

[image: Cover]




[image: ]



 




All is fair in Love and War

Ezra Dawn

 

Cover art created by JeB Designs

jebdesigns@outlook.com

 

All is fair in Love and War © 2017 Ezra Dawn

eBook ISBN: 9781370382422

ISBN-13: 9781981288373

 

All rights reserved. No part of this story may be reproduced in any form or by any means without express permission from the copyright holder. This book contains sexually explicit content which is suitable only for mature adults.

 



[image: ]



 

 

 

Character Name Pronunciation

Prologue

Chapter One

Chapter Two

Chapter Three

Chapter Four

Chapter Five

Chapter Six

Chapter Seven

Chapter Eight

Chapter Nine

Epilogue

Excerpt ~ For the King's Fairy

Playlists

Acknowledgements

About the Author

Other Books by Ezra





[image: ]



 

 

 

Vlad Dracul (vlad, Drah-kyewl)

Rygart Van Helsing (Ry-gart, Van Hel-sing)
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My family has been fighting a war for centuries. A war that started with the first of us. No one really knows what happened between the first Dracula and the first Van Helsing but the descendants of both have been fighting ever since. My name is Vlad Dracul the Third and I’m next in line to take over as coven leader. Vampires tend to live a long time if nothing happens. Most of us are made while some of us are born although births are few and far between these days. This war is slowly killing us off. While we can create new vampires, it takes time to teach them control and the hunters are taking us out faster than we can replenish our numbers. Honestly, we’re losing and if something isn’t done soon we’ll cease to exist.
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Another battle. More casualties. When will it end? How can my father not see it? Our race is dying and there’s nothing we can do about it except end this pointless war. The old fool is stubborn though and all my protests about sending more of our people to their deaths seem to fall on deaf ears. I need a plan, some way to stop the fighting without sacrificing anyone else. What’s the point of having abilities equal to the first Dracula if I can’t use them to stop this war? There isn’t one. 

I’ve never been on the front lines. My father refuses to let me leave the castle whenever there’s a battle going on. I feel like a sheltered damsel half the time and it pisses me off. I’d rather be out there but instead I’m stuck in here, spending my time staring out at the moonlight. Being nocturnal has its perks, the night sky is beautiful. What I wouldn’t give to be able to open one of these windows and fly out into the night. Sadly, every one of these windows has an alarm. I so much as touch it and the damn thing goes off. Barely, takes three seconds before I’m swarmed by guards and receive an angry lecture from my father. 

Makes me wish I was computer savvy. This way I could bypass the alarm and make my escape. Hmm…I wonder. Maybe I could con one of the tech gurus into it. I’m sure once I told them my plan they’d be willing. 

Walking across the room I swing open one of the oak doors and say to the guard standing outside the door, “You there. Would you have one of the tech guys come up here? My laptop isn’t working again.” 

He nods and pulls out a walkie-talkie. I close the door and smile. My escape plan is now in motion. 

When the tech guy arrives, he heads for my laptop on the desk and says, “It seems to be working just fine.” 

“I know. I lied to the guard to get you up here.” 

He sighs and says, “I have a feeling I’m not going to like what you’re about to say.”

Shrugging I say, “Probably not but hear me out. I need you to disable the alarm on the window so I can get out of here.” 

“Are you insane?! I can’t do that! Your father would kill me!”

“Tell him I forced you to do it. Say I stole one of the weapons from the armory and held you against your will. I just need to get out of here.” 

He sighs and says, “Okay, fine but explain to me why you want to leave so badly.” 

I fold my arms and say, “I’ve got a plan to stop this war. My father won’t listen to me so I’m taking matters into my own hands. I refuse to let anyone else die for nothing.” 

He pulls out his tools and begins to work on the alarm system. “Can I ask you what you plan to do?” 

Glancing at the moon I say, “I plan to stakeout the hunter headquarters until I find one with the same ideals as me. After that, I’m not sure but it’ll be one step in the direction of peace.” 

“That plan is insane. You’ll get yourself killed!” 

“Probably, but at least I can say I tried to do something.” 

He sighs once more and says, “The alarm has been disabled. I wish you luck.”

Opening the window, I step up onto the windowsill and say, “Thank you.” 

Jumping from the ledge I transform myself into a crow because a bat would be noticed by the guards and disappear into the night.
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My family has been hunting vampires for centuries. I couldn’t tell you how many I’ve slain over the years. Lately, I’ve been wondering what we’re fighting for. My parents say it’s to protect the human race but from what I’ve seen vampires aren’t going around slaughtering innocents. I admit, I’ve secretly been doing research. Collecting data on every known vampire attack spanning centuries and what I’ve found is disturbing. Disturbing in a way that I realize we’ve been fighting a war for no good reason. 

All the evidence I’ve found says that the vampires we’ve been hunting don’t kill unless it’s necessary and the ones that do kill for the hell of it don’t seem to last very long. As eye opening as this information is it’s not enough. I need more substantial proof otherwise my parents will never stop fighting this war. It’s not in a Helsing’s nature to quit. Shit…I’m going to be late. My father called for a mandatory meeting. It probably has something to do with battle strategy. The man is always coming up with new strategies. I just hope it’s not another one of those meetings where he announces in front of everyone that I need to get married and carry on the Helsing legacy. Ugh, the last three times were enough. Those meetings are the three most embarrassing moments of my life. 

The third time he told me to find a nice woman and settle down I told him I was gay. You know what he said to that? “Then you can find a nice man.” With a straight face! I never wanted to sink into a hole and die so badly before in my life. Our organization started with the original Van Helsing and the name has been carried down through the generations. Although only a few of us are actually blood related descendants of the original we all inherit the name. New members become Helsings when they pass the initiation process. The tattoo on our necks in the form of the letters V and H in swirling script with a stake through it is proof of who we are.

 My father and I are actual descendants of the original Van Helsing which is why he and my mother are the current leaders of the organization. When my dad says carry on the legacy he means it. I’m supposed to take over when he retires but I can’t help but wonder if I’ll have to continue this pointless war when I do. As I walk through the doors to the meeting room, I’m taken aback by the sheer amount of hunters my father has gathered here. 

My father steps up onto his platform and says, “Our last battle with the vampires resulted in heavy losses for us but their sacrifice wasn’t in vain. We managed to turn one of the vampires to our side and in return for a fee he’s agreed to sell us information on the main family. You defeat the dragon by cutting of its head. Without the main family to guide them the rest will fall easily.” 

Oh shit, it’s worse than I thought. I’ll have to come up with a plan quickly before the entire vampire race is wiped out of existence. An alarm starts to sound as a monotone voice comes across the PA system. “A vampire has been detected on the western perimeter. I repeat, a vampire has been detected on the western perimeter.” 

Making a split second decision I stand and say, “I’ll go take care of it.” 

My father nods at me and I make my exit. Hopefully, all the hunters are in that meeting room and no one else is going after the vampire on the western perimeter. I need it alive for my plan to work.
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