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Chapter 1

 


The wind was blowing hard from the
northeast. Drifts of snow crept up the sides of the plain grey
structure. Stark black letters stood out on the side of the
building, letting everyone know that this was the Global Seed
Vault. The building, less than 620 miles from the North Pole, had
been dedicated a year before as scientists and researchers from all
over the world looked on. The island, named Spitsbergen, was part
of the Svalbard Archipelago.

On that day representatives from all over
the world had ceremoniously carried in their precious seeds that
would guarantee the world crop continuation in the event of any man
made or natural disaster. After the last of the seeds were carried
in and carefully stored, the people left the island. There was no
need to have anyone maintain the seed vault. All monitoring was
done remotely.

The helicopter now came in close to the grey
structure, the whirling blades blowing snow high into the air as it
gracefully landed.

Karen opened the door and took a look at the
dismal grey structure that was going to be her new home for the
next several months. She suppressed a shiver as she stepped out.
Even though she was wearing a thermal snowsuit, she could feel the
subzero temperature. Karen, a commander for the United Global
Agency, or UGA—an agency that no one knew about, which was overseen
by visionaries from many different countries—was anxious to begin
this assignment. The agency looked after the future of Earth. It
took care of things that needed taken care of, and it outranked
kings, presidents, congresses, and parliaments.

The pilot came around from the other side of
the chopper and pointed towards the door. Not able to hear over the
loud whistle of the wind, Karen understood he wanted her to go
ahead while he unloaded supplies from the chopper.

She made her way to the door and waited. The
door opened with a hydraulic wheeze. Lowering the hood of her
snowsuit, she removed her hat and goggles and turned at the sound
of footsteps.

“Commander, welcome to
Spitsbergen.”

“Thank you,
Bryce.”

Karen was less than pleased to have Bryce as
her second in command on this assignment. He was a typical male
chauvinist who thought women were only put on this earth to worship
at the altar of Bryce. Not that he had a problem getting women to
do just that. Karen had to admit that he was good looking with his
short military haircut, blue eyes, and a chiseled body that filled
out his fatigues in all the right places.

Knowing she had to keep the upper hand with
Bryce, she said, “I can find my way. Why don’t you help Vaughn with
the supplies?”

Without waiting for a response, she turned
and started down the long hallway. She knew from looking at
blueprints of the building that the hall led to a tunnel, which
eventually sloped down 420 feet to where seeds were stored on
either side in icy vaults. Karen came to the end of the tunnel and,
pushing an unremarkable plate on the wall, waited while the hum of
another hydraulic system began its work.

The wall slid open and she stepped forward,
and with another hum the door closed and the elevator began its
descent. Karen wondered what the good people of The Global Seed
project would think of the little addition that was added on to
their doomsday project.

This second level was another 620 feet below
the first and was only accessible through this elevator. No one but
UGA knew of its existence. Construction of the seed vault had been
done using UGA contractors, who just happened to win the bid on the
Seed Vault Project.

When the elevator finally came to a stop
Karen stepped out and got her first look at a vampire.


Chapter 2

 


Karen wasn’t aware that she held her breath.
The specimen was magnificent. He was at least six feet tall, with
broad shoulders and dark hair that curled at the collar of his
plain white shirt. His jean clad thighs were massive, and Karen
wondered what it would be like to straddle a strong thigh and…. She
shook her head to clear it.

He was handcuffed and being escorted by two
burly guards with tranquilizer guns. As they passed close by the
vampire turned, and Karen sucked in her breath at the look in his
bright blue eyes. His eyes blazed with hatred. If looks could kill,
she would be a dead woman. She took a step back.

“Don’t worry about him,
Commander. He won’t hurt you. The guards have enough fentanyl
citrate in those tranqs to stop an elephant. My name is William
Stutter; I’m the senior medical advisor here.”

She shook his hand absently, staring at the
rather nice backside of the retreating vampire. Rarely in her
almost forty years of living had she seen such a handsome man.
Though, she guessed that was incorrect. He wasn’t a man, he was a
vampire.

Recovering, she turned her attention back to
Mr. Stutter, who looked like a strong wind could blow him over. He
was short and thin with glasses perched on the end of his nose. His
eyes, however, showed the intelligence that he had no doubt learned
at an Ivy League school.

“Is everything in order?
We only have a few days until the polar nights are upon
us.”

She wasn’t looking forward to the polar
nights. It unsettled her to think about the upcoming three and a
half months of darkness that would descend upon them soon.

“Yes, Commander. The
supplies are all in order and the…the required personnel will be
arriving tomorrow.”

