me. Blood poured from her nub as I increased my pace, pounding into her harder and harder. Her cries of agony just made it that much better.

      Do you like this, Chastity? Fuck, I bet Chastity felt better than this, this girl was limp as a doll.

      I kept up my pace ignoring the screams around us until I finally exploded into her pussy. Her heart stopped beating and her eyes lifelessly clouded over. Damn, I guess she bled out after I filled her up.

      This was why I wanted Chastity, at least she wouldn’t die after I fucked her. No, I’d keep her alive as long as possible.

      When Pride came out looking at the carnage, he shook his head. He knew what he unleashed, it was partly his fault bringing him here.

      The owner of the club barreled toward us and snarled. “Your fucking siblings are destroying my place, Pride. Get them under control! In fact, the Aaron family is henceforth banned and will no longer be allowed here!”

      “I will take care of it and make sure any damage is fixed. Give me a moment.” Pride held up his hands in a neutral position, but the owner wasn’t having it.

      “Get out of my fucking club, now!” he bellowed.

      “I swear, can't take you anywhere, Lust!” one of my siblings yelled. Me? Why was the blame on me? It was Wrath who wanted to start detaching body parts!

      A scream stole our attention and we looked into the corner of the room to see Envy ripping out the eyes of another woman. Humans were running out of the building and other vampires were fucking while some had began feeding, unable to stop themselves. Sure, let the others have fun, but not the Aarons. This was bullshit.

      “This used to be a nice place,” Pride scoffed. Why did it feel like he was only directing it to me? “One hour with you guys here and it turns into this.”

      “Yeah, next time, be a superhero and you try to keep Wrath and Envy under control. How's that for a plan?” I retorted.

      Vampiric bouncers were trying to control the situation, removing body parts and dumping them who knows where. I grabbed one of the bouncers who walked by us. “Have you seen our sister, Greed anywhere nearby?”

      “No, I haven't. You Aarons are next to get put out after I take this arm off the floor.”

      Pride laughed and the bouncer glared. I laughed too.

      This was probably why The Velvet Fang existed and lasted for so long. Neutral ground would have prevented this from happening, but neutral ground would have also taken Wrath from us and we couldn’t have that. Our family stuck together.

      We all quickly mounted our motorcycles and headed out. We rode for a few hours without seeing any signs of Greed so we headed back to the mansion.

      “That sure was some excitement. I must say, that was the most fun I have had in quite some time,” I admitted, feeling a little lighter after my release.

      Most of us agreed except for Pride who was scolding Wrath. Wrath ignored him and left to the direction of the basement.

      I made my way back to my room to find my bed had been repaired when Gluttony knocked on my door.

      “I fixed your bed, brother, and even filled it with more blood from the blood bank.” She smiled showing all of her razor sharp teeth and then came over and laid her head on my shoulder.

      I kissed her on the forehead affectionately. “I love you, baby sister.”

      “Lust, do you think I will ever find someone that will love me like the way Ian loves Valka? She makes noises I've never made before. And I have feelings other than hunger.”

      “Sweetheart, I will make sure to help you find someone but you have to make sure you don't eat them. You have woman parts that have needs, and they can make you feel just as good as shoving limbs into your mouth,” I explained

      “Oooh, you promise? When can I feel this? I want to feel it. Goody, goody, I can't wait,” she laughed.

      “Tomorrow, I will find you a new play thing. I promise, little sister. But right now, I'm tired, so I'm gonna rest a bit, okay?”

      Gluttony gave me an excited smile. Now, all I had to do was to find her a familiar that she can take out her sexual frustrations on. That shouldn't be too hard. It was keeping her from eating them, that was the problem.

      After all of the excitement of the day, I needed to chill for a bit. Something about the sound of my exhaust chilled me out. I decided to head back out and ride.
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      CHASTITY

      I couldn't believe my dad died while praying. Who could do such a thing? Was it someone in the compound? How heartless could they be? My heart was completely broken. The only parent I had left on this earth was gone and no matter how much I cried, he would never come back. I laid in bed unable to move and tears covered my pillows. I had nothing left to give, not even myself. I felt hollow and alone. Lust was an idiot but sadly he was my only comfort. And now after all I had gone through my options of life were limited.

      This is what the world had come to, we were the scum of what was left. The vampires ruled without any resistance. We had nothing we could do except accept our fates. I couldn't stop my mind from running when Angela came over using her key. She walked into my house and climbed in the bed with me.

      “We need to get up so we can get some fresh air.” Angela pulled on my arm and we both got up and walked outside to the old gazebo with the few tables we had left.

      Angela sat on the table and sat next to her. She held my hand as I sobbed. I laid my head on Angela’s shoulder as she held me in her arms. No amount of comfort at this point would make me feel better. The wound was too fresh, still too raw.

      Gabriel arrived at the place we were sitting. His honest attempts to comfort me truly felt misplaced as his words fell on deaf ears. It wasn’t his fault. I wasn’t in my right mind. His words were kind and sweet, his touch was gentle, but his presence was more of an annoyance than a help.

      Maybe I had a hidden bitterness toward him for the simple fact that my father chose him as my partner. Father chose a lot of things for me. And now guilt weighed heavily on my chest for feeling this way toward the man who just died, the only parent I had left.

      “I'm here for you.” Gabriel handed me flowers. They were red roses, which were my favorite, but I felt numb. I was broken.

      I stood up and slowly made my way to my late father’s room. I laid across his bed and began crying again after his lingering scent hit my nose. His room was filled with pictures of me growing up. Now, Daddy's little girl was fatherless. I sobbed and screamed but there was no amount of nice words that could ease the pain of a broken heart.

      My father had taught me everything from religion, to how I was supposed to carry myself in day to day living.

      He had to. He had no choice but to be my only teacher after my mother left us when I was six, to sickness.

      I was forced to watch in horror as she slowly suffered and withered away. Dying from whatever coursed through her body. Memories of sitting with her, holding her hand played behind my eyes. I remember every word she told me. To be a good woman and love with my whole heart. I tried to follow her wishes but everything now was different. I was so sure that everything my father taught me was the truth, but now I feel like maybe it was all lies.

      The only person who made me feel anything was Lust and my father never would have allowed me to be with him. He was a vampire but he was so different from everything my father had told me about them. My feelings were changing within me and I was just hoping that he would learn to shut up so I could actually fall in love with him.

      I yearned for it. Was it wrong of me?

      Rolling over, I pushed my face with my father’s pillow and screamed, beating on the bed with my fist at how unfair my life had been.

      I was angry at the God we prayed to. The reason why I taught myself to ride a motorcycle was so I could pass out pamphlets to other scattered humans, trying to get them to come here to the compound and live with us and teach them to live a chaste life.

      I lost myself and honestly had no idea who I was anymore. My soul ached. The pain I felt was unbearable and I began to wonder if it would ever go away. The anniversary of my mother’s death was in a few days and now my father was also gone.

      We spent many hours praying to be a better person, as the Koxendo religion taught us to. I tried to find some comfort in how he died—because he died the same way he lived, in prayer.

      Yet it still didn’t seem fair. How could a higher being take him from me when he was doing what he was supposed to do?

      How could the God we prayed to take the only person I had left away from me? What type of a twisted world was this? What was the fucking point of spending my life living right only to be treated as an insignificant nothing in this world.

      I needed to get out of here to clear my head, remove myself from the place of so many terrible memories. I forced myself off my father’s bed and out his room. I ran into Angela who attempted to talk to me as did several others but their words were hollow and there was nothing they could say to ease the pain of my broken heart.

      I grabbed my motorcycle gear and walked to my bike and started it. A part of me hoped I would run into Lust even though it was wrong and I knew that if we were to be caught we could be killed but at least he understood me and I understood him. It felt that way, anyway. I enjoyed the way we rode together at fast speeds, pushing our machines as hard as they could go on the verge of recklessness.

      And right now, I needed to feel something, anything, because I felt nothing. I was a hollow shell who had lost everything I believed in.

      I took off riding harder than I ever had. I rode with no limitations taking every corner harder, every straight away faster, when from out of nowhere a vampire appeared. He stood in my path. I tried to go around him but he shot out a hand and caught a part of my arm causing me to lay my bike down.

      I slid with my bike after the initial contact of smacking into the ground. My body instantly throbbed with pain and when I looked up, I saw him slowly walking toward me. My bike was still running, I tried to crawl toward it but my body hurt so much.

      I was so stupid. I had allowed my pain to make me careless. I rode off and forgot my box of explosives but at least I brought my sword. I could try to defend myself if only I could reach it. It was several feet away and pain shot through my body with every crawl.

      The sound of footsteps got louder as I continued to try and reach my blade still strapped to my bike.
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      LUST

      I was enjoying the ride while I flipped up my visor to feel the wind on my face. After a couple of power wheelies I slowed down and took a turn toward a part of town Greed was known to take things from. The rundown buildings and sheds had nothing that would draw her attention but I tried anyway. I rode a few more miles with zero signs of her.

      All of a sudden, I picked up the sound of an idling motorcycle. The only other bikers in the area were my siblings. Maybe it was Greed! With a hard turn of the throttle, my bike's rpm’s climbed fast causing my back tire to smoke uncontrollably while it struggled to gain traction. I fully tucked myself by lying on my gas tank. I rode my bike as fast as I could in the direction of the sound of the other bike.

      It took a moment, but I found it. I slammed my bike's rear and front brake causing it to slide to a stop. That was when I saw her crawling toward her bike. Another vampire was stalking her; The vampire was walking slowly toward her, growling in hunger.

      He was going to pay for daring to touch what was mine.

      I knew what we had growing between us was forbidden and against the laws, but the truth was in our faces. We couldn’t deny it. I couldn't let this rogue vampire do anything to her, even if it meant war.

      I jumped from my bike, letting it fall to the ground with a crash. He and I locked eyes as I made my way and stood in front of her protectively.

      “Please, help me! He’s going to kill me,” Chastity pleaded. I wasn’t sure if she recognized me, but it didn’t matter.

      A new feeling ran through me, one I didn’t fully recognize. I didn’t feel like myself yet I never felt so determined. I nodded and took a step toward him. “You better find yourself another woman.”

      He chuckled and glared at me. “Or what?”

      He lunged at me and I punched him in the gut, jumping back away from his counterattack. He quickly recovered, jumped up to his feet and ran at me but I sidestepped him, tripping him with the sweep of my foot, landing him on his back. He jumped up quickly and tackled me hard to the ground attempting to bite me but I pressed my forearm against his neck. Getting my legs between us, I pushed him off of me.

      He jumped up again and ran toward me. This bastard is tougher than he looked.

      I couldn’t reveal my identity in front of this vampire. I wasn’t sure which clan he belonged to. Seeing my features might ignite a war so I had to think fast.

      “Throw me your helmet!” I screamed.

      Chastity took off her helmet and threw it as far as she could. It landed not too far from me on the street, sliding across the asphalt. I looked at it between us, realizing I could use it to bring him down. I immediately rolled, avoiding his attack and grabbed it. Now, I had a weapon. I struck him straight in the face, staggering him enough for me to land another hit to his head.

      He hissed as he came at me again scratching my arm with his claws but my jacket prevented him from getting to my skin. I jumped into the air and came down with the helmet across the top of his head with a loud crunch, twisting it to the side, causing him to fall to the ground.

      I stood over him, possessiveness coursing through my veins. I grabbed his neck with both of my hands. And with one quick jerk, I snapped his neck. His body still tried to attack me but this fight was over even if he didn’t know it yet.

      Dropping him, I placed my boot on his back and began pulling hard, separating his head from his torso, ending him. I wiped off my hands on his clothes before straightening and staring at the vampire who threatened what was mine.

      What was coming over me? I blinked a few times behind my helmet and then flipped my visor up. I let out a sigh. “It's sad that when a vampire attacks a defenseless woman,” I teased. “It makes me worry for my future children.”

      I made my way to our bikes, standing them both up by kicking the kickstands down and turning them off so the batteries wouldn't die. I placed her helmet on her handlebar. Surprisingly, all of that striking did not damage the helmet at all.

      “You don’t have any children, do you?” Chastity asked with a strange look.

      “Not yet, anyway,” I continued to tease. “I have only found one woman I would even consider having children with but she hates me. But, enough of that, let me help you up.”

      I reached down and assisted her to her feet but her ankle was compromised and I noticed her gear was ripped. Other than that, she was no less worse for wear.

      Hopefully, the pain in her ankle was just a sprain and not a break. But it was better to be safe. I picked her up into my arms and helped her into a seated position on the ground beside her bike.

      I unzipped my jacket, grabbed the bottom of my shirt and tore off a piece of the hem and tied it around the outside of her boot tightly to keep pressure on it.

      “Do not take this off or it will swell up,” I instructed. “You’re lucky it's your right leg so at least you can still ride. You will have to use your handbrake. Do you need me to follow you home?”

      Chastity’s eyes filled up with tears as she covered her face with both hands and let out a scream of pure pain. I frantically looked at her leg, trying to figure out what was going on. She informed me that her father died.

      But I already knew.

      I felt bad for the pain I caused her. What was I thinking? To hurt someone I cared so much about. I am a monster. I couldn’t let her know it was me. Screw this plan. I just have to make it right and make her feel cared about. I placed my hand on her shoulder in comfort and she leaned into me. I sat beside her on the asphalt as she tilted her head, laying on my chest with trust. My arm instinctively pulled her closer to me.

      “I'm so sorry to hear that. I know you two were close.” What else did humans say in this situation? “I can follow you back close to your home to make sure you are safe. I will stay parked in the woods until you are home.”

      She sniffed and remained quiet for a few moments. “Actually, I want to go somewhere so I can think. I have too much on my mind and honestly I could use a good friend. We can’t let people back at the compound see us together.”

      Was it wrong of me to feel pissed that she was ashamed to be seen with me? I frowned at my irrational thoughts until I realized the truth of what she was saying. By the laws, we would be both put to death if anyone discovered our relationship, because that was what this was. Fuck, as if my life wasn’t complicated enough, I had to find myself falling for a human.

      “Well, just call me your friendly savior,” I tried to joke but it fell flat. “I have the perfect place.”

      As she hobbled to her bike, I got on mine and told her to follow me. We rode to the edge of the mountain and ascended high in altitude where we could see everything below us. No one ever came up here because of the broken path. When we made it to the top, the seclusion gave us a sense of security, enough for us to park our bikes and remove our helmets so we could finally see each other without the masks or being secretive.

      Another emotion overtook me. I stared at her, trying to figure out what it was. I had never felt it before. As she looked at me with trust, my gut churned. Was this happiness? We both sat on our bikes, silent for a moment before I flashed a smile, the one I always used when things became uncomfortable. “Let's go find you somewhere to get off that leg of yours, okay.”

      She nodded in agreement.

      Dismounting my bike, I walked over to her side and helped her off. I then grabbed her arm so she could lean on me and walked her down further into the tree line. Even if this spot was not widely known, I had to make sure we weren’t seen, especially when she was this vulnerable.

      When we made it to a descending slope, I eased her to the ground to sit. I lowered myself beside her and we looked over the dilapidated city in silence.

    

  







            Chapter Fifteen

          

        

      

    

    




      CHASTITY

      “Yesterday we had my father’s funeral. It hurts horribly to know I will never get to see him again,” I admitted. I didn’t know what came over me or why I felt like I could open up to a vampire, but there was something different about Lust. He showed me that today when he saved me.

