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      I knew I was cutting it close. Mr. Nutall would stand in front of everyone, announcing our training groups for the quarter. No idea who thought it was a good idea to put him in charge of anything. It was a cruel joke every time he stepped in front of the microphone.

      I hurried down the long corridor from the residential hall to the Carter wing, where all the classrooms and training took place. Everything in this building was masked to look like offices. There were actual offices for the council leaders on the first floor, but that was about it. Once you got to the upper floors, there were residential quarters, training rooms, arenas, and labs. I snuck into the cafeteria where the doors had already been closed. There were round tables with chairs that were mostly full. I froze. Everyone looked over at me when the doors shut. The scowling faces on most of them made my heart race. One chair in the back offered salvation. Straightening my shoulders, I strode over to the chair. I would not let these people get to me. I don’t care if they didn’t like what I’d done or how I’d gotten here.

      “Cutting it a little close, huh?” A woman in sleek black smiled at me.

      “I was trying to get in touch with a friend and lost track of time. They can’t really expect us to be here on time every day, right?” I knew that was probably a stupid thing to say. Of course, they did.

      “Oh, they most certainly can and do. I’m Autumn, by the way.” Autumn flipped her hair back over her shoulder. She was the most colorful person in the room, literally. She had black around the crown of her head, white in the middle, and red and orange tips that looked like fire. When I’d seen her in all black, I knew we’d get along great. Laura would love her. Maybe I should set up a club night for the three of us if I was ever allowed to leave this place. I felt a twinge in my stomach. Laura was my best friend, who currently wasn’t speaking to me. The theme of my life recently, so it seemed.

      “Where is everyone?” Autumn and one other guy were at the table. I hadn’t gotten to know anyone here. I was given a week to settle in before the official training started. I was starting to wonder what all that time with Reed was, if it wasn’t officially training.

      “They’re coming. Takota was the only one here on time. The others went to get food, which I don’t quite understand. We don’t need it, but they serve breakfast every day. It’s like they want to ease the transition or something. Most of us have been vampires for more than five years. We have transitioned past eating breakfast, or at least, I hope we have.” Autumn seemed to be affronted by existence in the way she spoke.

      Two men approached the table. “So, you must be Hope.” Takota bowed his head slightly. It was an odd gesture, letting me know he might be a bit older than I had originally thought. It was hard to tell with vampires. His hair was black, and pulled into a tight ponytail at the back of his neck. His skin was bronzed, but held a bit of a sheen. He had a strong masculine jawline that hinted at Aztec or native descent.

      “Yeah, how did you know?” I glanced around the room. There were people looking over their shoulders at me. I could almost feel the burning gazes of others.

      "Ah, yes Hope, the downfall of man. You certainly look like you could fit the part." One of the approaching men commented, as he scanned the length of my body. He looked like he just stepped out of the frat house, with his gelled hair, t-shirt, and khakis.

      "Daniel, knock it off. She just got here." Autumn scolded.

      "Has no one here read Nietzsche? Seriously? She could very well be our downfall." Daniel took a seat on the other side of Autumn.

      "Nietzsche wasn't the one to say that anyway. It was John F. Kennedy." Takota drummed his fingers on the table. His dark eyes met mine momentarily.

      "You are all Neanderthals. Who even decided to make you vampires? I mean, John F. Kennedy? Are you kidding me? He would never say that. He was far too optimistic to even consider the downfall of man. It was Nietzsche." Daniel shook his head like he was through with the whole lot of us. Maybe there was more to this frat boy. He certainly hadn’t seemed like the philosopher of the group. I guess you couldn’t base anything on how someone looked.

      "Even if you are the downfall, I'd certainly worship at your feet, or wherever you'd like me to worship." A man with shaggy chestnut hair and matching eyes winked at me. He had one of the thickest beards I’d seen on a man. I knew that was the new thing, beards and flannel, but I didn’t get it. Why would you want to hide your face?

      The blonde next to him nudged him. "Would you cut it out with that, Beaver? Some of us actually want to keep down our breakfast." He set down a piece of bacon, staring bullets at Beaver.

      "So, why do they call you Beaver?" I asked.

