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My name is Leila Steel and I died in a botched C-section.Now, they want to keep my daughter,
but I can’t let that happen.The Outsiders, true monsters of legend, came for me.But I was too
weak to fight in this supernatural world.Now, my first feed must come from a vampire, or I will
become like them,A monster, insane with thirst, always searching for blood but never to
quenchEven if I feed to the point of gluttony.But I won’t let that happen. I must stay focused for
her… for my children.Until Lance comes, I must hold them off… alone.I must save my
daughter.But if we survive, I vow that I will never be weak again.Lance made his choice, and so
have I.Lance has been taking injections to become human.So, when he comes, will he save
me? Or will I be broken by a vampire?Triggers: No cheating, but contains steamy sex, blood, and
vampires. 18+Note: The books in this series should be read in order and end on cliffhangers.
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who they are.Chapter 1LeilaOwen, Lance’s new limo driver in New York, pulled into the airport
and directly onto the tarmac and up to the plane. It was obvious that he was a vampire, too.“He’s
a vampire?” I asked once the partition was up.Lance nodded once. “After what happened with
Clarence and Fredrick, humans are too easily compelled.”“But they can wear Bloodstone rings
—”“I just don’t want to take a chance,” Lance cut me off, smiling as he rubbed my back. “And now
that you’ve developed the sunlight serum, there’s no reason to have to employ humans during
the daylight hours. I just don’t want to take a chance. Not when my family is involved.”I nodded as
he leaned in and kissed the top of my head.Jase sat on Lance’s lap, playing happily.Blake had
discreetly called ahead and got us an immediate flight out, nonstop to Las Vegas, Nevada. It
seemed strange to know that we were finally going home. A moment later, our car pulled to a
stop a safe distance from the plane.“You have to hurry.” Channing pulled Lance’s door open as
soon as the car came to a stop.Lance nodded, understanding. Blake had pulled some strings on
his behalf, and they held the flight for us… again. As soon as the car came to a stop, Channing
jumped out and looked around.Satisfied, he stepped back so Lance could get out, and then he
held his hand out for me. I looked up and through the huge plate glass window, there were two
men dressed in dark suits and ties, and white shirts, wearing dark sunglasses.“Lance, look!” I
nodded toward the window. The men were scanning the tarmac and pointed at us, spotting us
getting out of the limo. Then they turned and ran away, pushing people aside.“Go, Lance! Blake,
Owen, and I will hold them off!” Channing yelled, already donning his fighting stance.A moment
later, the men in dark suits darted out the door toward us, but my men stood ready. “Go! Get your
family out of here!” Channing yelled at Lance again, and then turned around just in time to take a



vampire’s head off. The body burst into flames right there on the ground in front of us.With no
time to waste, Lance pulled Jase out of my arms, cradled him to his chest, grabbed my hand,
and ran. I looked over my shoulder just as Blake stomped on another vampire’s throat and pulled
his head off. People watched in horror on the other side of the plate glass, gasping and
screaming, some shielding their eyes and the eyes of their children. Lance’s men would have a
lot of work ahead of them, compelling the innocent bystanders to forget what they saw.Lance
scooped me up in one swoop and carried me and Jase the rest of the way up the stairs, and
then he shoved Jase into my arms. “Go! Sit down with Jase and I’ll find you!”“Over here!” A man
with light brown hair with bright blue eyes motioned toward me. He was standing in the aisle,
pointing toward two seats. “Buckle yourself and your child in! I’ll stand with your husband!”I
nodded once. Even though I knew he wasn’t human, he had to have been a wolf-shifter, or
something else. But one thing was clear. He was more than human. I just hoped he was on our
side. But right now, I didn’t have a choice but to trust him.I did as he said and sat in the seat and
buckled Jase and myself in. Jase looked up at me with worry in his eyes. “It’s okay, baby. We’re
going home. It’s okay.”He nodded and I tried to find things to occupy him with so he wouldn’t see
the carnage unfolding around us.Lance turned to watch the runway as the air stairs pulled away
from the door and the man stood down the aisle, ready to help Lance.“Get us out of here!” Lance
yelled to the pilot as he exited the cockpit, wondering what was happening.“Right!” The pilot
quickly headed back into the cockpit.“Close and lock the door!” Lance yelled at the flight
attendant as a vampire got past Owen and headed toward the plane. But Owen caught him,
pulled him off the plane, and ripped his heart out through his back. He quickly burst into flames
as I shielded Jase’s eyes.The flight attendant shook her head, coming back to her senses, and
closed the door without question as Lance helped her. Innocent passengers on the plane
gasped, looking out the window, watching the vampire fight.“See? I told you that vampires
existed, didn’t I?” one man said to his wife as they looked on. She smacked him on the shoulder,
and then went back to looking out the window.Lance had his work cut out for him, compelling all
the people on this flight to forget everything that they saw once everything was over.“Look!”
