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      In a world of eternal darkness, humans are nothing more than chattel and vampires rule with an iron fist.
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        * * *

      

      Sold to the Master Vampire (FREE AT YOUR FAVORITE RETAILER) (Alex & Amanda)

      A Pet for the Master Vampire (FREE only available at www.drusillaswan.com/newsletter) (Alex & Amanda)

      Captured by Her Vampire Mate (Grant & Lizzy)

      Mated by the Warrior Vampire (Dante & Rose)

      Tamed by Her Vampire Protector (Leo & Meghan)

      GET THE COMPLETE SERIES: Doms of Darkness (The Complete Series: Books 1-4)
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        The Doms of Darkness series begins with Alex and Amanda’s story in Sold to the Master Vampire.

      

        

      
        A master vampire takes what he wants, when he wants it.

        The moment I saw her, I knew I had to have her.

        The perfect pet.

        Mine to tame. Mine to pleasure. Mine to protect.

        A woman I could mold into my future queen.

        But she’s not as helpless as she seems.

        Will she take her place as my mate?

        Or will she lead me to my destruction?

        GET THE COMPLETE SERIES: Doms of Darkness (The Complete Series: Books 1-4)

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CHAPTER 1

          

          
            
              [image: ]
            

          

        

      

    

    
      AMANDA

      

      I pushed my half-eaten chocolate raspberry mousse cake away and collapsed against the back of my seat. “I can’t possibly eat another bite.” The café where we had staked our claim smelled like dark roasted coffee, sugar, and cigarette smoke. I looked out the window and gazed lazily at the fashionable men and women walking down the street. They were so lucky to live here.

      “You’re such a lightweight, Amanda. Gimme.” Meghan reached across the table and grabbed my plate. “I never want to leave Paris,” she mumbled around a mouthful of mousse.

      I don’t know how she did it. We met at the hostel last week, and ever since then all we had done was sight see and eat. My new best friend and I had a plan to eat our way across the city before moving on to the next country on our Euro trip, where we were going to do the same thing all over again. While most tourists came to Paris for luxury shopping, we were here for the food and whatever tourist traps we could sneak into on a backpacking budget.

      Suddenly, Meghan let out an ear-piercing scream. Her fork clattered to the floor, and she knocked over her cup of coffee. She clutched at her throat. Panic filled her eyes.

      “Meghan!” I tried to reach across the table, but my arms moved like they were filled with lead. Her mouth opened and closed, but no words came out. Blood sprayed out between her fingers. The mist of blood splattered onto my face.

      I jerked awake, falling back to reality from my dream of a life that didn’t exist anymore. Every muscle and bone in my body ached from sleeping on the cold concrete floor. My stomach threatened to turn itself inside out from the smell of piss, blood, and vomit. Screams from several cells down the hall from mine bounced off the stone walls in a never-ending echo. There was a sickening thud and then it was silent.

      My cellmate covered her ears and rocked back and forth with her head between her knees. I stood up on my tiptoes and peered out of the tiny street-level window in our cell.

      It was futile, of course. Time had no meaning in this place. Once the vampires figured out how to get rid of the sun, it became impossible to tell how much time had passed. Even the moon disappeared without light from the sun. With nothing to light up the inky black sky, eternal darkness took over the world.

      Keys jangled, and a metal door screeched in the distance. The hairs on my arms stood up in warning.

      Not again.

      I crawled back to the far corner of the cell and shrank down into the shadows as low as I could. I wrapped my arms around my knees and buried my face in my knees. If only the stone walls would swallow me up, so I could disappear. Silently, I prayed that they would ignore me and walk past my cell.

      Heavy footsteps clomped down the hall, closer and closer. I made out two sets of footsteps. The guard who watched over the prisoners walked with a shuffling gait. The customer looking to buy a human from the merchandise on display in the dungeon walked with steady, sure steps. The human captives here were being sold off to vampires like cattle to be slaughtered. Whose turn was it going to be today?

      The footsteps stopped suddenly. Male voices mumbled too softly for me to make out what they were saying. They were standing on the other side of the door.

      I held my breath until my head pounded. Maybe if I kept perfectly still, they wouldn’t see me.

      “That one.”

      No, no, no, no.

      The squeaky lock turned, and my cell door swung open with a groan. The guard came in first, followed by another vampire, who I guessed was today’s buyer.

      I darted my eyes around the room, looking for an escape route, but the two demons blocked the only way out of the room. The space closed in on us. Their large bodies took up all the room in the tiny cell.

      The buyer was stylishly dressed, in a well-tailored gray silk suit that must have cost more money than I had in my bank account. His strong features were closed, revealing nothing about him. If I didn’t know that he was a monster, I would have said that he was the most beautiful man I had ever seen.

      The burly guard grabbed me by my arms and hauled me to my feet. I struggled, but it was less than useless. In fact, my resistance seemed to excite him. The demon tightened his grip painfully around my arms and flashed his fangs in my face. The smell of raw blood and decay was overwhelming. I was smelling the scent of his last meal. A captive just like me. My stomach turned violently. I wrenched myself out of his grasp and threw myself against the wall.

      “Filthy whore!” The vampire guard growled and raised his hand to hit me. I squeezed my eyes shut, but the painful blow never came.

      I opened my eyes and saw the guard’s feet floating above the ground. The buyer had one hand wrapped around the guard’s throat. The buyer flashed his fangs and his copper eyes glowed as he squeezed the guard’s neck. Bone and tissue ground together, the noise echoing in the cell. Even though vampires didn’t need to breathe, their flesh still bruised and their bones still broke. The guard clawed uselessly at the hand around his neck.

