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      After a century of war, the world is split into kingdoms ruled by ruthless vampires. When one of them sets their sights on a woman, nothing will stop him from claiming her as his mate. Forever…
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      Blood Desire (Dominic & Lara)

      Blood Craving (Elio & Serafina)

      Blood Curse (Ryker & Willow)
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      Get an exclusive Vampire Mafia Kings bonus scene.

      Only available to subscribers of Drusilla’s newsletter: https://drusillaswan.com
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      Book 3 of the Vampire Mafia Kings series.

      As leader of the rebel forces against the tyrannical government of New Atlanta, Willow knew better than to go to the vampire king for help. But when danger comes knocking on her door, she is left with no choice but to strike a bargain with the devil.

      Cursed with the bloodlust and rage that possesses all vampire kings, Ryker has no business pursuing the lovely human female who dared point a gun at him point blank. But the heart wants what it wants.

      Ryker will stop at nothing to possess his blood mate and make her his queen. Even if he has to destroy everything she holds dear. She will be his. Forever.

      Note: This series takes place about a century after the conclusion of the Doms of Darkness series.
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      WILLOW

      From the forest overlooking the road below, I crouched down low and waited in position. My crew of fighters followed my lead as they took cover behind the trees.

      According to my source in New Boston, a convoy would soon travel through, heading from the northern city to New Atlanta. Their journey spanned more than a day with no safe place in between to stop for rest.

      As the only road connecting the northern region of the country with the south, this was the perfect choke point for our ambush.

      The cargo being transported was supposed to contain weapons including UV guns, laser pistols, and stun bombs. New Boston was the only government-controlled city with access to a supply of these modern weapons from Europe. If we wanted to have any hope of seizing control of New Atlanta from the overseers, we had to stop this shipment from getting there.

      In the distance, a truck kicked up a plume of dust that billowed into the air. As they approached, I saw that it wasn’t just one vehicle, but at least four. This was it. I held up my hand, signaling to my men to stay still and be on alert. We had to wait until the trucks were close enough for us to block them in.

      Once the convoy was in position, my backup teams would blockade the road on both sides, leaving them trapped. Then we could loot the trucks of their cargo and vanish into the night. Unlike the government’s huge armored trucks which were restricted to roads and open fields, our crew moved nimbly on motorbikes powered by scavenged solar fuel cells. We could disperse and vanish into the woods surrounding the area before they could trace us.

      The only advantage the government protectors had over us was the sophistication of their weaponry. Against their laser guns and sonic bombs, all we had were homemade firebombs and ancient pistols that fired bits of lead.

      But we had the element of surprise. And if things went to plan tonight, we too would have the latest weapons. Victory would mean that our strategy to free the citizens of New Atlanta would change forever.

      As soon as the final truck of the convoy moved into the targeted area, I brought my hand down in a signal for my men to attack. Logs and branches rolled down the hill, surrounding the trucks on all sides. Once there was a nice pile of kindling, I signaled to my team. Their firebombs rained down on the trucks and ignited the wood. With all the fuel in the firebombs, it wouldn’t be long until the entire convoy resembled a roaring bonfire.

      Our bullets were useless against the armored vehicles, but we could turn the trucks into burning ovens and force the protectors out into the open. Despite the fear they instilled in drone citizens, they were still made of flesh and blood and easily taken down by a well-aimed bullet.

      In the midst of the attack, I heard a series of booms in the distance as giant trees and boulders fell down the hill. The backup teams had detonated their explosives and blocked the road.

      The trucks were trapped.

      In response, the protectors aimed the laser guns mounted on top of their vehicles at us. Bright beams of death shot into the woods, but they may as well have been aiming at ghosts. With dense trees and thick overgrown brush surrounding us, it provided ample cover to shield us from the protectors. Bits of debris fell down on me as the laser rays sliced through leaves and branches.

      As I predicted, the protectors stumbled out as the heat got to be unbearable. One thing I couldn’t have predicted were the screams that came from the direction of the trucks. The voices sounded too petrified to belong to the trained soldiers. There were women’s screams as well. With horror, I realized that those trucks weren’t loaded with weapons. It was people.