another woman gasped. “What in the world?”I looked out the window and another vampire had
his fangs bared and was running toward the plane at full speed. But Blake caught him from
behind and threw him to the ground. Another woman gasped as Blake ripped his head off.The
engines of the plane roared as it flew down the runway at full speed. Out the side window, the
vampire burst into flames just as our plane lifted from the ground and everyone cheered.I
breathed a sigh of relief now that we were safely in the air.“Everyone! Please remain calm,”
Lance began.The flight attendant stood beside him with her hands on her hips. “Sir, you need to
take your seat….”She was the first person that he compelled to forget what had just happened. A
moment later, she turned away, wearing a smile. “Sir, please take your seat. The beverage
service will begin in just a moment.”Lance’s eyes suddenly flared and constricted. “You will let
me walk around the cabin and speak to the passengers as I see fit.”She smiled as she looked up
at him. “As you wish, sir.”It was amazing to see Lance at work.After that, Lance began moving



around the cabin, compelling everyone to forget the events that had just transpired, including the
pilot and co-pilot, then he moved toward the back of the plane.“Hello.” The friendly man who had
helped me to a seat smiled. “My name’s Xander. It’s safe for you and your son to move back up
to first class now.”I nodded. “Thank you.” I scooped Jase up in my arms and let the man lead us
up to first class. Now that we weren’t under attack, I could see the man a bit more clearly now.
He was a huge man nearly as tall as Lance, good looking with light brown hair. “Are you a….” I
asked, keeping my voice low.“A wolf-shifter,” he whispered, a smile spreading across his face.
“The Diamond Pack there not long ago and I’m joining Elias Samuelson there to share
leadership.” He looked around and added. “But I don’t want the humans to know. I hope you
understand.”I nodded, smiling. “Yes. Of course. My name is Leila Steel, and my husband is
Lance. This little guy is our son, Jase.”He looked down at him and smiled. “Well, Jase! It’s a
pleasure to meet you.” Once he made sure we were settled in, he motioned toward the seat
across the aisle. “My seat is here if you or your husband need anything during the flight.”“That
would be nice. Thank you.”He leaned close, sincerity coloring his eyes. “But if you’re okay, I’m
going to assist your husband.”I nodded, smiling. “I’m sure he’d appreciate that. Thank you.”He
nodded. “Ma’am.” Then he walked to the back and hunted down Lance. Over my shoulder, I saw
him speak to Lance and he smiled and seemed to relax. Xander stayed with Lance as he moved
around the cabin of the plane, and I turned my attention back to Jase.It was nice to meet a
friendly face this far away from home. Even though it was someone we didn’t know, he was from
our world, and I’d take it.After a while, Lance sat next to me and Xander sat in his seat and
looked over at us and smiled. Lance was exhausted when he looked into my eyes, even though
he was a vampire.“Don’t even think about it,” I said. “You promised never to compel me
again.”Lance chuckled. “No, love. I always keep my promises. I’ll never compel you again.”I
nodded, satisfied. After a few minutes of being in the air, Jase fell asleep on my shoulder.“Would
you like me to take him?” But Lance looked tired and needed to relax.“No, I’m fine.” I smiled,
giving his hand a gentle squeeze. “But if I nod off, promise to wake me before I start to drool.”He
kissed me lightly on my forehead. “Don’t worry.” Then I leaned in conspiratorially, “You look cute
when you drool.”I smacked him playfully on the shoulder as he laughed. Then I leaned in
conspiratorially. “Lance, if you need blood, then lean close and feed from me. I know you’re
