
    
      
        
          
        
      

    



    
        
          Seduced by the Vampire

        

        
        
          Sweet Desires, Volume 12

        

        
        
          K.C. Hensley

        

        
          Published by K.C. Hensley, 2024.

        

    



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      SEDUCED BY THE VAMPIRE

    

    
      First edition. September 25, 2024.

      Copyright © 2024 K.C. Hensley.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8227812582

    

    
    
      Written by K.C. Hensley.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Book 12: Seduced by the Vampire
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Myrthil was a curious little fae. She had been watching from her window, gazing at the mysterious newcomer who had just arrived in the forest. He was tall, with a lean and athletic build, and possessed an air of danger and mystery that piqued her interest. His eyes were a deep, intense shade of blue, and his fangs glinted in the moonlight as he prowled around the forest, searching for prey.

One day, as she ventured out to gather flowers for her potions, she caught sight of him again. This time, he was sitting on a rock, his eyes closed, and his face was serene. She approached slowly, her heart pounding in her chest, and as she got closer, she could feel the pull of his magnetic energy.

"Hello," she said softly, trying to sound nonchalant, even though her voice trembled slightly. "I couldn't help but notice that you're new to the forest."

"Yes," he replied, his voice smooth and deep, "I'm Mr. Aelar. I've recently moved here to find peace away from the hustle and bustle of the city. What brings you here, little one?"

Myrthil couldn't believe how approachable he was. "I'm Myrthil, a fae. I was just out gathering flowers for my potions when I saw you. You look so... different. 

"Ah, a fae," Mr. Aelar mused, his eyes opening to reveal a hunger that sent shivers down Myrthil's spine. "You are as enchanting as the stories say." His lips curled into a seductive smile as he stood up gracefully, closing the distance between them in a few smooth strides. Myrthil felt her heart race at his proximity, her breath catching in her throat.
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