      If he was heartless, he would have let me die. But he didn’t. That had to mean something. My heart wanted it to mean something. Lust saved me from that other vampire. The fear that coursed through me while I was laying there, preparing myself for death still lingered in my mind. I really thought I was going to die.

      Lust stared at the river in the distance and didn't utter a word, only grabbed my hand in a show of comfort. Was this affection? It was almost human. It was unlike him to not talk about himself and how great he was, this was a different version of him I hadn't seen before.

      “Thank you for saving me, Lust, but just so you know, I would have figured something out.” I wasn’t sure if I was trying to convince him or myself. It was uncomfortable being this vulnerable in front of a stranger when I was always taught to be strong and to stand on my own. My sharp attitude was just a byproduct of how hard I had grown to be over the years of relying solely on myself.

      Anger flashed across Lust’s face before he scolded me coldly. “You would have been killed and drained dry, that vampire could have been a reject and an outcast so there is no telling how long it had been since he had eaten. You're lucky I got there in time,” he growled.

      It almost sounds like he actually had feelings. Maybe he wasn't the dick I thought he was. Despite the tone of his voice, I leaned up against his shoulder and rested my head against him once more. Slowly, he rubbed his hand through my hair.

      “So why did you save me back there?” I had to know. Maybe he was in a vulnerable moment just like I was.

      “Because I want to fuck you while you’re alive not while you’re a vampire. Vampire pussy is cold. I want to come in you while it's warm,” he purred, licking his lips while he looked directly at my pussy.

      There’s the asshole I remember. No matter his attempt to be callous, I knew it was an act, the same way my sass came out when I became defensive. We were more alike than we realized.

      I crossed my legs so he could stop staring at me with hunger.

      My attitude came boiling out to match his. “Every fucking time I let my guard down, you open your big fucking mouth. Just shut up Lust.”

      He was unbelievable. I leaned away from him and stopped talking.

      He looked incredulous and I stifled a knowing laugh.

      “Did I say something wrong? Why are you acting like you're mad?” he asked, oblivious to the fact he was an absolute dick most of the time.

      I looked at him dubiously. I couldn’t believe I was almost falling for the guy. We were two very messed up people. Beings. Were vampires people? That thought slapped me in the face, reminding me of the forbidden nature of our relationship. Father would have been disappointed in me.

      I immediately sat up and willed myself to my bike. “I'm headed home. You don't have to follow me, I will be fine,” I snapped, annoyed that my little relaxation time turned into this, feeling like I was constantly doing something I wasn’t supposed to.

      “I just told you the truth, what else do you want from me? You want me to lie?” he retorted. He stood up with his hands out, palm opened and looking completely confused as to why I was upset.

      He really didn’t know how to stop, did he? That prick was always saying exactly what I didn't want to hear.

      “Goodbye, Lust.” I mounted my bike and drove off, shifting gears angrily as I accelerated to get as far away as possible from him.

      I hate him. He goes from saving me from a blood thirsty vampire to saying he did it because he wanted to fuck me while I was alive and not dead. Who the fuck says that? My dad just died, my boyfriend is an idiot, there's a horny vampire that won't leave me alone and my religion is shit. Boy, is my life grand.

      I shifted my bike and hit a straightaway as hard as I could as I rode without a care in the world, leaving all my troubles in the air. There was nothing anyone could do, my life was fucked. I finally made my way back to the compound where Angela and Gabriele were waiting. As I pulled over and kicked down my kickstand, they both noticed the makeshift bandage around my boot and ran to assist me.

      “I’m fine!” I barked.

      There was pain in my ankle, pain in my heart. At least something matched, I laughed to myself. Everything inside me wanted to die. What was keeping me here? I was tired of trying to please everyone. Being a good girl had gotten me nothing but an idiot who was my boyfriend and two dead parents. I just wanted to feel free.

      …But I couldn’t even do that because every time I was with Lust, I felt guilty over our budding relationship. Who made these stupid laws anyway?

      Angela, ignoring my thorny mood, helped me inside. Where Gabriel went off to, I had no clue. We walked through the compound. The uneven ground made the walk a difficult one. She helped me up onto the sidewalk and up the stairs to my small room.

      We entered my apartment and I let out a sigh. It was a welcoming sight. My front room had a mismatched couch and chair set and a small table with the books I had gathered from abandoned buildings. Angela helped me to my couch. She then removed the bandage and helped me soak my foot which made it feel much better.

      Feeling guilty over how I snapped at her, I remained quiet and allowed her to give me some medicine for the pain. She stayed with me quietly on the couch until I drifted off to sleep.
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Lust

      That human was so strange. Every time I told her the truth, she got mad at me. Wasn’t that what she wanted to hear? The truth? Even after I saved her from that freak, it would have been nice to just understand what the fuck she wanted from me. Didn’t I deserve a reward? I was trying to make it clear to her what I wanted so that there would be no confusion.

      For some reason, she fought me on every front. And damn if it didn’t turn me on and make me more obsessed with her. She was going to be mine soon enough. Or perhaps I should be like other Letos and take what I want.

      I wasn’t like other Letos, that was part of the problem. She knew it, I knew it, no matter how hard I tried to hide it. I walked around a few more minutes struggling with my inner turmoil until I decided it was time to leave. There wouldn’t be any answers found here.

      I got on my bike and headed home. Once I made it inside the mansion, Pride had a goofy grin while sitting at the table with Envy.

      “So you fuck her yet?” Pride chuckled

      “Not quite, but I'm close,” I played it off even though it was more true than I wanted it to be. “She is different from all the others. I like her and honestly I can wait as long as I have to until she gives in.”

      “So, if she fell asleep on the bed with you?” Envy teased.

      “I would tear that ass up,” I quickly replied and laughed. But I was lying. If she fell asleep in bed with me, I wouldn't let her out of my sight. I’d watch over her, keeping her by my side because I wouldn't want to miss one moment of the time I had with her.

      “Exactly, that's the little brother I know and love. I was becoming a little bit worried about you, with this whole ‘I'm willing to wait’ thing.”

      I cleared my throat and couldn’t look any of them in the eye.

      “You should invite her over tonight! We would love to have her over.” Pride said while grinning.

      “Okay, I will,” I conceded as my mind ran a million miles a minute. I couldn’t let them find out about Chastity. I had to think of something. That Kimberly girl! I had to go find that former familiar and get her to play along in order to keep Chastity’s identity a secret. Kimberly was in love with me and would do anything I wanted. Yes, this worked. I could continue to keep our relationship a secret. A large grin crossed my face. Luckily, none of them knew what I was thinking.

      “So are you gonna bring our new sister to meet the family?” Envy asked again.

      “You know me, little sister. I'm always going to be Lust and yes she will be here,” I agreed before entering my room.

      I closed the door and let out a sigh. How long could this act go before they were onto me? I needed to protect her. If she thought one vampire was trouble, I couldn’t imagine what a whole family would do to her.

      Removing my clothes, I thought of the way she looked at me when I admitted to her the first thing that came to my mind.

      Was my reason for saving her just for a fuck? It seemed logical. But I knew deep inside it was more than that. The strange uncomfortability that crept up in my chest prevented me from being able to fully express myself, even in the privacy of the secluded location.

      I inwardly hated myself for it but nothing could be changed now. She needed to understand that my purpose as a Letos and Aaron was just that, to feed and add more to the ranks of our clan.

      I growled as I kicked off my boots and pants and threw myself on my blood bed. This inner turmoil was torturous. She made me question everything I knew and I loved and hated her for it. Turning onto my back, I let the slow rocking of the blood bed relax me. Without the carnal noises from up above, I was finally able to do just that.

      But I couldn't get Chastity off my mind. She was everywhere in my thoughts, in my dreams and even my nightmares. Honestly, she was all I could think about every time I closed my eyes. This was unlike me. Something weird was happening and I was beginning to like it. But to show these emotions meant I wasn't a true Letos, but did it matter?

      Fuck, I wasn’t going to get any rest anyway. I left the mansion to see Chastity. I had to see her.

      I didn’t know why she reacted the way she did. I tried so hard to show her I was what she needed, but did she see that? Of course, she didn't. Who am I kidding? I need to be with her.

      All of the familiars that I have been with were nothing like her. She was special, I needed to let her know that. I sat up and put my gear back on and headed to the woods hoping I could just catch a glimpse of her.

    

  







            Chapter Sixteen

          

        

      

    

    




      LUST

      I rode to the edge of the woods that faced Chastity’s compound entrance. Staying in the shadows, I watched her people slip in and out of the surface like insects afraid of being seen in the light. Chastity didn’t know about my ability to walk in sunlight, so she wouldn’t suspect my presence. I used it to my advantage as I watched for her like the creep I was becoming.

      She only came out once or twice to check on her bike, but didn’t stay long enough for me to make any moves. I couldn’t go to her. People would grow suspicious. Especially after the death of her father. I was sure the humans were smart enough to increase their security after that incident.

      It still baffled me why my plan didn’t work. She should be looking for me to help her grieve. My cock was at her disposal. Instead, she got mad when I brought up fucking and here we were, me sitting outside willing her to come back to me and her hiding in her little human hole.

      Pissed and still horny, I got on my bike and rode back home in a different direction. I needed to clear my head. I needed to figure out how to keep my family off my radar with this relationship I had going. They couldn’t know about Chastity. As I got closer to the mansion, the idea hit me.

      It was a horrible option but the only one I had.

      The freshly turned familiars were forced to go to one location to learn their place in society and us Aarons had sent so many there. We were becoming a problem. Food was already becoming scarce which is why the Cromwells were overseeing the underground tunnels and moving the new humans to bloodfarms on their estate.

      The entrance of this specific building was like a prison. Each newly made vampire occupied a cell until they fully got their cravings and strength under control. It had been a while so Kimberly had to be close to the innocent girl she once was, though I'm not sure it mattered but she had to be believable. She had served us for quite some time in the mansion, helping sometimes in the kitchen or with cleaning up, so perhaps the family would recognize her face. That would help put their minds at ease, at least, that was what I told myself as I walked further into the building and saw her across the room. She seemed normal, there weren’t any freshly dead bodies around her. She should be controlled enough for this task.

      Kimberly met me with a giant hug, wrapping her arms tightly around me. She had a desperate air about her and it disgusted me but I had a mission to complete. She kissed me fervently, almost climbing up my body, rubbing herself all over me. I was forced to lift her off the ground to try and control her newly made vampire urges. She was sexually hungry but we didn’t have the time. I had to play it off and put her back on her feet, faking a laugh, in case anyone was watching despite how horrible I felt doing it with her. It should have been Chastity.

      As Kimberly looked at me with admiration and lust, I told myself maybe I didn’t need to let her in on the plan. She would probably just easily go along with it. I faked another smile.

      “Kimberly,” I started.

      “I can’t believe you came back! I missed you! God, I need your dick in me. Do you want me to take off my clothes?” Her high pitched voice annoyed me but I needed to keep up the act.

      “Yes, well, it seems I’ve missed you too. Since you’re my…” I audibly swallowed, trying hard to not push her away from me, forcing myself to keep going with what I was about to say. “...girlfriend and all, how about you come over to the main part of the house?”

      She squealed with excitement, almost piercing my eardrums and hugged me once more so tightly, it felt like she was going to break my ribs.

      Letting out a sigh, I looked her in the eye and said, “get on the back of my motorcycle.”

      Her eyes widened as she did what I said, holding onto my midsection with a death grip and burying her face in my back happily. We got on the road and headed toward the mansion.

      This is never going to work, she is just too happy and bubbly. Who in their right mind would believe that I wanted to hold myself back from fucking a girl who is practically throwing herself at me?

      We walked into the mansion together holding hands as Pride and Envy walked to the kitchen and waved us to follow them as they sat at the table. Where Wrath and Gluttony were already sitting. Gluttony looked over at Kimberly and grinned with her patented giant smile.

      “Oooooh pretty,” Envy cooed and smirked, looking Kimberly up and down hungrily. I almost wondered if she would just take her off my plate and have at her. It would save me the headache, but I couldn’t. Kimberly excitedly took a seat beside me.

      “So, you’re the vampire that’s made my brother so smitten and yet even after he turned you, he still hasn’t fucked yet. I find it interesting because, you know, Lust has never been one to not fuck.”

      Kimberly’s happy-go-lucky face fell for a second before she looked at me in confusion. I glared at her, mentally telling her to go along and luckily she did. Her face morphed back into her smile before she answered. “Yes, we are taking things slow.” She even added a vehement nod of emphasis and I inwardly groaned.

      This was going to be a shit show. Surely, they could see right through this. I needed to stop this conversation from going any further. They saw her, which should satisfy their curiosity.

      “Okay guys, my girlfriend doesn’t need all of these questions on her first visit. How about a welcome to the family or something?” I asked with annoyance but in all honesty, I was scared Kimberly would slip up and our ruse would be over before it could even begin.

      Kimberly bursted into laughter, startling us all. “Oh Lust, every time I hear you call me your girlfriend I can't help but smile.”

      She dramatically leaned into me, laying her head on my chest. I hesitantly wrapped my hand around her loosely and faked a grin that probably looked more like a grimace. “Yep, you're my girlfriend.” I patted her with emphasis.

      Everyone at the table looked at me with pure confusion. I could see the wheels turning in their minds as they began to question my sanity at choosing Kimberly as an obsession. I didn’t blame them, I wouldn’t have chosen her in any of the centuries. The only person not staring at us with questions in their eyes was Gluttony. She was probably hungry.

      “So Envy,” Pride said, breaking the awkward silence. “Envy said she followed you two the other day and saw that you can really ride.” His face beamed with… pride as I glared at Envy.

      Why would she do that? I guess I wasn’t the only creeper in this family. I was annoyed and partially panicking. What exactly did she see? We both took our helmets off, did she see Chastity’s face? I stared at Kimberly now and was glad she had the same hair color as Chastity. She could easily pass off as her if seen from a distance. The problem was, I didn’t know how close Envy had gotten during her stalking. But she wasn’t looking at Kimberly with any sort of suspicion, she was looking at her with more of a curious expression.

      Pride’s ramblings pulled me out of my thoughts. “If you ride like they say you do, welcome to the family. Well, after Lust actually fucks you and makes it official,” he grinned.

      “Ride?” Kimberly said, perplexed.

      Crap, I need to intervene, now!

      I tapped her shoulder to get her attention and smiled widely with an intense gaze, trying to get her to go along with it. It took the poor thing a moment before it clicked. To an outsider, it might play off as us looking longingly at one another and if that was the case, good. I needed the cover desperately because the charade was falling apart with Envy’s stalking. This was exactly why I never trusted my environment, even at my special spot.

      “Oh y-yes,” she stuttered but smoothly continued. “I ride great and hard.” She laughed hysterically and a grimace did slip out of me.

      I forced myself to put my arm over her shoulder and pull her closer to me, to encourage the act. Her face flushed perfectly. Her face was beginning to blush while I held her.

      “Yeah, Lust is very special to me and I love having him close,” She finished.

      That was good. That sounded good. I looked at their faces and began to panic again. We needed to end this conversation quickly.

      “Well guys, now that you have interrogated my girlfriend, I'm going to take her home.”

      Envy and Pride looked at each other speculatively before asking in unison, “She rode on the back of your bike not her own?”

      I inwardly groaned. A slip up. And it was me.

      “That's strange. Lust never lets anyone ride on the back of his bike.” Wrath's grizzly voice piped up.

      “I enjoy wrapping my arms around him and feeling him up. What better way than during a ride?” Kimberly quickly replied seductively.

      One person laughed, then another. “Well, Lust should let you have his dick  then since it seems you want it so bad, eh, little brother?” Pride grinned, without any hint of suspicion.

