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The Redcliffe novels follow the adventures of bookshop owner Jessica Stone as she meets a man and falls in love, only to discover that he is a vampire, and his identical twin brother is alpha to the local werewolf pack. She is dragged into their complicated and dangerous lives to her detriment, where she discovers that nothing is as it seems in the pretty Cornish town that she calls home. She uncovers her own secrets, and those of her supposedly human friends, but most of all she learns the true power of falling in love.
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A month had passed since I almost died. My wounds were healing well; there was still a rough red scar on my neck and a slightly less severe one on my stomach. The broken ribs and sprained ankle and wrist were healed now. But the emotional scars remained. They would take time. I had hoped my nightmares would end now I knew the truth about Jack and Danny, but I was wrong. I am a witch, and when my boyfriend Jack gave me vampire blood to save my life, his Mistress found her way into my mind.  

Her name is Emily-Rose and they do not know how old she is. At first, I thought she was just a dream, but she possessed me a couple of times and it took the strength of the werewolves to drive her out. She is getting weaker now because the vampire blood has long since left my body, but somehow, she has found a way to torment my dreams and I can’t stop her. Jack feels responsible, and he is, but there is nothing we can do. He didn’t know this would happen. I am tired of it all. I just want a normal life again.

––––––––

[image: ]


THE SUN WAS SHINING, and it was a beautiful summer’s day. Liz and I had a quiet day in the bookshop since all the tourists were on the beach. We took the opportunity to catch up with each other. She had been very careful with me while I was recovering and didn’t want me to come back to work after two weeks, but I insisted. I was bored stiff at home, and at least here I could distract myself. Besides, Liz was pregnant, and I didn’t want her taking on all the stress of running the business.

She came into the shop from my kitchen, carrying two mugs of tea. I roused myself from my daydream as she set the mugs down on the shop counter.  

“You were miles away, Jess,” she remarked, “Are you alright?”  

Her face was full of concern; she had been so upset to see me in intensive care at the hospital. It still felt like a dream. I shook my head, took a sip of tea, and replied.  

“Yeah, I’m fine,” I said, “don’t worry. Just thinking about everything.”

“It’s been a month, Jessica,” Liz said slowly, “God, it seems so long ago, and yet like five minutes has passed. I never want to see you like that again!”  

I smiled and patted her hand reassuringly.  

“Don’t worry,” I said, “I’m not planning on it happening again. Jack and Danny will be extra careful in future, and make sure I don’t get caught up in their work.”  

Liz’s expression grew stern.  

“I don’t understand why you stuck by them Jessica,” she said angrily, “Surely they should have kept a distance, knowing how dangerous this criminal gang was?”  

I smiled again and shook my head.  

“It’s not their fault Liz,” I said, “I kept on at them, insisting that they shouldn’t worry. You know me, always trying to be strong even when I should leave it alone.  Jack wanted to ease off for a while, but I wouldn’t let him. Anyway, I’m fine now, so stop worrying.” 

She nodded and sipped her tea, deep in thought. Then she changed the subject.

“So, anyway,” Liz said, “what’s it like living with two men? It must be weird!”  

I gazed blankly ahead of me as I considered her question. Although I still had my apartment above the shop, I had stayed with Jack and Danny at their house while recovering, and then I sort of moved in. They gave me my own key and told me to treat it like home, so I moved some things in, and we took each day as it came. But it was strange, not least because Jack is a vampire and Danny a werewolf, and I was still getting used to that. Of course, Liz doesn’t know their supernatural secret. She just knows that they are identical twin police detectives who accidentally got me involved in their work while I was dating Jack.  

“It is weird, Liz,” I said, “I mean sometimes I have to remember that I’m talking to Danny when Jack’s out at work or something. I can tell them apart of course, but when I’m sleepy or not expecting them, I get confused!”  

Liz suddenly laughed.  

“Ha!” she said, eyes gleaming, “You haven’t climbed into Danny’s bed by accident, have you?”  

I grinned.  

“Not yet, but then I haven’t been drunk in a while!” I said, winking, “I should hope I know which bedroom I’m staying in by now.”  

