The poke to the chest and question had startled Gray almost as much as the sudden appearance of the other world about her. 

It was a world she'd visited in the trips she believed to be dreams or hallucinations- much like a fair number of worlds in her dazed fugues of sleep.

C smiled broadly, a little flushed, and pulled an admiring glance of near adoration at the relatively new but close friend standing before her. Oh, she remembered this one. The blonde purred out, "The therapy helped. I'm finally almost better and I feel awesome! More than a long time, Rose. It's letting me see things I hadn't before. You're very pretty, m'lady."

The daywalking chestnut haired vampire smiled at the Omnural one keeping hidden under the protective umbrella and seized her in a hug, an obliging and friendly grin blossoming. "Aww, thank you, C," she cooed, "you're very beautiful as well…"

C's blush deepened and her eyes half closed in the manner of a cat. Her face and ears were so red as to imitate a demon's tint, and her smile seemed in serious danger of splitting her face if it got much further or deeper. "Beautiful?"

At the risk of violating her psychologist's instruction, C decided breaking off the compliments and possibly the encounter- however mutually happy- was the more sensible approach. She couldn't simply leave without expressing something, though. And she certainly didn't want the ShinraEarth Vampire to think that the comments were unmeant or unwelcomed.

She just wasn't quite ready to…

She kissed Rose's neck and scurried off, keeping the massive shadow-casting umbrella safely overhead in one hand as she waved back.

Unbeknownst to C, Rose was not the type to kiss and forget, and the moment she decided she'd liked the brushing peck she ran after the Terran.

" 'ey, you can't do that and then leave!!" she scowled at the black dressed woman. Her boots clacked along the tile heavily compared to the shoes of her quarry.

C's eyes popped open as she skidded to a halt- not an easy feet in heels, at least not without falling or breaking something. "I can't?"

The taller sun-averting Vampire hugged the sun walking one's trim waist with one arm under the bust, sheepishly recognizing that she was 'doing it wrong'. For evasion and encouragement. "I forgot," she apologized sheepishly, "It's been awhile…"

She tilted her head slowly. "What do I do now, Rose?"

Rose pulled an amused face, dropping the scowl and growl, and hugging back in the gentle manner called 'huggling'. She chirped, "You hug meh!"

C swung her into an alleyway in a graceful movement and folded the umbrella up, a small smile returning. The other's accents and expressions amused and reassured her greatly. She resumed the hug with both arms in the safety of the shadows and nuzzled the other woman. "Like this?"

Rose's expression went soft and cute, with wide, shining eyes. She stopped the moving head on her shoulder and cradled the other. "Yus," she enthused cheerily. "So, what should we do now?"

The Royal pondered that question, trying to remember what little she recalled from her meta-Multi-Versal travels and Earth's creations and pastimes. Random portals to impossible dimensions and situations were more common than sanity wanted to admit. But she'd just been working on treating her residual brokenness and insanity, so the mess wasn't that hard to sort through in her head. "What should we do now?"

"Ice cream is usually nice when I have blood to taste it," the Masque ventured, "my treat?"

Rose jittered in place and emitted a shrill singsong happy noise C later gathered was referred to as a 'squee', a variant of a squeal. "Ice creeeeaaaaam!"

The Lady Prince pecked the persistent friend's cheek, deciding that giving in to the buoyant happy force that fairly emanated from the buxom girl's figure would hardly be that bad if Rose would chase her anyway for leaving, and picked up her umbrella again as she scanned the street. An unconscious exuberant expression formed on her own pale face; it felt like it had been forever since she'd gotten a treat, and getting a treat with a cheery confidante would be fun. It didn't need to be any further or deeper than that.

"Then let's do that. Should be one right over there, unless I miss my guess?" the visitor asked, pointing at a street vendor with the umbrella. A white trolley stand with a red and white umbrella and a small but steady supply of customers purchasing the frozen sugared dairy goods rested under a tree. C popped the umbrella into place and started toward it.

Rose barely waited for the umbrella to go up before seizing the squeaking woman and pulling her along. "Yaaay!" the broadly grinning woman lilted with a almost mischievous look in her big blue eyes, "I love ice cream~!"

C hummed to herself tunefully as she tried to match Rose's pace in her wake.

The red-coated man with the white hat servicing the displays barely glanced up at the odd couple, though he seemed friendly enough. "What flavors will you two be having?"

C waited for Rose to order, trying to recall what currency they used here and deciding that the lady in the equation would be the one receiving.

