
        
            
                
            
        

    
	[image: Image]

	 

	[image: Image]

	 

	 

	[image: Image]

	 


[image: Logo

AI-generated content may be incorrect.]

	 


[image: Text, whiteboard

AI-generated content may be incorrect.]Heads Up

	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!

	[image: Website

AI-generated content may be incorrect.]And don’t forget to help a Sistah out, by leaving a Review! 

	 


PoisonedPin Creations

	 

	I Don’t  Bite & Tell

	Cover Art by Jai Parker

	Edited by Mini Sands

	© Copyright 2024 

	A Infante

	 

	United States of America Worldwide Electronic & Digital Rights North American, Australian and UK Print Rights All rights reserved. No part of this book may be reproduced, scanned, or distributed in any form, including digital and electric or mechanical, including photocopying, recording, or any information storage and retrieval system, without prior written consent of the author, except for brief quotes for use in reviews. The unauthorized reproduction or distribution of this copyrighted work is illegal. 

	 

	Criminal copyright infringement (including infringement without monetary gain) is punishable by up to 5 years in federal prison and a fine of $250,000. Please purchase only authorized electronic editions.   This book is a work of fiction. NO Part of this BOOK MAY be USED to TRAIN, EDUCATE, nor TEACH AI in ANY SHAPE, FORM or FASHION.

	 

	Characters, names, places, and incidents either are the product of the author’s imagination or are used fictitiously, and any resemblance or likeness to actual living or dead persons is entirely coincidental. Your support of the author’s rights is appreciated.

	 

	 


[image: Image]

	 

	[image: Image]

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 


[image: Image]



	



	Three Months Prior

	Numinous Council

	America
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	“And we’re where …
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	with the bullshit. I knew the minute Hugo brought his fucking arse here; this entire shite would implode! Has anyone found Soledad and Kieren, or Kyrie and Naveisa?” Deidre asked, when Poliak looked down at the parchment from the White.

	“Nae, and to heap bollocks upon the lot, Sebastian was given a decree as well.” Poliak stated, when the members in the room huffed up wide eyes and mouth.

	“This is straight up fucking shit! Got damn Sephoroth!” Denia cried, when they each looked towards the doors, as several of the European members walked in.

	“You had best have yer bloody arse here! Tis yer fault entirely in the first place!” Deidre cried, when Sephoroth simply grinned, as he motioned to the members to take their seats.

	“What can he do. You do realize the European Numinous doesn’t have the power they claim anymore?” Saix stated, when the members each looked at him.

	“Since when?” Midnight sent back; his tan face pinched in disbelief.

	“Since my wife removed the Book of Time from the underworld.” Sephoroth stated laughing, as Maphis and Ramana walked into the chambers, and Deidre sent him the finger; to which Maphis threw his head back laughing.

	“You gave them those fucking decrees, Seph! You have literally rained down shit on the lot!” She fussed, when Ramana kissed her husband, winked at Deidre, then walked from the room in search of her Death Merchant brothers.

	“And the fact that Kieren and Sebastian are true borns Seph, what happens with that? If they each in line themselves with Orisha witches, all is lost.” Mayben fussed, when Sephoroth raised his hand shaking his head no.

	“Tisn’t old boy. You will have a power that rivals ours, which is the very reason that I, Kalandria, Oambi, Wenesa, Kaelean, Mave, Minerva and Ferriaus spoke of it at length before I ever even contemplated it for the American Numinous. 

	“Equally, you must agree that Tafar can no longer inhabit the Northern Numinous. He must be stopped, as well as ended, at all costs. And for that you need an over-all power to do that outside of yer Merchants, for they are bound to the White, and cannot legally do what must be done; which is what I have done. You do not wish for the White, nor the Red to involve themselves. Likewise, if this Numinous keeps to this path, I can guarantee that both will intervene.” Sephoroth stated, when several members of the American Numinous nodded their agreement.

	“And you’ve spoken to them?” Renetta asked, wide eyed, when Sephoroth nodded.

	“Of course, equally, Kalandria owes me a favor.” He grinned, fangs showing, as he wiggled his brows, when Renetta huffed up a woman suddenly smacked Sephoroth upside the back of his head.

	“And that better be a mofo “favor,” you neva… collect on neither.” Arieanná snapped, when Sephoroth pouted.

	“Awe lovie, tisn’t like that!” Sephoroth whined rubbing the back of his head, several of the members were shocked, while Renetta, Deidre and Denia laughed hard. Sephoroth wrinkled his nose, then sent them the bird. “Tis me bleeding tyrant of a wife, Arieanná.” Sephoroth grumbled, when the members except for the higher up gasped, then rose bowing.