      “Okay, thanks for ruining our evening,” I yelled with agitation. This whole situation was making me uncomfortable. I was tired of the act already even if Kimberly looked like she was getting into it. “This is why I don’t bring her around, you ingrates, I swear!”

      How would Chastity have reacted to Pride’s little statement? She would have been pissed beyond reason and aimed that anger at me. My irritation at my family’s nosiness was growing.

      “Pride, you’re a fucking prick and thanks for following us Envy. Great job being a great sister. Now that all of that's over I will be back after I drop her off. That is, unless you want to follow me again like I’m a fucking child?” I glowered at Envy who looked like she wanted to cut my head off. I was overreacting, I knew it. But this new disgusting feeling inside of me wanted to spill out and so I let it.

      Wrath growled as Gluttony waved goodbye to me and Kimberly, oblivious to the tension growing in the room.

      We both got up from the table and left the mansion. I would have slammed the double doors to the entrance if I could. Instead I quietly fumed as I got back on my bike, waited for Kimberly to join me and headed back to the building where she was housed.

      Kimberly tapped me on the shoulder and called my name. She couldn’t shut up for one moment, could she? Was this how Chastity felt about me? Because I was ready to rip her head off.

      “How'd I do? And do you really have feelings for me? Am I your girlfriend now?”

      I growled, unwilling to answer her as we rode. When we made it back to the drop off point, I turned off the engine and looked over my shoulder at her.

      “Of course, I do.” I didn’t. “I sired you. Tell whoever you want you’re my girlfriend. In fact, I encourage it. Tell the whole fucking world.” I needed the charade to work. I didn’t need any more slip ups. No one could suspect the truth and Kimberly was the key. This is so wrong, but Chastity’s life and mine depended on it. This was a dangerous game we were playing but it was worth it, I kept telling myself.

      She wrapped her arms around me and kissed me. I tightly grabbed her hips, letting her play the part in case anyone was watching.

      “We are going to wait for just the right time before we fuck, okay. It's not that I don't want you, I just want it to be special.” I lied to her, I lied to the world out loud. I gave her just enough to keep her tethered to me. She wanted to fuck, it was in her eyes. Everyone at home saw it.

      I growled and shooed her off. I couldn’t take it anymore. The lies were piling on, giving me a headache when all I really wanted to do right now was kiss Chastity. I knew it was what she needed to hear to continue on with the lie.

      When Kimberly finally went into her residence, I let out a relieved sigh. The ride home was so smooth it almost felt like I was floating on clouds when I received a text message.

      
        
          
            
              
        Pride: GET HOME NOW

      

      

      

      

      

      I wonder what crawled up his butt? I pulled into the drive and walked into the house.

      Pride, Wrath and Envy were sitting around the table all with a disgusted look on their face. I took my seat beside them and they slid over a glass of blood.

      “So did you have fun with your girlfriend?” Pride scowled.

      “Yes, I did, actually, it was amazing.” I wasn’t sure where this conversation was headed. Weren't they just excited to see the girl I brought home? How did their attitudes shift this quickly?

      He crossed his arms as he leaned back. “I hope you finally fucked her because we have work to do. We found Greed’s bike in the territory where you were meeting your girlfriend.”

      What?! I sifted through my mind but didn’t remember seeing any other bikes in the area. Were they talking about the mountain? How did I not see it? I was going to give Envy a piece of my mind for stalking me. That was supposed to be my secret location.

      My brother must have seen the different expressions shift across my face as he continued. “Envy made sure to wait until we met her before she told us. You better thank her for that.”

      Envy slammed her hand on the table dramatically. What did she have to be pissed about? I should be pissed.

      “Yeah, she is rather bubbly and happy. Not the type us Aarons go after, but you have our blessing. At least she rides like one of us,” Envy hissed. What happened to the warm welcome not thirty minutes ago?

      And that was bullshit about ‘not the type us Aarons go after’ because we didn’t have a type. I was the first and only one to bring someone home, as a matter of fact.

      “She is not really what we expected but if that's where you want to stick your dick in, we won't fight you on it. But she needs to give us any info she has on our sister's whereabouts,” Pride glared.

      Wrath just stared at me and nodded his head.

      My skin prickled at what I thought they were insinuating. “You think she has her? Kimberly? You all saw how she is. How would she be able to come up with a plan intricate enough to capture a vampire? Plus, she was a familiar. Why would she need to kidnap a vampire?” I shot back, pissed they thought I would hold any information about Greed’s whereabouts from them. They knew, just as well as I did, how much she means to me.

      “You tell us, little brother. Why would you need to sneak around with a familiar anyway if you were just going to turn her?”

      They were right. I couldn’t refute it but it didn’t mean I would just let it slide. I held my tongue for the time being and watched as Pride sat back and began telling his theories.

      “So, either your girlfriend's part of some plot I don’t know about or someone else in the area  knows where Greed is. You know us Aarons do not take lightly to someone messing with our family. We will burn every place near those woods to the ground and feed on their remnants,” Pride growled. “Maybe one of the other clan members got her and stashed her there.”

      Wrath sat rocking back and forth before addressing me. “When do we kill the vampires?”

      “Soon, little brother,” Pride responded, already concluding that was the most likely source of why Greed was missing.

      I sat down in shock, my mouth open. This means I have to tell them the truth about everything. I would be forced to admit that Kimberly was just a ploy. How could Greed’s bike be there without me knowing and did Chastity know about it? Was she really a part of it all? Chastity would never lie to me. She knew I had been looking for my sister. I don’t know if Pride is right with his assumptions. Could it really be the human settlement? Why wouldn't she tell me they had captured a vampire or killed one? I needed to talk to her.

      I had to do something. A war was about to start over lies. I couldn’t risk us like that all for the sake of my choices.

      “Pride, the vampire I brought here is not the person I have been seeing,” I blurted out.

      Pride cut his eyes angrily in my direction and crossed his arms. He looked at me as if he suspected it. They all did.

      I sighed. “I've been seeing a human. She lives in a compound not far from where Envy saw me meet her.”

      My siblings began to curl their lips in a snarl. Sure we fucked our human familiars all the time, but an outsider? It was too dangerous.

      “I know what you're going to say. It's stupid but she isn't like the other humans,” I tried, with my hands up, palms out. “Please, understand why I lied to all of you and let me talk to Chastity. She will know if any vampire has been captured or killed. Just give me a day. She will tell me. We have become very close.”

      “Apparently, not close enough. She won’t even let you fuck her,” Envy growled.

      Pride stared at me with indecision. He looked disappointed and something else I couldn’t decipher. I was disappointed in having to play these stupid lies out to begin with.

      “Lust. You’re stupid.”

      “I know—” I started but he cut me off.

      “But you’re always stupid. We will give you a day to figure this out,” he snapped. “If they release our sister, we will promise there will be no casualties. If we must release her by force, we will burn that human compound to the ground and feed. They will give themselves over to us willingly or die screaming for mercy, either way, it will be a good time.” Pride grinned.

    

  







            Chapter Seventeen

          

        

      

    

    




      Lust

      I rode to the woods across from the human compound and waited until Chastity came out. I wasn’t sure if she was going to emerge since she was still grieving. I couldn’t rev my bike because it would alert the other humans. I didn’t need them associating me with her, putting her in danger in her own home.

      What the hell were we thinking? There was a reason why vampires and humans didn’t come together. Look at the mess we created with just getting close to one another.

      That’s when I saw her. She was coming out on her own and walking over to where her bike was hidden. I looked around and made sure no one was watching before I slipped between the trees, keeping to the shadows. The sun was out and the other humans wouldn’t suspect a vampire.

      I hid a couple of buildings away and bent down to grab a rock, throwing it in her direction. She spooked and looked around her, grabbing the hilt of her sword.

      “Chastity!” I whispered.

      She snapped her eyes in my direction and frowned. “What the hell are you doing here?”

      I wanted to ask about my sister right then and there but I couldn’t. What reason would Chastity have to lie to me?

      I crooked my finger in the come hither motion. She rolled her eyes so I threw another rock almost hitting her in the shoulder.

      “What the hell?” she whispered.

      “Get over here.”

      She resheathed her sword and walked over, looked left and right and made her way over. When she was close enough, I grabbed her and pulled her behind the building with my arms around her.

      “Well, this is cozy,” I whispered.

      “What is wrong with you? You called me over here just for this?” She was bluffing. I could see it in her eyes. She liked being in my arms. I liked it too. I would like it even more if my cock was buried inside of her.

      “Want to take a quick ride with me?” I grinned.

      I needed to find answers, but first I needed to get her alone and away from here. Pride was giving me a day to get answers. If this was the last day I was to have with Chastity, I needed to make it worth it. We could all be wrong and both Chastity and I could die because of our relationship anyway.

      Fuck.
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        * * *

      

      

  




Chastity

      Lust released me and gave me an intense look.

      I was still grieving my father and couldn’t be around people anymore and their constant condolences. Didn’t they realize that nothing they said would make the world right again?

      And here was Lust, finding me at the perfect time, offering to take me from here, even if it was only temporary. Why did it feel like I could trust him? I wanted to. I convinced myself as I nodded my head and let him lead me to the line of the woods and toward his bike.

      “Why is it here?”

      “Do you want the others to see us? They will spurn you.” It was simple.

      “Why do you care?”

      “Maybe, I don’t,” he answered like the asshole he was, but I could see him holding back a smile. I shouldn’t find it so attractive.

      “Just shut up and start up your bike,” I commanded him.

      His grin widened as he did exactly what I told him to do. He patted the back of his seat once he was mounted and I climbed behind him. He took off slowly until he hit the open road and then accelerated. I cleared my mind and focused ahead of me. When he lifted his bike in a wheelie, I laughed and felt alive again.

      This was the first time I had felt anything since my father had died. We took the road with a lot of curves leading us up the mountain. After a while, we finally reached the top and pulled to a stop. We climbed off the bike and sat on the ground, side by side.

      Lust looked over at me with another irresistible grin. I found it impossible to not return his smile this time. It seemed riding gave us both clarity and uplifted spirits.

      We sat there for an hour, enjoying the cool breeze. Suddenly, Lust gave me a different kind of smile that sent my pulse racing. The intensity and hunger in his eyes initially made me uncomfortable. I unconsciously moved away in response. However, the longer he stared the more got used to it. I knew exactly what he wanted—all of me. I wasn’t sure I was ready for that or if I could be what he wanted.

      Honestly, I didn’t know my place in the world or what I truly wanted anymore. Could I even be a vampire, constantly needing blood? Being addicted to it?  There really was something special about him. He was ready to defend me against Gabrielle and even denounced his vampire heritage so we did not get caught. He was becoming a great friend and I honestly think I was falling in love with him whether I wanted to admit it or not. Well, when he kept his fucking mouth shut, anyway.

      “Are you thirsty?”

      I nodded.

      He reached into his backpack and pulled out a water bottle, tossing it to me. Then he retrieved a large metal canister for himself and drank. When he was done, I watched as he opened his mouth as wide as he could before letting out a loud sigh of satisfaction. His lips were red and a small drop of blood ran down the corner of his mouth. When he realized I was staring at him, he winked at me and gave me another magnetic smile.

      I moved closer, leaning into him, and he wrapped his arm around me. He pressed his cheek against mine and whispered my name. I tilted my face toward his and that was when he leaned in slowly to kiss me. This was my first kiss and it was everything I had waited on. My body felt faint for a moment as I felt for a moment as though I was dreaming.

      His hand moved from my shoulder to my hair and he gently ran his fingers through it. Tilting my head back, his tongue explored my mouth. I could taste the saltiness and metallic flavor of the blood he drank only moments ago. Our mouths frantically searched each other with a desire that could not be quenched, as our kiss became more passionate.

      Wrapping both arms around me around the waist, he pulled me onto his lap, making me straddle him. My hunger and desire for him burned into an animalistic need. I could feel his thickness throbbing, straining against his pants. My pussy tightened and pulsed in response. I instinctively ground my hips against his bulge, my pussy getting wetter with every rotation until my panties were completely soaked. Nervous with anticipation, I grabbed the back of his neck for balance as I leaned back with a moan, enjoying the feel of him in between my thighs.

      A growl of excitement escaped his lips as his powerful hands grabbed my ass, squeezing it tight as he pulled me closer to him. He began kissing my neck softly when suddenly, a thought entered my mind. Chastity, what the fuck are you doing? It startled me and I stopped kissing him. I quickly pushed him off me, scrambling back until I could stand a good distance away. My body still ached for his touches, but I had experienced nothing like this before or felt these feelings. I straightened my shoulders and cleared my throat, trying to focus.

      Lust abruptly stood up as well. His fangs were extended and the imprint of his dick was still visible through his pants. I should be scared. It was huge. I should be scared right? Why was I still staring at it?

      His brows drew together in an agonized expression. “Why did you stop? Did I do something wrong, Chastity?”

      My mind raced as my body screamed to be back in his arms. I wanted to feel him inside of me, but I couldn’t because it went against everything I knew, everything they taught me to believe. But it felt so good! I had to lie to him.

      “I’m just not ready for all of that, Lust. I let myself get carried away. We really need to get back.” I flushed, trying to show restraint.

      Before I could blink, I felt his muscular arms wrap around me from behind—One firmly around my waist, the other around my shoulders. A breath caught in my throat as he forced my head back and kissed the side of my neck softly, ignoring my words as if he knew my body believed them. I panicked when he slid his hand down my pants expertly. I moved to stop him, but with another drugging kiss, I let it go.

      His hand slid inside of my panties and his fingertip stroked around the outside of my pussy. Already wet from the grinding and kissing earlier, my pussy pulsed in response to his touch. A low growl escaped him. His fingertips felt amazing. I moaned while he explored my body in a way it never had been before. Two of his fingers began rubbing my clit in a circular motion, sending tingling sensations throughout my body. I was no longer in control of it. My hips moved to give him more access to my throbbing center and he increased his speed. I reached my right arm back around him, grabbing his hair, digging my nails into his neck, silently asking for more.

      He spun me around to face him, forcing my mouth open with his. His long, seductive tongue explored my mouth while he sucked on my bottom lip. My legs trembled when he slid his fingers in again, finding my clit and teased until I could no longer contain the pleasure.

      I screamed out his name. “Lust! Fuck, don’t stop, please!”

      He chuckled and continued. Moving his fingers from my clit, to between my slick folds, sliding one finger inside of me, then another. My hand returned to the back of his neck, gripping it as all the breath left my lungs. He pushed his digits inside me repeatedly until I felt another sweet release of ecstasy. I shuddered, my legs buckling beneath me as I leaned against his chest, attempting to catch my breath while he pulled his soaked hand out of my panties. I watched as he placed his fingers into his mouth, licking my sweet juices from them.

      He tilted my chin up before leaning down to lick my neck. “Next time you will get to feel my dick inside you,” he whispered against my skin.

      I couldn't catch my breath. His words took my breath away as he had lit a fire to my kindling which turned into an all out burn. My father told me never to give into my fleshly desires but now felt like it was  the time to give into mine.

      After a few moments, I reached my hand down to the bulge in his pants and rubbed it up and down. When I found the zipperhead, I pulled it down, my eyes locked with his. Freeing his bobbing shaft, I grabbed it, stroking up and down, using the pre-cum from the tip to help me.

      He growled in pleasure as I increased my speed, watching his reactions. With his mouth still against my neck, he sucked. His breathing increased in unison with my stroking.

      “Fuck! I’m about to come.”

