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4 authors took a different daughter born from the Prince of Darkness, Vlad Montour. (Also known as Vlad the Impaler, an evil villain from history) 
Blair – Chrissy Peebles 
Jezebel – Kristen Middleton 
Victoria – W.J. May 
Lotus – C.J. Pinard
This Box Set includes the complete story of Victoria

Victoria, Book 1 by W.J. May

Huntress, Book II by W.J. May 

Coveted, Book III by W.J. May

Twisted, Book IV by W.J. May
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Only Death Could Stop Her Now 
The Daughters of Darkness is a series of female heroines who may or may not know each other, but all have the same father, Vlad Montour. 
Victoria is a Hunter Vampire, one of the last of her kind. She's the best of the best. 
When she finds out one of her marks is actually her sister she let's her go, only to end up on the wrong side of the council. 
Forced to prove herself she hunts her next mark, a werewolf. Injured and hungry, she is forced to do what she must to survive. Her actions upset the ancient council and she finds herself now being the one thing she has always despised—the Hunted. 
This is Tori's story by W.J. May. This is a novella. As a courtesy, the author wishes to inform you this novella does end with a cliffhanger. The next book coming out in early Autumn (or sooner) will continue the story. 
***This is an adult book series and does contain scenes for readers that are 16+***
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Darkness – it’s the first thing I remembered and it’ll be the last thing I will ever forget.

When I changed, it was dark and cold,

Kind of like that book that starts out; “It was a dark and stormy night...”

I should have been terrified, but I didn’t feel any fear. Something inside of me changed that night. Something died.

That was a very long time ago...
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THE HOWLING OF THE wind muffled another type of cry, which pierced the night air. I leaned over on the tree branch where I perched. Another scoundrel had been caught. They were getting harder to find these days. Time had caught up with the hunters. All the others had grown smarter or, more likely, run and hid. Survival of the fittest. 

Vampires were the strongest species. I believed it without a doubt.

A branch snapped about forty feet away from me. I tensed and held my breath. I moved my arm to collect an arrow from behind me and nestled it into the bow. The black leather outfit I wore fit tight but snug. It made no sound, just moved like part of my body. All the hunters wore the same material. Another sound had me swinging the bow and aiming it a few feet in front of the tree I sat in.

I blinked and focussed, trying to determine if the noise maker below me might be friend or foe. Vlad preferred to kill first, then check who it was. The guy was an idiot – and also my father. 

“Victoria?” Hamish called up. 

I kept my arrow trained on him and glared down, knowing my sapphire blue eyes would flash against the moon’s reflection. “What?” I barked.

He ducked and cowered. “Don’t shoot me.”

“What is it?” My hands remained in their position.

“One of the dogs found a scent. He says it’s what you’re looking for.”

Without hesitation, I slipped from the branch and fell the fifty feet. Midway down, I released the arrow still trained on Hamish. I landed like a cat, perfectly on my feet, and threw my head back to toss my jet-black hair over my shoulders. 

Hamish jumped and squealed. His reflexes were fast for a human, weak for a half vampire. He annoyed me, but he was loyal. One of the few I trusted. “You almost got me!” He touched his ear and swore. “You nicked my ear! I’m bleeding.”

I smelled the blood before he noticed it. I could feel my eyes burn and knew they would be a bright sky blue now. The human part of him still smelled toxic. I blinked and ignored the burning in my throat. “You’re fine.” I tucked the bow in the case behind me and pulled the gun from the holster on my hip. I pointed it behind Hamish. “He’s not so good.”

Some sort of Halfling or supernatural lay forever silent on the ground behind Hamish. How the idiot never heard it... I puffed a breath out. It didn’t matter. “Where’s the wolf?” I started in the direction Hamish had come, not bothering to wait for him.

He raced to catch up, hanging close on my shoulder. “It’s by the water. It stinks like wet dog.”

“So do you.” I sped up my pace and sniffed the air. The werewolf was maybe two hundred yards away. I edged my way close to the stream and leaped across. Hamish tried to copy and landed halfway in the water. 

Malcolm, my hunting partner, stood leaning against a tree waiting for me. He pointed to the black and gray wolf by the water. “Finally!” He pushed away from the bark and came to stand by the wolf.

The wolf lifted its massive head and watched me with its amber eyes. He had to be nearly ninety now. I’d had him since he was a pup. I rubbed his right ear, near the missing chunk of fur and skin. “What did you find, sweetie?” 

Malcolm snorted. “You talk nicer to the bag of fleas than anyone else.”

I ignored him and grinned when Eddie growled from deep in his throat. “Don’t piss him off again, Malcolm.”

Eddie backed away from my hand and moved around the large oak tree Malcolm had been leaning against. He came around the other side in human form. “The scent disappeared here at the water, I think she’s traveling in it to hide from us.”

“She? Are you sure?” It had to be the one we wanted. 

Eddie nodded, his shaggy hair shaking in agreement. “Positive.”

I looked at Malcolm, who seemed as surprised as me. “Can you tell which way she went?”

Eddie pointed west. “I think this way. The current pulls the scent down so I’m guessing she went against it to try and throw you off.”

I hitched my gun back in its holster. “Then let’s go. It’ll be daylight in a couple of hours and we’re going to need to find somewhere to go underground or out of sunlight. I don’t want her getting any more of a head start than she’s already got. She’ll be dead either tonight or tomorrow. Preferably this evening.”

