
  
    [image: Voodoo Bayou]
  



  	
  	
			 

			
		
    

    



  	
        
            
            

    


  
    
      Voodoo Bayou

    

    
      
        MADDIE JAMES

      

    

    
      
        
          [image: Sand Dune Books]
        

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Contents

          

        

      

    

    
    
      
        Voodoo Bayou

      

    

    
      
        Praise for Voodoo Bayou

      

      
        Red

      

      
        Voodoo Bayou

      

      
        Chapter 1

      

      
        Chapter 2

      

      
        Chapter 3

      

      
        Chapter 4

      

      
        Chapter 5

      

      
        Chapter 6

      

      
        Chapter 7

      

      
        Chapter 8

      

      
        Chapter 9

      

      
        About Maddie James

      

    

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Voodoo Bayou

          

        

      

    

    
      
        
        A Shifter Tale of Seduction

      

      

      
        
          
            [image: ]
          

        

        * * *

      

      
        
        MADDIE JAMES

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
        Copyright © 2013 by Maddie James

        Red: A Seduction Tale

        2nd Edition, 2022, Voodoo Bayou

        eBook ISBN: 978-1-62237-514-1

        Print ISBN: 9781622375226

      

      

      

      All rights reserved. The unauthorized reproduction or distribution of this copyrighted work, in whole or part, by any electronic, mechanical, or other means, is illegal and forbidden.

      

      This is a work of fiction. Characters, settings, names, and occurrences are a product of the author’s imagination and bear no resemblance to any actual person, living or dead, places or settings, and/or occurrences. Any incidences of resemblance are purely coincidental.
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        This is an erotic romance story with paranormal elements and includes a wolf shifter.
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        (formerly titled, Red: A Seduction Tale)

      

      

      

      This novella takes the everyday werewolf theme and adds a little magic of the Bayou. I was very impressed with how much characterization the author packed into such a short story. Paranormal fans will love the twists and turns into the shapeshifter realm that Maddie takes in this story.

      
        
        ~ Romance Book Scene, Short Story Romance, First Place

      

      

      

      Red … is a sassy, enthralling, and truly a masterful tale of what really went on between Little Red Riding Hood and the Big, Bad Wolf… There was a lot of drama, passion, romance and mystery throughout this book and Ms. James deserves high praise for creating such an incredible tale.

      
        
        ~Amanda Haffery, 5/5 Dark Angel Reviews
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        She grew up in the bayou under watchful eyes.

        Who knew voodoo would bring her back to find her mate?

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Voodoo Bayou

          

          
            
              [image: ]
            

          

          A SHIFTER TALE OF SEDUCTION

        

      

    

    
      A modern Red Riding Hood retelling…

      

      The last place Garnet Boudreaux wants to be is back home in Louisiana during Mardi Gras. But with her job on the line, she cannot refuse.

      Lured into a voodoo shop on Bourbon Street by her girlfriend co-workers, she realizes the family magic is already at work. Madame Madeleine Dupuis urges her to go to the bayou. The witchy woman presses two pouches into Garnet’s hands, wraps a red cape around her, and tells her she must go now—and go now—to see her grandmother.

      Max LeBlanc spies the auburn-haired beauty across the street and knows in a heartbeat she is the one. A Rougarou always knows his mate. Some may call him a lycanthrope, a werewolf if you will, but in Cajun bayou lands he’s known as The Rougarou. He’s waited hundreds of agonizing years—for her.

      It’s time to claim his mate.
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      Bourbon Street, The French Quarter

      New Orleans, 10:39 p.m.

      
      “Come closer, Red,” he rasped. “I want that burning-hot body next to mine.” The wiry stranger threaded hot fingers through her hair at the back of her neck. His steamy breath snaked seductively against the side of her face.

      A carnival spun in Garnet Boudreaux’s head, and for once, she did not want to get off the ride. Was she drunk? Yes. Was she intoxicated by the exotic passion of the man holding her too intimately for dancing? Oh, yes.

      But it was okay, she was with her girlfriends, and they watched out for each other.

      Right?

      Were they watching his hands glide over her ass, too?

      Did she care?

      His eyes were dark honey flecked with gold. They pierced hers and held as he pressed closer. His lips scraped over her cheek, sending a shudder of want from her auburn curls to her scarlet toenails. His hips ground into hers as they gyrated to some sort of Zydeco—dancing on a dark dance floor in a bar she hadn’t initially wanted to go into.

