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Part 1

Vampire Tales: Mia








Mia of the Night

 

As darkness falls
among the trees

The very air stands still

There's something in the dead of night

That holds me to it's will

Compelled to go, to venture out

To be part of the night

It has it's hold, a lusting grip

And yet it feels so right

It seems that it has taken me

To want and lust for blood

And when I do I suckle you

Then drop you with a thud

Your veins so full, I hunger you

To quench my lusting thirst

I need you till I drain your life

Alas your heart shall burst

In flowing silk of midnight black

And lips so ruby red

I am a creature of the night

I am of the undead

Mia of the darker plane

A Vampyre lady fair

When dawn awakes the dead of night

I hurry to my lair

So be forewarned, I tell you this

Be wary of the night

For I might come and steal your life

Beneath the pale moonlight

My time has come, I must now go

The light is coming fast

If I should stay my end will come

This day will be my last

I tell you this my dearest love

You need to know these things

And all that may become of me

And what this life may bring

I now must go and leave your dream

Remember me please do

I know that you're in love with me

Please know that I love you

 

 








The Song of Mia

 

I hear a song
among the night

A haunting sad refrain

A melody, a sad lament

That speaks of anguished pain

It calls to me in haunted dreams

It echoes in my sleep

A woman's voice a distant call

That causes me to weep

She speaks my name in dulcet tones

I feel her every where

And as her voice floats round my bed

I feel her steady stare

She calls to me this shadow voice

A luring trance like air

As gentle as the softest kiss

It's more than I can bear

"Come to me love I need you here"

"I'm so alone you see"

"I am a victim of the night"

"Cursed through eternity"

"I'm Mia of the Vampyre realm"

"I hunger for your heart"

"Please come my love, to be with me"

"And never to depart"

"Please kiss my hungry ruby lips"

"Caress my raven hair"

"Embrace me love I need your touch"

"Please hurry to my lair"

Compelled to go I cannot stop

I rise up from my bed

Too scared to move I venture out

To play among the dead

I feel my body float on air

My feet are off the ground

Through silence of this darkest night

I hear her gentle sound

"That's right my love please come to me"

"You'll soon be at my door"

"My passion is too much to bear"

"Be mine forever more"

"I feel the heat inside of you"

"It pulsates with a beat"

"Please come to me my sweetest love"

"I need to feel your heat"

Her tomb a dark foreboding sight

A sensual affair

In colors of a bloody red

Is Mia's vampyre lair

Her beauty is beyond compare

I lust for her in sin

She gently takes me by my hand

Beguiled as we begin

Her luscious lips so full and moist

Caress my face and hands

A gentle lick upon my neck

I do what she commands

We lay down in a satin box

That's trimmed in gold and lace

A look of purest ecstasy

A smile is on her face

"Please look at me don't turn away"

"I'm yours to do your will"

"Caress my flesh with lusting hands"

"Your life then I shall spill"

Our bodies move in heated lust

A gentle throbbing beat

And as we end our sinful dance

I sense a sad defeat

She suckles at my throbbing neck

A piercing pain so rare

I lay there still I cannot move

At least i shouldn't dare

The morning comes the sun is up

I find myself in bed

I reminisce about my dream

And of the living dead

The song will come again tonight

Nocturnal lust so right

Lured from my bed on songs she sings

My Mia of the night

 

 








Mia's Voyage

 

A cargo ship
out on the sea

It's belly full of goods

The crew consists of ne'er do wells

A bunch of thieves and hoods

"The ship is cursed" I heard them say

All sailors would agree

But in the end a motley bunch

Would take her out to sea

The sea is rough the wind is hard

She rattles and she creaks

A steady flow of briny foam

Runs down in brownish streaks

The decks are hushed there's not a sound

The crew is fast asleep

But just below deep in the hull

There comes a gentle weep

Amid the shadows of a lamp

A crate stands all alone

Inside a box that's made of oak

And trimmed in polished bone

A whispered voice speaks soft and low

To no one it would seem

But yet it fills the mind asleep

With sweet erotic dreams

"Come to me love, I need you here"

"I'm feeling such despair"

"Please come to me and let me out"

"To take a breath of air"

"The voyage long, and I've been here"

"Sealed up inside this box"

"Come to me now my dearest love"

"And open up these locks"


