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      Dear Readers,

      Thank you for purchasing this ebook.  Hopefully you will enjoy reading it as much as I enjoyed writing it!

      In addition, I have included two bonus stories Lust and Virgin Blood.  If you enjoyed this story please consider leaving a review.  Thank you so much!

      

      XOXO,

      Mindy Wilde

      

      Find me at:

      www.mindywilde.com

      www.facebook.com/mindywilderomance

      twitter.com/mindywilde

      

      You can sign up for my monthly new release mailing lists:

      Mindy Wilde Mailing List
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      Our week in the castle was like something out of a storybook.  Every day was filled with adventure as Eric helped me explore the rich history of the vampire race.  Every night was filled with ecstasy as he helped me explore the boundaries of my new immortal body.

      Although the walls of this stone fortress were heaped in vampire lore, it was not able to answer some of the questions that had developed inside me.  I was surprised when I asked Eric about the origins of the vampire race and he said that no one knew exactly where we had come from.  Various legends existed but there was no record of our beginnings.

      I also wondered what exactly was involved in the process to be accepted into the coven.  This was an answer that Eric seemed to know but was unwilling to share.  I had been told that I would have to meet with the Elder Lord of the coven Alexandra and that she was the one that held the power to admit me into the family.  However, what happened behind the closed doors was something for me to find out and me alone.

      Normally human’s are not brought into the vampire world without approval from the Elder Lord.  If the human is deemed worthy then they will go through a process known as Ascension with the Elder Lord and be transformed into their new immortal existence.  Eric had side-stepped the normal ceremony by transforming me himself.  I gathered that the challenge to prove my worth would be harder with such an unceremonious start.

      Alexandra, although beautiful was know to be ruthless.  She had been around for thousands of years and was the Elder Lord for one of the most powerful covens on the planet.  The more I read about her through the ancient texts, the more nervous I became for our eventual meeting.

      In addition to the instructional days and lust filled nights, Eric and I spent time doing physical training.  It turned out that my body was now capable of much more than I imagined.  He schooled me daily on different forms of combat that had been accumulated through the centuries.  I was also shown how to navigate seemingly impossible obstacle courses with ease.

      Every day was a thrill and I never wanted it to end.  Unfortunately the days passed quickly and soon it was time to leave.  The day had come for Eric to return home, and for me to be be judged.
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      Night fell on the last day and we were carried away to an awaiting jet just as we had done on our arrival.  As the throttle was pushed forward and the aircraft leaped to life, I reflected on how surprisingly easy it was to get used to this kind of luxury.  The things I had seen in the past week were beyond anything I could have dreamed for myself and now they suddenly seemed almost commonplace.

      The jet rapidly climbed into the air and propelled us forward to a destination still unknown to me.

      “So, when are you going to tell me where home is?”

      “Sorry Jessica, I can’t tell you that until you have been officially accepted by Alexandra.”

      I looked out the window and fidgeted nervously.

      “Don’t worry babe.  I am sure she is going to love you.”

      Although it felt good to hear him say the words, I had doubts as to their veracity.  I think that Eric was more nervous then he was letting on and that made me nervous for what was to come.

      The flight was long but smooth and I tried to read one of the text that I had taken from the castle with Eric’s permission.  This book was especially pertinent as it recalled the history of the house of Alexandra.  The coven had originally been started by a man named Ra who was killed in battle with the Lycans not long after Alexandra herself had been transformed.

      Apparently Ra had know there was something special about her and taken Alexandra as his mate.  When he died in combat against the rival Lycan alpha king she was automatically appointed as the new leader of the house.  This did not sit well with some of the long time coven members who rose up and challenged her for leadership.  To the amazement of everyone in the coven this powerful young woman easily defeated the coup in a violent battle that left five vampires beheaded before it was through.

      From that day on Alexandra was never challenged again and went on to lead arguably the most prosperous coven that had ever existed.  There were occasional challenges from a rival coven or the Lycans but these had tapered off and they had not had to battle the werewolves in over a thousand years.

