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  Chapter 1


Adelaide Gold hadn’t sung in front of a crowd for years. The last time had been Enshe was in college; she’d sung at a cousin’s quinceañera. Tonight, she was going to sing in front of people again—vampires and humans actually—and she was very nervous but also excited. For the first time, she would be singing rock music, not the standards she had grown up listening to and singing in her father’s band.
Oh, standards were fine, and the smoky tones of her voice lent themselves well to singing them, but that was not where her musical heart lay. She’d always wanted to sing rock and pop. Her father wouldn’t hear of it, though. He had hated rock music, though, her mother had loved it and cultivated that love in her only child. 
For years after her mother died, Addie had sung with his band. And it was all standards, all the time. It was not what she had wanted to do as a young woman. Hell, she’d been a teenager when he had drafted into the group. Spending all of her free time with her father and a bunch of middle-aged men was like having several fathers when all she wanted was one mother: hers. When he had passed away, she’d stopped singing and went to college to get her degree. 
Addie had taught high school English for years and had enjoyed it. She’d married and had enjoyed that for a while as well. But she’d grown unhappy and had a feeling he was too, so she asked for a divorce. It’s too bad he’d turned into a raging asshole during that time. Maybe he always had been, and she never saw it. What was true is that they never really knew each other, and neither of them cared enough to fix that.
But she was ready to move on to the next chapter of her, and that chapter included finally singing with a rock band—even if it was in a vampire club.
She sat at the table in her smallish kitchen and stared at the plate of food: chicken and a plain baked potato. She had to be careful what she ate before performing tonight. She wasn’t that hungry but she’d need the energy, so she forced herself to eat. 
She really wanted this to work out. It was her dream, and she wanted it to be a success. She didn’t want fame. She just wanted to have a regular place to perform. She had lucked out with this place, and she knew it. Few places wanted singers in their 40s. Not only had she been offered the job on the spot, but the pay was also excellent. Vampire clubs paid notoriously well, from what she’d been told. She thought it was to keep people quiet about their existence, but she was happy not to have to take anything part-time. The money was enough to pay all of her bills, and buy some new things for her place. Right now, that was more than enough.

      [image: ]Elias Schrader strode into the club and looked around. Where the fuck is he? “Darian!” he yelled. 
A tall, very pale, very skinny man with a mane of black hair and a lot of eyeliner came out of the back of the club. “What?” he yelled back. 
“Do I have this right? Did you hire a fucking warmblood to be your new singer?”
“Yes, Elias, I did.” Darian was calm, as he always was when Elias blew up at him. Elias went to yell some more, but Darian put his hand up. “Hear me out, okay?”
“Fine. But this had better be good.”
“It is,” Darian promised. “The new singer knows about vampires already.”
Elias was incredulous. “How?”
“Her friend Miranda is dating Stellan. Miranda sent her here when she found out we needed a new singer. And she’s fucking great.”
“So, she knows Stellan. But she’s not part of this world,” Elias huffed.
“We have humans who work here.”
“The blood groupies don’t count.”
“Maybe they should,” said Darian. “But no, she’s not part of our world. But it didn’t put her off. We agreed if she couldn’t handle it, she’ll leave. Adelaide seems like someone who knows what she can and can’t handle.”
“Her name is … Adelaide? Is she ninety?”
“Coming from a vampire, several centuries old, I find that comment hilarious.” 
“The liability of this is a problem. If something happens to her here, we could be in real trouble.”
“Thought of that. Peter worked up a contract for her to sign, absolving us. But I am not going to let anything happen to her. None of the guys are.”
“You fucking her?” Elias asked.
Darian frowned at his friend. “No, I’m not. If you recall, I prefer men. And no, I am not biting her either. Not everyone is as depraved as you are, Elias.” Darian shook his head. “I just like her. Sometimes warmbloods and vampires can be friends.” 
Elias laughed, but there was no humor behind it. “Not really. But I apologize. You’re right. Not everyone is like me.” 
“Man, I’m sorry. I didn’t mean that.” Darian ran his hand through his hair. 
“Yes, you did,” Elias said. “And you aren’t wrong.” But he didn’t need the reminder from someone he considered a friend. 
Darian sighed. “She’s a bit older, so the chances her head will get turned is lower than if she was in her twenties or even thirties. She’s starting over, and she’s got a fucking phenomenal voice.” 
“They all get their heads turned. Just keep her the fuck away from me.”
“You don’t want to meet the singer for the club you own?” Darian was incredulous.
“No. Not if she’s human. Trust me, it’s better that way.” And with that, Elias stalked off to his office. 
“Well, that went better than expected,” Darian muttered. 






