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Chapter One

CONNING WAS EASY. It was getting away with it that was the hard part. Playing games with demons was always tricky. You had to watch their facial expressions. If they got a mere waft of deceit they would kill you on the spot. 

Being a witch demon had its advantages in that respect. My magic protected me from the brute that was sitting opposite me right now. His glowing green eyes were looking at his cards pondering what his next move would be. I knew what it would be and had to stifle a yawn in waiting for him to make his move. 

I smiled politely when he looked up and that’s when he frowned. A disgusting green slime spittle came out of his mouth. I lost my smile and knew that he was about to erupt. Time to get out. In a flash I was up and headed for the door but not before all hell broke loose. The room filled with shrills and screams that just about broke my ear drums. His curses were burning my skin and I had to use my magic to throw him back up against the wall. I looked back to see him slide down the wall in his green slime. I felt inside my pocket and felt his money that I had just pick pocketed before I slipped out.

“How much did you steal this time?”

I looked back in annoyance. “What makes you think I stole anything?”

His yellow cat eyes glowed in the dark. “You never come away from a demon bar without stealing something love. Anything for me?”

“No.”

He rolled his eyes as he shoved his body away from the stone wall he was leaning against. “Oh come on, you always give me some treat.”

“No treats for you tonight Lang.”

“What did I do?”

Out the corner of my eye I could see his fake pout. He was so damn cute when he did that. He slipped his arm through mine and I know his sticky fingers will go into my pockets. I learned my lesson with Lang. I used my magic to hide the treasures.

He lets out a little puff of air. That means he didn’t find anything. I smirk but to myself. Tonight Lang is dressed in dark blue leather pants and a fuchsia sweater. He loved his pinks. Lang even sported a pink streak in his black hair. I breathed in his jasmine scent. I slipped my arm around his waist and he leans into me resting his head against my shoulder. He looked up at me. 

I kissed him and I knew what this would mean. Lang with a flick of his fingers opened a portal. We both stepped through and the smells of old rose mixed with peony filled my nostrils. There were scented candles everywhere in Lang’s apartment giving the whole room a golden soft glow. 

His bed was adorned with rose petals. He took my hand and led me to the bed. I stood by him looking down at his gold eyes that were filled with lust and need. I knew he was waiting for me to make the first move but I didn’t. I wanted to see the bulge in his pants first. I cupped his crotch and his breath hitched. 

I was a little rough so I eased up and started to massage him. He closed his eyes and I could feel the thrum of his passion washing over me. I fed off his emotions and he let me. Finally, I gently pushed him onto the bed laying him on his back looking up at me. His gold eyes matched the glow of the candles. I gently kissed him letting my tongue slip into the back of his throat. He tasted of burnt sugar and cinnamon. I kissed each of his eyebrow piercings and his eyelids following his jaw line down his neck.

His breathing was getting faster and the thrum of his chest was sending vibes through me. That always made my cock twitch. My fingers slipped up his sweater to his bare skin. It made him moan. I lifted his sweater over his head. Lang was lean and muscled but not too much. He was almost delicate which I liked very much. My little finger slipped in his nipple ring and I tugged making him flinch. I took his other nipple in my mouth and teased and sucked. His body was starting to wreathe underneath me. 

That got me very hungry for him. I couldn’t wait for us to be naked. This is where my impatience gets the best of me. Lang knew it to and together we said the chant. Our clothes disappeared and our skin now touched making us both moan. Lang flipped me over putting himself on top. His pink streaked dark hair was between my legs. He nipped me making me grit my teeth but the wetness of his mouth over my throbbing cock soon took away the pain. His rough tongue went up and down my shaft. 

“I can’t wait, I want to fuck you right now,” Lang said. His breath was hot against my leg.

The next thing I know he had handcuffed my hands to the head board. He spread my legs and I wait for Lang’s favorite oil. He loved almond oils. I felt his fingers easily slide inside me to my erotic zone that made me leak my wetness. 

I want him inside me and I put those thoughts in his head but he shuts them out making me crazy. I pulled at the cuffs but all he does his tighten them with magic. 

Lang is a witch and a damn devious one. That’s why I love being with him. He finally comes inside me and tortures me with a slow movement and sway of his hips that hits my zone making me almost come. He eagerly licks my cock’s seed that surfaces. 

His own lust over takes him and he fucks me till he comes filling me. His cream is hot and burning but I wouldn’t have it any other way. I don’t give him time to breathe when I have him on all fours. I slick up my hard cock with his oil and I take him. He hangs onto the rail while I fill his head with naughty thoughts getting him hard again. This time he doesn’t shut them out. I bend over him and stroke his cock making him orgasm with me. 

