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        A masquerade ball unlocks the secrets of a vampire's heart.

      

        

      
        Violetta's life has been a lonely one since arriving at the vampire court, but a friendship with one of her family's servants soon proves to change that.

      

        

      
        As Violetta and Dante grow closer, she realises there could be more in her life for her, and one fateful masquerade ball changes everything forever and Violetta realises that friendship with Dante might not be enough.

      

        

      
        Will she choose to go with him when the clock strikes midnight and the masks come off?

        -

        Masquerade of Blood and Silence is a standalone story connected to the House of Blood and Roses series. It is a steamy vampire romantasy featuring a forbidden different worlds m/f romance, vampires, and vampire nobility.
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      I stand with my back against the wall and wait in silence for the doors to open and for the man who is supposedly my sire to come into the room. I have no reason to think he isn't my father, but considering I only found out about him a couple of months ago, it's hard to reconcile the knowledge with the cold and distant man now in charge of my life.

      To my left, my older half-brother stands in a similar position to me, and opposite, our three servants line the other wall, probably thinking of all the things they could be doing in the time rather than waiting on my father's presence.

      I twist my hand into the fabric of my dress, trying to still the nerves rising within me.

      The doors spring open and I jump, hating how much the sound affects me.

      I dip into a curtsy as my father passes, feeling a little wobbly. I didn't learn how to do this until I arrived at the vampire court, never having thought this would be my life, and it shows in how bad I am at it. Which is supposedly my fault even though I had no idea I was nobility before arriving here.

      Lord Vermatchi sweeps into the room, his deep green cape fluttering behind him. He pauses in front of me. "You're wearing the wrong shade of green."

      "I'm sorry, Father." I bow my head further, trying to fight back some of the tears threatening. My wardrobe is provided for me, I thought it all looked the way it was supposed to.

      "Fix it, now." His tone is firm and not to be argued with. I found that out on my second day here.

      I gulp down any protest, not wanting to provoke him more. "Yes, Father." I dip into a curtsy.

      He moves past me and gestures to my half-brother. "Come."

      Without saying a word, Luca falls into step behind him, also aware that he should be doing as he's told.

      "The rest of you are dismissed." Lord Vermatchi doesn't look back as he waves away the servants. And me.

      It's hard to resist the urge to hurry out of the room, but I know that any sign of not wanting to be part of House Vermatchi will result in me being punished, and I dread to think about how they're going to do that.

      I don't manage to breathe until I'm on the other side of the door and free from the pressure of being around my father. Without me even realising it, tears start to slide down my cheeks. I sniff and wipe away my tears, frustrated with myself for getting so emotional when nothing bad actually happened.

      I slip into my room and head straight to the House Vermatchi crest hanging on the wall, the golden antlers standing proud against the green. I hold up my dress to the coloured part of the crest, frustrated that they seem to be a perfect match.

      "Eurgh." I sit down on my bed and rub a hand over my face. How am I supposed to live my life like this? My dress is the perfect colour, and is one he ordered for me.

      A knock sounds on my door and I look up, already dreading what's going to be waiting for me on the other side.

      "Come in," I call.

      The door creaks open and our only maid steps inside, bowing her head to me. "Your father sent me to help you change, Lady Violetta."

      "Thank you," I say, getting to my feet and turning my back to her so she can undo the buttons. I don't understand why the dress is so complicated when we don't have the staff to properly manage the situation.

      "Do you have a preference for which dress you would prefer, My Lady?" she asks.

      "No." Mostly because I'm sure whichever I pick is going to be wrong.

      She heads over to the wardrobe and pulls out a dress in the exact same shade of green I've been wearing. Or maybe it's not the same shade, it's honestly impossible to tell. Maybe if I'd grown up working around fabric I'd have more of an idea, but right now, I'm clueless.

      It doesn't take long for me to be wearing the new dress. I smooth down the fabric, making sure it falls right. I dismiss the maid and check on my hair, knowing it can't be out of place either. Appearance is everything.

      Once I'm satisfied that I'm as presentable as I can be, I head out of my chamber and towards the drawing room, though I have no idea what I'm going to do there. If I listen to my father, the idea is that I sit and look pretty just in case anyone comes to visit us.

      I bunch my hand into a fist and take a deep breath, I can't let it bother me. I just need to get through a few months and then my father will probably marry me off. Which isn't exactly great either, but at least it will mean I'm out from under his thumb.

      I'm so busy thinking over my fate that I don't pay enough attention and run straight into someone. There's a loud clatter as a tray falls to the floor and I'm drenched in cold as some liquid splashes over my dress. I suppose it could be worse that it could have been hot water that burned me.

      The servant curses and crouches down to start picking up the contents of the tray.

      "I'm so sorry," I say, immediately going to help him with it.

      "You shouldn't be doing this, Lady Violetta," he says, not looking up to meet my gaze.

      "It's my fault that you dropped it, of course I should help clear it up," I say as I put the metal jug back on the tray, grateful that it hasn't broken.

      "If Lord Vermatchi discovers this..."

      "He's not going to hear it from me," I promise.

      The man finally looks up and I'm met by a pair of dazzling brown eyes. "Are you all right?" he asks.

      "I'm fine," I promise.

      "Your dress..."

      I look down to where the wet patch is showing. "What was in the jug?"

      "Just water," he responds.

      "Then it's fine. I'll be dry soon enough."

      For a moment, I think he's going to disagree with me, but he just nods and goes back to collecting the napkins from the floor. While my dress is going to dry quick enough, they're another matter.

      I reach out to pick one up, my hand brushing against his as he goes for the same one. I pull back, my heart racing at the unexpected contact.

      The servant clears his throat. "I should get this back to the kitchens for a refill."

      "Should I go with you?" I ask. "I can tell them that it was my fault."

      "No, I don't think that's a good idea."

      "But..."

      "It won't help. I appreciate the offer, Lady Violetta, but please, leave it alone." He gets to his feet and heads away from me without saying another word.

      I look down at the floor, trying to process what just happened. I've always assumed the servants had a difficult time working here, but now it seems like there's more to it.

      I pick myself up and head to the drawing room, all kinds of thoughts racing through my mind. I don't want the people working here to be so scared of my father, but I know there's also nothing I can do about it other than make sure I'm not making the situation worse.
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