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Monsters of New York is a sizzling paranormal romance
series where passion collides with danger in the heart of the city
that never sleeps. Each book introduces a new, irresistible
shifter—each with its own dark secrets and primal desires. From
wolves and bears to elusive creatures lurking in the shadows, these
powerful beings navigate love, loyalty, and mystery in a world
filled with human and supernatural monsters.



Set against the backdrop of New York's vibrant
streets and hidden corners, every romance is an unforgettable
journey where forbidden love and heated encounters could be the
death of them—or the one thing that saves them. With danger always
just around the corner, the shifters must face not only the threats
of their own kind but the intense pull of a love that could change
everything.



Uncover the secrets, feel the heat, and discover if
love can tame the wildest beasts in Monsters of New York.
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Chapter One

 


Jenna set her tray on the bar and waited
until Thomas, the bartender, came to get her order. She looked
around the room at all the different people. That night, The Gin
Room was busier than she’d seen so far. Although, she’d only been
in New York a few weeks and at this job for only one.

She’d left her home in Nebraska because
she’d always had this need to roam. Her parents didn’t understand
this and were afraid of her living in such a big city, but they
hadn’t been able to change her mind.

Jenna had been apprehensive too, but it
helped when a high school friend, Nicole, decided to move with her.
They’d saved up for a year, working several jobs to earn money.
When they moved to the city, they were shocked to find that
everything was at least triple the price of what it had been at
home.

They’d been lucky to find an apartment that
was being subleased to them for eight months, plenty of time to
find a permanent apartment. It had fallen onto their laps when she
started working at The Gin Room. Her friend, Nicole, had gotten a
job as a secretary for a small business, and she seemed to love
it.

The apartment’s owner had to make an
emergency trip back to Argentina for a sick family member and had
already been gone, but they’d been able to FaceTime.

“What can I get you, Doll?”

Jenna looked up at the bartender, Thomas.
“Here’s an order.”

He looked at the sheet and nodded. “I’ll be
right back.”

Jenna learned not to get too friendly with
any man because they took it as a come-on. The realization had
happened quickly after starting the job.

The Gin Room was the first place to hire
her. She wasn’t thrilled working in a bar. Although upscale, it
still had a few dirtbags who wouldn’t leave her alone. Most of them
were harmless, but there was one in particular that scared the
living shit out of her—Westen Payne.

She could tell right off the bat that he was
dangerous and someone to stay away from—as far away as she
could, being in the same building. From what she’d been told,
he was the head of an organization, one that stole, killed, and
took whatever they wanted. At the moment, he wanted her.

He’d come in every night since she’d worked
there and sat in the same booth, and his eyes followed her
everywhere. It always sent chills up her spine and made her stomach
cramp painfully. If she hadn’t needed the job so much, she would
have been gone. Now, she was trying to look for another job.

“Here you go, Doll,” Thomas said.

She arranged the glasses on the tray. “Thank
you.”

“You’re welcome. A piece of advice, stay
away from Payne. He’s bad news.”

She looked up at Thomas and nodded. “I saw
that immediately, but he won’t leave me alone.”

“Did Mick put Melanie in his section?”
Thomas asked.

“Yes. Thank God. But that doesn’t keep him
from staring at me all night.”

Thomas sighed. “I’ll talk to Mick. Maybe he
can put you on days?”

“I already asked.” The moment she felt
threatened by Payne, she went to Mick, her night manager, and asked
to change, but until one of the girls left, he didn’t have an
opening. He promised to keep an eye on the situation, but the man
was always busy.

“Do the best you can.”

Jenna nodded. “Thanks, Thomas.”

Jenna went about her business for the rest
of the night. She exhaled in relief when she saw a man come into
the bar, go directly to Payne, bend down, and say something.
Immediately, the group of men stood and walked out.

Please, God. Keep him as far away from me as
possible.

Several nights passed without the scary man,
and it was so peaceful she actually enjoyed herself.

Jenna waved as she walked out the front door
of the bar. She was happy. She knew she made a lot of money with
tips, and her feet didn’t ache like they had at the beginning.

It always surprised her how many people were
still awake when she left the bar around one a.m. or later. All
kinds of people, from the very rich with their fancy clothes,
purses, and jewelry to the homeless who, if they were lucky, might
have a cart to haul their worldly possessions but usually only had
a few bags. She could have stood against the building for an hour
just watching the river of people, but she was tired and wanted to
see her friend, Nicole.

She started walking to the bus stop, where
she’d grab a ride that would drop her a few blocks from her
apartment.

Jenna was jostled enough that she hit the
building hard with her shoulder, and she gasped. Dammit. She looked
around and couldn’t see who might have done it. Hell, anyone could
have pushed it, and she’d never know.

She moved to get out of the stream of people
and rotated her arm to see if it was injured or just bruised. A
sound to the right had her turning, only to have a hand cover her
mouth and an arm with an unbreakable grip wrap around her waist and
start pulling her into the alley. She frantically fought and prayed
that someone—anyone—would see and come to her aid. But the people
just walked past.

Jenna could see the black dots in her vision
and knew she was seconds away from passing out. Her lungs
contracted when she was suddenly dropped onto the ground. She
thought she would have a chance now to escape, but the scene before
her was unlike anything she’d seen before.

A big cat that looked amazingly like a
cougar and … God, was that a wolf? … were tearing into each other.
This couldn’t be happening. This was New York City. They didn’t
have wild animals roaming the streets.

Something slammed against the back of her
head. Bright spurts of light and pain that radiated through her
body made her breath catch, and then nothing.

Her last thought was that she wondered
which would be better—a wild animal or a man to deal with. She
passed out before she got her answer.


Chapter Two

 


Rowan had been following a scent for days,
but he’d been so busy he hadn’t had the time to investigate as
much as he wanted. But the allure of the scent grew stronger, and
it was getting more difficult to leave alone.

Rowan loved the city because it was easy to
hide with a million people around. But at the moment, all the
individuals made it hard for him to find what he was looking
for. It had either been good luck or the universe helping, when he
found the scent and now knew it was a female at the same time she
was being mugged. He instantly shifted into his wolf when he
realized the mugger was, in fact, another shifter.

The woman had fallen to the dirty, slimy
pavement, and he could do nothing about it until he took care of
her attacker. He wanted to grin when the man shifted to a cougar
because it would not take him long to put the thing down, and wolf
shifters fought better than cats in the city.

It didn’t take long for the cat to run away.
It was either escape with wounds that would eventually heal, or die
in the same muck he’d dropped the woman.

He waited until the cat disappeared before
pulling on the clothing, which he had mostly ripped apart by
shifting, but it was better than nothing.

Rowan picked the woman off the ground and
started back toward one of
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