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	The Vampires in this series are All of Sumerian, Mycenean, Arkadian, Egyptian or Babalonian 0rigin,.

	They migrated towards Anglo-Saxon Britannia, centuries ago and setteled into Anglosaxon England; which is why they each have a British Accent.

	They were all Sired by either Stenos the ex-Titan or Sephoroth/Spartacus. 

	The accents are for ambiance. 

	It is written in text, to lend to the character’s authenticity due to each of the vampires in this series being in the thousands, and spent a significant amount of centuries of their existance in England and Surrounding countries. There is a glossary in the back of the book.
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	This is a *Shared Universe* Series…

	1st. This series introduces you to nine reigning Regent & Progenitor sitting Vampire Kings one a time. This is a culmination of Seph’s life after he was turned, and what he did with the immortality, for he is the Deadliest, and Most Powerful Vampire in this series, as well as his own Teaching Between Midnight & Dawn.

	As we are introducing you to the Covens and their Regents, concurrent events are happening in each Coven across the world. This series is intended for voracious readers who read deep, as well as who like moving between more than one series with it principal characters.  

	We roll Deep with Dark Magick, Fluid Sexuality…Reverse Harems sometimes… But deadass Voodoo Queens…orisha Priestesses… Divination & Drinking the Blood of Our Enemies.

	The books get Hotter and Darker as you go…as well as become Reverse Haren in some of the series due to Legacies and Prophecies that affect the characters. 

	Also some of the Books in this series Crossover with the As this is the TBMD Universe a “Shared Universe” due to a Specific Prophecy and Certain Characters Carrying Over to other series from TBMD, so they are Best Read in Chronological Concurrent & Side by  Side Order* 

	You can read them out of order, but some decisions may not make sense to you
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		On Pg. Graphic Explicit Sexual Situations 

		 On PG. Written British Accents 

		Spanish/Spanglish

		Irish accents 

		American Slang

		Latina-Afro-Latina and African American Colloquial speech

		ON Pg. Modern Slang

		On Page Colloquial ethnic Speech/Slang

		On Pg  Profanity (lots)

		On Page Dark Magick use

		On PG Spells

		On Pg Murder

		On Pg Attempted Murder



	please adhere to Advisement.
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	This Book is Rated R

	Reader Discretions is Advised 18+. 

	And don’t forget to check the information in the back of the book, about other genres, as well as pertinent information about the author.

	 

	 


We Hope you Enjoy this book!
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Previous Events

	Three Weeks Ago

	Sebastian’s Study…Manhattan
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	“What say ye?” 
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	Sebastian asked as Drake, Sephoroth and Maphis walked into his study.

	“We need you. You, Kyrie, Zav, and Kieren to join the Numinous Vampire Council, as well as establish houses. You are the oldest in the territory besides Maph; so that gives us more say in what needs to be done. The factions cannot speak against us, if we have fortified members.” Sephoroth stated as he took seat, then motioned that Sebastian, Draken and Maphis do the same.

	“I’m confused, why? You have knowledge that I have no bloody dealings nor good will towards the Numinous, Seph.” Baz complained.

	“Of course not, neither do we lot. However, tis needed, and the time is now, despite our grievances with them. Hugo has summoned the Umbra Bellatores, so we don’t have a choice, bruv.” Drake said, Baz’s mouth fell, when he looked towards the study door.

	“Yer havin a focking piss?” Sebastian sent back, when the three of them shook their heads no.

	“Nae, and I’d advise you to do it asap. You will need that power, and seeing as how I am yer father’s sire and gave oath that my sons would indeed stand firm, tis a courtesy.” Sephoroth stated, when Sebastian exhaled deeply scowling, then nodded.

	Sephoroth asked no one, he was Tsar now, and his father’s sire, so in essence he was his sire as well; for the reason that Sebastian was a born vampire; so, he literally had no choice. But ever since Sephoroth had met his wife, he had changed for the good. Gone was the blood thirsty sire he’d known for the last one-thousand years, replaced with the Seph he’d known during his reign of Rome. Sebastian exhaled deeply, groaned, then nodded.

