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‘Better to reign in Hell, then serve in Heav’n’

Milton, Paradise Lost

Untamed Blood

Blurb

Paris Alexander Barton was untamed until he met Catrina. The tall, slender, beautiful auburn-haired witch would learn how to handle him.

Only she could soothe the beast in him.

Only she could control his untamed lust for blood.

Catrina’s beauty was ethereal, and her demeanor was soft and gentle. Yet her magic was strong and, at times, brutal. From the night he met her, he knew she was his perfect match; that was, until he learned that Catrina had no idea that she was special.

He learned that the first time he kissed her. 

He took her, even knowing she hadn’t discovered what she was.

Every time he was near her, he had a hard time controlling his need to take her to his bed.

He took her blood, even though it was forbidden to drink a witch’s blood.

Then one night, she sought him out, and anger consumed her, realizing what he’d kept from her. 

Lust would control their destiny, that and finding his two brothers and the curse that afflicted all three of them.

Evil can be a tangible entity that controls a person or an animal. Some say that serial killers are possessed by tangible evil. Many abusive men and women who prey on those smaller and weaker than themselves are said to harbor a tangible evil. Others can sense evil, perhaps even feel it. The list goes on. 

But what if evil exists in an inanimate object?

Like an amulet?

The Barton Brothers Trilogy is a trilogy within The Vampire Memoirs. The trilogy consists of: Forbidden Blood, Untamed Blood, and Illicit Blood.
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Untamed Blood

There are darknesses in life, and there are lights, and you are one of the lights, the light of all lights. (Bram Stoker)

Paris Alexander Barton wiped the blood from his mouth. “Fuck,” he groaned as he threw the mangled pigeon into the garbage dumpster behind the run-down diner on I-95 on the outskirts of Philadelphia.

He had no idea how he got there.

He checked his phone; it was two a.m., with no streetlights and pitch black, but he could see as plain as day. 

He remembered it was a cold day, thirty-one degrees, yet his body was still on fire.

His eyes caught a big, fat, juicy rat as it ran over the rusted hood of the garbage dumpster, and he licked his lips. With lightning speed, he caught the creature and bit down, draining it of all its blood. He flung it into the dumpster.

Finally, he’d sated his hunger for blood, but not for sex. He searched the area behind the diner. It was desolate.

He tried to fix his clothes, knowing he must be a fucking bloody mess. He needed fresh clothing.

“Where the hell do you get an Armani suit in the middle of bum-fuck Pennsylvania?” he hissed into the night.

He had no choice but to think about Philly and the most expensive store he could find that carried designers like Armani or others who met his standards.

His grin was evil as he thought that he had his standards.

He wiped the last remains of blood from his mouth as his gums ached.

Now his cock throbbed. 

He needed more than blood.

Within minutes, he was in Philadelphia, and he was glad to see that, except for the homeless and drug-ridden, the streets were empty.

He quickly zipped through the alleyways, looking for a way into a store, when he came to Market Street. There, he’d be able to find a high-end store, and he smiled when he saw he had come to the right place. 

Paris had the money to buy a thousand high-priced suits, but tonight he didn’t have the time to linger. He tore his clothing from him and went directly into one of the bathrooms to clean up. 

Refreshed, wearing a thousand-dollar cologne, he was ready to find suitable clothing.

A black double-breasted suit with stove-piped legs was his choice, along with a stiff-collared black shirt and tie. He was ready to find his next victim. 

He rubbed his crotch. 

Damn, he needed to sink his cock into a warm body and unload. He was ready to hit a lively and expensive club where he could land some prime pussy.

He had expensive tastes.

One of his favorite clubs, Gold Pleasures, wasn’t far, and there he was sure he could find exactly what he needed.

“Tonight, I want blonde, a natural blonde, and I feel like I need two, so a raven-haired beauty will be my next pick.” He said to his reflection in the dressing room’s mirror.

When he smiled, his fangs were still protruding, and it was a struggle to push them back up. Lately, his hunger has come more frequently, and the sessions have lasted longer.

Paris hated what he was, a vampire.

He hated his whole fucking family and needed to find his brothers. 

Somehow, between the three of them, they had to find a cure. 

He laughed. “A cure?” he growled. “We need to break this fucking curse that has hung over our fucking house for centuries.”

His thoughts went to his brother Ardito. He’d received a strange message from him, something about an amulet. But when he tried to contact him, it was as if Ardito had vanished from the face of the earth. 

He pushed aside thoughts of his brothers and took one last look at himself. He needed a warm body under him. 

He stepped outside, looked around, and vanished.
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Catrina Hawkins brushed through her burnished auburn hair. For years, she wanted to dye her hair blonde, but was hesitant because the red in her hair would be a problem. “Brassy,” her hairdresser said. It will take hours to get your hair the blonde that you want.”

Catrina sighed, “It’s just not worth the money and the trouble,” she said to her image in the club’s ladies’ room.”

“Huh, Cat, are you talking to yourself again?” her good friend Lisa said. 

Catrina turned. “You know me, never happy with me.”

“I know, and yet, we need to pry the damn men off you. What is it with you? You’re fucking gorgeous and yet you want to change everything about you.”

Catrina smiled. “Just me,” she said, smiling. “Let’s go, I need a drink and the music tonight is hopping.”

They giggled and left the bathroom, wiggling their spectacular asses as they hit the dance floor. 

*****
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Paris sniffed the air.

He grinned. Sex permitted the damn place. He licked his lips, yeah, tonight he’d get more than lucky. He scanned the crowd, thinking of a blonde, a real natural blonde, that’s what he craved tonight.

Suddenly, a scent hit his nostrils. “Damn,” he said under his breath. 

He followed the scent.

It led him to two hot numbers dancing together, one with bleached blonde hair and the other...he stopped. A fucking angel.

“Damn,” he said again, this time it was almost a growl.

His eyes ran over them, but his mark was on the one with stunning red-highlight hair. “Fuck,” he hissed. “She’s gorgeous, not a blonde, but a hell of a lot better,” he said just above a whisper. His eyes raked over her slender, yet shapely body, and he licked his lips.

OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/cover.jpg
“\/ A=

A Barton
Brother Trilogy
Book 7
The Vampire Memoirs





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/image000.png
2





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/scene_break.png





