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  Author’s Note


This novella contains some subject matter that may not sit well with you, so I wanted to just let you know about it, up front. If it’s not for you, that’s fine. I’m happy you were interested. 
	All our novels and stories are for ADULTS ONLY. 

	Though the plot is the most important attribute to the stories we tell, there will be sex on the page. 

	Our books usually have a variety of relationships represented as well as genders. So, if you have issues with LGBTQ+ relationships, polyamorous or “why choose” relationships, or BDSM, this is probably not for you. 

	In this book, there will be violent battle, death by fire, adultery, the mention of suicide, and emotional abuse.
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  Chapter one
The Exodus


It wasn’t a surprise that the couple of warlords wound up drawing attention to themselves once they reunited in Paris. The powerful Romanian and the ginger Celt enjoyed their parties and their wilder proclivities with their new partner and cover lover, Mira, for nearly a year. 
Nearly found out by Crimson made everyone paranoid. There was a new world to explore just on the other side of the Atlantic. The exodus from Europe, though necessary, was a struggle. Taking the long way over just to keep up appearances was the plan. Luckily, they knew an old sea-dragon with a ship. Refusing to leave his vampire while sleeping, Senias held Sebastian in the deepest portion of the old ship. When the vampire woke, he would happily provide his love with fresh blood, and then they would make their way up to see the stars above the deck.
The stars in the ocean were so different from what one could see from the land. At least, it’s what Senias felt was true. They discussed plans for the future. Those the dragon tried to be optimistic about. It was a new start. Crimson didn’t have a foothold in the United States.
Sebastian seemed less than enthused by the company they would keep over the next few years. Senias saw it as necessary for their journey. The twins proved useful in moving and would come in handy as supporting allies. Alternatively, having a vampire and a dragon along for the ride with them and there for future business was a good idea.
Once they finally arrived in North America, Senias upheld his part of the deal made with Dante. The location of the unmapped portal was not far west of the eastern coast of the country. No one knew about it, so far as they could tell. There was a thriving set of communities near the place. This meant supplies were available should the settlers need anything. The supernaturals could get it and make a tidy profit from humans.
One rule remained between them. With humans, the native people of this land were not to be targeted by any of them. The native people of this land had nothing to do with the laws of Crimson or the enforcers and hunters of the rest of the world. Some of them were supernatural themselves.
Sebastian brought furnishings to the new lair first. When he and Senias had the time, they were excavating and decorating their home.
They still occasionally took rooms in town to keep up appearances. It wasn’t anything grand, rather a small bed-and-breakfast. They came to it separately for renting rooms. The owner, a middle-aged widow who had lost her husband to the fever, had to fend for herself somehow. She let those rooms out to Senias and Sebastian only.
She had no children to worry about, and the two gentlemen never had guests. It was a simple life. The widow hardly asked anything of her few tenants and rarely sought them out. Sebastian came and went as he pleased, paid his rent to her timely, and when she caught him on rare occasions and needed some small bit of assistance, he provided it to her. In return, she controlled the wagging tongues around town who might question his lack of appearance during daylight hours or presence in public. Senias was there all hours, day and night. He was also handy to have around when she needed something physically handled around the property. He didn’t seem to mind. And the two of them seemed to get along well and got along with less permanent boarders.
Senias played the designer and architect. It provided him with the perfect cover for helping with the rebuilding of Dante’s Inferno. He also allowed Mira to choose furnishings from one of his European collections to help replace everything lost in the fire which ripped through the district in Paris where the original Dante’s Inferno once stood.
For this, the two were like children in a candy store! When it happened at night, they dragged Sebastian along. When it happened during the day, he and Dante wound up being the audience of either fashion shows or the newly revived decor being showcased. After all, the twins had purchased their property and had a basic home within it. The rest was slowly going up.
Though he’d never admit it, the dragon was sure Sebastian enjoyed their antics. Since they felt safer doing so, they ventured out more often. Crimson barely had a presence in this country, and so long as they went to parties in other cities, they remained safe in their own. New York, Pittsburgh, Charleston, and even New Orleans were favorites.
As with most of the details involving their quick exit, Dante had little care about any decisions made. He had become practical and steadfast in his desire to build Dante’s Inferno and provide a stable home for himself and his sister. They chose to be separate from the lair by many, many miles. Fine by both the dragon and the vampire.
The incubus seemed melancholy after hearing about the mysterious fire. Senias brought it up to Sebastian on several occasions. Had he left a lover behind they were unaware of? Surely not. The demon didn’t seem the type to put the needs of others above his own. The last thing they needed was a jilted lover showing up out of nowhere. Nor did they need a depressed incubus running around in the United States. People here got bored easily and could be too nosey.
Sebastian discussed his worries about the incubus with his draconic lover. Senias, who had kept his human name, Jean-Michel Raudine, was now in his meddling mode. He knew his lover wasn’t pleased with it, but he’d brought it on himself. He and his “business partner” were due to make an appearance in Whitley, North Carolina, at Widow Neilson’s bed-and-breakfast. So, they agreed to investigate Dante’s situation further.