A sailor stirs as thoughts drift in

His dream seems oh so real

He hears the voice that speaks to him

A voice that he can feel

He rises up from his warm bed

Intent and hellish bent

He's on a quest to find the voice

Perhaps it's heaven sent

He makes his way across the bow

The sea is rather still

He finds his way to lower decks

Alas to do her will

"I'm over here come to me now"

"I've waited oh so long"

Her voice is soft and soothing

As she sings her night time song

With trembling hands he reaches out

To open up the crate

But little does he know right now

That he has sealed his fate

The lantern flares a bright white light

The air is calm and still

She steps out of the shadows

To use him at her will

Her eyes are dark alluring pools

Of wanton lust indeed

Her lips anticipate the flesh

That will fulfill her need

"My name is Mia of the dark"

"I'm so alone down here"

She said those words with just her mind

And drew the sailor near

Her parted lips so succulent

So wet with liquid lust

Expose the need she hungers for

Her body writhes and thrusts

The dance begins erotically

She savors every drop

She rolls the sailor with a force

She now is on the top

In ecstasy they move as one

The rhythm finds it's beat

She can't control her wanton lust

She needs to feel his heat

With sweet sensations of the night

As bodies move as one

She lunges forth, she drinks him in

Alas her deed is done



 

 








Mia: The Three

 

The ship has
docked in dead of night 

It's cargo old and stale 

The ship was doomed the very eve 

The motley crew set sail 

A fog has settled all around 

It steals the very air 

The stillness of this quiet night 

Is broke by someone there 

A form emerges from the mist 

A tall and slender gent 

With blood red eyes and pale white
face 

From whence this gent was sent? 

The ship devoid of all it's crew 

All mates were left behind 

Save for a chap, a broken man 

It seems he's lost his mind 

The mindless mate is standing there 

Beside her, on the deck 

As Mia of the darkest night 

Draws life from this mates neck 

The form below stands motionless 

His blood red eyes aglow 

He waits for Mia of the night 

Together they will go

"I've waited for you dearest one" 

"I hope you're feeling well" 

He touched her face with cold white
hands 

"There's so much I must tell" 

The mindless mate was close at hand 

Content to do her will 

He knows he must obey her words 

He knows his blood she'll spill 

A wagon waits out in the fog 

Awaiting Mia's box 

The mindless mate will load it up 

And chain it down with locks 

The three of them set off into 

The darkness of the night 

They venture to her native home 

Beneath the pale moonlight

 

 








Vampyre

 

Distant thunder
far away

Wakes up the silent night

Foretelling of a dream that comes

The moon is full and bright

Her name is whispered by the wind

She wanders in the night

Oh Mia of the Vampyre realm

The mistress of delight

She seeks the flesh erotica

The passion in the soul

Seductress of the darkest dreams

With eyes as black as coal

The ruby red of lips to kiss

Are longing to be quenched

A Vampyre Goddess of the night

A dark and lovely wench

My name she whispers as I sleep

To tease me, and to taunt

The Vampyre of Erotica

My dreams at night she'll haunt

 

 








Dark Beauty

 

Her raven hair,
her full red lips

Her eyes as black as night

Comes in my dream  to steal my heart

This raven haired delight

Reveal yourself, my deep desire

Please tell me what to do

For beauty of the darkest night

A Goddess such as you

The darkest eyes I've ever seen

Into my soul can see

They burn with passion, and desire

As liquid as the sea

Upon my soul you leave a kiss

With luscious lips of red

Take hold of me, my secret love

As I lay down my head

The rarest words may come to mind

As sleep begins to dream

For loving you, in spite of me

Can dreams be what they seem?

For raven hair and ruby lips

Caress me in the night

I weep for love, forsaken tears

for love that feels so right

So ruby red, and black as coal

so lovely and so rare

Place love into my heart and soul

To wake and find it there

 

 








Pools of Midnight

 

As darkness
settles 'round my bed

And slumber turns to dreams

Red pools of midnight quench my lust

I hear her silent screams

The ruby red of sanguine lakes

Caress erotic lips

As Mia of the darkest night

Takes languid lusting sips

Her raven hair hangs over brow

Seductively for me

Her face exposed in haunting light

Her lust will set me free

"Just take my hand my dearest love"

"Seek refuge in the night"

"In pools of blood so wet and warm"

"The taste of it just right"

She quivered as she writhed and moaned

Her naked flesh on mine

Her hungry mouth in search of lust

The feeling so divine

We bond as one in lusting sin

Abandoned to her will

Her need has grown, the time has come

Her thirst will she fulfill

In pleasured pain I crave her lips

To suckle at my soul

To drink me in erotically

I've lost all my control

In pools of midnight, wet and warm

She drinks the blood that's bled

With wanton lust she's fed her need

Alas for I'm now dead

 

