
        
            
                
            
        

     
   
    
    Chapter one 
 
      
 
      
 
    Aura 
 
    The snap of my gum echoed through the tiny cubicle office. It was so clean you’d think it was a hospital. Actually, it was cleaner than most hospitals. 
 
    I needed a drink after another boring week and Doctor Edwards was taking forever to get his little ass back to me. 
 
    Finally, the door opened and the graying old man hurried in. “Sorry for the delay Aura, you know how this goes. If you set up a bank account, the money would already be there for you as soon as you finished your last day.” 
 
    I scoffed. “I’m not letting some bank take my money.” The wad of cash would tide me over for a few months if I was careful. Not that I was ever careful. “Call me if you have another job, okay?” 
 
    Doc bit his lip but nodded. We both knew he needed me as much as I needed them. They were hurting for donors at Top Blood Confidential and the vampires would go nuts if they didn't have a nice human to munch on. I took my gum out and stuck it under the edge of his desk, then took the envelope of bills from his hand and tucked it in my bra. “Thanks.” 
 
    Then I was out of there. My feet carried me to the curb where I caught a cab to the best bar in town. 
 
    Josee's was already busy, and it was only 7pm. The line up went around the corner. I hiked up my skirt as I slipped out of the cab then sauntered on my high heels toward the bouncer, Rick. 
 
    “Look at you,” he muttered as I approached. 
 
    I let my fingers slide through his thick beard and then down his huge chest to caress his pot belly. “Hello handsome,” I let my voice go low and husky. I didn't have to make sweet eyes at him to get him to let me in. My father owned the club, but it was fun to flirt with the huge man. 
 
    He shook his head and grinned from behind the beard. “Your friends are already inside.” He said friends a tone higher because they weren’t really my friends, just some people who liked my father's money and thought playing nice with me would get them somewhere. It wouldn't. My father had pretty much cut me off. That was why I spent at least a week a month hanging out in a rich vampire's house, letting him chew on me. I got paid and got to live my cushy lifestyle, meanwhile daddy could say he wasn’t encouraging my behaviour. As if partying was such a bad thing. 
 
    Everyone needed to let loose and have fun sometimes. My father had apparently forgotten that. 
 
    I slipped past Rick and flowed through the busy club to the bar. A wave to the bartender didn't get his attention. It was a new guy. A hot new guy, but still. I didn't know the last guy’s name, but at least he knew who I was and would get me a drink as soon as he saw me. I sighed and leaned on the bar between two guys who were drinking beer and watching the girls dance on the dance floor. Both of them were college age, boring. All I ever saw was college boys, and all they wanted to do was drink beer. I studied the new bartender until he finally turned my way. I waved at him and he held up two fingers in the universal signal that he will not be getting me a drink right away. 
 
    I grumbled and leaned against the bar again. What did a woman have to do to get a drink around here? I turned to watch the people dancing too. It was more entertaining than watching the new guy pour everyone else's drink. 
 
    “Aura!” I looked to my right and found my horde of friends sitting at a table doing shots. They had a bottle. 
 
    I threw my hands up and abandoned my wait-time in exchange for mooching off the crew. After bumping into a few people, I made my way over and slouched into a chair at the table. All the usuals were there. Mike and Kathy, already making out, Lea and Rob, sitting way too close, and Scott and Stacy who were obviously fighting, judging by the gap between them. What else was new? I grabbed the bottle and poured myself two shots, downing them in quick succession. 
 
    “You got some catching up to do,” Kathy slurred as she broke away from Mike's lips. 
 
    I poured one more shot and raised it to her before downing it. That should catch me up in no time. The music was loud, base pumping, so I stood up to go get lost in the crowd before the alcohol hit me and I decided to just have a nap instead. The secret was to keep moving. 
 
    I pressed through the hot sweaty bodies until I found a nice spot surrounded by hot guys, then I let my hips take over. I swung and shook to the beat, not caring whose hands were on my body. It didn't matter. This was living. 
 
    By last call, I was wasted, but wrapped up in the arms of a lumberjack. Well, he looked like a lumberjack in his plaid shirt with his beard and slicked back hair. The music had lowered, but we still danced. I ran my hands over the lumberjack’s chest, feeling the taught muscles that hid beneath. 
 
    “I’m going to call you Jack,” I mumbled. “Jack, the lumberjack.” Laughter took over, and I thought I might pass out when I bent over, but managed to keep myself upright. 
 
    “You can call me whatever you like, darling. You want to go someplace a little quieter?” 
 
    I leaned in and licked his lips. He tasted like bourbon and chicken wings. “Mmm. Yes, please.” 
 
    “Good bye, new guy!” I called as I passed the bartender. 
 
    “Be safe, Aura,” Rick said as I passed him, Jack’s arm slung around my shoulders. 
 
    I pointed at Rick and used my serious voice. “I’m always safe, Rick.” 
 
    Then I waved at a cab that was sitting at the curb. I was drunk, but not so drunk I would go anywhere with a random guy, so I gave the cabbie my address and then spent the whole ride with my tongue down Jack’s throat. 
 
  
 
  
   
    
    Chapter two 
 
    I woke up with the most epic hangover. The sun was burning through the window, turning my retinas to ash behind my closed eyelids. “Fuuuck,” I moaned, rolling over to bury my head in the pillow. The space beside me was warm, and I remembered the lumberjack I had brought home. Peeking an eye open, I glanced around my one-room apartment. He was gone. Thank god. All I needed was an awkward morning to go with the huge hang over. I glanced at the bedside table and saw the time. 10:30. I was about to roll back over and go to sleep, but noticed the white envelope that doctor Edwards had handed me. It was lying on top of my alarm clock, empty. 
 
    I reached out and grabbed it, suddenly fully awake. I looked inside as if I didn't know it was empty. I looked around the floor and under my dirty clothes. My brain screamed at me to sit still, but all spun with the idea that I had been robbed by the damn lumberjack. The money was gone. It was all gone. 
 
    “Fuuuck!” I flopped back on the mattress, to the distress of my pounding head and cursed a few more times. I would find that damn lumberjack and kick his ass. I didn't even know his real name. 
 
    My stomach lurched again, and I fell off the bed, scurrying to the bathroom to dry-heave into the toilet. Talk about insult to injury. I collapsed on the floor beside the toilet and let the cool porcelain tank sooth me. This was how far I had fallen. From heir to my father’s business enterprise to broke, useless and hugging a damn toilet. I slithered back to bed and stayed there the rest of the day, popping pain killers and drinking as much water as I could. 
 
    By the evening, I felt more like myself, but I was still broke. My father would cover my rent if I asked, but I didn't want to. I wanted to stand on my own two feet. Okay, so I hadn't talked to him since he cut me off and was too proud to go crawling back. Same thing. 
 
    So, I took the bus with the last of my change down to Top Blood Confidential. The receptionist behind the desk greeted me. 
 
    “Hello again Aura. Is something wrong? You were just here yesterday.” She frowned, her long-manicured nails tapping the keyboard even as she spoke to me. It was weird, like her hands were possessed. 
 
    “I just was hoping to talk to Doctor Edwards,” I said, shuffling my feet. 
 
    “Oh, okay, let me see if he is available. Have a seat.” 
 
    I turned and sat in one of the uncomfortable plastic chairs. My skirt was short enough that my thighs stuck to the surface in the heat of the office, but my blouse was almost see-through under the fluorescent lights. A bonus in the club, not so much in the stifling sterile office. 
 
    The receptionist spoke on the phone for a few moments before she set it down and looked up at me. “I’ll buzz you through.” 
 
    I rose, adjusting my skirt and took hold of the doorknob, waiting for her to buzz me in. At the tone I turned the knob and slipped through into the hilarious hippie style living room. The vampires seemed to think it would comfort the humans. It was more like creepy. 
 
    Doc came through the door that separated the living room from the offices and cubicles of Top Blood Confidential. His face lit up with a questioning smile. “Hello Aura, what brings you back so soon?” 
 
    “I was robbed,” I replied, fixing my hair that had blown out of place. 
 
    “Robbed? Are you okay? Did you call the police?” 
 
    “No, and no. I don't exactly know the name of the man who robbed me.” I bit my lip, feeling bad about the true story. “I doubt the police could help, anyway. I just wanted to see if you had another job for me? Preferably today?” There was no food in my apartment. I had forty-five cents left. If he turned me away, I would definitely have to go crawling back to my father and he would have strings attached to the bail-out money. Strings like I had to go to grad school and finish my education or I had to take business classes and get my life together. No thanks. 
 
    Doc looked pensive for a moment, then sighed. “I’ll see what I can come up with. Just wait here for now.” 
 
    “Here?” I asked, looking around at the living room. The couch didn't look comfortable, but it was probably better than the plastic chairs outside. 
 
    “Yes, I’ll be back.” 
 
    I slouched down in the couch, my head ache buzzed behind my eyes as my painkillers were obviously wearing off. So, I tipped my head back and closed my eyes. 
 
    There was a clock ticking somewhere I hadn't noticed before and it lulled me close to the edge of sleep as my mind wandered to the night before. The lumberjack may have been a thieving bastard, but he had been great in bed. His rough hands had slid all over me, slick and hot. The weight of his body when he sank on top of me was delicious. 
 
    There was a buzz and a click and the door to the lobby opened. I looked up at the man who had just walked in and licked my lips. He was massive and delicious. The air puffing out of my lungs as he stepped in, wearing a suit and tie. His shoulders were nearly too wide to pass through the door. His eyes landed on me and his pupils shot wide. He gasped and stumbled as he shut the door behind him. 
 
    “Anne?” he asked, and I wished I my damn name was Anne. 
 
    “Aura,” I replied. The air whooshed out of his lungs again and his nostrils flared. 
 
    “Mate,” he whispered. 
 
    What the fuck? 
 
  
 
  
   
    
    Chapter three 
 
      
 
    I rose and was about to bolt out of the room, went the other door opened and Doc stepped through. “Ah, Mr. Holland!” he said, extending his hand to the burly man who blocked the other door. 
 
    This Mr. Holland didn’t move through, his eyes didn't even leave me. He just grunted. 
 
    “Is there a problem?” Doc asked from behind me. 
 
    “I was just leaving,” I said, taking a firm step forward. I didn't know who this guy was, but he had better get out of my way. I was nobody’s mate. 
The big man didn't move though, he just tracked me with his eyes, and remained in his place in front of the door. 
 
    “You can’t go,” he whispered when I stood right in front of him. It was no use trying to push him out of my way, he was easily twice my size, his sizzling blue eyes bored holes into me. 
 
    “I can do whatever I want,” I replied. “Doc, tell this guy to move.” I glanced back at Doc and his face had gone pale. 
 
    “Maybe we could all sit down and discuss this? Here, Aura, come sit on the couch. Nobody has to leave.” 
 
    I glared back at the big man, then turned and stomped to the couch. “Fine, but I’m nobody's mate.” 
 
    Doc’s eyes were already round, but they grew rounder as his attention shifted from me to the big man who still hadn’t moved from the door. 
 
    “Well, let’s just talk about more immediate things. You are looking for work and Mr. Holland has come to pick up his donor for the week who has called in to say she has pneumonia. Ordinarily I would call in one of our ‘on call’ donors, but since you are here, perhaps you would like to spend the week with Mr. Holland.” Doc looked at me with weird pleading eyes. 
 
    “Who exactly is this guy? He looks like the Hulk at a business meeting.” 
 
    “My name is Kyle,” the man said, pulling my attention back to him. “I run a private security company.” 
 
    “He is also the brother of the man who owns Top Blood Confidential.” 
 
    I narrowed my eyes at the beast still hovering in front of the door. He was exactly my type. Big and rough looking. His scruffy beard was just a bit longer than a days growth and his hair was styled into a mess, completely the opposite of his finely tailored suit. The material looked so soft and too delicate to contain his hulking form. 
 
    “Isn’t there someone else?” I asked Doc. 
 
    “No,” doc and Kyle said at the same time, though Kyle’s was much firmer. 
 
    I waited a beat, trying to think of another option, but this was it. I had no money, thanks to a one-night stand and no prospects besides spending a week with a clingy bastard who wanted to make me his lifelong chew toy after seeing me for less than a minute. 
 
    “All right, but this is just business. I’m not settling down and having vampire babies with you, so keep your mate talk to yourself.” 
 
    His grin grew the longer I spoke until his damn eyes were twinkling. 
 
    I narrowed my eyes at him, but he didn't get the memo and just kept staring at me like a giddy schoolboy. Whatever. I would get some cash and leave him in my dust. It was only a week. 
 
    “Excellent! I’ll get the paperwork and we can have you all set in just a few moments!” Doc rose and scurried out of the room, closing the door with a decided ‘click’ behind him, leaving me alone with the big burly vampire. 
 
    I chewed my nail and tapped my toe on the floor to fill the awkward silence. Kyle shifted his weight and his shoe squeaked on the shiny tile floor. I kept my eyes diverted to anywhere but him, though I could feel his eyes burning a hole in the side of my head. 
 
    “You’re exquisite,” he said. 
 
    I looked over at him and he grinned again. “Thanks.” 
 
    “My brother found his mate a month ago. Her name is Angelica.” 
 
    “I’m not your mate.” 
 
    His grin didn't falter, he just nodded and mumbled something that sounded like ‘not yet.’ 
 
    He would be in for a big surprise in a week when I took off. I would not be tied down. I had plenty of things I still wanted to do before even thinking about marriage, let alone some stupid mate bond. 
 
    “Here we are,” Doc said, sliding back into the room with some papers in his hand. “You can just sign here and be on your way.” 
 
