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	This Interracial/Multicultural Spicy Christmas Romance 

	book contains Dark…adult themes.
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	This Spicy Interracial/Multicultural Christmas Fantasy in the Bayou series to put you in the season. This 

	book contains 

	Very Very Adult themes… 

	The Supreme Alpha King for the packs, Lucas Morea has a deep accent. It is a cross between French Cajun and Scottish, so you’ll need to do a double take lol, for the reason that it is written into the text, to give him not only character, but the Louisiana Nworleans ambiance. Each of the pack members and residents of Laffette Louisiana have it written into their dialogue.
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	This is a *Shared Universe* Series…

	1st. This series introduces you to nine reigning packs one at a time, so although in the books as central characters, Luc & Izzy are not in every book, as their reign levels up with each book, and each concurring event from their Mother pack in England.

	As we are introducing you to the packs and their masters to you, concurrent events are happening in each pack.

	This series is intended for voracious readers who read deep! If you are a 1 to 2 book series reader and satisfied with that…this probably isn’t the series for you! 

	We roll Deep with Dark Magick, Bed Hopping sometimes… Bad Ass Voodoo Queens…orisha Priestesses… Divination & Drinking the Blood of Our Enemies.

	The books get Hotter and Darker as you go…as well as become Reverse Haren in some of the series due to Legacies and Prophecies. Some of the Books in this series Crossover with the TBMD Universe in this “Shared Universe” due to a Specific Prophecy and Certain Characters Carrying Over to other series from TBMD, so they are Best Read in Chronological Concurrent & Side by  Side Order* 

	You can read them out of order, but some decisions may not make sense to you
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	Series 1. 

	*Teaching Between Midnight & Dawn*

	Book 1. Teaching Between Midnight & Dawn; Arieanná’s Legend
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	Book 10: LWWAU; If I let Go; Aglain
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	*Paranormal Matrimony Vampires*

	Book 1. Married to a Vampire; Maphis Law

	Book 2. Vampire Marriage is Bliss; Romana Escalara

	Book 3: Vampire Sovereign; Draken McNealy

	Book 4: A Bite that Lasts; Kiren St. Night
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		Opens with sex scene

		On Pg. Sexual Situations 

		 On PG. Written Scottish/Cajan Accent 

		ON Pg. Slang

		On Page Colloquial Speech/Slang

		On Pg Lots of Profanity

		On Page Dark Magick

		On PG Spells



	please adhere to Advisement.
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	Rated-R Reader Discretion is Advised 18++

	Don’t Forget to check out the back of the book for language glossary, as well as pertinent info about the other and other genres.

	



	


We Hope you  enjoy this Book!

	 Don’t Forget to leave a Review!

	Authors appreciate your valuable time.
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	Hola, hola, hola! 

	Feliz Navidad …Joyeux Noël.. Bon Chrismeusse

	Well, hello awesome reader, I am so excited that you purchased this book. I wrote these little tidbits as a spur of the moment, “hey, I don’t have any Christmas books,” idea years ago (hope you can’t tell LOL!).

	They’re not very long, they’re simply to get you in the mood for Christmas, my ALL TIME fav holiday, and hopefully maybe even bring you a yuletide Love on top of it! LOL.

	I absolutely love this time of the year, because humanity is gentler, sweeter, and the spirit is there to do bigger, better, and more loving things towards our fellow humans (I wish everyday could be Christmas!)

	And I especially love being surrounded by my huge ass Puerto Rican/Louisiana French Creole Family; even if they get on my last nerve! LOL. 

	Equally, I know this time of the year can be heartbreaking, as well as trying for those who may not have family, may be missing loved ones who have passed on, those who are far away from home at this time doing their duty to the country they love, our Service men & women (we thank you!!! Always!), 

	I extend my love and family to you (you may throw them back lol, but we are here). 

	So here is my Christmas wish to you…

	That You be loved, May your Christmas be filled with Love too…Joy…Peace…the ones you love whether through thoughts, or their physical nearness…the gift of the feeling that makes Christmas so amazing…and the dream of a more loving tomorrow…
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	Alexandria Infante & Family
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	To make this a special time of the year!

	 

	First, I’d start the Week before, because my birthday is December 17th, so I always… must …throw an Ugly Sweater Party. I get to break out my executive chef skills, making party platers, Christmas Sangria, lots of Festive Drinks like Snowballs etc., and of course y’all COQUITOS!!!! Christmas ain’t lit if we ain’t got no coquitos! LOL (I’ll put some recipes in the back of the book)

	 Then on Christmas day…I used to purposefully wake my kids at the butt crack of dawn (the teenagers especially, tee-hee-hee, they fricken hate that) make an extravagant breakfast, watch the Thanksgiving Day Parade, (it came on Christmas Day in Cali) then around 9am, we opened gifts, and traded past gift stories, as well as past gift horrors; (when my teens would literally go back to their rooms and go back to sleep lol.). 

	Then my youngest, my mom, my abuelita, and I would spend the rest of the day cooking and just reminiscing on Christmases past, because we went to Midnight Mass, so no church on Christmas Day.