      Everyone at the table chuckled. "I think it's the beard." He stroked his thick brown beard like it was his best asset.

      "Nah, mate, it's because you worship the down under." The blonde nudged him with his elbow again and winked at me. His attempt at an Australian accent was terrible.

      "Are you from Australia? What was your name again?" I cocked my head. He certainly didn't sound like it. I hadn’t met anyone here. Autumn certainly hung around an interesting group of guys.

      "I’m Harry, and I’m not talking about that down under, Love." Harry winked at me.

      "Holy shit, seriously?" I laughed, covering my mouth when I realized a few too many people noticed my outburst. I had a feeling they would always notice what I was doing. That was going to get annoying, quick. All new trainees had to meet for training for the first year after making the cut. All of the cadets from the center of the United States came here. There were two other training facilities. One in Los Angeles and one in Boston.

      "Some of us like to worship the ladies. I would worship you anytime, Love." Beaver licked his bottom lip slowly. Butterflies swarmed in my stomach. Was he for real?

      "Can it, Beaver. Not every woman on the planet is into you. Some women are already taken." Autumn rolled her eyes. "These knuckleheads wouldn't know a taken woman if one hit them in the face."

      "Taken?" My eyebrow rose. I leaned across the table, running my fingers through his beard, knowing that I was giving Beaver an excellent view. "Some women can't be tied down. Some women like to keep their options open." I licked my bottom lip, eyes focused on Beaver. A self-satisfied smile spread across my lips when he swallowed hard.

      "I thought you were Shaun's girl?" Autumn looked stunned. I wasn’t sure how she would know that unless they were friends. Maybe that was why she’d been so accepting of me joining their table. It would be nice to have a friendly face among the sea of haters.

      "I'm nobody's girl. Shaun and I enjoy each other's company." I rolled my eyes at the looks on the faces around me. "Come now, you haven't heard of having a relationship without strings attached?"

      "I'd like to be tied down," The blonde with the mohawk said, his eyes widened. "I just said that out loud, huh?" He had the lightest blonde hair I’d ever seen. The mohawk looked good with his round face and light complexion.

      The table erupted. "Leave it to you, Scooter, to get the last word in." Autumn looked at me. "I could see a real benefit to living your life like that. I've never been one to choose myself." She smiled. The microphone sent off a loud shriek that had us all covering our ears.

      "Oh, Jesus, who keeps giving that man a microphone."

      "Someone who doesn't value our lives or our hearing." Harry straightened.

      “Ladies and gentleman, welcome. Today, you will be breaking off into your training groups. You will be partnered with those who you chose to sit with today for the remainder of the quarter. At that time, you may change groups as you see fit. For the first quarter, we want you to develop relationships with other new members. The relationships you make here will last many lifetimes.” He sounded nostalgic as he spoke. Like he was reliving his own training experience.

      “Score, we got the best table, wouldn’t you agree, guys,” Daniel spoke low but the whole table could hear. The table squeaked when he bumped it in his excitement.

      Beaver nodded, but Autumn cut them a sharp glare. There were very few women in the room. Peter continued, “A leader for each section of the training will arrive at your table shortly. Follow their directives.” With that, he stepped away from the microphone.

      “This is sweet, I hope we get physical training first. I’d love to wrap my arms around you ladies.” Daniel’s eyes gleamed a little too brightly at the prospect. He was becoming a conundrum. The frat looking boy, who knew philosophy was also a flirt.

      “You mean you want us ladies to kick your ass.” Autumn flipped her hair back. “I guess I should have worn my hair up for this. They should warn a person if they have to get physical.” She rolled her eyes.

      “It’s not like we’d have a warning in the field. In all my years as a detective, I haven’t had my hair pulled save maybe a few times. I’m sure it’ll be fine. Besides, we don’t even know if that’s what we’ll be doing.” The table appraised me.

      “Yeah, Daniel’s just hoping.” Takota said.

      “Come on man, we’re all hoping. You ain’t gotta lie.” Daniel finished the rest of his breakfast. “Is there a reason you guys didn’t eat?”

      “Um, we don’t need to eat human food.” Autumn scoffed.

      “Yeah, but it still tastes good.” Daniel stood from the table to dispose of his empty dishes.