    Kyle strode across the room, hovering right beside me as I picked up the pen and scribbled my name on the line. Then Kyle took the pen, letting his fingers brush against mine as he inhaled my scent. I gasped at the rough feeling of his finger touching mine, then he took a step back and bent over the low table, scribbling his signature. He slapped the pen down and rose to his full height. Standing beside him was deliciously intimidating. I loved how he towered over me, making me feel small. I wasn’t that short at 5 foot 3, but beside him I was tiny. 
 
    “Shall we?” Kyle asked, offering me his arm. 
 
    “Lead on,” I replied, not taking his arm. 
 
    He chuckled, but led me out the door, to his car. It was a jeep wrangler, but had more features than I was used to and was tall and wide, just like Kyle. It was black, with tinted windows, so when I climbed up into it, I felt invisible to the rest of the city. 
 
    Kyle flicked off the radio, which had been playing a local station. “Do you need to pick up your stuff?” 
 
    “Ah, yeah, that's probably a good idea.” I gave him my address, and we sat in silence as he crossed town towards my messy little one room loft. 
 
  
 
  
   
    
    Chapter four 
 
    Kyle insisted on escorting me to my apartment, despite my insistence that I was perfectly capable of getting my own clothes. His eyes rarely left me, even when he drove, he had spent a dangerous amount of time glancing my way. So, I wasn't surprised when we rode up in the elevator, to find his eyes tracing my features in the mirrored wall, but it was intense. 
 
    “Stop,” I said, looking right at him. 
 
    “Stop what?” 
 
    “Stop staring at me. It’s creepy.” 
 
    He grinned. “All right, I’m sorry, mate.” 
 
    That word was like nails on a chalkboard, but he took out his phone and diverted his eyes to that, so at least I wasn't being examined so closely. 
 
    The elevator dinged, and the doors slid open on my floor. I fished my key out of my tiny wallet and unlocked the door. “Don’t judge me.” The place was a disaster still. I had tossed more stuff around while looking for my money, so it was worse than usual. 
 
    I kicked a path to the closet and grabbed some clean clothes, not really caring what I brought. I didn't have to look nice for the vampire. I rooted through my drawers, grabbing socks and underwear, then turned to the bathroom. Kyle was still standing at the door, looking a little struck by the mess. 
 
    “I said don’t judge me. I’ve had a rough day.” 
 
    Kyle raised his hands in surrender, and I gathered my important things from the bathroom. When I stepped back out into the main room, Kyle was bent over my dresser, peeking through my drawers. 
 
    “Hey, perv, get out of my underwear,” my voice came out shrill, but when he stood up, he was holding a bright red thong. 
 
    “You sure you won’t need this?” he asked in a hoarse voice. 
 
    I grabbed the tiny undies form him and stuffed them back in the dresser. “No. You will not be seeing anything beneath my clothes. Now, let’s go.” I stuffed the last of my things in my suitcase and ushered Kyle out of my apartment. 
 
    He grabbed my suitcase, and I let him. It was heavy. I was sure I didn't need half the stuff in there, but he had flustered me with all this mate talk. He kept a stupid grin on his face as the elevator dropped. 
 
    “Have you never seen underwear before, what is wrong with you?” 
 
    He licked his lips and turned to look at me. “I’ve never seen my mate’s underwear.” 
 
    I slammed the emergency stop button on the elevator, mostly because I had always wanted to do it, but it fit the situation. “Listen to me bucko, I will not be your mate. I am a strong, independent woman and I will do what I want. That means I will have sex with whoever I want. I won't be tied down in some till death do us part crap with anyone!” 
 
    I hit the emergency stop button again, and the car started descending. 
 
    “Okay, you're right. I’m sorry. I’ll try to remember your feelings about the subject. But I have been waiting for my mate for 300 years. Today is a beautiful day.” 
 
    He kept grinning, but his phone kept buzzing too. It was also getting annoying. 
 
    “Answer your phone,” I said as we stepped off the elevator and strode though the lobby. 
 
    I pushed the door open and stepped out into the last of the fading light. I could do this. One week and I would be back to my life. 
 
    “Hey, Everett, I can’t really talk right now.” Kyle said behind me. “Yeah yeah, you can make fun of me later. I have to go.” There was a pause. “Thanks brother.” 
 
    Kyle hit the button to unlock the car and tossed my suitcase in the back, then waited for me to get in and shut the door behind me. He was polite at least. A few of the vamps I had let suck on me were rude old bastards. 
 
    I caught myself watching him as he circled in front of the car and looked away before he slid in and noticed. He was more than just a bit attractive, but when he shot me a cocky grin, I would have fallen down if I hadn't been sitting. 
 
    Damn. 
 
    Kyle started the jeep and pulled out into traffic. “So, Aura, tell me about yourself.” 
 
    “I’d rather not,” I replied, turning up the radio. 
 
    Kyle’s grin didn't falter. He took out his phone and punched a button even though he was driving down the freeway. 
 
    A voice came out of the phone. “What’s up boss?” 
 
    “Can you get me all the info on Aura Bolton?” he said. 
 
    “How do you know my last name?” I asked, shocked. “And who is that?” 
 
    “Sure thing, boss. I’ll call back in ten.” 
 
    Kyle closed his phone and tucked it back I his pocket, replacing his hands on the wheel. His lips moved along to the song on the radio, ignoring my question. 
 
    I reached over and flicked the radio off. “Who were you talking to?” 
 
    Kaye smiled at me before turning his eyes back to the road. “That was Terrance. He is a wizard with a computer.” 
 
    “Who the fuck is Terrance?” 
 
    “My employee.” 
 
    “What the hell kind of business are you in? I thought it was private security.” 
 
    “Yup, and recovery. We do high stakes extractions and security.” Kyle flicked on his turn signal and slid into the exit lane. 
 
    “And he’s going to, what? Get all the information about me?” 
 
    “Yup.” 
 
    We drove for several minutes before an electronic ring filled the silence. Kyle pulled out his phone and hit a button before setting the phone on his dash. “Tell me.” 
 
    The voice, Terrance, replied, “Aura Bolton, twenty-four, address 1409 apt 624 Illia street. Born in Atlanta, graduated top of her class with a degree in business. Mother, Lily Bolton, deceased, father, Andrew Bolton, sixty-five, owner of the Bolton conglomerate. Doesn’t look like he is supporting Aura, she doesn’t sit on any board and she has no employment record except for records at Top Blood Confidential, which you know I can’t access because I set up the security on the damn business.” 
 
    I stared at the phone with my mouth hanging open until Kyle chuckled. 
 
    “Thanks, I’ll call back if I need more,” Kyle said, hanging up the phone and tucking it back I his pocket. 
 
    “That was rude. And none of your business,” I said, crossing my arms over my chest. 
 
    “You wouldn't tell me and I wanted to know.” He shrugged like it was no big deal. 
 
    I gritted my teeth and turned my eyes back to the two-lane road ahead of us. It was going to be a long week. 
 
  
 
  
   
    
    Chapter five 
 
    Kyle 
 
    I had her and was taking her home. This was the greatest day of my life. Everett’s teasing couldn't bring me down. Aura’s reluctance didn't even matter. I knew I would find her and here she was. She smelled sweet like honey. Her dark hair was thick, and I wanted to run my hands through it. 
 
    My cock hardened in my pants at the idea, but I took a deep breath, calming myself. The Blood Fever was knocking at the door and would be in full swing by tomorrow, but I wanted to bite her now and taste her sweet blood. 
 
    This was my chance to impress her though. I had a week to convince her to be mine before she would run back to her shitty apartment. I could be patient, but not that patient. 
 
    I glanced at her out of the corner of my eye. Her full lips would look amazing around my cock. I could almost feel it sitting in the car as we tore down the driveway to my house. Our house. 
 
    That thought brought a twitch in my pants and a grin to my face. 
 
    “Here we are. Home sweet home.” I said as I stopped the car in front of the house. It wasn't as big as Everett's house, but it was still a nice home. The house had been cleaned top to bottom before I left, just in case I found my Blood Mate this time and I was thankful that I had thought ahead. 
 
    I set the spare room up for her with all the essentials and the security I had built into the home made it safer than the white house. 
 
    I glanced back at Aura; she was staring at the House as if it was art in a gallery. It was pretty to look at. I had added the gardens for my Blood Mate years ago and now here she was, admiring them. 
 
    I stepped out and ran around the car to open her door before she could get out. I offered her my hand, but she just looked at it and raised an eyebrow. 
 
    I took a step back, and she slid out on her own. I would have to remember she was an independent woman. Once she was mine, I could convince her to let my treat her the way she deserved. I raced to the back and grabbed her suitcase out of the trunk, then caught up with her as she passed the front gardens. Lilys and gladiolas bloomed in a bright wash of colours. Taking away from the coldness of the fortress beyond. I stepped up to the door and placed my hand on the palm reader which beeped, opening the door to allow us entrance. 
 
    “I’ll get it set up for your palm too,” I said. 
 
    She bit her lip and stepped through to the foyer. I tried to look at it through her eyes, but I had lived in the same house so long, it just looked like a house. 
 
    “What are you thinking?” I whispered, studying her face. 
 
    “You have a nice house. Where is my room?” she said, her face going carefully blank. 
 
    “Upstairs, beside mine. Unless you want to share mine.” 
 
    She scowled at me. “I already told you I wouldn't be your little mate. I have my own life.” 
 
    I nodded. “I heard you. Just making the offer. Follow me.” 
 
    I strode to the stairs, and she followed behind. My mind spun as I opened the door to the spare room that adjoined mine. It was decorated in light, soft colours that didn't quite match my new mate. She could redecorate my room though once she accepted our future together. 
 
    She walked past me to the window and the scent of honey flooded my nose. Her cute ass was wrapped up tight in that short skirt, but the material was thin enough that her cheeks were defined. I imagined my hands caressing it and my teeth sliding through her skin, latching on to that perfect curve. 
 
    Before she turned around, I adjusted my pants feeling like a teenager again. 
 
    “Will this be all right?” I asked when I realized she was staring at me. 
 
    “It’s fine. Do you have wi-fi?” 
 
    I gave her the password as she stared at her phone and then she turned away and flopped onto her stomach on the tall queen size bed, kicking off her shoes and waving her feet in the air behind her. It was the most perfect picture. I thought about taking out my phone and snapping one, but I didn't want her to call me a perv again. 
 
    She glanced over her shoulder at me. “Do you need a bite?” she asked, looking perfectly unaffected by me. 
 
    “Yes please,” I moaned out. 
 
    “Jesus. Is this your first time? You are supposed to tell me when you are hungry, or just bite me. That's why I’m here and I won't have you going nuts on my watch.” 
 
    She rose to her feet, much shorter without her shoes, and tossed her cell on the bed. The sight of her small feet, bare, on my floor turned me on even more. My eyes followed her pink painted toes as she approached, stopping right in front of me. 
 
    “Have at it, big boy,” she said, pulling her hair out of the way and tipping her head to the side. 
 
  
 
  
   
    
    Chapter six 
 
    Aura 
 
    His breath hitched at my words and his hand moved in slow motion towards me, settling on my hip before his other hand moved to my shoulder. His expression was priceless, like a child at Christmas, finally getting to open the giant gift that had been sitting under the tree. 
 
    I wanted to ruin it. My first reaction as to be impatient and tell him to hurry, but he was so hot I couldn't bring myself to stop it. 
 
    His mouth led his body towards me as his heat surrounded me. His warm breath puffed against the skin of my neck, sending a shiver down my spine. I didn't just do this for the money; I loved the sharp stab of the bite. It was erotic even with vampires who couldn't be bothered to remember my name, so with adoring eyes and a swollen cock, Kyle was taking this one step further. 
 
    Heat rushed low in my stomach as his body brushed up to mine. He was so tall, that he was nearly bent in two to reach my neck, now that we were pressed together, but his arm slipped from my shoulder to my back, cradling me with reverence. 
 
    I was wrapped up in the vampire for a long moment before his teeth pressed slowly against my skin. So slowly, I felt the exact moment they punched through, releasing my blood. 
 
    I gasped and melted against him, letting him hold me in place. My legs were weak and his solid body held me so easily. 
 
    As he took his first pull, a soft moan escaped and my hands moved against my will to cup his head, running through his soft hair. 
 
    His cock twitched in his pants and he slowly rubbed himself on my stomach, the feeling erotic and taboo. No vampire I worked for had ever come on to me before. They were typically reserved and kept to themselves unless they needed to drink. 
 
    I thought for a moment to step back, but the heat of his body felt amazing and his cock was large and tempting. My eyes rolled back into my head as he sucked at my skin. The feeling dove straight to my clit and made me throb with heat. 
 
    I writhed against him, sending another moan through his lips and into my neck. God, what was I doing? 
 
    His mouth let go of my neck and his tongue licked my skin like I was ice cream. His beard tickled beneath my ear. He stepped away, taking all the delicious heat with him as he straightened. My eyes fluttered, and I realized I was breathing rapidly. My panties were soaked. I staggered back as Kyle's nostrils flared and he licked his lips, a wicked grin turning the corners of his mouth. 
 
    “Thank you,” he said. 
 
    I was too flustered to speak, so just nodded at him and stood there stupidly, wishing it hadn't ended so fast. 
 
    I managed to compose myself before he did and I cleared my throat. “Hm, that's what I'm here for.” 
 
    His grin grew, and he unashamedly adjusted his cock in his pants. I wanted to drop to my knees and free it so I could lick it until he came, but instead I stepped back bumping into the bed and fell back, landing on my ass on the soft mattress. 
 
    “If you need anything, I’ll be right next door.” He pointed at a door I hadn't noticed that must join the room with one beside it. 
 
    “Thanks,” I said, when I couldn't come up with anything else to say. 
 
    Kyle turned and walked through the door, offering me a peek at a masculine bedroom. A tall steel framed bed stood opposite the door and grey slate tile covered the floor. I had no idea why a vampire needed a bedroom when he didn't sleep, but I wasn't about to ask him that. I needed a cold shower, stat. And maybe a stiff drink. 
 
