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When Calder and Aiden’s New York trip ends up being a waste of time there’s only one thing left to do. Freak out! Okay, well until Calder steps in to calm Aiden down at least. 

Suddenly, Aiden finds himself with a third wheel that he can’t seem to shake.  Calder swears up and down that Matty is just a friend, but that doesn’t stop the jealous little monster from coming out of Aiden.  It appears Matty’s not leaving any time soon, so Aiden just has to suck up his pride and deal.

Marcus has been looking into other solutions to Aiden’s problem, and I’m sure Sin hasn’t gone far from him.  Eve is still her sassy grumpy wolfish self, adding her two cents here and there.      

All the while Aiden finds himself at a crossroads of sorts.  One path leads to the cure and away from Calder.  The other, well you get the gist.  The question is which one will Aiden choose?  Will he choose eternal love?  Or will he choose to go back to before all this supernatural insanity?  I guess only time will tell. 
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Dear readers, 

While this book is meant to be more of a cozy mystery type of book about vampires it is still for a mature audience.  I don’t like putting this in as a warning, but I also know that everyone has their preferences.  This book is about a blooming relationship between two males.  If that’s not your cup of tea, please see your way to the exit.  Thank you. 

This book is intended for a mature audience and may be troubling for some readers.  This book contains graphic sexual content and language.  Homophobic scene.  Due to the content in this book reader’s discretion is advised.

Kinks/fetishes within the book include, but are not limited to:  

Sex without a condom.  Spanking.    



If these are triggers for you then please do not read.  Thank you.
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	The Abyss by The Weeknd


	Love Song by Yungblud


	Feel Good Inc by Gorillaz


	Broken by Lovelytheband


	You’re the Reason I come home by Ron Pope
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	Lose Somebody by Kygo & OneRepublic


	Numb by Linkin Park
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	Fake it by Seether
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Inever thought I would fall in love. Not in a million years. I never thought it would be in the cards for me. It’s something that I’ve always wished for, but never in my wildest dreams did I think it would happen. I had resigned myself to living this life alone with just the endless amount of time stretching out before me. 

  Who would have guessed that my other half would come crashing into my life wrapped up in black and with a grumpy disposition?  Well, I did have to go through the effort of digging him out of a grave, so there is that.  I am truly, madly, deeply in love with Aiden Whitlock.  Whether he knows it or not is beside the point.

And really, how could I not be?  He’s the darkness to my light.  The little storm cloud to my silver lining.  He’s just everything that I never knew I needed.  I know, you may be thinking I’m being sarcastic, but without the dark, the light would never be able to shine through.

So, as I peer down at the empty stone casket deep in a creepy cave, I feel my heart begin to break into a million pieces.  I didn’t know until this very moment how much faith I put into this crazy plan.  How much I wanted it to work out.  Not for my sake, but for Aiden’s.  My hand clenches against the rough stone lid, and I can hear the panic in my little bat’s voice.

Marcus told me that I had to be the calm one, but I don’t know just how much longer I can pull that off.  And what if we do find a cure for Aiden?  Is that it?  Are we over?  

The real question… the one that’s been keeping me up late at night restless with worry.  The one that has dread tightening my chest making it hard to breathe…  If you love someone so dreadfully much, could you love them enough to let them go?

Could you love them enough to let them live?  Even if it was not with you?  Even the thought of it has tears burning the backs of my eyes, but I swallow the lump of emotion down and put on a brave face.

I fear that I will have to answer those questions sooner rather than later.
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Iwatch Calder slide the stone coffin lid back enough to look inside and an intense anxiousness burns through my entire body. I feel my stomach tying itself in knots as I refuse to even blink my eyes at this point. The stone grinding against stone has me wanting to cover my sensitive ears from the noise, but I don’t dare move. I’m not even breathing at this point as I watch Calder’s muscles flex with the effort. 

  So much is riding on us finding Dracula here in New York.  In this creepy ass cave near a crumbling castle.  He’s the only one who’s supposed to be able to help cure me.  Or rather the one who holds the blood to force my body to accept the vampirism virus.      

I watch with bated breath as Calder’s face morphs into one of pure shock and concern.  That can’t possibly be a good sign.  I feel my stomach swoop with worry, and I bite down hard on my bottom lip waiting for answers.    

“What?  What’s wrong,” I all but gasp out with my impatience with the need to know what’s going on.

“He’s not here-”

“What the fuck do you mean he’s not here,” I shriek out and I know for a fact I sound hysterical.  I rush over to his side to look inside just in case he might have missed something.  I mean, it’s possible, right?  He could be the first far-sighted vampire in the history of Forever.

I’m not exactly sure how you would miss an ancient vampire chilling in a stone coffin, but still.  When I glance into the tomb my stomach drops at the sight.  There’s no shriveled-up vampire corpse like what my brain was picturing.  There’s not even a be back soon note.  There’s just nothing at all.  Just dirt and cobwebs and all my hopes seem to disappear in an instant.  A wave of dizziness runs through me as I stumble back a step.  

“I think he means that Dracula isn’t in the tomb, Aiden, I don’t know how clearer he can be,” Matty snipes sarcastically not even bothering to try and help the situation.

“Mathew,” Calder grits out his full name.

“Yeah?”

“Shut the fuck up.”

Matty’s hands go up in surrender and his brow scrunches with his own worry.  If I was able to think straight, I’d probably have the same look on my face.  Especially with the venomous tone coming out of Calder’s mouth.    

Anger burns through me on top of my anxiety and suddenly I feel like I’m about to pass out.  My hands ball up into fists trying to hide the shaking.  The edge of my vision starts to dim, and I sway on my feet.