  
  Chapter 2


The club was packed, as was typical for a Saturday night. It was loud and hot, bodies crushed together as they danced and drank. Vampires and humans alike melted into the shadows if they were looking to partake in more decadent activities. 
Elias saw it all. Nothing escaped his eagle eye or his preternatural hearing. His club, Vampire’s Kiss, was a place where both vampires and humans could mix. The name was a sly nod to the fact that vampires could find warmbloods here willing to let a vampire drink from them. Not just willing but excited to do so. Vamps had groupies, and Elias provided a safe place for humans and vampires to indulge. He referred to them as blood groupies. The only rule he had was the exchange of blood or sex, was entirely consensual on the part of the human. If a vampire failed to follow that rule, he was banned from the club.
He was curious enough about the new singer to make his way to his regular booth, picking up Elise, one of his regular blood groupies on the way. He didn’t stay away from all humans, just most of them. This one knew what he expected from her: blood and sex. And nothing else. 
She sat on his leg while he idly played with one of her nipples through her dress. 
“Elias,” she breathed. “I was hoping you would find me tonight.” She tried to touch him.
“No touching!” he told her sternly. “You know the rules. You sit, be silent, and do not touch me unless I tell you to.” He never told her to. 
She pouted but removed her hand. “One day, you’ll want me to touch you.”
“Quiet,” he said. “Or I won’t drink from you tonight.” She instantly shut up. He was going to have to re-think this one. She was getting entirely too attached.
On stage, Darian was introducing their new singer. “Please give a warm welcome to our new singer, Addie Gold!” 
Addie walked out on stage to healthy but not overly enthusiastic applause. Elias’s eyes widened. Addie was about five-foot-five with exceptionally long dark wavy brown hair that almost reached her ass. And what an ass it was. Round and lush. Her skin spoke of Hispanic or Spanish heritage, and it set off the white, V-necked t-shirt she was wearing, along with tight black jeans. She had good-sized breasts and a small waist. The word “voluptuous” came to his mind, and he was instantly hard from the sight of her. 
Addie opened her mouth and started belting out Piece of My Heart by Janis Joplin, and Elias almost moaned. Darian was right. Her voice was amazing. It was deep and smoky, and it went right into your soul. Well, it would have if he had one. His eyes traveled to the audience, and they were right there with her, putty in her hands as she sang about heartache. He now understood why Darian had to hire her. 
Elise reminded him she was there by wriggling over his erection. She probably thought it was due to her. It wasn’t, but she was going to reap the benefits. Because one thing he knew was he really needed to stay away from Addie Gold. 


