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​Trigger Warning

This book is a work of dark erotica and contains explicit content  

not suitable for all readers. 

Themes include:


➢  Graphic violence

➢  Sexually explicit scenes (consensual, rough, primal)

➢  Power dynamics (including dominance/submission)

➢  Trauma, PTSD, grief

➢  Supernatural horror elements

➢  Obsessive and morally gray romance

➢  Emotional manipulation

➢  Death of major and minor characters

➢  Animal-like behavior (by a mythic canine familiar)





This story explores monstrous love, immortal rage, and sacre

grief.

Reader discretion is advised. You are your own keeper.
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    To the ones who are too much.
Too loud.
Too loyal.
Too broken.
Too sharp.
To the monster lovers.
The grief-burned.
The ones who stayed, even when it hurt.
And the ones who turned their pain into power.
This is for you.
— You are not alone in the dark


    



  	
        
            
            "Those who dream by day are cognizant of many things which escape those who dream only by night."
— Edgar Allan Poe
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​Lin’Dahl Bleeds
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Lin’Dahl isn’t a city—it’s a wound. A slow-bleeding gash in the belly of a dying world, where the rain smells like rust and the streets scream beneath your boots. Skyscrapers stab the clouds, neon flickers like the last gasp of a dying god, and justice is just another name for who’s still breathing when the gunfire stops.

This is not a city that welcomes the soft. It devours them.

In this urban necropolis, hope is currency, and blood is cheaper than loyalty. The shadows here whisper secrets. They don’t just hide monsters—they birth them.

And when the monsters come crawling out?

You send in her.

They call her Rae.

They whisper it like a prayer. Or a curse. Because she is neither angel nor demon, but something older—and worse. A ghost in leather and bone, with eyes like emerald flame and a mouth that can ruin men or raise the dead.

She moves like smoke. Kills like poetry. And fucks like an act of war.

Rae is Lin’Dahl’s Last Mercy. A title earned in blood, not given. She walks alone—except for one very large, very loyal creature named Beast. And the Viking. Always the Viking.

Tall, brutal, primal in his obsession, Detective Gunnar Madson is Rae’s shadow, her weapon, her anchor to a world she no longer trusts. He bleeds for her. Hunts for her. Would die for her—and nearly has. His soul is wrapped around hers like barbed wire: painful, binding, unbreakable.

But love doesn’t come easy to monsters.

Especially not Rae.

She’s been alive too long, bled too deep, lost too many. She wears her past like a second skin: stitched with scars, soaked in old names, and sealed with the kind of grief that never heals. Immortality isn’t a blessing—it’s a sentence. And every decade, when the heat comes—when her body burns with ancestral need—she remembers just how much she can lose.

Because her kind doesn’t just love.

They devour.

And Gunnar? He wants to be devoured. He's begged her to turn him, to make him like her. Eternal. Bound. Damned. But Rae remembers what that costs. What it cost her. She’s seen what happens when love becomes hunger, and hunger becomes ruin.

Still, she can’t let him go.

So he moved in.

No permission. No apology. Just blood and want and the growl of his voice at her door. He waits for her like a predator—naked, starving, aching. They’ve burned her apartment to the bones in their lust. Every surface has known their teeth. Every mirror reflects their madness.

And when her heat returns? It will be worse. It always is. It nearly killed him the first time.

He would do it again.

But Lin’Dahl doesn’t care about their love. The city eats everything eventually. And now, something ancient is stirring beneath its bones. Something that remembers Rae’s true name. The one she buried centuries ago.

An old enemy is waking. One who knows what she is.

Worse, one who knows who she loves.

To save the city, Rae may have to damn the man she loves. To keep him, she may have to surrender to the blood.

To the dark.

To herself.

Because monsters like Rae don’t get happy endings.

They just survive.

And if they’re lucky?

They take someone with them.
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