Now definitely highly amused about something, giggling, and with a trickster's manipulating but enjoyable veneer, Rose replied, "Cookie dough, please?"

The vendor nodded. "Coming up. And for you?"

C pondered, caught off-thought and guard, still ruminating on how to pay for it and just why exactly her friend was chortling. Was it just plain joy? Or did Rose have plans beyond the makeshift plans? They hadn't been apart so long- it had been less than a decade, even! She coughed politely. "Coffee flavored, please?"

Vinn Dor, as the previously unnamed man's nametag read, held up the simple tool for the procedure and asked, "And how many scoops each?"

C hesitated, trying to decide how hungry she was, and belatedly bemoaning to herself that she would be unable to taste or digest the treat without blood. Rose did not have that problem- Rose was an entirely different sort of Vampire, however. She finally ventured, "Three for me? How many for you, Rosaline?"

Rose jumped once, being the perky sort, and locked her fingers together on landing. She pressed the back of her hand against her cheek. 'Two, please! I have a small stomach."

The smirking chipper undead slipped a bill to the befuddled one across the bigger woman's tummy. "I can taste it now."

A relieved C paid for the dairy goods and gave the teasing Rose her treat. She looked around under the umbrella with a almost content sigh. "Hope you enjoy it."

She snatched and broke open a raw patty from a different vendor, dripping some of the precious drops of claret on her own iced cream with the hand not holding her umbrella, and started to lick the now palatable treat as the merchant began to protest at her. Rose paid for the meat.

"It's a nice day, you know," she commented, ignoring the ramifications of her actions and that Rose was entirely the benefactor in the scenario, "what are we going to do with it?"

Rose bit the ice cream as her eyes widened and the jitters turned to shakes. Her eyes narrowed as she frowned gingerly. "Eeeeaaahhhh! Tooth freeze!"

C made an unhappy mewl at this. "I'm sorry, Rose!"

She thought, inhibitions clashing with latent desires and with general emotion, and impulsively tried blowing hot air onto the cold teeth via kiss and breathing in an ala C.P.R. attempt. She pulled away sheepishly and wiped Rose's makeup from her lips. "That didn't work, did it? I shouldn't have-"

Rose blinked. Rose resumed slowly licking her ice cream and smiled. "It kinda did. Thanks, C!"

Inordinately flustered, the Terran swallowed, then beamed. "You're welcome," she hummed, then frowned. "There's something missing, but I can't quite place it."

She snapped her fingers as her eyebrows lifted. "Milk. We need to find milk to go with the ice cream."

Rose swished her hips along, still licking. "Milk? I like milk. Where's we gonna get milk?"

C considered the question and lead Rose back to a place she dimly recognized. She supposed it was stealing, but the owner had granted the right to come and go as she pleased that first time. In the dream.

Which steadily looked to no longer be a dream, unless this one was, and she doubted she would have made herself kiss Rose in her fantasies. They tended not to be nearly so pleasant to her. And she was still in need of help as far as personal emotions went.

She combed the apartment's fridge for the substance in question, drinking at the coffee flavored cream absently, and sighed. "I don't know. I thought there might be some…"

Rose snickered as C sat and thought fast. "It's my apartment, dearie. You didn't need to lead me here."

The lost vampire deposited the treat in the freezer, a almost compulsive demand for complement to it rising to the forefront of her mind in a flickering flash that altered the course of her visit and possibly life.

C pulled a slight face, blushing heavily and averting her eyes. "If you were into kinky things, I might still have some, come to think of it. O-O-or we could run to a store- that one would probably be better. Yeah, lets do that forget-I-just-said-anything-ohgodwhy…"

She buried her head in her legs. The therapy clearly hadn't won yet. At all. Normal people didn't spout things like that. They didn't hide from it so strenuously afterward after, either.

The other giggled, hugging tight enough to crack bone and fairly emitting amusement. Along with something else. The hug turned into one of the soft 'huggle' things as the highly entertained friend observed the cracked female prince and replied silkily, "Whatever is fine with me, C. I love you~."

C hugged back limply, still very red. "Right. We get cow's milk for the ice cream, then. Other kind might come later if you wanted, in a few centuries or millennia when I'm well, lovely lady. And we forget I ever said that. Love you too-"

She sprang up and was halfway out the door before she stopped, green eye going huge and blue eye going little. Her nose bled and her skin from her heels to her forehead went the shade of the liquid dripping from her nose in mortified realization as her brain cleared the hugs and the exchanges between the two in almost visible form. The dark red Vampire shook when she recalled the things she'd been offering and hearing without meaning to.  She gave a hiss that expressed fully the clipped shock. "YOU WHAT???"