      [image: ]Addie didn’t meet Elias for the first two months she was there. He was in the audience every night, though, watching from the back. He was very tall, with short, black hair, a beard, and dark eyes. He looked dangerous. When she said as much to Darian, he had laughed but said Elias was indeed dangerous. 
That should have been the end of it, but Addie was fascinated by him. His eyes followed her as she moved across the stage. She didn’t hate the feeling. She relished it, honestly. He watched her like he was hungry for her, making her feel powerful. She’d begun asking about him casually to other staff members. Some people wouldn’t tell her anything, but she did get a couple of people to talk. But everything they told her about his supposed depravity was heard thirdhand. No one had seen anything. It all centered around his sexual exploits and appetites. But even though he always seemed to have a woman with him, he barely paid attention to them. 
She sighed. Maybe one night, she’d meet him. She was walking back to her dressing room after the first set when she heard a ping. Her hand went to her ear. One of her diamond stud earrings from her second hole was gone. The earrings had belonged to her mother, and losing one would break her heart. 
“Shit!” She started searching the floor, but it was a bit dark, and she didn’t have her phone for the flashlight. She bent over further, backing up until she hit something solid. It was a man with a raging hard-on. She couldn’t say how, but she knew exactly who it was. 
“Lose something?” A deep, gravelly voice asked her. 
Addie closed her eyes briefly. Why me? She stood and turned around to meet her boss finally. He was holding her diamond stud in his hand. “I did, actually. I see you found it.” Ay dios mío, he was even better looking up close. 
He was well over six feet, with dark eyes that looked black in this light. Dark, close-cropped hair and a beard accentuated a hard, but handsome face. He had full lips, which were currently smirking at her. He was broad shouldered and she knew that he was all muscle. She felt dwarfed by him. But it wasn’t frightening, it was exciting. 
He rolled the earring between two fingers. The stud looked so small in his huge hand. “Hmmm,” he said. “What will you give me for its safe return?”
Anything he fucking wanted. He smelled amazing—like sin, like chocolate, like everything she’d ever wanted, wrapped up in one very dangerous vampire. “A thank you,” she replied tartly. 
His eyes widened at her tone. “Is that any way to speak to your boss?”
“Oh? Are you my boss? I wasn’t sure since I’ve been here two months and haven’t met you yet.” She put her hands on her hips and looked at him. 
“I should put you over my knee,” he growled at her. “Teach you a lesson.” That had just popped out, but something about her hands on her hips slayed him. She’d probably quit now, and Darian would be furious at him. 
He started to apologize when he saw it. She was turned on. He looked hard at her. Her pupils were dilated, and her nipples had turned into hard pebbles. She had liked what he had said. Shit. 
Addie felt as if she was melting. She wanted to throw herself at him. He was likely trying to scare her, but he’d only made her horny. Brown eyes flashed at him. “I am pretty sure that’s an OSHA violation. So how about you give me my earring back, so I can take my break before I have to sing again. In your club. For your patrons.” 
He stared at her. He stepped closer to her. She stepped back. Smart girl. He reached out and picked up her hand. Her palm opened, and he dropped the earring into it, closing her fingers over it. “There you are,” he said. “Go take your break, little bird.”
She swallowed hard. “Thank you.” She turned to go but made the mistake of looking over her shoulder. He was still standing there, and before she thought about it, she opened her mouth again. “Mind your manners from now on, vampire.”
He stared at her and then bared his fangs. “Not fucking likely. Now I suggest you go before I really do put you over my knee.”
Addie didn’t need to be told twice. 
He showed up for her second set, which was unusual. He had a woman, one of the groupies, on his lap. His hand splayed on her waist while one finger rubbed the woman’s breast. Addie swore she could feel that hand. But once again, he was paying no attention to the woman. He was staring at her, his eyes dark. He was smirking. 
She turned to Darian and suggested a change of song. Darian eyed Elias and grinned. “Sure, I’ll let the band know.”
A minute later, the band broke into the beginning chords of You’re No Good by Linda Ronstadt. 
Elias caught Addie’s eye and smiled. Game on. 

      [image: ]Darian slipped into Elias’s office after closing. Elias was sitting at his desk, drinking whiskey, and looking out into the night. Or what was left of it. The club closed later than any other club in the city. Elias greased the palm of many a city official to make sure they could keep their 4 a.m. closing time. The live music, though, was over by 2 a.m., so Addie was long gone. 
“Is someone brooding?” asked Darian, sitting and pouring himself some whiskey.
“I could fuck kill for you hiring that woman.” Elias flipped around and stared at his oldest friend. 
Darian grinned into his glass. “Oh, did you two meet?” he asked innocently. 
“You know we did. She was bent over, looking for an earring. If I weren’t already dead, it would have killed me. Her ass should be illegal.”
“I hear that it is in California,” Darian joked. 
“You aren’t funny.” He sighed. “I need to stay away from her. I know that.”
“Why?” asked his friend.
“What do you mean, ‘why?’ You know me. You know the kind of sex I like, what I’m like with women.” 
“You don’t care about those women,” Darian pointed out. “And those women know exactly what they’re getting into. You aren’t forcing anyone. It’s consensual.”
“I still treat those women like shit, and I don’t care. I have no soul. It’s true. I know my past; dark, violent, fucked up.” Elias took a sip of whiskey. “I give those women pleasure, or pain, for a certain amount of time. Then they go on their way. No more, no less. This is what I am.”
“Oh, what fucking nonsense,” said Darian. “You aren’t that. It’s what you do, but I don’t think for one minute that it’s who you are.”
“Because you always want to think the best of me.”
“No, Elias. I see you. I see you for who you are. Everyone else sees the person you want them to see, but I know you.”
“I told Adelaide I’d put her over my knee if she didn’t watch her tone.” 
Darian looked at him. “Of course you did. What did she do?”
“She told me to mind my manners.”
Darian laughed. “That is great. Man, I love her. Perfect answer. She’s obviously not scared of you.”
“She should be,” Elias said morosely.
Darian stood. “You’re an idiot. Look, you’re a vampire. And you are a dangerous one, that is all true. But you are not a soulless hell beast either. Just maybe get to know her.” 
“Get to know her?”
“Yeah, like a regular person. Since the club is closed tomorrow, Stellan is having a small party. Addie will be there, and you should come.”
“Absolutely not!”
“Don’t be a coward. You might have something like fun. And don’t bring another woman.”
“I’m not coming!”
Darian opened the office door and turned to look at Elias. “Yes, you are.” And with that, he left the room.






