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I wanted to wrap this series up before visiting some friend out of state. The plot complicated that happening, but I still managed it. After seeing where I wound up after dropping the outline I had halfway through book two, I know I made the right choice. 

I’ll be writing on the next series as my wife does the driving tomorrow. After that, it’s full-steam ahead on that story idea. This return to putting all my energy into one idea at a time has been working miracles for me. I’m not about to drop it. 

Expect the first title of Bimbo Diner to come out shortly. And yeah, more illustrated covers. This time with more of a 1950’s pin-up style.


HAREM MASTER 5

Mona and Lev were waiting at the far end of the bridge. At least now that opening day was at dawn the next morning, the place looked a damn sight better. And Lev wanted to see what all his investment had amounted to.

Lily and Quinn followed behind me, stopping at the first wooden plank. Alexis was too busy interviewing some last-minute hires inside the guts of the place.

I couldn’t help grinning at the boss. “If everything’s not up to snuff, it falls on me, right?”

He returned the smile behind his sunglasses. “You went with the best for the jobs, and not another member of your family, when the situation called for it. Patience and discernment are good qualities in our people.”

“Like you said, each family only gets to have fifty members. I’m not wasting precious space on the first half-decent choice that I stumble across.”

Mona started walking toward me, right beside Lev. “So Alexis has worked out like I promised?”

So far, she had. “The girl’s still rough around a few edges, but hiring nearly a hundred staff members in a month would strain anyone. She’s handled it better than I thought.”

I turned around and matched pace with them as Quinn and Lily stuck close to me again. Instead of brambles, old leaves, and dust, the landscaping and building itself almost shined. Even the hot spring dominating the center courtyard glittered under the sun.

A few of Lev’s maintenance workers scrambled to put the finishing touches down. But otherwise, we’d booked most of the rooms for the weeks ahead and were ready to go.

Stopping at the massive wall where I’d been engraving the sacred book, letter by letter, Lev turned to me. “There’s one final issue we need to speak with you about.” Lev frowned at Quinn and Lily as he tipped his glasses. “In private.”


At least he didn’t haul me back to that grand palace of tacky. Sitting on the other side of a cast-iron beast of a table, I didn’t read any scorn in their minds. But I also felt that the news couldn’t be good.

“What’s so important that even Lily can’t hear it?”

Lev kicked back in his chair, resting a foot on the lip of the table. “She’s already told you that she killed her parents, right?”

“Weeks ago.”

“Good. That mean’s I’ve only got one bomb to drop on you.”

Mona opened the top of her light blouse and tipped the massive, straw sun hat at Lev. “It’s better if I tell him.”

“About what, exactly?”

Pursing her lips at first, Mona glanced at the bookshelf to my left. “Your translated copy of the Volumen ex Pura hasn’t even been opened. I have to say, I’m disappointed.”

“Hey, translations have errors. I’ve been going through the original with an English-to-Latin dictionary. It’s just slow going.”

“So you don’t know about the gardiani yet, I take it?”

I hadn’t. “Which means...”

“Wardens. The few humans who know of our kind, and hunt us down.”

At least the vampire-hunter legends seemed kinda accurate. “Like, with wooden stakes, crosses, and holy water?”

Lev cut in. “They don’t do it with any objects. It’s a power that only they know how to use.”

“I thought you said only one of us managed to die, and that was by hugging a nuke as it went off.”

“Oh, they don’t kill you, directly.” Lev put his foot back on the stone tiles. “Cut off our ability to feed, and sooner or later, we return to being mortal. Once that happens, you pick up aging and human weakness where you left off.”

Which was a fate worse than an outright killing, in my case. “Why couldn’t one of us undergo the ceremony again?”

Mona rolled her eyes at me. “We’ve seen it tried in the family that turned us, but when your heart stops that second time, it’s permanent. We’d just be killing you. End of story.”

“So, what’s that have to do with tomorrow? Or is this all to keep me on my toes?”

Lev pulled his sunglasses off and sat them on the table. “Gardiani have an honor code. Before they hunt, they always give us fair warning. It’s what makes them believe they’re more noble than us.”

“Well, do we have one on the guest registry, or has Alexis hired one?”

“You were right the first time.” Lev put his hand over Mona’s atop the table. “But we don’t want you to kill whoever it is, outright.”

Fuck. “Stop dancing around it. What’s my job here?”

He smiled like his canines should have been longer than normal. “Either give that person to us, or ‘recruit’ whoever it is into your family. We need to send a message they’ll never forget.”

At last count, we had just over two-hundred booked for the first weekend. “So, how do I figure out who it is, and fast? I can’t have someone like that running around here, putting myself and my family at risk.”

“They’re exceptional at blending in. Even Ramona can’t detect them until it’s almost too late.”

Mona’s face lost some of its color. “The bastards almost got me, twice. At least now, you understand what all the security was about.”

“Shit, I could have been one. How did you know I wasn’t some mole?”

Like it was the dumbest question she’d ever heard, Mona stared at the bookshelf again. “It’s all in that book, and hasn’t changed for thousands of years.”

“Or you could just quit being a bitch, tell me what I need to get through this, and give any hints us newbie vampires don’t know.”

For once, Lev did something for my benefit, and at her expense. “This is his first time dealing with one, and if the warning is true, the one hunting him already has a few ‘kills’ to brag about.”

“Fine.” Mona stood up, grating iron chair legs against the stone floor. Which I’m sure I’d have to get one of my maintenance guys to fix. “They’re raised from early childhood into that life. It’s how we catch them with their own bullshit.”

Mona strutted to the mini library of books she claimed every one of our kind needs to memorize. “I asked you a riddle before we met. To the gardiani, they’re sin.”

Lev sniped in, “That’s the one thing I agree with them about.”

“Damn it, Levi!” Mona slung the hat away, landing it dead-center on the table before turning her attention back to me. “You have a power like his, which instills loyalty, but we don’t quite know the details of your variation yet. That means you have to go back to basics, and outsmart whoever the bastard is.”

Which told me nothing. “Finding the suspect out of hundreds of people before they can kill us. Sure, that sounds easy.”

“Normally, I’d tell you to hide out in that maze of halls and wait for someone snooping around. But that would put your precious Lily at risk, given her job here. I’m sure you don’t want that.”

“Couldn’t I just borrow you again?”

“The gardiani already know who I am. And since there’s a mystery around her parents’ deaths, they probably suspect Lily of being one of us.” Mona stormed closer and planted both hands on my shoulders. “But they have no idea who you are. Pretend to be another guest, and whoever it is, they won’t see it coming.”

“Every single member of the staff knows who I am. It won’t work.”

Mona looked even more pissed than her usual, bitchy self. “I told you to keep a degree of separation, but you didn’t listen.”

Lev piped in. “With a few kills on their belt already, it’s a sleeper he’s dealing with. I don’t think stealth is the way to go here.”

Finally, someone was speaking like I wasn’t a total moron. Turning his way, I asked Lev, “So, what’s your idea?”

“As far as they know, we’re afraid of pure copper and basil, even if they aren’t deadly to us. We’ve cultivated that belief for a reason.”

It explained why the spaghetti sauce at the main resort tasted like absolutely nothing but salty shit. “I kinda get the context of the basil, but why copper?”

Lev shrugged. “I don’t know, but they keep thinking that. Why let them know it’s wrong?”

“Well, they’ll think Alexis is Mona, right off the bat. What if we make every guest go through a line of us, with Mona at the end? Do they have a way to make us mortal in plain sight?”

He laughed under his breath, but I caught the rise in Lev’s shoulders. “Actually, they don’t. It’s ballsy enough to work.”

Mona had to throw her objection out. “No, I’m not facing one of them directly, ever again.”

Lev smiled more at me than at his wife. “It’s the way we’ll do it. The gardiani won’t believe their luck, but a second one of you will throw whoever it is for a loop. Besides, our friend here will be right next to you.”