Lang is curled up beside me totally spent. I brush away his hair from his eyes. He’s got the longest eyelashes I’ve ever seen. They’re so silky and sexy. I kiss each eyelid. I debate if I should stay the night or move on. It’s the witching hour right now and that is the time for witches like me to play. 

Silently I slide out of bed and grab my pants. My lover stirs as I look down at him. I almost bend over and kiss him but pull myself away. The night is calling.

***

The Midnight Rose is alive tonight with magic and I pick up other demon witches. For a while now I have been trying to create a coven of my own. Looking around the smoky room I spy my intended. He is playing a demon game with another creature. My nose crinkles when I get close to them. What does he see in them?

“Your lover couldn’t hold you in bed tonight?”

He doesn’t look up as I’m sure he knew I was in the room the minute I stepped in. “I had other things to tend to tonight.”

The vampire fey looks at me with its red eyes making me cringe. It did that deliberately. In return I give it back to it by throwing some damn good stabbing pain to the head. The vampire doubles over screeching.

Seth looks over at me and smirks. “Okay you have my attention.”

“It’s about time. Get rid of this thing and we can talk.”

A hissing mixed with a growling sound came at me from the vampire fey. Its sharp teeth were bared to me but I didn’t pay it any attention. Most of them were an easy kill if they got too annoying.

Seth leaned over and spoke softly to the fey. He calmed it down and it got up and left us without even a glance my way.

“You haven’t lost your touch I see.”

“Of course not. What can I do for the handsome demon witch tonight?”

“I’m glad you asked because I actually have a few things.”

Seth’s eyebrows rose. “Really now. Something tells me I’m going to regret asking what these few things are.”

“Don’t frown, that is so unbecoming of you. Please smile for me.” None was coming so I had to tell Seth straight forward what I wanted. 

“I’m looking for a special someone.”

Seth relaxed and smiled. “Aren’t we all looking?”

I laughed softly and shook my head. “No, that is not what I mean. The one I am looking for goes by the name of Raven Blue. Have you seen her?”

Seth sat up straight and his amber eyes shimmered gold. He looked around quickly as if someone might have heard me say her name. He leaned over across the table and got as close to me as possible. I could feel his cool breath on my cheek. “She is in town and is leading her coven to some important event that is about to happen. I would stay away from her. What could you possibly want with her?”

Seth had confirmed what I had heard on the street. He was still close to me and not moving. His cologne was ever so soft-a mix of musk and spice. I kissed his cheek and sat back. His face showed the slightest flush. It made him look sexy in the low light. 

“Let me buy you a drink. Anything you want.” I beckoned to a young waiter and he promptly came over. Seth wasn’t saying anything. He was still flushed. “Bring us both a glass of the best witch’s brew you have.”

He nodded quickly and off he went.

The music in the club suddenly took on a lively beat. He grinned at me. “Want to dance with me?”

I offered him my hand and he quickly took it. We stayed close as we moved to the music. His amber eyes were electric. Seth and I had never slept together. I always respected Seth and never made any moves on him. The kiss I gave him tonight could be interpreted in a few ways. I’m not sure what his interpretation was but whatever he wanted tonight I would give it to him. 

Some things are worth the wait. Seth was a virgin but was an eager lover and his amber eyes burned with a need that he wanted me to fill. He came down on me and sucked my cock. His demon tongue was hot on me. I soon couldn’t take his teasing and fucked his mouth.  

I returned the pleasure and brought him into an orgasm. Seth laid beside me kissing my temple. I turned my head and our eyes locked. “I guess I’ll take you to where Raven blue is hanging out.” 

I looked down into the amber eyes and kissed him deeply. “You are the first member of my coven.”

He laughed. 

***

I wish I was standing somewhere else. Seth leaned into me. The smell of both our skin was on his. I wish I was back in his bed. “I told you. She’s a nasty bitch.”

THE BLUE GROVEL was a serpent’s pit. The underworld dominated this dump and for a good reason. They were banned from everywhere else because they were assholes. 

I took a deep breath and swallowed hard. “You sure she’s in there?” The hope in my voice made Seth chuckle. “We can go back, you know. It’s not too late.”

I shook my head. “No, I have to find her and talk to her.”

Seth shrugged and led the way. He grabbed onto the steal makeshift handle and yanked it towards him. He went in first with me following close behind. The smell instantly made me choke. Seth looked back at me. I shook my head and he kept going. 

The throng of creatures were thick and we had to push our way through
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