exhausted from compelling so many people.”He smiled as he raised my hand to his lips and
kissed my hand. “Thanks, hon. I can wait. But I appreciate you offering, though.” He pulled me
close and then kissed the top of my head. “Get some sleep, love. I know you can’t resist on a
plane.”I chuckled. “You know me well.”Jase fell asleep on my shoulder and soon, I was walking
along a mountain range with Jase and a little girl with Lance by my side… and the vampire
attack was long forgotten.Chapter 2Lance“That was impressive.” Xander chuckled.I chuckled. “I
appreciate you helping me back there.”“You’re the one doing the compelling.” He shrugged. “I
was just there for moral support.”“It meant a lot. I really appreciate it.” I smiled, letting out a deep
breath. “I know what you are, but who are you and why are you on this flight?”Xander smiled. “As
I said, my name is Xander Reed, the new head of the Las Vegas Diamond Pack.” He held out his



hand. “I’m moving there to take over, since that unfortunate mishap with Leo
Samuelson.”“Unfortunate mishap? He kidnapped and nearly killed my wife while she was
pregnant with our son.” I scoffed, shaking my head. “He was also responsible for the Vampire-
Werewolf War.”Xander nodded. “Yes, and he paid the price.”Suddenly, the flight attendant came
by and stopped beside us. “Would either of you care for something to drink?”“Seven and seven,”
I said.“Amaretto and pineapple,” Xander said.I raised my eyebrow at him as one corner of my lips
curled into a smile.He shrugged. “Hey! Don’t knock it until you’ve tried it.”I couldn’t help but
smile.Then Xander leaned in, keeping his voice low. “Believe it or not, not all of us want war.”I
nodded in agreement. The same was true in the vampire community, as well. Some wanted
peace between the covens and supernatural species, but some were hungry for war. “How did
you get the job as Alpha? I thought Leo’s son, Elias, took over.”“He did… for a while.” He let out a
deep breath and stopped talking when the flight attendant brought our drinks. He gave her a
wink. She blushed and then walked on. He was a nice-looking man, and I was sure that he was
popular with the ladies. When she was a safe distance away, he turned to me and took a deep
breath. “But the pack needs a neutral leader.”It was amazing to me that he spoke of the pack as
an entity of its own, focusing on the collective, not individuals. “What about Elias?”He shrugged.
“We’re going to share leadership. I’m a fixer. I go around to packs, fix the problems, then move
on. But this time, I just might stay if everything goes well. But I’ll see how it goes.” He took a sip of
his drink, set it down, and stirred the ice casually with his finger then looked back at me. “After
the stunt that his father pulled, I guess the Pack doesn’t want to take the chance that it’ll happen
again.” He thought for a moment. “You know, Dr. Samuelson wasn’t all bad. He was responsible
for developing the Werewolf Serum that keeps us from turning involuntarily every full moon.
Because of him, we can turn at will. As a result, he became famous among wolf-shifters.” He
took a breath and shook his head. “He just wanted more.”“Too much.” I nodded, understanding,
and then I held out my hand. “You already know that my name is Lance Steel, head of the North
Coven. If there’s anything I can do to help you settle in, please let me know.”He shook my hand,
obviously pleased by the gesture. “What was that back there? By the way, I was waiting to see
what was going to happen and would have joined you if I was needed, have no fear.”I laughed,
shaking my head. “Yeah, yeah! That’s what they all say. Let me do all the dirty work….” I teased,
already enjoying the camaraderie.He laughed. “Well, honestly, I didn’t want to show you up.”I
laughed so hard that I almost lost the drink that I had in my mouth, but I quickly recovered.