      Until she saw him. Until he crooked his finger and she wandered toward him. Mesmerized, drifting toward him upon demand. Completely under his spell. Her desires out of her control.

      Neon swirled as he led her toward the exit door of the Cat’s Meow, spilling into Bourbon Street’s electric currents, taking the lead as they dirty-danced their way into the crowd.

      “My friends…,” she breathed, wincing as he nipped her neck, his teeth clipping at the tender skin beneath her earlobe. Lightheaded and a bit disoriented, she reached out behind her.

      “They’re back at the bar,” he growled.

      Oh damn. She shouldn’t leave Tiana and Kathleen behind. They needed her. Didn’t they?

      Or did she need them?

      Like a cat lapping at milk, his tongue laved her neck to cheek. “Give me your tongue,” he commanded. His hands rested under her armpits, cradling the sides of her breasts, thumbing her nipples through the red satin dress she’d borrowed for this decadent Mardi Gras party on Bourbon her company had insisted she and her co-workers attend.

      Her mask. Had she lost it?

      Dammit. She loved that mask. All lace and filigree. It made her look mysteriously sexy.

      She glanced behind her, searching through the crowd. He caught her chin between his fingers and forcefully turned her face toward his.

      “Me. I’m the one you are with. Forget the others.”

      Her brain said no. The tingles racing up her spine and the heat gathering in her panties cried yes.

      Yes.

      His hips teased hers and his dance swept her into a spiral of lights and hands and lips and skin on skin. He dipped his tongue into her cleavage, and she resisted the urge to clasp his head against her chest and keep him there. He was hard against her abdomen.

      Ready.

      Waiting.

      Primal.

      Had he growled?

      “Garnet!”

      A giggle of laughter exploded behind her as Kath, totally lacking in grace, stumbled forward and grasped her forearm. The action spun her away from the man.

      “Come back inside! Tiana is giving Jell-O shots off her tits. You have to see this!”

      For a moment, Garnet felt disoriented, disengaged, trying to focus on being snatched away from her alluring dance partner and deciphering what Kath was saying.

      Tia had Jell-O tits?

      Too many Hurricanes. Damn that magic potion of rum and fruit juice, whatever…

      A low growl purred in her ear, as if planted there with intent. Calling her. Luring her. Warning her? Turning, she looked back.

      He was gone.

      At once, she was cold. Empty. Shivering, she wrapped her arms around her chest.

      Kath grappled for her hands, tugging her back inside the bar. Garnet tripped backward. Frantic, she scanned the crowd until she saw him. Them. Across the street. A fixed set of brown-gold eyes stared back through the swarm and held for an eternal moment.

      Then vanished.
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        * * *

      

      “Walk. Now.” Garnet grasped Tia by the elbow.

      They were on St. Louis Street, around the corner from Bourbon, where Kath and Garnet had dragged Tia from the bar. Red Jell-O stains streaked her chest and the black lace bra that peeked out over her scoop-neck top. She’d just puked into somebody’s discarded fried chicken takeout bucket.

      “Lost my jacket,” Tia wailed, swiping a hand over her mouth.

      “You’re lucky that’s not all you lost.”

      “Gimmee a break.”

      “We just did. We broke you loose from that half-vampire, half-Neanderthal creature who was sucking the red stuff off your bra. Gross.” Garnet brushed away some slimy goo from Tia’s jet-black tresses and grimaced. “It was time to regroup, get sober, and take a walk. Or you were going to be chopped liver somewhere in a dark alley come morning.”

      “Ne-andre-who?”

      “Forget it. Keep walking.” They moved through a throng of passersby.

      Garnet was irritated and distracted, still looking for a familiar set of eyes with that mysterious element of gold. “I never should have let you two talk me into coming down here again,” she mumbled toward the crowd.

      They didn’t hear her, engrossed in their own little drunken worlds. She’d stopped drinking earlier, after gold-eyes had abandoned her.

      Never should have left New York and come back to Louisiana. Damn work convention.

      Why did it have to be in New Orleans?

      She’d had enough of the poverty and the decadence and the backcountry to last her a lifetime. Years ago, she vowed she would never and now, here she was….

      A flash of childhood memories scampered through her head.

      Tia jerked her arm and remembrances vanished. “Where we goin’?”

      “Back to the hotel.”

      “Good, I’m gonna puke again.”

      “Oh, crap.” Garnet wasn’t the least bit sympathetic. She wanted to go home, where her apartment was clean, the music was civilized, and the crowds—even if they were thick and hurried
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