"You alright, C?" asked the brunette, tilting her head at the odd reaction. "Do you need to lie down?"

C took a deep breath, let it out, and nodded. Then she lay down and placed her head on her outstretched arms upon the floor, trying to figure out her emotions and cursing herself for being caught so fast again. She'd only just started thinking she was better. Now she had to go and cling too hard again to a pretty face, she just had to, she was a helpless idiot in this arena and she couldn't prevent her conflicting selves, and she wasn't sure in part that she wanted to.

Her voice was a muffled whisper. "I mean it though. I love you too."

She buried her head under a pillow laying on the floor. "S-sorry."

Rose noticed her discomfort and smiled warmly; she was a great deal wiser than she sometimes pretended, and spoke in her most soothing gentle tones to the silly broken thing. "Don't be sorry, I'm glad you love me...but in what way is the real question. It would be silly to hurt yourself again if we're friends, and I wouldn't want to mess it up- or mess you up."

The understanding tones made C not only stop considering turning into a cat and crawling away to hide, but also to peek out from the pillow and sit up nervously as her largely feigned self assurance returned slowly. "I-" she started, then realized she did have to think about it, and hushed a moment in dismay. "I think it might be one way, but it might be another?  Forgive me, Rose, but I don't know if I know. I shouldn't be thinking sex thoughts or flirting at all either way, not, not really. The little pecks were just affection…"

C got up and kissed Rose upon the lips, swaying a bit and placing her hands on the other woman's hips as she hugged with her legs. "I think it's THAT way, but maybe it's just friend?"

The Vampire of the other world was still smiling. "Either way is fine, I would have no problem being your mate if you wanted me to."

C gulped.

C's eyes welled up as she murmured. "I'm sorry, Rose, I must seem like such a pervert. I didn't know it would go this far- it was just a friendly ice cream, I didn't...what would your little boy Michael think?  "

She stared straight down, trembling a bit, and tried to ignore Rose's accessory's below her head as she contritely memorized the patterns of the floor. "I- I would love to be your mate, I really would, but it's so fast. It's too fast. Rose, what do YOU want? I'll leave if you want me to. I'll find a way home. I don't- I shouldn't be bothering you-"

Her eyes went driven, haunted, and huge as she shook and tried to move around Rose to the door.

The onetime Turk shook her head and frowned as she blocked the suddenly panicking prince's exit. "Micheal already has a few father figures in his life, besides he loves you as part of the family...But as for me...I really care about you and would do anything for you. I would hate to see you leave, though. Especially like this."

Said Lady almost tried attacking to get through. Instead she chose to bury her head in the other's hair and make an offer she prayed neither would regret. "M-maybe one time could help us both decide?"

She lay down on red velvet accented bed and gazed up at Rose. "I don't want to leave. I'm sorry. If you don't want me to, I won't. Promise. Just a little unsure.

Rose shifted and sat on the edge of the bed, turning to look at C with the soft smiles gone and a somewhat sharp but honest one on. "Losing another companion isn't something I'd like to experience again. I love you too much for you to leave."

She gave a slightly possessive growl, though her concern was getting the sometimes-friend who came and went like a ghost back into her right mind.

Lady Gray's voice was inaudibly quiet. "I'm so scared. You always make me so happy, but I'm terrified, too."

She sat up and kissed Rose's left shoulder. "I don't want to be scared of being abused or torn away again."

"You won't break my heart or hurt me," she decided aloud, "You say you love me too."

She kissed the other's neck meekly, then lay down and took a submissive position. She hadn't done this in forever. And if she couldn't trust in something so little she couldn't trust at all. She tried not to quiver too badly. "Whenever you want, lovely?"

Despite the experimental nature of the question and actions, the not-quite-natural relations of unnatural beings from similar but entirely different worlds and types, and the oddity of having the woman first be brazen and then turn to a shy still pillow…. Rose was strangely endeared to the troubled and open thing. She leaned over the prone shape and kissed her tenderly. "I'll be gentle, I wouldn't want to hurt my mate."

Then she swung up and over, laying herself on C and kissing the arch of her neck.