“You’re one cocky son of a bitch, are you not?”“Hey! Leave my mother out of this!” He laughed
and pain ripped through my heart, reminding me of Raif. I could already see that Xander and I
could be good friends, even though we had just met. Besides Charlotte, I hadn’t had a close
friend in years. “Hey, I noticed from your speech that you’ve been a vampire for a while. When
were you turned?”I paused for a moment, debating how much to tell this stranger that felt so
familiar. “The year 1113 AD, but it’s a long story.”He nodded, understanding that I didn’t want to
talk about it. “You didn’t answer my question. Who were those vampires back there?”I shook my
head, not sure how much to tell him. “I really don’t know. My wife and I are coming back from our



honeymoon. We were attacked by rogue vampires in Aruba.” I wasn’t about to tell him that our
plane also blew up, nearly with us in it, unsure how he would react. “I’m not sure if the attacks
were related or not.”“The Outsiders came after you in Aruba?” He shook his head, his eyebrows
pulling together in concern.“You know a lot about vampire lore, don’t you?” I was a bit suspicious.
After all, what were the chances of meeting a fellow supernatural creature on our flight?He
laughed, shrugging his shoulders. “Well, I knew that I would be living in close proximity to
vampires—and not just one coven, but four—so I made a point to study up.”I nodded, conceding.
“Makes sense to know your enemies.”He nodded. “But I hope that we won’t be enemies. There’s
no reason why we can’t be friends. Our species have lived together for years without
complication until just recently. It can be that way again.”I smiled in agreement. “I’m certainly glad
to hear you say that. I used to hire werewolves but stopped. There’s no reason why our species
can’t get along again.”“I agree.” Xander took another sip of his drink, and I did the same. “Just to
let you know, there will be new Pack rules. I’ll let you know what they are once they’re in place. Of
course, you won’t be governed by them, but in light of past events, I want to let you know the
steps we’re taking to ensure that what Leo did doesn’t happen again.”“Well said.” I raised my
glass to him, and they clinked together. “Thank you.”Xander and I finished our drinks and chatted
animatedly like old friends. It felt nice to make another friend, a person whom I could relate to. I
just hoped that he didn’t make me regret it.We talked into the night throughout the flight until the
FASTEN SEATBELTS sign flashed overhead. A few moments later, Leila stirred, so I took Jase
from her, who was still sleeping.“Well, it was nice to meet you,” I whispered so as not to wake
Jase. “Thanks for seeing after Leila and Jase until things calmed down. I appreciate it.”“It was my
pleasure.” He nodded. “I hope to have good relations between our species in the future.”“As do
I.”He smiled, looking kindly at Jase. “He’s adorable. I hope to have one of my own one day.”I
chuckled, watching Jase sleep. “This little one was completely unexpected, but a very welcome
surprise.” Then I looked into Xander’s eyes. “You’ll have one of your own one day I’m sure…
when the time is right.”He smiled and nodded. “But first, I have to find Ms. Right.”I laughed. “Oh,
I’m sure you won’t have any trouble in that department.”“You’d be surprised.”A moment later, the
pilot came on and announced that we were beginning our descent and that we would be landing
soon, ending all conversation. A few minutes later, the engines roared loudly as we started to
land, and a moment later, the wheels touched down and the pilot threw the engines into reverse
to slow us down. Within minutes, we came safely to a stop.I turned my attention to my wife.
“Leila… Leila, honey. We’re here.”She stirred and opened her eyes, smiling. Then she sat up with
a start. “Oh, my god! We’re here already?” I nodded, smiling, enjoying her reaction. “I can’t
believe I slept so long!”I laughed. “You needed to rest.” I stood and after she was fully awake, I
handed her Jase and retrieved our carry-on from the rack above. The passengers around us
began to disembark, happy and jovial, none the wiser of their encounter with rogue vampires at
the start of the flight.Across the aisle, I noticed that Xander was hanging back, as well. When I
looked over at him, he nodded. “I thought I would walk out with you and your family, just in case
you need any help.”And I knew what he meant: in case rogue vampires attacked us before I



could get my family safely to my people. “Thank you. That’s very kind of you.” Then I turned to
Leila as I took our son from her. “Leila, I understand you already met Xander Reed.”She nodded,
smiling. “Yes, I did. Xander, thank you for your assistance.” Then she looked up at me and
smiled. “He stood in the aisle and pitted himself between us… and the danger, just in case.”I
looked up at Xander. “I truly appreciate that.” I knew he looked out for Leila and Jase, but I had
no idea to what extent. Now, it was clear that he had truly protected my family for me in my
absence.He nodded. “It was my pleasure.”“Xander, it was a pleasure to meet you. When you get
settled, you and your pack must come to visit.” Then I took her hand, helping her up from her
seat. Her stomach protruded from her hips, indicating that she was visibly pregnant. She stood
and stretched a bit.Xander smiled. “Thank you, dear lady. We just might have to take you up on
that… when you feel up to it.” Xander took her hand and kissed it as a sign of respect. Then he
turned to me. “Protect her in her condition. If you need any help at all, do not hesitate to ask.”I
nodded at his strange words. Did he know that my children were special and needed protection?