Casting enough shade to darken Lev’s side of the room with a glance, Mona let go of my shoulders. “Eddie’s right. You are an asshole.”

But it didn’t bother Lev. “So long as nobody outside of this room knows the plan, even their crappy imitation of our powers won’t tip the guest-of-honor off.” Not that it made his wife any less of a pain in the ass.

“I need a little more information. What’s a good tell here?”

Lev started acting a little too much like Mona. “You can’t figure it out on your own?”

“Of fucking course not! You know what I’m dealing with here, far better than I do.”

“Call it a test on your own part.”

“Dude, go fuck yourself… I’m new here, my wife knows even less than I do. And the other two barely even know what they are right now.”

Mona’s tension would have been a good warning, if I was as sensitive as her.

But Lev knew what I needed. “If my wife gets fucked over, I’m blaming you.”

I couldn’t help laughing my ass off. “Deal. She’s gonna neuter both us, though.”

“So what if she does?” Lev unzipped his pants and let the whole package fall out. “We can’t have kids anymore, and it’ll grow back. I’ve got nothing to be afraid of.”

“Dude, I get it. Put your junk away.” Because getting flashed by your boss is so much fun.

“Fine.” Lev kept grinning as he pulled his zipper back up. “How about if you win, I make it worth the trouble?”

“Hazard pay for all of us would be a nice start.”

Mona walked back to the shelf and grabbed a book. Slapping it down in front of me, she asked, “Make a list so you have a fresh riddle for every guest. I’ll have your little ‘playmates’ use some of the other tests we have.”

Bereaux’s Treasury of Riddles and Proverbs sat on the table, dusty and old as a Civil War diary. “Like what?”

“These newer generations of gardiani don’t have as many taboos as their ancestors, but they still hold strong to enough.”

Lev headed for the door. “I’ll have the roses delivered tonight.”

“Roses?” I turned all the way around in my seat, catching Mona’s wrist before she could get way. “Just go ahead and tell me what the others tests are.”

“Wearing a living flower, eating any kind of bird, and writing their names in red ink.” She jerked her hand free with a scowl. “They don’t grab people, either.”

“Sorry, but I’m tired of all the caginess. I don’t even know how to deal with whoever it is once I’ve got a suspect.”

“You can change someone into one of us, can’t you?” Mona turned her back on me. “If that’s not an option, ratchet-strap the bastard to a chair and keep an eye on them until we can arrive.”

They left me sitting there, dumbfounded. All we’ll be doing is letting the gardiani know that we’re onto them. Something about this mess stank to high-hell.


Check-ins had been going on for hours. Yeah, we could handle a lot more than normal people, but just standing there with only Mona and weirded-out guests for company had gotten beyond old in the first thirty minutes.

After asking the latest couple’s wife her riddle, the husband stepped forward with the rose in his lapel. “Got one for me? I love brain-teasers.”

Yeah, but you’re not who I’m looking for. “If you intend to keep it, you must first give it to me. What is it?”

Hemming and hawing for a minute, the guy finally spat his answer. “My word!”

“The exact answer was ‘a promise,’ but hey, that’s close enough for me.” I pulled two of the free massage vouchers out of my breast pocket. “I’m only supposed to give one for each right answer, but you’re only the fifth person to get one right today. So here ya go.”

As they rolled their luggage away, Mona leaned in my ear. “You’ll go broke like that.”

“It was more because he wasn’t an ass about it.” Nobody had failed all of the tests so far, and the final one I gave felt like some obvious bullshittery. “I lost count a while ago. How many more do we need to wait for?”

Mona kicked at my shin, digging the spike of her heel in with a twist. “I don’t like this anymore than you do. Until we figure out our ‘guest-of-honor,’ we’re stuck here.”

Around the corner, about thirty feet ahead of us, I heard Lily fake three sneezes in a row. Which was the signal I’d told her to give if someone refused the rose and signing the food allergy form with the red pen. Even though she had no clue why we were doing all this.

If whoever it was refused to even try the riddle and marked the box turning down all poultry, we had our gardiani dead to rights.

Leaning closer to Mona, I poked a finger between her ribs, wishing I could make it hurt as much as my leg did right then. “Heads up, we’ve got a live one.”

The sound of heels made me think it was Alexis coming to bitch about having to greet every guest, again. But then I heard the scratchy roll of luggage wheels on the floor. Expecting someone in a robe or some other cult-type getup, it already had me on edge.

But our supposed ‘hunter’ was the kind of guest I wanted to pull into a room somewhere.

Hello lips, tits, and legs!

Whoever she was, the sight of another Mona forced a pause in her step that even I picked up. I’d almost forgotten my next riddle when she got to us.

Clearing my throat as Mona handed her the usual gift bag, I rattled out, “Answer a riddle, and get a free massage voucher!”

The flawless blonde looked at me with pure hate in her eyes. “Piss off...” She had an accent, but not one I could pick up with so few words.

“Alright then, enjoy your stay.” Please be the gardiani… Because I’d do some shit to that woman, even with an attitude that made Mona seem like a kitten.

Once she was far enough away, both of us nearly busted through the door to get behind the reception desk.

Mona grabbed the clipboard first. “Black ink, vegetarian-only, and there’s a rose on the floor out there. Sally Masters of room 148 is your person.”

The receptionist didn’t know what the hell was going on, but she knew who the boss was. “Actually, she’s in room 119, and the name on her ID was Odette Cloutier. Since she had the printed reservation, I let her on through.”

I grabbed a post-it off the desk and scrawled both names and room numbers down. “That’s pretty helpful. Thanks.”

Clicking through a few screens, she came up with even more answers to questions I didn’t think to ask. “She’s booked for three nights, and even though she listed her address as coming from Louisville, Kentucky… The payment address cleared from Quebec of all places.”

Mona’s voice filled my head. Congratulations, you’ve got the jump on her. Time to turn the hunter into the prey.

And you’re sure this is who we’re looking for?

I’d bet your life on it.

Thanks, you ancient bitch.

Mona smiled at me before shouting. “Alright girls, we’re done out here!”


As soon as I had Lily, Quinn, and Alexis distracted with each other, I made an excuse to leave our room. Locking every bolt and putting all the security guys on our wing, I felt safe enough in letting them do whatever.

Browsing through the computer systems, I printed off what information I could about Ms. Odette, and then searched the parking lot’s video feeds for her arrival.

Within five minutes, I had her Grand Cherokee pinpointed. As well as some guy passing a key to her before our mystery person had another car pick him up. Running back through the various camera angles, I figured that Dodge Charger he’d arrived in needed attention as well.

Busting the latches for the hoods and pulling battery cables to silence the alarms, it didn’t take me long to have sixteen spark plugs in my pockets. Because pulling the cables leading to them would be too obvious, assuming the girl knew the first thing about cars. And with our whole security team behind multiple walls of rock, they weren’t gonna come out and investigate.

With free reign and some extra time before dawn to jimmy the locks, I scoured both vehicles for any clues. But finding nothing, I figured it was best to quit while I was ahead. Even passing by room 119 felt like too much of a risk.

At least if our little hunter succeeded, she wasn’t getting away very fast.


I waited for the rapturous orgasm one of them was having to pass. Locking the door behind me before the next round started, I tried to pass it off like I’d gone out for a stroll or something as those three swapped the recipient like the best game of musical chairs ever.

But Alexis caught me. “Eddie, you stink like a fucking garage! Don’t tell me you missed this to go work on your goddamned car at this hour.”

“What if I did?”

Even from that distance, I knew she was pointing at my hips. “You don’t use your pockets for a toolbox. What did you do?”

“It’s not your problem. Don’t worry about it.”

“The last guy I shacked up with who told me that went out to score heroin every night.”

Nosy-ass. But they deserved to know, in my opinion. “Right before Mona called us off the bullshit duty, we checked in a blonde. According to her, the chick hunts people like us.”

Quinn stared up at Lily like my wife wasn’t about to go down on her. “She was pretty rude.”