“I don’t know if she’s alone,” Eddie said quietly. He hunched down, uncomfortable in human form. He spent most of his time as a wolf now, and usually by my side.

“She’s got a posse?”

He shook his head. “I don’t know.”

I froze and sniffed the air. “I smell blood.”

Malcolm and Hamish stopped behind me. “Lots of it,” Malcolm added.

“Oh shit.” I started running. “It’s already begun.”

“What has?” Malcolm kept up easily with my pace. Beside him, Eddie turned back to wolf form. 

I had no idea where Hamish was. He’d catch up eventually. It annoyed me I had to take him along. Three was not company. My dog didn’t count. “We’re hunting a witch. Or half witch, she’s not turned yet. The massive blood scent makes me think someone else wants her turned.”

“Or wants her dead more than we do.” Malcolm squinted across the dark sky.

Moments later I grabbed his jacket to hold him back. “Shhh!” I hissed, my incisors extending in excitement. “I hear her. She’s nearby. Listen to her heart.”

I held my finger to my lips and pointed to the left. I moved toward the right, Eddie close on my heels. One of his paws caught on a branch. It snapped, cutting the crickets and insects of the nights’ songs.

“Who’s there?” a soft, unsure voice called out.

The crickets resumed their chirping. 

A gust of wind picked up and blew my hair into my face. Annoyed, I pushed it behind my ear. I edged my way to the heartbeat and motioned for Malcolm to come around the rear. He nodded. I crept through the foliage and stepped clear in front of it. 

A beautiful girl, looking about the same age as me, stood panting about twenty feet away. Dark hair, light, smooth skin. She had the potential to be beautiful, she just didn’t know it yet. The age thing might be deceiving though, I looked twenty, but had been born too long to remember when. I stared at her eyes; they had a purple hue. “You think you’re royalty or something?”  

Her hand clutched near her heart. She was scared, but strangely, she also seemed angry.

“Looks like a lot of people want you dead.” I glanced down at her blood-splattered clothes. “Me, included.”

The girl swallowed hard, her pulse thrusting against the artery in her neck. I licked my lips and felt the burning in my eyes as they changed. I held my breath, not wanting the scent of blood in my nostrils. It would only entice me.

Her lips trembled. “I was just living this normal life, and suddenly everyone wants to kill me.”

“I’m only interested in doing my job.”

“Please let me go,” she begged.

Seriously? Why did people still ask these days? “I can’t do that.” I shrugged. “You have something my boss wants.”

She snorted. “Yeah, my powers.” She paused, as if trying to think of a way to stall the inevitable. “What’s your name?”

I stared up at the sky then back at her. “Really? At this point, does it matter?”

She straightened, her hands going to her hips. “I deserve to know the name of my executioner.”

“Back in King Henry’s time, the job was held in high regard. Nobody knew the executioners. They were revered and feared.”

The crazy girl held her ground. I could almost hear Malcolm chuckling behind her.

“Tori. Think of me as a supernatural bounty hunter. Unfortunately for you, you’re my target. I don’t make the hit list. I just do what I’m told. We all have a job. It’s nothing personal.” My eyes burned again as my incisors pressed against the flesh behind my lips. I ran my tongue over them, their points sharp and familiar.

She shook her head. “You smell like a vampire. I can’t believe you’d kill your own kind. How sick and twisted is that?”

“Twisted is my middle name.” I glanced at Malcolm behind her. Did he know she was a half vamp? That wasn’t in her file. I pulled both guns from the holsters on my hips and pointed them at her. I’d had enough of this conversation.

The girl sucked in a sharp breath and her hands began to glow.

“Shit!” I crouched, ready to spring at her or away – whatever move was necessary. “Her magic’s been activated.” 

Malcolm raced to my side, glaring at the girl. “When?”

I gripped my weapon tighter. “I’ve no idea.”

He moved closer so our shoulders touched. “We should’ve been told about this.” He pulled the gun from his belt out. 

“This changes everything.”

“She doesn’t know how to use it. She’s a baby wizard with nobody to guide her.”

“Looks like she’s doing a good job to me.”

“She’s winging it!

The glow in her hands turned into a ball of fire. “She’s dangerous!”

Malcolm stepped toward her. “She won’t kill us. I’ve studied her case file. She’s got way too many morals. She’s a nurse and lives to save people, not hurt them.”

What was Malcolm thinking? You back any animal into a corner and they’re going to come out fighting, especially if the weapon’s aimed at them.

“Just let me go.” The girl stared directly at me.

I raised both guns and aimed them at her, daring her to move.

Her hands glimmered stronger, glowing with energy. Red balls of light centered in the palms of her hands, some kind of sparkling electricity. Screw fireballs. This was some sort of sun ray, or something vampires couldn’t deflect.

Eddie growled at my side, ready to defend me, even if it meant his own death. When the girl moved, he lunged at her. She threw crackling balls of fire at him. Dirt and leaves exploded all around us like grenades on a battlefield.

“What happened to those high morals of hers?” I snapped at Malcolm as I scrambled to my feet.

“Oops. I thought I had her pegged.”

Oops? He nearly got us and my dog killed! 

The girl sprang into the overgrowth and sped off. 

I wiped the mud off my face and straightened. “I’m going to kill that bitch.”
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“WHAT’S THE GIRL’S NAME?”

“Blair something.”

I glared at Malcolm as we walked in the direction the girl, Blair, had taken off in. “Eddie!” I called out. “Find her scent. Hundred bucks says she’s back in the stream. On purpose this time.”