      “You do not ever touch what is mine,” he rasped around his fangs. He threw the guard to the other side of the room. My heart thudded at his strength and speed. His movements were quick, almost too quick to be seen with the human eye. The guard must have weighed over two hundred pounds, but the buyer tossed him aside like a crumpled ball of tissue without messing up his expensive suit. Despite his refined and regal exterior, there was no doubt that he was a warrior. A killer draped in fine silk.

      “I-I’m sorry, Master Diamantis.” The guard started to get up, but one look from the master vampire had him down on his knees again. The guard kept his eyes on the ground and bowed his head to the floor as he spoke, “She is to your satisfaction, Master?”

      The master vampire paused to examine the goods he was buying. He swept his eyes up and down my body. Crossing my arms, I hugged my stomach. Though I could not imagine why. What he saw must have satisfied him.

      “She will do. Have your sire arrange the settlement with my men.”

      “Yes, Master, anything you command.” The guard cowered and bowed his head in subservience and backed out of the cell. Without giving me another glance, he backed out of the cell. He tripped over his feet, eager to get away from the powerful vampire.

      I was all alone with the buyer now. Fear chilled my blood. I looked up into the cold, stony eyes of the vampire who bought me.

      The vampire who was now my owner. My master. He was going to own and use me, and I was going to obey.

      Or at least that’s what I was going to make him think. As soon as I had a chance, I was going to make my escape.
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      AMANDA

      
      The vampire who bought me was tall, so tall that I had to crane my head back to get a good look at his face. His sleek dark hair was as impeccably styled as the rest of him. His steely eyes seemed to glow in the dark like amber, and his chiseled face gave nothing away about what he was thinking. Only the thick muscles that bulged beneath his expensive suit hinted at his real strength. This was no ordinary vampire. Every bit of him oozed danger and power.

      He tightened a fist in my hair and pulled my head to the side, exposing my neck to his gaze. Though I willed myself to remain calm, I could not control the panic that made my heart beat faster, and my blood pump harder. His eyes focused on my jugular. I might as well have put myself up on a platter and stuck a straw into my throat.

      He inhaled deeply, flaring his nostrils as if to savor the scent. “I heard there was a virgin for sale, but I didn’t believe it until now. Pure women are a rarity these days.” My cheeks flushed with heat. Nineteen years old and I was still untouched. I was embarrassed with myself for being such a freak, and disgusted that he could smell it on me.

      He buried his fingers in my hair and yanked my head back until I met his eyes. I bit back a cry of pain. There was no way I was going to give this demon the satisfaction of hearing me cry. I stared into his eyes without flinching. This was the first time I had been close enough to look an undead in the eyes. The emptiness and the lack of life I found made my blood run cold.

      Every instinct in my body screamed out to run, to get as far away from him as possible, but I forced myself to stay still. Running would only make him hunt me like prey. I had to beat the vampire at his own game. It was the only way I was going to survive.

      “What’s your name, virgin?” His deep voice bounced off of the stone walls of the prison, making him sound even louder and more intimidating than he already was.

      I clenched my hands into fists until my nails bit into the flesh of my palms to keep from panicking. I couldn’t escape or fight him. My only choice was to comply.

      “Amanda,” I said through gritted teeth.

      He sighed. “Amanda, sir.” His large frame invaded my personal space until he had pinned me in place against the hard wall. Despite the cold chill in the room, warmth spread through my body. His body dwarfed mine and completely surrounded me. The way he looked at me made me feel exposed. The corners of his mouth twitched knowingly.

      “Let me make one thing clear. You’re mine now,” he whispered into my ear. His breath was as cold as the damp air in the room. “I own you. You are mine to use, however I want. You’re new at this so I won’t punish you, but from now on you will address me with proper respect. Do you understand?”

      I nodded numbly. He gripped my chin firmly and gave me a sharp stare. The warning was clear in his eyes. My eyes stung with tears. “Yes, sir.” My teeth chattered as I spoke.

      “That’s better.” He pulled off his jacket and draped it across my shoulders.

      The jacket was huge, and the edges hung down to my knees. Even though his dead flesh did not radiate heat, a strange heat spread over me as his scent covered my body.

      “Come.” He kicked away a rat that scurried across the cell. “This place is filthy.”

      I cringed. The last shower I had was before my capture. I must have smelled revolting. He walked out of the cell without sparing another glance at me. Apparently I was supposed to follow him like an obedient dog.

      Weakened after days of eating nothing but stale bread, my foot caught on an uneven stone. I stumbled, but he caught me in his arms before I hit the ground. A yelp escaped my mouth as he swept me up in his arms. I wrapped my arm around his neck so I wouldn’t fall. His thick neck felt as large and hard as a tree trunk under my hands. The musky scent of him was strangely pleasant, something animalistic and yet sharp and dry. His scent was all over his jacket, and now it would be all over me.

      We stepped across the metal bars that kept me imprisoned for so long, and I breathed a sigh of relief. I closed my eyes for a moment and let myself imagine that I was a new bride being carried across the threshold. Something awakened inside of me. Although I was afraid of him, another part of me wanted his strength and protection. My heart beat fast and painfully hard in my chest, as if it wanted to make up for his own lack of a heartbeat.

      We emerged out of the underground dungeon in a dimly lit parlor. It was the type of place that oozed money, privilege, and power. The dark wooden furniture was antique, the soft leather aged, and the ceiling was covered in an ornate hand-painted mural. Exactly the type of place rich people or rich vampires would go to buy a living blood donor.

      A fire burning in the hearth was the only source of light. I guess vampires didn’t need any help seeing in the dark. My eyes adjusted to the darkness. The room was filled with vampires feeding and fucking their human captives. Moans and the obvious scent of passion filled the air. My cheeks burned, but I couldn’t look away.

      A male vampire with long blond hair lifted
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