      “I never understood that. It’s not like eggs were all that great to begin with.” Autumn scowled.

      Harry crunched on a piece of crispy bacon. “Yeah, but bacon is. I can’t imagine going through life without bacon.” He crunched down on his last piece for emphasis.

      “Whatever,” Autumn shot me an annoyed look.

      My eyes widened when I saw Reed swaggering toward our table. He never mentioned being a trainer. I cocked my head when he met my confused gaze with a self-satisfied smile. “Hello everyone, I’m Reed Carter. I will be your instructor for the upcoming quarter.” His eyes swept around the table, giving each member a meaningful look until they settled on me. I should have known he was up to something. It dawned on me that we were in the Carter Wing of the building. Why hadn’t I put it together before? Smug bastard had this area named after himself.

      “Reed? Aren’t you Hope’s sire?” Autumn asked, scrutinizing him with her eyes.

      “Yes, I am. I volunteered to work with the new recruits this quarter.”

      Daniel clapped his hands together. “Great, will we be starting with physical training?”

      “I’m afraid not. We’ll be starting to expand your education with knowledge about the different supernatural beings in our world. You have to know what to expect from the different breeds when you are representing them.” He clasped his hands together in front of him. He was taking his role as instructor seriously. I actually didn’t mind the role playing that my mind was conjuring. Me, the bad student, being schooled by the professor. I got tingles just thinking about being fucked over the teacher’s desk. I closed my eyes, needing to focus.

      Reed was staring at me and I blushed. The way he was looking at me made me think he could read my thoughts, even though I knew he couldn’t. “We’ll be heading to one of the classrooms after you’ve all finished your meals. If you’ll excuse me, I have someone I need to speak with for a moment.” He bowed slightly and then strode over to a handsome gentleman in another of those tailored Italian suits. His hair was slicked back. He had a strong jawline and looked similar to Reed with his dark hair. Reed kept his curls wild around his head. It didn’t make him any less dashing. He was damn sexy with the stubble he kept perfectly shaved around his mouth. They both had similar medium builds. My mind threatened to wander into the territory of what having both strong men at the same time would be like. Me and my damn libido. I guessed I needed to relieve some of my pent up sexual energy before I randomly jumped someone. Not that I actually would, but I liked sex. I had been stuck in this damn building since the trials, so I wasn’t feeling very satisfied at the moment.

      Beaver was staring at me as I watched the other two men. His lips curved up. Damn, was I that transparent? “So, Hope, looks like you got the short end of the stick.”

      “What do you mean?” I cocked my head, confused.

      “Some of us already know Reed Carter.” Takota clarified.

      “So?” I wasn’t sure what they were getting at exactly.

      “Nothing, I’m sure he’s different with you.” Takota lowered his head.

      “Mr. ‘we are the law’ actually sired someone. You must be seriously special for him to go against all his rules.” Daniel put rules in air quotes. I smiled and tried to hold back a smile.

      “He’s never sired anyone else?” I’d talked to him about the time he asked my father, but I hadn’t actually asked him about anyone before me. I hadn’t actually cared to know more about him. I was so focused on how he’d made me.

      “Don’t listen to him. He’s an imbecile. We all take what we do very seriously, even if some of us don’t seem like it.” Autumn patted my shoulder. Something in the group had changed after finding out Reed was my sire. I wanted to find out why.

      The two who still had plates got up to dispose of them. I looked around at the others at the table. No one was looking at me. What just happened? Reed swaggered back to our table. “So, are you ready to get started?” he asked.

      A few nods and groans answered him. Apparently, it wasn’t as fun now that we were going to be in a classroom learning. I was jazzed. I didn’t know nearly enough, and Reed didn’t tell me anything I didn’t need to know at the moment. It would be interesting to see him in an educator role. Maybe he wouldn’t be as infuriating when he actually had to teach others. I was certainly hopeful.

      “Follow me,” Reed turned and led us out of the cafeteria. My heart leapt at the idea I might finally get some answers about the world I’d been thrust into. No one was going to ruin this moment for me. I was ready for all the knowledge. Even if no one else in our group was.
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      “So, teach, what education are you going to instill on us today?” Daniel asked. I had a feeling he wasn’t into the paper and pencil part of classes, though I’d put money on him attending a few.