I pulled every spark plug out and sat them on the dresser. “Well, Lev wants me to either bring her into our little ‘family,’ or hand-deliver the chick to him so he can deal with her. How does everyone wanna vote here?”

Quinn let go of Alexis’ shoulders and scooted out from behind her. “I mean, I think she’s hot.”

Because of course you do. Not that I held her preference for other women against her.

Lily stopped between Alexis’ thighs and looked back at me. “If we bring someone else on, it’s time for a second room for all of us. Even though I don’t have to get it anymore, a good night’s sleep is still pretty nice.”

She wasn’t wrong. Even I liked snoozing, despite how much I’d told myself I’d quit wasting time on sleep if I could. Curling one side of my mouth, I looked at Alexis. “Any objections on your end?”

“You’ve got a brunette, a redhead, and a dirty blonde. I think she’d round the whole party out.” She pulled against the back of Lily’s head, starting the next round. “But if you’re out for diversity for the sake of itself, we’ll need an Asian or a black chick next.”

“Or another guy.” Not that I wanted competition. Life had turned into something pretty damn sweet. “But I’m just worried about this hunter bitch under our roof right now.”

Lily dove a bit closer to that prize, taking her eyes off me. “So do we need to look out for her, or what?”

I really didn’t know. “Going by what Lev and Mona told me, she won’t kill us outright. Just make us mortal again. And she won’t do it in public.”

“So unless security has eyes on her, we don’t roam the halls. Easy enough.” Like it was no big deal to her.

Alexis seethed through the first licks, fighting to unclench her teeth. “You could just deal with the problem tonight. You know where she’s sleeping.”

It was tempting, but I knew better than to waltz into the enemy’s lair. I pulled my phone out and slid all their numbers into a group-text. “When it’s time to act, I’ll let every one of you know.”


The first breakfast went off without a hitch, other than one of the kitchen staff trying to pass off bacon that had been overdone until it chewed like concrete. I’d just finished my for seconds, because even when you don’t have to eat, cantaloupe and sausage are still fucking amazing.

Sally, or rather, Odette, showed up just in time for the second round of fresh trays.

I have to fuck with her. Waiting until she got her own plate together, between rounds of giving me a fuzzy eye, I was kinda done sitting by myself.

She didn’t even look up as I sat my food down and pulled a chair out. “You know what this is about, right?”

Her fork almost bent as she rammed it through a sausage link.

“Or you can stay quiet and I can have a one-sided conversation.”

Odette’s hand jittered as she took her bite. After swallowing, she looked at me with the kind of spite I’d only seen out of Mona. Even her accent carried the hate. “You want to die, don’t you?”

“Not really.” I took a big chunk out of my slice of fruit and gulped it down. “That’s how I ended up like this.”

“And now you rush toward someone who wants to make you human again. Why?”

I didn’t have an answer, but screwing with people had always been my true hobby. “You’re hunting us, and we know it. Not gonna lie, it’s pretty brave of you to stick around.”

“What makes you think I’m alone here?”

Normally, it’d have sent a chill down my spine. “Your order’s dumb enough to let us know about that kind of thing.”

Odette took another bite and swallowed. “We also have another tradition. If you want to make it a personal duel, you get to name the time. I can’t attack until then.”

Which was news to me. “How about you enjoy your stay, and we pretend none of this happened? I’ve got nothing personal against you, and you don’t even know why I became what I am.”

She finally looked at me, with too much of a smile. “Because you’re an abomination who preys on innocent people and you disregard God’s plan for you. What more do I have to know?”

“Since I’d never live to forty with the condition I had, I think his plan for me was a sick joke. Being the punchline didn’t sit that well with me.”

“And your whores? Do you know what they thought of their lives before you forced them into this?”

Now she was pissing me off. “Like someone born into a cult has any room to talk...”

“If you win, you might live long enough to see our founder’s prophecy come true.”

“Well, alright, spell it out for me.”

Odette’s brown eyes lock dead-center on mine. “After four-thousand years of your kind reigning over man, you will all die in fire, and humanity will live in eternal peace. There are only a few centuries left until that day.”

It almost squealed every gear in my head to a complete stop. “Wait, you won’t even be alive to see it happen. Or not.”

“And I shouldn’t be. It wasn’t part of God’s plan.”

This chick is warped. “Out of all possibilities, God wanted this world? I guess you’ll tell me that I’m playing into that grand strategy next.”

“You have no proof that you aren’t.” Like she believed it was a masterful stroke, Odette sipped her orange juice, looking too damn smug.

“I also don’t have any proof that there’s not a giant, grumpy unicorn hiding behind the moon, dictating when kids will lose teeth and the price of wheat in Germany. What’s your point here?”

“Does there have to be one?” She jabbed the tines of her fork through another chunk of sausage. “You lie and deceive, because it’s what your kind is compelled to do.”

“You’re really fucking dense. Has anyone else told you that?”

Wiping her mouth with the cloth napkin, Odette leaned closer to me. “The last vampire I killed tried talking me out of my beliefs, too.”And if the tap of her foot against my leg  wasn’t meant to take me off my guard, I didn’t know what it was about.

I pulled my right foot out of my shoe, gripping one of the straps over her toes with my own. “You didn’t kill him. All you can do is make us mortal again.”

Odette scooched her chair a little closer. “This is a test for both of us. I still won’t mind having that duel.” She cracked her knuckles on one hand. “But without you around, who will protect the rest of your ‘family?’”

Crazy cunt’s done lost her mind. I pulled one of the massage vouchers out of the inside pocket of my blazer. “Six PM, tonight.”

“Where?”

I didn’t have an exact place in mind, but the whole ream of bullshit had gotten tiresome. “I’ll find you, and I’ll drive us out there together. Until then, we’ll call it a truce.”

“Why can’t I drive us?”

It hurt not to laugh or tip my hand. “Nah, I’ll save you the gas money.”

Yeah, it kinda felt like I was strolling into a trap. But from what I could tell this girl was fucking horrible at her job.

Lily hated the idea, but I wasn’t about to bring anyone else with me. Right before I left our room, she spoke words that kept ringing through my brain. “Eddie, you couldn’t kill Quinn yourself. What makes you think you can do it to someone else when the time comes?”

But I couldn’t put my ‘family’ at risk. As the leader, I wasn’t about to pull a Lev and have someone else win my fights for me.

Odette stood behind the Charger I’d disabled, her arms crossed and ass against the trunk. She did look pretty cute in that white button-up and black skirt, though. “You’re on-time, but what did you do to my vehicles?” Something about her accent made it impossible for her to sound mad, even though I felt it before I even saw her.

“Hey, you try coming into my own home and cause problems, I’ll screw you right back.” My car chirped a few spaces away from her. “Like I said, I’m driving.”

She didn’t have any kind of weapon, bag, or even purse. But Odette looked too confident as she started walking beside me. “You have enough honor to face a duel, but you work from the shadows.”

“You’re one to talk.” I opened the passenger-side door for her. “Until we’re really trying to kill each other, let’s act like we aren’t two idiots in opposing cults.”

She waited until I got in and had my seat belt on. “You aren’t what I expected. Eating food, being out in public, and facing me directly… My last target was straight out of a casting call for a vampire.”

I picked up on something in her head that almost had me giggling as I turned the key. “That’s bullshit. You’ve never taken down any of my kind.”

“That’s not true.” Odette flipped a stray bolt of hair out of her face. “You will be my fourth.”

“So tell me about your last one.” As Lev had taught me, even good liars can’t keep their shit together when they have to tell a story in reverse. “What did he say with his eyes as he changed back?” As if I couldn’t read her like a book already.

“Nothing but hatred.”

I started down the single-lane drive toward the main road, which my own work crew had been busy clearing trees to double up. But that wasn’t moving forward until we shut down the next week. Nobody likes to hear chainsaws on vacation.

