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Author’s Note

 

 

 

 

 

This book was formerly published under my other pen name, Jeze Xyn. I had retired that pen name, so I republished under my main one. Also, for those who have read the ARC, I changed the spelling of her sister’s name from Calix to Calex, because I have a Calix in another 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!


Blurb

 

 

 

 

 

What would you do if your entire life were a lie?

 

Arianna always believed she was human. In a world where things like shifters, fae, vampires, and demons existed, sometimes being human was a curse, but she’d always seen it as a blessing. Her entire world is turned upside down when she discovers that the life she’d always known was a lie.

 

There were secrets buried beneath her family tree—dark, twisted secrets—and when they come to light, it is up to Arianna and those she keeps closest to her to put them to rest. Permanently.
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Arianna

 

For as far back as I could remember, every few years, on my birthday, Aunt Kiki came to visit. and we did this silly little blessing ritual she has. When I was a kid, I thought it was fun, but at twenty, not so much.

“Is Aunt Kiki okay?” I sat across the table from my parents as we finished my birthday dinner.

“Of course she is. She just had something come up at work last minute, but she promises she’ll be here in a day or two. Why would you think she wasn’t?” my mother asked, a frown on her face.

“I just thought...she’s always here at least a day early. I was just worried.”

“She’ll be here soon, I’m sure. No need to fret.”

At my mother’s words I shrugged it off. I was sure she was right. I was kind of glad, really, because I didn’t want to be rude to Aunt Kiki and I just wasn’t up to her silly game anymore. I also didn’t know how to tell her I’d grown out of the ritual without hurting her feelings.

Two days later, Aunt Kiki arrived looking frazzled with bags under her eyes. “Hello sweet girl.”

“Hi, Aunt Kiki. Wow, are you okay? You look exhausted.” I gave her a hug and she even felt like she’d lost weight since we’d last seen her.

“I’m fine, sweet girl. Work has just been running me a bit ragged. I’m so sorry I missed your birthday.”

“It’s okay. It was just a quiet night in.” I found myself sitting on the sofa with Aunt Kiki filling me on her life since she’d last visited.

“You know, Aunt Kiki, I’ve always wondered something. Why is it you only visit every four years?”

There was a heavy silence in the air for several seconds before she breathed out. “Oh, it’s my job. Getting away is almost impossible. I keep saying that one of these days I’m going to quit and find something with real vacation days. They know I’ll never do it, but it’s always fun to tease them.”

I studied her face. If not for the way her eyes shifted away from me, I might have believed her, but I got the strangest feeling that she was hiding—lying—and it made me feel uneasy.

“I’ve been thinking about the little blessing we’ve done whenever you’d visit. When I was a kid, it was fun but now...I don’t know. I think it’s a bit silly. Don’t you?”

“It’s become our own little ritual, something that’s just ours. You wouldn’t deprive an old woman of something that makes her happy, would you?

Laughter erupted from me as I stared at her. “Old woman? Oh, please. You don’t look like you’ve aged a bit in years!”

“Magic, dear girl,” she teased with a wink. “You’d be surprised the magic doctors can perform these days.”

I shook my head at her. “Fine. Goddess forbid I deprive an old woman of some joy.”

“Hush, you. I’m the only one allowed to call myself that.”

That evening, beneath the swaying branches of the weeping willow in the backyard, we spread out the faded gold cloth she’d brought with her each time she’d visit. Upon it, she placed a small silver bowl within which she placed some herbs. We sat across from each other, and I held out my left hand to her. As we spoke the words of blessing together, she wrapped a silver ribbon around my wrist.

“Upon this day,

At this hour,

Goddess of Earth I beseech thee.

With your magic,

With your love,

Guide me and protect me.

Magic strands,

To keep me safe,

Magic strands,

To keep me bound.

Magic strands to wrap around,

Magic strands keep me Earthbound.

Upon this day,

At this hour,

Goddess of Air I beseech thee.

With your blessings,

With your love,

Guide me and protect me.

Blessings upon me.

Blessings around me.

Blessings within me.

Goddess of Fire lend me thy strength.”

“Thank you, dear heart, for humoring an old woman.”

I rolled my eyes once again. “You’re far from old, Aunt Kiki.”

She visited with us for a few days, and then she was gone again, and life went on as it always did. 
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“Are you sure you don’t want me to call you a cab?”

I’d been invited out for drinks for my twenty-first birthday. Yes, I may have had a little too much to drink, but it wasn’t like I was driving home. “I’m sure, Nina. It’s not like I live ten miles away. It’s five blocks. What’s the worst that could happen?” I rolled my eyes at her, gave my friend a hug, and left the bar we’d gone to. She’d found some guy she wanted to hook up with, and me, I was just ready to call it a night.

“Text me to let me know you got home safe, okay?”

“Yes, Mother,” I replied with laughter.

One block from the bar, I felt like I was being followed. Every time I looked over my shoulder, no one was there. “Quit being so paranoid,” I muttered under my breath.

Two blocks from the bar, I thought I heard footsteps, but again, when I looked no one was there. I shrugged it off as my imagination.

“You should have listened to your friend.”

I was two blocks from home when the words were whispered on the wind. I felt breath on the back of my neck and the fight or flight instinct kicked in. Too damn late.

Arms came out of the shadows, wrapping around me, pulling me tight against a hard chest. One hand clamped down over my mouth to stifle my scream. Two more shadows descended upon me and I felt my clothes being torn. Then, searing pain erupted from my wrists and a third bite of pain at my neck. My mouth opened to scream against the hand covering it, but no sound came out.

“You taste good,” a voice growled before I felt like I was being ripped in half by something that was shoved into my pussy. It took my shocked brain several seconds to realize what it was. Pain and terror filled me, but soon it was replaced with something else. Something darker. Rage unlike anything I’d ever felt before filled me and my skin felt like it was on fire. Screams rent the night air, and at first I thought they were my own. Orange light engulfed the shadows and I realized the screams came from my attackers. All three fell away from me as their bodies writhed in agony before slowly turning to ash.

I stared in horror at what remained of the trio of night stalkers—vampires—who’d attacked me. By the time I made it back to my apartment, my entire body was shaking with tremors. The instant the door closed behind me, my breathing increased and my heartbeat accelerated, as blackness ate at my vision. My mind refused to accept what my eyes had seen. It wasn’t me. I didn’t do that. I couldn’t do that. I was just a girl. Just a normal girl. A nobody. My last thought was There isn’t a magical bone in my body, and then the blackness pulled me under. 
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As the months passed, it became apparent someone was stalking me. I didn’t know who. I didn’t know why. I just knew that they were.

The night of my mother’s accident, the night that changed her life—and mine—forever, I came home to a note taped to my front door.

‘I know who you are. Remember that what is to come, it is all because of you’.

When I got the call about mom’s car accident, I knew. Whoever was stalking me was behind it. They had to be. What else could their message have meant? In order to keep my parents safe, to make sure no further harm came to them, I packed a small bag and disappeared into the night. 
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