      “Come on, Lust, baby, come for me,” I implored him.

      His nails dug into my shoulder when his orgasm overtook him. His cum shot up between us, dripping over my hand, running down my wrist. It was warm and sticky. He sighed in relief while panting against my neck, his fangs fully extended. I pulled my hand from his pants and I met his eyes. There was a look of bewilderment in them as he stared back at me.

      “I thought you said you were a virgin? And if you are, how the hell did you know how to do that?”

      “Just because I’m a virgin doesn’t mean I don’t know how to please a man,” I chuckled.

      Chastity, what the hell are you doing? I know he made you feel better than you ever felt, but you just jerked him off and let him touch you. Now, he knows you are going to let him fuck you! I shook those thoughts out of my head while wiping his cum off my hand and wrist with a towel from my bike. I felt Lust's eyes fixating on me as he sucked on his bottom lip in contemplation.

      “So, when do I get to claim you as my own?” he asked.

      “Maybe one day, but not today,” I laughed while putting on my helmet before straddling my bike and cranking it on. My wet panties stuck to me uncomfortably. I needed a shower.

      Lust looked disappointed, but appeased, as he too climbed on his bike and followed me down the hill. We rode side by side with the setting sun hitting our visors. I don’t know what he was thinking, but my mind was on what he had just done to my body. It wasn’t the vibration of the bike that kept me trembling on the inside.

    

  







            Chapter Eighteen

          

        

      

    

    




      LUST

      Holy fuck! I didn’t think I had ever come that hard before. She was really something special. She made me feel things I had never felt before, but why the fuck didn’t she let me fuck her? That would’ve been perfect. Well, I guess the handjob would suffice for now. Hell, that was the best handjob I have ever had.

      She is the definition of purity. In no way does she know anything about our sister. And if she did, she would've told me.

      We finally made our way down the mountain and the twisties when we hit the straightaways. I pulled my bike back behind the trees, out of sight. I felt her dismount, then kicked the kickstand down and did the same.

      “Okay, I enjoyed our little trip. Time to head in for the night.” She smiled at me smoothly, easily dismissing me.

      When she went to turn away, I grabbed her arm and pulled her close to me for a kiss, but she turned her head and I caught her cheek instead of her lips.

      “What the fuck is that about?” I asked, annoyed, raising my voice at her.

      “Look, we had fun, but we are going too fast. Let's slow things down a bit, okay?” she asked, her voice soft and calm despite my irritation.

      “Yeah, okay.” It was all I could muster to say.

      I was pissed off and confused. She just gave me the best hand job ever and I knew she soaked her panties when I played with her pussy and now she wants to slow things down? Human women are fucking insane! Maybe the laws were right. I should stick to my kind, but no one, human or vampire, had ever made me feel like she did.

      I just needed to be patient, I kept telling myself. Her guard was nearly completely down and things were going according to plan, just like I thought they would. Fuck, I couldn’t stop thinking about what just happened between us.

      My head felt light, my chest was tight. I both loved the feeling and hated it all at the same time.

      When I arrived home, I sat at the table and I heard Pride's footsteps coming up the hall to meet me. I knew what he was about to ask but I still wouldn't believe Chastity could lie to me.

      “Did you ask your girlfriend about our sister? If you didn’t, leave little brother. We could have you killed with this new toy of yours. Don't make us regret keeping our mouths shut about your little secrets,” he said, pointing toward the door.

      How could someone so pure and innocent be capable of fooling me? She would have slipped up by now. Something would have come out during our heated moment together.

      I was going to prove to them that not all of my choices were stupid. I knew what I was doing.

      “Fine. I will go right now but I'm sure she doesn't know anything about it.” I snatched my helmet off the table and put it back on, exited the house and headed back to the human compound. I texted Envy and told her to meet me by the woods where she saw us last.

      A small part of me was angry, perhaps distrustful. There must be a reason why my family was so adamant that it was her.  They didn’t know about the compound, but could draw their conclusions as to why a human would be there. What if she was hiding this from me she did give me a handjob after claiming to be pure?

      I rode my bike slowly, honestly afraid of what truth I may uncover. We had finally shared a moment together where she had given into her desires and that was all I had longed for again. But her people may be holding my sister captive. My mind ran through the possible tortures she may be enduring or the thirst she felt if that was the case. Humans hated us. I needed to know my sister was okay, and I needed to know, now.

      When I arrived back at the edge of the woods, an argument carried in the wind.

      “First of all, I never chose you. You are the corniest, lamest and biggest baby I have ever met. I never loved you even though I tried. God and my father, bless his soul, knows I have tried. You are a boy playing men's games.” It was Chastity.

      Irritation crawled up my neck at the thought of another male with her. She didn’t need any other males. She had me. I made my way closer, keeping my ears to the conversation while watching to see what was unfolding out in the open.

      Chastity was standing there angrily yelling at a skinny looking human. This? This is what she was matched up with? I knew she had some screws loose in her head.

      “And for your little childish outburst and bringing up my deceased mother, I should kick your ass but you aren't worth it. The fact is, Gabriel, the only chance you had with me is laying in the ground and if you so much as look at me sideways, I swear on my fathers grave, I will end your pitiful, meaningless life. You are a sad little man. Now, get the hell away from me before I really get mad!”

      Oh, this was getting good. I crept closer while the sun was beginning to go down over the horizon.

      There was another human woman, I had seen her before in the past around Chastity. She had a look of disappointment on her face before helping the other guy back toward the compound.

      “You have changed and I don’t know why. But it happened before your father died.” She pointed her finger at Chastity and my body tensed. “Your father would be ashamed of you.”

      “Ya know what? Any real friend would understand that people go through things,” Chastity responded, her voice wavering at the end. I didn’t like the way it made me feel watching her get berated by some random humans. If anyone should be berating her, it should be me and me alone.

      All thought of Pride’s command left my head when Chastity’s voice rose to levels even I never experienced.

      “I just buried my fucking father, do you know how that shit feels? My father is gone, do you understand that, little princess? Of course, you don't. You get to live in the house with your mother and father walking around everyday without a care in the world. I had to watch my mother suffer for months and just a few days ago my father died. We has his fucking funeral yesterday and I'm just supposed to jump back into happy little Chastity without a care in the world, am I right? That's what you want me to do.”

      Tears streamed down her face and her chest began to rise and fall rapidly.

      “I'm supposed to just go on with my life like the only family I had isn't buried six feet in the ground, right? Walk a mile in my shoes and tell me how that feels. You know what, don't. Do me a favor and go fuck yourself!”

      These were human issues. I stood there around the corner, watching as the other two humans turned away from her and left her there alone. This was a human compound? This was how they kept each other alive? It didn’t make any sense whatsoever. Why would she want to stay with people like that? This was exactly why the humans were dwindling in numbers.

      I was done standing here. I made my way in her direction as her shoulders began to shake. She hung her head in her hands and sobbed.

      I’m going to kill them all.

      “He’s a bloodsucker!,” a male voice yelled out.

      I didn’t see him return, my eyes were focused on Chastity.

      “He is the one who has corrupted Chastity. He is the same bloodsucker that was here the last time when we scared him off. It's all becoming clear!” he proclaimed, causing others to come out and see what he was yelling about.

      Suddenly there was a swarm of armed humans emerging. My thirst for bloodshed grew higher and I began to strategize who I would kill first as I made my way closer to Chastity.

      Chastity's voice rang loud over the crowd as she separated me from the crowd with her hands up. “Stop! He has done no harm to any of us nor me.” She wiped her wet cheeks with the back of her hand before continuing. “He is my friend.”

      “Friend? Friend?! He is more than a friend to you, Chastity, and you know it! Since you have been around him you have changed, giving yourself over to a demon. You are no longer pure, you have been tainted!” Chastity’s friend yelled as the others began to yell along with her in anger.

      I raised my voice with a growl, lunging to scare the mob back. I was sure it didn’t help my cause but I needed to get them away from her. “Chastity is pure. I have desired her, wanted her, but not once gave in. You humans and your judgements. Have I slain one of you and bled you dry? No, and it is out of respect for her.” I lifted my finger and pointed right in their faces. They all leaned back. “You will not harm her and if you do, I will come down on you with all of the vengeance within me.”

      I grabbed Chastity's hand and led her away. The voices began to ring out again, condemning her as a demon lover but I tuned them out as I pulled her further and further away, taking her in a different direction than where my bike was hidden. I didn’t need them feeling brave enough to come take us both on. I could protect myself, but to protect her while under bloodlust?

      “We need to talk now, it's important and I need you to be honest with me,” I told her as we doubled back around to the line of trees to get to my bike. I mounted and helped her up behind me, while sending out a text message to Envy to tell her that we were heading toward the secluded location.

      I shifted my bike to first gear while she held onto my chest as we rode off. She squeezed me tightly with both hands on my jacket as if I was the only one she had left in the world.

      Her entire family was gone and now her people hated her. This is all my fault, out of all the women I desired, I wanted one that was pure. Maybe I did taint her. Maybe I was a demon as they claimed me to be.

      When we made it to the top of the mountain, I pulled out my cell phone to see if Envy texted back. The shrill of a motorcycle could be heard in the distance as it quickly approached.

      “Why are we here, Lust?” Chastity asked as Envy pulled up beside us.

      “Because there is something that only you can help me with and there's someone I want you to meet.”
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      LUST

      I watched as my sister pulled up beside us and removed her helmet. She looked Chastity up and down with judgment and it burned me. She didn’t know who she was. She was the wrong person to judge anything.

      When she dismounted, she hung her helmet on the handlebar and opened her mouth to speak. “So human, we have questions that only you can answer.”

      Chastity, still agitated from the mob, wasted no time in responding with fire. “First of all, my name is Chastity, and second, stop looking at me like I'm food.”

      I was proud of her. How often do humans around here look upon us with fear? That was what made her stand out from the rest. That was the reason why I wanted to keep her human. I loved the fact that despite her physical weakness, she roared like a beast in the face of danger.

      Envy smirked. It seemed we had the same taste in women. “Well Chastity, to us vampires that's all you are, something we feed on and play with from time to time as I'm sure my brother has shown you.”

      She scowled beautifully before folding her arms and resting her cheek against my back. My chest hurt and I didn’t understand why. What was this new feeling?

      “What is this all about, Lust?” Chastity asked. “Why are we here and why is your sister so mean?”

      It was time to give up the facade. Everything was on the table and we needed information. As much as I wanted to believe she had nothing to do with all this, the mob outside their compound walls told me otherwise. It told me they were more than capable of torturing someone and keeping them prisoner.

      “Well Chastity, we have been searching for our sister and remember the day I sent you home?” I waited to feel her nod against my back. “We thought those vampires had kidnapped her but now… we aren't so sure.”

      Envy looked at me pointedly and then to her. “Follow me,” she instructed, remounting on her bike. She pulled away and we followed her until she wound around a small crevice hidden behind thick, overgrown brush.

      She stopped and pointed.

      “That’s Greed’s bike,” I growled, looking over my shoulder at Chastity. “Now, explain.”.

      Chastity’s eyes grew big with fear but she didn’t dismount.

      “So it's true?” I asked incredulously.

      I couldn't believe it. She knew this whole time?

      “Why did you hide this from me? You knew we have been searching for our sister for weeks and now to find out you knew this entire time you knew where she was?” I berated her.

      Chastity grew angry. “First of all, I didn't know that thief was your sister! How the hell would I? And why are you all of a sudden acting like this? To show off for your sister, is that it? Her name is Greed so she has a bit of klepto in her.”

      Chastity dismounted and so did I. She wasn’t getting away from me that easily. “What did she steal?”

      Envy growled and got off her bike too.

      “She was stealing our security cameras. We hit her with several tranquilizer darts which finally brought her down. She has been imprisoned since then. We fed her animal blood to keep her alive. It's nearly impossible to speak to her because she thinks she's so much smarter than everyone but how dumb do you have to be to steal security cameras? Didn't she know we could see her?”

      Envy took a step toward her angrily, showing her fangs when I placed my hand over her chest. Tensions were high so I had to defuse the situation

      “Look, Chastity, can you please stay here while Envy and I go and check out the bike, then we expect an explanation. Does it still run?”

      Chastity snapped back angrily while she scowled at Envy who hissed back in response. “You two please chill out for a moment. This is just about our sister. Shit, it's sad when I'm the voice of reason.”

      “It should still run, no one has touched it since we rolled it over there. It's not like I rode it,” she admitted before she crossed her arms and rolled her eyes at Envy.

      “Isn't this family getting along great?” I joked.

      “She will never be one of us, Lust, ever!” Envy snapped.

      Chastity ignored her as I grabbed Envy’s hand and led her down the hill to Greed’s bike. We made our descent into the small gully. They had it well hidden, it was covered in dust and you could tell it hadn't been moved for awhile. I climbed on top of it and turned the key to the on position and pressed the starter button awakening the sleeping bike from its slumber. Envy climbed on behind me and wrapped her arms around me when I held down the clutch and put it in first gear before putting it in first and rolling it slowly through the path. It took quite a while to navigate the hidden trails before we finally made our way back to the top of the hill where an angry Chastity was still waiting.

      “Greed is going to be pissed at the condition of her bike. She will slaughter everyone of those humans. No one will be safe. I love her rage. Honestly, when she's pissed, she is kind of like Wrath.”

      “I could see that, sis, but I'm sure Chastity will release her so we won't have to slaughter anyone.” I really hoped she did, if she cared about any of the humans back in her compound.

      “But why? An entire place of cattle just ready for the slaughter.” Envy was already hungry for blood. So was I.

      “Hey vampire, my people are not the cattle you think they are. We will fight back and if you attack us our forces are formidable,” Chastity snapped back showing her pure defiance.

      It was what I loved about her; she was completely unafraid of Envy, but she should be. She should be afraid of me too, right now. Envy could be a bitch but when provoked nearly unable to calm down. Chastity needed to calm down or it would be Envy and I fighting for her survival. I was torn with the moment, torn between family and love.

      “So now that we know your people have our sister Chastity we need you to let her go.” I leaned against Greed's bike as I gazed deep into Chastity’s eyes. Her eyes quickly turned away from me, perhaps from guilt. Good, she should feel guilty. I trusted her.

      I snapped my finger attempting to get her attention when she finally looked at me with fire in her eyes. I sighed. This wasn’t going in our favor if we kept this up. We needed to find middle ground and get our sister back in one piece.

      “Chastity, I promise. She will go without any incident and I promise you no repercussions will happen if you just release our sister. I have shown you no reason to not trust me so please let her go so all of this can be over.”

      But my sister beside me was still brimming in anger. “Or we will burn your little home to the ground. He may not have told you about our clan but I promise there will be nothing left. We are only giving you this chance because Lust likes you otherwise you would be slaughtered already.”

      Envy brought herself toe to toe with Chastity. Neither one of them blinked.

      All of a sudden, Chastity covered her mouth and chuckled. “Is this supposed to scare me? You don't. I have nothing left to live for so if you think threatening me with death will scare me you are sorely mistaken.” She clenched her fist while looking eye to eye with Envy before turning her face away to stare at me “I will talk to the council and request for your sister to be released. But if your sister ever crosses me again we will fight.”

      “We can do that now, human!” Envy growled and I was once again caught in the middle.

      The tension in the air was getting thick. Chastity didn’t realize that she would be the one to lose against my sister. I had to save her from herself.

      “Envy, go home and tell Pride what happened, I will wait here to see what they say. Hopefully, Greed and I will be home soon,” I explained calmly.

