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      When Sheri-Lynn Marean started writing Fantasy Lovers, she decided to use the pen name Scarlett Vixen as this was quite a bit steamier than her normal work. However, since her other books are also steamy paranormal/fantasy romance, she went ahead and let the cat out of the bag.

      ~ Join Scarlet Vixen/Sheri-Lynn’s Paranormal & Contemporary erotic Romance Newsletter.
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      ~ Join Sheri-Lynn’s steamy Paranormal/Fantasy/UF & Sci-fi Romance newsletter.
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      “Really? Yick on a stick!” With a growl of annoyance, Jolene side-stepped a disgustingly large wad of gum stuck to the sidewalk like a massive white pile of dung. Once away from it, she stopped to shrug out of her thin sweater and hang it over her arm. Then she shoved her long, dirty-blonde hair back over her shoulder. She hated how limp it always became in the summer, especially after a long day at work.

      It was a short trek home from her job at a small out of the way newspaper, and Jolene always walked it. Though sometimes she couldn’t help but wish for the comfort of an air-conditioned car. Still, she might eventually need to get a vehicle. The newspaper was about to go under any day now, and then she'd need to go job hunting. 

      “Some birthday this is,” she muttered. It was her thirty-eighth, and she should be in better spirits, but being August—the hottest month of the year—and knowing she had nothing to look forward too, made it hard to be positive. 

      What had she accomplished in her life? 

      What did she have other than a small house that needed a crap-ton of work? Nothing and no one with a big fat N on top. She had no life partner, no kids, no family anymore, and no friends that were anything more than acquaintances. More importantly, there wasn’t even a boyfriend on the horizon to consider having kids with. Yep, she was on the slow train bound to butthole nowhere. Except maybe a cardboard box on the street when she didn’t pay her mortgage, forget buying a car with AC. 

      Maybe she’d pimp herself out. “Yeah, that’ll work out well.” She chuckled sadly at the thought of trying to survive by offering her body for money to eat. She might have a dirty mind and often spent her nights fantasizing about hot men and what they could do to her, but in reality, it would never happen. Not unless she was Freaky-Friday sucked into a super-hot stud-magnet body!

      Behind her, sound from the hopping club she just passed briefly filled the night air as a door opened. 

      Jolene glanced back to see the door close, trapping the noise inside. But that wasn’t what made her mouth fall open. 

      Nope, it was the guy with long black hair, wearing a black leather goth coat, that had emerged from the place like some kind of sex-god. Holy smokin’ sweet baby-cakes, he was sizzling hot. He held a long-stemmed red rose, and Jolene couldn’t help but wonder what lucky woman that might be for. Surely some model-thin babe with perfect hair and fake boobs. Though, he could be into guys. That thought only made her fantasy about him even steamier. 

      Sheesh, for once Jolene wished she had the guts to approach the goth god-guy just to hear the sound of his voice. For surely it had to send shivers over one’s skin, didn’t it? 

      However, there was also a deadly aura about him.

      Okay, so maybe she would just keep going. Still, Jolene wished that she had the backbone to just walk into a club and pick up some rando—hopefully very well-endowed strange man. She’d smile, blink her lashes, and then they’d go somewhere private and have uninhibited, mind-numbing sex. 

      As she continued to dream, Jolene picked up her pace. Yes, he’d want her as badly as she wanted him and they’d go back to her place and—no, scratch that, not her boring tidy little home that needed a major overhaul. No, they’d go to his place. It would be a high-end high-rise apartment with a panel of glass windows showing a killer view of the city. 

      Even a view of the countryside would work, or the ocean. 

      Hell, at this point she’d settle for some sneaky sex in the girl’s bathroom at whatever dive club she got up the nerve to enter. 

      Yeah, she’d accept that, especially since she hadn’t had sex since she and the neighbor boy got together when she was fifteen. 

      It hadn’t been amazeballs or anything of the sort. But still, it had been fun. Though apparently, the neighbor hadn’t thought so since he never spoke to her again. 

      Jolene shook her head and hurried along the sidewalk of the bridge that would take her into the residential neighborhood where she lived. 

      She stopped halfway across and gazed over the railing at the water rushing by far below. Her life was grade-A boring as fuck, and she was sick of it. But what could she do, how could she change it?

      She wasn’t brave, and being pitifully shy didn’t help ever, so how was she to change her life? 

      Never mind her home, she’d need a complete makeover herself. As in a whole new figure, one that was slim. Only with big boobs. She did like her large boobs; they were her only redeeming feature. But her green eyes were too big, as were her lips, and the rest of her body, well, calling her curvy was a nice word for it. 

      But yeah, slim, big boobs, and maybe if she were a sexy bombshell babe, maybe a blonde bimbo who didn’t know better than to worry about her life …

      The sound of footsteps had Jolene looking back the way she’d come, and her heartbeat picked up at the sight of the same sizzling sweetcakes she’d seen exit the club. 

      His obsidian eyes were trained on her. As he neared, his steps slowed. 

      The same aura of menace wafted from him, and Jolene knew she should be scared, but for some reason she wasn’t. Maybe it was the gleam in his eyes, one that said he liked what he saw, though how that could be Jolene didn’t know. 

      “I heard you, beautiful Bella,” he said. 

      Beautiful Bella? Jolene blinked and glanced behind herself, but there was no one there. She faced Mr. Hotcakes again. “Are you talking to me?”

      “I heard your birthday wish and have come to grant it.”

      She blinked again. Maybe she was actually home in bed dreaming since rando sexy strangers didn’t speak to her. Not ever. 

      “Jolene, right?” he asked. 

      She nodded, struck mute that he knew her name. Up close, she realized he was very pale, and could almost imagine him with fangs. “What are you, a vampire?”

      He didn’t laugh. In fact, his face showed no emotion at all. Well, except for that tiny flash of red in his eyes. Had she even seen that, or was it just her overactive imagination on the loose again? Hopefully, he wasn’t one of those guys who were serious all the time. 

      “I am, and this is for you.” He held the rose out to her. “Happy Birthday, JoBella.”

      “Ah—” Jolene blinked in surprise. “Thank you?” She tentatively accepted the rose. “What do you mean, you are? You are what?”

      “You asked if I was a vampire, and I’m just confirming that I am.”

      “Okay. You do know Halloween isn’t for another few months, right?” Maybe he was nutso-spaghettio. Then again, he did know it was her birthday, and that garnered the question—how? Could she say STALKER much?! “So, aw, how do you know me, and how did you know
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