  
  Chapter 3


When Elias walked into Stellan’s apartment the next night, he immediately looked for Addie. He caught Darian’s eye, and the other vampire smirked at him. Elias gave him the finger, and Darian laughed but gestured to Addie’s location. 
She was standing against the wall in the back corner, talking to another vampire, who was trying very hard to make inroads with her. He was sweet, well, as sweet as a vampire could be, but she wasn’t interested. She didn’t want sweet. She wanted dangerous. 
She looked around. Would Elias come tonight?
Then, Stellan’s booming voice called out. “Elias! I didn’t think you’d come! How are you, old man?” Addie smiled. Stellan was a lot. A big, loud personality who worked hard but played harder. Her friend Miranda adored him. And he adored her. She tried to pay attention to the sweet vamp, but her thoughts strayed to Elias. She couldn’t believe he had shown up. Would he speak to her?
A few minutes later, as she tried to stifle a yawn, he approached them. “Jack, I think you’ve been hogging Adelaide’s attention for long enough,” said Elias, clapping the other vampire on the shoulder.
Jack blanched and scuttled off quickly, making his apologies. Addie looked at Elias. “Was that necessary?” she asked him. 
“Yes, it was. I wanted to talk to you alone. So, it was time for him to move along.”  She was wearing a long black column of a dress, with of all things combat boots. She looked adorable. Her hair was in one long braid down her back. He could picture his fist wrapped around that braid while she was on her knees, his cock in that mouth of hers. 
Christ, he needed to get a handle on this attraction to her. 
“Are you used to getting what you want?” Addie was playing with fire, and she knew it. But she couldn’t help herself. She was sure he was messing with her. She was a woman in her forties, with great hair and a little too much flesh. He could not seriously be attracted to her. Could he?
“I am,” he said in a low voice. He leaned towards her and sniffed. “You smell like summer rain and cut grass,” he said. 
She blinked several times. “Do I? Do you like those scents?”
“I do. Very much.” He moved a little closer to her. “You can smell me if you feel like it.”
“Is this how vampires flirt?” she asked.
“No, just me. Go on, smell me,” he replied.
“I already know what you smell like. Sin and chocolate.” She wanted to touch him. He was so close that she could reach out and put her hand on his chest. 
He smiled at her, baring his fangs. “Do I really? I like that. Do you like those things?”
“I like chocolate,” Addie said. “Not sure about sin. It depends on the sin, I suppose.”
“I bet I could make you like sin,” he said. 
“I bet you could make an angel like sin,” she replied. 
“As I said,” came his reply.
“I am no angel,” she said. “Don’t make me out to be one. I don’t bite the same way you do, but I can bite.”
He leaned down and whispered in her ear. “Promise?” 
She put her hands on his chest, feeling the heat coming from him. “I think I may be in over my head now. I am just a singer in your club.”
“A singer with the best ass I’ve ever seen. I want to sink my teeth into it.” She removed her hands from his chest. “No, little bird. Keep touching me. I like you touching me.” And he did—something else he needed to get a handle on.
Addie was saved from saying anything else by the arrival of her friend, Miranda. “Addie! There you are. I’ve been looking for you. Elias, I need to steal my friend.” 
Elias smiled at the redhead. “Of course, Miranda. I’ll see you later, Adelaide.” 
Miranda dragged her off. “Okay, hold on. We’re going to the bedroom. I want details.”


