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      WARNING: Due to the explicit language and graphic sexual scenes, this book is intended for mature (18 years +) readers only. If things of this nature offend you, this book would not be for you. If you love a good vampire love story with hot steamy scenes, then you have chosen wisely…
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          Chapter 1

        

        Summer

      

    

    
      Summer Rayne opened her eyes and recognized nothing around her. The bedroom was masculine in décor. Dark colors covered the walls and the massive four-poster bed she lay in — definitely not hers. She sat up slowly and winced at the pounding in her head. The sheet slid away, displaying her bare breast. She gasped at the realization that she was totally naked in the bed.

      What in the world?

      “Who the hell would take my clothes off?” she asked aloud to the empty room.

      She made her way to the edge of the bed. It took a couple of scoots just to make it. The bed was large enough to easily accommodate five grown adults. She hopped down taking the sheet with her, and wrapped it around her. She staggered with her first step, grabbing onto the column of the bed as memories flashed before her eyes.

      She cried out as the pressure increased in her head. She held on tighter, trying to keep her knees from buckling. Memories of her escape assaulted her. The sounds of screams echoed throughout her head as she squeezed her eyes harder, trying to block the memories.

      The hunters had come.

      Hunting her people down as if they were animals, shooting them in the back as they ran. Bile tried to make its way up from her stomach as she recalled running and seeing her neighbors’ bodies writhing on the ground in pain as they lay dying. The hunters had acted as if they were on the quest for animals. But they weren’t animals…they were vampires.

      The hunters had began their attacks on vampires, by killing every vampire leader and royal family member they could find. The vampire king’s body had never been found. The vampire king, who had just taken the throne a month before, was thought to have been killed that night. Since that horrendous attack on the vampire nation, life for a vampire, the following years, grew worse.

      Humans had taken back the lands, as of recent, increased in numbers and become stronger than the vampires that were once the dominate race in the food chain. Following the decimation of the vampire governing body and the disappearance of the vampire king, the humans continued to hunt them down, attempting to extinguish their race. Over the years, the humans had become very creative in their ways of killing a vampire.

      The vampires had been in hiding ever since, hoping and praying for the moment the king would return to lead them against the humans. Through all of the madness, Summer had finally found a small town to settle down in. It was hidden away from the human world, and she had felt safe.

      Somehow, the town had been discovered and the hunters came, attacking and killing as many vampires as they could. Summer had been one of the ones lucky enough to escape. She had run as fast as her vampire abilities would allow. The last thing she remembered before blacking out was the rising of the sun.

      “Where am I?” she whispered, searching the chest of drawers for clothes.

      She quickly found an oversized man’s t-shirt and sweatpants. She had to fold the legs of the sweat pants a few times over before her feet were free of the long legs.

      “Whoever lives here must be a giant,” she muttered.

      She was proud of her height, five-foot two and half. Yup, she said it, and a half. She wanted to take credit for every inch. She was shorter than the average female vampire, but took it all in stride. Good things came in smaller packages, was how she always thought of it.

      Satisfied that she was at least covered, she made her way out of the windowless bedroom, unaware of the time. She held onto the wall of the hallway, still feeling weak. She would need to find a way to get blood soon. As a born vampire,  she could consume liquids but all of a vampire’s nourishments came from blood. The house was eerily quiet as she made her way into what looked to be a formal living room. Again, this room was empty.

      Her ears perked up at the sound of classical music floating through the air. She walked through the kitchen and followed the music. She paused at the entryway of the family room. Oversized couches, a massive wood-burning fireplace that she could easily stand up straight in, had a crackling fire burning.

      Her breath caught in her throat at the figure that slowly rose from the recliner in the corner. His massive frame made the open room seem small. His button down white shirt was left open, displaying his abdominal ridges that her fingers itched to trace. Her eyes slowly traveled up his perfectly sculpted chest and found his lips curved in a small smile before her eyes met his intense dark ones.