      “I will not be instilling anything.” Reed rolled his eyes. He wasn’t one to take to clowning lightly. “We will start with the magical breeds and each of their places within our world.” He stood in front of the class, a picture of masculine energy.

      “You don’t believe we should start with something more advanced? Many of us already know the basics.” Harry chimed in as he slid into a seat next to me. I hadn’t noticed, but all of the guys in the class took places near me. I wasn’t exactly sure what Reed would think of their proximity to me.

      “I believe that I must know if you have a thorough understanding of all the people in our world so you can adequately do what you’ve been mandated to do. Not every recruit makes it through the trials. Just as many of you won’t make it past training. This is yet another way in which Raven’s weed out the undesirables. At the end of your training, your team lead will decide who moves on and to where.” His eyes scanned each member individually. “It is up to my discretion whether you move on in our organization as well as where you will be assigned. I would warn you, I take this responsibility very seriously.” There was a certain amount of authority to his words.

      “Got it,” Daniel lowered his head.

      We were at the mercy of Reed. I doubted any of the recruits were happy to be in our group now. Reed was tough on me. I couldn’t imagine how he’d treat people he didn’t like. At least, I assumed he liked me. I could be incorrect in that assumption. “So, I believe we will start with Svanti’s. They are the keepers of our history. They play an important role within our society. Many don’t know that Svanti are able to perform incantations just as witches and some can commune with the dead. Their powers are passed through the bloodlines. In the past, Svanti couples were chosen based on superior genes to make sure the most worthy families continued the line. Many of the practices were often considered barbaric by today’s standards. One of the duties as Ravens is to keep those barbaric practices from happening today.” He sounded so smooth as he spoke in front of the group. This was a side of Reed I hadn’t seen before. He was always so demanding when he was working with me. In front of this group, he was informative and kind even. It was so contradictory. Again, something I should be used to by now with Reed. I honestly never knew what to expect. As soon as I thought I knew him, he did something to make me question if I ever really knew him at all.

      I hadn’t noticed Daniel raising his hand next to me. “Could you explain exactly what these barbaric practices were so we know exactly what we should be looking for in our work?” I whipped my head over to him. Seriously, my imagination had already run away with the possibilities. I wasn’t sure I wanted those confirmed.

      “They would kill children who were born of inadequate power. Many were not killed until their teen years when their power could be measured. Any possible deformities were considered appalling and a sign of weakness so they were killed. Women were traded between families and forced into arranged marriages. If they did not comply, they would be made to do so by any means necessary. Is that what you were looking for, Mr. Duval?” I watched as he swallowed hard. He was going to be difficult. I could tell. I was sure Reed was thinking the same.

      No one spoke. I couldn’t imagine the world he described. I could, but doing so made me cringe. “Yes,” Daniel lowered his head again. I wasn’t sure he was going to ask any more questions after that, but this guy had already surprised me.

      “Any other questions?” He scanned the group. “Alright, I will continue. Have any of you heard of Iktomis, or they are sometimes referred to as Micas?”

      Takota raised his hand. “They are the tricksters in my culture. They have the ability to manipulate time and have wisdom of the future.” I gaped. There was a supernatural creature who could manipulate time. Holy shit!

      “Good, has anyone here ever met one?” He scanned the room. Most everyone shook their heads. Takota didn’t move. I wondered why he wouldn’t want to share if he had. “Not many have ever met one, nor do they share a meeting. At one point they were hunted to near extinction for their power. Now, most keep their existence a secret for obvious reasons. No one wants anyone changing the past without repercussions. This is closely guarded by both the Ravens and the Redcoats.” He folded his hands together. He was enjoying his role as an educator.

      “Will all of this be a history lesson?” Harry asked. “Not that I’m complaining, but couldn’t we read this out of a book? Our time could be spent differently.” I watched Reed’s reaction. I didn’t mind, because I knew next to nothing about the world. The others had probably already learned this material.