Hamish came crashing through the forest, arms floundering as he tried to avoid the brush and branches hitting his face. “What’d I miss?” He glanced around. “Where’s the mark?”

“Running like a scared rabbit.” Malcolm glanced up through the trees. “We don’t have much time.”

“Then we’d better not let her get away a second time.” I sped through the forest, following Eddie this time. We moved with supernatural speed, leaving Hamish to try and keep up again. The guy was such a casualty. I didn’t understand the need to take him with us, except I had Eddie, and well, Malcolm had Hamish. I couldn’t argue.

We trailed the water, close behind my werewolf. The sound of rushing water grew louder. 

“The water’s going to divide soon.” I pointed to my right, through trees we couldn’t see through.

“How do you know?” Malcolm asked.

“I can hear it.”

Sure enough, the water split by rocks and a large sewer pipe drain. The distinctive smell of sulfur immediately rose through the grate. Eddie paused in his run to sniff the air and around the mud and rocks. He’d lost her scent.

“I’ll go right, you head left.” Malcolm pointed to the sewer as he cut across the running water in one easy stride and continued along its bank.

“Jerk.” I glared at his retreating figure and then followed the ribbed metal pipe, trying to hear anything. Eddie followed behind me this time. I bent down and touched the metal. The vibrations of dripping, bugs, and running water ran under my hand. “She’s too prissy to go down here,” I said to Eddie and then stopped. Another vibration ran through my fingers. A rhythmic pounding. Like someone running.

Eddie released a low, guttural growl to get my attention. He repeated it again, his snout facing slightly to the left. The sewage had an extension.

I rolled my fingers in the air, cueing Eddie to turn to human form. He moved behind the tunnel and changed. When he stood, I ignored his nakedness and tossed him the small spare shorts I always carried with me. He slipped them on, his human body still fit and smooth.

Covered with leaves and vines, a set of bars gave us the entrance we needed. “Come on,” I whispered. My thin, muscular frame quickly slipped through with the leather I wore. Eddie had a bit tougher time. Luckily for him, Malcolm had come back and easily separated the iron bars.

Moss and cobwebs covered the insides, along with who knew what else.

“Where’s Hamish?” I asked him.

“Guarding the entrance.” My eyes easily adjusted to the darkness inside the tunnel.

Malcolm chuckled. “I thought you said this chick was a naïve, little witch. You said we were supposed to come to Salem, do the job, and head back. Easy as pie.”

I continued to look straight in front of me. “She’s a lot more than I bargained for.”

The tunnel forked into two directions. 

“Let’s split up again.”

“Fine. Eddie, head back to the entrance to cover it with Hamish.” I headed down the tubing where my gut told me Blair would have gone. Malcolm headed the other way. I sped my pace up and soon heard the sloshing of boots.

Blair slipped once, but the distinctive sploosh never followed. She must have caught herself. I knew I had her when I rounded a corner. She stood, her back to me and her chest heaving. She slowly turned around.

“Going somewhere?” My eyes burned with the thought of being this close to finishing the job. I ran my tongue over my pointed incisors and pulled my crossbow and arrow out, just in case she decided to try and make a run for it.

Blair’s lilac eyes stared at the ground, her hands clenched and unclenched. Her eyes lost focus and her breathing grew ragged again. She was wearing a friggin’ cocktail dress!

“Tsk. Tsk. Did your magic run out of steam?” The girl definitely had fight in her. “I thought you might be a bit of a challenge when I saw you sporting your fancy powers, but you’re nothing more than an easy mark.”

Blair glared at me, her nostrils flaring. Little bits of smoke and fire erupted from her fingers, and then fizzled out.

I laughed, setting my bow behind me again. “So predictable. You don’t know how to use it, or pace out your energy.” I shook my head and came closer. “You had one lousy teacher. You see, it’s kind of like a marathon. You need to pace yourself, but instead, you put everything into that one tiny sprint. Any runner knows you can’t win a marathon like that.”

I jumped and grabbed her, throwing her hard against the wall. Chunks of algae and wall exploded everywhere. Blair barely landed when I was at her again. With one hand, I grabbed her fancy jacket collar and held her high in the air, her back against the jagged edge of the now-broken sewage tunnel. 

She trembled beneath my hand. “You reek of vampire.”

“I’ll take that as a compliment. I’m full blooded. You, on the other hand, are a bloody inbred mix. Who activated you?”

“What?”

I tightened my grip on her throat. “I want to know who activated you because I wasn’t filled in on this little, very critical detail. I hate walking blind into any situation.”

“You studied me?”

I had to admit I admired this girl. Her life was moments from being snuffed and she spoke as if she were royalty. “That’s what case files are for, chickie. I need to know my mark so I can think before he, or she, does.”

She clenched her fists. “Why haven’t you killed me?”

I huffed. My mistake, maybe she was dumb. “Haven’t you been listening? I need to know who activated you.”

“If I tell you, you’ll k-kill m-me.” Her voice wavered.

I shrugged, still holding her shirt collar. “You’re dying one way or another. At least by me, I’ll make it quick.”

“You’re the second person to promise me that tonight.”

“Know one thing about me, I always keep my promises, and I always deliver. Now answer my question.” I pulled my gun and pointed it at her heart. “I can start here, or here.” I dropped the gun to her stomach.

“The witches ‘activated’ me.”

“Your own clan?”