After giving Odette enough time to come up with her next fib, I asked, “So who was it? If I’m about to lose my eternal life, there’s no harm in telling me.” Not that I knew any of the other families.

“Jack Larue. He fancied himself as a pure gentleman.”

Gotcha, bitch. “So you really killed him.”

“That’s not what we do.”

“But you spoke of him in the past-tense. You’re lying out your ass.”

“Are you calling my order a bunch of liars, as a whole?”

The hardest bend in the path had only gotten worse after it got paved. Feeling the tires on my side slip, I feathered the brakes. “Yes, actually. I mean, I’m sure you already know we’re not the bloodsucking monsters most people think we are. I just want to know why you hate us so much.”

In the exact same way Lily could quote The Bible, Odette didn’t wait an instant. “You defile the image God endowed on us, after himself, by your very existence.”

“Sweetie, I’ve already told you, I’d be dead by forty with the condition I inherited. I think I’d have some pretty cross words with the jerk, assuming he’s even real.”

Something about what I said caught her attention. “But you don’t hate me for trying to make you mortal again?”

“I can’t say I like ya for it.” The last curve had me slowing down for the main road. “But if my wife can drop the batshit insanity she was raised in, I’m not giving up hope on you yet.”

“You’ll never turn me.”

“Let’s assume I win. You wouldn’t really have a choice in the matter.”

Odette bunched her arms up again. “I’d rather kill myself than live as one of you.”

Thinking about some poor fucker throwing himself in a volcano had me cackling. “Good goddamned luck, then. My kind have tried and failed at that, in ways you wouldn’t believe.”


Trappers’ Lookout had the grand views The Smokies were known for, minus the crowds. Even the wildlife cleared out as I kept driving up the winding mountain road. Like they knew shit was about to go down.

I stopped the car hard enough to leave skids on the bare rock. “Alright. Get out and stretch, pray, or whatever you need to do. We’re here.” Past the edge of the cliff, my resort and Lev’s looked small as anthills.

Odette grinned as she undid her seat belt. “A man of your word. When I win, I’ll make it hurt as little as possible.”

Wishing I could get Lev’s input for a moment, I shook my head when I realized he’d just laugh his ass off at me. “We get out, stand wherever feels right, and both of us count down from three. Deal?”

“You haven’t killed one of my order, yourself.”

Not even pausing, I got out and waited for her. The instant Odette stared at me over the roof of my car, I couldn’t help myself. “At least I didn’t lie about it.”

Walking straight to my right, it didn’t seem to bother her that we didn’t have the car between us anymore. “This is good for me. And you?”

With no hint of a gun, knife, or anything else on her, I had zero clue what to expect.

But she was in the dark as much as I was.

The syringe was still in my pocket, but I didn’t dare tip her off. “Alright… Three.”

“Two.” Odette flinched enough to let me know she’d lead with her right leg.

“One—”

And the little bitch was fast.

Before it registered, the back of my head was against the top of the mountain. Staring down the length of a golden needle, it was really damn hard to keep my brains about me. “So that’s how you do it? A big fucking needle through the eye?”

“Yours won’t glow like that for much longer. Just like I promised, I’ll make it as fast and painless as I can.”

My legs shot out like it was instinct. Before I was even on my feet, Odette had almost stopped rolling feet away from the edge of the cliff. And that damn spike was sitting halfway between us.

Her arms tensed up as she bit down hard enough that I heard the strain in her teeth.

But it was too late. A light jog for the weapon had my shoe on top of it before she was even done gasping.

“Last chance. I’ll drive you back, and you can go home. My boss wants a lot worse for you, I’m sure.”

Not that it meant a thing to Odette. “I can’t fail. Not like this!”

Grinding my foot over the spike that had just been aimed at my eye, it wasn’t so pretty anymore. “It beats dying. Lev’s way more fucked in the head than I am, but if you so much as move right now, I’m handing you over to him.”

Jerking my head to the side before I knew what was going on, something whistled past my ear.

The faint sound of metal burying into wood hundreds of yards behind me had my eyebrows twitching. “Well, that was dumb.”

Her shoulders puffed up, but I knew it was over. Body language like that screamed that she didn’t have another one of those damn things.

“You’re screwed. Drop it already!” Every step closer made the pounding feeling from her head that much worse in my own

Like I’d just cussed out her God, her mother, and the very purpose for her being, Odette spat on the ground at my feet. “Just like I offered to you, I only ask that you make it fast.”

I didn’t even reach for the syringe. “Get on your feet, you stupid dingbat! What kind of monster do you think I am?”

Odette stayed on hands and knees, dropping her head a little further.

“Really?” I put the tip of my shoe under her chin and lifted my foot just enough to make her look at me. “No matter how much Lev chews me out for it, I’m sparing your life.”

“You’re a fool.” And she still couldn’t sound mad with that accent. “If I return home without a kill, I’ll be exiled.”

“Then fucking go somewhere else!” My foot hit the ground. “Why the hell would you trust any pack of nuts who won’t let you eat fried chicken, anyway? God damn!”

Swiping the hair out of her face, Odette locked her fingers on a barrette before I could stop her. “I still can’t let you win.”

The glint of copper flashed, registering about the time I felt it dig through my calf.

Motherfucker! Having these powers didn’t stop it from hurting, but not so much that I was ready to hit back. “Copper doesn’t work on us, chickie. We’ve been playing up that lie for a while.”

“What?” Odette pushed her face against the cracked stone. “After all this time, I’ve amounted to nothing...”

The color of that needle still lingered in my mind, like even my soul knew it was the one thing that could end me. But I couldn’t stay that mad. “No, you just lost. If they won’t take you back, fuck em.”

But she wasn’t done expecting a final blow. “Stop playing with me like a cat with a mouse and end it already.”

After getting a hair accessory buried in my leg, I couldn’t believe I was crouching down to her level. With my ass nearly on the ground, I lifted Odette’s chin with a couple of fingers. “I don’t want to hurt you. How many ways do I have to explain this?”

Her eyes went dull as she finally looked at me.

The true insanity of the gardianis’ teachings poured into me like I was drinking from an open fire hydrant. The reincarnation as birds, and then angels. How they treasured flowers as symbols of purity. The way she barely made the cut, as the illegitimate child of parents from that order. And even the forbidden romp she’d had with her mentor that got her sent into this meat grinder to begin with.

Odette never looked away. The only difference was the failure of her will that kept getting more tempting. A power I couldn’t resist was forcing my body to go through with it.

“Hey, keep looking at me.”

The wish to die on her end chipped at my own will. If I let her go, she was all but guaranteed to kill herself.

“Don’t you fucking do it. If you can’t trust them anymore, then listen to me.”

Fighting years of deep programming, Odette trembled as she kept denying her last chance. “No, this feeling. It means I’ve failed.”

I wanted to scream that she could join us instead, but I knew it wouldn’t stop her. After losing everything that had ever mattered to her, the flavor of her mind actually turned bitter.

On the verge of collapsing, I had to break the link. That kind of despair was far beyond anything I’d felt in my life. And feeding on it wasn’t about to relieve her of it.

Odette’s eyes didn’t quite return to normal. Staring through me like I was glass, she didn’t even tear up.

I had to stand up and get away from her. The raw feeling was creeping into my thoughts.

Putting my hands just above my knees, I looked back at her. “You know, for someone who just tried to ‘kill’ me, you don’t seem very grateful about the help.”

“Kindness from a vampire. Everything I know is either a lie or gone.” Rising to her feet, Odette brushed at her skirt.

“Well, it’s not like I’ll send you packing back to those gardiani freaks. I think both of us have good reason to hate them.”

Odette turned away from me. Reading the calm that settled over her mind, it felt like she was coming around to sanity. Or rather, clarity.

I let her pace around, staying a good distance behind. “Well, what’s it gonna be? You can just abandon them, or become one of us. I’ll leave it up to you.”

Spinning around, Odette looked at peace with herself. “I know I shouldn’t be, but I’m thankful to you.”