      “Fine, I suppose we can spend time reading the history rather than listening to me tell you everything.” He pointed toward the wall. Just below the windows were what looked like old textbooks. “Read the first one hundred pages by tomorrow. I will give you a quiz on the first set of material then.” He stalked out of the room.

      “Shit, did you really have to piss him off?” Autumn scowled.

      “No shit, Harry. Now we have to read a hundred pages.” Scooter hit his shoulder as he made his way past him to the books.

      “I could have warned you.” I shrugged. “He’s rather testy. I thought you all said you knew him?” I questioned how well they knew him if they hadn’t seen this coming.

      “Maybe we can break up the reading and report to each other the highlights of what we read.” Takota’s deep baritone filled the space with richness.

      “That sounds like a great idea.” Autumn perked up.

      “If it’s all the same to you, I think I’m going to read on my own. There’s so much I don’t know and you guys seem like you know so much already.” I took the book Takota handed me. He’d picked up books for every member of the group.

      “Awe, why don’t you want to stay with us?” Beaver whined. “I’d love to hear more about this whole no attachments thing. You certainly are an intriguing woman.” He leaned closer to me.

      I shook my head. “I have some calls I need to make. I’ll see you all tomorrow morning, though.” I stood. I had a feeling Reed hadn’t actually gone that far. I wanted to make a call to Shaun. The case I was working on before the trials was bothering me. I needed to have Shaun check the evidence to see if Patrick had uniforms from Medusa. I hadn’t thought anything at the time, because I hadn’t met Vincent yet. After my revelation at the trials, I needed to speak to him. I needed to know if Patrick was somehow involved with Vincent and Medusa. Cassandra may not be the only one after Vincent. He needed to be warned.

      I didn’t wait for anyone else to question me. I hurried out of the room. Reed was halfway down the corridor so I rushed to catch up to him. “What are you doing?” he hadn’t even slowed when I reached him. “You should be reading with the others. I will not play favorites. We will already be scrutinized because you are my prodigy.” He sounded dangerously close to angry.

      “Reed, we need to talk. I have to get in touch with Shaun. I don’t have my phone. I think the murder of Patrick is connected to Vincent. I mentioned that after the trials, but of course, you didn’t take me seriously.” I continued to rush beside him as his pace increased.

      “Vincent is a big boy. He can take care of himself.” He growled.

      “I know you don’t like him, or our relationship, but I need to warn him. Wouldn’t you want me to do the same if it were you in danger. Come on, Reed.” I pleaded. This was one time I needed him to side with me.

      “Fine, we will go to your room. I will call Shaun.” He redirected when we got to the end of the hall. My room hadn’t changed after the trials. They thought it would make for a better transition. Plus, I was basically held hostage after killing the guy who’d tried to kill me first. It was borderline ridiculous. It was the council that had changed the rules. They’d done it because Cassandra was trying to have me killed. It didn't work. She’d been outed to the entire community for her part in trying to kill me and have her sire killed. She was currently on the run. Reed tried to explain that staying here wasn’t a punishment that it was for my own protection. He was full of shit. Like the cage was for my protection too.

      Reed held the door open to our shared room. He hadn’t moved either. I wasn’t sure how I felt about that. I was used to him always being around by now. He held his cell phone out to me. “Here, call Shaun. Ask him what you want. Then we will talk about your behavior.” He stalked over to the living room and poured himself a glass of his favorite whiskey before taking a seat in a chair. The city below was bustling. I could hear the sounds of honking coming from below. I dialed Shaun immediately. I wanted him to come here. It would be easier to explain in person. Plus, I really missed him.

      “Hey, you ever going to leave the castle?” Shaun asked as soon as he picked up.

      “I would love to leave, but dickhead and the entire council won’t let me. Care to attempt a jailbreak?” I smiled. I could almost feel his surprise on the other end.

      “Well, hello beautiful, it’s about time he let you talk to someone else. How’s life in captivity? I'm sure it’s awful without my company.” Shaun’s lighthearted voice and usual teasing had me feeling better instantly.

      “It’s dreadful without you. Please come make my day so much more delightful with your presence.” I joked in my best Scarlet O'Hara voice.

      “I’m on a case right now. Will dickhead actually let you have visitors? I know he’s been keeping you all to himself but hasn’t explained why. You know you can’t let anyone know if you’re more than friends, right?” Shaun sounded concerned.