      Envy darted her gaze at me, then back at Chastity. My face was serious and didn’t waver when she looked at me again right before she reluctantly mounted her bike and headed home.

      She shifted her bike violently before taking off, kicking up dirt. We remained in silence as the shrill of her bike became fainter and further away until we could no longer hear her bike.

      “So, what the fuck is with the interrogation, huh Lust? If you had something you wanted to know you could've just asked me.”

      That was rich of her. “If that's the case why didn't you tell me you had my sister?”

      “Forgive the fuck outta me that I didn’t know all vampires are related! That dumb skank was stealing security cameras. Did she think we couldn't see her dumb ass?”

      I walked toward her after taking a deep breath and pointed my finger at her face. “Don't talk about my sister that way. She is who the fuck she is but she is still my sister.”

      “So here we go. You don't care anything about me and my feelings, just your fucking family!” Chastity screamed while flailing her arms angrily and stomping away from me.

      “I don't care about you? I killed your fucking father so I could be close to you!”

      Chastity abruptly stopped and turned around, her mouth trembling, tears filling her eyes. “You killed my father? So you could be close to me? He was innocent, he had done nothing to you and you murdered him? I hate you! Stay the fuck away from me! I mean it, Lust, I don't want to see you, ride with you—I don't even want to smell you or I swear to you I will kill you.” She began sobbing as she made her way back to the compound on foot.

      “Chastity! Chastity!” I yelled but she wouldn't reply.

      Damn humans! I got on my bike and rolled beside her. Why was I feeling guilty for something she did? What was this? I didn’t have time to try and figure it out. I needed to talk sense into her.

      “Chastity, please forgive me.”

      She wouldn't even look at me.

      I had truly fucked up and lost her forever. The thought cut me deeply. But would she keep her word and get Greed released?

      I stopped my bike and watched her get further and further away from me.

      I know Pride was not a patient man and would slaughter them all and laugh while he did it. Why did I suddenly care about the humans, anyway? We were Letos. She was throwing me off my game, changing me in ways I wasn’t sure I wanted. I pulled down my visor and headed back home. I wont save them, only they could by letting Greed free.

    

  







            Chapter Twenty

          

        

      

    

    




      CHASTITY

      My eyes burned as tears kept falling. The man I was beginning to love had killed my father.

      Dad was right, vampires are soulless monsters and he only did it to fuck me, not because he loved me. He only cared for himself.

      Was he and his sister telling the truth? Would their clan truly come here and destroy us? I needed to talk to the council and now. But how could I tell them that I had been secretly seeing a vampire more so that they could trust me?

      I had done the very thing we were forbidden to do, to let down our morals and intermingle with the undead. But had they personally ever met one like him? How could they judge me for how I felt? But this wasn't just about me, this was about saving the compound. Letos vampires were coming and unless I did something we would all be annihilated.

      I made my way home after walking an hour. The place was quiet, too quiet. When I made my way into the sanctuary, everyone from the compound was congregated there. I received looks of disappointment and disgust as I made my way to the front to speak to my father’s successor, Doctor White. He opened his arms wide and I immediately walked into his arms.

      He had been my fathers best friend since they were children. I laid my head on his white cloak and sobbed as he embraced me. For a split second, it was like my father had come back to life and was giving me another hug. I missed my father so much as I laid there for a moment I imagined it was him holding me, I didn't want to let this illusion go when he spoke.

      “What troubles you, my child?” he asked, his eyes so full of compassion and love.

      “The prisoner. She has a family and they want her back. They know where we live and they are angry. I'm begging you, let her go back to her family. We do not wish to go to war with them. They are ruthless and will slaughter us like cattle. None of us will be left standing.”

      “So the rumors are true, you have been dining with the devil, gave over your purity to a thing of evil!” He stood for a moment and then looked at the congregation before his face turned to one of disgust. “This, my people, is the consequences of what happens when you give into your fleshly desires. You forget what's important, she cares not about you and I, her family. All she cares about is that demon we have chained.”

      He walked around loudly continuing to condemn me for my transgressions but I stood defiantly. “Listen, I know some of what you say is true, but they will kill us all and my father wouldn't want this, he wanted us to be safe and to live,” I pleaded with them.

      He looked at me with a smirk as he continued his verbal assault on my character. “This is also  an example of why you cannot give into your own body. It leads to lies and deception and loss of virtue!”

      He grabbed my wrist tightly and I struggled to get away but he was much stronger than me. He slapped me in the face causing blood to trickle down my lip and held my hand above my head.

      He screamed for the elders to come. “Purity must be restored for this child!”

      “Stop! You must listen to me! They’re coming!” They wouldn’t heed my warnings; they drug me to the altar and tied my arms to the posts and forced me to kneel in front of his pulpit, the place where my father had preached since I could remember—the same place my father had died.

      “You have been corrupted, my child, so you must offer a sacrifice of blood. Only then will your purity return,” he declared while shaking his head in disapproval. He turned away and made his ascension to the pulpit.

      He stood proudly with his eyes gazing in an unrelenting stare while I began to cry out for mercy.

      “Someone, please stop this, this is not what my father would have wanted. Don't do this!” No one listened to me, each one of them continuing their ritual.

      The two men carrying whips took several steps away from me as the congregation cheered. I could hear the snap of the whips as they prepared, each one had their own. I knew what was about to come. I had been judged and no matter how I begged or pleaded my punishment was set. I grabbed at the ropes and steadied myself the pain I had only heard about but now was to experience it firsthand.

      They would die, all of them because of their self righteousness. They were all doomed.

      My thoughts were interrupted with one hard strike across my back, I screamed out in excruciating pain as they began to count each strike out loud. The next one ripped my shirt and blood splattered on the white altar, staining it with my bitter essence. Strike after strike, sprinkles of blood hit the people in the front row who only cheered louder.

      The burning pain shot all the way up my spine following the path of the whip's tail. My legs trembled while my body shuddered, I was no longer able to take the pain. This was the price I paid for loving someone? The price of me trying to save them? Fine, let the bastards die but Brother White would die at my hands alone.

      The beating continued with another swipe of the whip and then another in rapid succession. I had nothing left as my screams diminished to only groans. My legs finally gave way and my face slammed into the altar. Blood poured from the facial wound at the point of impact, adding to what was already there. The beating still continued, the laughs and cheers of joy echoed through my ears turning the love I felt for my people cold.  I was completely depleted of all strength but was still conscious. I could no longer move without tears streaming down my face. In that instant, I felt nothing but pain and rage, the only thing that kept my mind working was my hunger for revenge.

      Brother White continued his speech as he walked next to my body and began rubbing the top of my hair, falsely wiping the tears from my eyes. “That's right, my child, you are being cleansed.”

      It was a short reprieve. It was over. I lived through it. I took a deep breath in and out but said nothing in return.

      That was, until they struck me again. The short break was only a tease. With every swipe, I wished for death. When the pain became too great, I soiled myself. I blacked out for a moment only to be reawakened by another swipe across my back.

      The congregation stood to their feet clapping and cheering as they continued to beat me. It seemed it went on for an eternity when finally, it stopped again.

      But it was too late. My mind spun before I blacked out.

      I was suddenly awakened by the sound of the cell door closing loudly. It took me a while to realize what happened. They put me in a cell just like the vampire captive. I laid on the cold floor, my back still ripped open from the beating.

      “Surely, Daddy's little girl didn't get in so much trouble that she got a spanking and was thrown down here with the monster.” She covered her mouth with her hand to hide her smile.

      “Greed, not now. Plus, my father didn't throw me down here. My father’s dead thanks to your brother,” I explained as I tried to sit up but my body had no strength left. I laid on the floor, it took all the strength I had to just breathe. But she needed to know.

      “What did you call me human? How do you know my name?”

      I tried to catch my breath again and calm my breathing as the pain seemed to intensify with every movement. “Your brother is the cause of all of this,” I started, then felt guilty. It was truly both of us. “I loved him and they did this to me. Lust told me all about you and your family how you all stuck together. You see what my supposed family did to me. Your family is coming for you.”

      “Then you know this place will soon no longer be. I knew my little brother would find me,” she laughed while leaning against her cot. “I'm actually going home. God, I miss the taste of human blood and riding my bike.” Her growl echoed in the room. “It's been weeks since I have seen my family. I actually miss those idiots. When they come, just pray that they show you mercy. Be prepared for a massacre like you have never seen.”

      “Gladly.” I said as I blacked out.
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      LUST

      I returned home where Gluttony was waiting, her face covered in blood.

      “So, what have you been eating little sister?” I asked.

      “Nothing. I haven't eaten anything all day, brother.” Her eyes were so soft and innocent but she was lying.

      “Then tell me this, little sister, why is your face covered in blood?”

      She wiped her face with the back of her hand and giggled. “Okay, I had a little snack. It was a small girl and we were playing dolls and I bit her face off and then I had to have more. She was so good! Can I call that a snack?”

      “Yes sis, that was a snack.”

      She was super excited with my response, then skipped to her room and brought me back a foot with a large smile. “I saved this for you.”

      “You are such a sweet little sister, but I just ate. You finish it, okay. And where are our other siblings, Pride and Envy?”

      She tilted her head while placing her hand up to her chin in thought. “Oh, they are talking with Wrath. They told me to stay up here. I love you, big brother, and I will be so happy when Greed comes home.”

      “She will be home, I promise.” I wrapped my arms around her to solidify that vow.

      She giggled and grinned before she began to clap her hands together with full excitement. She began to whistle and skip back to her room. I made my way down the stairs to where Envy, Pride and Wrath were sitting, drinking blood mixed with alcohol from their chalices.

      As I entered, Pride raised his chalice to me while offering me one. “Envy has informed us that our sister is in captivity with your human and that you asked that they release her. So how long did they give you before she is home with her family again?”

      I took a seat beside Envy and leaned back in the chair.

      Trying to be myself has me lying to the woman I was in love with and the woman I'm pretending to be in love with and my family. What was wrong with me? Everything came out into the open anyway, well, except for Kimberly. She’s probably still oblivious.

      Wrath stood and walked over to the large blood bowl and dipped a Chalice in before handing  it to me. “A true bloody Mary,” he said. “The human’s name was Mary.”

      Ignoring his corny joke, I drank it quickly. Lust, this has become far too complicated and for what? Absolutely everything that could've gone wrong did anyway.

      “What’s wrong?” Pride asked me with suspicion.

      “I fucked up bro, I told her I killed her father and now she wont speak to me.”

      Pride laughed out loud. “I really don’t care right now, Lust. You’ve made some stupid decisions and now you have to pay for them. What I want to know is what your human said about our sister, Greed.”

      I was pissed and confused, but I couldn’t shake off the need to continue to protect her. “She is going to the council and will have her released without any incident. She asked me for a couple of days and she will be home with us.”

      “I wouldn't mind going right now and killing everyone and releasing her. It pisses me off thinking about our sister being in a cage like some type of animal,” Wrath growled.

      “I agree with little brother, and I know exactly which human I want to kill first,” Envy laughed.

      I glared at her. It didn’t matter if the threat came from my own family. My instincts to stake my claim and tell them all to fuck off was strong.

      “That woman that has our brother wrapped around her finger. Once she’s dead, we will have our normal brother back. When was the last time you saw or heard him fucking a familiar? He is so obsessed with her that he has completely changed who he is. He needs to be freed from her spell.”

      Who was she to think to know who I really was? None of them knew who I really was.

      “You won't touch her,” I growled.

      Pride chose that exact moment to step in.

      “Enough, all of you!” he boomed. “I'm the leader of our family, and what I say goes. We will let Lust’s girlfriend get her released. If not, Wrath, you and Envy will get your way.”

      I only hoped Chastity was able to convince the humans to release our sister for her own sake.

      
        
          
            [image: ]
          

        

        * * *

      

      

  




Chastity

      I laid on the floor and it took everything I had to breathe. They really fucked me up good. I was hoping Lust and his family would get here and exact revenge on them all. These were not the people they were when my father was alive, not at all. They all cheered as I was beaten and they enjoyed seeing me bleed.

      When they all bled on the same floor, I prayed I was alive to see it. But with every passing moment I felt weaker. I was dying.

      “Greed, I know you hate me, but if I die before Lust rescues you, please tell him I did love him,” I croaked out. Tears filled my eyes and pooled on the floor beneath my face. “As dumb as this may sound to you, he actually made me feel alive. At this point, I’m willing to change for him, but now it’s too late to make any sort of life decision.”

      I laughed at the stupidity of everything that had happened since meeting him. Life had taken me down a strange path. “I know in his twisted mind, killing my father was a good idea so he could get close to me. But I just wish I could see him one last time before the end.”

      My body was shivering, I felt so cold as my eyelids got heavier.

      “Listen to me human, I don't do the whole love thing but I can save you. Lust may kill me but he will just have to get over it. I can turn you into one of us. Or you can die a human. Our cells are close enough,” Greed offered.

      Was it really that simple? I could barely move to her side of the cell.

      “How long…will it take before it starts?” I asked, my body trembling as I started slowly and painfully dragging my body towards her side.

      “Only hours but the moment I bite you, there is no going back. Keep crawling and once you are close enough, put your hand through the cell and I will turn you.” I had never heard her voice this calm around me.

      I used every ounce of strength I had left pulling myself. Every movement felt like agonizing hours. My body felt as though it would give out at any second. After what was probably twenty minutes, I had reached her cell. I weakly stuck my right hand into her cell as she instructed. Greed quickly grabbed it and sank her teeth into my skin, pulling against the blood.

      This was probably a trick. Greed must have been starving and I just fell right into her trap.

      The burning sensation of enamel piercing my skin was painful, more so than the wounds I had on me. I felt her drinking my blood with big gulps. Her nails dug into my skin right before she stopped herself and growled.

      I closed my eyes and felt weaker. It was probably too late, or she probably drained me to get back at the fact that I put her here. Served me right. At least she would survive and Lust would be able to save her. My mind began to drift off and everything quickly turned black.

      The sound of the cell door shaking awakened me. My skin felt like it was on fire. My body's convulsions were getting worse as Greed began to smile.

      “It has begun human. Prepare yourself for the change.”

      It felt as though my bones were being ripped out though my skin as my body’s muscles began contracting. My stomach cramped while my fingers began to bend backwards. I cried out in pain while the change continued. My teeth elongated and extended into fangs. I was unable to control my body as I bent and twisted. But soon enough, the pain began to subside as my body began to accept the change. I let out a sigh of relief. It was over. I made it through.

      Suddenly, the cramping in my stomach began once more and a new pain returned like a flood.

      I was being burned  alive. My pale skin began to smoke. My nails grew longer and harder as I dug them into the concrete, clawing at anything to relieve the pain I felt, but nothing could stop the agony. Why would anyone voluntarily choose this?

      Chastity, what have you done? Maybe I should have died because this pain was worse than death.

      My eyes searched for Greed who had a finger in her mouth watching the change. “Be strong, it's almost over,” she instructed.

      She continued to sit calmly beside the bars close to my body.

      “Oh, I forgot to warn you, the hunger after you are turned is nearly unbearable, I'm told. I was born a vampire so I wouldn't know. That fact that you may attack anyone that comes through that door, makes all of this worth it to me. You are my sister now. Welcome to Clan Letos,” Greed said with a bit of pride.

      I screamed out again in pain. It was too much for me to handle. I wrapped my arms around my body and rocked back and forth singing a song in my mind to calm my body which had gone into chaos.

      After a few hours, I was able to move. I could hear things farther away, even my vision changed. My depth perception was enhanced everywhere I looked. I jumped effortlessly from the floor into a standing position when the hunger from within became too much for me to bear.