      She cleared her throat, feeling the burn of her cheeks flushing as his eyes gave way that he knew what she was thinking. The moisture collecting at the apex of her thighs, said it all. She was totally attracted to him, her body just about went up in flames in the few seconds she had been in his presence. But, that would never be. She shook her head internally. He wouldn’t want her, not a common vampire.

      “My king,” she said bowing her head.

    

  


  
    
      
        
        

        
          Chapter 2

        

        Ryan

      

    

    
      Ryan Valerian stared at the small vampire from across the room. It took everything he had not to rush over to her. He knew that she was aroused with just one look at him. He could tell by the way her eyes traveled up his body, how her eyes held a pleased look and how quickly her chest rose as her breaths increased.

      He had found her unconscious on his property, brought her in and cleaned her up. He had been her nursemaid for the past twenty-four hours, while she slept. He had found a lump on the back of her head the size of a goose egg. Being a vampire, he knew that she would heal quickly and recover from being hit on the head. He just had to wait until she woke up.

      Stripping her of her clothes had left him in a state of frustration. Her rounded curves and generous breasts had caused sweat to break out along his body as he got her out of her dirty and tattered clothing. The bruises on her body had faded before his eyes as her body healed itself. He didn’t know what had happened to her, but he would get to the bottom of it.

      Once he was satisfied that she was cleaned and no other injuries existed, he’d placed her in his bed, covered her up and practically ran from the room. He shouldn’t have reacted to an unconscious woman like that. Hell, he couldn’t even remember ever reacting to any other woman like that before. He had a hard time staying away from his room while the female slept.

      There is something about this one, a voice said in the back of his head.

      “Welcome back to the land of the living,” he said. He ignored her greeting. My King, she had said. He snorted. He was no longer worthy to be called a king. Kings didn’t run from adversary when it came to their people. They stood and fought to the very end, if not, died for their people.

      “Thank you, Your Grace,” her soft voice said. “I’m Summer.”

      “Please, just call me Ryan.” He waved her into the room. With nighttime approaching, and he already felt the effects from the moon. “How are you feeling?” he asked, motioning her to have a seat on the couch.

      “Just a little weak,” she replied, her large brown eyes looking around the room. “How long was I unconscious?”

      “I found you yesterday morning, right before the sun rose,” he said, sitting back in his chair. “You are very lucky that I had decided to do a quick check of my property.”

      He sent a telepathic message to his manservant, Elliot, that their guest was awake and doing fine. He had turned Elliot into a vampire more than twenty years ago. Ryan had found Elliot bloodied, beaten, and close to death. They had only been acquaintances back then.

      Elliot had been the human manservant of a vampire that Ryan had known. The night that Ryan had found him, Elliot and his vampire employer had been attacked, his employer killed, and Elliot left for dead. Once Ryan turned Elliot, he had pledged to serve Ryan. Because of Ryan had sired Elliot, they would always share a telepathic link.

      That is fantastic, sir. Will you be needing my service? Elliot responded.

      We’re fine for now.

      He gripped the chair arms tight as he gazed at Summer, and fighting the urge to grab her from the couch and bend her over the back of it. He knew that she was bare beneath the shirt and pants, and that didn’t help him at all right now. His cock strained against his jeans. He wasn’t sure why he felt this uncontrollable urge to pound it into her until they both were deliciously sated. He would need to find some relief soon.

      Shit! Get a hold of yourself!

      It had been a while since he had had the pleasure of losing himself in a woman. When the urge would hit, he would go into town and pick up a woman at one of the local bars who would be more than willing to come back for a night of pleasure with him. In the morning, he would use his vampiric powers to distort the woman’s memories. He always let them remember the night of passion but never where he lived or who he was. He’d had to live in solitude for the past ten years and couldn’t take the chance of being discovered.

      “Thank you, Ryan,” she said softly. He closed his eyes briefly, loving the way that his name rolled off her tongue. He needed her to say it again. Next time, he promised himself, she would scream it.

