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      After a considerably long dry spell, Ashleigh finally succumbs to peer pressure and does the unimaginable.

      She contacts an exclusive escort agency.

      To her astonishment, they unveil a unique service catering to her preferred literary realm: paranormal romance. Yet, what she could never have foreseen was the agency's arrangement for a night of passion with a creature straight out of her beloved books—an actual, bona fide vampire.
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      One Night with a Vampire is written for mature audiences.

      It may contain subjects of alcohol, drugs, and prostitution.

      For a more detailed list of possible triggers, visit my website (katensmore.com) and click “Trigger Warnings” in the navigation bar. Please be forewarned that the detailed listing will have plot spoilers.

      If you are concerned about a particular trigger, please do not hesitate to contact me. There is a chat feature on my website, or you can find my contact details in the “About the Author” section.
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      “When was the last time you got laid?” Marci, my best friend, asked as she set down her drink. It was Friday night; work had finished for the week, and we were at our usual spot. A small pub just a couple of blocks away from our office. The only things that changed about the place were the drinks on tap and the television over our favourite table.

      We watched the bartender mix a martini with one hand while he expertly flicked through sports scores on his phone with the other. It looked as if it took no effort to keep up a conversation with us but still do his job. I admired that.

      Marci swore it was the atmosphere that kept us coming back, but really, it was the bartender. She had been trying to catch his eye for a couple of weeks now, but still hadn’t convinced him to go home with her. She would eventually wear him down like she always did. Marci was good at getting whatever she set her mind to.

      “A while,” I groaned. It had been precisely three years, five days, six hours, and twenty-two minutes. But who was counting?

      “What do you think of him?” She tilted her head toward a gorgeous guy seated at the end of the bar.

      “You mean the one waiting for the girl who just came in?”

      The man in question—dark hair, ocean blue eyes, chiseled cheekbones—had been sipping a whiskey and seemed to be watching us out of the corner of his eye. Although his eyes seemed to be aimed in our direction, they were clearly focused just past my shoulder. In fact, if I had to wager a guess, he only had eyes for the pretty little brunette who had just walked in the door.

      “Ah shit, I thought he was checking you out.”

      “People don’t check me out,” I told her. Maybe they did, but I was usually so oblivious to the world around me that it didn’t even register until someone flat-out told me they liked what they saw. Socially awkward to my core.

      “They so do!” she argued. “I just think you have a hard time believing that men find you attractive. Cause they do.”

      “My track record with men blows that idea all to hell.”

      “Your problem is you notice the wrong ones. You don’t need to settle for men like—” She pursed her lips and gazed to her hairline as if she could see the answer in her own brain.

      “Stanley,” I huffed.

      “Yeah, Swanley, the dude who had a long neck and was as vain as a swan,” she responded. “Every time he walked past one of those mirrors, he puffed up his chest like a rooster and admired himself as if he was God's gift to women.”

      “He did not,” I laughed, even though I knew she was right on the money about Stanley's horrible flaws.

      “So did! And his neck! That thing looked like he used a slinky to make it longer or maybe he was a giraffe in his previous life and it caused him trauma when he died so now he walks around with a long, skinny neck.”“

      “What would being reincarnated from a giraffe have to do with his current appearance?”

      “They say what happens in your dreams happens in real life. Maybe he was having a flashback then suddenly his neck stretched so he could reach the branches for food.”

      “I don’t think there’s a lick of truth to any of that nonsense.”

      “There so is! My cousin’s hairdresser had a dream she got shot in her shoulder, and she couldn’t cut hair straight for like a week.”

      “She probably just tweaked a muscle, and it manifested in her dream,” I argued.

      “So, if I dream that I’m pregnant by the guy from the movie theatre, then it’s because I’m really pregnant in real life?”

      “Of course not! That would be absurd.” Wait, what? “Are you pregnant?”

      “Would I be here in this place drinking a drink such as this if I was?” Marci held up her drink for emphasis. “How do you feel about male escorts?”

      I leaned forward and whispered, “Are you dreaming about prostitutes now?”

      She smiled with satisfaction. “No, I’m not dreaming about them. Also, they don’t like that term.”

      I turned away from her and made sure we weren’t being overheard. Then I asked, “Isn’t that what an escort is? Don’t they get paid to have sex?”

      She shrugged. “Some do. So, what do you think about hiring one?”

      My eyebrows shot up in surprise. “For me?”

      She exaggeratedly rolled her eyes. “No, for your mother.”

      My jaw dropped open. If that was what she was indeed implying. Just the thought of it brought a vibration between my legs. “I don’t need to pay for sex.”

      Okay, sure, I bought that vibrator that rotates and thrusts last week, but that doesn’t count, does it? I mean, I was breathing heavily within seconds of turning it on and had to turn it off before I melted all over the bed sheets!

      “You don't have to have sex with him.” She winked at me. “You can just go out on a date. If you decide to let him clean out the cobwebs later, then go for it. This isn't going to be one of those non-con, dub-con trigger tropes from those books you read.” She grinned devilishly at me.

      “I’ll have you know those books are very entertaining.”

      “Hey, whatever floats your boat,” she replied, shrugging her shoulders.

      “I’m feeling called out right now. Don’t knock it until you try it.”

      “Maybe that’s why you’re not getting laid!” She giggled. “You need to go on one of those websites and put out an ad for sexual role-playing liaisons.”

      “This might be a surprise to you
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