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  Foreword



Welcome To the Tantalizing Tales Collection: Toya’s Titles of Terror, Treachery, And Suspense Shorties Volume Three




In this third volume there are three entertaining tales— in the beginning, find out what happens to the characters from the first story in volume two before the chapters enter and develop into its own addictive chaos.




Afterward, two more tormenting tales to indulge in.










Enjoy the ride!







  Preface






Story One:

The Demons




Tricia Newman moves into her new apartment to find out that she is not the only one occupying residence there.




At first, she believes she is just burdened by unwelcome four-legged guests of the rotund kind to find out something more sinister is lurking behind the scenes.




Mice and rats are the least of Tricia’s problems when she discovers a host of monstrous creatures running around to horrifyingly wreak havoc and wrestle her into their  demonic world.




Story Two:

Oliver The Mute




If anyone knows how to keep a secret it is Oliver Tujari. No one can pry anything out of him his lips stay sealed. Too quiet in his silence everyone wonders why twelve-year-old Oliver will not speak a word.




Is he shy? Does he feel he may say the wrong thing? Or is he just tongue-tied?




While people criticize young Oliver and even inflict violence upon him due to his non-verbal communication—when he finally does open, it is a moment that anyone within his presence will deeply regret.




Story Three:

Night Chaser




The role of a good Samaritan Indigo Jones decides not to become when someone in need earnestly reaches out to her for help.




This lady of the night saw something that she was not supposed to see.




In her wander throughout town Indigo is not the only one to roam around the street all morning long. The tables take a turn, and this unlucky lady ends up running for her life.




Will she escape what is in the night or will the night take Indigo down for the chase?
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  One

  
  
  Alden And Bryce

  
  
    
    chapter-seperator
    
        
            
        
    

  




Bryce raised from the floor. He gently released Yasmine from his grip, resting her stiffening, cold body to one of the cushioning of the sofa. He then went toward the man he had known since the age sixteen, the man he had known for seventeen years.




Obviously with what he had just come to find out Alden was a man that he did not really know at all.




Bryce’s raging, passionate-filled eyes met fervidly again into Alden’s.




“It was you all of this time?” Bryce asked, finally able to speak. “You were the one who sent those letters, and that message to Yasmine?”




Standing his solid masculine body desperately, and immodestly, in Yasmine’s sexy, sleeveless, satin, contrast-lace embroidered down the sides, floral slip dress/negligee—that Bryce could not understand how he slipped and fitted into—he gestured Bryce with outstretched arms.




“Yes,” the man said proudly and unabashed. 




Hard for him to process the situation Bryce needed answers. “I am confused,” he said. “I don’t understand. This makes no sense. This cannot be. You are a flirt—a lady’s man. You love women. Tell me this is a joke, and that you are just covering for someone else.”




Alden laughed harshly. “Covering for someone else?!” he said, arrogantly. “You need to take the cover from your eyes.”




Alden came a step closer to Bryce in his bare essentials that revealed a full-blown erection jutting between his thighs.




“Look in front of you, my man. It is all here staring you right in the face. And those women I dated. I did not want them. If anything, they were the cover for the mask I was wearing while I hid behind the veil waiting for the day to finally reveal myself to you. I have loved, wanted, and wished you for years. I was afraid to tell you because I did not want to scare you off at first. I knew you were into women but deep down inside I know that you have a fire burning for me. One that needs to become lit if you give me the chance to ignite it.”




Bryce’s mind began to race, and his temper grew wilder than before if that was even possible as the man had reached the limit while he incredibly for the moment showed self-restraint.




“Yasmine,” Bryce droned. “Why did you have to kill her? You knew how I loved her.”




“She stood in the way of you and me. I had to kill her, she had to go. I want you to hold me the way you held her. I want you to kiss me the way you kissed her. And I want you to make love to me the way you—.”




“That letter,” Bryce interrupted, abruptly, not allowing Alden to go any further. He did not care to hear the rest. “The letter from Kaiden Yasmine texted me about. Where is it? It had something to do with this didn’t it?”




“Yes,” Alden said, his dark-brown eyes unable to hide the truth. “After I killed Yasmine, I read the letter. That is the reason I rushed over here. I could not let you or her read it, but I acted out in haste and ended up killing her ahead of time anyway. I wanted and needed to be with you so badly. I was tired of waiting.”




“Where is the letter? I want to see the letter.”




“I tore the letter up. But if you must know. Kaiden wrote the letter to warn you about me. I had confessed my feelings for you to him and how far I was willing to go to get a hold of you. And Kaiden of all people had the nerve to judge me. The man who masqueraded as man of God Father Asher Verlice. The one person I thought and expected to understand me out of anyone else threatened to expose me. He told me that I was wrong and that he could not let me go through with what I was going to do. So, I paid someone on the inside of the prison to knock him off, but the letter to you that he wasted no time in writing was already on the way.”




“You are sick,” Bryce snarled.




Then in an instant, like a starved ferocious lion released from its cage, Bryce vehemently charged at Alden with the fury and speed of a moving train. Both men broke through one of the oversize windows of the loft, smashing violently with great force four stories down onto the open city streets of lower Manhattan.