      “Don’t worry, I haven’t changed my mind about how I feel. I need to ask you a few questions about the murder case we worked. Remember Patrick?”

      “How could I forget? You tried to set me up with the gum-popping girl in his apartment before you tried to drink me dry. I’m not one to go that far on a first date, Love.” There was so much humor in how he said that.

      “Oh come now, you can’t say you didn’t want a little of that gum-popping action. She wasn’t bad looking for a ginger.” I teased.

      “I’m partial to blondes. Now, what was it you wanted to know?”

      “So, during the trials, I saw the scene in one of my tests. In Patrick’s closet, there were work shirts for Medusa. There was also a ring on the dresser that looked distinctly familiar. I was wondering if you remember that or if any of his shirts went into evidence?”

      “No, I wouldn’t have taken his shirts or a ring.”

      “So, any chance you can go back and confirm?” I knew it was a long shot. His place had been released. The family or landlord had probably already cleared it out. I thought I’d already solved the case, but the details from the trials were still bothering me.

      “I can go check, but you know as well as I do that there is a slim chance anything is still in that apartment. It looked like he was using it as a second home anyway. Nothing personal was there.” Shaun sounded serious.

      “I know, but will you check? Maybe he had another place we didn’t look into at the time. I know it’s a long shot, but I have to know.”

      “Okay, I will see what I can find. Will Reed let me stop by when I’m done?”

      I glared at Reed. “Shaun, you do not need his permission to come see me. You are welcome here anytime.” Reed took a sip of his drink and ignored me. The fact that Shaun had to ask, meant Reed was keeping people away from me again. He was such a fucking asshole.

      “Okay, as soon as I find anything out, I’ll be there.” My heart fluttered in my chest. I missed Shaun so much. It had only really been a week, but he’d become my sunshine. I looked forward to his bright smile and playful attitude. Maybe Shaun would cheer Reed up, even though I doubted it. Reed needed a damn parade in honor of him and he’d probably still be in a foul mood.

      I poured my own glass before joining him in the sitting area. I crossed one leg over the other and glared at him. “You have some serious explaining to do.” I took a sip of the amber liquid. I loved the warmth when it hit my throat.

      “Do I?” His eyebrow arched and I wanted to strangle him in an instant.

      “Well, let’s see. Where should I begin? Hmm…” I tapped my finger against my lip. “You didn’t mention you would be the one training me and my group. That’s not a coincidence, I’m sure. You have not sired any other progeny. You are not allowing anyone to come see me, even though you knew I needed to speak with them. Am I missing anything?”

      “You believe I have to explain for those?” He took a sip from his glass, swirling the liquid around when he’d finished. He seemed more interested in his whiskey than in me.

      “Yes, you most certainly do.”

      “Why? You are my progeny. I believe you’ve misunderstood something fundamental about our relationship. I don't have to explain any of my decisions to you, my darling. You are the one who would need to explain. I will not tolerate any insubordination on your part for the remainder of our time here.” He tapped the glass and looked over to me.

      If smoke could be coming from my head, it would be. I was fuming. One minute, he was kind. The next he was a grade-A asshole. “Fine, as long as you understand that you’re being an asshole. I don’t deal with assholes.” I stood, taking my book from the counter and went to my room. If he was going to act all high and mighty. I was not going to be around him. I hated when he pulled this control shit. Flopping down on my bed, I opened the book. I couldn’t believe he’d actually assigned one-hundred pages of reading by tomorrow. At least I finally had a source of information.

      Hours later, the door creaked open. “Come to apologize for being a dick, yet again?” I asked, rolling over to look at the door. I must have nodded off while reading.

      “If you consider finding the information you wanted being a dick. Well, I’d love to make it up to you however you see fit.” Shaun smirked from the door.

      “Oh my God,” I leapt from the bed and wrapped my arms around him. “I missed seeing your face. Dickhead finally let you come see me.” I held him against me.

      “Hey, if I’d known this would be my reception, I would have come much sooner.” He held me close. “I missed you, too,” he whispered against my ear. His breath was hot against my neck. It sent goosebumps down my body.