      “You are welcome,” he said. “Where did you come from? Not too many people know this area or travel this direction.”

      “I don’t know,” she answered, shifting her hair away from her face. He loved the deep auburn color, and how silky it looked. He was sure that by tonight, he would need a new chair by the grip he had on the arms. “My town was attacked. So much was going on and it was hard to see with all of the smoke from the homes that were set on fire.”

      He frowned at her story. Attacks? What attacks? He was sure if a small vampire town was attacked near him, he would have heard it.

      “Summer, where are you from?” he asked.

      “Davenport.”

      “Davenport is almost four hundred miles from here,” he frowned. “How could you have traveled that far?”

      “I was being chased.” She shook her head, her eyes wide in disbelief. “The hunters were behind me. I had to keep running. I used my vampiric speed as long as I could, but they used their helicopters to track me and it took me a while before I was able to lose them.”

      He watched as she swayed a little on the couch. He cursed, forgetting that she hadn’t had any blood in almost two days.

      “Summer, come here,” he commanded, unbuttoning his wrist cuff. He pushed up his sleeve to offer her his wrist. He was a strong vampire and could go days without feeding but a regular vampire could not.

      “Are you sure?” she asked. “I’m sure that I could go out and hunt down an animal or something.” She sat on the couch with her hands clenched in front of her.

      “Nonsense,” he snapped. He grimaced on the inside. An animal? He motioned for her to come to him. Human or vampire blood would have her feeling better, but his blood, the blood of a vampire king, would immediately return all of her strength.

      He was the last of his line, the last Valerian, rulers of the vampires. The Valerians had ruled for as long as there had been documentation of vampires in the history books. And he was the first vampire king to have failed his race.
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        Summer

      

    

    
      “It’s okay,” he said, his dark eyes remained on her as she stood to make her way to him. “My blood will give you back the strength you need and more.”

      Summer trembled on the inside. She knew that she needed blood from the starvations pains she was experiencing in her abdomen. She knelt at his feet as he offered her the sustenance that they both knew she needed.

      She was still in awe that the long-lost king that was her rescuer. It had been ten years since he was last seen. Everyone knew of the Valerians and their role in leading the vampires. He was the last of his family and in order to save their race, he would need to come out of hiding.

      He presented his wrist as her gums burned from her descending fangs. She gripped his wrist and brought it to her lips. Her incisors pierced his flesh, taking in his coppery nourishment. The taste of his blood was sweeter than regular blood and gave her an instant power rush.

      Her body flushed as she swallowed his royal blood. Her breaths came in rapid succession as she continued to feed from him. The pains disappeared, her head no longer ached, and the small lump at the base of her neck vanished, as her body finished the healing process. She sat up on her knees, gripping his wrist tighter as the need to consume him filled her.

      “That’s enough, Summer,” he gasped, sitting back in his chair. He pulled his arm away, leaving her wanting more.

      She gasped for breath, trying to get control of herself. He may have healed all of her aches and bruises, but now, she was left still very much aroused with a pulsating pussy that was aching for release. She gripped his leg as her eyes traveled up his body, finding that he was just as shaken as she was.

      Her gaze locked on his as she shifted to kneel between his legs. His eyes darkened as she ran her hands up his jean-encased legs. The muscles in his legs clenched tight as she reached the growing bulge in his pants. Her eyes didn’t leave his as she made quick work of his jeans.

      “Summer,” his voice strained as she reached inside of his jeans, grasping his length, and brought it out. A sigh released from her at the sight of his thickened length.

      A growl escaped his throat as she caressed his thick cock with her hand. She leaned forward, running her tongue along his long length, tasting him. She groaned, sliding the mushroom tip of his thick cock into of her mouth as she continued to run her hands along him. His hands threaded their way into her hair as she took him deeper inside of her mouth.

      “Fuck,” he growled as she continued her sensual assault on him.

