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Why have I changed my name? In short, Red Dawn is the new Tracey! I’ve entered a new phase in my life. One in which I will not be taking my former name with me. All books previously published as Tracey H. Kitts will now be listed as Red Dawn titles. My erotic horror novels will now be listed as Red Dawn writing as T.K. Hardin. The quality of my books/types of stories will not change, except in a positive way as I grow as an author and a person. I’ll still be kicking ass, only better. And from this point forward, I’ll be kicking ass under the name Red Dawn.
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The wind blew like Hell’s breath in his face. The heat was overpowering and he no longer had the strength to stand. He would have wept, with his face pressed to the earth, but he was too dehydrated for tears. And then he felt it, a slight drop in temperature, accompanied by a sweet smell to the blistering air. Rain was coming. He rolled face up to look at the storm and laughed as it poured down, washing over him like a blessing, erasing the soot and smell of brimstone. He was saved, and closed his eyes with a sigh of relief. At long last, Asmodeus had been summoned.

Selina fell back; her naked ass hit the dirt.

“What the fuck?” she said softly. 

At the height of her ritual he had begun to appear. When it first happened she thought the gorgeous, naked man in the fire wasn’t real, but a hint of what was to come in her dreams. After all, she was performing a spell to fulfill her deepest desires. His body pretty much covered everything she had in mind.

It didn’t take long for her to realize he was not a figment of her imagination. This man was not only inside the fire, he was rising from beneath it, clawing his way upward. When he collapsed, half his body remained inside the blaze, and yet he appeared untouched by the flames.

Selina spoke the last words of the spell and felt the temperature drop. She waited, not daring to move as she looked down at his perfection. The man rolled to his back. When he moved, thunder rumbled overhead, the sound reverberating through her body. This is what caused her to stumble. Now he lay there, laughing as the rain washed over them.

Even though the fire was being quenched by the rain, his body continued to glow as if he burned from within. Rain sizzled against the pine logs, all that remained of the roaring blaze.

Selina moved closer to get a better look at him. Long, black hair covered half his face. He was a vision of masculine perfection. From his full lips to his long sinewy legs, she couldn’t look away. Selina watched his chest rise and fall for several heartbeats before working up the courage to touch him.

The instant her hand touched his chest a jolt of power rushed through her. His eyes flew open and she gasped. She wasn’t startled by the sudden movement, but the color of his eyes. Amber, flecked with gold. Oh, and they glowed. In the semi-darkness of the woods, this was even more obvious and more than a little bit frightening.

“Who are you?” she asked.

“I am Asmodeus, and I have answered your summons.”

He sat up and rain poured over the ridges and valleys of his upper body.

“Wow,” she said, entranced by the sight. “But I thought that.” Selina paused to catch her breath; her heart was racing. “I mean, I asked for —”

“This,” he interrupted.

Asmodeus touched her face and she trembled. Pleasure more intense than anything she had felt before coursed through her veins. Asmodeus moved closer. His breath was a warm promise against her skin.

“You asked for the fulfillment of your deepest desires. I can give you all that you long for, and more.”

His kiss was warm and tender, and it evoked something within her she had not expected. Feelings. She felt safe, wanted and ... appreciated. He not only wanted her, but was glad to be with her. He wanted this more than she did. She could feel all these things, and knew the certainty of it through his touch.

He pulled her close and Selina surrendered. She asked for this, and she would damn well enjoy it. One moment she was on the ground, the next he was carrying her away from the remains of the fire. The rain came down, hard and fast, washing away all traces of dirt and ash.

He put her down on the grass, just inside the circle she’d cast. The fact that he didn’t leave the circle proved to her that this was all part of the spell. She would take what she needed from him and then he would be gone. It was the perfect arrangement. If a demon answered a witch’s call, he consented to this. The summoning spell was very specific. There would be no hurt feelings, no reason to feel guilty in the morning. That thought alone excited her even more. Selina had never done anything purely selfish in her life, and now she had her chance.

Hunger was evident in his expression as his amber gaze roamed over her. Selina touched the charm that hung from her necklace. The Key of Solomon insured that no lesser demon could harm her, and it was the only thing she wore.

Asmodeus watched her touch the charm and the slight smile that curved his lips was wicked.

“You are afraid of demons, and yet you summon one of your own.”

His voice was deep and rough. The sound of it made her ache with anticipation.

“Are you complaining?” she challenged.

“No. But I have no desire to touch a woman who fears me. Unless I am mistaken, you did summon me to touch you?”

“Absolutely.”

“I won’t eat you,” he teased.

“What if that happens to be one of the desires I’d like you to satisfy?”

He made a sound somewhere between a growl and a moan. “You and I are going to get along very well.”

His smile was slow and deliberate as he crawled over her. Asmodeus moved with grace any cat would envy. Thunder rumbled in the distance as Selina looked down at him. His face was inches from her breasts, his long hair tickling across her skin.

With the fire completely out, and the storm overhead, visibility was at times limited. However, in that moment, lightning flashed and gave her another really good look at him. Nothing could have prepared her for the sight. Water poured down his body, washing over each curve as if the rain couldn’t resist him either. Dark strands of hair clung to his throat and shoulders, making the contrast of his skin seem pale. He looked fierce and dangerous, and she wanted him more than she’d ever wanted anyone before.

He moved from her breasts to her stomach and back again, his face barely an inch away, his breath warm against her skin. Between the flashes of lightning she watched the muscles of his arms flex with every subtle movement. He truly was a work of art.

“I’m going to ask you a question,” he said. “And if you lie to me, I can smell it.”

“You can smell a lie?”

“Now that I have your scent, yes.” He said this as if it were completely normal.

“You are in complete control of me here, in this circle. I can tell this is your first time summoning a desire demon. I assure you, you will come to no harm.”

His words were very touching under the circumstances. “That’s kind of you. I suppose I didn’t expect conversation.”

Asmodeus laughed again and this time so did she.

“Do I frighten you still?” he asked, a trace of growl in his voice.

“A little bit.”

He leaned closer, his face just above hers. He closed his eyes and breathed deeply as they remained face to face. Selina wondered if he was memorizing her scent. She found the thought both strange and arousing.

“You want me,” he said. “I can smell your desire, hear your heart fluttering. And yet you are still frightened.”
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