    I turned to find another door, thankful when it led to a bathroom and not another inexplicable bedroom. 
 
    After a cool shower, I felt more in control of myself. I would not fall into bed with the vampire. He had too many long-term plans, and I was not interested. I scooped up my phone and messaged a few friends. They were all boring though, so I found a remote on the bed-side table and clicked on the television, flicking through channels until I found some stupid movie that was half over. It didn't matter. I just wanted the noise, anyway. I lay back on the pillows and closed my eyes. 
 
  
 
  
   
    
    Chapter seven 
 
      
 
    Kyle 
 
    Her taste lingered on my tongue as I tried to focus on work. We had a new client who needed a complicated security rotation, and I had several resumes to review before the Terrance could run background checks on them. Business was good. It was a curse and a blessing. 
 
    The phone rang, pulling me out of my work, not that I could focus. 
 
    “Hello?” I said. 
 
    “It’s me. What are you doing? Everett said you found your mate!” My sister's voice was way too loud on the phone. 
 
    “Calm down, Alanna.” 
 
    “I can’t calm down! I have two sisters! This is the best year. Can I come meet her?” 
 
    “No,” I scolded. 
 
    “What? Why not?” 
 
    I sighed. “She isn't sure she wants to be my mate or anyone's mate for that matter. She just needs more time.” 
 
    The line was silent for so long I thought maybe my sister had hung up. 
 
    “This is no good. I’m coming over!” she said a second before the line went dead. 
 
    “Shit,” I whispered, leaving my work behind since I wasn't doing it, anyway. I took the stairs down to the foyer, knowing my sister would be knocking in a matter of moments. 
 
    At her perky knock, I pulled the door open and let her in. There would be no stopping her. 
 
    “Where is she? Everett said her name was Aura?” 
 
    “Yes,” I said with a heavy sigh. “She is in the spare room.” 
 
    My sister disappeared, racing so fast I couldn't track her. I heard the knocking at the spare room door, then the door opening and closing. 
 
    While I was downstairs, I decided I could at least do a bit of laundry. So, I fluffed and folded a load, switching the wash to the drier. I was just about to take a stack of towels upstairs when my sister came down with a laughing Aura and the air left my lungs. 
 
    Aura’s hair was swept up on her head, a few tendrils hanging down and she had changed into tight red pants and a loose, low-cut top that shimmered in the light of my foyer. 
 
    “What are you doing?” I asked unsteadily. 
 
    “We are going to the new club, want to come, brother?” 
 
    I bit my lip. “But I'm starting my Blood Fever.” My excuse was pathetic and my sister knew it. She popped a hip and crossed her arms over her chest. 
 
    “You serious?” When I didn't answer, she grabbed my arm and dragged me towards the kitchen. “We’ll be right back, sister!” she said, making Aura laugh. 
 
    As soon as the door swung shut, I dropped my laundry on the table. “What are you doing?” my voice was a harsh whisper and Alanna glared at me. 
 
    “You are not like Everett; you can handle your Blood Fever and that girl needs to have fun and be free. You will not hold her under your thumb.” 
 
    I scratched my jaw. “All right fine, but I’m coming and don't let any men touch her. She smells like honey.” 
 
    My sister's posture melted. “Oh man, this is the best. You are so cute.” 
 
    “I am not cute.” I straightened to all my six-foot-five and puffed my chest to add more size. 
 
    Alanna's hand patted my chest. “Okay, Sweetie. Let’s go.” As we turned to leave the kitchen she added, “Is that what you are wearing?” 
 
    I froze and looked down at myself. “Is this not right?” when was a suit not good enough? 
 
    “Oh man. You are so old.” 
 
    Alanna pushed passed me. “Kyle's coming too, he just has to change into something less old-mannish.” 
 
    Alanna ran up the stairs ahead of me. 
 
    “Sorry, I’ll just be a second,” I said to Aura, who had taken a seat in the armchair in the foyer. 
 
    She smiled at me and my heart stuttered. “No problem. This will be fun.” 
 
    “Kyle!” Alanna’s voice called from upstairs. 
 
    I raced up to meet her, pulling my jacket off as I went. I loosened my tie and started undoing the buttons of my dress shirt, slipping the cuff links off. 
 
    “Here, this will do. You can wear these jeans too.” Alanna set some things on my bed and then zoomed off, leaving me to change. I pulled on the tight t-shirt that she must have found in the bottom of my dresser and the torn jeans I usually wore when I was cleaning the floors. I looked at myself in the mirror, I looked like a bum in clothes too small for myself. My pecs were on full display in the shirt and the jeans left little to the imagination. 
 
    I walked down the stairs to find my sister and mate laughing together until Aura spotted me. 
 
    The laughing died, and she licked her lips like I was the most delicious thing she’d ever seen. 
 
    Alanna’s eyes moved from me to Aura and back to me again before a self-satisfied smile slid across her face. 
 
    I took the rest of the steps, stopping close to Aura and pulling her honey sweet smell into my nostrils. My cock twitched, and I had to step back or risk an embarrassing evening. I offered her my arm, but she took my fingers in her, entwining our hands. That was just as good as having my mate on my arm. 
 
    “Shall we?” I asked. 
 
    “Yes, we shall!” Alanna said, opening my front door and ushering us out. 
 
    “You riding with us, Alanna?” I asked as we approached the Jeep. 
 
    “Nah, I’ll meet you guys there. Never know who I might pick up.” She laughed, but I had seen the men she had picked up, it wasn’t so much a joke. 
 
    “See you there,” I said, opening the door for my beautiful mate and settling her into the seat before sliding behind the wheel, ready to attack this. I could handle a dance club. I could. 
 
  
 
  
   
    
    Chapter eight 
 
    Aura 
 
    When we rolled up to the club, I could tell it would be a great night. The music pumped loud enough I could hear it from inside the jeep and the lineup was around the block. 
 
    My stomach rattled with excitement. I glanced at Kyle, but he looked worried instead of exited. “What’s wrong?” 
 
    His eyes shifted to mine, and he grinned. “Nothing. This looks like fun.” 
 
    I could tell he was lying but appreciated the effort. His sister had explained that Kyle was very old fashioned and she begged me to give him a chance. I still wasn't about to be his Blood Mate, but I could make this week work. One week. 
 
    “Come on,” I said. 
 
    He slid out and came around to open my door. I took his hand and waved to Alanna who was right behind us in her powder blue convertible. She waved over the windshield and hopped out. “You guys ready to party?” she yelled as she ran up to us. 
 
    “Yes!” I cried, thankful to have found someone who liked to have fun as much as I did. 
 
    Kyle kept scanning the room as if the boogie-man was going to jump out at any moment, but I held onto his hand and led him to the bar where I pressed between two men sitting on stools. 
 
    I glanced back at Kyle, but he was baring his teeth at one of the guys beside me. “What the hell?” I yelled as the man scurried away, but Kyle just shrugged and lifted me by the waist to sit me on the stool. I hadn't wanted to sit down, my skirt was a bit short for it, but once I was there, I found I could see the bartender and he noticed me when I waved. 
 
    I ordered a drink for myself and one for Kyle, but thankfully he paid for them, since I had no money. Not yet, anyway. I could pay him back in a week. With that settled in my mind, I turned on the stool to watch the crowd of people dancing. 
 
    My stomach fluttered at the idea of dancing with Kyle. I didn't want to lead him on, but at the same time, he was the best-looking man in the place. The way his shirt displayed his thick chest and his jeans, a bit too tight, accented his muscular ass made my insides melt. I gulped my drink and set it down on the bar, then hopped off and went to join Alanna who was already dancing with a group of men and women who looked pretty well sloshed. I would need a few more drinks, but dancing always made the party better. 
 
    When I glanced over my shoulder, Kyle had taken the seat I was in and he watched me unabashedly with a grin on his face. I slowed my walk, but moved my hips more, satisfied that he was watching me. When I made my way to the group Alanna was dancing with, I kept my back to the vampire and shook my hips sensually. Alanna’s eyes flicked over my shoulder and then back to me, her grin huge on her face. 
 
    “You are so bad,” she said, loud over the music. 
 
    Then time seemed to fly past, I danced and moved to the heavy beat, feeling the burn of Kyle’s eyes on me. I returned to him twice to get another drink, but I never felt his eyes wander. Finally, I turned and danced for him. I was feeling the alcohol, but not enough that I couldn't dance. It took more than a few drinks to knock me off my high-heels. His eyes traced up and down my body from across the crowded room, and I made sure to stay where he could see me. 
 
    I had thoughts about how cruel it was, but it felt good to tease him and alcohol drastically lowered my inhibitions. 
 
    It had to be near closing time when I felt hands curl around my hips from behind. I was still facing Kyle, so I knew it wasn't him, but between one blink and the next, Kyle disappeared and so did the hands on my body. A loud roar behind me had me spinning so fast I almost tipped over. 
 
    Kyle had a man pinned to the wall, his feet off the ground. 
 
    “Whoa!” Alanna yelled, grabbing her brother's arm. “Put him down!” 
 
    The music continued, but many people had stopped to watch the action. Kyle’s nostrils flared and his lips pulled back exposing his canines. 
 
    “Kyle!” I yelled and his head turned to look at me. I didn't know what to say to de-escalate the situation, but I was drunk so I just blurted the first thing that came to mind. “Come dance with me.” 
 
    Kyle dropped the man to the floor and strode to me like a bull. His eyes wide and round beneath lowered brow. The look was so aggressive coming from the giant of a man, that I took a step backwards inadvertently tripping over my stupid shoe. Strong arms caught me before I could fall and I was suddenly pressed to Kyle’s wide chest. 
 
    His arms changed from steel bars to soft comfort in a heartbeat and then he was moving my body to the rhythm. The air was sticky and electric between us. His body pressed tight to mine, left no room for doubt. The big man wanted me and I definitely wanted him. 
 
    Past his shoulder I saw Alanna hold up her phone in the universal signal to call her, then she grinned and walked out the door with a handsome thin man wearing low-slung jeans and no shirt. His back was covered in tattoos and I thought I saw the flash of a lip ring as he turned his head. I giggled, but then got lost in the feel of the strong arms and hot body writhing against mine. 
 
  
 
  
   
    
    Chapter nine 
 
    Kyle 
 
    I wanted to rip the idiot man apart and could have easily, if Aura hadn't called me to dance with her. Her small tight body fit right in my hands. She smelled so good as I dragged her scent in, pressing my nose to the skin of her neck. She shivered in my arms and I held her tighter. The club was hot, though many people had already left for the night. Closing time was only a half hour away, that would never be enough time to enjoy her body in my arms. 
 
    Aura rubbed her cheek on my chest sending a contented purr from my lips. I prayed she hadn't heard it over the music, but continued to indulge in the feeling of her pressed against me. My cock twitched to life, but I wouldn't dare step back. If she felt it, I didn't care. I wanted her to know I wanted her. 
 
    My Blood Fever was starting and the smell of her blood beneath her skin was intoxicating. 
 
    Her fingers toyed with the hairs on the back of my neck, seeding shocks of lust down my spine and straight to my hardening cock. Aura’s hips moved, grinding on my erection as if she wanted to make me crazy and when I looked into her eyes, I saw at twinkle of mischief. 
 
    “Are you teasing me?” I whispered into her ear. 
 
    Her hot breath on the side of my face, nearly killed me. “Maybe,” she whispered back. 
 
    Oh, the bad girl. I knew in my mind she was drunk enough that I couldn't take advantage of her, but my cock didn't care as it enjoyed the rub of her stomach through our clothes. I promised myself I wouldn't let it go too far, and dropped my mouth down to her lips. They parted immediately, her soft tongue lapping at mine. 
 
    We danced and kissed, her body pressing at mine as I slowly lost all control. But when the lights came up, and the music went down, I got ahold of myself. Shaking off the desire to mate with her and keep her forever. 
 
    I was strong enough to resist and I would prove myself worthy of my little seductress. 
 
    I stopped dancing, but kept her tight to my side as we moved to the door. She walked a straight line, but I knew how many drinks she’d had. Too many. 
 
    I sucked in the cool night air as soon as we were outside. The night was clear, with a few stars visible despite the city lights. I wondered if I could convince her to sit with me outside for a little while when we got home, but as I packed her into the Jeep, she yawned and her eyes slid shut. She needed to go to bed. I could wait to enjoy the night with her, for now, I would be her friend. 
 
    “Thank you,” she murmured, her eyes lidded. 
 
    “Anytime, my sweet mate.” 
 
    When she didn't object to my use of the endearing term, my heart fluttered in my chest. I shut her door and circled to get in on the other side. I started the engine and pulled out in to traffic, cautious of the precious cargo I was transporting. The Jeep had bulletproof windows and panels, and advanced safety features including top-of-the-line breaks, but I still wanted to protect Aura with every fibre of my being. 
 
    I cruised down the highway, watching my mirrors and didn't relax until I pulled up to the front of my house. The security light over the door flicked on at the movement of the car, illuminating the front yard as if it were daytime. 
 
    “Aura, we’re home,” I whispered. 
 
    She groaned and moved, but didn't open her eyes. So, I stepped out and circled the car, opening her door and catching her head, so she didn't fall out against her seatbelt. 
 
    I unclicked the belt and lifted her from the seat. Her sweet blood pumped slowly, and I licked her neck despite my reservations about her drunk state. I didn't need to drink from her tonight. 
 
    I carried her small form up the steps and pressed my hand to the lock pad, gaining entrance. I shut off the alarm and then reactivated it, since I was in for the night. If anyone attempted to open the door, the alarm would immediately alert me and my team who were always on standby. 
 
    I carried my precious mate to her bed and lay her down, pulling her high-heeled shoes off her feet. 
 