	“That is sooo not necessary fam, I’m normal, just like the rest of you.” Arieanná said laughing, when they chuckled, then sat back down as several more people walked into the room.

	Arieanná pulled out Sephoroth’s chair, then sat in his lap as she kissed him. He grinned up at her, when she whispered something into his ear, he nodded, when they both turned to look at the members seated around the table 

	“So, what’s good. What fuckery is that asshole Hugo causing. His bitch ass doesn’t have the power he wants you guys to think he has, and I’m surprised he’s even still living after I fucked his shit up!” Jobella said laughing, when there went the American council’s mouths once more. Poliak handed Jobella the parchment as she took a seat next to Sephoroth and Arieanná, when she laughed, then nodded.

	“And you gave them the decree?” She asked Sephoroth as she passed the paper back to Poliak, then rose and walked across the room to sit in Saix’s lap giving him a kiss. Two seconds later, they each frowned as the silver headed fae popped into the room, kissed Jobella as well, fist bumped Saix, then sat down next to them running his fingers through his hair, Jobella removing herself from Saix’s lap to sit in between them.

	“Okay, y’all got it like that?” Renetta said, voicing what everyone else was thinking, when they laughed.

	“You ain’t seen nothing yet.” Arieanná winked, when the members were gaping once more, mouths to their chins as Thor, Daghdha and Auron walked into the room, each kissing Arieanná.

	“So what say ye?” Lychelin asked as more members walked into the hall, as he took a seat at the table, then pulled his wife Danielá to the seat next to him. He motioned to Harver, he nodded, then pulled up a chair next to his wife Renetta, his green eyes annoyed.

	“What babe?” Renetta whispered, her brown brow furrowed, when he kissed her, then said later.

	“The issue is, that not only has Seph’s bloody arse given them a decree to find not only their mates but their fucking Sangre; when both Kieren and Sebastian are blood borns! The Numinous Grand will not stomach that power, and you know it Seph! Tis bedlam, I promise you.” Deidre cried as Samuel walked into the room, commander merchants behind him.

	“And have we gotten a decree from the Grand?” Callum asked as he tugged his wife Ciela into the room with him, each of the elder merchants entering with their wives.

	“Not that I know of.” Argus stated as he pulled Vanetta into his lap as well.

	“Right, and Kyrie is where?” Saix asked.

	“We have no bleedin clue where either of them are. Equally, I had no clue he nor Sebastian were even looking for Sangres. Seems Seph nor Maph imagined we needed to have bloody knowledge of this.” Poliak snapped, when both grinned.

	“Tis fine, Sten, Draken, Maph, Callum and I will see to it. Trust, the Vampire Council will not mess this about.” Sephoroth stated as Draken and Stenos walked into the room in conversation.

	“Fine, but if this muck goes aerial, tis yer fault, and I aim to kick you square up yer bleeding arse, on God Seph!” Deidre hissed, the members laughed, when Sephoroth wrinkled his nose sending her the finger once more, as she and Arieanná slapped hands.

	 


Chapter One

	Flatiron District

	The Flatiron Room 
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	I exhaled…

	[image: Image] deeply as I looked around the bar. This wasn’t my normal haunt, but I needed some easy dick, and every female in Manhattan knew this was the spot to find it. As I sat down, I threw my hair over my shoulder, sent out a sultry look, and noticed from my peripheral that several men looked my way. 

	As I noticed the blonde approaching, I lifted my girls, positioned them just right, then sent him a sultry smile as he sat down peering into the deep dip of the dress, feasting his eyes on my cleavage. I glanced down, and saw that his dick was straining against his slacks already, so I knew he was ready to give his all, just to fuck me. 

	You know, women of color were in right now, so they were literally breaking their necks now to get at us. But I just needed dick, and nothing else from him. 

	“You are the most beautiful woman of color I have seen in a very long time.” He smiled, when I had to keep myself from rolling my eyes. I wasn’t here for any type of relationship, I literally just needed dick, and if he were cute, that made it even better.

	“Why thank you.” I purred smiling brightly in return, saw him huff up, close his eyes, and when he opened them, I saw the purple tint of my magick.

	“Can I buy you a drink?” He asked, I nodded, when he motioned to the bartender, and she walked over.

	“Why of course daddy.” I sent back, his grin widened as he nodded, when he turned towards the bartender.

	“What would the lady like?” He asked, and I smiled for a second time.