Karen raised her eyebrows at the term
“required personnel.” More like sacrificial lambs, she thought to
herself. She wasn’t happy to be in command of this operation, but
she had worked and believed in the UGA for the last twenty years
and she always did her duty.

She spared Mr. Stutter a few more minutes
and then asked to be taken to her quarters so that she could change
and get down to business.

Once in her quarters, she showered and
changed into her working clothes, plain khaki pants and a blue
button up shirt. She swept her brown hair up into a haphazard bun
and took a quick look in the mirror. She had never been one to
waste her time on hair and makeup, and since the death of her
husband three years ago, she hardly even gave it a thought. She
turned so she could look at her ass in the mirror and sighed. It
seemed that it expanded a little more everyday. She reminded
herself she wasn’t in bad shape for her age, and it really didn’t
matter anymore without Charlie.

She missed her husband. They had both worked
for UGA and were married five years before he was killed in an
airplane crash while on assignment in South America.

Leaving her quarters she made her way to the
lab. Once there, she sought out Bryce in his office.

“I would like to see the
files for all of the vampires and have the one who calls himself
their leader brought to my office.”

Bryce stood. “I don’t know if that’s a good
idea, Commander.”

“Has he shown overly
aggressive behavior tendencies?”

“No, but….”

“Then please just do as I
ask Bryce.”

Karen almost felt sorry for the asshole.
Until today, he had been in command of the seed vault, but with the
critical time almost upon them, he had been replaced due to his
lack of progress and the disaster that occurred last year.

“Suit yourself, Commander.
Just be careful. He’s a very good looking man, and I know it’s been
a while since you had one of those.” Bryce turned and walked
out.

Sonofabitch! Karen knew that he’d never
liked her. He had a problem with any woman in a position of
authority. She had heard his opinions of women over the years.
“Women are only good for one thing”; “Women don’t belong in the
UGA.” Karen wished she could fire his Archie Bunker ass, but he had
connections to some folks in high places. Hell, maybe it had been a
while since she was with a man, but it wasn’t like she was a
teenager with raging hormones. She hadn’t really given sex too much
thought since her husband died.

A clerk entered and with a slight nod handed
her the files she’d requested. She sat down, anxious to learn about
the vampires that were being kept here. The discovery of vampires
had occurred thirty years earlier with the capture of one such
creature in Edinburgh. Fortunately, the lead investigator on the
case was a member of UGA. The vampire was quickly transferred to a
UGA facility operating in England. Several of UGA’s top scientists
studied the vampire until it succumbed. The cause of death was
unknown.

All was not in vain though. They learned
that vampires indeed were susceptible to daylight. Also, the myths
were true, and they did need blood to survive. Their sense of smell
and sight were excellent, and they appeared to be stronger than
normal men, but not Superman strong as usually portrayed in the
movies.

Armed with the knowledge of vampires’
existence, UGA had set up a task force to deal with them. It was,
after all, the job of the agency to protect mankind. Over the years
a few more were captured and kept in various UGA locations
throughout the world.

In the last few years however, there had
been more vampires captured than in the entire past thirty years,
and the agency decided that a facility needed to be set up to deal
with this new threat. Currently, there were eight vampires residing
in a lab underneath the seed vault.

Karen had just opened the first file when
there was a knock at her door.

“Come in,” she called
without looking up.

Hearing the door open and close, she finally
looked up from her file.

Karen forgot how to breathe. The tall,
handsome vampire that she had seen a few hours ago stood in front
of her. Up close he was breathtaking. He had a long aquiline nose
and his bright blue eyes were framed by long, thick lashes. Even
though his hands were shackled, he stood tall and proud with a
defiant gleam in his eye. He stared hard at her until she shifted
her eyes away from the fierceness of his gaze.

“Please have a seat,
um…Mr….”

The vampire said nothing, but sat down in
the chair in front of the desk. Since he wasn’t forthcoming, Karen
shuffled through the files on her desk.

“Yes…here we are. Mr.
Nicholas Patroclus. It says here that you were discovered in Greece
six months ago. You’ve had no infractions since your stay with
us.”

“Stay?”

Karen’s head snapped up at the sound of his
voice. It sent a shiver down her spine. His voice was low and soft,
but with an unmistakable authority.

“I am being held here
against my will.”

“Well, yes, but it has not
been determined what kind of threat you are to the world’s
population, Mr. Patroclus. You have been the first of your kind to
even communicate with us. All we want to do is study your
species.”

“Study? It’s my
understanding that last year you let five of my kind die during the
polar nights.”

A look of sorrow passed over Karen’s face.
She’d read the report. Last year during the three and a half month
long polar nights, the five vampires kept here had unexplainably
perished.

