
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


Cowgirl & Vampires

(A Paranormal Vampire Romance)

––––––––

(The Laura Pepper Series)

Part Two  

BY

Tim O’Rourke


First Edition Published by Ravenwoodgreys 

Copyright 2017 by Tim O’Rourke

This book is a work of fiction. The names, characters, places, and incidents are products of the writer’s imagination or have been used fictitiously and are not to be construed as real. Any resemblance to persons, living or dead, actual events, locales or organisations is entirely coincidental.

This eBook is licensed for your personal enjoyment only. This eBook may not be re-sold or given away to other people. If you would like to share this book with another person, please purchase an additional copy for each recipient. If you’re reading this book and did not purchase it, or it was not purchased for your use only, then please purchase your own copy. Thank you for respecting the hard work of this author.

Story Editor

Lynda O’Rourke

Copyedited by:

Carolyn M. Pinard


For Graham

More books by Tim O’Rourke

Kiera Hudson Series One

Vampire Shift (Kiera Hudson Series 1) Book 1

Vampire Wake (Kiera Hudson Series 1) Book 2

Vampire Hunt (Kiera Hudson Series 1) Book 3

Vampire Breed (Kiera Hudson Series 1) Book 4

Wolf House (Kiera Hudson Series 1) Book 5

Vampire Hollows (Kiera Hudson Series 1) Book 6

Kiera Hudson Series Two

Dead Flesh (Kiera Hudson Series 2) Book 1

Dead Night (Kiera Hudson Series 2) Book 2

Dead Angels (Kiera Hudson Series 2) Book 3

Dead Statues (Kiera Hudson Series 2) Book 4

Dead Seth (Kiera Hudson Series 2) Book 5

Dead Wolf (Kiera Hudson Series 2) Book 6

Dead Water (Kiera Hudson Series 2) Book 7

Dead Push (Kiera Hudson Series 2) Book 8

Dead Lost (Kiera Hudson Series 2) Book 9 

Dead End (Kiera Hudson Series 2) Book 10 

Kiera Hudson Series Three

The Creeping Men (Kiera Hudson Series Three) Book 1

The Lethal Infected (Kiera Hudson Series Three) Book 2

The Adoring Artist (Kiera Hudson Series Three) Book 3

The Secret Identity (Kiera Hudson Series Three) Book 4

The White Wolf (Kiera Hudson Series Three) Book 5

The Origins of Cara (Kiera Hudson Series Three) Book 6

The Final Push (Kiera Hudson Series Three) Book 7

The Underground Switch (Kiera Hudson Series Three) Book 8

The Last Elder (Kiera Hudson Series Three) Book 9

Kiera Hudson Series Four

The Girl Who Travelled Backward (Book 1)

The Man Who Loved Sone (Book 2)

The Witch in the Mirror (Book 3)

Kiera Hudson & the Six Clicks

The Six Clicks (Book One)

The Kiera Hudson Prequels

The Kiera Hudson Prequels (Book One)

The Kiera Hudson Prequels (Book Two)

Kiera Hudson & Sammy Carter

Vampire Twin (Pushed Trilogy) Book 1

Vampire Chronicle (Pushed Trilogy) Book 2

The Alternate World of Kiera Hudson

Wolf Shift (Book 1)

After Dark (Book 2)

The Christmas Wish (Book 3)

Halloween Night (Book 4)

Kiera Hudson: The Victorian Adventures

The Victorian Adventures (Part 1)

The Victorian Adventures (Part 2)

The Victorian Adventures (Part 3)

The Victorian Adventures (Part 4)

The Victorian Adventures (Part 5)

The Victorian Adventures (Part 6)

Kiera Hudson: Love, Blood & Vampires

Kiera Hudson 1988 (Part One)

Kiera Hudson 1988 (Part Two)

Werewolves of Shade

Werewolves of Shade (Part One)

Werewolves of Shade (Part Two)

Werewolves of Shade (Part Three)

Werewolves of Shade (Part Four)

Werewolves of Shade (Part Five)

Werewolves of Shade (Part Six)

Vampires of Maze

Vampires of Maze (Part One)

Vampires of Maze (Part Two)

Vampires of Maze (Part Three)

Vampires of Maze (Part Four)

Vampires of Maze (Part Five)

Vampires of Maze (Part Six)

Witches of Twisted Den

Witches of Twisted Den (Part One)

Witches of Twisted Den (Part Two)

Witches of Twisted Den (Part Three)

Witches of Twisted Den (Part Four)

Witches of Twisted Den (Part Five)

Witches of Twisted Den (Part Six)

Cowgirl & Vampires

Cowgirl & Vampires (Book One)

Cowgirl & Vampires (Book Two)

Cowgirl & Vampires (Book Three)

Cowgirl & Vampires (Book Four)

Cowgirl & Vampires (Book Five)

Cowgirl & Vampires (Book Six)

Cowgirl & Vampires (Book Seven)

Cowgirl & Vampires (Book Eight)

The Mirror Realm (The Lacey Swift Series)

The Mirror Realm (Book One)

The Mirror Realm (Book Two)

The Mirror Realm (Book Three)

The Mirror Realm (Book Four)

Moon Trilogy

Moonlight (Moon Trilogy) Book 1

Moonbeam (Moon Trilogy) Book 2

Moonshine (Moon Trilogy) Book 3

The Clockwork Immortals

Stranger (Part One)

Stranger (Part Two)

Stranger (Part Three)