      Shit.

      Before I could finish the thought of what that meant, a piercing shriek ripped through the air. Powerful waves slammed into me, sending me flying to the ground. Next to me, Kai landed on his hands and knees with a heavy thud. Agony stabbed into my head. The earplugs we all wore were no use against the onslaught.

      It was a sonic bomb. The protectors must have detonated one in our direction as a last resort.

      All I could do was curl up and press my hands against my ears. The pain and pressure were so intense, throbbing with intensity until my head felt like it was going to explode.

      I forced my eyes open and looked over at Kai. His face was twisted in a painful grimace as he clawed at his ears. Something warm trickled from my nose before dripping onto my lip. My tongue darted out to taste it. It was blood. The sonic bomb was going to melt our insides and turn it into mush.

      Then, as suddenly as the pain began, it vanished. The pounding waves were gone, leaving only a deafening ringing in my ears.

      The bomb had been deactivated. But why?

      I clawed at the ground, grasping twigs and leaves between my fingers as I tried to pull myself to my feet. It was impossible to see what was happening down at the road from behind the overgrown brush.

      An inhuman roar filled the air, loud enough to make out even with my damaged hearing. Standing on shaky feet, I steadied myself against a heavy tree trunk. The blast of the sonic bomb had put out the fire, leaving a pile of smoldering coals around the trucks. A protector’s body flew through the air and slammed into the metal side of a vehicle with a bang. He slid down the side and crumpled to the ground in a heap. Another protector’s body landed on top of his brethren. Whatever was attacking them moved too fast to be seen as anything more than a dark blur with the naked eye. One by one, the protectors landed in a pile on top of each other in a mountain of dead bodies.

      Finally, the figure stopped, revealing a man in a long dark leather jacket. He stood over the pile of bodies and examined his handy work.

      From behind me, I heard the click of Kai’s pistol. I signaled for him to stay put. His sharp huff revealed his displeasure at what I was going to do, but I was still his leader.

      As the man below had his back turned toward me, I crept silently down the hill until I was behind him and aimed my gun at the back of his head.

      “Put that thing away unless you’re ready to use it,” he said without turning around.

      “Who are you?”

      He turned around slowly. My breath caught in my throat. The man was handsome by any standard, with a straight nose and a square jaw that framed plush lips. His skin had an unnatural pale glow despite his tawny coloring. But what made me pause was the ethereal beauty of his dark eyes. He seemed to bore into the depths of my soul with his gaze.

      My arm wavered, but my finger remained over the trigger.

      “Why did you do it?”

      “I’m the one who just saved you and your ragtag bunch.” He took a step toward me until I could make out the flecks of silver in his eyes and the black tendrils that curled at his hairline. “Let’s just say that we have a common enemy and a common goal.”

      Another step, until the barrel of my gun pressed into the hard muscle of his chest. We were standing close enough that I was sure he could feel my pulse jump in my veins. There was something about him that eroded away my normal composure.

      Kai came down with the rest of the team, all of them with their weapons drawn. Instantly, I stepped back from the strange man, as if burned. My temple twitched with irritation that he ignored my orders. Kai kept his eyes on the strange man.

      “Are you okay, Willow?”

      “I’m fine,” I said as I lowered my gun. “He’s a friendly.”

      Kai shared a wary look with Sam, who was flanking his side. Their guns stayed pointed at him.

      “I have this covered,” I said with more authority than I felt. “Go free the captives in the truck and tend to their injuries. That’s an order.”

      As they went to do my bidding, I kept my eyes on the strange man. Kai dug through the pile of soldiers for the keys to the truck, and then the doors were unlocked with a metallic screech. The relieved cries of the prisoners filled the air as they spilled out of the vehicle.

