
        
            [image: cover]
        


Best of Both Worlds – The Heart of a Seeker

By

Ann Corbett

Please note that the characters in this story are entirely
fictional, any resemblance to anyone living or dead is purely
coincidental.

Best of Both Worlds – The Heart of a Seeker Copyright© Ann
Corbett 2013

All rights reserved

Smashwords Edition, License Notes

This ebook is licensed for your personal enjoyment only. This ebook
may not be re-sold or given away to other people. If you would like
to share this book with another person, please purchase an
additional copy for each recipient. If you’re reading this book and
did not purchase it, or it was not purchased for your use only,
then please return to Smashwords and purchase your own copy. Thank
you for respecting the hard work of this author.


 


Best of Both Worlds – The Heart of a Seeker


Part One

“The sun looks like it’s about to rise,” Joshua murmured
suddenly. “Maybe we should think about heading back
soon?”

“Why?” Celia was busy staring off to the horizon, seeking,
sensing or actually seeing something that was still beyond Joshua’s
range.

He gave a little shrug and smiled crookedly at her. “I know
that we can’t be harmed by the sun’s rays anymore but…”

“You’re still not comfortable outdoors in daylight?” she looked
across at him and returned his smile knowingly.

“Maybe in time… but it’s been so long for me… decades…
centuries…”

She reached for his hand and gave it a reassuring squeeze, and
Joshua still marvelled at the heat she generated… it felt so
good.

“I do understand how difficult it is for you still… to trust in
magic and spell craft… but you’ll never adjust to the sun if you
keep hiding away from it.”

“I know… and I’ll try to be more resistant to it; but I still
burn easily, even if it’s not to the ashes and soot point of view.
The sun might not be able to disintegrate me anymore, but it can
still – damage me.”

She raised her eyebrows in surprise. “You never said anything,
show me.”

Joshua looked quickly to the horizon, and saw the first red
beams of the rising sun.

“Back at the cave… come on let’s get going.” He turned to run
back, but Celia’s hand on his arm held him rigid.

“Not yet Joshua, show me the damage to your body, the damage
that your vampire blood can’t heal.”

He gave a little grunt of impatience, but he realised that she
wasn’t going to move… or let him move, until she’d seen what the
sun had done to him.

He rolled up his sleeve, to reveal the red prickling rash that
was like very bad sun burn, some of the skin had even started to
blister, and peel.

“And when did you get this?” Celia asked as she gently ran a
hand across the painful area.

Joshua grimaced as he felt the unaccustomed pain.

“That afternoon just before that woman – Marion – came to see
us… you were so passionate, and determined about making love under
the blue skies…” he smiled in remembrance and his eyes glinted
silver as the passion for this woman once again swept through
him.

She gave him a quick glance as she picked up on, and
reciprocated his lustful feelings. “That was more than four months
ago…Why have I never seen this before?”

Joshua gave a little shrug. “It fades away once we are under
cover – or after I’ve fed, but it always seems to flare up again,
if I step out into the sun… and each time it gets a little bit
worse, and it takes a little bit longer to fade.”

Celia, could see for herself that the skin was growing angrier
with each second that the sun rose.

“All right,” she said suddenly, “Let’s get back to the cave and
I’ll take a look at it for you.”

Joshua didn’t argue, he just turned to run, but a sense that
Celia had not yet moved, stalled him again.

She was looking out to the horizon again.

“What is it… what’s wrong?”

She looked back and smiled, and then with a little sigh she
turned and began to run.

“I’ll tell you later!” she called over her shoulder as she flew
past him.

He stood for a full half of a second, before racing after her;
and the chase was on.

They were growing equal in some ways, his ability to spell
cast was growing by the day, but she was still more powerful than
him, by decades and centuries.

As the older vampire though, he would always be stronger and
faster than her…

He was stood by the tree, watching it whilst it did its thing,
by the time Celia reached the clearing.

“I didn’t even see you pass me!” she complained.

Joshua gave a little grin. “I steered well clear of you, a
full half mile away from you!”

“You went out of your way by that much… and yet you still beat
me!”

He gave a little chuckle as the stairway appeared, and he
began to descend; he didn’t tell her that for him that was no more
than a gentle stroll, that if he wanted to, he could go so much
faster than that!

She liked to keep secrets from him, and now he liked to keep
secrets from her... just another one of those games that she
enjoyed playing with him!

**

“Here... pull up your sleeve for me.”

She squatted down in front of him and held up some soggy,
steaming, not very nice smelling, poultice thing.

“On better thoughts, maybe you should just take your shirt off
altogether...” she murmured as liquid dripped from the swab down on
to the floor, and some of it ran down her arm, soaking through her
own clothes, and leaving a foul stench behind it.

Joshua was rather fond of his shirt, it was after all the one
that he’d been buried in – all those years ago, and the fabric –
although having been repaired a dozen times or more – it was still
a fragile garment.

He shrugged out of it regretfully – but then paused as he
looked at her thoughtfully.

“That first night we met...” he said. “You tore your
dress...”

“No, someone else tore my dress!” Celia cut in, in an aggrieved
tone. She clicked her tongue and jerked her head to indicate that
he should continue to undress.

