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This book is a work of fiction. Names, characters, places, and incidents either are products of the author’s imagination or are used fictitiously.  Any resemblance to actual events or locales or persons, living or dead, is entirely coincidental and not intended by the author.

 

Except as permitted under the U.S. Copyright Act of 1976, no part of this publication may be reproduced, distributed, or transmitted in any form or by any means, or stored in a database or retrieval system, without the prior consent and permission of the publisher.


The road to hell begins when the reaper darkens her door.

Don’t miss book 1 in the Soul Broker series, WAKING THE DEAD.
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A chance encounter with a dying stranger opens an empathic connection between down-on-her-luck caregiver Vivian Bedford and the world of spirits. Lazarus Darkmore, a grim reaper in a charming and seductive package, seeks to recruit her as a soul broker. Guardian spirit Ezra and his new apprentice Zeke offer protection from the reaper—so long as she works on their side of afterlife management. But these guardians are no angels, and their methods leave Vivian fearing the price of their protection.

 

Her ability to channel conscious energy from the living, something no guardian or reaper can do, could be a game changer. If she can control it, she can use this power as leverage. And she needs a bargaining chip, especially when she discovers that incapacitated living mortals can supply energy for the spirit realm, making her disabled sister Mae a prime target for guardian and reaper alike. 

 

Can she move from pawn to major player in order to save Mae, and herself, from a horrific fate beyond the simple and fleeting terrors of death?

 

BUY NOW!


For Carol and D.C. Brantley


PRAISE FOR THE WORKS OF D. B. SIEDERS

 

“A unique cast of characters drives this beautifully crafted tale that demands you keep a box of tissue on hand. WAKING THE DEAD is a soul-wrenching look into the decisions one must make about life and death, not only for one’s self, but for a loved one. Ms. Sieders knows how to put words on paper that touch the heart, and invigorate the mind.” 

- 4.5 Stars from InD’Tale Magazine

 

“D.B. Sieders is a unique storyteller. CROSSCURRENTS is a mix of science fiction and fantasy that is woven together perfectly. Ms. Sieders’s characters are distinctive and the story is imaginative and fun.”

- 4.5 Stars from InD’Tale Magazine

 

“For paranormal romance readers who are looking for something a little different, LORELEI'S LYRIC could be your first step into a whole new world.”

- Romantic Reads and Such

 

“Sieders  delivers a well-written and intriguing supernatural world with a plot that pulls you in and characters that keep you turning pages until the very end in FIRESTORM.”

- ARC Reviewer

 

“In WAKING THE DEAD, there is an emotional, raw honesty in Vivian and her struggles to care for her sister, Mae. It's so rare to find a heroine, one we root for, who is not a saint but is desperately trying to do the right thing and is not always perfect.” 

- GoodReads Reviewer


The soul was his.

The man had paid his bar tab, including a less than generous tip, and was on his way out the door and to his car. Shortly thereafter, fate would bring the man to oblivion. Good thing, too.

The Reaper hungered.

There was one other claimer of souls in the vicinity, a familiar acquaintance, if not a friend, but he was here for another. Two souls marked, two souls in play—though guardians and reapers rarely vied for souls so late in the game. There were plenty to go around.

In any case, few souls were worth the fight, especially given the glut of humanity that had exploded in this century. And it was rarely personal. Not for the Reaper. He’d been in the game far too long for that.

At least, it hadn’t been personal until the night before. His acquaintance from the other side of afterlife management had made it so, and the Reaper lost one of the souls owed him. Then again, so had his acquaintance.

No matter. Tonight, he would feast.

The man marked by the Reaper stumbled out of the bar and through the parking lot. This one hadn’t needed a push over the edge. He’d been doing a fine job drinking himself into despair for more than a year. He would make a decent meal.
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