    When I returned to her head, pulling the blanket up to her chin, she moaned and reached out for me. Her hands curled behind my head, pulling me closer until our lips met. 
 
    I had thought she was asleep, but when she threw back the blanket and pressed up into me, I knew she wasn't. 
 
    “Stay with me,” she whispered, pushing my shirt up and ruining her warm hands up my chest. 
 
    My cock was immediately at attention again. Ready and willing to dive in and pound her small body until she was screaming my name, but the last thread of logic hadn't left me. So, I gave her one last kiss, then stepped out of her grasp, pulling the blanket back over her. 
 
    “Another time, perhaps,” I said, adjusting my pants and straightening to my full height. 
 
    She pouted up at me, but her eyes were heavy and she could barely keep them open. 
 
    I smiled down at her and watched as she drifted off. My instinct was to stay and watch over her, but I had work to do before the morning. Her scent lingered on my shirt and that would have to hold me over until she woke. 
 
  
 
  
   
    
    Chapter ten 
 
    Aura 
 
    My head was pounding. I couldn't believe I had a hangover. I hadn't drunk that much. Okay, I had drunk a lot, but not so much I forgot the way Kyle had carried me up to bed and tucked me in like a gentleman. It was sweet. 
 
    I pulled the blanket up over my head and started to drift off, but there was a knocking at my door. It was insistent but gentle. 
 
    “Who is it?” I asked, staying under the blanket. 
 
    “Kyle, I have to leave for work in an hour and thought you might like to have a shower and breakfast before we go.” 
 
    I needed more than a shower and food. I needed pain killers and coffee. “Thanks,” I replied. 
 
    “Okay. I’ll just wait for you here.” 
 
    “If you need a bite, you can come in,” I said, peeling back the blanket to peek at the door. Kyle opened the door slowly, walking in with a timid look on his face. 
 
    “Hi,” I said. 
 
    “Good morning. I’ll be quick.” He flashed forward, looming over me with a look of complete hunger on his face. 
 
    I pulled the blanket down and scooped my hair out of the way. It had fallen out of the complicated hair style Alanna had put it in the night before and was all crunchy with hair spray, but Kyle only had eyes for my jugular. 
 
    He leaned down, carefully not touching me except for his teeth, which traced my vein in a slow motion before sliding in. 
 
    I moaned, and that seemed to set the big vampire free. He scooped up my upper body, pulling me tight to his chest as his mouth worked on my skin. The soft sound of his swallows rang though the room as sparks lit my body on fire. 
 
    My hands slid up his arms to tangle in the hair at the nape of his neck and the pressure low in my stomach was almost more than I could stand. 
 
    Kyle slowly lowered me to the bed, his weight pressing down on me as he lined up his body on top of mine on the mattress. His overwhelming presence made my body go weak, and the air rushed in and out of my lungs as I longed for his big hands to touch me. 
 
    “Please,” I begged. 
 
    His hand moved from my shoulder down my chest to cup my breast and I nearly came from that alone. His hand kneaded my breast through my clothes and I prayed my shirt would catch fire and burn away so he could touch my skin. 
 
    His thick length pressed low on my pelvis, hard and hot. He shifted his weight to his knee and elbow as he finished drinking and licked the puncture. I nearly sobbed as he pulled away, but instead of leaving, he slid down my body, taking the blanket with him, kissing and licking my skin until he reached my panties. 
 
    My fingers had followed, holding his head and when he looked up at me, his fingertips under the edge of my panties, I saw the look of longing in his eyes. 
 
    “Can I?” he asked. 
 
    “Yes, please,” I said, my voice raspy with need. 
 
    He grinned and tugged down my underwear, sliding it off my legs and then kissing his way back up my calf, to my thigh and pausing at my wet entrance. His eyes had slid to a red colour and gazed at me with fire and lust. 
 
    I grew impatient and made a needy sound that I had never made before. He didn't make me wait any longer. His mouth fell on my core, his tongue and teeth teasing and circling my clit as his hands continued to run up and down my thighs. 
 
    “Oh fuck,” I cried as he flicked the tender flesh with his tongue. 
 
    His thick hands pressed my knees out, opening me wider for him and then two fingers slid inside me, the stretch feeling delicious in my heated channel. 
 
    All thoughts of a mate bond and how much I didn't want that disappeared as my body and mind gave in to the growing pressure. I chased the rush of feelings until I was screaming Kyle’s name and writhing against him. My legs clamped onto his head as I rode out my orgasm and collapsed back feeling complete and relaxed and boneless. 
An orgasm was a great cure for hang-over. 
 
    Kyle crawled up my body, licking his fingers that had been inside me. 
 
    “Mmm,” he groaned. “You are delicious.” 
 
    He stopped with his head on my chest, staring into my eyes and grinning. 
 
    I didn't know what to say. I didn't want him thinking this meant I wanted to be his mate, but at the same time, this would be a terribly long week if he didn't do that and more again. 
 
    I usually didn't do relationships with anyone, human or vampire, but maybe I could bend my rules, just for this week. 
 
    “One week,” I whispered, knowing he would catch my meaning. 
 
    I thought his smile said that he was sure it would be longer than that, but that could have been me reading too much into it. 
 
    “Whatever you say,” he kissed my breast through the shirt I still wore and then pulled the blanket up to cover me and rolled off. 
 
    “We really will be late, if you don't get up now,” he said, walking out the door. 
 
    Damn it. I shot to my feet and crossed to the bathroom. A cold shower would help. Hopefully. 
 
  
 
  
   
    
    Chapter eleven 
 
      
 
    Kyle 
 
    I left her room by the adjoining door so I could quickly shower and change. I had cum in my pants like a teenage boy. I hoped that Aura hadn’t noticed; she seemed too satiated to lift her head as I stepped through the door, reminding her at the last second that I was late for work. 
 
    When I tied my tie, dressed in clean clothes, I glanced at the clock and it was already too late. I was surprised the guys hadn't called to see why I wasn't in the meeting. I pictured them all sitting around the conference table with bored expressions and felt even worse. 
 
    When I stepped out of my room, I could hear glasses clinking, so followed the sound down to the kitchen where I found Aura loading the dishwasher. She was dressed in jeans and a t-shirt, but looked just as delicious as she had in that short dress. 
 
    “Hey,” she said shyly. “Um, I was just tidying up.” 
 
    “Thank you,” I said, checking my pockets to be sure I had everything. “Did you get something to eat?” 
 
    I looked up at her in time to see her eyes studying my crotch and I grinned. 
 
    “Sorry, yes.” She turned around and clicked the dishwasher on, but I thought I caught a shade of red on her cheeks. Adorable. 
 
    “All right, let’s head out. I’m sorry, it will be a boring day.” 
 
    “That’s fine. I have my phone, I can play games or whatever,” she said, stuffing her phone into the pocket of her jeans. Her t-shirt was fitted and accentuated her body in an understated kind of way. She had her hair pulled up in a bun and I could tell I was going to be distracted by every inch of her the whole day. Her scent was arousing, but she was a feast for my eyes. 
 
    I led her out the door and reset the alarms before opening the passenger door of my jeep and making sure she was situated in the seat. 
 
    The drive to my office was a pleasant one. Aura told me about her father’s desire for her to either return to school or join him in the family business after I threatened to have Terrance look in to it. She only seemed mildly pissed off by my threat. She was pretty adorable when she huffed and pouted, but I would never tell her that. 
 
    When we pulled up to the Holland Security building, Aura’s eyes went wide and her jaw dropped. It was a tall building and our offices were on the top floors, but we also owned the sub floors where we kept the vehicles and any people we needed to retain or restrain. Not all the business was exactly above board, but that was between me and the special ops guys I employed. 
 
    I drove into the underground parking, the big door sliding shut behind us and casting us in the darkness of the underground level. 
 
    “So, you are pretty rich, then?” she asked, not really sounding impressed. I wasn't surprised, since she came from a wealthy family and from what I had gathered about her father’s corporation, he was much wealthier than I was. 
 
    “I do okay,” I said, killing the engine in my usual parking space and slipping out. I opened her door and helped her down. The jeans and t-shirt still hadn't lost their allure. She looked beautiful all dressed up, and dressed down. I couldn't resist her. I leaned in and kissed her, immediately feeling like it was a mistake. 
 
    I opened my mouth to apologize, but she spoke first. 
 
    “We really shouldn't be doing this. Can we just stick to the feeding? Please?” 
 
    “I’m sorry, you’re right.” I stretched out my arm towards the elevator and she stepped forward, sighing. I didn't know if it was an annoyed sigh or a sigh of resignation, but either way, I would have to reel myself in if I wanted this to end the way I hoped it would. 
 
    I pressed the button on the elevator and the doors slid shut. The ride up was less pleasant than the car ride. I felt too constricted in my suit and wished I was back in army fatigues. Our high-end clients expected this, so that was what I wore, but it never felt comfortable. 
 
    When the elevator doors opened to the busy call center floor, I felt a little of the tension leave my body. This was my real home. The call center was just a small part of our business but it ran 24 hours a day. If someone broke into a house on our client list, we knew about it and had alerted the authorities before the intruder even made it two steps past the door. 
 
    “Boss!” Terrance was waiting at the door of the conference room; the rest of the guys had obviously left. 
 
    “Hey, sorry I’m late.” 
 
    Terrance’s eyes slid past me to land on Aura and a low growl rose form my chest. I choked it down, but Terrance heard it and his eyes went as wide as saucers. 
 
    “I can see why you were late,” he said, dropping his eyes to the carpet at my feet. I had never growled or raised my voice to any employee before, even when they’d screwed up. But here I was going all barbarian on Terrance. 
 
    “Sorry,” I muttered, walking past him and into my office. Aura followed me and flopped down in a leather armchair. I closed the door behind us and took a deep breath. 
 
    “You all right?” she asked. 
 
    “Yeah, I’m just going to need you to stay in here today.” 
 
    “Sure,” she said pulling out her phone and scrolling her finger on the screen over and over. I wanted to grab her finger and suck it in to my mouth then bite her a few times. It was ridiculous. I had just had my fill of her blood and other things. That thought brought my cock to life. So, I sat in my chair behind my desk and picked up my phone. 
 
    “Terrance, get the guys to meet me in the conference room in ten.” 
 
    “Sure thing boss,” he replied, and I hung up, leaning back in my chair. I tried to think of innocent thoughts. I had ten minutes to calm down before I needed to be back in business mode. I could do it. 
 
    I glanced at Aura. There was no way I could get into a business mode with her sweet scent lingering on the air. I guess I would just have to go into the meeting half-hard and thinking about Aura’s sweet body. 
 
  
 
  
   
    
    Chapter twelve 
 
    Aura 
 
    The morning was long and boring. Kyle left me in his office, locking the door behind him for about an hour. The office was fully stocked with a bar fridge and a bathroom, so it wasn't really a hardship. It was early for alcohol, so I grabbed a bottled water and spent the morning playing games on my phone. When Kyle came back a few hours later, he seemed tense, but relaxed as he sat in his chair, making phone calls and sending emails or whatever he did. 
 
    By lunch time I was hungry, but Kyle didn't seem like he was about to stop working any time soon, so I tucked my phone away. “Mind if I go get some lunch?” 
 
    “No!” he said in a panicked voice. “I mean, I’ll order you something. Here, I have some take-out menus” 
 
    He put the menus in my hand and returned to his desk. “Okay, thanks,” I said, wary of the big man who had suddenly gone a little crazy. 
 
    “I’m sorry,” he said in a low voice. 
 
    “What’s going on?” I asked. 
 
    “I don’t want to talk about it.” 
 
    I raised an eyebrow and waited. 
 
    “Fine, you are my Blood Mate, my instincts don't want you near any other men until after the bonding. I can’t control it. I thought I could because my Blood Fever is usually mild and I don't go crazy like some vampires do, but it seems my need to bond with you is much more powerful than I am.” 
 
    I swallowed a lump in my throat. I shouldn't have asked. I flipped though the menus, not really reading anything. Finally, I gave up. “I'm not that hungry, anyway.” 
 
    Kyle looked down at his paperwork, spread all over the desk then grabbed his phone and rose so suddenly some pages blew off his desk. 
 
    “I’ll be right back, just need to make a quick phone call.” 
 
    He dashed out of the room so fast I barely saw him. 
 
    I leaned back in my chair and rubbed my forehead. I knew this was a mistake from the moment he said mate in that damn ugly waiting room at Top Blood Confidential. I knew that vampires didn't have to keep the person who was their destined Blood Mate if they didn't want to, but it seemed like Kyle was pretty set on wanting me. This was a disaster. 
 
    I flicked on my phone again and scrolled through my contacts. Surely there was someone I could talk to about this. None of my Friends would understand. They all hung around me because of my father. I scrolled back up and noticed that Alanna had put her name in my phone at some point. Sneaky bitch. 
 
    I pushed the button and waited for her to pick up. 
 
    “Hey sister!” her voice chirped form the phone. 
 
    “Hey, Alanna. Is it okay if I talk to you about something personal? I don't really have anyone else—” 
 
    “Of course, you can! Oh my god, yes! Spill! Unless it's about my brother and sex, then you will have to keep it to yourself because, gross.” 
 
    I chuckled. “It’s not about sex. Well, not directly. Whatever. I don't want to be his Blood Mate.” 
 
    The line was silent. “He told me you had doubts, and asked me not to bring it up, but I thought it was just nerves. Why don't you like Kyle? He’s a great guy.” 
 
    “It’s not about Kyle. I like him fine. I just don't want to live a life where other people make decisions for me or push me along to places I don't belong or haven't earned. I want to make my way.” 
 
    Alanna was silent for a beat. “And you think Kyle would do that?” 
 
    “If I agreed to be his Blood Mate, I wouldn’t be free to do what I want. I would basically be married.” I dropped my head into my hand, wishing I could make all of this go away. 
 
