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I’d had butterflies in my stomach ever since I’d woken up. The words “a proposal of sorts”, in Thaddeus’s deep velvet voice bounced around my head endlessly. He couldn’t possibly mean marriage proposal... could he? 

No, but maybe he was going to offer to be my sugar daddy? 

Or just hire me to be his blood doll full time? 

I’d say yes, whatever he asked, I was certain. Not only was I smitten with him, but he scratched every itch I had in bed. He made me feel wonderful, not just a guy he was hiring to fuck and drink from, but someone special. Come to that, he was so respectful about drinking my blood, he thanked me for it. That was far more than other vampires had ever done. 

In honor of the night, I put on my best Gothic Romance look. Tight leather pants and a billowy shirt over lacy pink underwear. I overdid the eyeliner and styled my hair to be the perfect balance of styled and ‘freshly fucked’. I went into the club feeling like I was about to win an award or something, I was so excited. 

It was incredible how quickly I’d got to know and trust Thaddeus, but then... four nights in just each other’s company will do that, I guess. I practically skipped into the club. I was a little late, the club had been open for ten minutes, but I wasn’t worried since Thaddeus had already booked me out and he usually turned up later.  

Athena wasn’t at the door, Saturdays she was often busy with special guests and so on. Jin, a tall and handsome South Korean vampire, was on the door. He ushered me in with a knowing look. 

“Have a nice night.” 

I waved at Jin and went inside. 

Thaddeus was already inside, seated at a booth in a darkened corner. My breath caught when I saw him. He was dressed in a tight, shiny black T-shirt that clung to his muscles and somehow made his shoulders look even wider. His pants were simple pinstripe suit pants, and he wore boots underneath. He looked delectable. 

He had been seated at a table, but he stood when he saw me coming — walking towards him like I was drawn on an invisible string. I sensed his emotions as I got closer, he was pleased, a bit turned on and a touch of... nervous? Or was that my nervousness? 

He smiled wide and offered me a large velvet box. 

“What’s this?” 

“Open it and see, love.” He kissed my cheek, and I blushed at the name. 

My hands were shaking but I got the box open. Inside was a leather collar. It was sturdy-looking, at least three layers of leather with silvery steel hardware. The inside was lined with soft black velvet, so even though it was clearly a rough and tumble play collar it would be comfortable to wear for long stretches. There was a huge D ring in front and a loop in back to add a padlock, which he’d also tucked into the jewelry box. But there was more to it. When I lifted the collar out, I could see patterns etched into the leather, swirls and curlicues that formed the profile of a bird, something like a crow with a large beak and an open eye. 

My heartbeat sped up. “What’s this?” 

“The raven is the crest animal of my family,” Thaddeus said, his voice a little softer than usual. Now I could tell he was definitely nervous. 

“Your family?” 

“The Karnovitch crest.” 

I swallowed, my mouth suddenly dry. He was inviting me to the clan? To be his, to be under their protection? I didn’t know too much about the big vampire families, beyond knowing that I was technically in Athena’s as long as I worked at the club, and that they were akin to mafia families in a way — you were family, and you were protected and given benefits for being family. 

“You mean?” I managed to say, which wasn’t very impressive or anything, but he was making me nervous too. His nervousness resonated through the blood bond to me after all.
“I mean, I’m asking you to be mine, Joey. To move into my apartment and be with me, and me only. Travel with me, when I do, and I’ll provide anything you need. I understand if you say no, it’s a large commitment and you don’t know me well, you have your independence, working for Athena, and I wouldn’t ask you to quit except that...” a new emotion surged in him, and I felt myself getting hard in response to it. “Except that I can’t stand the thought of you submitting to anyone but me.” 
I bit my lip. In all honesty, I couldn’t imagine that either, but I had to be practical before I agreed. “I send money back to my sister and her kids, I need to make a certain amount in order to do that, it’s a really generous offer, but I need—” 

“I will send whatever she needs.” He wrapped one of his huge hands around mine. 

I was still holding the collar reverently in both hands, staring at it, but now I looked up at him. 

“You will?” 

“I will pay her mortgage, put her kids through college, anything you want for them. I have a lot of resources, Joey, and if this will make you happy I’ll do it in an instant.” 

I searched his face for some trick, or some... I don’t know, evil intention? There was nothing there but hope. 

He meant it, I knew it. I started to nod and then realized I needed to be very clear with my response, he was so nervous it was like his butterflies had joined my butterflies and my whole torso was stuffed with fluttering nervousness. 
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“In that case, yes, Thaddeus. It would be my absolute pleasure to be yours.” 

His face broke into a smile, he grabbed me by both cheeks and kissed me hard. I moaned, almost dropping the collar as my body responded to him. 

He wrapped an arm around my waist, holding me up and kissing me again and again. 

I could feel his delight, his happiness at my response flooding through me and my own bliss responded, growing larger and larger until it felt like we were a happy bubble about to burst. 

He broke the kiss, and I moaned, leaning in for a moment to chase his lips. He took the collar from me and carefully opened it, slipping it around my neck. I lifted my chin to give him room to work. 

The leather collar was thick and heavier than the others I’d worn, but the velvet lining was so soft, so sensuous I didn’t care in the least. I could feel the band tightening around my neck and groaned softly. I was his, and this collar signified it for all the world to see. 

He leaned in close to fasten the clasp behind my neck, kissing my jaw as he did so. “Do you want it locked, puppy?” 

“Yes, Sir, please.” 

He took the padlock and slipped it into the loops. I felt the leather tighten around my neck as he worked, and my dick throbbed. I heard the faint snick of the padlock lock and I swallowed. 
“That’s so hot, Sir.” 
Thaddeus grinned, his fangs showing. “Yeah? You like knowing that I’ve locked you into my collar? That you couldn’t remove it without the key? Go on, try.” 

He knew just what to say to make me even hotter. I swallowed, lifting my hands to try and open the buckle at the back of the collar, but of course I couldn’t. The padlock threaded through the buckle somehow and I fiddled with it but couldn’t do anything. 

“How do you feel?” Thaddeus ground his hardness against me. I was straining against my leather pants. 

“So. Fucking horny, Sir.” 

“Then let’s go back to your favorite room and do something about that.” 

He clipped a chain to my collar and pulled away. My body instantly missed having something hard to press against, and I swallowed down a whimper. 

I trotted behind him, paying no attention to anyone else in the club, for all I knew the whole place was empty. Thaddeus was the only one I had eyes for. He was my entire world and I wouldn’t have it any other way. 

He led me to the Japanese room — thankfully it hadn’t been booked this early in the night. Saturdays were busy and most of the other rooms were already taken. Apparently, there were other people at the club? I hadn’t noticed them.

The door opened and Thaddeus stepped through. He dropped the chain to bend down
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