But I quickly brushed the thought aside, knowing that I was probably just being paranoid and
reading too much into it. Obviously, he was just being kind.“Thank you.”We waited until everyone
left and, true to his word, Xander waited with us until we were ready to leave. Then he walked in
front of us, keeping Leila between us as I carried Jase. In the event of an emergency, I could
easily pass Jase to Leila and take care of business.Xander’s eyes darted about as we entered
the terminal. To the right, a group of men and women with bright blue eyes stood to the right and
smiled when they saw him exit the plane. But some snarled when they saw me and my family. He
held up his hand to them in warning and they quieted. Yes, there was still much work to do to
mend the broken bond between our species.To the left, two men in dark suits and ties and white
shirts approached us. I immediately recognized them; they were my new bodyguards from my
coven.Xander lifted his bag and smiled. “Well, this is where I leave you. ‘Twas nice to meet you,
Mr. Steel, and I hope to see you again soon.” Then he nodded to my wife in respect.
“Ma’am.”She nodded, and he smiled warmly and headed off to his Pack. They greeted him
warmly with hugs, but then he turned to give me one last wave goodbye over his shoulder before
he disappeared out the door.I turned to Leila. “Well, love. We’re home.”She smiled. “That is a
wonderful word.”And I knew it was true. It was as if we had just stepped into our new life together
as I looked around the terminal. Everything seemed familiar, but new at the same time. Then I
realized that Las Vegas hadn’t changed, I was the one who had changed in our short time away.
Leila and my family now filled my heart and consumed my life, leaving room for nothing else.
They had quickly become the center of my world.“Shall we?” asked Lorenzo, one of my new
vampire bodyguards, looking over his dark sunglasses, while Javier scanned the room. Lorenzo
was of Italian descent, and Javier was Cuban. Vampires came from all walks of life and cultures.
I enjoyed celebrating diversity and embraced it. After all, it would be a pretty boring world if we
were all the same, would it not?Holding Jase in one arm and placing my other hand on the small
of Leila’s back, I nodded. “Yes, let’s go.” As I smiled down at Leila, I knew it was the start of our
new life… together.Chapter 3LanceAs we turned down the Las Vegas strip, I started to relax,



knowing that we were finally almost home. I squeezed Leila’s hand as we pulled down the long
driveway leading to Caprice Casino and Club Moroii.It was already dark outside, but the castle
exterior was illuminated as flood lights shone upon it, changing colors from blue to red, purple to
pink, and every color of the rainbow. The lighting accented the exquisite façade of the castle.I
had it built in the likeness of Camelot, designed by King Arthur himself. Long ago, I had found his
plans for Camelot and had kept them safe until the time was right to build an exact replica. The
outbuildings matched the castle perfectly.The bottom of the castle was Caprice Casino, which
was open to humans. However, the top floors of Club Moroii were reserved strictly for vampires,
witches, werewolves, and other supernatural creatures. My private suites were located in the
penthouse.All manner of supernatural creatures were welcome at the castle. The only rule was
that they get along; no fighting was allowed between species on the premises. Another rule that
was strictly enforced was that no one was allowed to kill on the grounds: human or supernatural
creatures alike.If anyone had a beef with someone else, they would be encouraged to settle it
like gentlemen and ladies. However, if an agreement couldn’t be reached, they took the fight
elsewhere, but not at the castle. The castle was designed strictly for pleasure and enjoyment…
for all species.Leila smiled as she snuggled onto my shoulder. We pulled up in front of the castle
a moment later. “It’s good to be home.” She smiled, looking up at me with bright eyes.I nodded in
agreement. “Come. Let’s go inside.”I was pleased that Leila now thought of the castle as her
home. She still owned the house after the divorce from Steven but had planned to see it and give