But it was confusing. I was attracted to Danny, obviously; he and Jack were identical. I was in love with Jack, and I took that to be the reason I could tell them apart. Apparently not many people were able to differentiate. It was only Danny’s wolves that knew their master, and some non-humans who were familiar with them, like our vampire friend Marcus Scott.

Marcus was another complication. Well, he told me not to think like that. He said I only slept with him because I was confused after just discovering that my boyfriend was a vampire. I had cheated on Jack only a few months into our relationship, and while he didn’t seem bothered by it, I was. Jack explained that vampires and werewolves saw sex differently to humans. They used it as a way of gaining energy and strength, and the wolves used it simply because it was natural. They said humans place too much significance on this act that we are born to practise, and that we shouldn’t be ashamed of it. But it’s hard to change the teachings of a lifetime, so it still bothered me. It wasn’t the fact that I had had sex with Marcus, it was the fact that I enjoyed it and I didn’t feel guilty. That was what bothered me. And I still could not tell Liz about any of this. I had to keep up a pretence.

Eventually, Liz and I closed the shop, she went home to her husband, and I went upstairs to my flat. I had eaten dinner and was sitting on the sofa drinking a cup of tea and watching a soap opera on television. It was boring so I switched the Freeview menu on and smiled when I saw a new vampire programme. I had never really been interested in those types of things before, but now I switched it on out of curiosity. The story featured a heroic male vampire with a tortured past who was trying to make amends and was in love with the beautiful human heroine. It made me laugh to see the similarities. Perhaps these authors were writing from personal experience after all! Then again, was Jack heroic, and was I really a heroine? I didn’t think so. 

I was restless. I checked my phone and found a text message from Jack which read, ‘Got stuck in a meeting, see you later, I love you.’  Short and sweet as ever. It could be a million years since I almost died. I had told him to stop fussing and try and live normally again, so maybe this was it. I decided to wander up to The Ship Inn and see if my friend Simon could spare an hour for company. He was the landlord and pub manager, and second in command to Danny’s werewolf pack. It seemed that Liz, her husband and me were the only humans in our circle of friends, not that she was aware of it. Rob, her husband, knows about the vampires and werewolves, but he stays out of their business, and everyone is happy with the arrangement.  

I was still a little stiff in my movements, but the short walk was good for me, and I was greeted in the bar by a couple of people who knew me as a local resident. Sally Frost was standing at the bar, and I went over to her. She is a nurse at the local hospital, we have been friends for a couple of years after meeting through Simon, and oh yes, she is Danny’s third in command of the Redcliffe werewolf pack! She greeted me warmly with a smile and a hug.  

“Jessica, how are you?” she asked, “Good to see you here again.”  

I had avoided the pub for weeks since this was the place where Seamus Tully had brought me as a hostage and had then tried to rip my throat out.  

“Hi, Sally, how are you?” I asked, forcing back the surge of anxiety that threatened to overwhelm me.

She nodded, and I saw her nurse persona quickly scanning my movement, and the scar showing above the neck of my t-shirt.  

“I’m good, thanks Jess,” she replied.  She hesitated.  “Um, Simon’s downstairs. Did you want to see him?”  

My heart lurched. Simon was in the wolves’ lair in the basement of the pub. It was cut into the cliff face that the pub backed onto. And that was where I had almost died. Sally’s face was serious.  

“I know it must be difficult, Jessica,” she said quietly, “But perhaps you should come downstairs with me now. This is a safe place, and we want you to know that. You are part of our family now.”  

My heart was pounding, and I struggled to stop my body trembling. Sally’s beautiful blue eyes were large and appealing as she watched my reaction. I took a deep breath and nodded slowly.  

“Go on then,” I said, “You are right, I have to get used to this.”

Sally walked beside me and led the way down the cellar stairs to a heavy wooden door set in the shadowy part of the room. I fought the fear that rose in my chest and concentrated on breathing slowly and steadily. Sally gently patted my arm.  

OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/cover.jpg
CATHERINE GREEN .






OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/scene_break.png





