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They were unique among their kind.

Ancients were the firstborn of the originals. They didn’t seek out destruction or evil. It sought them, challenged them, and tried to possess them.

Kane de Medici is the powerful first blood son of Brogio, the original vampire. Devoted to learning, he has chosen a life of knowledge and experimentation. After centuries of war and battle, he longs for peace and fulfillment with those he loves.

Moon, Kane’s hybrid-wolf progeny, is loyal to him above all, while Enzo, her magical spirit wolf, is devoted to her protection.

Zandra Moretti is the firstborn of King Lycaon, the original werewolf. She and her ten brothers are hybrid vampire Lycans committed to not harming innocents and to fighting for what is right. Kane is the love of Zandra’s existence, and with him, she and her brothers will give their lives to fight against the evil that endlessly seeks to capture or destroy him.

Anointed as God’s chosen warriors, they are pitted against Satan and all manner of evil from their past. Giving their all to protect each other and humanity, the de Medici vampires must face the ultimate test of their strength, skills, and intelligence. Underneath it all, love and loyalty are the keys to victory with Moon and Enzo showing them the way.

The ultimate clash of Good against Evil plays out in Moon Blood Book 5, the culmination of the First Blood Son Series. 
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For Donald Weller because of all his love and support. This book was written while staying on his ranch, and it was his generosity that gave me the time to do it. And to Rett, Lauren, Diesel, and Slater for loving me from afar.

For Stephanie, who always makes me better.

For Mark for putting up with my “do not disturb me” moments.

For all those mornings on the front porch with Thor, Charlie, Emma, MeMe and Ty. You slowed the writing process but made my life better.

And for my readers. You have encouraged me and shared your thoughts of this series with me. Without you, I could get discouraged.
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Brogio (Ambrogio) – The first vampire

Snow Blood – Brogio’s white husky vampire dog and constant companion

Kane de Medici – Brogio’s first blood (vampire) son

Selene – Moon goddess and love of Brogio’s existence

Nova – Enemy then mate to Snow Blood

Tommy – Boy master to Snow Blood when he was just a dog

Leander – Vampire coven leader and friend to Brogio; the second blood son of Brogio

Ian – Vampire coven leader, former wine worker for Brogio and husband to Leslie

Leslie – Vampire coven leader, former wine worker for Brogio and wife to Ian

Marco – Vampire coven leader, former soldier, and Kane’s cousin and progeny

Mia – Vampire coven leader and previous girlfriend of Kane’s

Joseph – Vampire coven leader and former pickpocket

Alexander – Vampire coven leader and former officer in the pope’s army

Scrawny – Snow Blood’s wolf progeny and second-in-command

Chase – Snow Blood’s progeny and fastest member of his coven

Gaspar – Snow Blood’s progeny and guardian member of his coven

Joker – Snow Blood’s progeny and playful member of his coven

Thor – Snow Blood’s progeny and warrior member of his coven

Fergus – Snow Blood’s progeny and wise member of his coven

Adam – Brogio and Selene’s human son

Moon Blood – Kane’s vampire hybrid wolf progeny, constant companion, and biological daughter of Snow Blood and Nova

Zandra Moretti – Firstborn of the original werewolf and Kane’s love interest whom he turned hybrid vampire Lycan

James – Servant to Kane and later Zandra’s hybrid vampire Lycan progeny

Zandra’s brothers – Zeb, Zachary, Zale, Zander, Zeno, Zindel, Zane, Zylon, Zohar, Zoltan – all original werewolf descendants turned hybrid vampire Lycans by Kane

Thomas and the kresniks – Vampire hunters sent to destroy Brogio and his family

Mia – A kresnik and wife of Thomas

Artemis – Goddess of the forests, the hunt, and the moon; arch enemy to Brogio

Apollo – God of the sun and twin brother to Artemis, also arch enemy to Brogio

Hades – God of the Underworld and keeper of all vampire souls

Zeus – Master of the gods and god of thunder

Poseidon – God of the oceans

Seth – White witch, fallen angel, and restored angel friend to Kane

Mathias – Black-winged Friesian horse angel and companion to Seth

Michael – Archangel

Gabriel – Archangel

Raphael – Archangel

Hecate – Goddess of the witches and enemy to the vampires

Glenna – White witch friend to Seth

Emma – Seth’s human love and the reason he fell from grace

Corso – Hunter with magical powers sent to destroy Brogio

Trivia – Identical in appearance to Emma, she pursues Seth

Persephone – Wife of Hades and friend to Hecate and Selene

Dina – Hades’ werewolf spy

Kronos – Titan

Elon Musk – Kane’s employer

Leonardo da Vinci – The great artist/inventor to whom Kane apprenticed as a human