      [image: ]Thirty minutes later, Addie had filled her friend in. “Wow,” said Miranda. “Elias is never like that with any female. Not that I am aware of anyway. Stellan knows him pretty well.” 
“I heard he’s had a bit of a tough past. Do you know anything about it?” asked Addie.
“Nope,” said Miranda. “He doesn’t talk about it. Would Darian know?”
“Yes, but they’re tight. I would never ask him to spill secrets about Elias.”
“So, you sneak around and ask other people?”
“Naturally,” Addie laughed.
Miranda gave her friend a serious look. “Addie, I’ve heard things about him, though. I know you can handle yourself, but just be careful, okay?”
“Okay,” she squeezed her friend’s hand. “How are things with you and Stellan?” Addie desperately wanted to change the subject.
“It’s so weird the best boyfriend I’ve ever had is a vampire. He’s not as scary as your vampire, though. I think I’d pass out.”
“You’re happy, though?”
“I am so happy, Addie. He’s so good to me and for me.”
“You’ve always been a daytime person.”
“True, but it’s been fine rearranging my schedule somewhat. It works out. There’s only one thing, though.”
“What is it?”
“He hasn’t fed from me. And I am not sure why.” 
“Is that a big deal?” Addie asked. “Don’t vampires feed on humans all the time?”
“Yes, they do. You’ve seen it at the club, right?”
“Yes, mostly the wrist.” It was very weird when Addie first saw it, but now she was used to it. 
“Wrist is the most common for those kinds of transactions. Vampires don’t mate often, but when they do, they feed on either the neck or heart vein. That’s what Stellan told me. He hasn’t even fed from my wrist. I thought we’d be mates, but maybe not?” 
“I am sorry, babe. But he’d be crazy not to want to be your mate.” Addie thought. “You haven’t been together all that long. It’s a big step for him and you.”
“True. And he is one of the top vamps in the city. Along with Elias.”
“Is he? I didn’t know that.” 
“He is. But you’re right. I will just give it time.” 
“Good, just be patient.” Miranda always wanted things quickly, but sometimes, it wasn’t possible. 
“Now, go over everything Elias said to you again.”






  
  Chapter 4


By the time Miranda and Addie were done talking, Elias had disappeared. Addie sighed; she’d see him at the club soon enough. Addie left soon after that. Jack had come around again, trying to warn her off Elias, and the whole exchange had irritated her. 
Once home, she changed into PJs and pulled out the song Darian wanted to her learn. It would hopefully take her mind off Elias. But it wasn’t working. She could not stop thinking about him. His hands, his chest, his voice, even his fangs. She hadn’t had sex in a long time and hadn’t missed it all that much—until Elias.
She sighed, stretched, and got back to the song. 

