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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 a bonus story Lust (Immortal Desires Vol. 1) with links to the other books in that series.  If enjoy the book 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

      

      For More Stories By Mindy you can click on the tab in the table of contents or see the page in the back of this book.
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      “Jessica” Eric whispered in my ear as we lay on the ground together.

      “You are like no other woman that I have ever been with.  I love you more than I can possibly say.”

      This was hard to believe considering the three hundred and forty years that he had walked the earth however Eric had never been anything but honest and sincere with me.  I felt his arm flex as he pulled me in close to him. Just yesterday this would have seemed like any other normal romantic rendezvous but now it was different.  Now I knew who Eric was.

      It was yesterday when it all happened.  Eric and I had been dating ever since he helped me carry the groceries up to my apartment six months ago.  I remember vividly how excited I was seeing such a handsome guy my age living just one floor away.  Or at least I thought he was my age.

      Eric was amazing.  I had never met anyone so confident and yet so humble.  He was an incredible listener and yet when he did speak his stories provided for endless fascination.  It seemed like Eric had traveled everywhere and knew something about everything.  This was more surprising of someone my age since we were usually broke and just getting started in our adult life.

      As I laid there thinking about our story I could feel him getting excited again and my body responded to his enthusiasm.

      After months of dating, yesterday is when his secret was finally revealed to me.  I still couldn’t believe how I handled it.  When I saw those sharp teeth extend past his lips and his eyes changing color to a deep dark blackness, I just knew that their was something otherworldly about him.  We had always enjoyed a kinky sex life and I particularly liked it a little rough, but I guess the endorphins were running a little too high this time.  When I accidentally bit my lip just a little too hard and drew that small drop of blood our relationship changed forever.

      From what I understand of it now, in any other circumstance he would have been able to control himself but the excitement that he derived from the scent of blood was very similar to the sexual desires he elicited in me.  With all of his senses fully stimulated the smell of my blood was enough to push him over the edge and make him involuntarily show me his secrets.

      Just the thought of that moment excited me and I rolled Eric over onto his back.  I was not scared of him anymore, not that I ever really was.  I was excited by the supernatural powers held beneath his pale skin.  I kissed his lips, running my tongue over the sharp teeth that had looked so intimidating just a day ago.

      Eric moaned and I continued my journey.

      My lips moved down to his neck were I stopped briefly to pay him special attention.  Using my much less lethal tech I provided a teasing bite to his neck and then continued down to where I knew he wanted me to go.  Eric lay helpless on the forest floor as I controlled his body using the hands, mouth, and tongue.  There was no doubt that he held many secrets which I was excited to explore but right now he was still a man and subject to the desires of his formerly human flesh.
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      The picnic in the woods had been my idea after what happened yesterday.  I figured we needed time to talk and I picked our favorite spot deep in the local woods to show him that I still trusted him and was not afraid of being alone.  What I knew about Eric now should have changed things between us but instead of driving us apart it had only brought me closer to him.

      On the drive home I noticed that Eric was not his usually composed self.

      “Well, I hope you enjoyed your lunch” I said mockingly to Eric as he still seemed to be recovering from the efforts of my tongue.

      “Um…yes….nice picnic you planned there” he said laughing.

      “I meant what I said back there Jessica.  I really do love you.”

      “I love you too Eric.”

      We rode the rest of the way home in silence except for the ambiance of the local radio station.  When we finally arrived back at our apartment building Eric walked me up to the third floor.

      “I was going to come stay at your place tonight” I said in a hopeful tone.

      “Not tonight.  You have had your entire world upended in the past forty eight hours and I really want you to have some time to yourself to process everything and make sure you are ok with all of this.”

      I looked at him with apparent concern.

      “Don’t worry babe.  I am not going anywhere.  I love you and want to be with you but before you commit to learning about my world I want to make sure that you are ready for it.  Take tonight to yourself and go to work tomorrow.  I will talk to you when you get home.  Ok?”

      “I guess” I said in a jokingly unsatisfied tone.  “Thank you again for going on a picnic with me.”

      Eric laughed.

      “No, thank you.  That was some picnic!”

      I pulled out my keys and entered my apartment.  Eric was right, the last two days had been quite the bombshell.  Now that I was back in my apartment by myself I felt tired.

      Some relaxation was in order so I changed into this evening’s comfy clothes and headed to the kitchen for my nightly glass of sanity.  As I pulled the bottle of cabernet from the pantry I couldn’t help but notice the dark red tone of this intoxicating liquid.  I wondered if the feeling of happiness and relief I received from my evening glass of wine was anything like the pleasure Eric experienced when the blood touched his lips.

      I ended up drinking the entire bottle of wine that night as I watched reality television and tried to wind down from the excitement of the last couple days.  Watching the shows I couldn’t help but think how these plots paled in comparison to the story that I was now a part of.
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      The next morning I became painfully aware that an entire bottle of wine in one night was probably not the right amount for me.  My head was pounding and I was fighting a bad case of cotton-mouth but I pushed my way through the morning and not much later was pulling into the parking lot at work ready to begin the daily grind.

      My life was not very exciting working in the sourcing department of a wholesale apparel company but I did mostly enjoy my job and I had a great boss which is more then many can say and made me feel lucky.  I grabbed a cup of coffee on the way to my desk and tried to slide into my chair without too much notice.

      “Jessica!”

      My boss was calling for me with a volume that I could feel in my teeth.

      “Yes Dawn, coming.”

      I put the rest of my stuff down but decided to keep my coffee with me as I walked into her office and sat down in the chair across from her desk.

      “So, how did it go this weekend?”

      “What?”

      I looked at her in a panic.  Why was she asking that?  What did she know?

      “Didn’t you have that big date with Eric planned this weekend?”