him half, When we met, I mentioned that she sell the house and start anew with me, but at that
time, she hadn’t been ready. After Steven’s death, she had kept what she wanted, and then I had
my men box up and send the rest to Steven’s parents, leaving the house completely empty. I had
a feeling that she would sell the house soon and give his parents his half, but I didn’t want her to
be in any hurry to do so. After all, it was her last connection with her previous life.She nodded,
smiling, as she looked up at the castle, Caprice Casino.A valet opened her door and extended
his hand. “Welcome back, my lady. ‘Tis a pleasure to have you back at the castle.”She nodded,
taking his hand, allowing him to help her out of the car. She was a bit pale, and I knew that she
needed blood soon. We couldn’t drink blood on the commercial flight, of course, which meant
that it had been hours since any of us had fed. I wasn’t worried about myself, but I was worried
about Jase and Leila. Although we had taught Jase not to bite humans, you never know when he
might not be able to control the urge if he went too long without blood.Another human valet
opened my door and stood back, allowing me to get out on my own as I carried Jase. I joined
Leila on the other side of the limo and escorted her into the castle.“I love the chivalry that you
instill in your people,” Leila said. “No matter how many times I come here, I’m still impressed.”I
smiled as my heart swelled with pride. “Chivalry is of the utmost importance. Ladies should
always be treated as such.”She smiled up at me. “I like the way you think.”“Good. I want you to
get used to it. You should be treated like a queen.” I smiled as we made our way into Caprice
Casino. Along the way, we were greeted by vampires and creatures of all kinds that either
worked at the casino or frequented it.Yes, it was good to be home.We stepped into the elevator,



and a moment later, we stepped out on our floor as Jase slept on my shoulder. It had been a
long trip for him. I opened the door to our penthouse a moment later and was greeted with the
fresh scent of flowers. When I turned on the light, a huge bouquet was sitting on the table in the
center of the room.“Angela….” I smiled, already knowing who was responsible.Leila looked on in
amazement. “My goodness! She went all out!”“Please, remind me to thank you later.”I walked
through our condo to the bedroom as Leila flipped on the lights, laid Jase in his crib, covered him
over. He stretched out, almost the whole length of the crib now. At this rate, he would need a bed
in his own bedroom soon.When I walked into the kitchen, Leila was already heating up blood
bags in the microwave. I walked over to the flowers and a card was at the top.Welcome Home,
Mr. and Mrs. Steel!We hope that your honeymoon was enjoyable.Best Regards,The Staff of
Caprice Casino and Club MorroiiI smiled, knowing that Angela was behind it. It was fitting,
though, that she didn’t take credit for the bouquet, but she was our only resident in-house
designer.“It was nice of Angela to do that.” Leila smiled as she shoved a straw into the side of
one of the blood bags and brought it to me, but I waved her off.“No, you sit down and drink it.” I
popped another blood bag into the microwave. “You’re looking too pale.”“I’m fine.” But she didn’t
argue, doing as I said. Within minutes after drinking the first blood bag, her color was starting to
return.“Speaking of Angela, I’m going to send her up in the morning, if you feel up to it.” I poured
the contents of a blood bag into a long-stemmed glass. “Would you like another?” I asked Leila
over my shoulder.Leila shook her head. “No, thanks. I’m feeling better now.” She leaned her head
back onto the chair, exhausted.“I need to get you into bed before you fall asleep where you’re
sitting.”She looked at me with a devilish grin. “I’d like that.”I laughed, rolling my eyes. “No. I need
to leave you alone tonight so you can rest. But if you keep looking at me like that, I won’t be
responsible for my actions.” I took her hand, led her to the sofa, and swirled the blood in the
glass, watching it move as only blood could.“I’m counting on it.” She smiled, giving me a devilish