	“Dog's bollocks.” He fussed, when Draken grinned.

	“Aces mate, we shall allow you to return to the festivities, I imagine you got a lot of explaining to do, if I felt right.” Maphis said laughing, when Sebastian wrinkled his nose and sent Maphis the finger attempting not to grin.

	“Bloody twat.” Sebastian grumbled, when they laughed. Due to the fact that Sephoroth was Sebastian’s sire, and basically father, it literally made Maphis and Draken akin to uncles, due to the fact that they were Sephoroth’s blood brothers.

	“On the morrow then, we shall all be in attendance. I’ll introduce you to the wife.” Sephoroth said, when he grinned nodding, realizing Sephoroth had been in his head.

	“And Manira?” Sebastian sent back, when Sephoroth frowned, and so did Maphis and Draken; but it was Sephoroth who spoke.

	“Had best keep her place, or else.” He sent back, Sebastian grinned nodding, when they ebbed from the room. Sebastian exhaled, then walked from the room in search of his soon to be wife.

	 


Sebastian & Rowan’s Wedding Ceremony

	Ganather’s Bridal Hall

	[image: Image]

	I thought it…
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	so hilarious that we weren’t getting married in a church like most couples. My parents had blown their wig, just like I knew, when my sister was like, you have no clue who this is! 

	After the initial introductions were over, and my abuelita making me swear that I wasn’t pregnant, and them getting over the fact that Baz was a vampire, things went smooth enough for them to incorporate some family elements into the wedding. 

	Literally, only my sister understood why we weren’t getting married in a church. I didn’t tell my family that, I just played it off as something new age. Although witches, many people seem to believe that we have no belief in god, or his essence; which is entirely untrue. We simply don’t place a name or gender to the spirits around us. Baz had also explained to me that although he was twelve-hundred-years old and didn’t imagine he would, he didn’t want to test the theory of a church wedding. 

	I’d laughed so hard, that he’d bitten me to shut me up.

	Then made crazy cerebral melt down love to me, where I was screaming shit I can’t even tell you what. But as crazy as it may seem to everyone else, I knew Baz was the person for me. Like I’d felt that connection at Mandy’s party as well if you remember, but seeing as who he was at the time, I just chalked it up to wishful thinking.

	As my bridal party was ushered into the hall, I swallowed down the anxiety. My sister squeezed my hand, when I nodded. This was Baz, nearly my best friend, so we were good. I told myself, took a deep breath, when my sister nodded. We had perceived sound as well, I was eight, and she was eleven when it came in. 

	“He loves you, you love him; who gives a fuck what the Numinous says. I could never understand that fucking decree in the first place.” Iceline snapped, when I grinned, then embraced her as they began to play, ‘Here Comes the Bride.’

	I took a deep breath, Iceline squeezed my hand for a second time, when I nodded as my bride’s maids, which consisted of my cousins, lined up.

	When I reached the altar, the ooohs and aaahs were still flowing. After who gives this bride away was announced, my father handed me over to Baz grinning widely and wiggling his brows, Baz laughed hard, when I rolled my eyes trying not to laugh. My father was literally saying that I was Baz’s problem now. I pinched my daddy, when he squealed, and the entire hall laughed. Baz drew back the vail, gaped for several moments, swallowed hard, then spoke.

	“You look absofuckinglutely beautiful, Ro.” He whispered, when I laughed. That coming from a vampire, was the best fucking compliment I’d ever had in my life. I grinned widely, turned to look at my sister, when she winked grinning.

	Iceline had forced me to go to Temisha’s once more, Temesha did her thing with my hair, when Magalia had literally put me on slay with her make-up skills.

	The ceremony lasted about forty-minutes, the Clerical said you may now kiss the bride, we both laughed, and I moaned into the kiss as usual as he sent that amazing feeling into my body. 