      Her core clenched as he began to thrust his hips, forcing his cock deeper into her mouth. Her hand tightened it’s grip as she continued to stroke him in perfect rhythm with her mouth. He leaned back in his chair with a hiss as she cradled his testicles with her free hand. They drew up close to his body signaling that he was close.

      He continued to fuck her mouth and she loved every moment of the feel and the salty taste of him. With each thrust of his hips, she sucked harder and tightened her grip. Her pussy throbbed, aching to be stretched and filled by him.

      “Stop,” he gasped. He pulled her gently by her hair as his cock slowly slid out of her mouth.

      She sat back on her heels, waiting, as he stood. She reached for him again, not ready to be done with him yet. He reached down with his hand and helped her stand. He gazed down at her and her heart skipped a beat as he trailed his fingers lightly along her jawline. Never before had she felt this strong magnetic attraction to anyone, much less had sex with someone on the first night of meeting him.

      There was something about him.

      She couldn’t explain it. It almost felt as if she had been missing the other half of her soul, and had now found it.

      In the vampire king.

      He gripped the bottom of her shirt, lifting it over her head, displaying her heavy breasts. He tweaked her left nipple as he crushed his mouth to hers. He dominated her with his kiss, coaxing her tongue to duel with his as he gripped her neck, holding her steady against him as he finished disrobing her, leaving her totally naked for him to see.

      She could feel the moisture seep out of her core as he looked his fill. Every inch of her body tingled as his eyes traveled up her body. She was practically trembling and he hadn’t even touched her yet.

      He took her hand and guided her over to the couch, leaning her over the arm of the oversized leather couch.

      “Spread your legs,” he murmured, directing her. She anxiously followed his directions, unable to catch her breath since her heart was pounding away in her chest. She felt open and exposed, waiting for him in this position. Her anticipating grew as she lay there, waiting for him, causing her pussy to leak even more. The cool air in the room caused her to shiver, goosebumps spread along the back of her legs as she waited. She could feel him kneel behind her.

      He began his slow torture by tracing her plump labia with one finger. He slowly dipped it inside of her center, eliciting a moan from her. He nipped her ass cheek with his teeth as she wiggled her ass, waiting for him to do more.

      “Hold still,” he said, nipping her again with his sharp incisors.

      “I can’t help it,” she gasped. The expectation of what was to come almost killed her. Her breasts grew heavy and she could feel moisture coat the inside of her thighs. Every inch of her tingled, waiting for the king to put her out of her misery.

      Summer moaned, as she felt a second finger slide inside of her. Spreading her legs as wide as she could, she present herself to him completely. She silently cursed as her slick pussy literally throbbed, waiting with anticipation, for him to push his massive cock inside of her.

      She jerked as she felt his mouth cover her pussy from behind. He gripped both of her legs, holding them in place as his tongue dove inside of her.

      “Ahh…” she almost screamed as he repeatedly sucked on her clit, tugging on it gently.

      He continued his assault on her pussy, rotating between sucking and licking her. Her legs continued to tremble and she wasn’t sure how much longer she would be able to hold this position. If she fell over dead right now, she would die a satisfied vampire.

      Her nails gripped the couch as he spread her ass cheeks apart to allow him to run his tongue from her pussy to her anus, circling her dark hole with his tongue. Her body literally vibrated under his touch. Summer’s nipples were hard as diamonds as they pushed into the couch. She stood balanced on her tiptoes, trying to ensure the king could reach every aspect of her that he wanted.

      He pushed his tongue deep in her pussy; at the same time, she felt a pressure from her anus as he slid his thumb inside of her dark hole. She let loose a scream as she went into a sensation overload. Waves of her orgasm crashed through her, over and over just as her body went limp.
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        Ryan

      

    

    
      It took everything that he had to stand. The smell and taste of Summer was a new addiction for Ryan. He would not be able to get enough of her. She whimpered as he probed her drenched pussy lips with the head of his erection. He slid his cock slowly inside of her. Sweat beaded on his forehead as he fed her every inch of him.