She nodded and a tear ran down her cheek. 

“That’s fucked.”

“Tell me about it.” She blew out a long breath. “My fiancé led me there.”

Really? Her life has been severely jacked up. I didn’t hold pity for anyone, but this girl? There was a fight in her, she just didn’t know it yet. “Listen, I kinda like you. You’re different than the others. Maybe it’s the half vamp in you... I don’t know.” Her heart sped under my hand.

“Wait! If you originally planned on killing me, then how did you plan on getting my powers in the first place? And now that I have them, how will you get them?”

“That’s my boss’s problem.” I tightened the grip on her shirt, knowing the girl had nothing more to share. My finger ran over an odd indentation on the skin of her neck. I pulled her collar to the side and gasped. “Where did that come from?” My voice thundered against the inside of the tunnel. I would need to act fast, Malcolm would soon be here. 

“What?”

I brought her head close to mine. “The burn on the side of your neck.”

She hesitated, so I bared my teeth and hissed at her, my incisors begging to bite her skin. “This could mean the difference between life and death for you. I’m not playing any games. Answer my question, damn it.”

“N-Nobody knows. It must’ve happened when I was little. Why all the vamp drama?”

“Because I have the same mark!” I dropped her to the ground and pulled my leather collar aside. We stared at each other for a long moment. I inhaled and let the breath slowly out. “Who are your parents?”

Blair straightened her rumpled shirt. “I thought you read my case file.”

“I know your mom got knocked up by an unknown vampire who dumped you after his precious wife died. He took you back to the witches so they could raise you. However, there were no names. I’m wondering if your father’s name was left out intentionally. So I’m asking you nicely, who is your daddy?” My gut clenched in fear.

“Vlad Montour.”

Everything froze. I stepped back and nearly stumbled on a wet rock. “That’s my father, too.”

Her jaw dropped. “Does that mean we’re...”

“Son of a bitch,” I whispered. “Half-sisters. I was sent to kill my own damn sister.”

“Tori, who ordered this?”

I shook my head. There was no time to think. Malcolm would be here any moment, Eddie and Hamish were covering the main entrance. “It doesn’t matter. You need to get away from here as fast as you can. As far away as possible. Don’t ever try to reconnect with me. If you do, it’ll be both our funerals.” I could hear the panic in my own voice.

“What do you mean?” 

“Every single supernatural creature is looking for you. I was told to take your dead body back so we could harness all the power you have. It’s not like anything any immortal has ever seen. You hold unbelievable power that people will kill for.”

“Where do I go?”

Anywhere! Just run! “You can’t go back home. Your old life is in the past. You need to create a new identity and go into hiding. Don’t even try to go back home to get precious belongings. Go!”

“I’ve never been alone before.”

This girl needed to find herself and fast. She wouldn’t make the week. “There’s a first time for everything.” I grinned sheepishly. “I’m letting you go. I’ve never lost a fight before.” I pointed to the cracked opening in the tunnel. “Go through there. Malcolm’s going to be here and I can’t betray my own. I track down and kill your kind.”

She made her way to the jagged opening. 

“By the way, Blair?”

She turned to look at me, one leg already through the space. “Yeah?”

“Get a pair of sunglasses. Those purple eyes are going to mark you anywhere.”

“I have brown eyes.”

“Not anymore. The magic brewing inside you changed them.”

“Unbelievable.” She sighed, her eyes welling up. “I’m scared.”

“You can do this.”

“But I’m so complicated and flawed.”

“Aren’t we all?” I pointed to the opening. “Go! You’re a survivor.”

“Where?”

“Head to North Brother Island.”

“Where’s that?”

A growl echoed through the tunnel toward us. “New York. It’s located in the East River just off the southeast end of the Bronx. Tell Wayne that Tori sent you. He owes me a favor.”
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​Chapter 3
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AS BLAIR DISAPPEARED, I shot my gun down the corridor I knew was empty. I threw myself into the wall and fired again. Eddie barked wildly and soon appeared at my side, Malcolm right behind him.

“I’m okay.” I pretended to be dazed. “The witch did some magic thing and threw me. She took off down that way.” I faked a weak hand to point the opposite direction Blair had gone. Eddie sniffed the air, glanced at the jagged opening and back to me. He came over and nudged my shoulder. I sat up in the cold, shallow water. He looked at me again, as if in question, and nodding toward the entrance I pointed at, he finally understood. As if on cue he took off down the corridor barking. Malcolm was right after him running. I sat there dazed. 

Unfortunately my dazed and confused state wasn’t due to the magic I blamed it on, but rather the witch. She was my half-sister. Now I knew who she was, but so did someone else. Who would send me to kill my own sister? I had no idea why, but I planned on finding out who it was and why they deemed me the person to kill her. 

I was a damn good hunter. I never missed my mark, but there were others who were good too. Why me? I slowly stood on my feet and brushed off my legs. I began the slow trot down the tunnel after Eddie and Malcolm. They were going to come back empty handed. I just hoped that I had played it out enough so they presumed she got away. It would be hard for Malcolm to believe I had lost her. I just had to use the surprise route. She had surprised me, and in more ways than one. 

I finally caught up to a cursing Malcolm. “She’s gone. Damn it! I knew I should’ve followed you. She wouldn’t have been able to get the scoop on both of us. We’d have gotten her.” He scuffed the tip of his boot on the dirt. 