  
  Chapter two
Meddling More


Dante surprised the vampire during one of these town visits. Early twilight revealed that their demonic partner had made a new life for himself outside of the construction of their new place of business. 
The clanging at the blacksmith’s shop was rhythmically soothing. It was also different from before. Changing direction, Sebastian walked toward the sound and stopped outside the blacksmith's stall. He immediately used mindspeak to warn his dragon-in-human clothing.
~ Well, now it seems your new business partner has many secrets. ~
~ Oh? ~ Senias had to see what had amused Sebastian so much that his vampire was talking about it. The natives further into the mountains west of this little area knew him. And he was setting up trade between those and the hidden dragons around here. He was already on his way to disappear in the forest, so he cast a portal to get himself back quicker. 
Exiting in a deeper part of the forest, Jean-Michel looked around to be sure no one was near before walking through the village of Whitley. His brows rose when he saw the blacksmith shop.
Shirtless, Dante was working on a piece of metal with a hammer. The way the demon was crafting the metal would tell both men he was no novice at the trade. The muscles bunched beneath his smooth skin as he lifted, flipped, pounded, then turned with it to push the metal back into the fire.
The scene had gathered a good number of women to watch, too. The scent he gave off drew them in, and they all had such dreamy-eyed expressions. As the metal was heating, Dante turned to see them all watching him.
“Ladies!” Senias was quick to run the hens away so he could enjoy the view himself. Besides, most were already married. Most of them lived their lives out on plantations and only came into town for parcels and provisions. “How are you all this fine day?”
Most had their spell broken and laughed and said a few things to the decently dressed man before moving on. The draconic man chuckled and turned to Dante.
“I certainly hope you don’t plan on plowing any of those fields. They’re already owned by someone else. And those men can cause us a lot of trouble, mon ami.” He hopped up on the saddle rack nearby.
“You act as if I called them here to me. I can’t help what I am any more than you and that one can.” Dante pointed toward the vampire before picking up a cloth to wipe off with. “I believe it was your ultimatum that the natives were off-limits. Not that the threat of their men frightens me. Your rule...mon ami.” Dante stepped closer to the two men as Sebastian drew closer.
“We need to feed as well, and unlike him, we don’t have one on tap. Miranda and I have been feeding one another, but can’t do that for long. She’s gone to visit our sire, and I told her I’d let her know when our new establishment was up and running. Until then, I work here and leech off those that stop by for the view. None have made it to my bed... yet. I’m not a fool, and killing humans isn’t my thing.”
Dante turned to pull the metal from the fire and lay it on the anvil. He picked the hammer up and started banging away on it.
Like Senias, Sebastian was drinking in the demon's heated physicality while leaning beside his dragon.
~ He smells just as delicious as he looks. ~ He chuckled before continuing his mindspeak. ~ Perhaps we’ve been training the wrong twin. ~ Something about the incubus told Sebastian there was no way they’d get him to be submissive.
“Want me to help solve your problem?” Senias asked suddenly. He’d been around them long enough to understand certain nuances and needs. He also understood that those like him could overcome their pull. ~ Dante doesn’t need training or confidence. He needs someone as strong as him. ~
~ Sure Inea can handle him? He seems nothing like the one you spoke of... Gareth, wasn’t it? ~
~ She likes it powerful and rough. And no, he’s not like Gareth, but he might help her get her mind off the wild child. If we can convince her to meet with Dante, that is. Perhaps some underhanded persuasion is in order? ~ Senias paused in his thoughts before adding, ~ I would like to see her as happy as I am. ~
“You have a harem of supernaturals tucked away somewhere waiting on me?” Dante chuckled as he worked the metal, folding it and pounding it repeatedly. Six folds, and he narrowed the blade out while keeping it long. He etched a pattern in the top portion while the metal was still hot and soft. Once satisfied, he doused the blade in the barrel of cold water and pulled it out to check for cracks in the metal.
“Only one. She’s as powerful as me, can take a lot of power, and can give a lot. Just let me know if you want to meet her. I’ll call to her.” Senias hopped down from his seat and stepped over to look at the finished product - or semi-finished, as the case may have been.
The blade still needed an edge, polishing, and a hilt added, but he still thought it wasn’t bad looking. As the other male examined his work, Dante examined Jean-Michel. His energy was enticing, and if this woman happened to be a dragon as well?
Sebastian cleared his throat, his eyes glowing a soft ruby color as he watched the demon get too close to his dragon. Senias glanced between the two. Before he could speak, the demon took over.
“Then call her, and we’ll meet.” His words were soft, which was unexpected. Instead of a metal or wooden hilt, Dante turned to choose a leather and copper set. “All that’s left is the melted copper to fill in the engraving. It will all tie in to make a lovely piece.”
“And something very painful for lycan,” Senias pointed out.
“Oh?” Dante asked.
“Copper is bad, not silver.” Senias winked at the demon, and Dante turned from him, studying the work of art in his hands. “You didn’t know?”
“I... haven’t been around many who are lycan. I’ve heard through the grapevine that they’re more prevalent here. So, yes... I’ll add something else to the etching and change the hilt.” He gathered the things he needed.
Senias mentally called Inea easily enough. Mates could do that, after all. He hoped Sebastian didn’t mind, but he just couldn’t leave Dante as he was. Whether the demon partook of a human, the men of the local parish might become jealous and try to have his neck on a rope. These people weren’t as puritanical as some, but they were still pretty vicious. They held slaves, after all.
“Let me know when, so I’m at least cleaned up to meet her.” Dante held the sword out to his new partner.
"Already balanced?" He took the sword and tested it at about four fingers above the hilt chosen.
"I had several made for it and ready. I can adjust it as needed for balance. This kind of work I could do with my eyes closed. I
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