
Kiera Hudson & The Victorian Vampire

A Paranormal Vampire Romance 

(The Victorian Adventures)

Part Five

By

Tim O’Rourke

First Edition Published by Ravenwoodgreys

Copyright 2019 by Tim O’Rourke

This book is a work of fiction. The names, characters, places, and incidents are products of the writer’s imagination or have been used fictitiously and are not to be construed as real. Any resemblance to persons, living or dead, actual events, locales or organisations is entirely coincidental.

This eBook is licensed for your personal enjoyment only. This eBook may not be re-sold or given away to other people. If you would like to share this book with another person, please purchase an additional copy for each recipient. If you’re reading this book and did not purchase it, or it was not purchased for your use only, then please purchase your own copy. Thank you for respecting the hard work of this author.

Story Editor

Lynda O’Rourke


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Kiera Hudson & The Victorian Vampire (Part Five): A Paranormal Vampire Romance (The Victorian Adventures, #5)

Chapter One

Chapter Two

Chapter Three

Chapter Four

Chapter Five

Chapter Six

Chapter Seven

Chapter Eight

Chapter Nine

Chapter Ten

Chapter Eleven

For Lynda, with love

More books by Tim O’Rourke

––––––––
[image: ]


Kiera Hudson Series One

Vampire Shift (Kiera Hudson Series 1) Book 1

Vampire Wake (Kiera Hudson Series 1) Book 2

Vampire Hunt (Kiera Hudson Series 1) Book 3

Vampire Breed (Kiera Hudson Series 1) Book 4

Wolf House (Kiera Hudson Series 1) Book 5

Vampire Hollows (Kiera Hudson Series 1) Book 6

Kiera Hudson Series Two

Dead Flesh (Kiera Hudson Series 2) Book 1

Dead Night (Kiera Hudson Series 2) Book 2

Dead Angels (Kiera Hudson Series 2) Book 3

Dead Statues (Kiera Hudson Series 2) Book 4

Dead Seth (Kiera Hudson Series 2) Book 5

Dead Wolf (Kiera Hudson Series 2) Book 6

Dead Water (Kiera Hudson Series 2) Book 7

Dead Push (Kiera Hudson Series 2) Book 8

Dead Lost (Kiera Hudson Series 2) Book 9 

Dead End (Kiera Hudson Series 2) Book 10 

Kiera Hudson Series Three

The Creeping Men (Kiera Hudson Series Three) Book 1

The Lethal Infected (Kiera Hudson Series Three) Book 2

The Adoring Artist (Kiera Hudson Series Three) Book 3

The Secret Identity (Kiera Hudson Series Three) Book 4

The White Wolf (Kiera Hudson Series Three) Book 5

The Origins of Cara (Kiera Hudson Series Three) Book 6

The Final Push (Kiera Hudson Series Three) Book 7

The Underground Switch (Kiera Hudson Series Three) Book 8

The Last Elder (Kiera Hudson Series Three) Book 9

Kiera Hudson Series Four

The Girl Who Travelled Backward (Book 1)

The Man Who Loved Sone (Book 2)

The Witch in the Mirror (Book 3)

Kiera Hudson & the Six Clicks

The Six Clicks (Book One)

The Kiera Hudson Prequels

The Kiera Hudson Prequels (Book One)

The Kiera Hudson Prequels (Book Two)

Kiera Hudson & Sammy Carter

Vampire Twin (Pushed Trilogy) Book 1

Vampire Chronicle (Pushed Trilogy) Book 2

The Alternate World of Kiera Hudson

Wolf Shift (Book 1)

After Dark (Book 2)

The Christmas Wish (Book 3)

Halloween Night (Book 4)

Shifter (Book 5)

Silent Night (Book 6)

Kiera Hudson: The Victorian Adventures

The Victorian Adventures (Part 1)

The Victorian Adventures (Part 2)

The Victorian Adventures (Part 3)