grin. “I’d like to see Angela again. It’s been a while since we’ve had one of our chats.”“If you feel
up to it, I’ll have her bring your entourage.” I slid my arm behind her and kissed the top of her
head. She leaned into me, snuggling onto my side.Leila had her own design team that took care
of her every need, including hair and nails, makeup, and clothes… virtually everything a woman
needs to look her best and to feel feminine, although she truly didn’t need it. She could wear a
burlap sack and she would still look gorgeous, but a lady likes to be pampered and I wanted to
make sure that I did just that.“Hum… we’ll see.” She sighed, already looking pale again as her
eyes began to close.I bit my wrist and blood immediately sprang from the wound. Her eyes
popped open at the scent. “Here,” I said, holding it up for her. “Jase is asleep, and you need my
blood.”The hunger in her eyes was undeniable. Without a word, she took my wrist, latched her
lovely mouth onto it, and sucked, drinking my blood greedily. Human blood was good for her, but
in her condition, she needed my blood, not only for her, but for the baby. Vampire blood heals,
and my blood would heal any wounds inflicted upon her by the pregnancy, and would heal the
baby, as well.A few moments later, Leila pulled back, satisfied as she ran a finger across her
lips.“Feel better, love?” I asked, arching an eyebrow.She nodded, settling back onto the couch.I



stroked her hair away from her face, watching her, mesmerized by her beauty. “Leila, what would
you like to name the baby?”She opened her eyes. “My grandmother’s names were Celeste and
Sirena.” She shrugged. “Maybe we could choose one of their names?”“What was your mother’s
name?” I asked, softly stroking the side of her face.She laughed. “Tabitha.” She shifted her body
to face me, propping her elbow on the back of the couch. “What was your mother’s name?”I
smiled. “Marie. My grandmother’s names were Mary and Claire.”“I like the name Marie,” she
considered, thinking aloud.“I really like the name Sirena, and paired with Steel, Sirena Steel. It
kind of has a ring to it, don’t you think?”She looked into my eyes. “You wouldn’t mind?”“No. I love
it.” I twirled a strand of her hair around my finger absentmindedly.Leila closed her eyes, as if she
were thinking of something. “Why not Sirena Marie Steel?”I smiled at the gesture. “You wouldn’t
mind?”“No. I love it. It’s perfect.”I smiled. I knew my life wasn’t perfect with rogue vampires and
who knows what chasing us, but at that moment, it was... absolutely perfect. “So, Jase and
Sirena?”She looked up at me and smiled. “Sounds perfect.”I reached over and let my lips skim
gently across hers, and she responded, moving her body closer as she deepened the kiss. I
wrapped my arms around her and cradled her across my lap, enjoying the feel of this beautiful
woman in my arms.A few minutes later, I scooped her into my arms, carried her into the
bedroom, and laid her across the bed. She started to speak, but I held a finger gently to her
lips.“Trust me.” I walked across the room, opened a dresser drawer, and took out one of her
beige, silk nightgowns and laid it on the bed beside her.Carefully, I gathered the hem of her
dress into my hands and lifted it slowly over her head, revealing her white silk bra and matching
silk panties. I took a deep breath, fighting to control my lust. Her breath quickened as I slid my
hand gently down her chest, then on to the tender skin between her breasts.Then I undid her
front-clasp bra, and slid it from her arms, unsheathing her perfect breasts. I laid her back onto
the bed and hooked my fingers in the side of her silk panties and slid them down her perfectly
shaped legs and discarded them onto the floor. Then, one by one, I took her feet into my hands
and slowly slid off her heels, leaving her feet, as well as the rest of her lovely body, bare.Lifting
the beige gown, the smooth silk flowed over her body as I unfurled it, letting it flow over her
curves as the faint moonlight fell over her body, accenting all the right places. Without a word, I
scooped her into my arms, pulled down the sheets of our round bed, and laid her on the soft,
white sheets, then covered her over.She curled up into a ball as her eyes slowly began to close.