    “I think you should talk to Kyle about this. I know my brother and I know he would never want you to be unhappy, but he’s been waiting for you for centuries. I’m just asking you to give him a chance.” 
 
    I wondered if I had overreacted. Mating with him would be hot, I knew that much from our one encounter and I wanted more of that, but could I trust a vampire to let me lead my own life? 
 
    “All right, I’ll think about it.” 
 
    “Great! I’ll meet you for drinks tomorrow night. I have a hot date tonight with a cute guy. He has two tongue piercings. I can't wait to see what else he has pierced. I’ll call you tomorrow.” 
 
    I couldn't help laughing. “Okay, thanks Alanna.” 
 
    “Anytime, sister!” she hung up. I kind of liked her calling me that. As an only child, I had never had a sister nor much extended family. It felt nice to have that connection with someone as free and open as Alanna. 
 
    I slouched down in my chair and tipped my head back. I needed to relax and figure out what I wanted to say to Kyle. 
 
  
 
  
   
    
    Chapter thirteen 
 
    Kyle 
 
    The guys all crowded around the conference table. The business had grown to the point I needed a bigger space, but hadn't got around to hiring a contractor to take down a few walls and make some new offices on the lower floor, so some guys sat, while others stood, leaning against the walls. 
 
    “Okay, guys. Sorry about earlier, it couldn't be helped. I wanted you all here today to talk about the new contract that I just settled.” 
 
    Some grunts of joy circled the room, and I paused while they muttered happy sounds. These guys weren't meant to sit in offices all day and I did my best to keep them in the field, working. 
 
    “There will be a meeting of several large firms to discuss some global business, but they have been getting a lot of hate mail because of some impacted minority group. I know you guys don't need details, so let’s just say there are some extremists who might cause trouble.” 
 
    I flipped through my notes for a second. “We will be organizing protection for all parties involved, that means every man available will be working for the week at the Rosemonde Hotel and Suites. Each of you in this room has been assigned a man or woman to guard, the rest of the guys will sweep and clear all areas.” I clicked send on the email and two dozen phones chirped in the room. 
 
    “Those are your people as well as Important bio info and known potential threats. We start the day after tomorrow with the first VIP arriving at the airport at 9am.” 
 
    “Are you on this with us boss?” Henry, one of my oldest employees asked from across the table. 
 
    “I’m hoping to stay off, unless we have a last-minute problem. I’m on my Blood Fever this week.” 
 
    The guys grunted, it was inconvenient to experience Blood Fever in our line of work, but that was the price we paid for being faster and stronger than humans. Realistically, being vampires was the only reason my company had done so well. We were the only personal security company made up of vampires and I had chosen the guys based on their experience in the army or navy. They were tough vampires. 
 
    “Dismissed, and good luck. I’ll be on stand-by, if I'm needed.” 
 
    The group rose and crowded towards the door, slapping each other on the back and joking about spending a week in a fancy hotel. 
 
    With this kind of work, they would definitely be there all week and working hard. They knew the difference between off the job joking and on the job serious. I just hoped nothing came up last minute that would pull me in. 
 
    I bit my lip, trying to stay in my seat until all the men had left the room, but it was hard. I wanted to shove them out of the way and get back to Aura now. My cock had stayed at half-mast the whole meeting, uncomfortably restrained in my pants and I needed to bite her milky white flesh again. Her blood was like a drug. I couldn't get enough. 
 
    Finally, the last of them were out the door and heading for the elevator, so I rose, adjusted my pants, and made my way back toward my office, fishing the key out of my pocket. 
 
    “Boss, can I talk to you?” 
 
    I lifted my head find one of my best guys, Eddy, leaning against the door to my office waiting for me. 
 
    “Sure, let’s step into the empty office here.” I pushed open a door and flicked on the light. I had been planning to clear out the office for the eventual expansion of the conference room, but for now it still had a few chairs. 
 
    “What's wrong with your office?” he asked. 
 
    “My Blood Mate is in there,” I said without thinking. “Shit.” 
 
    Eddy’s face cut a huge grin. “You found your Blood Mate? That's fantastic! Congrats, man!” 
 
    “Eh, it's complicated still.” 
 
    “You’ll un-complicate it soon enough,” Eddy said, slapping my back like I was one of the guys. I was just one of the guys when we were on a job, but they usually kept a healthy boundary in the office. It was my own fault for blurting out my secret. 
 
    “Thanks. What did you want to talk to me about?” I asked, trying to change the topic. 
 
    “Oh yeah. So, my Blood Mate is due any day now, I was hoping you might be able to spare me on this one.” 
 
    I rubbed my forehead; I knew this would happen. “Definitely. That’s no problem. You hold down the fort and good luck to your mate.” 
 
    “Thanks boss, I’m dying to see this little one’s face.” 
 
    It was his first child with his Blood Mate and I knew it meant a lot to him that he would be a father. I couldn't keep him away at a time like this. But that meant I would be up to the plate for this one. I’d have to pick the lowest threat target. 
 
    Eddy left the office, but I sat down and made some mental plans. I would have to bring Aura with me for at least the first 3 days. If she stayed in a hotel room, I could call her up when I needed her, but I would be apart from her for long stretches of the day. 
 
    Even the thought of that made me frantic. I pulled my office keys out of my pocket and raced to the door, fumbling the keys until I got the door unlocked. With a snarl I threw it open and found my Blood Mate asleep curled up on the chair. Her head tipped back and her hair across her face. 
 
    I pulled her scent in and it calmed me down immediately. She was safe. She was right there. But I was still starving. So, I crossed to her side and gently pushed her hair out of her face. 
 
    “Wake up, beautiful,” I whispered. 
 
  
 
  
   
    
    Chapter fourteen 
 
    Aura 
 
    My eyes opened to the Kyle’s office. I groaned and stretched, rubbing my neck. I had slept weird and now my body was protesting. 
 
    When I turned and looked at Kyle, he was standing hunched by the door. His face showed longing and as I scanned him, I could see his arousal in his pants. 
 
    “Hi,” I said, trying to break the tension that was palpable in the air. His eyes were locked on me like a predator ready to pounce on his prey. 
 
    He liked his lips and then flashed his teeth. This part I was experienced with. 
 
    I tipped my head and exposed my neck, vampires got a bit blood crazy, but at least it was something I knew. 
 
    He didn't hesitate. He launched himself across the room, slamming into me and pinning me to the chair, moving it backwards a few feet with the force. He stopped just short of my skin and his hot breath puffed out on the tender skin of my neck, sending a shiver down my spine. My heart raced in anticipation. I couldn't lie to myself, I loved being bitten, though I usually covered it better. 
 
    My chest rose and fell in ragged gasps as I waited for him to slide his teeth through my skin. 
 
    His wet tongue come out and licked a trail up my neck and I shuttered beneath him. His body was looming over me, but I wanted to feel him, so reached up and slid my hands up his chest. The tight muscles bunched and twitched under my fingers and a low growl came from Kyle’s chest. 
 
    “Please,” I whispered. 
 
    He took that as his cue and slammed his teeth into my skin. A shot of pleasure ran straight to my clit sending waves of energy through my body. His arms slipped around me, lifting me from the chair while his mouth worked at my throat. The suction and sensation of him swallowing continued to rock my body as he turned and laid me on his desk, his narrow hips wedged between my thighs. 
 
    I wrapped my legs around him, giving in completely to the sensation. I didn't care about Blood Mates or that we were in an office where anyone could knock on the door or walk in. All I cared about was the visceral feeling of this powerful vampire pulling my blood from my body. The raw energy of the moment swept me away, leaving my good sense behind. 
 
    Kyle pressed his hard cock to my core, only our clothes separating us, and slowly thrust his hips, rubbing against me with a delicious pressure. 
 
    My arms wrapped around his back, one grabbing his hair and the other tugging on his shirt like I could get him closer to me if I tried. 
 
    His teeth slipped from my skin, but I wasn't finished. “Please,” I begged. 
 
    Kyle’s tongue slid up my neck twice, healing the punctures, but his hips kept working against mine. 
 
    “Are you sure?” he muttered, and I was so fucking sure. 
 
    “Yes, please!” I gasped as his hand slid down to my breast, stroking and pinching my nipples through my t-shirt. 
 
    His mouth crashed down on mine, the lingering taste of my blood sending shivers down my spine. His hands wandered further until they settled on the button of my jeans and quickly popped it open, leaving space for his hand to slip down the back and cup my ass. His hand was searing hot on my skin and I thanked god for sending me this delicious vampire. Doubts began to wiggle in, but I pushed them aside. I needed this. I needed Kyle. 
 
    His hand on my bare ass, lifted me off the desk, while his other hand pushed my jeans below the curve of my ass, then he set me down again, the cold desk feeling like an ice bath. He pulled my jeans and underwear off and then rid me of my shirt and bra. 
 
    He was still fully clothed, making it feel dirty when his hard cock pressed against my core from behind the layers of his dress pants and boxers. 
 
    I fumbled with his belt, but finally relieved him of his pants. They fell to the floor to pool at his feet. 
 
    My hand reached into his boxers and pulled out his heavy cock. It was rock hard and straining. I wanted to taste it, but his body pinned me in place, so I stroked his length, pulling an animistic moan from his lips. 
 
    His cock was long and thick, with veins I could feel in my hand. The head was round and smooth, leaking bit of come as I slicked my thumb over the tip. His hips jerked as I circled my hand around him and squeezed lightly. 
 
    “Mmm,” he moaned. 
 
    His hands spread my legs wide, and he moved back a fraction so his fingers could find my slick folds. His thumb circled my clit while the fingers of his other hand dove inside, creating a delicious stretch that I knew would feel even better when it was his cock instead of his fingers. 
 
    He drove me close to the edge, so close that when he pulled his fingers away, I objected with a groan. 
 
    His dark chuckle sent a wave of ecstasy to my tight internal muscles. He took my hands away from him and lifted me easily as if I were a doll, then he turned me to face to desk, setting my feet on the ground. He pushed my shoulders down until I was pressed flat to the loose and messed up stacks of papers on his desk. 
 
    I gripped the edge of the desk as his hard cock came to rest between the cheeks of my ass. He then positioned the head of his cock at my soaking wet opening and thrust in, fully seating himself. 
 
    “Oh god, yes!” I screamed, not even caring that we were in his office at his place of business. He grunted and drew back slowly until just the tip touched my wet folds, then thrust in again, stretching me deliciously to fit his large cock. 
 
    He began a slow perfect rhythm, his hips slamming into my ass as he pressed me closer and closer to the edge. The pressure low in my stomach tightened almost painfully as I neared orgasm. 
 
    “Don’t stop,” I called out. 
 
    His hips thrust hard now, nailing me to the cool surface with so much power and control. He leaned down and his teeth slid into my skin again, sending me screaming over the edge as my muscles squeezed his cock until he came with a grunt and his hot seed pumped into me, sending delicious aftershocks through my whole body. His tongue lapped at the puncture on my neck and I lay on his desk winded and boneless. 
 
    “Thank you,” I whispered. 
 
    His gentle fingers moved my hair out of my face, but I closed my eyes, not ready to meet the consequences of what we had just done. It was probably a mistake, but I couldn't care at that moment. 
 
  
 
  
   
    
    Chapter fifteen 
 
      
 
    Kyle 
 
    Coming inside my Blood Mate was the best feeling I had ever felt. She was so tight and hot. Her body soft now as she lay on the desk relaxing. 
 
    I slipped my soft cock out of her, but remained pressed against her so she wouldn't move. I stepped out of my pants, tucking my cock back in my boxers which I pulled up from around my thighs, then I scooped her up off the desk and carried her to the comfortable chair in the corner, turning her so she was curled up in my lap. 
 
    I had thought coming was the best feeling, but as she sighed and rested her head on my chest, I changed my mind. Having her in my arms was even better than sex. She smelled so sweet, arousing me even though I had just unloaded more come than I even had. 
 
    Her hands tucked up under her chin as I circled my arms around her and held her close. I didn't even care if any of the guys had heard us; she was mine and I was right to claim her. If only she would see that I could give her the best life while still respecting her need for independence, then we would both be happy until forever. 
 
    That's what I wanted. Forever. With my perfect Blood Mate. My Aura. 
 
    She sighed, and I knew it was coming. She pushed off my chest, and I loosened my arms to let her go despite the clawing insistence that she was mine and I didn't have to let her go ever. I should grab on and hold on as tight as I could. Eventually she would see how much better life with me would be, but I knew that I couldn't do that to her. If she was unhappy, I would be just as miserable. 
 
    So, I let her rise and cross the room, watching her smooth skin exposed to me as she bent to pick up her clothes. I wanted to beg her not to, but I bit my lip as she pulled on her underwear and jeans. The covered the rest of her with her bra and t-shirt. It was as if it had never happened. She sat down in her chair, fishing her phone out of the seat and her finger swiped on the screen. 
 
    My heart raced at the distance between us, but I would be strong. I knew if I was patient, my perfect mate would come around. I needed a plan and there was only one member of our family conniving enough to come up with the perfect plan to bring my fated mate into my arms for good. 
 
    “I’m just going to make a phone call, I’ll be right back,” I said as I pulled on my dress pants. They were ruined in the crotch area, but I had a change of clothes in the closet in the conference room. “Do you want anything? Something to drink? Or eat?” 
 
    She shook her head, barely looking up at me and my heart dropped further. 
 
    “Okay,” I said, walking out the door, then locking it behind me. My mate was safe. I could leave her there. But I still paused for a moment too long outside the door, gathering my strength. 
 
    I pulled my phone out of my pocket and dialled my youngest brother. He had been in Las Vegas last I heard, but he never stayed in one place too long. Even the never-ending excitement of Vegas couldn’t keep him occupied forever. 
 