	 “A Slow Gin Fizz.” I said, not really knowing what else to ask for.

	“And I’ll have another Stella.” He said, the bartender attempted not to laugh, when I winked at her, and this time she did. This dude wanted to appear extra manly, you know the Chad…type. I didn’t give a shit though, because this was a role I played. 

	Like I said, I just wanted dick. 

	The bartender placed the drinks in front of us, and I nearly chugged mine. He laughed, when I grinned. I don’t even drink, and the only reason I asked for a slow gin fizz, is for the reason that I remember it was one of my nana’s favorites. I drew my body deeper into his, then whispered in his ear.

	“Wanna get out of here?” I asked, his grin widened, when he nodded, tossed some bills on the bar, then jerked me up. He gave his buddy’s silent high-fives, but I gave no shits to that either. I needed him for one thing, and one thing only, and I would never have to see any of these people again. 

	As we headed for the door, I saw the most amazing looking man seated two seats away from the door. So staggering in fact, that I gaped as I looked back at him as my walking dick tugged me towards the front door. Handsome in the seat winked, when I blinked, then allowed walking dick to pull me through the double doors. 

	That was just crazy! 

	I would swear, that dude looked just like Baz, only even better. Man, what I wouldn’t give to fuck Sebastian, but I knew I’d get my heart broken, because I was deadass in love with Baz.

	Therefore, I stayed as far away as I could from Baz in the love area. But yeah, I’d seen some handsome men in my life, especially due to where I work; but that motherfucker seated had been a walking orgasm, and I suddenly regretted that I hadn’t waited!

	 


Upper West 

	Side
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	Sebastian followed…

	[image: Image]

	Rowan and her latest conquest to the douche’s apartment on the upper west side. He’d been thwarting them for the last nine months without her knowledge, only this time, it would be different. 

	If no one else knew it, Sebastian knew just what their little Rowan was, even if she hid it well. And after what she just said as she’d left the bar, there was no way in fucking hell, that he’d allow this jagoff…to fuck her…his blood mate. 

	He’d known for the last three months that she was something to him. He wasn’t quite sure yet, at least not before he’d spoken with Sephoroth. But if she were what he imagined, then not one other man would touch her ever again. He’d already contemplated draining this one, but then changed his tactics. He couldn’t drain them all, well actually he could, but then he’d have issues with the Vampire Council, and he wasn’t about to bring that kind of bovver to Sephoroth. 

	So, for the last three months, he’d simply waited for the right time to not only tell her what he was, but that she was the very life that existed in him. 

	However, he hadn’t had the courage yet, for although she liked him in their work life, and even just stated that she was in love with him; being what he was, was an altogether different issue that he wasn’t sure she could accept.

	From Numinous law, succubus witches and vampires were to stay away from each other, due to the power magnitude. When he met her nine-months ago at a party thrown by one of his gamer mates, he truly believed it was love at first sight. His undead heart had spoken her name, and it factually remained in his chest ever since. And when she touched him at their introduction by Miranda, it was an instant connection. The centuries of loneliness evaporated in just one bloody touch from her.

	He’d tracked her for weeks, found out where she lived, where she worked, then decided to use the one gift, in all his centuries he’d never cared for. He pretended to be a high fashion male model from Milan and England, and it gave him his in…into her life. 

	Sebastian shook himself from the memories, as his mate was exiting the car of the douche bag, so he needed to pay attention. 

	 As Rowan and the dude exited the car, Sebastian caused the lights above them to shatter, they both looked up stunned, when Sebastian was instantly there. He tapped the guy in the middle of his forehead, the guy passed out, when Sebastian took him upstairs to his apartment, thew him on the sofa, then popped back down to Rowan, now assuming the guy’s appearance.

	“You know, I’ve changed my mind. How about the Waldorf hotel instead.” He said, her brows rose, when she grinned, then nodded. 

	Sebastian took her arm, then led her back to the 

	 


douche’s car.

	 


Twenty minutes 

	later
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	Twenty…

	[image: Image] minutes later they were checked in at the Waldorf. He noticed that she peered around the room nervously, as though she were uncomfortable now;  so, he offered her a drink. She killed two doubles, when he chuckled.

	“And we’re ready?” He asked, when she pulled a face, then spoke.

	“I didn’t realize that you had an accent?” She stated, when Sebastian’s brow knitted at his slip. He cleared his throat, then tried for his best American New York accent.