	 Later that day, my brothers, sisters, cousins, aunts, uncles, friends (you get it, the entire fam) would come over, then we’d all sit down to dinner, and just enjoy each other’s company.

	We don’t do that anymore unfortunately, as both my aubelitas have passed on, my mom is 80 now so she doesn’t cook anymore, and my children are all grown, making Christmas memories of their own now. As well, I moved to New York city eight years ago, so my youngest and I cook an awesome meal together, go see the Nutcracker, and paint the town red; I fricken love that kid!

	 

	Email me and tell me yours!

	LOL, I’d love to hear them! 

	@BooksByeAle@gmail.com Subject line: what I do for Christmas
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Chapter One

	Long Island

	Hamptons

	Catering Service
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	I exhaled deeply…

	[image: Image] as I looked up at that fricken house. Hampton hoes…was what I called them, since most spread their legs for money quicker than a street corner hoe.

	Only they thought they were better than us normal people since most of the money here was either inherited, or basically given to them. It was decked from top to bottom in Christmas fare, and although it annoyed me; Christmas was my favorite time of year, so it gave me some joy despite my disdain. 

	I had a hard time liking these people, mostly as they were stuck up, looked down their nose at any of the hired help, and acted as though people like me were there to serve them and would never be what they were. 

	Yet, the money was right; so, I pretty much kept my comments to myself because they were all the same, no matter which side of the island you went from.

	That is accept my bestie Lacey. 

	She was seriously cool peeps, even if she came from this. I spotted the gardener hanging more lights on the gazebos in the back of the house and groaned. I could already see what this event would be like. I exhaled noisily as I heaved my chef’s kit higher up on my shoulder, then headed up the steps. 

	I usually dressed for the part, but since I was actually at a friend’s Christmas party when Lucy called begging me to fill the slot, I did it against my better judgement.

	As I rang the bell, it was one of those totally eighteenth-century ones that had four actual chimes to it. The door was immediately opened by this staunch looking butler, and as he looked down his haughty nose at me; I knew this was not the job for me, but I was already contracted, so I was screwed.

	“This way please.” He commanded, when I exhaled noisily pulling my coat tighter around me. I would swear that it was colder in this joint, than it was outside; and it was winter in New York. Of course, the house looked amazing, and I vow from some classic nineteen-fifties Christmas catalogue. And that just pissed me off even more; since despite my independence as a woman, I wanted that so bad. 

	The two kids, car, strapping husband, and the two-car garage was the stuff dreams were made of for me. However, I never found that one…who would, or wanted to give it to me in this day and age. 

	“You may wait in here.” The butler stated as he waved to what looked like a parlor, when I exhaled for a second time; for the reason that it too was decked out in Christmas fare as well, roaring fireplace included. My grimace deepened, because why would he ask me to wait in the parlor?

	This wasn’t the kitchens.

	I opened my mouth to speak, but he was already gone. I continued to scowl in confusion, sat my kit on the floor next to me, then did as he basically commanded. I took off my coat, then moaned due to the fact that the dress I was wearing was a bit risqué, but I hadn’t had time to drive home before Lacey’s party. It was a last-minute thing, since I had no clue she’d even flown in from Italy. So, when she called screaming bottle service, I couldn’t say no! 

	Especially to the best college roommate ever. It was pretty much how we became friends. I made a face as I saw the mistletoe. I never understood the hype. In the forest, mistletoe is a scourge, a parasitic plant that latches on to trees and feeds off them. But at Christmas, it becomes a symbol of romance? 

	What the hell does that even mean?

	Equally, according to the tradition it's bad luck to refuse a kiss beneath the mistletoe.

	I always wondered what would happen if you did. 

	I exhaled as I thought of Lacey once more. 

	She was awesome though. 

	My roommate before her sucked ass, constantly brought some new fuckboy in, then would commenced to fuck him while I was sleeping in the same room! I’d gone to my RA and told him if he didn’t change my room, or her, they would find her body under the bed; and Lacey and I have been homies ever since. 

	I drew my hand across my brow, for the room was seriously toasty due to the fire. I exhaled once more as I peered around the room, noticed the family photos, then thought once more; why the fuck had he taken me to this room. This was someone’s private sitting room basically, and from the looks of it, it had a female touch.

	I looked down at the dress once more, but there wasn’t shit that I could do about it since I was needed here. I groaned to myself even louder, as this was so fricken unprofessional. I took a seat on the edge of someone’s desk and simply waited. I figured we could clear it up after whoever it was walked into this fricken turn of the century parlor. 

	As I sat on the edge of the desk drumming my fingers, after what seemed like an eternity the door opened. My mouth dropped to my overly large tits, and I just stood there wide eyed and stunned.

	Olympian God didn’t even cover this man!

	Shoulder length dark brown hair, eyes the color of the sky just after a rain, chiseled features, strong jaw, sharper chin, body raging on flame; and full pouty lips that begged to be sucked…not just kissed.

	The double-breasted suit with the mauve tie fit his body to a T, so I was sure it was tailored exactly for him. I opened my mouth to speak, when he suddenly seized me
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