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Author’s Note

 

 

 

Beginning in Twisted Lies, the Twisted Fate Series is connected to The Devil’s Heir, the first book in my Hellfire Series Characters, elements, and settings from The Devil’s Heir make appearances in books 3-5 of the Twisted Fate Series.


Trigger Warning

 

There are several scenes in this book that may be triggering to some. While this story is dark and kinky, it also shines a light on a healthy way to participate in kink. The characters practice SSC (Safe Sane Consensual) as well as RACK (Risk Aware Consensual Kink).

As with any form of edge play, be sure to know how to keep yourself and your partner/partners safe before you play!

As a proud member of the BDSM community, I truly hope you enjoy this book!

P.S. I fully intended to wrap everything up in a pretty bow by the end of this book, but the characters decided otherwise. As a result, Twisted Secrets ends in a cliffhanger and everything is tied up in book 2, Twisted Lies, coming November 30,2020. I apologize now for my characters not cooperating!

 

 

To all my fellow kinksters out there, stay kinky and stay true to yourselves!
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What would you do if, while uncovering the lies and secrets of the past, you made a deal with a demon? For Arianna Tenebris there is only one answer- you honor your vow.

 

Five years after learning the truth of who she was, Arianna, her mates, and their daughter move to Hell to honor the vow she'd made to Lord Bezromuth when he gave her aid. She is his heir, and now it's time to take her place at his side.

 

But all is not calm in Hell. War is coming, and Arianna will have to use all of the gifts she's honed over the years to keep her family safe, or die trying.
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Arianna


Standing in the doorway, I watched my daughter sleep. She didn't know it, but her life was about to

 change. Five years ago, I'd made a deal with a demon. Granted, he was my great grandfather, and had I not made the deal, I probably wouldn't be here now, but still.

In just three days, we had to leave the only home she'd ever known and move to Hell. This move wasn't going to be easy on my little girl. There wasn't a week that went by where she didn't spend time with one of h, she'd only see them every now and then.

I wasn't entirely sure if she was going to understand why we have to move and why she wouldn't get to see her cousins as often. I just hoped she didn't have a meltdown. She didn't have them often, but when she did, things got dicey, because her magic was already manifesting.

After I'd had her, we'd made the decision as a family to not have anymore children right away. As a result, I'd gotten an implant that prevented me from getting pregnant. Trying to raise one child while upholding our duties to the Council, had been hard enough. There was no way I was adding more to the mix.

After learning about Lynexia's birth, the Council had tried to demand I give her up to them because of the pact my ancestor had made with them. I'd wasted no time in reminding them that the pact was broken, by them, the moment they'd caused my mother's accident. They'd removed their protection from our family, so I was under no obligation to give them my little girl. Not that I would have anyway. They would have had to kill all of us to get her, which would have started a war, one they wouldn't have won. They'd wisely let it drop.

I felt Malik come up behind me and wrap his arms around me. I leaned back against him and sighed softly.

“What's on your mind, Vesalea?” he asked quietly.

“I'm just wondering how she's going to handle the move,” I responded. “Her whole life is about to change, and she's so young.”

“Our girl is resilient. She'll be fine,” he assured me. “Come. We have the monitor, in case she wakes up, and we have a movie to watch.”

I let him lead me back downstairs and we joined Zaine, Bas, and Dax in the living room.

I sat down on the sofa and Zaine pulled me onto his lap. Malik and Bas sat on either side of him, and Dax plopped down on the floor in front of us. This way, all four of them could touch me.

“What are we watching tonight?” I asked. It was Dax's night to pick, and with him there was no telling.

“A classic,” Dax said with a grin. “Labyrinth.”

“Oooo. That's a good one. David Bowie was one sexy Goblin King,” I commented.

“Watch it, woman. You're not allowed to think anyone but us is sexy,” Dax growled.

I laughed. “Oh please, like you haven't said the exact same thing about Halle Berry and that tattooed chick at the coffee shop we went to,” I countered.

“She's got you there, Dax,” Bas said.

Dax grumbled but didn't argue because he knew it was true.

“Hey, guys, before we turn the movie on, there's something I'd like to talk to you about,” I said, and I suddenly felt nervous.

Dax turned so he was facing me and asked, “What's on your mind, Doll?” at the same time Zaine said, “You can talk to us about anything, Sweetness.”

I chewed on my bottom lip for a moment before I just dove in head first, figuratively speaking. “I want to get the implant removed. Lynexia will be five in just a few months. I don't want her to get too much older before we give her a little brother or sister.”

“You want to have another baby?” Dax asked.

“Yeah, I do. Maybe more than one. We can't expect the Goddess to bless us again, so I was thinking we could discuss it, pick who gets to be daddy first and the others can use condoms until I conceive. And then do it three more times until you've all fathered one.”