      [image: ]Elias had disappeared quickly from the party. He’d needed to think. He should stay away from Addie, and he knew now he wouldn’t be able to. He didn’t want to. Which was why he found himself on the small terrace outside of her living room window like a creepy stalker. 
She was wearing shortie pajamas that didn’t fully cover the smooth, pale curve of her ass. He sighed and tried to rearrange himself. 
There was a noise below, and he looked. Probably just a cat. The terrace door opened, and he turned back to see her staring at him. “If you’re going to be creepy, come in and do it.”
He had the decency to look chagrined as he went into the apartment. “I’m sorry. What I was doing was awful, and I won’t do it again. I know better, and I know how frightening it would be to a woman, especially one who lives alone.”
She blinked at him. “Well, I can’t even yell at you now. But you’re right. Please don’t do that again. It was ten seconds of pure fright before I realized it was you. And no, you really don’t understand how frightening it would be to a woman because you are a large man. But I appreciate the thought.” 
“I really am sorry,” he said. 
“Forgiven. This time. Are you hungry? I’m hungry.” 
“Um, sure?” While vampires needed blood, they did not need food. But most kept up the pretense of eating and drinking simply because they enjoyed it. Elias was one of those vampires. 
“Good, come with me.” She walked into the kitchen, and he followed her. It was tiny but warm and inviting. “Is there anything you don’t like?”
He sat and watched her as she got out eggs, cheese, mushrooms, and spinach. “No,” he replied. She took out a wrapped package, sighed, shrugged, and opened it. It was a petit filet mignon. She started the heat under a cast iron skillet and seasoned the steak. 
He suspected she’d been saving it. Darian had let it slip she had to start over with little to no money. He felt humbled by the small act. He was going to open his mouth to stop her, but he heard the sizzle and smelled the meat. He’d make it up to her somehow. 
He watched in silence as she cooked the steak and made one large omelet which she split in half. She put the omelet and steak in front of him, with just the other half of omelet on her plate. 
“What would you like to drink?” she asked. “Water? Wine?”
“Water is fine,” he said. She poured them water, then sat to eat. 
He cut a chunk of steak and put it on her plate. She shook her head. “Oh no,” she said. “That’s for you. I wasn’t sure the omelet would be enough.”
“Adelaide,” he said in a silky voice. “Take the steak.”
“But …”
“If you don’t, I will tie you to the chair and feed it to you.”
“You wouldn’t!” she exclaimed.
“I would. And the whole time, I’d be thinking what I really wanted to be feeding you was my cock.” She opened her mouth and closed it again. He could feel her desire right then. He smiled a little and ate a piece of steak. 
She also cut a bite of steak and put it in her mouth, chewing. They ate in silence, but it wasn’t awkward. For her part, Addie was too busy picturing being tied to a chair while she sucked him off. She was pretty sure he knew that’s what she was thinking about. He kept smiling wickedly at her. 
He had one bite of steak left and held the fork out to her. She shook her head. “Let me feed you,” he said softly. She licked her lips, took the proffered meat, chewed, and swallowed. 
“Are you satisfied?” she asked. “I can make you something else.”
“I am full where it concerns food. But I am not at all satisfied. Not yet.” Her eyes widened. He stood and stared down at her. “You need to tell me to leave now if you don’t want anything to happen between us. I am not a patient man, but if you need more time or don’t want me at all, tell me now.” Elias would never force himself on her. 
Not want this? All she thought about was this. She looked at his erection and then into his eyes. “Do your worst, vampire.” 
He moved the table out of the way with one hand, picked her up, and set her on the counter. “We really need to do something about that mouth of yours, little bird. It’s going to get you into trouble one day.” 
Before she could reply, his lips were on hers. She gasped, and his tongue swept into her mouth. Her tongue hesitantly met his, and he groaned. His hands dug into her hips, and she gasped. He stilled for a moment until she pulled back and sucked on his bottom lip, letting it be known that she didn’t want him to stop. He growled and kissed her again. He was demanding with his kiss, wanting everything she had to offer. Her hands were balled into fists on the counter. He pulled away. 
“Adelaide, touch me.” 
She was helpless to do anything but obey the command. Her hands went to his shoulders, and her legs wrapped around his waist. He ground against her core, and she writhed, trying to find release. 
He pulled back and laughed. He opened her pajama top and flicked one nipple, then the other. She hissed. He could smell how aroused she was, and it made him burn hotter for her. He licked one nipple while putting his hand inside her pajama shorts. He palmed her sex, pressing none too gently, and she bit back a curse. 
Her sex was slick. “God, Adelaide, you’re so wet. I admit that I like that I did this to you.” He slid two fingers inside of her and began to pump. She rode his fingers while his mouth toyed with her breasts. 
She was gripping his hair. “Elias, God … please!”