The Victorian Adventures (Part 4)

The Victorian Adventures (Part 5)

The Victorian Adventures (Part 6)

The Victorian Adventures (Part 7)

Kiera Hudson: Love, Blood & Vampires

Kiera Hudson 1988 (Part One)

Kiera Hudson 1988 (Part Two)

Werewolves of Shade

Werewolves of Shade (Part One)

Werewolves of Shade (Part Two)

Werewolves of Shade (Part Three)

Werewolves of Shade (Part Four)

Werewolves of Shade (Part Five)

Werewolves of Shade (Part Six)

Vampires of Maze

Vampires of Maze (Part One)

Vampires of Maze (Part Two)

Vampires of Maze (Part Three)

Vampires of Maze (Part Four)

Vampires of Maze (Part Five)

Vampires of Maze (Part Six)

Witches of Twisted Den

Witches of Twisted Den (Part One)

Witches of Twisted Den (Part Two)

Witches of Twisted Den (Part Three)

Witches of Twisted Den (Part Four)

Witches of Twisted Den (Part Five)

Witches of Twisted Den (Part Six)

Cowgirl & Vampires

Cowgirl & Vampires (Book One)

Cowgirl & Vampires (Book Two)

Cowgirl & Vampires (Book Three)

Cowgirl & Vampires (Book Four)

Cowgirl & Vampires (Book Five)

Cowgirl & Vampires (Book Six)

Cowgirl & Vampires (Book Seven)

Cowgirl & Vampires (Book Eight)

The Mirror Realm (The Lacey Swift Series)

The Mirror Realm (Book One)

The Mirror Realm (Book Two)

The Mirror Realm (Book Three)

The Mirror Realm (Book Four)

Moon Trilogy

Moonlight (Moon Trilogy) Book 1

Moonbeam (Moon Trilogy) Book 2

Moonshine (Moon Trilogy) Book 3

The Clockwork Immortals

Stranger (Part One)

Stranger (Part Two)

Stranger (Part Three)

The Jack Seth Novellas

Hollow Pit (Book One)

Black Hill Farm (Books 1 & 2)

Black Hill Farm (Book 1)

Black Hill Farm: Andy’s Diary (Book 2)

Sydney Hart Novels

Witch (A Sydney Hart Novel) Book 1

Yellow (A Sydney Hart Novel) Book 2

The Tessa Dark Trilogy

Stilts (Book 1)

Zip (Book 2)

The Mechanic

The Mechanic

The Dark Side of Nightfall Trilogy

The Dark Side of Nightfall (Book One)

The Dark Side of Nightfall (Book Two)

The Dark Side of Nightfall (Book Three)

Samantha Carter Series

Vampire Seeker (Book One)

Vampire Flappers (Book Two)

Vampire Watchmen (Book Three)

Vampire Knight (A Reimagining of Vampire Shift)

Vampire Knight

The Charley Shepard

Saving the Dead

Nightmares Before Bedtime

The Underground Ripper

Dead In The Basement

Dead Doll

Dead Hands

Toxic Snails

Chapel Girl

The Man Who Ate Himself To Death

The Girl Who Was Struck By Lightning

The Human Farm

The Android Wars

Androids Live On Mars (Part One)

Unscathed

Written by Tim O’Rourke & C.J. Pinard

​​​​Kiera Hudson & The Victorian Vampire (Part Five)

In a where and when not too dissimilar from our own...
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I could see my dear aunt’s headstone from where I stood at the side of Tessa’s grave. With eyes that were sore with tears, I stared through the black lace veil that covered my face and watched with heartbreak as the gravediggers began to shovel dirt into the gaping hole at my feet. The wind groaned between the trees that lined the graveyard and I welcomed the sound. It muffled the noise of the earth beating off Tessa’s coffin. When I’d asked for financial help from my husband so that I might help my friend, little had I known that it would be her funeral that he would be financing. It had been barely a week since my childhood friend, Tessa Dark, had been so brutally murdered in a backstreet in Havensfield. There had not only been a delay in her funeral because Inspector Murphy had wanted to begin his investigations into her murder, but because Luke had wanted to make sure that no expense was spared in giving my friend the most dignified burial that he could afford.