      The book was fascinating and did it’s job distracting me from the fate that awaited.  It wasn’t until the steward came back to take their glasses that I realized the plane was descending.  Wherever we were going it appeared that we would be arriving soon.
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      A gust of wind across the runway caused a slight bounce as the tires of the plane touched the ground.  This only added to the nerves that twisted the muscles of my stomach.  I was excited at the possibility of becoming a part of the history that belonged in that book.  Yet, I was terrified at the thought that Alexandra would not accept me.  From what I understood, if she cast me out then Eric would have to shun me as well.  What would I do then?  Where would I go?

      As we stepped off the plane I looked around trying to identify the area.  The region was very mountainous with more jagged peaks then our previous location.  There was nothing descriptive in sight and the entire area appeared to be unpopulated.  Vampires seemed to cherish their privacy and from what Eric had told me they would buy up huge tracks of land to enable their seclusion.

      A black SUV was waiting for us at the end of another red carpet and we proceeded into the backseat.  I guess my nerves were showing because Eric reached over and grabbed my hand, squeezing it in an attempt to reassure me. I appreciated his touch and I wished that I could tell him how much this all meant to me but words failed to form on my lips.  Instead I leaned my head against his shoulder and returned the squeeze his hand had given me.

      It didn’t take long before we had arrived at the large stone pillars that signaled a turn down the driveway.  I had a feeling that the seemingly desolate airport had been built by the coven and was part of a larger property which expanded for who knows how many miles.

      I could see roof of the house materialize in the distance and was surprised at how relatively small it seemed compared to the castle from which we had just come.

      “Huh” I mumbled.

      “What?”

      “Well, I had just assumed that the house would be bigger.”

      Eric laughed and then leaned in closer to me, pointing his finger out the window.

      “You see the mountain that the house is built on?”

      “Yes.”

      “Well, the mountain is the house.”

      I looked at him slightly baffled by what he had just told me.

      “That mountain has been hollowed out over millennia and built into one gigantic stone superstructure.  We have our own small city living inside but have found it convenient to shelter that fact from the world and would be invaders.  The house you see on the mountainside is really just the front door.”

      My mouth dropped open as I considered the scope of what he had just said.  An entire mountain tunneled through to create an underground city that actually rose above the earth.

      “Amazing” was the inadequate response I was able to mutter.  This was more than amazing, this was epic on a grander scale then I had imagined possible.
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      The car pulled up to the front entrance and an attendant walked forward to open the door.  Eric squeezed my hand hard and I looked him in the eyes.

      “It’s going to be ok.  I promise.”

      He promptly turned and helped me out of the backseat.  The house itself was fairly nondescript but now I knew that was just a facade for what lay beyond.  Eric lead me up the stairs and through the tall heavy looking double doors and into a grand foyer.

      Inside the doors was a large two story open area with conversation furniture arrangements in the space.  A staircase led up to the second story where an open hallway towered overhead and two opposing six foot tall fireplaces anchored the room with roaring flames crackling inside of them.

      A dim glow from the twin blazes highlighted a decor that was seemingly a mixture of ancient cultures from which the members had originated.  I could see the carved stone influences from ancient Greeks and Romans.  There was heavy dark woodwork reminiscent of Gothic architecture I had seen before as well as the refined splendor of the renaissance.  Walking through this house was literally like taking a walk through history.

      “Eric” a loud boisterous voiced boomed from across the chamber.

      “How the hell are you?”

      I looked over and saw a man that appeared to be in his mid-thirties approaching us with his arms spread wide.  Eric turned towards him closing the distance and the two threw their arms around each other as if greeting a long lost family member.

      “Hey John, good to see you.  I want to introduce you to someone.  John, this is Jessica.”

      I reached out my hand to greet him but John would have none of it.  He wrapped me up in his large arms and gave me a big welcoming huge.

      “Good to meet you Jessica.  You have been the talk of the house ever since Eric let us know about you.”

      “Good to meet you as well John.  I must say this whole thing is really overwhelming. “

      “Don’t you worry.  Eric here is the best, and Alexandra…….well……..I have heard that she has special plans for you.

      There was a nervous silence until John busted out laughing.  I wasn’t sure if he had been joking with me or was just jovial from the sight of his long lost buddy Eric.

      “Come on in and let me get you a drink” John said as he took my arm and guided me towards a bar that was built in the corner of the room.
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      “I am afraid that will have to wait John” said a voice coming from the balcony upstairs.