	As we drew back from each other, there was a loud commotion at the back of the hall. I frowned as what looked like some kind of council rushed into the hall. The men I’d seen him with last night rose frowning.

	“Milord, they’ve breached the divide, yer wife sent me.”

	What looked like a young page said, when the blonde with the man-bun nodded, then walked towards Baz and I. He placed his hand to my chest, and I screamed as something shot through me instantly.

	“We don’t have time, bruv.” He said to Baz, when he nodded, then seemed to brace himself. 

	The guy touched him as well, Baz yelled into the power, jerked me into his body, kissed me sending it into me, when we both yelled. The power popped, when I gaped up at Baz as what appeared to be two gold and green cords wrapped around us. The people stood there gaping as well, and I was so fucking happy that I’d kept the wedding guest to supernaturals only.

	“Baby?” Someone called, when the people’s mouths dropped even further as she walked in, gleaming sword in hand. The man who’d touched us nodded as what appeared to be Death Merchants began to ebb into the hall. 

	So much for my fricken wedding! 

	“Sweetheart, we need to go. I’ll explain on the way.” Baz said, when I nodded, then began embracing my family. “So sorry mates, we’ll pick this up on the weekend.” Baz said, people looked at him as if he were crazy, when he propelled me after the three men and the tiny woman with the gleaming sword….

	 


Chapter One

	New York City

	Business District
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	My Name…

	[image: Image] Is Xavier Theosis…and yes…I am vampire. I’ve lived upon God’s… sometimes green, mostly fucked up earth for the last thirteen-hundred years. 

	My sire, Sephoroth Mykinos, Lord Eldredge of Berkshire for the nineteenth century, is over four-thousand years old, and if you ask me, Seph is a gaping cunt, but cool as shit too. Yes, I’m British by design, or maybe constructed that way, it’s so long ago, that I can’t quite remember sometimes, and the years often fade together. 

	If I were to say definitively , I was born Greek, during the time of Constantine, or should I say Seph’s reign…but that’s unimportant, and an altogether different dog and bone…and that’s not what this is about. 

	At least not yet.

	I’m massively rich, as I should be, for the reason that if I’ve lived over one-thousand years upon this blue rock and wasn’t, then maybe the Sun needed to just do the job of it for me. I keep myself up to date on slang, culture, and the happenings of this twenty-first century, spending most of my time between England and American these last five-hundred-years, as I am what I am, and we tend to keep to the shadows; however, not like pre-nineteenth century.

	I own several trading fortune five hundred companies, I deal in stocks and bonds, precious stones, as I am a vampire and they fascinate me, a law firm, a news network, and several theater houses, just to keep it tossed up. 

	It keeps me hidden, but when I say hidden, I don’t mean in that ancient bloody Dracula bullshite ass way of centuries ago; I mean hidden from prying eyes, for the reason that yes tis true…money can…buy you anything and everything; and mine buys me privacy.

	Sephoroth, would have it no other way.

	I make my business home here in downtown New York in one of my offices, where I am the resident CEO. We trade every kind of stock under the sun, and I would surmise that is where my billions come from the most. 

	But I’m not a cunt, I do give to charity, children’s homes and the like, I surmise seeking some kind of penance for all the children… I might have tasted…not killed… during my reign. But lately, my eye is on my newest assistant, Zandaya Pineda.

	Fuck, do I want to taste her in every bleeding spot on her body. I haven’t approached her like that, and from her head speak, she imagines me quite fuckable, but the darkness in me seems to frighten her just a bit.

	I imagine, she may very well see me for what I am, yet the lust she feels for me, may very well be my in. I normally keep to myself, except when she is under foot. I have the ability to cloak myself, one of my many gifts from my sire, as well as the Kant, but we’ll discuss that later. 

	Anyway, it’s what she feels anytime I am around her. This is to my benefit, and I send it into her habitually, because my number one goal where she is concerned, is to claim her, both body and mind.

	I watch her regularly, and I touch her as well, for the reason that since she can’t see me, she most often merely shakes it off, as if it were some kind of reaction.