“Yes... well... whatever... the thing is, that your dress got
torn – and you were able to repair it – with just a few choice
words?”

His shirt felt down around him, and Celia grabbed his wrist
and dumped the poultice onto his sun ravished flesh.

He sucked in a swear word, on a sharp exclamation; and bit
down hard on his tongue.

His own blood filled him mouth – weakening him from the loss,
and nourishing him as he swallowed it back down again.

The heat from the compress – seemed to add fire to his burn,
but even as he lifted his hand to knock it away – the pain eased,
then soothed and as the compress cooled, his skin began to heal –
and he could feel the puckered, tightened flesh, easing and
stretching out smooth again.

The poultice had not finished its work though, as it continued
to cool – until it was quite quite cold; and still Celia held it
firmly in place – with her eyes closed, and all the time she was
mouthing and muttering words.

Colder still and once again, Joshua gritted his teeth and
prepared to pull away.

It was actually misting now – it was so cold – and he knew not
how his lover held onto it... but she did.

She was singing now in a low voiced singsong way that made him
smile and relax again.

Suddenly her eyes snapped open and Joshua blinked at their
golden fire.

She tore the swab from his skin and threw it into the fire
pit, where it caught with a flash and a spark, and a hiss and
fizzle; and puffs of purple and blue smoke billowed out.

“Now… how’s that feeling?” she asked as she studied his smooth
white skin intently.

Joshua made a fist, and felt the skin pull tight around his
forearm.

“Feels good,” he murmured gratefully.

“Good,” she clicked her tongue and touched his arm a couple of
times. “It’s not a full done healing just yet though, you’ll have
to suffer the ravages of the sun for several more days, letting the
flesh heal itself each time...” she sat back on her heels and
studied his hard and muscular chest hungrily. “We should really go
outside and make a start…” she whispered softly.

Joshua though, had seen that look in her eyes, and felt his
own passion stirring.

“The sun’s not been up for very long…” he said as he reached
for her, “we’ve bags of time to make a start on it…”

Celia smiled as she stepped into his arms, and their mouths
met for a kiss of hunger, and need and love.

“Come my love,” she whispered as she pushed him towards their
bed. “I’ve a need to worship you – to touch and taste your flesh –
to drink from you…”

Joshua’s dick had been slowly hardening – but her words
brought it fully to attention and his eyes glinted silver, even as
his fangs lengthened.

“I’m here for your pleasure!”

Joshua lay back amongst the pillows and blankets, and allowed
Celia to remove the rest of his clothes… she was more than
efficient, and eager to touch him; and so he was naked within two
beats of a baby’s heart.

“I wonder how that woman Marion – is doing?” he mumbled
thoughtfully, “And the girl you named Lucy… Ahh yes Celia… touch me
like that… I… I don’t think I’ll ever get enough of your lips
around my cock… j… just like that… yesss… just like…
that!”

She had been sucking on his dick, making sure that it was as
big and as hard as it could be, but now that she was satisfied,
Celia suddenly sat up to pull away her own clothes.

Joshua sat up a little too, to admire his witch/vampire lover
once more.

She was tiny, standing just below his heart when they stood
together, and her waist, he could circle with his hands, and his
fingers overlapped by quite a way.

Her breasts were less than a handful a piece but they were
pert and her nipples – which always seemed to be hard, pointed up
as though reaching up to him.

Her glossy black hair hung straight and fine all the way down
her back until it tickled at her bottom… her luscious curvy
bottom.

She began to crawl up him – his beautiful, stunning,
witch/vampire lover; straddling him, so that her knees were on
either side of him.

She moved to position her pussy over his dick, and slowly
lowered herself onto him, taking him inside her, burying him
deep.

Only when he was completely engulfed, did she give a little
sigh of satisfaction, even as she peered down at him with her
golden eyes.

“Touch me Joshua… let me feel your hands on me,” she begged him
as she leaned forward to jiggle her breasts invitingly.

Joshua’s hands cupped them, and he began a firm circular
rubbing to nurture and stimulate those nipples.

He could feel their hard nubs in the palm of his of his hands,
and Celia groaned with pleasure, as she gripped him tight and began
to move… slowly.

Joshua felt the waves of pleasure rippling through him as she
pulled and tugged on his dick.

His hands tightened around her breasts, squeezing them
hard.

As Celia’s movements began to quicken, she grabbed his hands
and forced them up and over his head, stretching along him so that
her nipple was now close to his mouth.

“Feed from me my love,” she whispered.

Joshua opened his mouth to draw in on the hard bud and began
to gently suckle.

Celia whimpered and groaned, and her pussy twitched and
gripped tighter.

Joshua pressed down with the flats of his front teeth,
squeezing her nipple between them, and sending little bolts of
pleasure/pain through Celia, which in turn caused her pussy to
twitch and grip harder still.

Joshua’s pleasure levels were through the roof by now, and his
fangs dug in to her breast.

Celia screamed as the agony/euphoria washed over her and
Joshua’s mouth filled with her blood.

She pulled on him tight, and began to slam into him; moving
up, and then down
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