Novette, Moonlight, Tommy, Scrawny, Seth, and Mathias – Snow Blood and Nova’s hybrid pups

Natalia – Corporate spy and enemy of Kane and Moon Blood

Topher Bruns – CEO of United Rockets and an enemy to Kane

Detectives Winchester and Samson – LAPD officers investigating Kane

Bernice – Elon Musk’s assistant

Alemain – Wolf pack leader that attack’s Snow Blood’s pack

Griffin – Leader of the berserkers or flesh eaters

King Lycaon – The first werewolf and sire to Zandra and her brothers

Agnar – A second leader of the berserkers

Ingolf – Son of Agnar

Eric – Third berserker leader

Lilith – The original succubus and enemy to Kane, Moon, and their family

Samil – Satan in wolf form

Matteo Ricci – Remaining berserker leader

Diego and Paolo Ricci – Matteo’s brothers

Magnum – Shadowhunter who aids Kane and Moon

Jubal – Another Shadowhunter

Enzo – Spirit wolf to Moon Blood

Zombies and skeleton fighters – Vampire enemies

Sam Black – Emissary from Elon Musk

Satan/Lucifer Morningstar – Enemy of Kane and his family

Noble – Servant to Kane

Calliope – Prostitute that Kane mistakenly turns into a vampire ripper
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EPISODE ONE
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THE COMING

Enzo’s shaggy black fur shimmered in the Tuscany moonlight. His golden eyes transfixed on nothing. His body stood frozen in place. I knew the signs. My spirit-turned-corporeal wolf was experiencing another vision.

The forest around us just outside my master Kane’s Italian wine estate was silent save the laughing voices of Zandra, her brothers, and James, her newly turned hybrid vampire Lycan, as they hunted for prey in the far distance. They had no need to be quiet as their vampire speed allowed them to take down the fastest prey. Through my preternatural connection to Kane, I alerted to my sire taking down a large bull moose and sating his thirst at the beast’s jugular. I longed to have a taste.

Instead, I padded to Enzo and pressed against him until his eyes focused and he shook his head. I sat back on my haunches as he gazed into my eyes.

We will have little rest. The worst approaches.

His warning shook me to the core. I twisted my head at the one I loved only second to Kane and wondered, What could be worse than what we have experienced? Enemy werewolves, flesh eaters, shifters, and zombies have attacked us repeatedly. Lilith, the original succubus, has tried to control us. Satan has tried to destroy us. Prior to ever meeting you, human greed captured and tried to use us.

Before he could telepathically respond, we both lifted our noses to the air and took in the stench of danger lurking around us.

An arrow whizzed past my right ear. A sharp sting and the whiff of deadly silver alerted me as a chunk of my furry white ear sailed through the air.

Enzo whirled and placed his backside to mine. We circled as some twenty men dressed in brown leather pants and boots surrounded us. They carried axes, crossbows, and swords. Their faces and bodies reeked of hate.

My injured ear stung. The insidious burn of it seeped inward from the minor cut. Liquid fire ran down the rest of my injured appendage numbing everything it touched. I feared silver poison but ignored it and sprang just missing the sharp side of an axe intended for me. I went for the hunter’s weapon-wielding arm and bit down.

The man screamed, convulsed, and foamed at the mouth. He died before he hit the ground.

Behind me, I heard Enzo tear into several others. Skin and cloth ripped. Screams of humans being devoured rang through the air. The spirit wolf’s throaty growls and gnashing teeth mingled with their cries.

A few of the enemy backed off momentarily in surprise at Enzo’s ferocity and their comrade’s death from my one bite. They must not have known that I had inherited my biological father Snow Blood’s deadly bite. I took off to my right, grabbed the extended arm of one man, and ripped it from his shoulder. He shuddered and fell face first into the budding spring ground cover. I whirled and this time bit into the leg nearest me. Knowing I had killed again, I moved on and sprang, tearing out the throat of a third victim.

The screams of those Enzo attacked were short-lived. His powerful jaws ripped throat after throat. Dead bodies littered the forest ground. The smell of their blood incited me. The bloodlust within me overpowered my senses.

I leapt for another would-be victim but was taken down by a silver arrow to my spine. The pain shot through every nerve ending, and the deadly metal surged through my core paralyzing me. Four more attackers surrounded me and began to slash and hack at me with both swords and axes. A blade bit deeply into my shoulder. I yelped in agony. The pain became intolerable.

Enzo instantly jumped them and became a killing machine. Body parts flew in the air. A head rolled next to me. The man’s blank, dead eyes stared at me. An arm plopped down just next to the head. A headless torso took flight and smashed against an oak tree.

I struggled to stand as another blow landed on me from behind, taking my hind legs out from under me. I whirled and took off the offending hand with one bite. The soft appendage still wiggled. My body began to morph into my inner demon, but blood poured from me. I fought to keep my eyes open and was sinking fast. I felt my life slipping away.