	“I don’t.” He sent back, she stared at him for several moments, then nodded as she removed the trench coat, and he bit his lip. The one thing that he’d noticed from the moment he met her, was that body. Thick thighs, glorious ass, and breast that just made him want to take a full out bite. He walked to her, then jerked her into his arms kissing her. She moaned against his lips, the small whimper causing him to send power into her body unintentionally. She instantly drew back from him shocked, but he didn’t give her a chance to react. 

	“I don’t think--” She began, when his lips cut her off. 

	If he allowed her to think, he knew it was over. Equally, he needed no words, it would cause the effect to glitch. He caught her wrist, jerked her into his body, then lifted her. He placed her on the dresser, then placed himself between her thighs. 

	As his hands drew up her thighs, he gasped surprised, because she wasn’t wearing anything underneath. 

	“To the Gods yer a fockin turn on Rowan.” He chuckled into her neck, she attempted to speak once more, when he pressed his lips to hers sending power into her body, causing her to scream. He drew her thighs further apart, smirked as she huffed up once more, when she cried out for a second time as he slid two fingers into her already wet pussy, his thumb pressing on her clit.

	“Shit.” She panted closing her eyes.

	He would fuck her well enough, that she would remember it, if not his face. He chuckled to himself as he pushed into her mind, obliterating the douchebag’s image, replacing it with his own.

	“Baz,” she whispered, then shook her head no, frowning as if to say it couldn’t be. He felt the succubus in her rise, then whimpered against her lips as the succubus in her latched herself onto him. 

	This was even better than he had imagined! 

	Under normal circumstances, it would have taken at least a couple of fucks for this to happen, so obviously she felt something for him in his normal form. Rowan laced her  fingers in his hair, and deepened the kiss between them.

	“You smell wonderful.” He grunted in her ear, as his hand continued to work its magic, tweaking her clit as he sucked on her lips. He buried his nose in her throat, when she screamed as he bit her. It was an urge he just couldn’t deny himself, as her blood sung through his veins. “You have need of this…as I do…do you not?” He questioned, and was surprised when she moaned yes. 

	“Yes…God yes!” She cried, and he chuckled deeper, his kiss deeper still. He drew her into his body, then jerked her hips forward. 

	Bloody fucking shit, his mind sang…the depth and heat of her, almost caused him to cum. He shook his head, the image of the douchebag faltered, when she said his name for a second time gaping..

	“Who?” He feigned, she drew back from him, when she shook her head once more to clear it.

	“No one.” She said as Baz gained control of the image and power once more, so she was peering up at the douchebag she’d left the bar with now. He jerked her into his body, slammed his hips forward, and she screamed as he sent power and lust into her for a third time.

	“I take it you desire that?” He asked as he drew the skin in the curve of her neck into his mouth for a second time, when she nodded. “And you give yerself to me Rowan?” He asked, when she shook her head to clear it for a third time as well.

	“Whhhaat?” She panted, he pressed his full length forward, then caught the scream. He laughed as he placed his lips over hers to stifle the next scream, drew his hips up for a second time, and she came instantly!

	“Dear me, has no man touched my sweet Rowan akin to this?” He whispered in her ear, she shook her head no, so he sent his dick even deeper, chuckling at the scream. He jerked her hips up, then commenced to simply fuck her, like no one in his life up until that point, her screams of pleasure urging him on. 

	“I give myself!” She screamed, Sebastian felt the power slam him into his chest, cried out, gaped down on her surprised, then reveled in it and her. He pumped her full of dick again and again, his lips continuing to cover her chants of pleasure. 

	She came once more, he pumped her with even more dick, then bit the other side of her neck as he worked his hips, grinding them into her, and she came yet again to his laughter. 

	Over and over, she felt nothing but him, exactly the way he wanted it. He finally felt the cum at the tip of his dick, took a full out bite from her, then sent his dick to her cervix and shot deep into her, her pussy milking his dick until he finished coming.

	“Bloody shite yer a fucking delight..” He breathed, placed her on her feet, then kissed her forehead as he zipped his slacks grinning down on her. She drew a trembling hand threw her hair, smoothed it back into place, then looked up at him dazed. She blinked, then walked towards the bathroom.

	When she returned several minutes later, she gave him a salute, then wobbled from the room, purse in hand. As the door closed, Sebastian allowed the image of the douche to fade, then threw his head back laughing hard. Although she thought she was fucking the douche; it would be Sebastian’s own image in her head from now on. 

	He brushed his shoulders off, decided to shower before he left, then turned and walked into the suite’s bathroom completely satisfied. He couldn’t wait to do it again.
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