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  For the monsterfuckers, the sinners, the ones who want to be owned—
You came looking for heat.
I brought you the fire.
Let’s see how long you can last.








  
  
This book is not for the faint of heart and I take the mental health of my readers as seriously as my own. If the list below is missing something, I encourage you (if you are comfortable) to poke me on my socials and let me know. Read at your own risk and in your own comfort. 
Mentions of:
 Sexual Assault
On page:
● Arson ● Assault ● Blood & Blood Play ● Brutality● Light Degradation ● Coercion ● Death & Murder ● Dub Con ● Double Penetration ● Drug Use and Drugging ● Fire ● Gore ● Loss of Bodily Autonomy ● Occult ● Psychological Horror / Fear-play Elements ● Primal Kink ● Sexually Explicit Scenes ● Strangulation ● Light Suicidal Ideations ● Toxic Relationship Dynamics ● Unprotected Sex ● 


This story is fiction and features romance dynamics that are not healthy and not legal. Take care.







  
  Let’s talk about what this is—and what it isn’t. 
Haze of Sin is the short prequel to the Ruin of Faery series. It covers the main characters’ meet-cute, so to speak, and wraps up with a glorious bow in about 12k words. It’s a neat, complete story on its own. Will you want more? Absolutely. But not because of a cliffhanger—because there is more to come. This is a series, after all.
The next installment is already written: a full novel at around 62k words. And there will be at least one more full story featuring Smoke and Haze before I’m done.
This prequel is also part of the K!nktober book series. I teamed up with a crew of romance writers who love monsters and smut as much as I do. Each of us was assigned a theme. Mine? Hitchhiker & Primal. The series as a whole offers a delicious range of monster and horror themes paired with kink.
The Ruin of Faery series is everything you’ve been craving: dark paranormal smuttiness laced with a heavy dose of horror. Can you call it dark romance? Horror romance? Yes. Both.
What Haze of Sin isn’t is a heteronormative dark romance. It’s not neurotypical, either. My queerness and neurodivergence are in everything I touch. Smoke—our delicious main character—is nonbinary and very AuDHD coded. You’ll find plenty of other queer and neurodivergent characters woven through this series too. If that upsets you, I suggest you stop reading now—and don’t bother with any of my books.
Now that we’ve got that out of the way, I hope you enjoy Haze of Sin as much as I have.
—Sloane Sabel
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  1
Smoke


It called to me. Over the stink of old gasoline and stale food, having sat on the burner for far too long, the obsidian nectar beckoned from its yellow-tinged prison of glass with bitter and scorched notes that stung the nose. If the short walk from the door hadn’t shown the floor to be unreasonably sticky, I would have knelt before my chosen deity. 
Pulling the hood from my head, I shook out my fiery red tendrils and ignored the inquisitive stares of the humans around me. They wouldn’t understand why they craved me as the flowers craved the sun, and I had no desire to enlighten them. I’d sooner kill them all so I could drink one rancid cup of this coffee in peace. Scraping the sharp tips of my azure painted nails across the rims of stacked paper cups, I tugged the top one free and almost moaned.
Nothing in Faery compared to human food. The crunch of chips. Teeth melting into a brick of plastic wrapped cheese. Buttery and decadent creamer floating atop the oily residue of a coffee before it was stirred. Humanity couldn’t catch rainbows, but damn, did they eat.
Clutching the carafe gently, I poured the steaming coffee until it filled about half the cup. The carafe clinked as I placed it back on the hot burner, anticipation making me jittery. The creamer sat opened and warm beside the sugar packets, but this time I knew better. With a turn of my heel, I sauntered to the wall of refrigerators and took a new one. With my prize in my hand, I returned to my cup and filled it the rest of the way.
Perfection.
“You want some coffee with that?” said a person standing much too close to my back.
Lazily spinning to face them, I observed them over the rim of my cup. The ill kept stubble along their chin, over-slicked back hair, and wide smile did little to win me over. Their white button-down shirt could barely accommodate their chiseled frame. I hated men like him. No matter how much designer bullshit they slathered over themselves, they were all the same at the end of the day.
“Leave,” I ordered as I popped a lid onto my cup before cradling it to my chest.
My words reverberated in their skull, slicing away at the gray matter like barbed quills through tender flesh before taking hold. They succumbed to my demand, and I followed them as they staggered out of the store. Every shambling step forward held less vitality until they collapsed face-down before the rundown hatchback.
Some could handle a little coercion while others, well, they’d wake with a killer headache. But nothing could ruin this for me. This mission—no, this day—would be a pivotal point in the future. Our future. A chance to even the odds. A glance around and I found the sun inching behind the far-off mountain range. I had to move.
I took a tentative sip of the cooling liquid and loosed the ragged groan that had been tearing me up since I’d laid eyes on this gas station. “Nothing is better than coffee,” I declared to the empty station.
Stepping over the prone body, I got into a beaten and pathetic station wagon. The inside had seen better days. I’d stolen this one in hopes it wouldn’t catch much attention. No one would think to steal this hunk of metal. Hell, the keys had been in the ignition and no one who’d passed by it had so much as glanced inside.
Turning the key choked the engine before stuttering to life. With the tank full and my beverage in hand, I set off to do my part. Pedal to the metal, wheels spun, and dust kicked up as I flew out onto on the main road.
Night descended like a madness in these rural parts. Keeping under the radar would be imperative if I was to stay on schedule. Attention, good or bad, could derail the whole operation before it even started.
Pine needles beat at the windshield as I sped down the narrow road through the tightknit woods toward the darkening horizon. Under the cover of night, I should be able to edge close enough to the facility. Though limited on time, I still had a little wiggle room. Maybe thirty minutes? I just needed to use every second to my—oh that was a cutie!
The flash of my headlights across sharp cheekbones on the side of the road tore me from my thoughts. Gold eyes had caught me off guard as I sped by. Easing off the pedal, I contemplated the soul. Thumb up to the sky, they’d looked worse for wear, with a bruise blossoming on their cheek and blood smudging the corner of their chapped lips. I’d slowed before I’d finished contemplating them. My wheels burned as I hit the brakes and spun the vehicle around. Moments later, I’d pulled to a stop before the hitchhiker.
Surprise lifted their dark brows until they disappeared under a curtain of rueful curls. Raven tendrils, which turned to cobalt blue at the tips, were a mess over and around their head. Dropping their hand to their side, they limped up to the passenger’s side window.
“Where you heading?”
They smoothed their face from surprise into a neutral, almost friendly expression. “I can explain my state—”
I didn’t sense a drop of magic on them. Just a human. Alone in the middle of nothingness. And they were delicious. Leaning over, I popped the handle on the passenger door and pushed it open. “Get in if you’d like to go,” I pointed my thumb over my shoulder, “that way.”
“I swear the other guy looks worse,” they told me with the beginnings of a grin that looked too fucking good on their full lips. Sliding onto the passenger
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