    “Hello, brother!” Jonah, my youngest brother yelled into the phone. 
 
    I pulled the phone from my ear, holding it a few inches away. “Jonah, what’s that noise?” There were engine sounds and wind rushing past the phone, distorting his voice. 
 
    “I’m skydiving! Want to come with me?” 
 
    Before I could answer I heard someone yelling, counting down from five. 
 
    “What?” I yelled into the phone but it was no use. The sound of my brother screaming in joy drowned me out. The wind whipped at the phone, sending the sound of static on an old TV across the airwaves to my phone. “Unbelievable,” I whispered, listening to the sounds of my foolish little brother as he plummeted towards the earth. We weren’t really immortal, but he would probably survive if he crash landed. I waited him out, taking a seat in the conference room. 
 
    “What a rush!” he said into the phone. The air had slowed, though it still sounded windy. “Was that as fun for you as it was for me?” 
 
    “No,” I replied soberly. 
 
    “Woo hoo, that was fun. I might have to do that again. Now what did you want, brother? I have a few minutes before I reach the ground.” 
 
    “You are still falling?” I asked 
 
    “Yes, but more sedately now that my parachute is open.” 
 
    I shook my head. It shouldn't surprise me that Jonah enjoyed jumping out of airplanes. “I need help to win over my Blood Mate.” 
 
    “Your what?” he yelled. 
 
    “My Blood Mate!” I replied, dropping my head to the conference room table with a thunk. 
 
    “Brother, this is fabulous! It's what you’ve always wanted. Why isn't she putty in your hands already?” All women were putty in Jonah’s hands. He didn't understand how normal people couldn't attract people with the same gusto he did. Women flocked to him. He was vibrant and fun. I was dull and regimented. At least that's how I felt. 
 
    “Please, you have to help me.” 
 
    “All right, fine. Let me just land, and I’ll make my way home. I’ll be there soon and we can talk. I can’t wait to meet her.” 
 
    “Thank you, brother.” A lot of the tension left my body. I was sure Jonah could help me. In the meantime, I had some work to do which meant returning to my office. I just had to keep from turning her away from me until Jonah arrived. 
 
    The idea of him meeting Aura was off the table. My body trembled at the thought of my playboy brother anywhere near my unclaimed mate. It was ridiculous. I trusted my brother with my life, but not with my mate? Vampire instincts were powerful. I sent a quick text to my brother to have him contact me as soon as his flight landed. I could talk to him before he got back to the estate and make sure he understood. 
 
    My life had become complicated, but it was all worth it. Remembering the feel of her body underneath mine sent a thrill straight to my cock. I clamped down on that and returned my mind to plans for the upcoming conference and protection detail. 
 
    I needed to work. 
 
  
 
  
   
    
    Chapter sixteen 
 
    Aura 
 
    What the hell was wrong with me? One little bite and I'm suddenly naked on the desk writhing against the vampire who wants to tie me down to a mate bond? If he had asked me to bond to him then and there, I wasn't sure would have denied him anything. With his cock and teeth holding me down, I would have gladly bound myself to that man for the rest of my life. 
 
    I dropped my head into my hands and rubbed at my eyes until I saw stars. The hot vampire fried my brain. Or maybe I had gone insane, that was the only excuse for my behaviour. 
 
    I heard the rumble of Kyle's voice outside the door a few minutes ago, but it had been quiet so long I assumed he had left. So, when the door flew open, I startled and almost fell out of my chair, catching myself at the last minute. 
 
    “Oh, sorry,” he muttered, crossing his room to his desk and sitting down in his chair. 
 
    The silence between us was so awkward as he shuffled papers around, trying to organize the mess our sex had caused. I let the quiet stretch on as long as I could stand it, then finally burst out. “We should talk.” 
 
    “Um, can it wait till tomorrow, maybe?” he asked, looking flustered. 
 
    “What’s tomorrow?” I asked. 
 
    He shook his head. “Nothing. What do you want to talk about?” 
 
    “This thing between us. I don't want you to get the wrong idea. I just find you really attractive and enjoy being bitten. I don't want you to think this changes anything.” I knew I sounded like a bitch, but I also knew I didn't want to string Kyle along. He was a nice guy, and I felt for him. 
 
    “No worries,” he blurted. “It’s just for a week, then we can both get back to our lives.” His grin was feral. Nothing about his body language or expression agreed with the words he was saying, but at least I cleared the air. 
 
    I grinned and went back to my phone. The battery was running low, but I would stare at it until it was time to leave. I didn't care. Kyle went back to his paperwork, shuffling them around and stacking them in nice straight piles. 
 
    It was hours later when my phone had died completely and I was leaned back with my eyes closed when there was a knock at the door. 
 
    “Big Brother, let me in!” a chipper male voice said with a laugh. 
 
    A low growl emanated from Kyle throat. 
 
    “I heard that! Don’t be a dick, just open the door. I don't want your Blood Mate!” 
 
    Kyle ran so fast I hardly saw him, but he was out the door in a flash. Papers from his desk swirled and landed on the floor. 
 
    He was out the door before I could blink; the door slamming behind him. I leaned back in my chair, shocked by the speed that Kyle had gone from calm to angry. 
 
    His voice rang through the door, a low rumbling that still betrayed his anger. 
 
    “Don’t be a cow. I was in the city. Did you really think I was still in Vegas?” 
 
    Kyle's voice was still too low and harsh to understand, but I could tell they were moving away from the door and silence fell again. 
 
    I pulled out my phone and sent a text to Alanna. I felt as if she and I were already sisters. It was strange the way she had moved into my life so seamlessly. I told her what was going on and she told me she was on her way. 
 
    I got up and paced around the room. This was such a mess. Usually it was just a boring week of being bitten and watching TV. 
 
    The longer I paced the room, the more trapped I felt. It was like the walls were closing in on me. I couldn't breathe. Panic rising. 
 
    I checked the door, and it was unlocked, so I slipped out and dashed for the elevator. I just needed a quick breath of fresh air, then I would be fine. 
 
    I took the elevator down to the lobby and sprinted out the front doors of the office building. My legs kept taking me further and further away until I was several blocks from the skyscraper and my heart was pounding in my chest. 
 
    “Oh shit, what have I done?” I knew I couldn't leave Kyle during his Blood Fever, but I also knew I needed to get away. I sat down on a bench beside the bus stop and watched the traffic going past. 
 
    It had only been a few days, and I already wanted to get away from Kyle and his controlling garbage. How would I last a week, let alone a lifetime? He was hot and nice and did amazing things to my body, but I couldn't be tied down or locked up or anything. I needed to stay away. Just as I was thinking about finding a taxi and leaving, to hell with the consequences, a car stopped in front of me and a window rolled down. 
 
    “Sister! What are you doing out here? Get in!” 
 
    Alanna. I honestly couldn't think of a reason not to, so I rose and got in her car. Hopefully she could help me understand what was going on. 
 
  
 
  
   
    
    Chapter seventeen 
 
    Kyle 
 
    “Jonah, you can’t see her!” I growled as I shoved my youngest brother into the conference room and shut the door. I hoped that would be enough between us that Aura wouldn't hear us talking about her. 
 
    “I don’t want your Blood Mate. I already told you that. Jesus, what is wrong with you?” 
 
    “Do you know nothing? You will understand when you find your Blood Mate. Until then, just don't push me on this!” 
 
    “Fine,” he replied, skulking down into a chair. “But tell me about her. I’m excited to have two of you mated off now.” 
 
    “I don't have her yet. She is being difficult. I need to woo her. That’s why I called you. I need your help in getting her to want to stay with me.” 
 
    Jonah scratched his jaw for a moment, watching me with a confused look. “It never occurred to me that a Blood Mate might not want to stay with a vampire. I mean every woman I meet, and some men too, wants to stay with me.” 
 
    “Yes, well, you are an enigma,” I said, shaking my head. “I just need help.” I slunk down into the seat beside him. “Please, Brother? I am asking for your help.” 
 
    Jonah brightened, and a grin stretched across his face. “All right, but you will owe me one!” 
 
    “Fine, whatever you want.” 
 
    The wicked grin on Jonah's face should have been a sign that I wouldn't like the favour he asked of me, but I was desperate. There was nothing I could do until Aura agreed to be mine forever. 
 
    “Look the first thing you need to do is stop chasing her. It sounds counterproductive, but if she is flighty, it's better to get her to come to you.” 
 
    “I'm in Blood Fever. I can’t exactly ignore her,” I complained, my teeth aching to bite her at just the thought of her skin on my tongue. her scent was still too strong on my clothes. 
 
    I tore off the button on my pants, crossing the room to the closet so I could change into clean clothes. The suit was the same as I always wore, so I just pulled the clean pants out and pulled them up my legs. 
 
    “Well, do the best you can,” Jonah said, casually not staring at me as I changed. “Be less available. Just calm down and let her settle.” 
 
    I ran my hands over my face, trying to wipe away the anxiety. “I'm such an idiot. I locked her in my office.” 
 
    Jonah gave me a look. “No, you didn't.” 
 
    “Yes, I did. I have been keeping her locked in there all day.” 
 
    “Well, you didn't this time, because I watched her walk out five minutes ago and get on the elevator.” 
 
    “What?” I roared, jumping to my feet. 
 
    “Kyle! Remember what I just said!” Jonah's words were like a buzzing fly compared to the blood rushing in my ears. Panic beyond my control set my feet in motion as I slammed out of the conference room and raced to the elevator. I jammed the button with my finger. Then pressed it a few more times for good measure. 
 
    “Kyle,” Jonah said from right beside me, startling me out of my obsession with staring at the slowly changing numbers on above the door. “You need to use this as your opportunity to calm the fuck down.” Jonah slid his arm over my shoulders and led me back to my office. “Sit down and do something else. She will come back. Trust that.” 
 
    “What if she doesn't?” 
 
    “She will.” 
 
    My brother's confidence calmed me slightly, but not enough to take my mind off the fact she wasn't in the chair across the room. She was out there, somewhere. Unguarded. 
 
    Jonah’s phone made a noise, and he fished it out of his pocket. “See, you needn’t worry. Our loving sister has found your stowaway and is taking her out for coffee.” 
 
    Some tension left my body. At least I knew Alanna could protect her. I thought of the night before when Alanna had brought us out for drinks and dancing. Aura had been so vibrant. Her body so deliciously pliant under my hands. I tried to force my mind back to the job at hand. I had to guard a human tomorrow and still had no plan in place to do that. I hadn't even looked at the clients itinerary, but I couldn't focus. 
 
    “I can’t do this job,” I muttered dropping my head onto the desk. 
 
    “Why are you even here? You should be at home with your Blood Mate. No vampire in his right mind would try to work so soon after finding his true mate. Why don't you go home and I’ll take over for you here?” 
 
    Jonah had worked for me for a year. It was before his wild streak really got going but I trusted him even now. If he said he would do something, he would. 
 
    I sighed. “You’re right, this was stupid. I can’t guard someone when all I want to do is guard her. She would be too big a distraction.” 
 
    “All right, that’s settled then. You go home and wait for our dear sister to bring back your mate and I will take care of this business of yours. What are you doing anyway?” Jonah peered over my shoulder. 
 
    “We are guarding rich people in a high-end hotel. Just your style.” 
 
    “Perfect,” Jonah drew out the word like an evil villain in a cartoon movie. 
 
    I suddenly wasn't so sure I wanted to trust him with that job and it must have been obvious by my expression. 
 
    “Don’t worry. This is right up my ally.” 
 
    I still wasn't completely convinced, but I knew he would at least do a better job than I would. 
 
    I left the open files on my desk and walked to the door. When I glanced back, Jonah was focused on the files and making notes on my pad of paper. 
 
    I turned and strode out of the office, content my brother wouldn't let anything bad happen on his watch. 
 
  
 
  
   
    
    Chapter eighteen 
 
    Aura 
 
    Alanna wove through traffic, horns honked and some people yelled out their open windows as she cut them off. she just kept driving with a peaceful look on her face. I wanted to point out she had almost run over an old lady at the last intersection, but decided it wasn't worth mentioning at this point. 
 
    “So, what were you doing on the street?” she asked as she made an illegal left turn. 
 
    I gripped the door handle as she took a sharp right, cutting off a dump truck. “Um, I just needed to get away from there. Kyle is kind of intense.” 
 
    She laughed, taking her eyes off the road and sending shots of adrenaline through my veins. “You could say that. But he is a good man. I wouldn't lie to you.” 
 
    “I believe you, it’s just that I don't really want to be tied down to anyone or anything. I have a life. I just haven’t figured out what I want exactly yet.” I muttered the last bit. It was true, I wanted to keep my freedom, but I wasn't sure what I wanted it for anymore. 
 
    I hadn't exactly been rushing out to do anything amazing with my freedom. But I knew I wouldn't settle. That was a promise I had made to myself when I finally got the courage up to leave school. 
 
    “Have you even talked to Kyle about this? I feel you guys are on different pages in the same book.” She pulled the car to a stop and slammed it into park. I looked out the window to find we were in front of a nightclub. The same one we had been to a few nights ago. 
 
    “This won't be open,” I said. 
 
    “It’s ok, I know the owner,” she said with a giggle. 
 
    I slipped out the door and followed her to the back of the nightclub where she took out her keys and unlocked the flat security door. 
 
    “Do you own this club?” I asked. 
 
    She grinned at me. “And four others in the city. Plus, one in Vegas that I won in a game of poker. But I have a manager for that one since I only go there once a year.” 
 
    “That’s incredible.” 
 
    “Thanks,” she replied, holding the door open for me. She followed me in and flicked on the lights. 
 
    I trailed her down the back hall and out into the large club space. It looked very different with lights on. The harsh flood lights made the space feel depressing. It should be low lit and loud with music and full of people dancing and having fun. 
 
