Note :- This is my own story , i have not written it to infringe on anyones copyright , or any of that stuff . If i have by accdent infringed on someones copyright , please don't sue me.





Warning  -- I have not written a sex scene for a while , and i love writting sex scenes , so i have a lot of catching up , THERE IS SEX HERE , so be warned , if you are under the legal age , stop , if you don't like sex , stop .





PS -- i can't spell and don't have a spell check , so please read past the spelling and enjoy this story.





---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------





He was sitting on the edge of the roof , he found that he had been comming up here more and more often , the piece and quiet was pure magic , not something that one could easly find in the modern world . Oh he had nothing against the new world , there were some great things here , but silance was not one of them. It was getting late and he would have to leave soon to feed else all the best criminals would have retired for the night , and he hated to have to search for his food . He slowly stood up from where he was sitting , looked out towards the city  and stepped out in to the night . He rose into the air , with the wind blowing through his hair . He smiled as he flew , some of the posters on TVC asked if he ever missed being mortal , Never , and his feelings were never more confirmed than at times like this . The vampire Lestat free as a bird , and on the hunt .





He started to move towards the old french quarter , there were always theives and murders out at this time of night . His feet touched the ground , blending into the shadows before anyone could see him. Where to now brown cow , he had to smile at this childs saying , and with a silly grin on his face , he stepped out into the street . Almost flaterning a young girl that had stepped out infront of him , aplogising he carried on his way . It was about 10 minnites later that he realised the the girl had removed his wallet , he did not care for the money, it was his identity that concerned him most . With a sigh he turned around and headed back along the parth he had just traviled


After about Half an hour of walking he saw her ahead of him , once again bumping into poor unsuspecting men . He moved quickly ahead of her , too fast for any mortal eyes to see , and waited .As predicted , she approched him , he already forgotten in her mind . As she connected with him , he felt her hand slip into his jacket , and with one quick movement , he grabed her hand . At the touch of his hand , she started to strugle , but no amount of struggling would release Lestats grip on her . Just as sudden , she stopped , and raised her eyes to his .





And there mutual breaths were taken away . Lestat had never seen eyes as beutiful or as deep as her's , oh he was in love of Louis' , but this young thief's were diffrent , deeper , like the deapths of of some hidden mist covered lake . Her eyes, her mind , her soul were drawn deep into Lestat's eyes, all the world around her had faded , all that was left were his eyes . Oh his eyes , the eyes of the vampire , the eyes that had seen centuries fly past  , the eyes that had taken in the marvils of the world , the eyes of the vampire Lestat . The sound of a car hooting next to them , brought them out of it .


"Let go of me",


"No , i think you shall first return my wallet",


"F**k you , i don't have your bloody wallet",


" I think you do , and i can wait forever . Now hand it over",


She started to strugle again , trying to break loose , to get away .Lestat's grip held , he did not wish to create a scene , out in the open , but he could not let her go with his wallet . Well , they could fight all night out here on the street , or they could go somewhere , get out of the public eye . Lestat decided that this could take a while . He turned towards a nearby cafe , holding on to her , he entered .





He sat her at a table in the rear , in the shadows , he between her and the entrance . 


"Ok little miss , what is your problem , you know i know you have my wallet , so give",


"I don't have it ",


"So who does ",


"A friend ",


"Take me to your friend",


She looked worried at this thought , as though she was scard of this so called friend . But Lestat could not wait to help out of this fear , if those  details got into the wrong hands ......





They were standing outside an apartment block , nothing special , there were many the same in this part of  the city . She was hesitant to enter , Lestat gave her a gental push towards the door . They entered the hall , in front of them was a staircase and to the left was a lift , after a seconds thought They headed towards the stairs , and went up. On the first floor the turned to the left and started walking down the passage , about halfway down they stopped outside no 13 , she was about to knock when Lestat restrained her hand , and with a thought , unlocked the door . They entered the flat , with Lestat draging the girl in after him . The place was empty , looking around Lestat drew the conclusion that this was a womans flat . He was looking around with such facination that he almost forgot about the girl . He was reminded of her very quickly , when with his back to her, she had grabed a knife from the kitchen , and was lunging at him , with the point aimed at the centre of his back . With the speed that even the strongest of the vampires would find hard to see , he spun around and grabed her hand , with the knife point only inches away from his hart , he smiled . Not the half hiding smile , but the full show all cards on the table smile. 