“Not God,” he said. “The devil, maybe.” He took her mouth in another searing kiss. “I need to taste you, baby.” He removed his fingers, and she whimpered. “Don’t worry. You’ll come soon enough.” He lifted her ass and removed her shorts. Then he spread her legs, getting on his knees. He just looked at her, looked at her glistening wetness. It made him so hard. He would need to fuck her soon. 
She gripped his hair and moved his head closer to her sex. He blew on it, and she nearly came undone. With one long, slow lick, she moaned. He laughed and started licking and sucking her in earnest. Her hand was in his hair again, grinding against his face, trying to find her release. His hands were gripping her ass, and he pulled her forward so she came off the counter as he held her in place. Her legs sat on his shoulders. 
He squeezed her ass, and then his finger found the tight rosebud. He stroked while he bit her nub, and she came all around him. 
He looked up. She was breathing heavily, and her eyes glazed with her orgasm. He stood and pulled her off the counter, turning her around, so she faced away from him. 
“Do you know what I have wanted to do this ass?” he asked her. She didn’t say anything. He gave it a light smack. “I asked you a question, little bird.”
She took a shaky breath, still coming down from that orgasm. “No, I don’t know. Will you tell me?” 
“Say please,” he said throatily.
“Please,” she said, desire evident in her voice. 
“First, I will take you from behind, so I can watch it as I fuck you. But I want to lick it, suck it, and I sure as hell want to bite it.” He slid his finger into the crack again, whirling it around her rosebud, and she inhaled sharply. “Does that feel good?”
“Yes, Elias.” 
“Say my name again.”
“Elias,” she breathed. 
He unzipped his pants and pulled his cock out. He rubbed it against her ass, and she moaned. “Adelaide, my sweet Adelaide.” He re-positioned himself. “You are going to feel so good.” With that, he rammed himself into her, making her scream his name. 
“God, yes, Adelaide. You feel amazing.” He pulled out almost all the way, then rammed into her again. “Put your hands on the counter, Adelaide. Palms down. Don’t move them.”  
She did what he told her to. He put one hand on her hip and the other on the back of her neck, holding her head in place while he fucked her. Hard and fast and rough.
She should hate this, but she didn’t. She loved every moment of it. She felt safe with him, this dangerous vampire. If she said to stop, he would. But she wasn’t going to tell him to stop, not at all. 
“Elias. More, please. More.” 
“More what? Harder? Faster?” 
“Yes. All of that. Rougher,” she said. 
He stilled for a moment, not quite believing what he’d heard. “Did you say ‘rougher’?”
“Yes, I did.”
He kicked her legs even farther apart and gently pushed her head down further. She laid it on the counter while he groaned. The hand on her neck fell on her other hip. He pulled back, squeezed both hips, and thrust into her, hard. He kept thrusting harder, manhandling her until he could feel she was close to another orgasm. He leaned down, and while he didn’t bite her, he ran his fangs down her back, and she screamed, coming a second time. He leaned over her, thrusting into her while he talked dirty to her, and she came a third time, with him coming right after her on a yell. 
They stayed like that for a long time until they caught their breath. When he stood, she missed his weight on top of her. He carefully lifted her, massaging her hands, neck, and shoulders before picking her up. She wrapped herself around him and put her head on his shoulder. “Where is your bathroom, Adelaide?”
“Through the bedroom,” she said a little drowsily. 
He carried her into the bathroom, setting her carefully on the side of the tub. He wet a washcloth with warm water and carefully washed her. She stroked his cheek. “No one has ever washed me before.”
“I used you quite forcefully,” he said. “It is the least I can do.”
“You did not use me. Okay, maybe you did. But in the most delicious way. I feel great.”
“You don’t feel … bad about what we did?”
She looked at him. “No, why would I? You like rough sex. You’re kinky.” She shrugged. “I seem to be as well. It’s news to me but not unwelcome.”
He looked at her, then kissed her soundly. “If you’re sure then?”
“I am.” Her eyes widened. “Oh! We didn’t use protection.”
“Ah, that. I can’t get you pregnant and I can’t give you or get anything from you.”
She nodded. “Safe, then. Good.” She yawned.
He looked at her, then kissed her soundly. “We both have to get to bed. And sadly, I cannot stay here.”
“Ah, okay. That makes sense, of course. You’re a vampire.”
“I’m old enough that I don’t necessarily always sleep or need to sleep during the day. But your room won’t get dark enough.”
“If it did, would you stay?”
He thought for a moment. “Yes, Adelaide. I would.” That answer surprised him, but it was true. 
She nodded. “That’s good enough for me.”  She yawned. “I am very tired.” 
He picked her up again and carried her into the bedroom. He pulled back the blanket and set her on the bed. She grabbed the blanket and pulled it back up. “I should let you out,” she said. “So, I can lock the door.”
“I’ll go the way I came in, and I can lock the door.”
“Really?”
“Yes, don’t worry about it.” He leaned down and gave her a soft kiss.
She rubbed his cheek. “Good night, Elias.” And with that, she was sound asleep. 
He stared at her for a few minutes, knowing he needed to leave soon. He had, in one evening, broken all his rules when it came to human women. And instead of feeling regret, he was elated. And afraid. She would be his weakness; one his enemies could exploit. He would have to tread carefully. 
He gave her one last look and departed; certain everything would change now. 