      “Oh. My. God,” she groaned as he continued.

      Her slick walls gripped him and he had to pause for a second. She rotated her hips and he had to grip them to hold her in place. Never before had his body reacted like this. He breathed in deep, trying to keep his body from shooting off too early.

      “Don’t do that,” he hissed, about to lose what little control that he had left.

      He continued until he was fully seated deep within her. His dick fit perfect inside of her tight sheath.  She sat up on her elbows, shifting their position where they were joined. It seemed as if the new position allowed him to slide further inside of her. He pulled out and thrust deep, slamming into her, losing the last shred of his control.

      His thrusts were hard and deep as he continued to assault her pussy with his aching cock. They both moaned simultaneously as she shifted her hips. His breaths came quick as a tingling sensation gathered at the base of his balls as she met him for every motion. His fingers found their way to her hair and gripped tightly as he continued to pound away inside of her. He let loose a roar as he spewed his release inside of her as her pussy milked him.

      There was no way he would let her go. He had heard of vampires having destined mates and never believed in it before. His parents’ marriage was arranged, as was his grandparents. This connection with Summer had him at a loss for words. He did know one thing—she belonged with him.

      [image: ]

      “You have to come out of hiding, my king,” Summer’s soft voice broke the silence.

      He didn’t turn from the window as he stared off into the night. She had dozed off on the couch after their intense lovemaking. He refused to call what they did anything else. This small vampire had come into his life like a hurricane, wrecking everything—but for the better.

      “I don’t know if I can be the king that our people need,” he admitted honestly. Shame filled him as he thought of how he had lived in hiding for the past decade.

      Ten years ago when he disappeared, the hunters had come and destroyed everything that he had held dear. His family, security, and servants, all were killed by the human hunters. So he did what every other vampire did—ran for his life.

      He was disgusted with himself. No king before him would have run. His father, had he still lived, would have stood his ground.

      “Vampires need you,” she said. He turned and found her standing behind him, wrapped up in the blanket he had used to cover her as she napped. “We need our king. There are plenty of vampires still willing to fight for you. We have been waiting for your return.”

      “I failed my people,” he snapped as anguish settled in. The humans had come with weapons advanced enough to render any fight that the vampires would try useless. “It is best for our people to stay hidden.”

      “Hiding is not what is best for us,” she snapped as she grabbed his arm to turn him toward her. “We need our king. The entire vampire race has prayed and waited for the day you would return. The minute you make your return, the entire vampire race will have your back. They will unite together as one.”

      “But I ran, like a coward—”

      “You ran so that you could fight another day,” she replied, cutting him off. “No one blamed you for running. We all did it. Over the last ten years, vampires have scattered around the world, hiding to stay alive.”

      Ryan stared down at her, seeing the truth in her eyes. It was his destiny to be king. He remembered his mother telling him that the stars had lined up perfectly on the night he was born and she knew that one day, he would be a great king to their people.

      His mother had a way of knowing certain things about the future. She had also said that one day a female would storm into his life and flip him on his ass. He had laughed at the time, but now as he stared down at Summer, his mother’s words rang clear inside his head.

      It appeared that the time for him to take his throne back and lead his people against the hunters had come. It was time for the vampires to stop running. Vampires were the stronger race, true hunters and it should be them pursuing the humans, vampires food source.

      Decades ago, the two races were able to live together in peace. The peace was shattered by multiple attacks on both races with the opposite blaming the other, leading to increased tension. Then the human military produced their new enhanced weapons and everything changed.

      “It is time,” he said slowly, reaching up to brush her dark hair away from her face. “For me to take my rightful place again.”

      Summer nodded, leaning into his hand as he trailed his finger alongside her face toward her neck. “They need you,” she whispered.

      “What about you?” he asked. He knew that they had only just met, but something deep down in his gut told him that she was the one for him. No one else would do. One taste of her and he knew he couldn’t let her go.

      “I need you too,” she said, moving closer to him. “But
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