      “Oh yeah, right.  It went really well thanks.  In fact, I hate to admit it but I am still a little hungover this morning.  Sorry.”

      “That’s ok.  As long as you get the work done I won’t bust your chops about an extended weekend with your incredibly hot boyfriend.  Speaking of which, when is that boy going to propose to you.  The two of you would be perfect together.”

      “Dawn, we’ve only been together for about six months.  Let’s give the boy some time before we chase him off with our pyscho ok” I said as I waved my finger in half-joking disapproval.

      “Ok, Ok.  Back to work then I guess.”

      I left her office and returned to my chair.  I had a feeling I was going to be a little distracted today but I tried to jump in and get my orders done before the day got away from me.
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      As the work day wrapped up and I thought forward to my chance to see Eric again I knew that I had no doubts.  I wanted him.  I wanted to be with him.  Whatever that might mean was something I was willing to accept.  I had never been so happy and felt so complete as I did when I was with him and I knew that we belonged together.

      At five I decided to promptly close my computer and shut down.  There would be no overtime today.  I was going home to see him.  I was going home to tell Eric that I loved him and I wanted to be with him.

      The traffic going home seemed to take forever but I finally managed to weave my way through.  I called Eric on my cellphone to let him know that I had arrived.  After two rings the phone picked up.

      “Hello.”

      “Hey it’s me.  I just pulled up to the apartment complex.  Where are you at?”

      “I am upstairs at my place.  Come on up when your ready.”





OEBPS/images/break-section-side-screen-fixed.png





This Font Software is licensed under the SIL Open Font License, Version 1.1.
This license is copied below, and is also available with a FAQ at:
http://scripts.sil.org/OFL


-----------------------------------------------------------
SIL OPEN FONT LICENSE Version 1.1 - 26 February 2007
-----------------------------------------------------------

PREAMBLE
The goals of the Open Font License (OFL) are to stimulate worldwide
development of collaborative font projects, to support the font creation
efforts of academic and linguistic communities, and to provide a free and
open framework in which fonts may be shared and improved in partnership
with others.

The OFL allows the licensed fonts to be used, studied, modified and
redistributed freely as long as they are not sold by themselves. The
fonts, including any derivative works, can be bundled, embedded, 
redistributed and/or sold with any software provided that any reserved
names are not used by derivative works. The fonts and derivatives,
however, cannot be released under any other type of license. The
requirement for fonts to remain under this license does not apply
to any document created using the fonts or their derivatives.

DEFINITIONS
"Font Software" refers to the set of files released by the Copyright
Holder(s) under this license and clearly marked as such. This may
include source files, build scripts and documentation.

"Reserved Font Name" refers to any names specified as such after the
copyright statement(s).

"Original Version" refers to the collection of Font Software components as
distributed by the Copyright Holder(s).

"Modified Version" refers to any derivative made by adding to, deleting,
or substituting -- in part or in whole -- any of the components of the
Original Version, by changing formats or by porting the Font Software to a
new environment.

"Author" refers to any designer, engineer, programmer, technical
writer or other person who contributed to the Font Software.

PERMISSION & CONDITIONS
Permission is hereby granted, free of charge, to any person obtaining
a copy of the Font Software, to use, study, copy, merge, embed, modify,
redistribute, and sell modified and unmodified copies of the Font
Software, subject to the following conditions:

1) Neither the Font Software nor any of its individual components,
in Original or Modified Versions, may be sold by itself.

2) Original or Modified Versions of the Font Software may be bundled,
redistributed and/or sold with any software, provided that each copy
contains the above copyright notice and this license. These can be
included either as stand-alone text files, human-readable headers or
in the appropriate machine-readable metadata fields within text or
binary files as long as those fields can be easily viewed by the user.

3) No Modified Version of the Font Software may use the Reserved Font
Name(s) unless explicit written permission is granted by the corresponding
Copyright Holder. This restriction only applies to the primary font name as
presented to the users.

4) The name(s) of the Copyright Holder(s) or the Author(s) of the Font
Software shall not be used to promote, endorse or advertise any
Modified Version, except to acknowledge the contribution(s) of the
Copyright Holder(s) and the Author(s) or with their explicit written
permission.

5) The Font Software, modified or unmodified, in part or in whole,
must be distributed entirely under this license, and must not be
distributed under any other license. The requirement for fonts to
remain under this license does not apply to any document created
using the Font Software.

TERMINATION
This license becomes null and void if any of the above conditions are
not met.

DISCLAIMER
THE FONT SOFTWARE IS PROVIDED "AS IS", WITHOUT WARRANTY OF ANY KIND,
EXPRESS OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING BUT NOT LIMITED TO ANY WARRANTIES OF
MERCHANTABILITY, FITNESS FOR A PARTICULAR PURPOSE AND NONINFRINGEMENT
OF COPYRIGHT, PATENT, TRADEMARK, OR OTHER RIGHT. IN NO EVENT SHALL THE
COPYRIGHT HOLDER BE LIABLE FOR ANY CLAIM, DAMAGES OR OTHER LIABILITY,
INCLUDING ANY GENERAL, SPECIAL, INDIRECT, INCIDENTAL, OR CONSEQUENTIAL
DAMAGES, WHETHER IN AN ACTION OF CONTRACT, TORT OR OTHERWISE, ARISING
FROM, OUT OF THE USE OR INABILITY TO USE THE FONT SOFTWARE OR FROM
OTHER DEALINGS IN THE FONT SOFTWARE.


OEBPS/images/paranormalpleasure.jpg
MINDY W-L\LDE

e = :

‘ )
/S
45
/‘F’/’J 2l
< 4 o '
2 " -
: \ /i

T AT
PLEASURE

A VAMPIRE’S TALE VOL. 1






OEBPS/images/face.jpg