	However, yesterday, I brushed my hand against her left breast, her nipple hardened, and she moaned before she realized. Equally, I have grown tired of waiting, and my nature …needs to be fed. I also imagine my little kitten is sex starved, so tonight I will see just how far I can take it, for she often works late.

	Such is New York City work etiquette.

	I peered at the clock, saw that it was six-forty-five pm, and that nearly all my staff was gone, with the exception of Delroy, who works in financial, but he hears nothing, for the reason that he is always equipped with ear phones. 

	The blinds to her office are closed, and that causes me to grin. I cloak myself, then walk from my office, ebbing into hers. She’s seated at her desk as usual, when I walk to her, draw her hair back, then lightly trace the nape of her neck with my lips. She huffs up, then peers around her office, face pulled. 

	I caress her left breast, she moans, when I pinch her nipple. At this point, she’s just a little bit freaked, as she whispers, ‘what the fuck.’

	I know what she has in her top desk drawer, and have watched her fuck herself on the regular, and I’m hoping that she’ll do it tonight, so that I can finally taste her. I continue to caress her nipple, when she moans, then stands. I move back, for the reason that she walked towards her office door, looked out the blinds, then locked the door, and I’m giddy.

	She removed her panties, flipped on the Bose in the corner, walked back to her desk, then sat in her office chair. She placed her legs on her desk, when I stealthily moved in front of her, kneeled between her thighs, then breathed in her heavenly scent.

	I can’t touch her yet, and it’s killing me. My dick is steel, for the reason that I’ve watched her for over a month now pleasure herself right under my nose, and only just realized it a month and a half ago as I heard her moans through the music she attempts to hide them under. 

	I have extra sensory hearing, one of my gifts as well, so where her muffled moans could not be heard by anyone who chose to stay late to work, they were like a fucking beacon sounding to me.

	Tonight, I’m going to fuck her, just like she wants me too, only she won’t know it. Is this stalker shit, most def, but I am what I am after all, and it makes me feel like a bloody fucking God. 

	Just as she’s ready to insert her nine-inch dildo, I snap my fingers, and time pauses around me. Yup, one of my gifts as well, and I imagine of all the gifts my sire Seph gave me, I am more inclined to the Kant, and the pausing of time.

	I unzip my slacks, release my dick, but I don’t need to stroke it, for she already has me hard, harder than I have ever been in thirteen-hundred years. Tis…just something about her, from the pouty lips that I want to suck on, to the thick thighs and voluptuous ass, to the way I deadass crave to taste her pussy. 

	I position myself square between her thighs, and the look on her face is everything to me. I reach into her mind, another one of my gifts from Seph; and place the image of her fucking herself with the dildo in her head, slowly slide my dick into her, then snap my fingers once more. 

	She pants at my girth, and because she has that image in her head already, I can fuck her at my leisure; for the reason that she may feel me, but she can’t see me. She moans as she tilts her hips up as I tell her mind to do it, she tilts further, and I send my dick deep and her back arches over the back of the chair.

	I bend forward and finally taste her nipple, and it makes my dick even harder. I caress her clit, and her pussy seizes up, her muscles tighten around my dick, and I’m in heaven as her pussy lubricates, so my dick easily slides in and out of her now, and I bite my lip to keep from crying out myself. I can’t get enough of her, so I fuck her in earnest now, clouding out her screams of pleasure, least Delroy actually hears it.

	I can’t take much more, I need to taste her, it’s been over a month of me watching her, and imagining what she tasted like. I’ve had self-control, which is a feat for a vampire of my caliber. I fuck her deep, bottoming out to her screams of pleasure, when I sink my fangs into her neck, she stops breathing, her pussy seizes once more, when she screams into the orgasm, just as I shoot off in her walls, and her pussy milks me for every drop of my cum.

	Do I care, not one damn bit. 

	She, made me do this, by being such a horny little kitten. I draw back as she pants peering around her wide eyed
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