“Thank you. You are too good to me.”I smiled as a breath escaped my lips. “You are a queen, my
lady, and you deserve to be treated as such.” Then I lay down on top of the sheets beside my
lovely wife, not trusting myself to lie against the smooth, sweet flesh of her body. I stroked back
her lovely hair, and whispered, “Sleep, my love.”“Lance, I….”“Shush… we always have
tomorrow.” I smoothed back her hair and looked deeply into her blue eyes. “I could never be
selfish with you. Sleep well, my love.”And with that, the night came to claim us as I lay beside my
wife, my love, my life.I was dreaming about some time ago in my past. I was sitting in a tavern
and voluptuous serving wenches were laying over me, reeking of ale. They kissed my cheeks,
but I didn’t allow them to claim my lips. I was there waiting for someone. I just couldn’t remember



who.“There she is,” the redhead whispered into my ear, nodding toward the door.“Who?” I asked,
turning my attention back to the brunette on my other side.“The one that you have been waiting
for.” The redhead placed a finger gently under my chin, claiming my attention once again.
“Look.”I set down my ale and looked up, and there she was… the woman I had been waiting
many lifetimes for. Unable to take my eyes off her, I took in her sun-streaked blonde hair, her
piercing blue eyes, and creamy skin—all of which seemed so familiar. She walked toward me,
wearing an off-the-shoulder pink dress, tightly fitted at the waist, then flared out and stretched to
the floor.“Lance,” she whispered as she drew near. She had my cock’s full attention, filling my
trousers. “Lance….”I rose from my seat, leaving the two serving wenches behind, knowing that
my life would never be the same.“Leila,” I whispered, taking her into my arms as I crushed my
lips to hers. I grabbed her ass and lifted her off her feet as she immediately wrapped her legs
around my waist, never breaking the kiss. I couldn’t wait, pushing through the swinging doors,
leading to a private room. I plunged into her as I pushed her against the wall, devouring her
mouth with mine.“Lance,” she whispered, as she lowered herself onto my full cock. “Lance, I love
you,” she breathed, sliding her tight pussy up my length and then back down again, taking my
breath away.For a moment, I wasn’t sure if I was awake or if I was dreaming, until she lifted
herself up off me again, and then back down, squeezing my cock with her walls.“Leila.” I opened
my eyes to the most wonderful sight in the world… a beautiful woman making love to me.I
scooped her into my arms and rolled her over, then pressed my lips to hers, moving with hers. I
opened my mouth and took her in, devouring her moans as I sank my cock into her. Passion
overtook us both as I pushed into her hot, wet pussy, over and again, as she wrapped her arms
and legs around me, pulling me closer. My breath quickened as I kissed down her neck and
pulled her spaghetti-strapped gown down her perfect shoulder.Claiming her breast with my
mouth, I sucked it in, raising it to a peak, and then licked it quickly with the point of my tongue as
her breath quickened. Her heart pounded so loudly that it filled the room, pushing the blood
through her veins, causing my cock to throb. I pulled her straps down on the other side and let
my teeth graze over her other nipple as she arched her back in ecstasy.Leila threw her head
back as I sucked on her nipple, tonguing it as I sucked, as I moved quickly in and out of her tight
pussy, not knowing how much longer I could last. But within minutes, her walls clamped down
around my cock and I covered her screams with my mouth, swallowing her moans, sending me
over the edge as my cum shot into her, as we both went over the edge together.“Good morning.”
She smiled as she looked into my eyes, a dreamy, sleepy look coloring her beautiful face.I
smiled. “Good morning, my wife.” My lips trailed kisses down her neck, inhaling her sweet scent,
and then I lifted up to look into her eyes. “I like this kind of wake-up call.”Her hand trailed down
my bare, muscled back. “Oh, you do, do you?”I nodded. “Love, you can wake me up like this any
time.” I silenced her as my lips crushed down onto hers, moving sensually with hers.Leila smiled
against my lips, and then broke the kiss. “Lance, Jase….”I laughed. “Hey, you started it.” In a
flash, I looked up. Jase was still sleeping in his crib. The rays of early morning sunshine were just
starting to peek through the window, signaling the start of a new day. “Besides, our little man is



still asleep.”“Well, in that case….” She opened her lips, taking me inside. This time, she turned us
over so that she was straddling me as her tongue danced with mine.I took the thin shred of her
nightgown off her and threw it on the floor. I sat up on the bed with her on my lap, pressing her
breasts to my chest. I wanted to feel her within my arms as I made love to her.
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