      I pulled back to look at him. “You mentioned finding out some information.”

      He chuckled. “You are nothing, if not determined. Yeah, I found a few things out. The apartment had already been released, so I went looking for employment records. Your guy, Patrick, was hired three weeks before his murder at Medusa. He was supposed to be one of the bartenders. He completed all the paperwork, but must have only worked a few nights. His income wasn’t high. Based on his earnings statement, I’d say he worked maybe three nights in the three weeks after he was hired.” Shaun strode further into the room after I’d finally let go of him. I took a seat on my bed and he followed, sitting across from me.

      “So, he did work there.” I nodded. “I wonder why he only worked three nights. I thought he worked at an office downtown. That’s what his girlfriend told us. He was supposed to get off work at six. She’d talked to him earlier. Would it have been a side job?” It didn’t make sense. We’d already considered the apartment we searched hadn’t been his for long. Who was this guy, really?

      “There’s something certainly off about this guy. He was making good money at Wells Fargo, where he worked. Why would he get a bartending gig?” Shuan scratched the stubble he’d let grow around his mouth.

      “Since when are you growing a beard?” I pinched his chin.

      “I thought you’d like it. Laura mentioned it makes me look more esteemed.” He beamed.

      “Oh? You’re getting advice from Laura now?” I couldn’t help the pang of jealousy that went through me. He was free to see who he wanted. I didn’t have an official claim on him. Just like he didn’t with me. I’d certainly had my fair share of escapades since we met. Yet, I still felt jealous. Laura was my best friend. If Shaun wanted to hook up with her, I should support him.

      “Do I detect a bit of jealousy?” His lips curved up in a mischievous smile.

      “No, if you want to hook up with Laura, who am I to say anything?” I shrugged and looked down to the lavender comforter. I suddenly found the stitched flowers very interesting.

      Shaun’s hand lifted my chin to meet his. “I am not planning on hooking up with Laura.” His voice was soft. I knew that was for my benefit. I was a grown woman. I loved being polyamorous, but I also was a selfish bitch. That was probably something I needed to work on. It wasn’t fair to have sex with other guys and not let the guys do the same. Yet, I couldn’t bring myself to picture them together.

      “Really?” I blinked up at him.

      “No, I do plan on hooking up with someone though.”

      My hands clenched at my sides. “Who?” My voice came out a little more murderous than I meant it to. It was a gut reaction. I couldn’t be blamed for that, right?

      He laughed. “You,” his mouth was on mine in an instant. I’d missed his kisses. They could be studied for their perfection. He made my insides melt, the way his tongue glided across mine. He pulled my bottom lip into his mouth and my whole body was on fire. I want to be naked, feeling him inside me right now. What could I say, I was thirsty. It’d been weeks since I’d been with any of my guys. I was wound around his lap, my hips moving of their own accord. He chuckled against my mouth. “Someone’s anxious.” He held me back. “If you keep moving like that, this is going to go much faster than I anticipated.”

      I stalled my hips, wanting to enjoy my time with him. I wanted to cherish every second of this, knowing that Reed would probably keep him from seeing me again. I blushed. “I can’t help it. I want you.” I bit my lip.

      He brushed his hand down my face, twirling a lock of hair in his hands. “I want you so fucking much. You don’t know how much, but I’d like to show you.” He grabbed the hem of my shirt and lifted it. My hands rose so he could pull it off. I grabbed his shirt and yanked, not being as polite as he was. He only laughed. “You’re really going to have to take it down a notch or this is going to be rough. I want to take my time with you.”

      I bent next to his ear, nipping his lobe. “What if I want you to be rough?” I couldn’t help it. My anger over Reed’s not telling me things again made me want a good hard fuck. I couldn’t help it. Shaun was my sweetheart, but sometimes a girl just wanted to get fucked.

      He lifted me and threw my back on the bed. “How about a little of both worlds?” he winked. Yanking his jeans off baring himself to me. I smiled.