“Why wouldn’t you be? I just spared your fucking life, even though you kept giving me every reason not to.”

“But I can still become a bird. See?” Odette held her arms out like she’d been nailed to a cross.

Shit! That walk to the edge of the cliff sure as hell wasn’t for the view. “Don’t fucking do it!”

“Thank you.”

With the most serene smile I’d ever seen, she leaned back.

By the time I could try and grab, she was already halfway to the bottom, hundreds of feet below.

I had to look away. And I’m not about to describe the sound.


Lucky for me, it was almost dawn by the time I got back. Not that it was my choice to spend the whole night out there.

Just like the sound, I’m not describing the condition Odette was in when I got down the mountain. I even had to shout a bear away from her. By the time I’d fed her memories back and her body healed enough to look only a little roughed up, it was too dark for normal humans to see. Nearly an hour of searching never turned up either of her shoes.

And of course, my fucking car was all the way up top. Strong enough to carry Odette on my back as she kept regenerating, the worst part was the blood soaking from her clothes into mine.

Hoping none of the security guys were on the cameras, I snuck in the back maintenance door. Why I had a passed out, barefoot chick with blood-soaked clothes over my shoulder wasn’t the kind of thing I wanted to explain.

One of the rooms we hadn’t finished on time would have to do. It just sucked that it didn’t have a working lock on the door yet.

I turned on the lights and hauled Odette to the naked bed. Dropping her in the middle, I realized my mistake. “Guess we’re burning this mattress.”

Lily knew the ten-second version of the story already, but she didn’t know I’d made it back yet. Or so I thought, until I smelled her usual rosewater.

“Well, that’s a weird fetish you’ve picked up while you were out.”

I jumped like one of Odette’s needles finally hit me. “Jesus! Don’t do that.”

She dropped a bag in one of the chairs. “I knew you wouldn’t kill her. At least, not permanently.”

“Crazy chick went and did it to herself.”

Lily pulled a change of clothes out of the bag for me. “The cliff must not have been that high.”

My face lost all color remembering what I saw at the bottom. “She’s had hours to heal, and at least the bear didn’t have a chance to run off with a leg or something.”

“It was bug-on-a-windshield bad, huh?”

“Fucking really?”

Giggling at my expense, she pulled one of the resort’s bathrobes out. “We’ll talk about adopting a third kitten later, now that you’ve got your platinum blonde.”

I pulled my shirt off and dropped it in the plastic trash can. “Well, unless you wanna throw your pajamas away, let me haul her to the shower.” And I liked that baby-blue set on Lily. They matched her eyes and had that innocent vibe everyone assumed she had. Even though I knew she wasn’t anymore.

Lily unbuttoned the front of her own top. “So you can have your way with a girl when she’s passed out? This isn’t a frat house.”

“Har-har...” I dropped my pants, noticing they hadn’t escaped the bloodbath either. “You’re one to talk.”

My wife’s pajama bottoms fell around her ankles. Stepping out of them with nary an inch of fabric or single hair below her head, Lily came over to help me prop Odette off the mattress.

It was a damn good thing the bathroom was finished. Otherwise, two bloody, bare-ass naked resort hosts doing a Weekend at Bernie's walk with one of the guests wouldn’t make for glowing reviews.


I didn’t see anymore red where it shouldn’t be. Still, I washed every part of myself a few more times.

Lily hadn’t stopped babysitting Odette on the shallow end of the tub. In a way, I guess she got what the girl had been through, and why Sleeping Beauty had to be be such a pain in my ass.

Pushing the water out of my hair again to keep the shampoo from burning my eyes, the smell of blood had finally gone away. Now I just had to live with the absolute reek of detergent, cocoa butter, and sandalwood. Which really sucks if you can smell when someone enters a room clear on the other side.

“Eddie, she’s waking up.”

I opened my eyes and turned around, feeling the last traces of shampoo burn like hell. Two glowing pairs of eyes stared up at me.

“Well, I know you wanted to become a bird, but you were almost bear-chow instead.”

Odette still had that venom in her tone. “You did this to me?”

Wiping the suds down my arms, I turned around to face the shower head. “No memories of flying? And don’t count that big fall, either.”

“Why did you save me? I shouldn’t be alive.”

Fuck me… I kept rinsing myself off, appreciating that my ass was at eye-level with her. “Step out and look in the mirror. After you went and splatted all over the place, you didn’t look so pretty anymore.”

Hearing Odette’s fingertips explore her face, I knew she didn’t understand what I was hinting at.

“Take a look at your eyes.” As I tried rinsing my own out.

The curtain shot to one side, freezing my ass.

“No… No!”

Hearing the first sob, I knew the most deserved shower of my life was over. I turned the water off and grabbed a towel off the rack. “Calm down. You should be kissing my ass for scooping you into a single pile again. Which was before I carried you up a damn mountain, and had to back-hand a goddamned bear.”

Odette kept putting her face closer to the mirror as she wiped away the fog. “You did this to me? Why?”

“It’s worse than being some pulverized bones and a steaming pile of bear shit?”

Staring at me off the mirror, even the fact that I showed up in it tossed her for a loop. “But I hunted you. Vampires don’t know mercy.”

“Have you ever considered that you’re wrong about that last point? Shit, I can’t sleep without one of my wife’s adopted cats planting itself on my chest.”

Lily doubled up her towel and clubbed me across the rear. “Toe Beans likes you. And besides, he’s still a kitten.”

Of all fucking times to bring up that cat again… And as much as I couldn’t admit it, the little bastard had grown on me. “Like it or not, I just saved your foolish ass. Get used to it.”

The dim glow of her eyes outshone the row of oversized bulbs atop the mirror. Turning around, Odette held both wrists between her tits. “You should have let me die. I wasn’t worth saving.”

Lily’s second whop of the towel fell short as I put my hand down. “Do you get the difference between the gardiani and us now? Or do I need to have it translated into French?”

Odette backed herself against the sink, looking as vulnerable as her lack of outfit made her seem. “I still don’t know why you took mercy on me, or how to live with myself.”

“I’ve got two answers for you.” Snatching one of the other towels off the shelf, I wrapped it around my hips. “Why not, and one day at a time.”

Stepping in front of me, dripping from head to toe, Lily untwisted her own cudgel of a towel. “If they wouldn’t let you come back until you did what they wanted, how is that any kind of choice? At least Eddie gave you one.”

Bless her heart, Odette cocked her head like she heard a dog whistle. “How does that erase my obligations?”

If only she were as smart as she was hot and devoted. I reached for the last dry towel and chucked it her way. “This wasn’t a chance to redeem yourself. It was an execution with your name on it, because they expected you to fail.”

“But I—” Odette covered herself and looked at the floor.

Tired of walking her through it, I knew it was time to drop the truth. Assuming I could mother duck her up to the edge I actually wanted her to jump off of. “You what?”

Her jaw almost vibrated in place. “I devoted my life to them, and made one mistake. How could they do this?”

Lily glanced back at me, then put her attention on Odette again. “Maybe because they weren’t good people to begin with. I don’t know how much Eddie’s told you about my past, but I understand what you’re going through.”

I wrapped the terry cloth around my waist. “We might be an offshoot of what Lev and Mona head up, and there’s only five of us, counting you. The one thing we’ve all got in common is that we were all missing a person or place to go back to.” Because even Alexis and Quinn didn’t have anything but their old jobs to keep her sanity.

“So you welcome me with open arms, just like that?” The new shine of her eyes made the rim of tears flash. “I owe you everything.”

Working up a towel turban and walking closer to Odette, Lily bumped their hips together with a smile. “Even though you tried to kill him, I think Eddie’s telling you that he’s let it go already.”

“Yep. I’m fine with dropping the past and starting fresh.” My clothes were still in the other room. Before shutting the bathroom door behind me, I added, “Lily and I are a thing, and it looks like Quinn and Alexis are fans of each other. We’ll find a way to fit you in anyway.”


