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The Seasons will now be composed of four (4) short stories and a season finale full-length novel. 
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When Chari goes on the lam with Dom, she tries to discover who turned her mother into a vampire. Dom learns his true connection to Chari. The Vypers are seeking revenge and Florin’s West Coast horseman, Duke Mathias, is out for blood. Treaties have been broken, blood has been spilled, and chaos in Ransom, California will not go quietly unnoticed.

Dedication

To my Readers! You rock.
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Dominic savored the sensation of Felicia’s blood as it coated his fangs and taste buds. His red eyes, shining like lasers, widened as his body remained firmly pressed against the wall. She leaned closer to him, using his muscular arms for support. With tenderness, he placed his cold hand against the side of her face.

His eyes closed as he placed his tongue against her artery and pressed down, making her blood flow faster. The scent was delectable. The taste was sweet and coppery. 

Felicia moaned, leaning into him.

And Dominic took more. 

Until he felt a pull against his senses. His eyes shot open, and he retracted his fangs from Felicia’s neck. Stepping back, Dom released her. Felicia stumbled backward and fell onto the couch. 

“She’s here,” he whispered.

“That wasn’t nice. You ended drinking so abruptly.”

Dominic glared at the door to the room. 

“And who’s here?” Felicia asked, biting her lip. 

“Not now, Felicia.” Dominic grabbed his jacket off the couch and threw it on. When he glanced back, he noticed Felicia’s sour expression. “I’ve got to go. Next time, I’ll take care of you better.”

As the door slammed shut, Felicia picked up a pillow and threw it toward the area where he was just standing. “Next time, drink from one of the other girls.”

On Dominic’s quick, powerful walk through the lobby, he sensed Chari was in trouble. He noticed her angry expression through the glass window as he approached the exit. Four Vypers had formed a barrier, blocking her way to the front doors of The Zoo. Dominic rushed toward the exit, but everything unfolded in a flash before he could reach her.

Chari kicked Coda through the air before taking on two Vypers and killing them with her silver blades.  Then she slammed her foot into a vampire behind her before turning and thrusting the blade across his jugular vein, severing his neck. As she spun around, she saw two other vampires rushing toward her. She had taken on too many supernaturals. 

Why is she alone? Where are her partners? He thought.

Dominic ran out the front door, grabbed a vampire’s head, and twisted it off his body. It was then that she made eye contact—and it was then that he saw a small glimmer of appreciation from the woman he’d only seen three times since his resurrection. 

Together, they took on each vampire who rushed toward them—each one who tried to overpower them. And when the fight stopped, there were vampires, and werewolves sprawled out dead on the concrete. They’d killed together. And Dominic had killed his own kind. It wasn’t the first time and wouldn’t be the last.  

Chari’s face turned stark white when an army of motorcycles pulled into the parking lot. Not just any motorcycles but enhanced bikes with a team of slayers and a slew of weapons. 

Naturally, Dom’s instinct to protect her took over.  “You want to hide?”

Chari nodded. 

“Come with me. Now.”

She hesitated.

“You’ve got two choices. You can trust me or deal with them, but you need to make that choice quickly.”

Chari’s heart pounded. She couldn’t let her father get a hold of her when she was this close to the vampire from whom she needed information that could save her mother. When Dominic reached down and wrapped his cold hand around hers, she froze in fear. 

A vampire was holding her hand. 

“Charna.” He said the name so softly that it was almost like a caress. 

Again, the tiny hairs rose on Chari’s skin. 

“It’s Chari. My name’s Chari.” 

She had never touched a vampire in such an intimate way—nor stood close to one she hadn’t wanted to kill or strike down. She hated the very core of what they were and yet, at this moment, there was no other place she wanted to be. However, despite her internal conflict, she couldn’t shake the feeling of guilt and confusion. 

On one hand, she was a dedicated slayer, trained to kill creatures of the night. On the other hand, she felt an obligation to her family, especially to her mother, whom she wanted to cure and restore to humanity.

Chari cast a quick, uncertain glance back at the group of slayers. Her attention then shifted to her hand, which was gently held by Dominic’s. After contemplating, she followed Dominic’s lead and found a place to hide.  She trusted him and was on the verge of obtaining information for the vampire in the forest, whom she believed to be Florin. The last thing she needed was her father intervening and preventing her from getting what she needed.

She nodded toward Dominic, allowing him to guide her away from her family of slayers.  

“Do I know you?” she asked, her voice trembling.

He gently squeezed her hand. 

“How?” Her voice trembled. 
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