As another attacker bent to slice my throat, I sprang with all my remaining strength and tore out his. With nothing left, I slid toward the earth. As the world went dark, I heard Kane’s voice. Hold on, girl. We’re here.

∞

My consciousness swam up to the surface. Something pulled at me to fall back into the peaceful darkness, but I resisted and opened my eyes to blurry figures. I blinked, and my eyes focused. Kane and Enzo hovered over me.

Kane’s gentle hand stroked my forehead and comforted me as he yanked the silver arrow from my spine. His hand smoldered from the metal. He flung it away from us and shook out his hand as if to ward off the pain of it.

Lie still, my girl. Let my blood heal your injuries. Blood trickled down my throat. He held his slashed wrist over my mouth, and I licked at it with all my strength.

Enzo licked my injured shoulder. Then he went to work on the hole the arrow had left at the base of my spine and my injured leg. His rough tongue brought me comfort, and I felt my strength returning.

I turned my head in embarrassment at being laid low by our attackers.

My spirit wolf nudged my head with his nose. You fought valiantly. You took out six of them before you were surrounded by a group of them. Do not feel shame.

I tried to hide my disappointment in myself and looked around.

Zandra sat nearby. Black tears streaked down her face from her golden eyes. Her thoughts surged into my brain and inserted her will on me. Heal, heal, Moon.

Her words filled my brain.

Her brothers and James went around hacking up the bodies of our attackers into small pieces. Since no heads remained attached to bodies, they used their long swords to slice torsos in half and then quarters and chop up arms and legs. Loose heads were placed on tree stumps and cut into four pieces. The surroundings reeked of death. Blood saturated the forest ground. The sight of it was gruesome even to me.

Why are they chopping up the slain bodies? I struggled to get up, but Kane’s firm hand pushed me back down.

Out of spite. Kane smirked at me and continued communicating with me in our preferred method of using telepathy. No one harms our beloved girl and gets away with it.

As I stayed still to heal as my master had commanded, I watched James and Zandra’s brothers. Love filled my heart when I was with them.

James had been Kane’s loyal servant for years. He had first belonged to Brogio, Kane’s sire, who passed him along to my master. Before turning, he had been a gray, unnoticeable man who lived in the shadows. The only thing he had ever wanted in this world was to be one of us. Finally, because of James’ undying service, Kane had asked Zandra to turn him so that James could be a hybrid vampire Lycan and daywalker as she and her brothers were. James could better serve all of us as one who could live in the sun. Over time, James and I had become good friends. Now, as kindred, he was anything but unnoticeable. His gray hair had gone white. His gray eyes had become a deeper, brilliant shade of slate and pierced through to my soul when he looked my way. Before the transformation he wore all-black suits that remained impeccable even when I splashed into the pool while he cleared the filters. He now dressed in white or silver. Dirt never penetrated his suits. Not even now as he hacked at the dead bodies, blood splatters refused to fly his way. Had to be magic. Or perhaps his clothing was impervious to dirt like my long white hair?

Zandra’s brothers had proven their loyalty beyond a doubt. Individually, they were monster sized. Together, they dwarfed everything around them. Each had to be as tall or taller than my sire, who was six foot five. Their broad shoulders led down to beefy, hairy arms. Each had long dark hair in varying shades of brown or black. Their olive skin and golden eyes matched those of their sister, Zandra.

I watched them as they worked chopping bodies. Zeb, the oldest, sliced off an arm in anger. He looked back at me briefly and winked. Then his eyes fell on his sister and melted with love and devotion.

Zachary, the second oldest brother, appeared to grow larger as he tossed a head playfully at the rugged but charming Zale who grinned and gave his brother a full salaam greeting. He placed his hand in the center of his chest over the heart, palm to chest, then moved it upward to touch his forehead, then rotated the palm out and up slightly above his head in a sweeping motion.

Zachary waved his brother off and focused on his work at hand.

Zander, the shy one, worked quietly and stacked body parts neatly as he cut them off.

Zeno, Zindel, and Zane smirked and joked as they worked.

Zeno called to them in his mind. What do you call a tower made of body parts?

Zane laughed out loud and responded. Body building. What else!

Zindel put his axe down and scratched his chin. That’s lame! I’ve got a better one. What human body part is long, hard, bendable, and contains the letters p,e,n,i,s?

Zeno and Zane stopped quartering a torso together and stared at each other.

Zindel threw back his head and roared laughing. Your SPINE, stupids! He puffed out his chest at besting his brothers.

Zeno and Zane rolled their eyes, stood tall, and went back to work.

The three proud brothers smiled with satisfaction as they worked, as always, together.

Zohar looked over and gave me a nonchalant
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