Dressed in jeans and a t-shirt like I’d been used to in my prior life, I sat on the corner of the ruined mattress and gave them a couple of minutes. Because girl stuff takes time, I guess.

It take long to get impatient, though. Without the whole damn cosmetics aisle that had eaten the vanity in our bathroom, surely it wasn’t taken them that fucking long. Pushing the handle down, I didn’t bother knocking or even announcing myself.

Ass perched on the new granite and her towel open in the front, Odette had gone full makeout-session with Lily.

“Frenching the French-Canadian already? I wondered what the hold-up was.”

Lily bit at Odette’s bottom lip, pulling it with her until she let go. Looking at me with a smirk, she had her own plans. “Breakfast opens in a few minutes. Go do your thing, and we’ll meet you at her room.”

Even then, I never missed a chance to scarf down bacon. And we weren’t taking the action to a blood-stained mattress. “I know what you two are eating this morning. Have fun.”


I’d jacked one of the master keys from the desk. Full, both in the human and vampire sense, I was kinda hoping for a nap on Odette’s undisturbed bed. Because hell, the suites in this wing were better than our own.

The lock snapped open before I could drift off. Overflowing with giggles and whispers, Lily’s powers from Mona had her and Odette getting along like old girlfriends.

Rolling on my side, I barely caught the white robe and blue pj’s before they started coming off. I grabbed the pull of my zipper and figured I needed to catch up.

Fingers gripped around both of my wrists. Lily’s damp hair tickled against my face as it hung down and she forced my arms over my head. “No, she wants to show you something.”

The bottom of my shirt lifted. Not about to get in their way, I didn’t even mind as Odette only pulled it over my eyes.

As Lily released my hands, I felt their weight shift on the bed until they were on both sides of my hips. Their mouths popped together again and it felt like each of them were picking up where I’d left off on the zipper.

My imagination took the scene from the other bathroom and ran wild with it. Before they even had me nude from the shoulders down, my cock was rigid and waving in time with my pulse.

The weight on the mattress shifted again. One of them pinned my arms under her legs. With all of us freshly washed in the standard bath wash for the place, I couldn’t smell who was where.

A hand played with my dick until I was almost throbbing out of my own skin. Digits folded around the shaft. Delicate yet firm, whoever owned that hand knew what she was doing.

Soft hair dangled against my chest. Forcing my cock to twitch, it won me a daring grip and twist with the next pump.

Nerves primed until I felt everything, like my sense of touch had become clear as my eyesight. That is, if I didn’t have a shirt over my eyes.

Velvet-smooth skin glided up and down every inch. Sensitive as my nerves had gotten, my mind fogged until I was more than happy to lose myself.

The light grip stopped. Another shift of weight happened until I felt wet curls fall on my thighs. A mouth took in my entire length out of nowhere.

My teeth ground together and my back arched. Lifting the pressure on my arms, someone yanked my shirt the rest of the way off and rubbed a cheek against my left one before I could even see who it was.

Knees cuffed my hands against the bed again. Then I heard Lily’s angelic voice warm my ear. “Between all that loyalty from you turn and what you’ve done for her,” my wife stopped long enough to nip at my earlobe, “she already worships you.”

Another plummet of Odette’s mouth proved it. Sliding her tongue around my girth, my newest rescue case was hungry to prove her worth.

After nuzzling her face from above again, Lily backed off and met eyes with me. Her words came through, even though her mouth had locked in a smile. After whatever you saw while feeding on her, I guess you knew it would happen.

Getting lost in the best kind of thanks from below and staring up at our resort’s own queen, it was hard to even think the words back. We’re not human anymore. My neck tightened after another testament to Odette’s gratitude. But we’re not monsters.

Lily breathed out a quick chuckle and smiled even more. “So, can we keep her?” Like Odette was another damn kitten for her to spoil.

Trapped under Lily’s knees and blissed from Odette’s mouth, I wasn’t in any position to argue. “We’ll find a way to make it work.” Which in my mind, meant Odette was staying in our room after Quinn and Alexis got their own.

Odette had to have heard it. Treating me with the back of her throat, that glorious rush had me squeezing Lily’s calves.

The merciless suction almost hurt. But with a slow climb up my shaft, Odette left me jutting in the air.

I was ready to take charge for the next round. Easing my grip on Lily’s skin, I tried to wiggle myself free.

But the pressure on my arms didn’t stop. Wrapping both hands around my face and nestling her fingertips under my jaw, Lily gave me an upside-down peck on the lips. She’s already taken care of me. Now it’s your turn. Which, if Odette were still a gardiani, would have thrown me in a panic.

The first sample of what her cunt had to offer pressed against the bottom of my dick. On the precipice myself, it felt criminal to hold myself back and not force my way in.

Imprisoning my tip with barely any quarter from her entrance, Odette stopped like she knew what she was doing. Being that fucking close was maddening.

She rolled her hips, grinding that wetness until I felt it in my core. Like it was surgical, the girl had me so close to being in her that it could have been an interrogation.

You want it so bad… Lily drifted her hands to my stomach. Sorry, but I told her you like being teased.

That pussy circled on the verge of letting me in. Warm and slick, Odette had some pure luxury between her thighs. A reverent dry-hump like that could have made me come, all by itself.

Another pair of hands rested on my abs. Their fingers intertwined.

Lily pressed her knees further up my arms, past my elbows. Mouths smacked together about the time my palms cracked on her ass.

The grinding stopped as Lily moved her own cunt over my face. “Go ahead. I think he’s about to snap.” Someone had been getting lessons in teasing from Alexis or Mona.

Feeling the squeeze as Odette took in my length, all the air rushed out of my lungs.  I had to moan it into Lily’s slit.

Overfilling herself as every one of those nails scratched bold lines down my waist, Odette took damn near forever settling down to my hilt. Silky walls parted for my cock, if only a little.

All sides tensed. Her legs squeezed around mine. That alone would have been enough thanks for bringing her back to life.

Flexing those muscles in my ass that moved my dick, her taut walls kept it still in her passage anyway.

Lily forced her bean down and writhed against my face.

My hands closed around her ankles.

But proving how I still had no control, she bumped her hips forward. My tongue grazed down her slit, between each lip and just slipping into her opening.

Odette gave me another drive. Her juices swirled around me, calling out thousands of goosebumps all over my body. Either because I knew I was being idolized, or maybe because she felt that damn good. It didn’t matter anymore.

Roaming every bump and ridge within herself, the sound those two making out stopped. The mound far within Odette batted against the head of my dick. Breathless as she was, instinct forced her to whine out.

Lost in her own self, Odette’s walls clamped like they’d become pure mayhem. More wetness trickled around my sack, forced out as she trembled and squeezed.

“Do it. Come on his dick!”

All four of their hands pressed against me. I couldn’t help groaning, feeling like someone had dropped an anvil on my stomach. I had to be digging streaks of red into Lily’s ass.

Rising until I was almost out, Odette ran me through her again. The rolling mess of bare flesh clamped tight.

My hands stung against both sides of my wife’s ass. Close enough to my own peak, I was hanging on by raw instinct alone, fighting with what little I still had in the tank.

Odette whipped herself forward with a squeal.

Unprotected and on the verge, my dick twitched as it let out a little more than just pre-cum. My heart skipped a few beats and my bones felt like they’d shatter under the force of my muscles.

Those two hugged over me. Lily scooted forward, as if she wasn’t even mad that I’d barely given her clit attention.

“He was so close.” A familiar hand grabbed my cock and a finger trailed a line of the slick fluid down my shaft.

Not that Odette could talk back. Her pussy contracted time and time again, flinching like it was trying to beg another cock out of me.

“But I know what Eddie likes, even more than he does.”

I didn’t know what the hell she was talking about, but I was more than ready to hear it.

Odette kept spasming herself out. Her skin kept rising a degree or two every second. By the time she was roasting over my stomach, her toes curled, almost pulling the hair off my legs.