The Masque's shakes subsided and renewed as a happy shiver. She ran her hands slowly up and down Rose's back, holding her close atop her without clinging, and nibbled very lightly at Rose's ear before starting to lick like an affectionate cat. Her hair rubbed against Rose's cheek like soft fluffy fur or down as she tried to stimulate in the humblest way she could.

She couldn't remember that many other ways at the moment, having tried to forget such things.

Rose's hand slid between the two faux warm bodies and lightly grabbed one of Gray's breasts. She began to carefully massage at the large orb, teasing the areola with the ring finger and the nipple with the pinky as she folded the soft fat of the chest expertly. Her hips moved slightly, not nearly a grind, but not an accidental brush either. It was a visible sign she was growing excited.

" __  ", moaned the pinned woman between other quiet happy noises. She squirmed a little to try to get into a better position for the actions Rose was doing atop her and to her. The Terran was careful of her own ever present fangs, continuing the licking along Rose's neck and face in faster and longer arcs.

"Mmm," Rose replied sagely, small sighs escaping her as she blushed a slight red. She continued to massage and let her other hand rub her thigh.

"Mmmmn," C purred. Some things never really went away, no matter how one tried. She cupped her hands on Rose's striking and shapely butt, stroking in circles at it, and rubbed her lower legs against Rose's with an eager energy not quite to par with the domesticated posture and position. She buried her face just under Rose's chin and slowly continued her 'cleaning'.

A shock struck through the Earth Vampire's spine. She wedged her thigh-rubbing hand between C's legs and grazed dangerously close to her sensitive area. She sighed and smiled as she began to twine her fingers through the Terran's underclothing.

C resisted emitting a cry. Her sparkling eyes widened greatly, then closed after a flutter. She smiled warmly and a warmer, louder voice than previously heard emitted from her throat. "Honey, if we're going to do that... we may want to get undressed first...'

She pecked Rose's cheek, then began trying to work around Rose's hands to remove her own little black dress. The kissed one kissed back but then pulled herself off of C and stood at the foot of the bed. She stretched, then gave a lusty grin and wink. "Let's get this stuff off then."

Rose smirked and removed her clothing in the most arousing manner she could.

The closed eyes popped open, remained staring, and grew large as saucers. C began quietly singing to herself as she watched, very visibly getting excited, and giving a loud, loud purr as she ceased servile submissiveness and gave in to raw want. She slipped out of the bed, sauntered to a respectable distance, and attempted to do the same for her partner.

Rose couldn't help but slightly drool at the naked curves and the smooth movements. Nor did she attempt to hide the saliva or the desires as she smiled expansively and complimented, "You have a beautiful body…"

C's eyes batted as she grinned. "No more than you, dear! I think we established that, though."

She seized and spun Rose around happily in a fierce tight hug, then flopped down on the bed and pulled the naked lady down with her. She lay down curling up beneath the sensual weight as the body adjusted atop her. Deciding not to put Rose's drool to waste she kissed deep inside Rose's mouth as she dared to tongue without risking cutting Rose's skin with her ever present fangs.

Rose's own canine teeth grew as she became more aroused by C's kiss in her throat, ready to feed, ready to play, ready to rule. She allowed her tongue to dance with the other's as C's lips obligingly bled for the domineering dear, and she rubbed her hips against C's once more. The moans were light. The motions were not, and despite the gentleness that the steadily more intoxicated daywalker tried to maintain with the pinned omnural, Rose's own desires still came calling.

Rose licked her lips, gently massaging the woman. C moaned again, her hands brushing against Rose's thigh. Then C concentrated on stroking and massaging lightly at the other, largely the spine to buttocks. Rose pushed the girl deeper into the soft bed, her tongue forcing C’s all the way back into the blonde’s own mouth and then pushing Rose’s on its way into C's throat.

C coughed, windpipe stuffed, but did not require breath and tried to continue pleasing. Rose pinned C's hands above her head, smirking down at the busty lovely Royal, and clenched her fists for a second to cause a yip before loosing her grip but keeping both their sets of hands up. Her hips dug into the larger girl’s, causing C to moan and squirm. Rose's smirk widened with her further elongating fangs as she lowered her lips to one of the lass’s exposed breasts. 


"Ah!" C moaned as Rose sucked on her sensitive nipple. Rose gently took the mound of flesh between her teeth, suckling at the excited woman’s stiffening and already stimulated nipple as she did, and lapped as she wriggled and pressed her own ample chest into the longer Vampire. Rose ground her hips into C's as she continued to suck on the woman's breast. 