      I growled as I walked toward the bars and grabbed the metal.

      I had to have blood.

    

  







            Chapter Twenty-Two

          

        

      

    

    




      LUST

      I still haven't heard from Chastity and it felt like my insides were being torn to shreds. I knew Pride was not going to wait much longer for an answer. The only problem was, I wasn’t sure if we were going to get one. The way we parted left me to consider the possibility of Chastity never talking to me again and that thought burned me more than it should.

      The rest of the family were just waiting on word from Pride for our next move. The humans were all fools to think capturing one of us wouldn’t be revealed, but soon they would see the power of our family.

      I walked out of my room to find Ian and Pride talking. Pride shot a fast glare at me, indicating something serious was being discussed. But what? I waited for what seemed to be forever until I finally heard the door open and shut.

      “What the fuck was that about, Pride? Why was Ian even here? You know I can't stand that bastard,” I snarled.

      “Calm down, little brother.” Pride put a hand on my shoulder as we walked to the table. “Ian was repaying a favor. I needed information on the compound and your little human, Chastity. It would seem she has been imprisoned after being publicly beaten for being with you.”

      My anger boiled as I slammed my fist on the table. I leaned back in my chair, my mind imagining my Chastity being beaten, her only crime being with a vampire. Those humans treat their own kind worse than we do.

      “We will take the compound, free Greed and your little pet. Those humans should have listened to reason. Now, we will show them what Clan Letos can do,” Pride explained.

      “We must kill them all, brother, leaving no one behind,” I growled, standing up. “Let's erase them off the map completely. With all of the whispering of alliances between vampires and humans, we must show that our clan is the strongest and what better way than by slaughtering hundreds?”

      “I agree, little brother. At sunset, we ride. I will inform the others.” Pride placed both of his arms behind his head and leaned back in his chair.

      I leaned forward onto my elbows and tapped the table in anticipation. They dared to touch my Chastity. Sunset was too far. We needed to do something now!

      I grabbed my motorcycle gear and left on my bike. I made it to an abandoned building with human children gathering things off the ground. I hid the bike and dismounted, making my way over in their direction with determination. This gift I had for walking in the sun was going to serve me well today. Two men were on the roof with guns. They began firing but I increased my speed, dodging their bullets.

      “Die, bloodsucker!” They yelled while emptying their magazines.

      My eyes were fixated on the children. They were a distraction as the guards moved off the roofs in an attempt to save their offspring. Though I had seen human children before, a new emotion came over me, overshadowing my need for vengeance.

      Chastity was human. With humanity came the ease of procreation and quick increase of their numbers. What would it be like to hold something that her body produced? What would it be like if the child was mine? I was lost in thought when the sound of men roared closer to me.

      “You will not take our children, bloodsucker!” Their guns now empty of ammo, they pulled out their blades in an attempt to divert me from what they thought was going to be the execution of innocents.

      They were very brave or stupid.

      They ran toward me, swinging their blades but I caught the first one, elbowed his face, flipped the hilt in my hand and used it to cut across the neck of the other. The first one came at me as the second one fell, gurgling. I quickly made work of him and landed him beside his comrade.

      Their blood sprayed on my clothes and exposed skin. I knew I made a formidable sight but nothing could be done about it, I still had a mission to complete, I still needed to get Chastity and my sister back.

      The children, stunned from what they witnessed, stood in their positions crying in each other’s arms as I turned toward them. Suddenly feminine voices screeched as they ran out to gather the children into safety.

      “Stay away from our babies! Please don't hurt them!”

      I watched in silence as the children cried, clinging to the women’s dresses. The women quickly ushered them back into the safety of their compound behind their building walls, believing that simple brick and mortar would stop vampires about to come down on this place in retribution for being wronged.

      Children weren’t often seen in a vampire’s world. They were few and far between. If Chastity ever forgave me for all the crap I brought into our lives with our relationship, perhaps I could make it up to her by giving her offspring.

      Blood of my blood, and flesh of my flesh.

      I listened as the women and children continued to scream behind their walls, afraid of my next move. The sun had yet to set, it would be another few hours before my family would make it here. I turned away from them and mounted my bike before starting it and riding off. My mind was in turmoil. I needed my family to come back with me in order to do this right, in order for this retrieval mission to succeed.

      Chastity, I know you can't hear me, but I wish you could. I miss you. That’s the gnawing sensation of dread inside of me. The sensation of helplessness and worry mixed with something else vile. I need you back. I would give anything to just hold you again in my arms, even if it meant exterminating any man or woman who dared lay a hand on you.
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      CHASTITY

      It had been a couple of days since they threw me down here with Greed. There was no sign of anyone or any visitations. Left in the darkness, I wondered if I was counting the days correctly. Greed looked completely at peace but I had become antsy, hungry with a deep seeded need to get out of here. The new craving consuming me was driving me to the brink of madness as I paced back and forth in the cell.

      “Listen, Chastity, the best chance for you to get out of here is to act normal. If they have any idea that you’re one of us, you will end up like me trapped until they come for you on their time—if they decide to come back for you at all. And another thing, don't just attack anyone. I know your body craves bloodshed but you need to be smart. Control it. Use your mind and your will. Wait until you have someone alone then feed. They can blame one of the other vampires for the attack, practice self control or they will kill you.”

      Why was Greed willing to help me? Was I not an enemy at one point in time? I wasn’t sure if I could trust her guidance but it made sense. She seemed unbothered by it all, by being down here with me. It was almost as if she expected it to happen. If that was the case, was my father and I blind to it this whole time?

      Greed moved to her cot, laid down with both arms behind her head and began whistling. How could she be so calm while we’re down here rotting? Starving?

      “Soon, this place will burn to the ground and I will walk on the ashes of those who imprisoned me,” she chuckled as if there was no other outcome possible. “It will be quite a show.”

      I paced for a few more moments before frustration and hunger pangs hit me again. I sat and waited, listening to the silence until I could hear the sound of feet coming down the stairs in our direction. I shot to my feet and made my way to the bars, grasping them in my hands and leaning forward to see who finally decided to come down here. It was brother White along with a few more I recognized.

      “So, have the days of reflection caused you to see the light, my child?”

      This was their punishment. They wanted me to break down and beg for their forgiveness to take me back into the community. They were all idiots to think I would want to return to their cult. How many others have they abused and punished? Or was it only because I was the former leader’s daughter which made my transgressions worse in their eyes. But Greed was right, I had to play it off. I had to get out of here.

      “Yes, Brother White. I was so wrong to allow myself to be aligned with a creature so vile and disgusting. I'm so sorry, please forgive me.” I added dramatics to my tone, hoping it would help.

      He looked at me for a moment, casting his gaze to Greed in the other cell then back to me. When his eyes grazed my body up and down, I knew I had him.

      “My child, you are forgiven. Open her cell and let her out. You need to cleanse yourself and then eat,” he said with a friendly tone as if none of the beatings happened.

      He was a fool. They all were. They didn’t realize they just let a beast out of her case. I could smell the delectable scent of their blood and it made my mouth water. But there was something else covering it, a different odor. I flicked my eyes to their hands and saw buckets filled with old meat and blood.

      The men first opened Greed's cell and threw it in with no actual direction, locking the bars immediately afterwards. The contents of the bucket scattered onto the floor in a disgusting splash. Despite the foul odor, I was too hungry. My mouth salivated as I watched Greed begin licking blood and remnants of meat from the cement floor. Like a feral beast, she devoured the raw meat, scooping it up with her hands.

      This. This was what we have been subjecting her to this entire time while she was imprisoned. And yet, she was willing to give me guidance as I learned to control myself. Guilt ate at me more than my hunger did. I was forced to watch while the others mocked her for her starving behavior. Their laughter filled the room as Brother White told them to gaze upon the monster and explained to them how they had been delivered from that foul beast.

      If they found out I had changed, I would easily become the next example. I would die here an animal, one that they would claim to have tamed, used as a warning to the others in the community.

      I had to hold my thoughts within me. I waited until they came over to my side to unlock the cell. I quietly held myself back from their scent, breathing through my mouth as I followed behind them with my head down so they couldn’t see my fangs. We made a slow ascension up the stairs.

      Breathing through my mouth only got me so far. I was drooling, my stomach spasming, my mind forcing me to feed. I could steadily hear their heartbeat’s rhythm thumping like a tease, calling to me. I focused on the main vein in their neck from behind. They didn’t suspect a thing. It would be so easy to bite into one of them but I had to keep stopping myself.

      Use your will, Chastity! Fight the hunger! I couldn’t mess up my escape, not now. I was so close. Despite whatever new abilities I might have acquired from the change, I was still outnumbered.

      When we finally exited the dungeon, the sun had already set.

      The community looked at me like I was diseased. Little did they know how infected I was. I kept walking with my head down until out of my peripheral vision, I saw Angela and Gabriel kissing in the corner.

      A low growl escaped my lips but I bit it back and swallowed it down. Greed's voice played through my head. Chastity, stay calm and be smart.

      I walked right past them before they noticed me. When they did, they instantly ceased their activity to address me as if I didn’t just witness their betrayal.

      “Girl, I'm so happy you're back. I missed you.”

      She couldn’t be serious. She was the first to condemn me!

      Both of them ran over to greet me… holding each other's hands. Wow. They truly did not care for how it affected me. They didn’t care at all. They were rubbing it my face, blatantly.

      I inwardly chuckled. If only she knew what a piece of crap he was, worthless. She could have him because when I got out of here, I was going to find Lust and make sure his family took out Angela and Gabriel together.

      I flashed a fake smile in response. “I'm so happy you guys found your way to each other. I always thought you two would make a great couple,” I gushed. I couldn’t ignite the anger of the community. This was trivial in the grand scheme of everything that had happened in my life.

      Angela placed a hand over her chest in dramatics before answering. “Awe, you are the best friend of all time.”

      I might just have to kill her as my first meal.

      “Girl, let me get a shower,” I told her. “Maybe afterwards, we can go out for some girl talk? I've really missed our talks more than anything.”

      I watched with irritation as Gabriel told her how much he loved her before kissing her in front of me. It was a dangerous game they were playing.

      With my new sense of hearing, I listened as their hearts raced with their public display of affection. They genuinely felt for one another. They had probably been seeing each other behind my back this entire time. I scoffed and no one noticed me. The men who escorted me had all gone back to their duties. The community was slowly separating since there wasn’t a show to entertain them. No one else was in line to be beaten today.

      I left the area and headed back to my apartment. I didn’t miss the fact that no one noticed how healed I was from my beating. They were all blinded to whatever their brainwashed minds wanted them to see and believe. It felt foreign being back in my old space; it didn't feel like home anymore. I was no longer the human Chastity, daughter of Carl Potter, former leader of this resistance and human compound.

      I was reborn.

      I looked at the pictures of me and my parents but I felt nothing. That life was buried with my father’s death.

      Another pang of hunger hit my gut, doubling me over to my knees. I heaved in heavy breaths trying to control it. The only thing that played in my mind in a loop was bleeding Angela dry.

      She had always pretended to be my friend. I see that now. I clenched my fist together and got to my feet and punched the wall. My fist went straight through the plaster and I didn't feel any pain. This new found strength gave me an idea. I would make her suffer, maybe break her legs, and let her crawl, begging for mercy before draining the bitch dry.
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      CHASTITY

      A smile crept on my face as I searched for Angela. I could almost taste her blood on my lips. My fangs were aching but I had to keep holding myself back. Greed’s voice echoed in my mind. The gnawing in my gut pushed me forward as I searched for the traitors.

      More than likely, Angela would be up Gabriel's ass and sure enough there she was, pretending to laugh at his corny jokes sitting around the garden. There wasn’t anyone else there but the two. Good.

      “Hey Angela girl,” I called out. “Are you ready to go?” I waved in order to get her attention away from Gabriel. She looked to me in acknowledgement with her own wave before turning back to Gabriel and kissing him once more.

      My acute hearing picked up Gabriel’s voice. “Don't trust her, she's been with the enemy. Plus, she may try to hurt you. Do you have your knife?”

      The asshole. I never liked him anyway and now I knew why. They kept pretending to kiss for a few more moments, whispering to one another.

      “I don't, but Brother White needs all the information she has so we can kill the entire clan of vampires like our god demands us to,” Angela replied.

      I love these new vampire powers. Now it's time for the show.

      Angela left Gabriel’s side and came over with a friendly smile. I smiled back, trying to keep my fangs hidden. When she got close enough, I turned and led her to a more secluded place between two abandoned buildings, further away from the apartments. No one would hear her here. I would make sure of it.

      I kept a good few feet from her until the shadows of the building covered us.

      “What are we doing here?” she asked curiously. My skin prickled at her fakeness. How could I not see it before? It was so obvious now.

      Greed’s voice echoed in my mind again. “Don't just attack anyone. I know your body craves bloodshed but you need to be smart. Control it. Use your mind and your will. Wait until you have someone alone then feed.”

      When we were out of sight from Gabriel’s view, I quickly turned and grabbed the scruff of her shirt, slamming her against the brick wall. “So, let's talk, friend.”

      Her eyes widened but there was still determination there. I had to quell whatever bravery she thought she had. She was nothing compared to what I had become. The vein on her neck throbbed with her growing fear.

      “So Brother White needs you to be a spy and tell you about the vampires does he?” I purred.

      She sharply inhaled and I grinned. She tried to scream but I slapped a hand over her mouth tightly. I leaned in, took in her scent and moaned as my mouth began to water again.

      “Here goes something neither one of you knew. I am one,” I whispered. Picking her up with one hand, her feet dangled in the air, desperate to get back on the ground. I finally showed her my fangs, licking my lips. “So, this is the way you wanted things to be huh? You get the guy, betray me and I end up locked up. Why? So you could be the pretty one? Bitch, on my worst day you could never be me.”

      I was feeling the rush of something big. I wanted to bite her badly. I dropped her and kicked her in the ribs causing her to spit up blood as she rolled over onto her stomach. The smell called to me and my heart raced with anticipation.

      “Let's see your knife that Gabriel gave you to protect you from me. Pull it out!” I goaded, wanting a fight.

      She was trembling. In over her head. She finally realized what she was up against.

      I laughed, crouched and leaned in, inhaling deeply. Before she could make a move, I quickly grabbed her by the hair, lifting her body from the ground.

      “This isn't you, please, we have been best friends since we were five,” She pleaded.

      She disgusted me. “That's where you’re wrong. I was your friend, you were never mine.”

      I pulled her close and let my animalistic instincts finally take over. I sank my teeth into her neck, piercing the flesh. The blood on my tongue was decadent, erotic almost. I sucked hard on her crimson life force and eagerly gulped the saltiness down my throat. The gnawing hunger was finally being quenched, promising me strength and everything I needed. She whimpered as I drank my fill before I finally let her fall to the ground.

      With what strength she had left, she rolled over sobbing,

      “Was this your plan all along? To make me a vampire and an outcast like you?” she accused with a hoarse voice.

      “Wrong again, bitch!” I stomped on her face as hard as I could. Now that the thirst was temporarily gone, the anger overtook me. My foot went through her face, cracking her skull, hitting the asphalt.

      “I guess all is well that ends well,” I said to no one.

      I shook the remnants of her flesh from my boot and wiped her blood from my face. She may have sucked as a friend but she sure did taste good.

      “Now, to find Lust. It's time to bust Greed out of that hell hole.” I moved between the buildings, keeping myself out of sight. Gabriel was oblivious to what went down, but he would come checking on her soon enough. I needed to get out of here. I needed to go find Lust.