      “Alexandra has requested that Jessica be brought to her right away.”

      I looked up and saw that the voice was coming from a young woman with fiery red hair.  I looked at Eric not sure what to do.

      “You better go babe.  I love you, I believe in you, and I will be here for you when you return.”

      Suddenly my body seemed frozen in place.  I was having a hard time remembering how to put one foot in front of the other.  After several seconds of struggle I finally coaxed my limbs into obeying my commands and set off for the staircase and the fiery red-head.

      Each step that I took felt as though I was carrying a hundred pounds on my back.  My feet felt like I was trying to work my way through quick-sand and my mind swirled at the thought of what might be waiting for me at the end of this walk.

      When I finally met the attractive auburn on the balcony she turned the opposite direction and pointed down the hall.

      “You will follow this hallway all the way to the end.  There you will find a set of red double doors.  Alexandra is expecting you so you may enter when you arrive.”

      The woman turned and started to walk away when I heard her whisper something softly.

      “Good luck.”

      I took a deep breath and proceeded down the long dark hallway.  The walls were lined with portraits of what I can only imagine where important people in the history of this coven.  The hallway turned to the left and I followed it, looking for the elusive red doors.  It took some time to navigate my way to what I assume was a room set deep in the mountain.  Finally the red doors came into view and I slowed my steps to draw out my final moments of ignorant bliss.

      The last picture that hung next to the doorway was of a man that appeared different from the others. He seemed powerful and ancient.  I was sure that this must have been the vampire Ra that I had read about in the ancient text.

      With nothing left to distract me I reached forward, turned the handle, and proceeded through the red doors.
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      The size of the room inside surprised me.  Behind these normal sized double doors Alexandra apparently resided in a cavernous lair that seemed to go on forever.  The room was a mix of normal construction features and natural stone walls from the cave.  I entered the room tentatively looking around for the woman that held my fate in her hands.

      I had made it only three steps into the room when I heard a voice echo off the high ceilings.

      “Close the doors please.”

      I looked over into the far dark left hand corner of the room and then I saw her through the flicker of firelight that dimly lit this den.  The outline materialized further as she walked in my direction.  Her face was much younger than I had expected.  It made sense when I considered her story from the history books but her accomplishments and legends naturally lent themselves to what I thought would be an older looking woman.

      “Please close the door.”

      “Oh…right….sorry.”

      I felt like an idiot as I turned and closed the red doors I had just passed through.  Turning back around I locked eyes with the incredibly beautiful woman that struck fear into the hearts of immortal men.  I was fascinated by her and strangely enough found myself attracted to her alluring features.  I had never thought about being with a woman before but I imagined that if I did, she would be exactly what I was looking for.

      “Welcome Jessica.  Do you know who I am?”

      “Yes.  Eric has told me so much about this place and I poured through the books at the castle trying to learn about your history.  It was all so incredible.”

      “I’m glad you enjoyed it.  The history of our coven is long and storied.  Great immortals have fought and died for what you are now standing in.”

      She started to slowly circle around my trembling body, inspecting me in ways that I could only imagine.

      “The life of a vampire involves trials and great sacrifice, but…….it can also provide pleasures on a scale that your previously mortal mind could not comprehend.”

      Her voice was silky smooth as they rolled off her lips.  This woman was absolutely mesmerizing and I found it difficult to focus on the details of what she was saying.

      “Jessica, do you wish to join the house of Alexandra?”

      “Yes” I said nervously.

      “Are you willing to give yourself over completely to me?  Are you willing to endure any challenges that lay before you?  Are you willing to do whatever it takes to protect our family?”

      “Yes” I replied a little more confidently.

      I tried to think about Eric and everything he meant to me.  I thought of the new mental and physical abilities I had just begun to discover.  I recalled all of the amazing stories and legends I gleaned from ancient texts in the castle.  I knew that I wanted to be a part of it all.  I knew that I wanted to join the house of Alexandra.

      “Yes” I answered again but this time much louder and with a conviction that I hoped she would see.

      “Well then…..let it begin.”
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      What followed was something that I never could have prepared for.  I am not sure exactly how many days had passed but one bled into the next as I was put through trials of combat, forced to memorize seemingly thousands of pages of text, and suffer painful rituals which I could not divine a reason for.
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