      And then, I smelled

      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
    

  

OEBPS/images/heading-swash-ornate-screen.png





OEBPS/images/break-rule-gradient-screen.png






This Font Software is licensed under the SIL Open Font License, Version 1.1.
This license is copied below, and is also available with a FAQ at:
http://scripts.sil.org/OFL


-----------------------------------------------------------
SIL OPEN FONT LICENSE Version 1.1 - 26 February 2007
-----------------------------------------------------------

PREAMBLE
The goals of the Open Font License (OFL) are to stimulate worldwide
development of collaborative font projects, to support the font creation
efforts of academic and linguistic communities, and to provide a free and
open framework in which fonts may be shared and improved in partnership
with others.

The OFL allows the licensed fonts to be used, studied, modified and
redistributed freely as long as they are not sold by themselves. The
fonts, including any derivative works, can be bundled, embedded, 
redistributed and/or sold with any software provided that any reserved
names are not used by derivative works. The fonts and derivatives,
however, cannot be released under any other type of license. The
requirement for fonts to remain under this license does not apply
to any document created using the fonts or their derivatives.

DEFINITIONS
"Font Software" refers to the set of files released by the Copyright
Holder(s) under this license and clearly marked as such. This may
include source files, build scripts and documentation.

"Reserved Font Name" refers to any names specified as such after the
copyright statement(s).

"Original Version" refers to the collection of Font Software components as
distributed by the Copyright Holder(s).

"Modified Version" refers to any derivative made by adding to, deleting,
or substituting -- in part or in whole -- any of the components of the
Original Version, by changing formats or by porting the Font Software to a
new environment.

"Author" refers to any designer, engineer, programmer, technical
writer or other person who contributed to the Font Software.

PERMISSION & CONDITIONS
Permission is hereby granted, free of charge, to any person obtaining
a copy of the Font Software, to use, study, copy, merge, embed, modify,
redistribute, and sell modified and unmodified copies of the Font
Software, subject to the following conditions:

1) Neither the Font Software nor any of its individual components,
in Original or Modified Versions, may be sold by itself.

2) Original or Modified Versions of the Font Software may be bundled,
redistributed and/or sold with any software, provided that each copy
contains the above copyright notice and this license. These can be
included either as stand-alone text files, human-readable headers or
in the appropriate machine-readable metadata fields within text or
binary files as long as those fields can be easily viewed by the user.

3) No Modified Version of the Font Software may use the Reserved Font
Name(s) unless explicit written permission is granted by the corresponding
Copyright Holder. This restriction only applies to the primary font name as
presented to the users.

4) The name(s) of the Copyright Holder(s) or the Author(s) of the Font
Software shall not be used to promote, endorse or advertise any
Modified Version, except to acknowledge the contribution(s) of the
Copyright Holder(s) and the Author(s) or with their explicit written
permission.

5) The Font Software, modified or unmodified, in part or in whole,
must be distributed entirely under this license, and must not be
distributed under any other license. The requirement for fonts to
remain under this license does not apply to any document created
using the Font Software.

TERMINATION
This license becomes null and void if any of the above conditions are
not met.

DISCLAIMER
THE FONT SOFTWARE IS PROVIDED "AS IS", WITHOUT WARRANTY OF ANY KIND,
EXPRESS OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING BUT NOT LIMITED TO ANY WARRANTIES OF
MERCHANTABILITY, FITNESS FOR A PARTICULAR PURPOSE AND NONINFRINGEMENT
OF COPYRIGHT, PATENT, TRADEMARK, OR OTHER RIGHT. IN NO EVENT SHALL THE
COPYRIGHT HOLDER BE LIABLE FOR ANY CLAIM, DAMAGES OR OTHER LIABILITY,
INCLUDING ANY GENERAL, SPECIAL, INDIRECT, INCIDENTAL, OR CONSEQUENTIAL
DAMAGES, WHETHER IN AN ACTION OF CONTRACT, TORT OR OTHERWISE, ARISING
FROM, OUT OF THE USE OR INABILITY TO USE THE FONT SOFTWARE OR FROM
OTHER DEALINGS IN THE FONT SOFTWARE.


OEBPS/images/vmk3_2600.jpg
VAMPIRE MAFIA KINGS 6

FORBIDDEN FATED MATES ROMANCE

DRUSILLA SWAN