Lily dropped to one side and got off the bed. Whatever she was up to, I heard fabric sliding around.

With the last of her climax rumbling through, Odette stared down at me. Cocking an ear and one shoulder together, she was grinning like she’d won our fight. A final twitch jerked her head back.

I felt the quake roll through her body. As it met her hands and cunt about the same time, my legs bent and I rubbed the perfect skin of her thighs. “I wonder what she’s talking about.”

Odette’s neck shivered as her eyes tried to stay on me.

Giving her a moment, I felt down to the crook behind her knees. “You’re too damned sexy.”

The most basic amount of sense finally came back to her. Odette leaned closer, filling my vision with her face and too much blonde hair. That cunt edged back to my dick as her accent relit my fuse. “You want me to keep going?”

“Hell yeah...” Even with the break, I knew I’d come in her well before she could roast off again.

Plump lips crushed against mine. Odette’s hand grabbed at my shaft, aiming me back home as she dropped her waist.

Feeling her part again, I settled in for the ‘fuck of your life’ effort I felt on the edges her mind.

“You make me happy.” Her folds clung around the bulge between my legs. “And I didn’t let her touch me down there. It belongs to you.”

Son of a bitch! My hands clawed at the sheets, pulling threads out as my fingernails ripped against the fabric. “Do it...”

All the weight lifted from my hips as I thrust into empty air.

What the fuck? I shot up, not even resting against my arms.

Lily had one arm around Odette’s throat, snaking her other hand down her slit. Quiet as she tried to be, I still caught my wife whispering, “Easy now… It’s still his.”

Some of that fire I liked about Odette’s human self came back. Her neck rolled back until it gripped onto Lily’s shoulder.

Staring in awe, I didn’t give a shit if Lily pushed her hand a few inches closer. Blonde hairs popped at their roots as my wife forced Odette to stare at the ceiling.

Both of her hands tried getting leverage on my wife, but Odette wasn’t stopping those fingertips.

Jesus… Something about the whole fight pressed all the right buttons in me, and then slammed a fist against the keyboard.

Odette lifted both her feet off the floor, kicking in midair like my wife feeling that cunt would amount to a second death.

“You can’t!”

Lily grabbing a tit didn’t faze the girl. Even before I left them for a while, they were wrestling with their tonsils.

Then a pulse of something shook my whole body.

Odette wasn’t playing anymore. As far as she was concerned, that part of her belonged to me until I was done with it, and she’d die all over again to keep anyone else from taking what’s mine.

My temper snapped like a cheap pencil. “That’s enough!”

Lily shoved the poor thing into the middle of the bed. “I knew you wouldn’t let me get that far.”

“What the fuck is wrong with you?” I pointed at the sobbing mess in front of us.

Shrugging like it was nothing at all, Lily bunched her shoulders. “You look at her and tell me.”

Thinking too much of Mona had settled in Lily’s head after all, I was about to go the hell off.

But then I caught Odette kneeling in the middle of the bed. Starry-eyed and leaning forward as hard as she could, it felt like she was on the verge of bowing to me.

I was still pissed, though. Glancing crosswise at Lily, I muttered, “That’s fucked up. You know what she’s been through.”

Lily’s voice echoed in my head. If I really wanted to violate her, I’d have done it back when she was still trying to kill you.

Well, you’ve done a good enough job of it. Stop warping her head more than those crazy bastards already have.

Both of Lily’s hands gripped over my shoulders. Whispering so Odette had to hear it too, another piece of Mona leaked through my wife’s voice. “You just saved her again.”

“Stop...”

Odette pulled herself closer. With both knees on the bed and her arms jammed straight between her thighs, all that hate she’d had for me had turned into blind devotion.

Lily pointed at her, nudging me in the side. “See, Eddie? Love conquers all. Even hate.”

“I didn’t hate her.”

Lily burst into laughter, about the same time as Odette.

“What?”

Odette took the first swing. “I hated you.”

Before I could open my trap, Lily had her mouth in my ear again. “Don’t be mean after coddling her so much.”

Oh, fuck off with that…

Smoothing the tension, Odette spun around. That gorgeous ass pushed closer, as if it was just as devoted to me as her mind.

Lily tossed the sash from Odette’s robe my way, taunting “If she wants you to use her so badly, go ahead and wear her like a glove.”

The power I had over her tingled at the base of my skull. Staring down at the presentation, Odette’s knees and elbows on the bed, I wondered what Lily had in mind for the white strip.

But as my wife jumped onto the bed, her own ass in the air and facing Odette, I was about to get my answer. Like she’d done with me, Lily snatched Odette’s wrists. “I want my own round down there, so hurry up and do your thing.”

I don’t know if you’ve ever had your own wife demand you fuck another girl, but it puts something of an untamed fever in you. Especially when she’s holding her down, making sure your new toy can’t back out at the last second.

Flinging the belt under that narrow waist, I was done having mercy on her. Looping it all the way around, I twisted the overlap in my hand.

Gripped in like a bull rider, the rope constricted around Odette’s skin and my fingers. Trapped and blindly willing, she didn’t fight back as I guided her ass closer to me.

Lily glanced up at me. “You should see her face right now.”

Mounting the edge of the bed with one foot, I didn’t even have to move to see Odette’s frame of mind. The grip they hand on each others wrists had already started turning their hands purple. That and Lily’s own face were telling enough.

She darted her eyes away from me. “After he’s done, can I touch you down there? Please?”

Odette bobbed her head down real quick, then right back up.

That was more than enough to get me rolling. Feeling the tension in her ass with my free hand, I pulled Odette a few inches closer. The instant I felt the searing, wet pussy against my tip, I shoved in.

Her folds gave way as I charged through. Giving a ruthless drive back to the deepest part of her, I didn’t give half a fuck if she was ready for it or not.

Another swing of my hips made her lilt out a scream. Then silence, other than the pop of our bodies.

Odette’s shivering legs almost gave out from under her. Whimpering and held in place without mercy, it wasn’t gonna take much to have her totally obliterated.

Trying to vault myself through her torso, all that pent-up frustration and want fired out of me. Feeling her pussy stretch barely enough to keep me slipping through, more grip on the belt had her ass under my total control. That pitiful amount of fight she was starting to give back made it that much better.

Her body thrashed against the holds. I could read the fight in her head, single-minded, but hanging by a scrap. Odette’s nerves were just fucking desperate to release all that tension.

Lily kept her hands around Odette’s wrists as she leaned closer. Using one of the lulls between slams, tongues and lips wrapped together again.

Those deadened moans pushed me into an even harder spot. Going vicious and firing short, rapid slams, we had the poor thing trapped harder than before. And those whimpers kept ratcheting up the pressure on me.

Roaming myself through her gratifying slit summoned the best kind of ache. Feet lifted and clamped around my waist. Grabbing hold of one, Odette’s toes had damn near curled in on themselves.

Something inside her pussy heaved, trapping my dick even though she kept getting wetter. As that irresistible well filled, those walls fought back in the only way they could.

Mindless and losing every trace of sanity, another drip of what I thought was pre-cum had me plowing through again. One whole thrust dropped the full glory of it on my head. Slack-jawed, I gasped out like I’d been shot.

Lily pulled her face away. Holding off until Odette belted out that massive reserve of screams, she kept grinning at me. “Pump it deep in her. Don’t you fucking stop yet.”

A second bout of shots erupted through as the room went dark. My blood felt like it had caught fire and my voice roared out again. But the only thing greater than the pain and exhaustion was the complete satisfaction.

Odette finally busted loose as my grip failed. Shoving herself into me, it forced the last I had out in one desperate gush.

My eyes opened again, catching Lily savoring another loving bond of their mouths. As my strength gave out, it finally hit me: Lily saw the turmoil in her, and would have turned Odette if I hadn’t.

The nerves in my shaft couldn’t overcome it anymore. Backing out, Odette’s pussy had that telling streak of white before I even had a chance to see it drip out.