      “I’m not very good with compromise, but in your case, I guess I can make it work.” I licked my lips slowly. “Damn, you’re so sexy.” I breathed. I

      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
    

  


This Font Software is licensed under the SIL Open Font License, Version 1.1.
This license is copied below, and is also available with a FAQ at:
http://scripts.sil.org/OFL


-----------------------------------------------------------
SIL OPEN FONT LICENSE Version 1.1 - 26 February 2007
-----------------------------------------------------------

PREAMBLE
The goals of the Open Font License (OFL) are to stimulate worldwide
development of collaborative font projects, to support the font creation
efforts of academic and linguistic communities, and to provide a free and
open framework in which fonts may be shared and improved in partnership
with others.

The OFL allows the licensed fonts to be used, studied, modified and
redistributed freely as long as they are not sold by themselves. The
fonts, including any derivative works, can be bundled, embedded, 
redistributed and/or sold with any software provided that any reserved
names are not used by derivative works. The fonts and derivatives,
however, cannot be released under any other type of license. The
requirement for fonts to remain under this license does not apply
to any document created using the fonts or their derivatives.

DEFINITIONS
"Font Software" refers to the set of files released by the Copyright
Holder(s) under this license and clearly marked as such. This may
include source files, build scripts and documentation.

"Reserved Font Name" refers to any names specified as such after the
copyright statement(s).

"Original Version" refers to the collection of Font Software components as
distributed by the Copyright Holder(s).

"Modified Version" refers to any derivative made by adding to, deleting,
or substituting -- in part or in whole -- any of the components of the
Original Version, by changing formats or by porting the Font Software to a
new environment.

"Author" refers to any designer, engineer, programmer, technical
writer or other person who contributed to the Font Software.

PERMISSION & CONDITIONS
Permission is hereby granted, free of charge, to any person obtaining
a copy of the Font Software, to use, study, copy, merge, embed, modify,
redistribute, and sell modified and unmodified copies of the Font
Software, subject to the following conditions:

1) Neither the Font Software nor any of its individual components,
in Original or Modified Versions, may be sold by itself.

2) Original or Modified Versions of the Font Software may be bundled,
redistributed and/or sold with any software, provided that each copy
contains the above copyright notice and this license. These can be
included either as stand-alone text files, human-readable headers or
in the appropriate machine-readable metadata fields within text or
binary files as long as those fields can be easily viewed by the user.

3) No Modified Version of the Font Software may use the Reserved Font
Name(s) unless explicit written permission is granted by the corresponding
Copyright Holder. This restriction only applies to the primary font name as
presented to the users.

4) The name(s) of the Copyright Holder(s) or the Author(s) of the Font
Software shall not be used to promote, endorse or advertise any
Modified Version, except to acknowledge the contribution(s) of the
Copyright Holder(s) and the Author(s) or with their explicit written
permission.

5) The Font Software, modified or unmodified, in part or in whole,
must be distributed entirely under this license, and must not be
distributed under any other license. The requirement for fonts to
remain under this license does not apply to any document created
using the Font Software.

TERMINATION
This license becomes null and void if any of the above conditions are
not met.

DISCLAIMER
THE FONT SOFTWARE IS PROVIDED "AS IS", WITHOUT WARRANTY OF ANY KIND,
EXPRESS OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING BUT NOT LIMITED TO ANY WARRANTIES OF
MERCHANTABILITY, FITNESS FOR A PARTICULAR PURPOSE AND NONINFRINGEMENT
OF COPYRIGHT, PATENT, TRADEMARK, OR OTHER RIGHT. IN NO EVENT SHALL THE
COPYRIGHT HOLDER BE LIABLE FOR ANY CLAIM, DAMAGES OR OTHER LIABILITY,
INCLUDING ANY GENERAL, SPECIAL, INDIRECT, INCIDENTAL, OR CONSEQUENTIAL
DAMAGES, WHETHER IN AN ACTION OF CONTRACT, TORT OR OTHERWISE, ARISING
FROM, OUT OF THE USE OR INABILITY TO USE THE FONT SOFTWARE OR FROM
OTHER DEALINGS IN THE FONT SOFTWARE.


OEBPS/images/dora-blume-logo.jpg





OEBPS/images/crossed-kindle-final.jpg
DORA& BLUM,

SCARLEIE

CROSSED)

A RAVEN VAMPIRE NOVEL