The Jack Seth Novellas

Hollow Pit (Book One)

Black Hill Farm (Books 1 & 2)

Black Hill Farm (Book 1)

Black Hill Farm: Andy’s Diary (Book 2)

Sydney Hart Novels

Witch (A Sydney Hart Novel) Book 1

Yellow (A Sydney Hart Novel) Book 2

The Tessa Dark Trilogy

Stilts (Book 1)

Zip (Book 2)

The Mechanic

The Mechanic

The Dark Side of Nightfall Trilogy

The Dark Side of Nightfall (Book One)

The Dark Side of Nightfall (Book Two)

The Dark Side of Nightfall (Book Three)

Samantha Carter Series

Vampire Seeker (Book One)

Vampire Flappers (Book Two)

Vampire Watchmen (Book Three)

Vampire Knight (A Reimagining of Vampire Shift)

Vampire Knight

The Charley Shepard Series

Saving the Dead (Book One)

Jessica Pink Welcome to Sideways World

Jessica Pink (Book One)

Unscathed

Written by Tim O’Rourke & C.J. Pinard

Cowgirl & Vampires

(Part Two)



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Chapter One


[image: ]




This side of the mirror...

I woke the following morning with a heavy heart. Thoughts of Espen and that beautiful young woman had swirled about my head all night long, like the relentless and depressing fog that covered the moors. So at dawn, I gave up hoping that sleep might come and snatch me away, softening the blow I’d had. I got out of bed and went to the kitchen where I heated water on the stove. While I waited for it to heat, I went to the parlour and added logs to the smouldering embers from the night before. With nightdress and gown wrapped tight about me, I went to the window and looked upon the grey and featureless countryside. The world beyond the window looked as bleak as my mood felt. I fought to overcome the pain that stung my heart. But if I were to be honest, I felt jealous, too. I couldn’t rid my mind of the image of Espen and that young woman that was there. She had been so very beautiful with her immaculate skin, long black hair, and velvet dress. Espen had looked equally as handsome. Together they made a perfect match. It was that realisation that pained me and made my heart ache. I glanced over at the looking glass on the table near to the window. In it I could see my own reflection. My long blonde hair was in knots from the restless night I had suffered. My skin looked pasty, and blue eyes dark-rimmed. Bundled up in my nightgown, I looked like nothing more than an old washerwoman. I was glad that I had managed to sneak away from Drake House before Espen had seen me – before she had seen me. Someone of such elegance, grace, and beauty would have only sneered at a wretch like me. While she looked like a princess in her long, flowing dress, I knew that I looked mannish, in my trousers, waistcoat, and Stetson. Why would Espen even offer me a second glance when his eyes could be drawn to the beauty that hung from his arm?

I returned to the kitchen and made a pot of coffee. I took a mug of it up to my room. After taking a few warming sips, I set the mug down on the dressing table. Throwing open the wardrobe doors, I looked at the clothes I had bought with me from America. I pushed aside the many pairs of trousers, shirts, and waistcoats and stared at the one dress I had brought with me. It was the only dress that I owned. It was made of a dark blue silk, with frills of lace at the neck and sleeves. I took it from the rail and held it up against me. I faced the mirror on the dressing table. The dress was pretty enough, but I truly wasn’t. My mother, father, and even my uncle had all said at one time that they thought me to be beautiful, but family were obligated to say such things, were they not? Why, I could have looked like a buck-toothed water hog and they would have said I was the most beautiful thing they had ever seen. Perhaps, I didn’t look like a water hog or any other type of farmyard animal, but I wasn’t as beautiful as the young woman that I had seen draped from Espen’s arm. But Espen had once told me that he believed me to be beautiful. But he had just been a boy and I had been the only girl he had known. A spoilt piece of mutton would look edible if I hadn’t eaten for a month. And now that Espen had grown up and his horizons had been broadened, he had obviously discovered what true beauty really was. He had also obviously forgotten all about me, whereas I had been unable to forget about him. 

With a deep sigh, and my heart dropping another notch in my breast, I placed the dress back into the wardrobe and fetched out a pair of trousers and waistcoat. As I dressed for the day, I knew that however much my heart ached, I must overcome the depression I now felt upon me or leave England again and return to America. I had my own life to lead and reasoning told me that there were other men in the world other than Espen – other men who would be just as handsome, with firm bodies, ones who would also perhaps tell me I was beautiful. But I couldn’t leave England just yet, even if I wanted to. Rekindling my relationship with Espen hadn’t been my sole purpose for returning home. I had yet to discover the truth about my father’s death.

As I sat before the mirror at the dressing table and brushed the knots and tangles from my hair, I heard a knock on the front door. Setting the hairbrush down, I left my room and went to investigate. In the hallway, I pulled open the front door to find a man standing outside. He was in his late fifties and stout. He was finely dressed in the finest cloth suit, rich blue coat, with tall black top hat. He was clean shaven, but had wild grey side-whiskers, which made his ruddy face look plumper than it probably was. 

He took off his top hat and smiled at me. “Are you Miss Pepper?” 

I glanced over his shoulder to see that there was a fine-looking carriage, with horses and driver waiting in the lane. Meeting the man’s stare, I nodded my head and said, “Yes, I am Laura Pepper.” 

“I understand that you are a fine piano player,” he said, jowls wobbling.

Not wanting to sing my own praises, I said, “I can play, yes.”

“Excellent! May I come in? I have an offer of employment, should you be interested.”
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