C moaned loudly, her hips pressing against the other woman's. Soon, the completely naked C lay staring up at the other woman with slowly defocusing heterochromatic eyes, closing them in pleasure and emitting a series of sounds in different musical notations and purrs at the brunette’s every moment on her. Rose sank her fangs in and with a pleasured but pained squeal C lactated hard and began to pant as her friend drank her bloody milk down quick and easy as the ice cream they’d shared.

Rose’s tummy gave a hungry growl and she switched boobs, burying her face in the other’s product and her own spoils, and slurped with pleasure. Then she kissed the other’s lip, giving her a drop; C started up to do the same for the smaller woman, but Rose kissed her hard and scrunched down harder, not done yet by any means. The Earth Vampire nipped the Terran gently, then kissed a trail down C's stomach, stopping when she reached C's lower region.  She paused for only a moment, and then pushed her tongue into the Lady Prince.

"OH!" C gasped, her hips bucking slightly. Rose closed her eyes, moaning softly as her tongue probed the girl.  C gasped weakly as Rose's tongue was replaced by a finger. Rose tapped her chin against the other’s taut belly and gave a smile filled with several desires.

“You’re tasty, C…” she murmured softly. C cringed at the words and word choice, remembering her other domineering lover, but Rose gently kissed her stomach and hugged her. “I could just eat you up, but I won’t if you don’t want me to~.”

Then she set a fang on C's unbitten breast and lightly nibbling on her nipple. C moaned and Rose smiled again, first a soft smile, than her lustfilled one. She crawled up, pushing C’s nose and chin into her own surprisingly large womanhood, and rocked forward on her ass to further engulf it. C licked, understanding it was her turn, and Rose broke her glasses with her high note. Rose continued to fuck against C’s head until she was almost ready to release, then stopped, patting down the other’s chest and removing herself almost demurely. She restraddled C’s hips with one knee on either side. 

C offered her a nuzzle and rested her dripping head against the other’s shoulder, then tongue as the nuzzled one resumed hungrily working.

Rose started to lick C's right hip and squeezing/massaging the other. C moaned louder. There was fire under her skin wherever Rose touched and Rose's mouth over and in her skin made it feel like her blood was boiling. She wanted more, heaps more. So she said so. Rose obeyed by going underneath C's small fluff of blonde hair and kissing her vagina again, sucking on it and licking everywhere, C's moans were bonecreakingly loud now and Rose got such pleasure from hearing them that she released herself. Rose put her hands on C's breast and started to massage them, rubbing the nipples.
Multi-End:

Ending A- UnDead Unbirth

The Lady Prince writhed, unable to stand it anymore, and seized the other’s hips now that her hands were free. She tugged her closer still, cuddling her like a teddy bear and then hugging until bones audibly cracked, and purred loudly at Rose’s face. “Rose, I want you inside me…”

Rose placed a finger into the other, feeling the pressure increase at the physical sensation; it almost felt like C was trying to crush her into her own skin.


"Like that?" Rose grinned as she pushed it deeper into the girl. 


Uh-HUH!" C cried as Rose added another finger, her tongue gliding over the woman's clit. Rose smirked, sliding a third finger into the gentler recipient Vampire. C's moans grew louder as the woman began to pound her fingers into her over and over. Rose continued to work the girl's clit with her tongue until C wailed with pleasure, her orgasm spilling over Rose's fingers.

 
"Not bad at all," Rose sighed, slowly licking her fingers clean. "Definitely one of the better girls I’ve ever had." 

She mumbled, leaning into kiss C deeply. C met the kiss with enthusiasm. Rose smirked, gently licking the girl's neck, and raised her eyebrows high. "Get some sleep." 

She sighed, pulling the covers over them. C shook her head, then pressed Rose’s other hand into her own womanhood, followed by firmly and insistently placing the brunette’s warm red face against it and giving a cuing mewl again. Rose resumed licking yet again, but this time the hole just didn’t seem willing to fill; she couldn’t hit the spot. She shoved her head in as far as it would go and flailed her fingers and hands, then felt long fingers pulling her in by her butt and hip.

Rose strained, at first to get out as she flailed, then overcome by tired warmth and an odd satisfaction, to get in further. C released repeatedly and shuddered so much that one of the bed posts splintered; the fall simply suspended Rose’s legs more vertically and let the pair work faster. The regenerating Vampire’s interior space reformed and shifted to allow the new material in, shoulders, sleek back, lovely butt, enviable legs. 