“We didn’t mean for them
to die. We had no idea what they needed because they didn’t tell
us. Now that you have stepped forward and let us know of your
special needs, we are going to help you. That is why I am
here.”

The vampire’s eyebrows rose as he regarded
the woman before him.

“Will you be taking care
of all of us yourself?”

It took her a few seconds to understand.

“Oh no...I mean I’m here
to oversee operations. We have some additional personnel coming in
to do the actual…um…work.”

“Work?”

Karen was getting tired of his repeating
everything she said as a question.

“Yes, work. We are looking
at this as just another assignment regardless of the unique
situation. You have guaranteed that you will provide us with
information, and I guarantee that I will deliver you women who will
provide the release you need to survive the polar
nights.”

The vampire stared at her with an intensity
that began to make her nervous. She wasn’t sure if it was because
he was a vampire or because he was as handsome as a Greek god.
Karen couldn’t help but stare at his mouth. His lips were full and
filled with the promise of soft, slow kisses and many other
delights. Letting her eyes travel downward, she noticed how his
broad chest was well defined by the white shirt he wore. From the
little bit she could see, his skin beneath the shirt was smooth and
golden. Involuntarily, she licked her lips. The movement drew his
attention to her mouth.

“I would be more than
happy to ‘work’ with you.”

Karen imagined “working” with him. She just
knew his body would be hard…everywhere. She wondered how old he
was…how many women he had “worked” with. She instinctively knew
that he would have the ability to make a woman come apart in his
arms.

As if sensing her thoughts, he leaned
forward until he was inches from her and breathed in.

“I smell your excitement,
and I bet if I were to touch you, I would feel the juices of your
desire dripping from your sex.”

Karen couldn’t breathe. She felt her body
tingling and pulsating from a place deep inside of her, and yes,
she felt the dampness seep from between her thighs. She wasn’t
aware she had gotten up and was now standing in front of him. She
placed a hand on his chest and it was as she imagined. Rock
hard.

He stood and backed her up until her bottom
was on the edge of the desk. He pushed her legs apart and moved in
close so the huge bulge in his jeans was up against her core. The
material of her khaki pants was thin, and she could feel his cock
pulsating against her. Without a thought she began to move her hips
up and down, causing a sweet friction against her throbbing
clit.

She heard him moan. “Yes…that’s it. Let go.
Use my body to find your release. It’s been a long time since
you’ve allowed yourself to come, hasn’t it?”

Karen increased the pressure, grinding her
clit harder against his cock until she felt the first wave of her
muscles contracting.

The vampire lifted his arms over her head to
encircle her so she wouldn’t fall backwards while the orgasm ripped
through her. With his cock still pushed against her, he leaned down
and whispered against her mouth. “I need to fuck you. Will you
allow it?”

For a split second she froze and then
recoiled. “Let me up.”

He immediately lifted his arms.

Karen felt her cheeks burn red with her
humiliation. She had never done anything like that in her entire
life. Trying to get herself together, she said, “I apologize, Mr.
Patroclus. I don’t know what came over me. I can assure you that
from now on I will act with the utmost professionalism. You also
have my assurance that you and your companions will have women here
tomorrow night as the polar nights begin. These specially selected
women are ready and willing to satisfy your needs.”

Before he could speak she rang a buzzer that
summoned the guard to take Nicholas back to his room. She spared
him a quick glance and recoiled at the heat in his gaze.


Chapter 3

 


Nicholas walked back to his quarters in
bewilderment, his mind picturing how she had used his body to find
her release. He didn’t know the woman’s name, only that she was in
charge here, and that he had to have her. This more than anything
puzzled Nicholas. She wasn’t the type of woman he usually found
attractive. Hell, she was pretty enough, but she was older than the
twenty-something women he usually took to his bed. But when he’d
held her in his arms, he felt a longing that he was unfamiliar
with. A need arose within him, and he knew without a doubt that he
needed to be inside her.

As soon as the guard retreated after
depositing him behind the locked and heavily guarded door, he was
surrounded by the other vampires.

“Well, Amigo, how did it
go?”

Nicholas looked at Eduardo, a vampire
captured in Buenos Aires last month. He didn’t want to go into the
more intimate details of his meeting with the new commander.

“It’s going according to
plan. They will be bringing the women to us tomorrow night. It will
be upon each of us to do our job once they are given to
us.”

“I’ll have no trouble
doing my job. I’ve been in this hole for two months now. I’ve never
gone so long without a woman.”

Nicholas shot Blayze a warning look when he
saw Soren’s eyes narrow at Blayze
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