Her eyes grew wide at the sight of those deadly incisiore , sharp to the point of death . Lestat looking into her eyes , knew she had been lieing about the wallet . He sliped his hand slowly into her jacket , running his hand along her waist , and just as she thought he was going to touch her breast , he withdrew his hand , and in it his wallet . And still he staired into her eyes , she watching him , knowing him for what he was , was afraid . And yet , as scared for her life as she was , she never took her eyes off his . They stood there , gazing into each others eyes for what seamed an eternty .At last lestat made the first move , he lowerd his mouth onto hers , lips just touching , and as she breathed out , he drew in his breath , tasting her through the air that she breathed . She wanted more of him , but yet she was still hesitant , this was not like her , she who always took what she wanted . Reading her mind , he pressed his lips full on to hers , then with his lips , he parted hers . Slipping his tongue through her parted lips , he entered her , the only way he could . At this move of his , she let out a moan . At this sigh of pleasure Lastat slipped his hands round her to her back , and there gently ran his fingers down her spine . Through his sensitive lips he could feel her hart beat quicker .


She rased her hands to his chest , beneath her hands , beneath his silk shirt , she could feel the mussels of his chest . With the fingers of an accoplished pick pocket , she undid his buttons and slipped her hands into his shirt , at this she let out her breath with a sudden supprised gasp at the coldness of his flesh , and yet there was a fire in him still , else she would have stopped then and there.





He felt her warm hand touch his skin , and without stopping there kiss , he undid her top , unbuttoning each button one at a time , then in one move , took her top off her , his hands touching her skin in the move. A shiver went through her at his touch , and with her tongue  , she traced the outline of his incisiores . Pricking her tongue on them , she let a few drops of her blood drip into his mouth and onto his tongue. A gasp of pleasure escaped Lestat at the taste of her mortal blood dripped in to his mouth. 


And for the first time , he removed his lips from her , a sigh of sadness left her , but it soon turned to pleasure as he kissed her softly just below the ear , letting his lips flow down her neck to that spot just before the shoulder starts . He could feel her blood pulse through her vains , he was so tempted to sink his teath into her at the momment , but he resisted , there was time enough for that later . His hand was cupped around her waist , holding her close to him , close enough to feel her breasts touch his chest everytime she breathed out . And on this thought his one hand moved up towards her one breast  and his lips moved slowly down , kissing and tasting her on the way down . She let out another moan and shiverd when his lips found her now erect nipples . His tongue traced the outline of her nipple while his hand did the same with the other. She was beyond caring who or what he was , all she wanted was more and more . Without stopping , he used his spare hand to lower her the the ground , gently laying her head on the floor . There with one hand as only a vampire can , he removed her trousers and then her underclothers . Now with nothing in his way , traced his finger all the way up the inside of her thigh , pausing only a momment , before slipping his finger into her now wet ..................





When he felt her nearing the peak , he  without stopping his rythem , moved his lips once more to her neck , and feeling her pulse with his lips , pearced her skin and started to drink . She thought that it could not get any better , but she was wrong for when he pearced neck , a wave of pleasure she had never felt before , shot though her entire body , and with that pleasure came images . Pictures of a life not her own , of a time before hers , and through these images she saw the life of Lestat .





When she was near to death , he stopped drinking from her , and raised himself above her , looked into her eyes . She , knowing his life and his ways , knew that she was dieing . With this thought she opened her eyes , and looked into Lestat's immortal eyes , those eyes were the last things she ever saw.