      Using the long way around in case someone was following me, I made it back to my bike. I made sure to grab my bike keys before I left my apartment. I mounted it and started the engine. I rode hard and fast, I didn't want to run into any other clans except ours. I wasn’t sure where he stayed but I took the bike in the direction I would sometimes hear him come from.

      After what felt like an absurd amount of time and weaving onto roads I was not familiar with, I saw a large mansion up ahead.

      “Lust seems like the kind of guy that would stay in a place like this,” I mumbled as I turned my bike in that direction.

      There were several bikes parked outside. It had to be his family. I pulled up the driveway and parked my bike into the open spot before hesitantly walking up to the place and knocking on the door. I waited for a few minutes with no answer. When I knocked harder, still no one came.

      “Fuck it.”

      I twisted the handle and it was unlocked, so I walked in. The house was dark with minimal lights but with my new found abilities, I could see things clearly. The floors creaked with every step. I could hear the sounds and screams of sex and agony echoing through the house when out of nowhere, a giant man walked down the hall toward me.

      “Hey, um, I’m looking for Lust?”

      The closer the person got, the bigger he became. His presence was overwhelming. He suddenly growled and sped up in a full out dash right for me.

      “LUST!” I screamed as the giant chased me. I quickly went around a chair and he leaped onto the table. I thought I was going to die when I crashed into Envy. “Help me! The big guy is trying to kill me!”

      She smirked and did nothing. What was wrong with her?

      “Oh, that's our brother, Wrath. He is going to kill you and I’m just going to watch the show,” she laughed.

      I ran faster through another hall, screaming for Lust, when a door opened and it was him. I quickly changed my direction and ran into his arms. Without skipping a beat, he caught me and embraced me.

      “Chastity,” he growled. “What the fuck are you doing here?”
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      “I said what the fuck are you doing here?” I repeated. “Do you realize you could have been killed? We were all just about to—”

      The sound of footsteps barreling toward her made my body tense up. I threw her behind me and turned to face whoever was coming. I was ready to kill until I saw that it was only Wrath.

      “Little brother, this one is mine!” he growled hungrily. “Stand down.”

      My sister’s feminine groan came from behind him. “I was hoping to see him slaughter someone. Maybe next time, I guess,” Envy chuckled. Envy grabbed Wrath by the hand and forcefully dragged him away.

      Good. I didn’t want to have to get into it with my own brother.

      “I thought you said that was your sister and brother?” Chastity asked from behind me.

      “It's a long story,” I grumbled, turning to face her. “Chastity, how did you get here and why are you here, in the heart of Letos territory, in our mansion?”

      She punched me in the face and my head snapped to the side. Damn, she had one hell of a hook. She was stronger than she looked.

      “That's for lying to me,” she started, before kicking me in the nuts. I almost fell over but was able to stop myself from humiliation. “And that's for killing my father,” she sneered beautifully in my face. “Now we are even.”

      As much as I wanted to keep standing, I couldn’t. My legs buckled and my knees hit the floor with my hands cupping my crotch in an effort to protect myself from any more of her love taps. I breathed in and out a few times before I was able to croak out, “What the fuck?”

      Chastity lifted her lip in a snarl and I saw it. My sights zoomed in on her petite little fangs peeking from beneath her lip. She then jerked her wrist in front of my face to showcase her puncture marks that looked almost healed over.

      The pain out of my mind, I grabbed her wrist and took a closer look. “What the fuck? Who bit you?” I growled, jealousy like I had never known coursing through my veins.

      My grip on her deepened as I brought myself to my feet and stared at her face. How did this happen? Did she run into a rogue vampire out there? I looked her over and saw that there were no signs of a scuffle or any other injuries. The fact that she came to find me cooled my anger enough for me to try and think clearly.

      She came to find me.

      She came to me.

      I took a deep breath, not taking my eyes off her. She was so beautiful. I had a habit of saying stupid shit when I was around her. I tried for the safest course of action. “So you're a vampire now?”

      “Shut the fuck up and kiss me,” Chastity demanded and my cock twitched.

      I slammed my lips on her and pulled her into my arms, dragging her into my room and shutting the door with my foot. We made our way toward my blood bed without taking our mouths off each other. When the back of her legs hit the frame, I let her fall onto the liquid mattress and slowly removed her clothes until I reached her panties. I watched with delight as her breathing sped up. She wanted this. I know I desperately did. I couldn’t wait any longer. I wouldn’t be able to stop if she denied me at this point. But to my satisfaction, she reached down and tried to help me unfasten my pants. When my hard cock sprung forth, slapping her in the thigh, she leaned up and kissed me again. I groaned at her enthusiasm as her tongue dove into my mouth passionately. She wrapped her arms around me and pulled me down onto the bed on top of her.

      Who was this woman? This was far different from the first time we kissed.

      “Fuck me, Lust,” she panted.

      I had waited much too long to hear her say that. But it was different for me this time as well. I was no longer the person she ran into. Though I was still me, I had gone through a lot of changes and self reflection since meeting her. My chest tightened as I gazed upon the woman beneath me, the woman who drove me crazy, the woman who made me mad with grief over the simple possibility that she would refuse to see me again.

      I wasn’t sure if I liked this new Lust, but I liked where it brought me—here, with my wet cock rubbing against her inner thigh.

      I leaned down and spoke words I never thought I would hear myself say. “I cant fuck you. I think I love you.”

      I watched as Chastity’s eyes filled with tears right before she kissed me again. There was an unspoken agreement that passed between us as I slowly put the tip of my dick inside of her until the crown passed through her wet pussy. She moaned deliciously as I slowly pulled it out and adjusted it again.

      Her moan changed pitch. “That hurt, you fuck!”

      I laughed against her mouth. Her sass always did turn me on. “Shut the fuck up with all that ‘it hurt’ bullshit. It’s gonna hurt a little but then it will feel good,” I promised her.

      “Fine, do it,” she snapped.

      I slowly slid back inside. It was so tight and wet that I had to grit my teeth to stop myself from pounding and tenderizing her from the inside the way I wanted to. I slowly slid further in, inch by inch, breaking through her barrier at last. Fuck, why was she so much tighter than the other virgins?

      She groaned as I backed out and reinserted myself. Her hips began to push against me until we were moving in unison. I grabbed both of her hands and held them above her head, leaning in to kiss her.

      “Is this what you have been waiting on? It feels good doesn't it?” the little minx teased. Her words made my muscles tighten as I picked up my pace.

      I couldn't concentrate. I was trying all I could to not come and I tried to pull out to give myself a little reprieve from her tight grip. I felt myself pre-cum on her pussy lips when she rotated her hips, wrapped her legs around me and shoved me back inside of her.

      “Oh no, baby. You are not going anywhere. I want to feel you shoot inside of me,” she cooed.

      Damn, the mouth on this woman.

      Her hands slipped from my grip and traveled to my back where she dug her nails into my flesh. She sat herself up, right against my chest and whispered in my ear. “It's all yours baby, claim me.”

      And that was when I lost it.

      I invaded her pussy with a determination to rip her in two and make her never forget the experience. She cried out in the sweet release of ecstasy and trembled beneath me. But my hips didn’t stop, I drove myself into her until my spine stiffened and I spilled inside, finally claiming her as mine. I dropped on top of her as we both caught our breaths.

      Her hand rubbed my back soothingly as my dick continued to twitch inside of her.

      Her voice came out as a whisper but her next words confused me. “Does this mean you won't want me anymore, Lust, now that you’ve had me?”

      I took a moment to gather my thoughts and looked at the object of my desires lying under me. I entwined our hands together.

      “Chastity, I want you to be the mother of my children. I swear to you this day that I will give myself only to you.” Another first, but it felt right. “Will you swear it to me?”

      All the doubts and underlying fear were erased from her expression as she answered me. “Yes. I swear that I will give myself to you and you only.”

      I bit my wrist and asked her to do the same and placed my wrist to her mouth. She drank and so did I—A blood pact that needed no explanation was now sealed. We belonged to each other forever.

      The sounds of gagging could be heard coming from upstairs.

      “Could you please shut the fuck up Ian and Valka? This is a special moment!” I roared.

      “Sure it is! Well, we feel like fucking now. So please shut the fuck up,” Ian yelled back down.
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      When we left Lust’s room, something was different.

      “Fuck!” he cried out.

      “What? What happened?”

      “They left without me. I was distracted,” he growled.

      “What do you mean they left without you?”

      Lust went into his room and grabbed his riding gear. My body tensed up. Where was he going?

      “They went to your compound to get Greed back. Let’s go, we might be able to catch up with them.” He grabbed my hand and I was helpless to follow.

      “Why are you trying to stop them? The humans deserved everything that was coming their way,” I sneered, still pissed off at what happened upon my return.

      He didn’t stop until we were outside and beside his bike. He dressed me in his jacket and gave me a wicked smirk. He pulled out his hand guns and placed several clips and ammo into his pockets. “I’m not trying to stop anything Chastity, I’m trying to make sure they don’t have all the fun without us.”

      My own smile crept across my lips. I knew exactly who I wanted to meet again. Lust mounted his bike and I got on behind him.
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Pride 

      It didn't take us long before we reached the rundown buildings that doubled as a hidden human compound. If they thought the dilapidated front was enough to keep them a secret, they were wrong.

      Revving our bikes, we wanted them all to know we had arrived at the compound. People scattered back to residence deeper within the compound the moment they saw us. Me, Wrath and Envy got off our bikes in unison and made our way to the sanctuary. The shrill bell went off, signaling intruders had infiltrated them. But we were ready.

      A group of thirty men came out on the very first wave armed with tranquilizer darts. It bounced off our inner steel plated jackets and onto the ground. They all shot again but each one bounced off the same as the first time. They looked at each other perplexed right before some began to run away.

      Wrath followed them with his broadsword, unsheathed and extended. He ran into the middle of the crowd, swinging and slaughtering them in a massacre. Heads and arms went flying as blood splashed on the ground.

      Envy joined the battle next. With speed and precision, her smaller daggers could be heard cutting through the air as she took down the remaining soldiers that escaped Wrath. Where Wrath attacked with brute strength, her speed was what made her sword skill special. With her amazing finesse, she first took out their legs and then finished them off with a slice across their throat.

      Some of the victims who weren’t entirely dead yet, writhed on the ground in pain minus their limbs. That was when I came in. With one swipe of my katana, their necks were fully severed, ending their meaningless lives.

      The second wave of humans came out to attack us. Envy ran full force into the center of their firing squad, striking them in their chest with incredible speed. Blood spewed from their chest cavities adding to what was beginning to pool on the ground. The second wave fell over dead before they could be aware of what happened.

      “Death has come to your doorstep and it will not be left wanting,” I  laughed. When the third wave approached us, they were more cautious. The first human ran full speed and I grabbed him by his neck, ripping out his throat. The next came forth and Wrath grabbed him and slammed to the ground with a kick in the side of the head, breaking his neck with a loud crunch. One soldier jumped on my back but with one hand, I pulled him over my shoulder and tossed him aside. He landed with a loud thud, holding his hand up for mercy before I made my way over and stomped through his face.

      One scored a punch, taking me to my knee, and I turned with a menacing smile. “That was a good one.” I stood up with a hard uppercut, sending the man in a midair backflip and crashing his body onto the ground. He tried to get back up but I jumped into the air, coming down hard with my blade cutting him in half.

      I caught up behind Wrath and Envy, watching as they slaughtered humans who were brave enough to come out. "Do you not know who you are fucking with?” I growled. “We are Letos and all of you will die.”

      More humans with guns came out and fired but we easily dodged them and ended their lives, piling their bodies with the others.
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      We arrived at the compound after Lust drove like a maniac to find remnants of bodies laying in droves on the ground. People were running and screaming in every direction, trying to escape as they were hunted down one by one. I grab one by the throat as I ask her, “Where's brother White? Vengeance has come knocking and the door has been opened.”

      She blubbered through her sobs and couldn’t give me a direct answer, so I ripped her throat out and dropped her body.

      Lust happily joined in with the slaughter, pulling out both of his handguns and cocking them and with a grin. He began picking people off one by one, still he was complaining under his breath about how his family didn’t wait for him. Could he blame them? They had been looking for Greed for a while.

      I walked up the street looking for a specific figure. That was when I saw him hiding in the corner, shaking in fear. “Is that you Gabriel? Don't tell me you're hiding. Come over here, let's talk,” I cooed.

      He instantly stood and ran away when I grabbed my sword and threw it. The blade went through his leg, sending him to the ground screaming in agony. He attempted to crawl away but I leapt over him and planted my foot on his back, grabbing the hilt of my sword and pulling it out. He cried out like the coward he was as I forced him onto his back.

      "Oh, don't worry baby, this won't hurt too much, " I chuckled as I slammed the blade through his skull. "Ashes to ashes Dust to dust."

      I removed the blade and licked the blood stains, savoring the taste. At least he was good for something for once.

      “I will be back so we can talk okay.” I laughed hysterically.

      "Oh, Brother White,” I taunted out loud, trying to get him to show himself. “Do you remember whipping me and the way the blood splattered for your enjoyment? I'm here to repay the favor."

      A man jumped from the top of one of the nearby apartment buildings, landing on top of me, knocking me  down. Wrath came out of nowhere, wrapped his massive hands around his head and snapped his neck.

      He then gazed at me like I was next. For a moment I was afraid when Lust then appeared out of nowhere, pulling me behind him. I didn't mean  to create any issues with his family, they are all so close. But the fact he's willing to go against that giant shows how much he really cares about me.

      If his brother didn't like me before I know he doesn't like me now.

      “This one belongs to me, you got that little brother?” Lust growled at Wrath and pointed both guns at his face. Before shooting a guy running behind Wrath who was about to attack him.

      I sharply inhaled. I thought Lust was going to shoot his brother over me. Guilt ate at my conscience but I didn’t know what to do. The guilt faded away when Lust winked at him with a sly grin.

      “Hey Wrath, you owe me one,” Lust teased as he walked away, pulling me with him, shooting everyone he saw.

      People were still screaming around us as Envy and Pride entered one of the houses. Some of the screaming stopped.

      Without warning, a whip hit me in the back. I turned to see one of the whippers. He was tall and muscular, his dark skin and bald head was etched into my memory.

      "You’re one of the ones who whipped me while I was chained to the altar. Let's see how well you do while I'm upright," I snarled.

      We circled each other, him holding his whip tightly and me my sword. I gave him a wicked smile right before Lust grabbed him from behind and bit into his neck.

      “Dare to whip my woman?” Lust mumbled. Blood splattered on his face as he quickly drained the guy and dropped him. He then pushed the pistol’s barrel into the guy's head and pulled the trigger.

      “Lust, save some blood for me,” I complained. He was cute when he wanted to be. I never did have time to tell him what happened. I was sure I was going to get a mouthful later.

      He shot a few more people who were running away, he shot a woman in the leg who let out a scream. He made his way over to her and grabbed her by the back of the neck.

      “Hey sweetheart, I have something for you, just the way you like it, fresh and sweet.” He then tossed her to me. I caught the woman and looked her in the eyes.

      “Chastity, I’ve known you since you were a little girl. You don't have to do this,” she begged. My mind went back to the fact that she was one of the ones clapping as they beat me. I sank my teeth into her neck and drained her. I then ripped her head off so she had no chance to turn.

