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Blurb:

Drake Trubell Parker was never meant to be ordinary. Hidden beneath a lifetime of secrets lies a power she never knew she had—and a destiny tied to Antonio Giovanni, an immortal vampire cursed by revenge. When their worlds collide, love awakens, magic rises, and an ancient darkness demands a deadly price.
Can a witch and a vampire break an eight-hundred-year curse—or will revenge destroy them both?
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Have you ever heard of the expression trouble is my middle name? Well, it really is my middle name, Drake Trubell Parker, and no, I’m not kidding. I know it’s spelled differently, but it is pronounced the same. My parents, now deceased, were a strange breed. Trust me. I’ve never lived up to my middle name, not until now.

I must have been out of my mind the night I decided to go to Zinger’s Hide Away, a very hot, new dance club. I didn’t even dance very well, but my close friend, Lori, insisted. It didn’t take her long to hook up with a guy and leave me there to fend for myself. 

Lori was a pretty, petite blonde, and men were drawn to her like a magnet. I should have known I’d be sitting in this place alone, and it only took fifteen minutes for her to find a handsome dance partner. “Drake, have some fun. There are plenty of eligible guys here tonight. What I was sure would be her newest conquest.

All I could do was smile and nod.” Have fun, Lori,” I said as she disappeared onto the dance floor. I was sure I would be calling for a ride home in about fifteen minutes.

I sighed, sitting alone, thinking the music was too loud, and the crowd was way too young. I was, after all, twenty-five and rather dull. Oh, and plain looking, you’d never pick me out of a crowd. The wide-rimmed glasses didn’t help; they made me look even more unattractive and geeky.

I was just as happy because I never wanted to be the center of attention. I’d rather watch others exploit themselves, better yet, make fools of themselves.

I sipped the last of my drink and decided I’d had enough of the blaring music and young supple bodies, and decided to leave when a man came at me from across the dance floor.

You can imagine my surprise when he walked up to me and smiled. He was gorgeous and well over six feet tall. Even though the place was dark, there was little doubt that his deep brown eyes mesmerized me as he took in my face. 

What did he want with me? 

I never considered myself anything unusual or even pretty, yet it was obvious he was interested in me. 

The handsome man before me was smiling, and I was finding it hard to breathe. His smile was dazzling, lighting up his whole face and making him appear even more handsome, if that was at all possible.

I watched the women around me, all of them trying to catch his attention, but he never looked their way. I sucked in the air around me. There was no denying he was hot. And he was interested in me.

He moved closer to me and whispered in my ear, “What’s your name?” His breath was warm and sensuous as it caressed my ear. 

“Drake,” I managed to answer him.

“Drake, now that’s a different name for a girl. Is that it? Just Drake or is there more?” he said, his voice deep and smooth, lulling me, making me feel safe and comfortable.

I gazed up at him, oh, God, he wanted my whole name, well, he asked for it, “Drake Trubell Parker,” I blurted out, still stunned he was talking to me.

“Did you say trouble is your middle name? Now I like the sound of that,” he said, adding a soft laugh. “Are you going to give me trouble tonight? I hope not, because I want you to come with me,” he commanded.

With his eyes fixed on mine, my senses dulled, and my body numbed as I explained. “My middle name is spelled differently than the word trouble,” I said softly, my tongue feeling strange and numb in my mouth. “But it is pronounced the same,” I managed to say. 

For all I knew, he could have been a serial killer, and leaving with him would be the biggest mistake of my life. 

But the mere sight of him was wreaking havoc on my senses. I yearned for what he could make me feel, and that yearning centered between my legs. How did I know before the evening was over I’d be fucking this gorgeous man? 

There was no denying what was in his mind because his eyes were a window to his raw, potent, and obvious desire. 

Why he wanted me, I couldn’t fathom.

Just go with it, Drake, I thought. Why would you deny this beautiful man anything?

It’s hard to say what happened next, but all I can remember is he never let go of me. He was swift, held me tight, and the next thing I knew, I was sitting in the front seat of a rather luxurious sports car. 

I swore my feet never touched the ground, and I didn’t care, just being close to him addled my brain. Once he buckled me in, he pulled out of the parking lot and drove the sleek black car as if he were an Indy car driver.

Yet, I trusted him. 

His reflexes were amazing, no, they were precise. I settled back into the soft leather seat, and then his hand rested on my leg, easing up my thigh. 

His touch was amazing and electrifying. 

“You’re driving too fast,” I managed to say.

“I’ll slow down for you, just scoot over here closer to me, sweetheart,” he asked, with a low, rather provocative voice. I knew what he wanted, and I couldn’t refuse.

“What must you think of me?” I said, sliding closer, wanting, needing, and craving his touch. 

“Don’t be shy, Drake, open your legs for me,” he said, smiling. 

His words alone made me wet. 

His hand crept up my thigh, and my pussy responded by getting wet.

I obeyed him and moved closer, slightly spreading my legs as his fingers grabbed my inner thigh, letting out a hard feral sound. There was no doubt he’d growled. 

My senses came alive, and warning bells went off, but I still wasn’t moving from him. 

His hand moved higher, and I opened my thighs wider to allow his hand access to my pussy. He rubbed his palm against my mound. 

I sighed and closed my eyes as one finger found its way past the crotch of my silky underwear and into my pussy. Oh, my God, I was so horny, and his finger felt so good. 

“Mmm, my lovely, you’re ready. We’re almost at our destination. Tonight, I’ll change your life forever.” His words confused me, and yet I was helpless to move.
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