  
  Chapter 5


Addie woke at noon the next day. It was the best night’s sleep she’d had in ages. She stretched and realized she was a bit sore. Deliciously sore. She had no regrets about last night, but doubts were creeping in. 
She didn’t know where she stood with Elias. Had this been a one-time-only thing? Did he expect to slot her into his regular rotation of groupies? Because that was not acceptable. She wouldn’t watch him fondle other women while she was on stage singing. She sighed, threw the covers off, and sat up, wincing a little. She was glad she had another night off since the club was closed on Mondays. She could have a long, hot soak in the tub and not worry about the time.
She grabbed her phone, and there was a message there from Elias. 
Little bird, I enjoyed last night. I’d like to see you again tonight, but I won’t be available until after midnight. Let me know if you’re free. 
Addie’s nipples tightened, thinking about seeing him again. She quickly texted back and was surprised his reply came through almost immediately. 
I will be by tonight then. Adelaide, no touching yourself today when you think of me. No making yourself come. 
Addie took a shaky breath. That should not be hot, but it was. She texted two words back: Yes, Elias. Then, Addie got up to make coffee and start her day.

      [image: ]In his bedroom, Elias smiled at her last reply. He hadn’t slept, but he was trying to rest some. He thought of Addie and grew hard immediately. He could toss himself off thinking about her and that lush body of hers, but he’d rather wait until he had the real thing. 
It had been a long time since he was excited about something. He was annoyed he couldn’t see her until after midnight, but he had a standing monthly meeting with the other vampires. It was his meeting, but he couldn’t cancel. He was hearing rumblings about rival vampires wanting to come into his territory. Because, no matter how Stellan felt about it, Elias was currently the one in charge. 
He also wasn’t convinced that Stellan wasn’t the one sowing the seeds of dissension currently. He’d been acting cagey lately, and Elias didn’t like it one bit. He didn’t know if this had to do with Miranda or the fact Stellan wanted more territory and more power. He liked the other vamp—as much as he liked any vamp that wasn’t Darian—but Stellan was mercurial and bored of things and people easily. He didn’t have the edge needed to run a wider territory. 
Elias sighed and rubbed his eyes. That could all wait for this evening. For now, he was going to try and think of more pleasant things—namely Addie. Then maybe he’d be able to sleep for a bit.

      [image: ]Stellan pounded his fist on the table and glared at Elias. “What fuck, Elias! Why not?” 
Elias looked bored at the outburst. “Stellan, I admire your ambition, I do. But you bore easily, and the shipping routes need constant vigilance. Tamir is better suited to the area than you are.” Tamir bared his teeth at Stellan, who gave him a sour look back. “Why are you suggesting that Tamir give up his territory?”
“Because Tamir is getting lazy. He spends all of his time and money on whores and partying with his friends.”
Tamir growled. “That is a lie,” he said. “And I would think carefully about you say next my friend.” 
Elias sighed. “Stellan, if any area of the city is losing money, it’s yours. Tamir is delivering on time and on budget. If he chooses to whore in his free time, that’s his business.”
“I can’t control the financial industry!” Stellan shouted. 
“Actually Stellan, that is actually what you’re supposed to be doing. You’re the money man. You’re good at it. And if affords you the lifestyle you like.”
“I want more!”
And there it was. Stellan didn’t really want the trade routes. He wanted Elias’s position. He’d take Tamir’s, then work his way to Elias’s if given a chance.
He stood in front of Stellan. “You want my job then,” he said quietly. “You want to run the whole thing.” Stellan shook his head. “Don’t

      [image: ]
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