
“You’re getting faster at getting me what I need,” the bat gave that impish little smirk again as he took the bottle of wine from Jake, “maybe I should come up with an excuse to stay in Key City a little longer, hmm? Let you dote on me a bit more.”


The tabby blushed furiously at that. At first, Jake could not say why exactly Lotte's friend had made assistant work so enticingly enjoyable. After just a day, he had the answer: Vlad was incredibly charming. He had that sort of old world sophistication to him that made the BHS grunt think of the books he had read as a child of mystical far-off noble courts back in antiquity, where men were not afraid to be graceful and refined. He had thought that only Lotte had encapsulated those qualities, but the rabbit's Spagbolian friend had them in spades. This had to be a reward assignment. Lotte had taken notice of something that the feline had done right in the past and decided to set him up for a few days of...


Oh gosh... would the bat even want to have fun with him? The housecat fidgeted slightly, tapping his thumbs against each other as he gripped both his hands together, as Vlad went to go put the bottle in his room's mini-fridge. “You know, wine here isn't as rich as it is in the home country. That's alright, though. My tastes aren't so refined that I can't enjoy more common pleasures every now and again.” As the bat turned to him, Jake was able to imagine every inch of supple, toned muscle that hid under that unassuming beige turtleneck. No need to imagine how girlish and wide those hips were, either. The bat cocked them as he turned to face the cat, eyes closed tight as always in that quirky way. “I know I've already asked some favors of you tonight, but would you mind walking with me? I would like some protection while I'm here, and you BHS types are just so...” He laughed. “So strong.”


He was in. He was so very fucking in, he just needed to work up the courage to ask if he wanted to spend his last few days having as much fun as he could in Key City... bars, movies, whatever he wanted, maybe a night or two spent entirely in the fancy hotel racking up room service and fucking each other into the mattress... of course, that last one was only if things went super well, but he could dream, right?


“Sure!” The small tabby grinned. “Anything you want from me, you got it. It's part of my job, you know?”


“He really does have you well-trained, doesn't he?” Vlad laughed again, and somehow, it did not feel like he was being patronized. Sure, all the words were in the right order, and the inflections should have made it sound like he was being told he was a good dog. For all the world, though, it made Jake feel wonderful to be treated like that. Nothing more than a servant. “Come on. Night's young!” The feline followed along eagerly, practically trailing a single foot from the bat as they walked out into the hall and towards the elevator. He was able to watch the little shake in his rear as he walked, how his wings bobbed a bit with every step and gave the occasional flap... Was it possible to fall in love with someone in just a few days?


When they reached the elevator, they had to wait for the elevator to come all the way up from the lobby. The little display up above the door read “^^^ 6” … then 10... 24... 


“It seems like it's taking ages, isn't it?” Vlad cocked his head a bit as he tilted it up at the display.


Jake sucked in a breath. “Vlad, do you have anyone that...”


“Have we already reached that part of the night?” The bat immediately twisted, eyes open, to lock his gaze on the tabby's own... and the moment he did, Jake could see a new pattern fill them. Bright pink circles flowed out from where his pupils should have been, hugged tight by baby blue lines that ringed around under them and shone with a piercing glow. “Usually you wait until it's almost time for you to go to tell me how you feel.” They pulsed and spread through Vlad's eyes in a repeating pattern, pink and blue and pink and blue, that made Jake forget all about the elevator. “You must be getting anxious because of that ticking clock.” The bat held his hand out with his fingers stretched forwards, pointed at Jake, and the cat barely questioned what he was doing, why it all seemed so familiar, why those eyes were the most beautiful thing he had ever seen... “You're going to miss me. Good. You know, deep down, that you have never met someone as ravishing and handsome as myself.” Jake blinked blearily as that hand started to circle, out of focus with those glistening eyes the center of his world right now, and then started to let his eyelids droop as a thick fog started to edge in at the corners of his thoughts. “You know that this week has been one of the best in your entire life, and will be forever.” He was right. Jake could not see the subtle patterns begin to fade in on his own eyes, or the slow glow that had begun to overtake them as well, but he knew that every word that Vlad said was the truth. “You would do anything for me. You love me, you couldn't bare to see one of my wishes unfulfilled.” The hand continued to circle, and the rings continued to pulse in Jake's eyes, and soon he started to lean forwards a little as his shoulders slumped. The fog crept in more and more as the feline groaned... it made him feel so relaxed and careless to just stare... “You will listen to my voice. You love my voice and my words and my orders for you as much as you love me.” Even as the elevator chimed and the doors opened, Vlad did not seem to skip a beat. “You love to serve my voice.” He circled around, and as he did, Jake turned in order to continue to face him. “You love to serve me. It puts you at ease.” As he stepped forwards, the feline stepped back to keep those rings in focus and gradually edged back away from the doors and the utterly confused couple inside. “If you could, you would serve me above all others...” He was so right. “Forever.” So, so right. “You're so at ease around me. You're so tired right now.” Jake never realized how he was being walked back to a broom closet at the dead end of the nearby hallway as Vlad spoke. “You feel like you could drift off and let me do all the thinking for you right now.” And he did, the mist had become to cover and blanket his mind so much now that only the occasional thought could slip out through it, the thought that he did not want Vlad to stop talking, that he wished he could just have the bat whisper in his ear forever as he knelt down on the hard floor and rested back against the wall as the bat closed the door. “Undo your pants. Let me do the thinking.” His eyelids were so heavy now as he unbuckled them and slid them off. “Stop thinking. You're so good at not thinking, Jake.” He just wanted to let Vlad take control. “Obey.”


Vlad just continued to repeat that word and twirl his fingers as Jake's conscious mind slipped away and the bat slipped his pants off and helped the cat get naked from the waist down and got that thick shaft up. He had been so well conditioned over the past few days to become ready for fucking at the bat's command, to have his cock grow alert and primed for action while his mind grew limp and useless to him, to become a sexual plaything for Vlad's every whim. As the bat pressed his own thick cock forwards and began to grind himself against Jake's hard member, the tabby cat let out a moan that left his mouth drooping wide and his tongue flopping out. Every single second his master's dick rubbed against his own was erotic delight... his flesh was so sensitive right now, rock hard and pulsing as the bat's member throbbed and thicked quickly. Vlad reached forwards and gripped his his head tight with his free hand as he pulled his hips back. “Obey. Obey. Spread your legs. Obey.” Jake barely even felt like he was moving as he spread his thighs, braced himself on his palms, and then started to line himself up on Vlad's lap. “Obey. Push forwards. Obey, obey... Thrust yourself onto my body...”


Jake did not wait for another order. Nothing made him happier than serving Vlad. The bat kept his head steady as he slammed his tailhole down against his cock and felt himself get wedged open by the vampire bat's length. As one of his legs gripped tight around Vlad's side and the other dug its knee in, the cat's tunnel squeezed at his member while he pulled back up to the head and then thrust himself back down. Jake started to drool as he forced himself to shove back against Vlad's crotch, taking as much as he was physically able to. Eventually, the bat quieted down as Jake settled into a rhythm, his words replaced by the lewd noise of flesh slapping against flesh and the almost-drunkenly happy sighs and moans the cat put out as he rocked his body forwards, over and over again.


As he rocked his hips and squeezed tight, over and over again... he could place that familiar little sigh his master gave. He had heard it every night, ever since Lotte had sent him over to help the bat...


It was the sign he was doing a great job as his servant.