Turning, I followed him back to the entrance where Hamish now stood leaning against a tree. Idiot. Someone could have easily got the drop on him the way he was nonchalantly standing and gazing at the sky. It wasn’t a Sunday afternoon picnic, for Pete’s sake. We were on a witch hunt. That just showed how useless Hamish really was, but he made Malcolm happy, which in turn, made us happy. 

Eddie came up beside me and rubbed against my leg. I would need to talk to him later. He would keep my secret no matter what. He owed me his life, and I knew he would do anything for me. He was more of a father figure to me than my dear ol’ nut-job father. 

There was no way I could lie to Eddie about what had happened back there. He knew which way the girl had really gone but had played it off for me. His nose was never wrong. I scratched behind his ear as he almost purred with delight. I laughed thinking that sometimes he was more of a lapdog or cat the way he went on when I caressed him. 

Finally deeming it a lost cause, we decided to head back to the council. Besides, the sewer line that she had run into would branch out and come out at any one of fifteen locations in the city. Eddie was good but I convinced Malcolm that the hunt would take us a lot longer than we thought and we would be traveling throughout the whole city before we found her. Of course, I knew exactly where to go, seeing as I pointed her in the direction of Wayne. If he could keep his hands to himself, he would take care of her, or at least hide her and help get her out of there. Of course, deep down I knew that no matter what, she was doomed. She could get out of the city tomorrow and it wouldn’t be good enough. 

My dear little sister didn’t know that once you had a target on your back it stayed there. It never went away, but rather grew with you. There was no way to get rid of it either, until the day you faced the maker. 

Unless you could fight your way out of it. I saw firsthand the power she had inside of her and I could only hope that she had it in her to survive. There was nothing else I could do for her now. Yes. The rest of her life would be a fight. There was no way to stop that. I sighed as we began the trek home. 
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I PACED BY THE WINDOW of my room, flipping my leather long cape behind me each time I turned. What would the council want now? It had been a week since the witch had gotten away and they hadn’t given me another subject to hunt. It was unlike them, and it made me restless. Normally I had another assignment the next day. I was that good. This had been the first missed mark in over a decade. 

They probably wanted me to stew on the failure. The council always got what they wanted. I swung toward the door as it opened. 

Eddie, in human form, stood just outside the door. He always changed into his true form right before we arrived at the council if he went with me, which was very seldom. Although he was my wolf, he was still an outsider. The vampire coven decided long ago, when the random killings started, that the supernatural world was one that we would need to control. 

The werewolves were a messy sort, along with the other different breeds of supernatural creatures. Werewolves are born into their breed. There is no bite or curse. The only way one can be a wolf is through blood. At least with the pack we’d been hunting for the last half century. We found out by trial (and many errors) the gene couldn’t pass by a bite or through saliva. In order to trigger the curse they are born into, they must kill. After the age of sixteen the gene goes into effect, but stays dormant until their first kill. 

Eddie was different. He didn’t have the tendencies most werewolves had. I had never met another who could control the urges like he did. The urge to kill was more powerful in a werewolf, or other shape shifters, more than any other supernatural, or human. I’d trained Eddie, but his control was his alone to covet.

Many people didn’t know werewolves were not the only shifters. There were many species. The list went on and on including snakes, lions and I had even heard of a group of crocodiles being shape shifters. I guess it made sense though. One animal was the same as the next. All a bunch of beasts to control. 

I moved through the door he held open and made my way through the large building that housed the council meetings. Outside, it looked like a regular building. Inside, however, it looked like a medieval castle. The long hallway I walked down was simple, with cinderblock walls on both sides and old lanterns to light the way. The floor lay tiled with marble, the doors to each room made of solid antique wood. The old thick wood came from oak that at one time had been massive trees in some ancient forest.

I stared down, my short leather skirt showing more skin than most of the other vamps ever dared. I rather like my slight tan. It looked good against red, blood red. Except, of course, if that blood red was coming from a stake through the heart, or a beheading. That was just ugly... and dead. It also hurt like hell. So I’d heard, I never really got the chance to ask because all the vamps turned to ash and blew away before I could. 

I came to the end of my hall and stood in the grand entrance that opened to other hallways and also the grand meeting room. 

Lifting my chin, I pushed both doors open and stepped inside. I had no idea what was going on, but I did know the council wasn’t happy. There had been something different about this hunt from the get-go. Why had the order been given to bring her back instead of kill her? It was a first for me, and I suddenly wanted to know why. 

I forcefully pushed the door open and walked in. The council room reminded me of an old Louisiana courtroom. Supreme Court style. Eight men and women sat on the council, and all were present tonight. In front of where they sat were two desks with chairs behind them. The long bench where the council sat looked like judges for a case. 

Staring into each one of the blue eyes, I strode across the long room toward the desks. Malcolm and Hamish sat behind a desk with their backs turned to me. Making sure my tall boots clicked loudly on the floor, I headed to the vacant desk with Eddie at my side. 

“What’s going on?” I asked and ignored the furious glares the council sent me.

“Victoria Montour and Malcolm Wilson, you’ve failed in your mission.”

The head coven’s words rang true. We had failed. I glanced over at Malcolm and knew he felt horribly disappointed. We never failed. I redirected my attention to the one speaking. One of the men directly below my father. He might as well have been a prince in line for the throne. Whatever he said went straight to my father and no one dared cross him.

“The mark was human. An easy target.” He gestured to Eddie beside me. “Could the beast not catch her scent?”