The taut skin and skein was strained by so much empty space formed, a massive, almost grotesque hump in the slender blonde’s physique, but as C finally pushed the feet in with a tickle and a long exhalation of pained pleasure, the body tucked Rose in as securely as possible and shrunk accordingly. A unnaturally large but orderly sphere took the place of the admittance structure from a moment before, and C hugged it with her hands and legs before slowly blinking. 

She stared, then colored. “How did I do that, and how do I get you out?”

Rose sleepily answered, “Go to sleep. Love you.”

Ending B- Vore

Rose bit, taking one of the nipples off in her teeth, and rolled it in her mouth as C gave another noise of pain and brought her hand down to cover her regenerating body part. Unable to help herself, Rose bit the hand and fed on the blood, then bit harder and severed it. C screamed as Rose swallowed and licked her lips clean.

“I’m sorry!” Rose cooed, “Let me kiss it better, I didn’t mean to…”

C whimpered but trustingly offered the stump. The predator set to work kissing at it… then sucking the stronger but meeker Vampire’s blood and absorbing it… then swallowing it with the Vampire herself. The Earth Vampire bit down on the stump again when it began to regenerate in her throat and again swallowed the maimed limb, then pulled the stump free and pressed C’s remaining hand against Rose’s no longer flat belly. A hand bobbing in C’s several fluids and Rose’s stomach acids felt back through Rose’s stomach wall, albeit without motive power or thought.

C’s eyes were wide, pained, and betrayed. “Why…? What- what’ll you tell little Michael…?”

Rose smacked her lips and embraced the bigger woman with arms and hips, thinking about the answer. “I won’t. I won’t tell him the nice lady just became a nice snack.”

She petted C’s head, own eyes flashing from florescent hunting orange back to brown slowly. “No- No, I won’t eat you. You’re tasty, but I want to help you, not hurt you…”

Rose watched C’s arm slowly restoring and patted her distended belly. “I’ll just eat the last of the ice cream we bought. You’ll be safe when the fangs are gone, I’m just bloodlusting, normal lust won’t hurt you-“


Rose lunged forward and bit C’s neck deep, then worked down and chewing into her chest just above the heaving ample breasts, and ate her heart out. The dying Vampire flopped, weakly striking at her, and the horrified Rose relented, forcing her long set of maws away; with the reactionary changes of an entirely different world’s version, Rose’s other teeth too had elongated and sharpened like her fangs. Rose stared at what she’d done and the slow healing damage- the pain.

The lithe brunette wibbled and burst into tears.

C slowly started to heal; realizing the bloodlust wouldn’t go until C could no longer be chewed- whether that meant her running, though Rose somehow knew she’d inadvertently chase what her body had sadly deemed her prey, or whether it meant eating the poor thing unwillingly until healing was no longer possible… well, that really didn’t matter to the bloodthirst, but it did to Rose. She honestly hadn’t meant to hurt her friend.

The dear woman had been through too much; Rose frantically looked for a situation solver even as her mouth lunged to get more of the meal into her now bulging belly. 

All she had to do was find a way to get C away until the fangs went down…

At the last second the jaws closed over C’s also weeping face, but did not chew; restructuring her musculature in a perverse sort of healing ‘around’ her oversized meal, Rose swallowed her down whole as quickly as she possibly could and managed not to bite until the pinky toe. C coiled in the massive dark stomach, foul memories of past abuses reprising unbidden, but on the outside Rose calmed after lapping up the toe and blood. And sheets. And the drops dripping on the floor.

Her thought on the matter was simple; if she’d eaten C, she couldn’t eat C, and the fangs would subside to normal human-ish teeth soon enough. C might not have survived being repeatedly chewed to bits in her helpless fugue of betrayed brokenheartedness and actually physically weakened state drained of blood. She could and would, however, survive slow stomach acid that would take eight hours to digest a mere apple. Still, victory in letting her friend survive was second place in Rose’s thoughts, as the actual harming her took precedence.

The littler Vampire rubbed her massive belly and tried to still her tears, but guilt and remaining tinges of wrathful pleasure kept calming herself from happening. She finally ate the ice cream in the fridge- it was comfort food, right? Though she’d really had her fill of dairy and sweet things for the day…

She found herself drifting off and wondered how she’d get C out if she even got that far. Or how she would explain this to her adopted little one. Or even to herself.