    “whiskey?” she asked as she slipped behind the bar, grabbing a bottle and two shot glasses. 
 
    “Sure,” I replied. This situation called for hard liquor. 
 
    She sat down at a small table and I joined her. 
 
    “I’ve been thinking about hiring a manager for this one. I think four might be too many for one person.” She poured us each a shot and slid one across the sticky table surface to me. 
 
    I lifted the glass, and she raised hers. “To men, can’t live with ‘em and can’t drain them dry.” 
 
    I laughed and shook my head. Vampire humour. I clinked my glass with hers and downed the shot, letting the liquid burn my throat and down to my stomach. 
 
    “We have three hours till the club opens, want to help me get it set up?” 
 
    The idea sparked something inside me. “Yeah, I do.” 
 
    Alanna’s grin split her face. “Perfect.” 
 
    Alanna spent the next 3 hours going over everything about the club, from ordering to scheduling to cleaning the bathrooms. It was the most interested I had been in business since I dropped school and became a feeder for the vampires. 
 
    “So, you think you can handle this tonight? Cause I really need to be in the club on Vincent Street for their one-year anniversary. I have two hot bands lined up, and it’s all hands on deck.” 
 
    “You want me to run your club?” I asked. 
 
    Her arm slid across my shoulders and she pulled me in tight to her side. “We are sisters. I couldn’t think of anyone better to take care of my business than you. Also, I already told Kyle you were doing it, so please say yes. It would drive him crazy.” 
 
    I shook my head. “Is it really a good idea to drive him crazy during his Blood Fever?” 
 
    “He has never been this out of control. It looks good on him, actually. The way he needs you and can’t control himself.” 
 
    I frowned and opened my mouth to say something but she stopped me. 
 
    “Listen, you don’t have to decide to mate him right now, but you should think about it seriously. You are the only one he will ever want. Just talk to him. You’ll see. He doesn’t want to control you, just love you. Forever.” 
 
    I sighed and shook my head. “I didn’t think you were the romantic type.” 
 
    She squeezed my shoulder. “When it comes to Blood Mates, we are all the romantic type. I can’t wait for my youngest brother to find his mate. He is going to be in for the shock of his life.” 
 
    I was about to ask what she meant, but there was a knock at the back door. 
 
    “That should be your employees. Come on, I’ll introduce you.” 
 
  
 
  
   
    
    Chapter nineteen 
 
    Kyle 
 
    As soon as Alanna told me where they were, I was in my car and racing across the city. My heart raced in my chest, banging against my ribs, trying to get to her faster. 
 
    When I pulled into the parking lot at the nightclub, I barely had it in park before I was out and crossing the lot to the door. 
 
    My knuckles banged on the door, but I resisted kicking it down and racing in to find Aura. 
 
    The lock clicked, and the door swung open. There she was. The smile fell off her face and my knees almost buckled. I didn't want her to frown when she saw me. I wanted to make her face light up. I was ruining everything. 
 
    She stepped back to let me in and I felt suddenly nervous. 
 
    “Hello, brother! Nice of you to come on your mates first night as my club manager.” 
 
    My eyes shot back to Aura but her face was determined almost as if she was waiting for my reaction. Waiting for me to say she couldn't do it. That shocked me and broke my heart. 
 
    “I’m glad I could be here. I’ve taken the rest of the week off work, so I’ll have time to be here every night, if this is where Aura wants to be.” 
 
    Alanna grinned, but bit her lip to hide her pleasure at my words. Aura on the other hand looked stunned. 
 
    “Did you expect me to drag you away?” I asked her, honestly. 
 
    She shook her head like she was coming to her senses. “I guess. I didn’t really know what to expect. I don’t know you that well.” 
 
    She was absolutely right. I had been trying to work and start a lifelong relationship with someone at the same time. “That’s my fault. I should have called in help for my business so I could focus on this with us. I understand if you are unsure and I’m not asking you to jump into anything, but just give me another chance to prove myself.” 
 
    She stepped forward and her hand came up to rest on my chest. 
 
    My cock sprung to life at her light touch, and my stomach growled as her sweet honey scent filled my nostrils. A small grin pulled one side of her lips up. She knew exactly what she did to me. Her hand pressed me back into the shadows of a side hallway and I let her. Her eyes lidded and her heart sped as she moved in closer to me, pressing her body against mine. “Thank you,” She whispered before her soft lips touched mine and her body softly grazed against me. 
 
    I was lost. Lust and desire took over my brain and my hands moved of their own will, sliding down to her ass and then lifting her to wrap her legs around my waist. I turned us so her back was to the wall and let my mouth have its way. Kissing a trail from her mouth to her jaw and down her neck. I was intoxicated, longing drove me nearly wild with passion. 
 
    She tipped her head, giving me access to the length of her neck. Her skin was soft and on my tongue. My teeth ached to break the surface and dine, but I was still aware of the fact we were in a public place so I pulled back to look at her, my breath laboured. 
 
    “I want to bite you,” I whispered. 
 
    “Get a room!” My sister yelled from somewhere out in the club. 
 
    “Bite me,” Aura whispered back. Her legs tightened on my hips, pressing her core against my throbbing cock. I wished we had more time, but I forced myself to remember she was where she wanted to be. She wanted to be the manager of the nightclub and I had to take that seriously. 
 
    I slid my lips across her neck and enjoyed the feeling of her heat pressed against me. Later tonight I would take her home and thrust my cock inside her. For now, I just needed a meal and I would only take that much. 
 
    This was my second chance to do this right. 
 
    My teeth breached the surface of her skin, and punctured the vein beneath, freeing her intoxicating blood. It filled my mouth so quickly I almost spilled some, but sealed my lips tight to her neck, letting the rich copper liquid slide down my throat. My body shuttered at the delight and she writhed against me, her breath panting as if she was near orgasm. 
 
    I was moments away from ripping her clothes off and thrusting inside her, without caring that we were in public, when a knock at the back door reminded me where I was and what I was doing. I licked the punctures I had made in her neck and then unwrapped her legs from my waist. 
 
    She let out a groan, and I whispered, “we’ll finish this later.” 
 
    Her fingers gripped my shirt and pulled me down for another kiss. 
 
    “You bet,” she replied as she slid past me and out to answer the door. 
 
    I took a few minutes to compose myself, before going out to join my mate and the night club staff. It was going to be a long night. 
 
  
 
  
   
    
    Chapter twenty 
 
    Aura 
 
      
 
      
 
    That night was insane. There wasn’t as big a crowd as the night we had come, but it was still hopping all night. One bartender showed me how to pour beer and that became my job for a few hours, helping the bar staff keep up with demands. Kyle sat at the end of the bar and though he looked tense, he didn’t dive over the bar and carry my off like a caveman, so I called it a win. 
 
    By closing time, my feet were killing me and I was bone tired. It was a good feeling though, as if I had accomplished something. As soon as I turned the lock on the door, when the bouncer had ushered the last patron out, a strong pair of arms scooped me up and spun me around. “You were amazing,” Kyle said, burying his face in my neck and pulling in huge breath. A shiver raced down my spine, but he set me on my feet. “You picked up everything so quickly.” 
 
    I almost blushed at his praise. “It’s not brain surgery.” 
 
    He held me with one arm but tipped my chin up to look at him. “The night club business is complicated. You handled the problems as they came so easily.” 
 
    It was true that the band had some technical problems, and I managed to get it sorted out pretty quickly, but the true test would be long-term success. If I could handle all the difficulties.  “I guess.” 
 
    His lips fell on mine, a brief brush and then he let me go. “I’ll wait here for you to finish up.” He sat in a chair and leaned back as if he had all night. 
 
    “All right,” I said, admiring the way his large frame barely fit in the chair. I was eager to go home with him and found myself hurrying to get the cleanup done. I knew there were a few things I could leave until the next afternoon, plus it was late. 
 
    Finally, I said goodbye to the staff and made my way back to Kyle who had been patiently waiting in the same chair. 
 
    “All done,” I said. 
 
    A heart beat later I was wrapped up in steely arms, my mouth covered by his in a passionate kiss. I giggled against his lips. 
 
    “You are so hot. I’m not sure I can wait till we get home.” His cock definitely shared his opinion, hot and needy pressed against my stomach. 
 
    My body was dying for release. I pressed against him and rose to my toes, licking the seam of his mouth before he opened again and slid his tongue along mine.  My hands went to work, undoing the buttons on his shirt. We were all alone in the low-lit club, my ears still ringing from the loud music that had been pounding all night. 
 
    His hands slid up and stopped mine. I broke away and looked at him. 
 
    “Let’s go home. I need you in my house, please?” 
 
    “Okay,” I said, taking a deep breath and trying to calm down. 
 
    “Besides, the idea of you hot and needing me the whole way home will be worth the wait.” 
 
    He scooped me up, making me squeak, then carried me towards the back door. 
 
    “Hold on, I need my keys. On the bar!” 
 
    He spun and went the super-fast speed that vampires can go, startling me. I grabbed onto his neck as he grinned down at me, grabbing the keys off the top of the bar, then he turned and raced back. 
 
    This time I screamed, but laughter overflowed as he stopped to open the door and let us out, locking it with my keys behind us. 
 
    “Do you like that?” he asked, before taking off on a race around the low-lit parking lot. It was a rush, the feeling of safety and danger colliding. 
 
    “I love it,” I said, gasping for breath as he stopped beside his jeep. He opened the door and set me inside, brushing a kiss to my forehead as he pulled my seatbelt across. 
 
    “I can do that,” I said. 
 
    “I know, you are incredibly capable of everything you do. But I want to take care of you sometimes, if you will allow me.” 
 
    His face was so honest. “Okay,” I said, sitting back and letting him do up the buckle. 
 
    He gave me another long kiss, his tongue tangling with mine while his hand cupped my head and pressed me back into the seat.  When he pulled away, the cool night air brushed over my heated cheeks. He ducked out of the jeep and closed the door gently before he sped around and slipped into the driver's seat, starting it up and peeling out from the empty parking lot. 
 
    The city rushed by, my excitement growing. I wiggled in the seat, uncomfortable with the wetness pooling between my legs. I wanted to get home and have Kyle inside me, but the city seemed to stretch on forever. 
 
  
 
  
   
    
    Chapter twenty-one 
 
      
 
    Kyle 
 
    The car wasn’t going fast enough.  I pressed harder, and the car lurched forward, so I eased off. It wouldn’t get me home faster if I got a speeding ticket. My eye kept drawing back to Aura, the way her legs were crossed, and she kept fidgeting just made me harder. 
 
    I opened my mouth to ask her something or somehow cut the sexual tension in the car, but no words came out. My pants were too tight, but I was already ignoring the road enough that I didn't dare take a hand of the wheel. 
 
    Finally, I turned off the highway and followed the road out to the compound where each of my family members had a house. It was like a light at the end of a tunnel, finally nearly home. I steered though the gates and down the treed lane to my house. 
 
    The outside lights flicked on, illuminating the manicured yard and front porch. 
 
    I slid the Jeep to a stop close to the porch, then unbuckled and sped around the car, yanking Aura out. She gasped, but clung to me, her arms going around my neck and her legs around my waist just as she had been earlier in the nightclub. 
 
    “Thank god we’re home,” she sighed before I took her mouth, my tongue plunging in and out while my rock-hard cock enjoyed the friction of rubbing against her core. 
 
    I brought my hands up and tore her shirt open at the back, dying to feel her soft warm skin under my fingertips. She let go of my neck, holding on with her legs and trusting me to hold her up while she undid the buttons on my shirt, then she removed her ruined shirt and laced her hands behind my neck so I could peel my shirt off too. 
 
    “You feel so good,” I whispered. Her breasts pressed against my chest, soft and supple. 
 
    She writhed against me and I couldn't take it anymore. I bolted up the steps to the porch and pressed my hand to the palm scanner to unlock the door. It slammed open, hitting the wall behind the door as I crashed thought into the foyer. 
 
    I moved us through to the living room and set Aura down on the couch. She lay there, her hair like a halo around her head and her breast on full display. She looked like an angel. My angel. Come to save me from the life of solitude I had been living. I was so happy in that moment I felt tears gather in my eyes. I bit them back and unbuttoned my dress pants, letting them pool around my ankles. 
 
    Her eyes traced my body, a hungry look on her face. When she licked her lips, my cock twitched, and she slid off the couch, crawling the couple steps to where I stood. Her eyes never left my crotch, raising my excitement and causing Pre-cum to leak from the tip of my erection and soak into my boxers. 
 
    She looked up at me in the low light as her hands slid up my thighs, passing teasingly close to my hard cock before gripping the elastic waistband of my boxers. She grinned as she pulled them down, exposing me to her hungry eyes. 
 
    She trailed her eyes down until they landed on my cock. Her breathing hitched, and she leaned forward to lick the tip of my cock with her hot tongue. 
 
    I shuttered and fought the urge to grab her and sink my teeth and cock into her in one thrust. My patience was rewarded when she opened her mouth and took me into her hot, wet mouth. Her lips slid lower, and she began to suck, creating a delicious pressure as she slid up and down slowly over my length. 
 
    My control was slipping when my hands took control of her head, my fingers sliding into her hair and gripping. It felt so good, I didn't want her to stop, but if I didn't get my teeth in her flesh soon, I would have gone crazy. 
 
    I pulled her hair, pulling her off my cock with a pop. She grinned up at me and I almost came right there. 
 
    “You are so perfect,” I whispered. 
 
    I dropped to my knees in front of her, devouring her mouth with mine. She tasted musky like my cum, but I didn't care. She was exactly perfect in every way. The way she kissed me and the way she smelled. She was so strong and independent, but fit in my arms like she was made for me. I lay her back on the rug, leaning over her, but propping my weight on my arms so I could enjoy the closeness without crushing her. Her legs split and one slid up the side of my leg sensually before hooking around my ass to pull me closer to her core. 
 