“We lost it in water. I—” 

“I’m not finished speaking!” Albert cut me off. Furious, he stared as his chest rose and fell. It was an old human habit, the man hadn’t taken a proper breath in decades. “I’m not asking for clarification or an explanation.”

His eyes bore into mine, skirting at the others in quick glances. 

Instantly I understood why he didn’t want to hear us out. He had known who she was. He had known from the start. Why? Why did he send me after my own sister? The knowledge forced me to leave my expression emotionless and unreadable. 

“I always believed you to be competent. I don’t know what is causing you to become lax.” Albert held up his slender hand, not wanting her to reply. “You’ve failed. It’s unacceptable.”

I could not hold back from answering. It had never been my strong point. “This is ridiculous! One mark gets away and you refuse to let me out. For a week! Now there’s no chance of catching her!” My arms crossed over my chest and my right toe did the insistent tapping it liked to do when I was frustrated.

Albert frowned and purposely stared at my foot. “More than ample time to contemplate your mistakes before you return to the field. This was not acceptable.” He glared at Malcolm and Hamish who quickly looked down. “You will not fail again.” He turned back to me. 

I hated my father. He made my life miserable. He was never around, but he made sure everything in my life was impossible. He was testing me. If he wanted me dead, I’d already be gone. Now I had to feign failure. “I won’t,” I mumbled.

“What did you say?” Albert pressed loudly. He was a vampire, he heard me loud and clear.

“It won’t happen again.” I punched each word out like a bullet, loud and sharp.

“Fine.” He stacked his papers together against the antique wooden desk. “You’ll be given your new marks. Come forward.”

My head came up with a snap. Marks? I looked at Malcolm and we both made our way to the large desk. Hamish and Eddie stayed back, both obviously did not want to get close. 

“You’ll be given separate assignments. If you both take care of your next marks, then you can join back in the circle. If not, you’ll be asked to leave.” 

We both knew what that meant. Exile. Forced to be turned into a renegade. We would become that which we hunted now. An enemy to the coven. 

Nodding, we accepted the large brown envelopes handed to each of us. 

Without another word I turned and strode out of the room. Malcolm would be sent to go after Blair. I was positive of that. Stomping down the halls, I headed back to my apartment room, slamming the door behind me and leaving Eddie, who had followed me, standing in the hall. 

I dumped the contents of the package out and spread it on the bed. Everything I needed would be here. Whatever the coven knew about the mark – or everything they wanted me to know. 

Everything down to the wire. The mark’s natural being, their name, any information the government had on them, their criminal, medical, political history. Everything.

“Trent Alexander, what have you done to gain the dislike of the coven?” I sat down on the bed and stared at the information in the file, my eyes resting on the photos. One lay upside down. Picking it up, I turned it over and brought it closer to examine. Trent was a cutie with light brown hair and dark blue eyes. He looked out at the camera with a large smile.

“What is he?” Eddie asked from the other side of the door. He must’ve heard me mumble a moment ago.

“Werewolf.” I rolled my eyes, not wanting to admit I was glad he had waited. “Come in.”

Eddie came in and looked over my shoulder. 

“He hasn’t turned yet,” I mentioned.

“You can tell?” 

“Look at his eyes. You can tell he definitely hasn’t.”

“Really?” Eddie reached awkwardly for the photo, not completely sure what to do with human hands.

“That and the date in the bottom corner.” 

“What?” Eddie’s eyebrows came up.

“File says he turned not long ago. That pic’s from two years back.”

I dropped my head down so my hair could cover my face and hide the smile sneaking through. Eddie scoffed but said nothing. I sorted through the rest of the photos, enjoying the handsome face, pushing it to memory. I went through the information one by one and read them to Eddie. Memorizing them to brain, we sat there for a couple hours making sure to get it all right. 

Eddie whined and coughed to try and cover it. 

“It’s fine, Eddie.” Other vamps hated Eddie, but they didn’t understand his ability and loyalty. His size, his teeth and his poison terrified the others. Especially if they threatened me. He could kill a vampire if he had to. He just never did.

Confident we knew everything we needed, I stuffed the files and extra clothes into an overnight bag before heading down the hall to fill another bag with weapons. 

Eddie disappeared to shift and meet me outside. 

I wanted to get this mark out of the way fast so there would be no older coven pain in the arses breathing down my neck.

As I put knives, weapons, and guns into the large duffle bag, I thought about the mark. Trent Alexander lived in a small town called Luray, in the mountains of Virginia. It probably wouldn’t be easy to find him. Having him already turned, he could easily slip into the mountains. Which would be hell trying to find him. 

Outside, the cool spring air warned me of possible rain. Eddie stood waiting in the bed of my black truck. I unlocked the door and slipped inside. Trent was states away from me. It would take some time to get there as the coven was in the hidden mountains of Tennessee. These mountains I knew like the back of my hand, but the ones where I was going? Not so much. I could only hope I would be able to catch him without a run through the hills. If he turned out to be a brother, I would freakin’ find my father and kill him myself.

I carried my mother’s thin dagger sword. It was forged from ancient metal and blood. Always sharp, and deadly. That through his heart would stop his condescending nature toward his daughter – or should I say daughters now. Who knows how many others were out there?

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

​Chapter 4


[image: ]


HOURS LATER, JUST BEFORE sunrise, I parked at some off-name run-down motel. Checking in, I paid cash and ignored the gawking looks the owner gave me. It wouldn’t bother me to add a few more spaces between his already missing teeth. He closed the office door quickly when Eddie poked his large wolf head through the door and walked with me to the last room on the right.