Son of a bitch…

And of course, Lily had to throw her piece in as she slid under Odette, dropping her own ass on the floor. “Congratulations, our family’s grown again.”

Whether she was referencing the fact that our kind isn’t able to have children or not, that’s how I took what she said.

But now that I was spent, Odette didn’t hesitate to drop those hips. You could feel Lily getting herself off on cleaning my mess, even more than you could see or hear it.


Our first week had passed without any other issues. As far as I was concerned, getting Quinn and Alexis their own room with some last-minute expense accounting had solved all our problems before they could start.

Lev sipped his beer and looked out at the bunch of them using the hot spring like our own giant, heated swimming pool. “Once the sun rises over the mountains, it will be hell getting them out of there.”

Two days a month for a complete shutdown of our resort felt like the way to go. Yeah, we could feed without noticeably hurting anyone the rest of the time.

But having a place like this between yourself and your own four girls? Pure fucking Heaven.

I still had a question for the bossman, though. “If the gardiani know we’ve taken Odette from them, won’t they send another goon after us?”

He sat the glass down on the polished rock. “They never told her, and I hadn’t told you. As much as we try to kill each other, the gardiani and our kind know we depend on each other to exist.”

“But we’re their prey.” Even the beach ball flying around between all those bodies, including Mona’s, couldn’t distract me. “Wiping us out it their purpose.”

“If they do that, what’s the point of their order? And without them, what’s to stop us from eating through our own food source?”

The happiest of them all, Odette, caught the ball and reared her arms back for a toss. From what I’d gotten out of her, Lev’s answer made no sense. “That girl was fanatical about either killing me, or offing herself. Why would they send her out to die like this?”

“You’re new.” Lev grinned as Mona caught the throw, bouncing that top like she wasn’t a day over twenty-five. “If you’ve had given Odette to me, which would have been the safer option, the treaty dictates that I’d have to kill her. Permanently.”

“And if she’d won that duel?”

“You’d have died or lost your immortality instead, and Odette would have redeemed herself. Maybe.”

Alexis had the ball now, almost losing her bikini top and not giving a single fuck.

But it didn’t sit right with me. “So you knew some of us might not survive. That’s fucked up.”

“Yet everyone did.” He titled his head at the spring. “Other than that blonde you’ve got worshiping you. I’m pretty curious how you managed that.”

“I didn’t turn her because I wanted a new toy. If I had my choice, she’d still be human, living a new life somewhere.”

Lev finished the last quarter of his beer and scooted away from the table. “That’s how your power differs from mine. You instill loyalty because you actually care about them as humans, and they pick up on that.”

“Shouldn’t I anyway?”

“It’s not because you’re a fresh convert, either. You’ve already seen how Lily has started seeing humans as prey.” Lev faced me directly. “So I’ve got a question.”

“Do I even want to answer it?”

He pointed at the five examples of prime sexy splashing through all that morning fog. “If your converts have a slight change in your own power, how does spreading it as far as you can sound?”

“That’s gonna hard, since I can’t bring myself to kill someone.”

He whistled, getting all ten eyes on us and stopping that ball in Quinn’s hands. “It’s not like you have to kill them to force the change, but I think the rest of your family needs to be examples of selfless humanity.”

“Which is the last kind of person I want dead.”

Lev grabbed his empty bottle from the table. “They’d end up dead as they are. Think about how different our world would be, if the best among us never die.”

In terms of bodies, he wasn’t wrong about the small family I’d gathered so far. “I think I’m fine splitting myself between two. Do they all have to be total-tens?”

“How many times have I tried to fuck you? Not every convert is about sex.”

I was just ready to move on from the upper-class recruitment station goal he’d had before. “Then tell me about it. If I’ve got a second chance at life, I’m not wasting this one too.”
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I turned my key and eased inside. Sitting the bag down by the door, I noticed the giant block in front of my couch.

Nuh-uh… Turning on the lights and stepping closer confirmed it. It was a block of money too wide to wrap my arms around, and taller than my own six-foot self.

I couldn’t stand myself on top of the couch fast enough. Ones, tens, hundreds… All the denominations were stacked in what looked like equal numbers.

I whipped my head around to the bag by the door and then back at the block of cash. “I’m not believing this shit. There’s no fucking way.”

Crack! The floor dropped an inch beneath me. Taking an easy step down from the couch, I knew something was about to happen, even though I still thought it was a dream.

The pallet of money sagged lower. A few stacks toppled off as I realized what was about to happen.

“Oh hell!” I dove forward, wiping as many bundles off the top as I could. About four feet by four feet, tall as a man, and solid paper. There was no way the floor couldn’t handle all that weight.

I felt more pops a split-second before I heard them. Wiping off as many layers as I could, I hoped like it wasn’t futile. My stomach almost cleared my throat.

Grey dust and pure chaos enveloped all five senses, right down to the taste of copper in my mouth. My feet and ass hit solid ground. Then I felt the tsunami of money pile over me.

***

This totem had to have something to it, and I guessed I had one wish left for the month. “They’re gonna do whatever I say, no matter what.” Wedging the tip in a crack, I picked the statue up and slammed the nail’s head against the counter. It wedged in enough. A few more bashes had it in as much as any other. The fresh gouges in the laminate counter were the last things I was worried about.

From downstairs, Kylee’s voice rang out, sweet as a Shih-kah-go accent could manage. Which isn’t as exaggerated as people imagine. “I’m ticked, but it is money. And lots of it.”

“We know it’s not Nathan’s.”

Gee, thanks, bitch.

Kylee’s voice sounded like it was coming from their front door. “C’mon, we’d better check on him.”

Sierra’s words were clearer than ever. “I can see his ceiling, and it’s not busted, so how in the hell?”

I hardly ever heard someone coming up the stairs. Before I could stop hyperventilating, fists pounded against my door. My brain froze and I broke into a cold sweat. I didn’t know who to call, what to say, or even if I’d live through the night. Sierra had always seemed like the vicious type of blonde to me.

And sure enough, she yelled first. “Nate, open up!” They kept beating. I glanced at the cause of all this. It stared back with blank eyes from the porcupine coat of nails. “Nay-than!”

Shit. “I’ll be there in a second.”

Sierra wasn’t taking any crap. “How have you not noticed the big fucking hole?”

“I’m as confused as you are. Just calm down.”I turned the deadbolt and swung the door open.

Still in their Honkers tank-tops and pink hot-pants, they looked content as stoners watching the birds.

My head cocked on its own. “You two were pissed a second ago.”

***

Like my reasoning was little more than a kaleidoscope of stupidity and missing the point, Sierra huffed as she pushed both hands against the mattress. “You haven’t ordered us to do this, even though you could.”

“I made you suck my dick.”

“And you didn’t make Kylee here do anything when you realized she was in your bed. Not gonna lie, it was kinda sweet watching you two.”

I saw the hint of bitch come back to her face, knowing Sierra had heard what I’d said about her. The time for new orders had come. “Both of you,” I locked eyes with Sierra and then with Kylee, “tell me what you’re really after.”

Kylee let go of me and scrambled out of the covers, sitting on her knees beside Sierra. Answering first, she offered, “I’m not ready to settle down with anyone in particular, and it sounds more fun and rewarding than working at Honkers until I’m too old to do it anymore.”

Staring knives at Sierra, I asked, “And your excuse?”

At least when she was honest, Sierra had the kind of bluntness I liked in a person. “I don’t give a damn what you think. I do what gets me paid.”

“Fine.” I pushed myself up and whipped the covers off of myself. “You two show me what I’m getting. If I like what I see enough on the test drive, I’ll go for it. Five-thousand more for both of you, either way.”

With their rent paid for the year with only a day’s effort, they weren’t protesting with their faces. Sierra pushed the issue first, crawling over the bed until she was over Kylee.

Hands wrapped around heads as their lips met. Whether it was their first time trying something like this or not didn’t matter. They were damn good at it anyway.
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