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    I LOVE YOU... YES... YOU. 
YOU ARE WORTHY, YOU ARE MIGHTY AND YOU HOLD THE POWER WITHIN YOU. 
WITHOUT YOU, NONE OF THIS IS POSSIBLE, SO THANK YOU... 
 
THIS ONE IS FOR YOU. 
 
MAKE LOVE... NOT WAR
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SUZANNE MILLER 
THIS BOOK IS PART OF A SERIES AND BEST READ AS BOOK 2
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Thank you to my husband, I love you in every lifetime,  and friends who accept every version of me, even the necromantic, (that means supernatural undying beings and love stories combined)  parts of my creativity. In honor of the solstice and yule and a combination of lore, I hope you enjoy this Bloody Dark Romance, written for the adult reader only.

While there is fictional violence present in the content, It is never okay to be violent in your relationships... remember...  the consensual way is the only way. Say NO to domestic Violence. 
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“How did we get here, Jane?” John was confused as to what happened, “We were packing for a trip, and then... now you are taste testing something that smells familiar but not really.”

“Awww I thought you liked surprises, don’t you like surprises, John?”

He sat there, trying to wrap his mind around what could possibly have taken place  for them to be In that realm so suddenly. 
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“I WISH YOU COULD SEE the look on your face right now, Jane. “ John knew that he was cooked, he just rubbed the wrinkles in his forehead and let out a loud sigh.

“I’m glad you get to see it...” she wiped the remnants of the lingering broth from her lips. “Hungry, Darling?” She fixed the pins in her hair, fiddling with one that she seemed to think was loose.

“Last time it needed more salt...” John had a perfectly still look on his face , “it did Jane...”

“Salt repels demons John... we wouldn’t need you to be expelled now... would we... “ she snickered and threw a spoon at him.

“That almost hit me... DEAR... “

“JUST checking your reflexes,Babe...”

John closed his eyes for a seconds and took another deep breath, “ Jane... why are you checking my refleeeeeexxxesssss” his words were sounding a bit slurred.

“I smashed garlic with that spoon, OH Sweet Love Of My Life... we know what it does to you...” Jane clacked the tile with her heels, “you don’t need a head start... do you, John?”

“I wouldn’t dream of running, Jane... I’m yours forever.” He mocked her and puckered his lips in the way and annoyed her as she sat on the table in front of him.

She giggled this time, which confused him, “What... you aren’t gonna threaten to rip my tongue out again?”

“NOPE...”

“What? Not even for the soup?”

She just shook her head.

John swallowed loudly, “Well Fuck...”

“Very Good, Darling...very good.” She pulled a pin from her hair and held It against the apple in his throat, “Swallow...” she smirked as it pressed into his skin,”HARDER...” she straddled his lap, “cuff yourself in.” John hesitated, “I SAID cuff yourself in, the pin had now punctured the first two layers of his throat. “ITs not like you can go anywhere anyway...” she looked at her feet, which had wrapped aground the leg of the chair with her heels digging into his leg as she watched to make sure, he buckled himself in tight enough. “GOOD boy...” She pulled the pin out of his throat and kissed the top of his head. “You want it to hurt... don’t you, John...”

“Eternity is long, Jane, it’s even longer if it’s boring... and in this realm... the pain hits a little differently...So ...YES JANE...BABY pookie .... Jiggle butt... YES... make it hurt...”

“You remember the word, Shit head?”

He nodded, “a word I could never forget...OUCHHH Jane... don’t forget the foreplay...”

“I wouldn’t dream of it...” she dug her heels in deeper.

“Are you purring, Jane...”

“Your groans are music to my ears, Darling...PURE harmonic symphony...” She teased as she bit into his neck.
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There was a knock at the door, it startled Jane.

“Who is that, John?”

“Why are you asking me, Jane, who is it?”

“Oh, John... I do love surprises...”

“JANE... what did you do?”

Jane shouted, “Hey, Bertha... we invite your in... don’t we John.”

The door opened as a Beautifully terrifying woman stood in the doorway, waiting again to be invited in. “Please come inside, it’s snowing... Please don’t let the reindeer in... they have already eaten the seasons red caps... and it’s almost solstice. “ She stepped inside and swiftly closed the door.

“With all due respect, Bertha, we were in the middle of something, “ Jane just smiled as John stammered through trying to rain check the visit of their guest.

Jane looked at Bertha, “Oh dear... he doesn’t know who I am does he?” She let her rhetoric savor for a moment.

“Yes Jane, I don’t know who she is, do I ...Jane... who is Bertha... and does she sing? Because Bertha’s have to sing... right Jane... Right?” The room was silent, only briefly, because John constantly rambled, as the women gave each other a long-awaited hug.

“So, this is the flesh you two were dealt this time around huh? Not bad, I have to say...” she looked at Jane’s back side and examined wound on John’s neck where he was bitten, “Oh Jane, this is sloppy work... seems it’s been a while?”

Jane nodded, “Yea... a while... today he wished it... slow and painful... he can’t run, even if he wanted to... isn’t that right. John... because all of the animals are feral until they get it out of their systems ... “ John was beginning to understand now... he was the bait, the forest was... alive, for a night, and starving. “Good thing I can cook... right Darling?” Jane joked.

“WHewwww good thing, Dear... “ as he mumbled under his breath... “just use a little more salt...”

“See what I deal with...” Jane sarcastically complained at Bertha as she led her up the hall to the guest room .

Meanwhile, outside... the Forest was conspiring to seal them in for the winter... with an avalanche , the snow never liked change, and when she met with the rocks,nearing winter, the rage no longer had to hide. The rocks cried out, and it seems that they were heard. The cabin was rapidly becoming encompassed by the trees, which seemed to link together at the branches. The animals, all seeked the same shelter, predator and prey, both... watching and waiting for the sudden storm to pass. The ground rumbled with a temper that Jane had never felt before, and the sky glowed a different hue of terror.

“Jane,” John called out to her repeatedly, causing her to rush in, “shhhhhhhhh” he shushed her before she could start laying into him with her colorful vocabulary, and he whispered, “do you hear that?”

Jane listened closely , “I don’t hear it...”

“Just
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