Inside the dimly lit room I pulled the papers out of the envelope one more time and studied them. When I was done I slipped into the small bathroom and pulled out my sterling, antique lighter. I watched as one by one the papers went up into flames. Sighing, I turned back and left the bathroom trash can smoldering. I closed the thick wool curtain to the tiny room and settled into a chair, my feet on the seventies style table beside it. I let Eddie rest on the bed as I played with the lighter, flicking it on and blowing it out as I waited for sundown.

I went over all the information now stored in my head. Trent became more and more a target, not a person. Eddie growled in his sleep, his paws running after someone or something. I watched him and wondered how many fights he and I had been through, and how many more there would be. 

I checked my watch. Not much longer. First, I needed to find out where Trent was. Probably work. When the sun set, Eddie and I left the crap-motel and made our way to the grill in town that the files mentioned he worked at. 

“Stay,” I warned Eddie. He whined but hopped into the back bed of the truck and sat on his haunches. No one would come near the truck. He was a wolf, but could pass as one mean-looking dog. I glanced down at my clothes. Leather pants, black top, and the long leather jacket that looked like a cape from the back. Even in the heat, the clothes didn’t bother me. The jacket hid the weapons strapped to my back. I probably wouldn’t need them, but you never could be sure when it came to marks.

Sure enough, Trent was there busy bussing tables. 

A waiter made his way to the booth beside mine and glanced my way. He stopped wiping the table and abruptly turned and walked away. 

“What can I get you?”

Tearing my gaze from Trent, now behind the bar and glancing at me furiously, I looked up into a deep blue pair of eyes. They were remarkably dark, like sapphires. I had ocean blue eyes, what kind of creature could have eyes so blue? What in the hell was wrong with me? I didn’t gaze into someone’s eyes like that. I hunted. “Uh, beer... please.” Trent still stood behind the bar, now playing bartender.

“Tap or bottle?”

“Whatever.” I cleared my throat. “Tap... please.”

He stood there smiling, and then must have realized he was staring as he visibly shook himself. “Kilkenny?”

I nodded, not caring what it was.

He finally turned to go get the drink. Trent stood behind the bar but didn’t go near my waiter as he filled the pint glass. He came back carrying the frosted mug and set it in front of me. “Anything to eat?” 

I could have eaten him at the moment. He smelled delicious. I ran my tongue over my lips. When was the last time I had fed directly off a human? 

He stood waiting for me to answer. 

The staring began to irritate the hell out of me. I was here on business, not pleasure. I shook my head more emphatically than I had meant to. “Nothing.”

He nodded and walked away.

I couldn’t help but admire the way his derriere filled out his jeans. If I had more time I might have thought about sticking around a few hours, or an extra day, to have some fun. Shrugging it off, I redirected my attention in the direction of the back door now swinging. Crap! I silently cursed at myself. I had been made and now the mark was skittish and scared as hell. He was going to run. Trent popped his head into view and looked straight at me.

I laid money on the table with the half empty mug and calmly made my way back outside. My cutie of a waiter was nowhere to be found. I moved to the rear exit and slipped outside. With vampire speed I pressed my back flat against the brick building. The sun’s rays had left the bricks warm. Noise and whispered talking came from behind the end of the building. I crept soundlessly along the edge. A quick look, fast and observant, I peered around before settling back against the wall.

Trent stood there, but not on his own. Beside him was my sexy waiter. I crept as close to the edge without being detected. As I pulled a Glock from the holster on my hip, I realized I hadn’t checked for weapons. Too distracted by the damn hottie. I shook my head, annoyed at myself. 

“Three days, Evan,” Trent whispered urgently. “You’ve got three days to find somewhere to go and hide. Where you won’t hurt anyone like I did.” He paused, probably looking around. “It’s not safe here, buddy. You have to go. I told you not to get involved. I told you.”

“What in the hell was I supposed to do?” Mr. Hottie didn’t bother trying to keep his voice down. “Let them kill you, Trent? You’re my damn brother.” 

Ah, hell. Now I knew why he looked so familiar. The hot waiter was the mark’s brother. Great. Now I had two to deal with. By the way things were going, it wasn’t going good for either brother. I shrugged. Not my fault. I’m just doing my job.

“Yes,” Trent hissed. “We’ve known a long time what we were. When they killed mom and dad we understood we’d get the same fate if we triggered the damn curse. I’m your brother.”

“I know you are!” Evan spat back. 

The conversation always ended up the same. One mark would try to be the tough guy, the other played the smart one. It never ended well for either of them

“Evan, I promised to take care of you, not get you to trigger the damn curse! Now get out of here before the vamp finds us.”

Evan obviously didn’t know who I was. “Why? Why do you think I don’t want to be a wolf? You’ve never asked. You think because I was fortunate enough to go to college, I deserve to run instead of you? Or is it because I’m younger and you think it’s still your responsibility to take care of me?” Evan spat on the ground. “Well, it’s not, Trent. I’m a grown ass man, and I’ll do what we need to do to survive. You and I.”

“You’re just a kid.”

Evan scoffed. “And you’re not? You’re just a pup.”

What would their reaction be if I sent Eddie in? I knew I was eavesdropping instead of just killing, but I couldn’t help myself. Their loyalty fascinated me.

“You need to go. Now.” Evan sighed. “If that hot woman is a hunter like you think she is, she’s on to us and you’re screwed.”