      I slowly walked over to the man who had whipped me and stood over his dead body before grabbing the whip still in his hand and began beating his already dead body. He didn't make a sound but it gave me some comfort. I needed closure, I needed the feeling of justice done. I lifted up my foot and stomped his face in.

      "What a waste," I mumbled under my breath. Humans had the capability of being so many things, yet he chose this path.

      Lust watched me as I eliminated him. He didn’t say a word, not until I turned to look over my shoulder. With a smirk, he closed the distance between us, cradled my face in his hands and we shared a kiss. Our mouths were still filled with blood from our victims and it ignited a different kind of carnal passion. But there was no time for it now. We still had to find the man who condemned me.

      Lust pulled his mouth away and looked deeply into my eyes. “You know I am willing to do anything for you, Chastity.”

      How cheesy. Who was this man? “Oh really, Lust? Then no more feeding. I want you to kill every human here, you got that?” I sassed while crossing both of my arms.

      He winked at me before he slapped me on the ass and we continued our onslaught together.

      I felt so alive while looking at the man who stole my heart as he ripped into people’s throats. He shot everyone who did me wrong with precision, hitting them right in the head as they fell on the ground in piles. I had to admit, it made me scissor my legs. I was going to fuck his brains out when we got done here.

      Lust was having so much fun, that I left him to it while I made my way to the sanctuary area where Brother White was standing. This was what I had been waiting for, just one thing was missing. Lust appeared by my side, panting with excitement.

      He was the only one I had, the only one I truly trusted and the one I wanted to share this moment with. He wrapped his arms around my waist and began to kiss my neck. The people who were still alive looked at us in disgust. It only solidified my determination to get this over with.

      "We came for our sister,” Lust growled as he looked up into Brother White’s eyes. “And if I'm not mistaken, you dared to hurt my precious Chastity.” Lust lifted his gun and pointed at the rest of them. “It’s time for you all to die.”

      The crowd whimpered and drew tighter together as if it would make a difference. Some of the corpses on the ground prevented them from getting as close as they’d like.

      “You have two choices,” Lust continued. “You can try to fight or you can try to run." His grin grew wider, knowing full well no one was going to make it out alive.

      “Demons, we will not give in to your evil demands,” Brother White yelled proudly, shaking his fist in the air as if he could ward us off with flesh alone.

      “I want him.” I pointed my sword at Brother White. “And we need that key around his neck to release Greed.”

      Lust quickly gave me a kiss on the cheek, not taking his eyes off the humans.

      Footsteps came behind us and my spine stiffened. But Lust gave me a gentle touch on the shoulder, letting me know it was okay. It was Pride, Wrath and Envy. They had all arrived with giant grins across their faces.

      "Kill them all!" He yelled as we rushed them and painted the white walls and pews red. Screams of fear and agony filled the sanctuary as Brother White got on his knees and lit a candle. I jumped onto his pulpit.

      "Remember me, motherfucker? You had me beaten and starved. So, what type of punishment do you deserve?” I laughed as he looked at me in fear. “I know exactly what to do."

      “Please, don't kill me. I was only trying to save your purity,” Brother White pleaded, getting on his knees with both hands up. He truly believed he was doing right by beating a helpless woman. How blind was he to reality?

      I humored him, let him believe his lies.

      “Does it look like I'm a pure, bastard? My boyfriend fucks me so well, purity went straight out the window. Do you know what that feels like? Oh that's right, you've never been with a woman have you? Hmmm, interesting,” I taunted.

      I then kicked over his candle and started a fire that quickly spread throughout the sanctuary. I lifted him up by the back of his cloak and drug him to the entrance of the cells and ordered him to open it.

      Pride yelled to the group, “Lets move out! Don't let anyone escape! Kill them all! Show them what it means to mess with Letos.”

      I led Brother White up to the main entrance to the cells and slammed his face against it. “Open the door now!”

      He pulled the key from around his neck and fumbled, dropping it on the ground. I watched as he bent down to pick it up only to have him shoot out a kick and attempt to run.

      Yeah, that was surprising. I never thought you would try something like that at all. I grabbed him by the head and slammed it into the cement wall. “So, do you wish to open the door now or would you like another lesson?”

      “I will open it, but think about what you are doing. Your father would be so disappointed in you,” his voice wavered as he attempted to guilt trip me. His eyes were full of sympathy and sadness and his words were soft. But he wasn't fooling me, not this time.

      “What would make him more disappointed?” I leaned in. “The fact that you beat his only daughter to an inch of her life and threw her in a cell with no food causing me to turn into a vampire or the fact that the bastard that did it is about to suffer for what he did?”

      I dug my nails into his neck, forcing him through the hall that led to the stairs.

      I dragged him down the steps until we made it to the next giant door. He slowly inserted the key and turned. He finally opened the door to reveal Greed sitting on her cot with the largest smile on her face.

      “I heard the commotion upstairs. I figured you guys had arrived.” Greed began laughing maniacally while I held onto brother White.

      “So you completed your mission, did you, my new sister?” Greed smiled.

      “Yes, I did and now for the final part.”  I tilted Brother White’s head to the side. He began to pray like that was going to stop me as I bit into his neck and began feeding.

      He screamed and tried to fight me off but I was far stronger than him. He continued to scream as his body weakened beneath my grasp. “Get off me demon!”

      After I had my fill, I slammed him to the ground. He held his neck and began sobbing while I walked over to his trembling body and snatched the key from his hand.

      I quickly unlocked the cell and freed Greed. She made her way to him and crouched down with a smile. Brother White held his neck, coughing as he backed away from Greed as we both knelt in front of him.

      “So, you waited until my father died and took over, which I understand,” I started. “Then you pretended to be a good man. But when I look at you I realize you are the evil one, the one to turn people against each other. I went to your room before our little visit and you preach of purity but it would seem someone has an awful lot of old dirty magazines in your room. Do you jack off to pretty women, Brother White? Is that your little dirty secret?”

      Greed slowly slid her pants down, exposing her pussy in front of him. He forced his eyes closed before opening them again. We both watched as a bulge grew in his pants. He was quite blessed for a bulge to be so large.

      “Oh no, what about purity? Don't tell me that you want to touch her wet pussy?” I teased.

      Greed licked her fingers and began rubbing herself up and down getting herself wet. His eyes stayed focused, his mouth hung open when his hand began rubbing the outside of his pants.

      Greed grinned and leaned her face near his ear before whispering, “Pull it out baby let me see it.”
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      He quickly pulled down his pants, forgetting all about his neck and whipped out his penis proudly and began to stroke it while Greed played with her pussy. I watched in fascination as he leaned his head back, enjoying the show. Greed placed her fingers covered in her juices up to his face. He immediately grabbed her hand with both of his and began to suck each finger one by one.

      “You're a dirty boy aren't you?” Greed chuckled sinisterly.

      “Yes, I am.” He panted in lust. His face flushed as he continued rubbing his dick vigorously, searching for his release.

      When Greed instructed him to stand, his face lit up in excitement. When she walked up to him and licked the holes in his neck, she then yanked his pants the rest of the way down to his ankles.

      “Oh my word,” he let out.

      She slowly got on her knees in front of him. His eyes widened and his hand found its way to the back of her head.

      “Do you want this demon to suck your dick?” Greed teased. “Am I evil?”

      “Yes, yes, I want you,” He replied, his mouth trembling.

      His dick twitched as some cum began to drip out of the tip. Greed began licking his cock then slowly inserted his dick in her mouth.

      That was when she bit down hard, removing his dick from his body. Blood began to shoot from the newly made wound as his cock fell to the ground. His body began shaking.

      “What have you done? You are demons!”

      We both could no longer contain our laughter while he held his empty crotch and slid down the front of the cell to his knees.

      “What's wrong? Did you think we would pleasure a monster like you? Please don't tell me you were that dumb,” Greed chuckled.

      I walked over and kneed him in the face before opening the cell door. Greed grabbed him by his neck and threw him inside before locking him in.

      “I will bleed out and die if I don't receive some medical attention immediately!” he yelled.

      “You won't die, you’re already dead. Why do you think I turned you?”Greed laughed. “Now you are a demon. Now that the compound is dead, who will feed you when you turn?” She tapped her temple before giving him a sadistic grin.

      I shook my head at Greed’s genius. “That's right, no one will be here to bring you buckets of meat. So when the blood lust hits, you will be here alone starving, unable to die until—”

      I laughed at the revelation of the chain reaction Greed just created. She must have plotted this the entire time of her captivity.

      “—You turn on your own self, biting and clawing at your flesh like a trapped animal until you kill yourself,” I continued. “Which is against our religion, isn't it? Well, so is pleasuring yourself to women and I know wanting to fuck a demon isn’t good.”

      “You evil demon, you bastards, both of you,” he scorned, but it held no value. Not after the truth was out.

      “I thought you wanted the demon to be your play thing? Don't you remember begging for it while touching your prehistoric dick? Too bad no one cares for you and anyone that did is now dead,” I sneered through the bars. “We gave you the chance to let Greed go, but you refused. I begged you for mercy and you beat me nearly until I almost died. Now, we will offer you mercy, the mercy of knowing what is soon to come.”

      I bent down and picked up his detached dick, shriveled on the floor bleeding.

      “Before, I forget. I think this belongs to you,” I laugh before throwing it into the cell.

      “Now do you have any last words for us?” Greed humored him.

      “Yes, just one. A day of reckoning is coming for all of you.”

      Was he serious? He was still going on about that even in his position?

      “That's right,” he continued. “What you do to me won't change it, demons. The people you killed today, their blood is on your hands and you will pay for each life you took. So, go have your fun but you will pay.”

      I was tired of hearing this guy ramble. He was wasting our time. “You know what? I have always wanted to tell you something.” I placed my face against the bars.

      He sneered at me as he got himself to his feet, swaying. He was going to pass out from blood loss soon. Greed stood beside me in silence besides her low chuckle at the sad specimen before us.

      “Shut your motherfucking mouth, you self righteous bastard! You are just a sad old man and the words of someone dead are worth less than nothing,” I growled before turning to leave him to rot in his cell. We turned off the lights and he began screaming as we walked up the stairs until we closed the final door, shutting the sound of his voice out, and walked over to our family who was waiting for us.
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Lust

      I looked up and saw Greed and Chastity walking toward us as we stood with flames to our back. Pride, Wrath, and Envy and I waited for them to reach us but Chastity took off in a dash and jumped into my arms. I lifted her into the air, slamming my mouth on hers in a passionate kiss. She was my everything. I would burn the world down for her if she asked me to—which she basically did.

      “Tell me everything. Did you kill the bastard?” I whispered against her lips, carrying her away from the sanctuary. Damn, I missed having her in my arms. It just felt right. It was where she belonged.

      “He was a dirty old bastard that wanted sex just like every other man I know,” she teased, giving me a knowing look.

      I grinned and kissed her again. She was distracting me adorably with her little body, squealing at my affectionate attacks until I put her down.

      She gave me a huff before continuing. “It was so simple to get what we needed out of him. He’s now trapped in the dark, slowly turning into everything he claimed he hated. What’s more satisfying than removing a man's dick and then telling him he is going to kill himself?”

      I watched with curiosity as she announced it proudly. Of course, I had to burst her little bubble with an answer. “Making love to me, of course.”

      I growled playfully and grabbed her again. She squirmed and giggled, trying to get away but I knew she secretly enjoyed the way I dominated her. When she finally ceased to struggle, I looked deeply into her eyes, watching her face flush beautifully.

      “You and I making love is the greatest thing I have ever experienced in my life,” I admitted, my words only low enough for her to hear. When her breath came out in pants, I smirked at the effect I had on her and grabbed her hand, pulling her back to join the rest of the clan.

      “Well, looks like we gained a new addition to the family.” Greed laughed while hugging the others in reunion. She quickly darted away when a straggler came into view, attacking him and draining him dry. How did we miss that guy?

      Wrath walked over to her and wrapped his arms around her. “I missed you.”

      She turned and gave him a bear hug back. “I missed you too, little brother. How long was I locked up? Did you get bigger? We need you to stop growing okay?” Greed chuckled, in good spirits once again.

      Pride watched as all of us reconnected with our sister. The Aaron clan had done exactly what we said we would. Chastity walked over to Greed and they shared a silent conversation between each other. I wonder what that was about?

      “Where's my baby?” Greed asked.

      Right on cue, Envy came into the compound riding it.

      “Its dirty as fuck but at least it still runs well,” Envy laughed as she revved it.

      “Okay, family,” Pride announced. “Pour out the gas.”

      During our invasion, we discovered an aerated supply building that housed extra gas. We used it to refuel out bikes but there was more than enough left. Where the humans found this much, we couldn’t figure out. They were resourceful, we gave them that.

      Wrath and I started pouring out their gasoline and then we mounted our bikes and rode out, still pouring behind us. Chastity held onto me as I brought up the back of the line, riding out of the encampment. We stopped at the entrance and Pride turned to look over his shoulder at Chastity.

      “Would you like to do the honor?”

      My chest swelled at the respect he was showing her. They truly had taken her into the family despite the rocky start. Now that she was a vampire, they didn’t have to worry about our lives on the line. Things worked out the way they should have, though I still wished it was me who turned her. I’d have to get Greed back for that another time.

      “Hell yes I would,” Chastity exclaimed.

      She struck a match and tossed it onto the trail of gas. The flames followed the line, traveling quickly back to the source and exploded. We watched as the once human encampment went up in flames. The crackling of the wood was music and the smoke made for a beautiful sight. The smell of corpses  now cooking under the intense heat was making all of us hungry. We looked at each other and bursted out laughing.

      We may be a dysfunctional family but we win no matter the cost. We stayed, watching the flames for hours, catching Greed up on all that happened since she had been captured and the fact that Gluttony actually had lost her virginity somewhere down the line.

      “What about you two? Are y'all a couple, yet?” She asked with a grin as if she already knew the answer. I took a deep breath before lifting Chastity’s arm up, exposing her wrist and mine. Everyone’s mouth dropped open in astonishment.

      “You mean to tell me, you got Lust to do a blood pact with you? Your pussy must be otherworldly,” Greed spit out before laughing.

      I curled my lip in a snarl before we all joined in on the laughter. I shook my head and brought Chastity’s hand to my lips.

      We slowly rode away, leaving the remnants of a once human settlement behind. With the mission complete, and our family reunited, The Aarons had gained another member in my love, Chastity. I gained the most, I had found my missing piece and life would never be the same. Like the settlement, I left a different Lust behind.

      The old me had no purpose. The days passed me by monotonously, moving through the motions and living up to the name that was given to me on my birth. Now, now I was able to be who I was meant to be and all it took was a sassy little human woman to challenge me. Fate brought us together, but it was destiny that kept us there.

      I was going to make Greed pay for changing her without my consent. That was, after I take my woman home and fuck her until she couldn’t walk anymore.
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        The shadows of the underworld call your name.

        The rise and fall of empires, the vengeance of leaders

        Lost in a game of life and death, mercy becomes obsolete

      

      

      

      
        
        MARKED FOR SIN is the season two novel of the Games of the Underworld shared universe. It is a standalone dark romance novel, and can be read independently, but to get the full story, it is highly recommended to read all of the books within the series.

        Get them all here:
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        *International readers can run a search for Games of the Underworld in their Amazon store*

      

      

      

      
        
        Games of the underworld are afoot. Which side will you choose?

        JOIN US HERE: Games of The Underworld Readers Group
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        Step into a world filled with bloodshed and rivalry. The battle between clans and humans will uncover buried truths and treachery.

      

      

      

      
        
        The Games of the Underworld are coming. Nothing is secure.
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