    I was dying to just thrust inside her, but I never wanted this to end, so instead I slid down, kissing my way across her breasts and ribcage, to lick across the flat softness of her stomach. She shuttered beneath me, her hands slipping through my hair and holding me to her like I was a life raft. 
 
  
 
  
   
    
    Chapter twenty-two 
 
      
 
    Aura 
 
    I was already so close to the edge. The feel of his cock on my tongue and his hands roaming my body took me so high, but when he shot me a wicked grin as he moved down my body, the tension low in my stomach cramped almost painfully. My body was on fire for him and I never wanted this feeling to end. 
 
    His hot breath slid over my hot, slick flesh and my body trembled in anticipation. As his tongue slicked against my fold, my back arched and I cried out. Kyle’s chuckle made me hate him a little. I was too turned on, too sensitive. 
 
    “Please,” I begged, and he didn't keep me waiting. His tongue and lips lapped at my core, pressing deliciously on my clit before lapping at my folds, sending me closer to climax with every second and every breath. 
 
    His teeth scraped at my inner thigh before returning to my core, driving me wild with need. Finally, he tipped his head and bit into my thigh. 
 
    The sharp pain sent me right over the edge, sending convulsions through my body and a scream of pleasure from my lips. My orgasm shuttered through me, making my thighs clamp on his head as he drank from my thigh. The sound of his swallowing sent aftershocks through me, but when they were done, he licked the wound, sealing it up and then pushed up onto his hands and crawled up to cover my body with his. 
 
    His rock-hard cock rested against my core, hot and throbbing as he lowered himself to his elbows so his face was inches from mine. 
 
    “You taste so sweet,” he whispered. 
 
    I wasn't sure how to reply to that, but luckily, he covered my mouth with his so I didn’t have to. I could taste myself on his lips. It was so taboo, but I loved it. I loved him, I realized. He was amazing. He pulled away a few inches and stared at me, his face pensive. 
 
    “What?” I asked. 
 
    “I don't want to freak you out.” 
 
    I raised my eyebrows and waited. 
 
    “I just… I think I love you.” 
 
    I had just been thinking the same thing, but still the words shocked me. 
 
    “Don’t run away,” he said, dropping his weight on me so I couldn't escape. 
 
    “Ah, don’t crush me, I’m not going anywhere.” I laughed. 
 
    He leaned up on his elbows. “Really?” 
 
    “Look, I don't want to jump into a blood bond with you, but I’m interested in giving a relationship a try.” 
 
    A grin split his face, and he leaned down, kissing me with more passion than before. His lips and tongue possessively slid across my mouth, stoking the fire that he had kept blazing inside me while we talked by slowly sliding his length against me. The kiss was curling my toes, and I wrapped my legs around him, needing him closer, inside. 
 
    He lined him elf up perfectly, his thick cock head nudging at my entrance before he slowly thrust his hips. Filling me to over full and forcing all the air from my lungs. All thoughts of relationships and blood bonds were gone. It was just me and Kyle. The world beyond us ceased to exist as her thrust inside me, the muscles of his back bunching and stretching beneath my hands. 
 
    My voice went hoarse as I cried out over and over. His powerful body pinned me to the floor and finally his mouth came down on my neck. 
 
    “Yes, bite me!” I screamed as his teeth played with the skin at the base of my neck. 
 
    His teeth slid home and the muscles of my core contracted around his thick length, spasming and clutching on his cock as he thrust one last time. His seed spilled inside me, pumping into my slick channel and he let out a roar, before biting again, adding after hock to after hock. 
 
    We stayed like that, locked together on the rug as we caught our breath. His tongue had already sealed up the punctures on my neck, but he continued to lick at it as if I were ice cream. 
 
    “You smell so good and taste even better,” he whispered. 
 
    His beard was a bit longer and had scratched at my skin, leaving behind a delicious burnt feeling on my shoulder. I loved it. 
 
    “I might love you too,” I said in a low voice, hoping he might not hear it. Of course, he did. Vampire hearing is excellent. 
 
    He leaned back to look at my face, his softening cock still inside me. 
 
    “Really?” 
 
    I shook my head and laughed at myself. “Yeah. I don't know how it happened, but some ow you’ve been winning me over. Probably all the hot sex mixed with watching you sit at that bar all night.” 
 
    He grinned down at me. “Thank you.” 
 
    “For what?” I asked. 
 
    “For making me the happiest I have been in all my centuries.” 
 
    That was a lot to carry, but I figured I could probably manage it. “One day at a time,” I said. 
 
    He kissed my nose and eased his cock out of me, making both of us groan. Then he scooped me up and stood like I weighed nothing, carrying me through the house to his bedroom. “Stay with me tonight?” he asked. 
 
    “Definitely.” 
 
  
 
  
   
    
    Chapter twenty-three 
 
    Kyle 
 
    We spent the rest of my Blood Fever week together. I stayed at the nightclub in the evening while she managed the bar and learned how things worked, then she stayed in my bed at night and well into the next day. I made her breakfast after shower sex and then watched her dry and straighten her hair and put on make-up. 
 
    I loved watching her, particularly when it was as if I wasn't there and she wasn't self-conscious at all. Like in the bar, when she chatted and poured drinks for people. Her smile was so genuine and her movements fluid and graceful. 
 
    My youngest brother had been taking care of my business and, though I knew it wouldn't last, he had asked to stay on a little longer. His interests waxed and waned like the moon, but for now I had more free time and my head was clear thanks to my Blood Fever ending. 
 
    “Aura, are you awake?” I asked crawling back into bed early that morning. 
 
    “Mmm,” she moaned, rolling towards me with her eyes closed. I loved the way she gravitated to me in the night, even if I didn't sleep, I could spend hours just laying with her while she did. 
 
    “Wake up, Sweetie. I have a surprise for you.” 
 
    She grinned and her hand left a scorching trail from my chest to my crotch. “I love surprises,” she said with a crooked smile, her eyes still closed. 
 
    I laughed and took her wrists, pinning them to the bed above her head and rolling on top of her. 
 
    “Stop or I will forget everything and just stay here in bed with you for the next two days.” 
 
    “Would that be so bad?”  she asked as her eyes fluttered open to peer up at me. Her hair was all a mess and her make-up smeared. She was almost more beautiful like that, dishevelled and hungry for me. 
 
    “Yes, because we are going on a trip.” 
 
    “We are?” she asked, coming awake. 
 
    “Yup. I already packed your things. You just need to get up and have a shower so we can go.” 
 
    “Bossy,” she said, leaning up towards my lips. 
 
    I kissed her quickly so she couldn't distract me again and then rose and pulled her to her feet too. 
 
    “Where are we going?” she asked, wrapping her arms around my neck, her naked body flush with my clothed one. 
 
    “It’s a surprise.” 
 
    Before long we were boarding my family's private jet and flying across the country to the resort village Alanna had suggested. 
 
    We took a cab the last leg of the trip and it dropped us and our meager luggage off at the main building. We passed the palm trees and loud, colourful birds to the main office and I checked us in quickly, taking the key form the young man behind the desk. 
 
    I took Aura’s hand and led her down the sandy path along the beach to the tiny hatch roofed hut. It was almost ridiculous that there was a key Yost he door when the tall windows were wide open, but I unlocked the door and slid it open, pulling Aura in behind me. 
 
    “Wow,” she said. “This is amazing.” 
 
    The hut looked humble from outside, but the rustic ceramic tile floor led to a huge canopy bed. There was a couch on one side of the room and a small table with two chairs on the other. All meals would be delivered, so that except for a small door that I presumed led to a bathroom, the hut was sparse. 
 
    “It’s perfect,” I said, watching Aura walk around, her fingers gliding over the sheer material that hung around the bed. 
 
    She looked back at me and smiled. 
 
    The sound of the waves lapping at the beach and the call of exotic birds were the only sounds. The closest hut was a few hundred feet away and the line of sight was blocked by trees. It was our peaceful oasis. 
 
    I closed the door behind me and crossed to wrap Aura up in my arms. 
 
    “Thank you,” she whispered. “I know it won't always be like this, but this has been a pretty amazing week with you.” 
 
    “It will always be like this. I may not be able to sit at the bar with you every night and watch you sleep until noon, but I will always be there when you need me.” 
 
    Her grin faltered. “I’m still not sure.” 
 
    “I know, and that's okay. I’m sure enough for both of us.” 
 
    She reached up on her toes and kissed my lips. “Let’s go swimming.” 
 
    I grinned. I packed her swimsuit, the tiny one with strings holding scraps of material together. I hadn't seen her wear it yet and was dying too. 
 
    I let her go and retrieved My suitcase, pulling out my trunks and changing in front of her. I was already semi-hard and her eyes twinkled as she watched me. 
 
    When I was done, she stripped and changed too. My erection was no longer half-hard. I was ready to go by the time she adjusted all her strings and tiny triangles of fabric. 
 
    “You ready?” she asked. 
 
    “Oh yeah,” I replied. 
 
  
 
  
   
    
    Chapter twenty-four 
 
      
 
    Aura 
 
    Kyle growled, and I took off at a run, laughing as I slid through the sand to the beach. The trees waved long fronds in the light breeze and beautiful birds cawed from hidden places among the shrubs. 
 
    Kyle let me get a head start and but I knew he would catch me, so I kept going until I was waist deep in the water. I dove under the surface, the water so clear I could see the fish swimming around at the bottom. As soon as I breached the surface a strong pair of arms grabbed me and pulled me tight to a broad firm chest. Watching him change had been hot and seeing his hard cock had turned me on, but being caught by his strong arms was the greatest feeling in the world. 
 
    I couldn't believe how quickly I had changed from determined to spend my life independent of a man, to wanting to spend all my time with Kyle. I loved how he let me do what I wanted and didn't interfere at the night club when I had a decision to make or even when I was struggling. He just supported me, without interfering. 
 
    It was like a dream when his arms turned me in the neck deep water and his lips fell on mine. 
 
    The sun bore down on us, but the beach was quiet. 
 
    “I want you now,” he said, his mouth chasing the pulse in My neck. 
 
    “Yes,” I whispered as his hand cupped my sex before sliding my swim suit aside so his fingers could find my slick folds. His rough fingers circled my clit, sending waves of desire through my body. 
 
    With one had around his neck, keeping me close to him, I used my other hand to loosen the tie on his swim trunks and push them down enough to free his hard, hot cock. It was so smooth in the warm water and my hand slid easily up and down his length. His moan vibrated on my neck as his lips latched on and his teeth toyed with the vein beneath my surface. 
 
    I shivered, lifting my leg to wrap around his hip. His fingers slid inside me, stretching my inner muscles and making my body hum with need. 
 
    When he withdrew his fingers, I whined making him chuckle. His hands gripped my hips, lifting me so I was wrapped around his waist. He walked out further, until he was shoulder deep in the water and then lined up his cock at my aching entrance, thrusting inside. 
 
    MY back arched and the delicious full feeling settled low in my body. 
 
    “I love you,” he whispered. 
 
    “I love you too,” I replied as he began to thrust inside me. The combination of the warm exotic place and the erotic taboo of having sex in a public place, pushed me over the edge faster than eve I expected as a rush of pleasure thrummed through my body. Kyle stopped, though I knew he wasn't finished, he just paused and watched my face as the pleasure took over, sending me higher. 
 
    Then he started to move once more, before the aftershocks had even finished, winding me up again. 
 
    His fingers dug into my back, holding me to him as he rocked inside me, hitting places I didn't even know I had. His teeth toyed with my neck again, pressing harder but not breaking the surface of my skin. 
 
    I felt the pressure building again. As Kyle began to lose control, thrusting harder and faster than ever before. The water sloshed between us with his movements, sending small waves though the ocean. 
 
    One of his hands slid up my back, possessively cupping the back of my head as his teeth finally slid home. The shock tipped me over into a second orgasm as he slammed his hips twice more before coming with a groan, his mouth full of my blood. His body shuttered, his arms holding me tight to him when he finally let go of my neck, licking it to stop the flow of blood. 
 
    “Oh god, you are so perfect.” 
 
    He thrust once more, sending a wave of pleasure through my aching body. 
 
    “Please, say you’ll be mine.” 
 
    I couldn't deny him anything. Honestly, I wasn't sure what I had been holding out for the last few days. He was perfect for me. We were like two pieces of a puzzle, finally fitting together. 
 
    “Okay,” I said, staring him right in the eye. So, I caught the moment he realized I had said yes. His eyebrows rose in question as if he couldn't believe I was agreeing. 
 
    “I want to be your Blood Mate,” I said, so there was no doubt. 
 
    He spun us around in the water and pulled my tight to his chest. If we hadn't just had an amazing round of sex, we probably would have done it again, but we were both worn out and needed a break, so instead, he pulled out of me, ducked below the water to grab his swim trunks and tie them back on and then he took my hand and pulled me on to his chest while he back stroked to the shore. 
 
    We lay in the late day sun, the water lapping at us on the beach where the ocean met the sand, his gaze excited and loving. 
 
    We spent an amazing two days, just the two of us before heading back to the city to plan our Blood mating with his family.  
 
  
 
  
   
    
    Blood bite thirst © 2019 by B Collins. All Rights Reserved.

All rights reserved. No part of this book may be reproduced in any form or by any electronic or mechanical means including information storage and retrieval systems, without permission in writing from the author. The only exception is by a reviewer, who may quote short excerpts in a review. 





This book is a work of fiction. Names, characters, places, and incidents either are products of the author’s imagination or are used fictitiously. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, events, or locales is entirely coincidental. 


Printed in the United States of America 

First Printing: sept 2019
 

  
 
  
 
  
   
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
  
  
 cover.jpeg
B COLLINS

THIRST