“I’ve got you to distract her.” Trent made a sound that kept me from jumping out right then and attacking.

Evan must have glanced behind him to where I stood hidden behind the building. “She’ll be here in a minute, maybe two. She didn’t recognize me. She apparently doesn’t know I killed that other hunter.”

“Actually, I’m here now.” I stepped from the side of the building as I spoke, guns pointed. 

Both men looked up at me.

“Go! Now, Trent.” Evan kept his voice low but I had no problem hearing it. They were crazy not to immediately try to run. They stood there, with my guns pointed at them, like sitting ducks.

“Yes, Trent. Try to run,” I taunted. 

A blur of action happened behind them that they didn’t even notice. Almost didn’t notice. Trent turned to glance behind him, but in the wrong direction. His head not moving fast enough for the vampire behind him.

A hunter. Jason. I knew him from meetings at the compound. Not a good sign. This hunter wasn’t like the original ones, nor had he been trained the way I had. He was mean. I heard about the way he tortured beings before killing them. The council did not like him, but he was an asset. They needed him to do things others couldn’t. The see no evil, hear no evil kind. 

Jason’s mouth pulled back in a sneer as he waited for Trent to make a move. 

I had a feeling I’d been set up. Suddenly, I wanted the stupid werewolf to live.

Trent had nowhere to go. He wouldn’t make it out of this alone. 

I felt Eddie at my side. “Let it go, Jason. He’s my mark.” I angled the gun on Trent to Jason. There was a small gun hanging on my hip that carried ultraviolet bullets. I just couldn’t grab it before Jason killed the mark, or he came after me. This was my kill. I needed it to get back in the good graces with the council. 

“He’s mine too, darlin’,” Jason scoffed, giving me a blatant once over. “What did you think? The council wasn’t going to send backup after your last epic failure? The great Victoria failed.” He grinned maliciously, his canines pointed and ready. “I’ve grown so tired of hearing your damn name. When the job came up, I couldn’t help but volunteer to take you down. What will your precious daddy say then?” His laugh echoed cruel and evil against the brick around us. 

I glanced over at the two wolf brothers and realized they knew exactly who I was as well. Fear showed clearly in the older brother’s eyes. He knew he wasn’t making it out of this alive. Evan had a blank stare. Although younger, he obviously hid his emotions a lot better than his brother. 

“Go home, Jason. I’m warning you. You don’t want to make this between us.”

Jason hissed. “I’m not going anywhere. Vlad, the ever-imposing daddy, always praising his precious daughter. The one who was a proper hunter.”

I blinked in surprise. This was news to me. My father praising me? I highly doubted it. Another thought crossed my mind. Did all the hunters think of me this way? I pushed the thought aside. It didn’t matter. Right now I needed to deal with the problem standing in front of me. 

Jason clapped his hands. “It looks like I’m getting a bonus. Two weres and a vampire? And that stupid pet of yours. That always annoyed me as well. Why keep one of the shits we hunt?” He licked his lips. “I’ll have to train that dog before I put it down.” 

My hand absently went to the top of Eddie’s head as he growled at Jason. I knew exactly what Jason meant, so did Eddie.
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​Chapter 5
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JASON MOVED AS QUICK as lightning running my way, but I was just as fast. As he lunged for the biggest foe first, I countered and shoved the guns in their holsters. They wouldn’t do any good against Jason, plus, I couldn’t take a shot because the wolves stood like idiots in front of him. Jason lashed out with his fist but knowing his move, I ducked and swerved right. He fist swung wild, spinning his body still in the air.

The wolves ran to the wall where Eddie kept them pressed against the brick and watched my every move in case I needed him. 

Jason and I circled each other giving blow for blow. I had speed on my side, but he was stronger and a better boxer fighter. I needed to use my wits to get around him. He swung and connected to my jaw, sending me crashing into the wall beside the boys. They jumped out of the way as I dropped to the dirt. 

Jason was instantly on top of me as I lay with my face to the ground. I didn’t have a chance to stand, even with my speed. His hand circled my neck as he lifted me into the air. The grip cut off my breathing, and although I knew it wouldn’t kill me, it hurt like hell. I fought to free my neck, my feet kicking helplessly in the air. 

A low growl grew to a ferocious bark. I reached for my boot with one hand and continued to fight Jason with the other. Eddie’s bark was followed by a sharp whimper as something happened to him. Jason’s grip loosened just enough for me to twist and bury the knife from my boot into his stomach. It was laced with poison.  

He released me instantly and I fell to the ground, gasping for air. I heaved and heaved as I tried to stand. Scuffling and dull thuds, followed by cracking, forced me to focus. Someone was fighting. 

Finally righting myself, I turned in time to see Jason coming at me with a sword. I knew his intention. He was going for my head. I pulled the ultraviolet loaded gun and brought it around. Eddie lay to one side and I gasped at the sight of blood on his fur. He was still alive. Werewolves turned back to human at their death. It caused too much trouble for their body to stay transformed. 

I aimed the ultraviolet gun and fired. The bloody thing locked. It wouldn’t shoot. I threw the damn thing to the ground and reached for another, anything to slow the idiot down. I looked up at Jason again, ready to duck or dive. 

Suddenly he stopped still. My gaze dropped down from his ugly face. A stake now protruded from his large chest. His eyes grew wide in shock as he crumpled to the ground. It would take a few minutes before he
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