I had spent much of the last week confined to my bed. The heartache I felt at the loss of my friend was equal to the utter misery I had felt at the death of my aunt. To have one precious person in my life so cruelly murdered was enough, but to have another cut down so soon was utterly unbearable. I had never known such heartache and anguish. The pain I felt was crippling. At first I had refused to believe that it was my dear friend, Tessa, who the police had discovered mutilated and disfigured beyond recognition in that alleyway. After all, Doctor Ravenwood had said that the wretched young woman who had been discovered had had her face removed. So how then had Inspector Murphy been so sure that it was the body of my friend that had been so gruesomely discovered? Without any personal satisfaction on his part, Inspector Murphy explained to me that a room key from the Angel Hotel had been discovered in the victim’s coat pocket. The key fitted the lock to the hotel room where I had been paying for Tessa to stay in the days before her death.

Despite my repeated requests to attend the morgue and identify my friend, Doctor Ravenwood declined me. But it was my husband, Luke Bishop, who’d had the final say. Just like Ravenwood, Luke refused to let me attend the morgue. Neither the doctor nor my husband could see what good such a thing could do. There was no way I could possibly identify my friend due to the hideous nature of her mutilations. In my heart, I knew that both of them were right, but I just couldn’t accept that Tessa was dead without seeing her body, however disfigured. 

Sensing that I was in denial about what had happened, Doctor Ravenwood returned from the morgue one evening with the coat that had been found next to the victim and from where the hotel room key had been discovered. Hunched forward in the chair before the fireplace in my room, I heard a soft tap at my door. I sniffed back my tears and looked up as Mrs. Payne entered my bedroom. Draped over her arms was an overcoat.

“The doctor said I should bring this to you,” Mrs. Payne said, as she came hesitantly across the room to where I sat before the fire. 

Her voice was soft and tender. The sweet housemaid had been my sole companion since the death of my friend. My husband had kept his distance. I didn’t resent him for this. I doubted that Luke knew how to deal with my hysterics. Luke was the kind of man who showed very little emotion. His natural state was one of aloofness. Even when he came to my room at night, our lovemaking was cold and meaningless. If he found it impossible to show any real emotion when he was sharing my bed with me, what hope did I have of being comforted by him in my grief. Luke’s way of showing that he did care was by paying for a dignified funeral for my friend. Luke believed that he could solve most of life’s problems with money rather than with any true feelings. Hadn’t he bought me, too? Hadn’t I not sold myself to him to save my own neck? 

Mrs. Payne stopped just before me, the coat still hung like a shroud over her arms. I avoided looking at the coat and stared with bloodshot eyes up at her. 

With a voice that tried to mask her own sadness, Mrs. Payne said, “The doctor wanted to know if you recognised this overcoat. He wanted to know...”

The rest of her words became lost to me, nothing more than distant whispers as I finally looked at the coat she held over her arms. My chest hitched violently as I stared at the coat. I suddenly felt as if I couldn’t breathe. I recognised the coat at once. I had bought it as a present for Tessa just a few days before her death. I had taken her on a shopping trip to lift her spirits. We’d had such a wonderful afternoon browsing the finest shops in Havensfield. And once I had bought Tessa some new clothes so that she could throw away the rags that she wore, we had spent the rest of the afternoon sipping tea in my most favourite café. Both of us had come from very humble backgrounds, but on that particular afternoon both of us had felt like proper ladies, dressed in our fine clothes. We equalled any of the ladies that frequented that part of town. 

With one trembling hand, I reached for the overcoat that Mrs. Payne still held. My fingertips brushed over the exquisite and delicate fabric. I felt a
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