 








Mistress Mia 

 

Oh Mia of the
darkest night 

With blood red lips desire 

With lusting soul and thirsting
heart 

Like raging amber fire 

Your eyes are of the other realm 

They seek the flesh of life 

With teeth so white deceivingly 

They cut just like a knife 

Oh Mia of the midnight moon 

When all is calm and still 

Will seek me out from whence I came 

To have me do your will 

I kneel before you mistress dark 

I grovel at your feet 

To have you suckle at my life 

Would make my soul complete 

I'm yours forever 'neath the moon 

To sleep my coffin bed 

To be forever known as yours 

And be among the dead

 

 








Mia: The Feeding

 

The softest kiss
of ruby lips

The taste of sanguine lust

A mournful cry in dark of night

A thirsting hungered thrust

She feeds again beneath the moon

Our Mia, vampyre wench

She drinks me in erotically

For now her thirst is quenched

Orgasmic in the throes of lust

She lays upon my bed

Oh Mia of the midnight breed

The keeper of the dead

Her raven hair in wind swept waves

Clings to my heaving chest

She writhes her dance erotica

Awoken from her rest

She whispers softly in my ear

"Goodnight my darling one"

"For I must go too soon my love"

"Before the morning sun”

 

 








Mia: Reprise 

 

As darkness falls
our Mia of the night

In search of lust, a need to feed her
death

Will suckle warm the blood in pale moon
light

Consume my life as if it were her breath

The fire that burns within her coal black
eyes

Reveal the need that dwells within her
soul

Consumed with passion that her need
belies

In raptured heat I've lost all my control

She writhes her dance macabre in utter
bliss

Forever to be damned among the dead

Erotica extreme in times like this

She smiles at me and lays upon my bed

She flees before the light of morning sun

For now her midnight feeding time is done

 

 








Goddess Of The Night

 

She stalks the
night in search of life

A sanguine liquid treat

She lusts for souls to keep her warm

To languish in their heat

Her ebon eyes caress the night

Erotically it seems

To sate her thirst for human blood

And wallow in their screams

Beware the night of darkest black

When moon is full and bright

For she will come and steal your soul

This Goddess of the night

 

 








Silver Seraphim

 

Inside her chamber
dark and grim

Resides the Silver Seraphim

A raven tressed delight to bear

This Goddess with the blackest hair

Seduction comes in many forms

Her breath exotic, moist and warm

Fulfills and sates nocturnal dreams

As languid as a placid stream

Caressed in sheerest ebony

Excites the need so deep in me

Awakes a passion, want and need

To suckle flesh as if to feed

Behold the mortal that is me

Look in my heart and you shall see

A slave to you within your lair

Oh Goddess with the raven hair

 

 








Beware The Moonlight

 

Beware the
moonlight on the moors

Beware the dead of night

Beware the wretched wanton whores

Beware their lusting plight

Take heed of things that rest in wait

Forewarned is so forearmed

In guise of waif in need of love

She'll lure you with her charms

Take flight my friend, when moonlight
wakes

And light goes fast asleep

She'll whisper secrets in your ear

In triumph as you weep

Beware of her who has no name

For ye the price you'll pay

As lusting sin takes hold your soul

You'll not seek a new day

 

 








Insanity's Crave

 

As the night calls
my name

In the whispers of dark

While the land is asleep till the 'morrow

I must wander about

'Tis a curse there's no doubt

Please don't pity or feel mortal
sorrow 

While the moon shines on high

Casting beams all about

I must feed my insanity's crave

For when daylight is new

And the night fades away

I must hurry back home to my grave

 

 








As Wings Collide

 

As wings collide
the midnight sky

'neath darkened rainbows void of hue

The portal to an unknown world

A lightless path, an avenue

The urge to flee this living state

Where all that thrives just seem so tame

For drawing close to realms unseen

Just like a moth drawn to a flame

As wings collide the midnight sky

A silhouette on Luna's face

To venture far to worlds unknown

Would leave them gone without a trace

No sparkle gleam in blackest black

No God to pray for safe return

Alas to fly with novice wings

I fear some mortals never learn

I bid thee well your sojourn fate

I pray you'll never ponder why

You faced a feat of grave concern

As wings collide the midnight sky
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