They all stared at me. “Sweetness, are you saying you want to have four more children?” Zaine asked.

“I don't know. Maybe. I just don't like the idea of anyone being left out.”

“I've always wanted a big family,” Dax said. “I mean, my mom had four of us hellions to raise. And it's not like Ri would be doing it alone.”

I reached down and caressed his cheek. My sweet Dax. He'd taken to fatherhood, and the role of a caretaker, like he'd been made for it.

“I admit, having three siblings, even if they were sisters, was fun growing up,” Bas said.

“I always envied my peers who came from larger families,” Malik put in.

I looked up at Zaine and he smiled at me.

“Do you even need to ask, Sweetness? I live to see you smile. If this is what you want, then we will do it. Will you need to return to the human world to have it removed?”

“I actually have an appointment tomorrow,” I admitted. “If any of you had dissented, I would have canceled it in the morning.”

“Clever girl,” Zaine said and pressed a kiss to my lips. “Tomorrow we can figure out the logistics. Tonight we relax.”

“Okay,” I replied, not arguing with him.

Dax turned back around, the movie was turned on, and I settled in with my mates to enjoy it.
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Arianna


I was getting ready for my appointment when Zaine approached me. I looked at him in the floor length mirror and arched a brow. “Something on your mind?”

“I'm coming with you to your appointment,” he informed me.

“I'm more than capable of driving myself,” I pointed out.

“You know we don't like you going anywhere alone, Sweetness,” he countered. “You never know when someone might attack you.”

I rolled my eyes. “We both know I can handle an attack, Zaine.”

“Maybe so, but I'm still coming,” he growled.

“Fine, I'm not going to argue,” I replied. I applied a bit of lip stain to my lips to finish off my makeup, and turned to smile up at him. “Thank you for worrying, my love.”

“Always,” he commented.

We made our way to the living room where my other men were with Lynexia. I went to her, picked her up, and kissed her cheek. “Be a good girl while mama's gone.”

“‘Kay, Mama,” she replied.

“Don't worry about this little lady, I'll keep her occupied,” Dax said.

“Daddy Dax gonna build a blankie fort!” Lynexia squealed and clapped.

“That sounds like fun, pumpkin,” I told her.

“Daddy Malik, Daddy Bas, come play!” she said as she darted off with Dax on her heels.

“Looks like the Princess has spoken,” Malik said with a chuckle.

“I swear, she has got all four of you wrapped around her little finger,” I teased.

“You're not wrong, Sweetness,” Zaine admitted.

“Go, we've got things covered here, Kesah,” Bas said with a laugh as he and Malik went after our little bundle of energy.

“Come, Sweetness, it's time to go. We don't want to be late,” Zaine said.

He held my hand as he drove us to my doctor's office. Once there, I got checked in and we took seats. My leg bounced as we waited and he studied me.

“Everything okay, Sweetness?”

“Yeah, just nervous about the move. There's still so much up in the air.”

“What's troubling you the most?” he asked.

“The Council. We informed them a month ago that we were retiring from service, but we haven't received confirmation from them, and we leave in two days.”

“Don't stress over that, Sweetness. Regardless of their response, or the lack thereof, we're out of their service.”

“I guess you're right,” I replied just as the nurse called my name.

I went through the routine check in with weight, blood pressure, temperature, pulse, and oxygen, and then we were escorted to a room, where we waited some more.

Fifteen minutes later, my doctor came in. “Good afternoon, Arianna. I hear you're here to get your implant out.”

“Good afternoon. Yeah, with Lynexia going on five, we've decided that we're ready to add to our family,” I replied. My doctor was aware of my unusual relationship status and thankfully fully supported it.

“Well, once the implant is out, you can conceive fairly quickly. Have you given thought to how you're going to deal with parentage?”

“I have, actually. We're going to use a website called Wheel of Names to decide the order, and the others will use condoms,” I replied.

“That's one way to do it,” she said with a laugh. “Wait, did you say order?” she asked, one brow arched in question.

“Yeah, I did. We're going to try for four more kids, one for each of my men.”

“At least you'll have plenty of help,” she replied with a chuckle. “Okay, so anyway, let's do this. I'm going to numb your arm with a local anesthetic and make a small incision in your arm. Once I've done that, I will gently push the implant up and remove it with tweezers. Afterward, I'll close the incision with liquid bandage and place a small bandage over it. You'll need to keep it dry for 24 hours and covered for 48.”

“That sounds simple enough,” I told her.

She glanced at Zaine. “Are you good to be in here for this or do you need to wait outside?”

“I'll be fine,” Zaine replied.

“Okay.”

I watched as she got everything she needed and, after having me sit on the exam table, she moved the little portable table with her supplies closer to us.

I held Zaine's hand with my free hand as she went to work. There was a slight sting when she administered the local, and then I just felt her touching my arm.

In no time at all, she was placing the bandage
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