“This can’t be happening,” I breathe out not even bothering to respond to Matty, “he was my only chance.  Am I going to die, Calder?”  My chest begins to tighten painfully, and I feel like I can’t catch my breath.  My head slowly turns in his direction as my eyes start to burn with tears I’m trying to hold back.  

I blink several times as I look up at him as if begging him to save me.  I don’t want to die.  I don’t want this to be the end.  It can’t be.  My breaths begin to shudder out of me, and I know I’m just working myself up, but I can’t stop the panic attack.  My whole body begins to shake, and my vision dims in and out.

  Even if I have to be a vampire that drinks blood it’s still better than being permanently dead.  I try to swallow the lump of emotion currently trying to choke me.  Calder rushes toward me as if he can sense I’m about to break apart into a million tiny little pieces.

His arms wrap around me as my knees buckle.  He holds me tight to him as my breaths rasp against his chest.  It’s getting harder for me to suck in a full breath.  I think I’m on the verge of hyperventilating.  Everything is going to hell, and I don’t know what I’m supposed to do.  Is there anything I can do at this point?

I just… fuck, I just found Calder, and now I’m going to die.  This isn’t fair.  This is total bullshit.  My eyes begin to sting with tears, and I swallow hard trying to dislodge the sudden lump of emotion stuck in my throat.  The fucking universe hates me.  I don’t even know what I did to piss someone off up there.  

“Aiden breathe for me, little bat,” he says softly close to my ear as my breaths continue to pant out of me.  A sharp pain rips through my chest, and I gasp out a whimper.

Thump…

Thump…

Thump…

“Is that his… heart,” I hear Matty distantly ask, “I thought you said he was a vampire?”

“He is,” Calder snarls and the tone of his voice would make me shudder if I was in the right state of mind.  I’m sure my eyebrows would have shot up to my hairline with surprise as well.  As it stands all I can do is make pathetic noises against Calder’s chest.

“You need to calm down for me, little bat,” he whispers against my ear, and I try.  I really fucking try, but everything feels like it’s falling apart, and I don’t know what to do.  I’m going to lose everything all over again, but this time I have even more to lose.

“I want to go home,” I sob into his chest, “I don’t want to die here in a place I don’t know.  I don’t want to die, Calder!”  My hands clench in his shirt trying to hold onto him to keep myself from drifting away.  

“Shh, little bat, I’ll get you home, but you’re not going to die.  Do you hear me,” his voice is stern and all I can do is clutch at him.  Trying to hold onto something I didn’t even know I needed.

My grip tightens at the back of Calder’s shirt, and I feel worse than death.  Is there such a thing?  I don’t know, but that’s how it feels.  

“Aiden,” he growls, and his hands are on my cheeks now forcing me to look up at him, “Breathe.”  

I suck in a shuddering breath as his thumbs swipe underneath my eyes to wipe away my tears that are steadily rolling down my cheeks.

“Good,” he murmurs, “again.”  All I can do is listen to Calder’s deep voice talking me through my panic.  I try my best to force my mind to go blank.

In and out.  In and out.  Slowly my breathing evens out again with the help of Calder’s commanding but gentle voice.  The pain becomes a dull bearable ache inside my chest, and I let out a little sigh of relief.

“Is he going to be alright,” Matty asks, and I can hear the nervousness in his voice.  I hate that.  Hate the pity I hear in it, but I’m too exhausted to say anything about it.

“He will be,” Calder says with such conviction and certainty that it nearly breaks my heart.

“You don’t know that,” I mutter with the last bit of my strength and my face still squished against his chest.  I feel him tense against me and his hand comes up to cradle the back of my head.

“Don’t talk like that, Aiden,” he says in a firm tone, “you’re going to be just fine.”  A little shiver runs through me from it, and I shift awkwardly against his body.  

“Aiden look at me,” he says gentling his tone for me.  I glance up at him as his eyes soften.

“I had hoped we’d find Dracula here,” he says tilting his head toward the tomb, “but now is not the time to give up hope.  I didn’t tell you because I didn’t want to cause you any extra stress, but I spoke with Marcus when we were on the train…”

“What did he say,” I ask hesitantly, not knowing if I was going to like the answer or not.  I didn’t want to get my hopes up again.  I didn’t want to ever feel this devastating disappointment.  He gently sweeps some of my messy hair back from my face.  The motion soothes my panic just a little bit.

“He said he had something that he was looking into.  Maybe it doesn’t even have to do with Dracula.  Plus, if Matty is right about Dracula losing his shit maybe it’s best that we didn’t find him,” he explains, but I can still see the concern in his eyes and I hear the worry lacing his voice.  

“Yeah, okay,” I mumble not sure what to really say, “can we leave this creepy cave now?”

“Yes, little bat, we can leave the creepy ass cave now,” he huffs in amusement as his thumb strokes over my cheekbone sweeping away a stray tear, “come on.”  He gathers me in his arms and tilts his head to the side in invitation.  I glance over at Matty suddenly feeling beyond subconscious.

“Mat, turn around,” Calder grits out noticing what I was struggling with.  I bite my lip as my gaze darts back and forth between Matty and Calder.  I don’t know how I feel about Calder drawing attention to my issues in front of Matty.    

“What?  Why?”  Matty gives him a bemused look that I just barely catch.

“Fucking hell, just do it,” he grits out.  Matty lets out a huff of irritation but finally turns around.  

“Go on, little bat,” Calder says running his hand down my back. 

I glance one more time over at Matty and see he’s still turned around.  I keep my eyes on his broad back until I sink my fangs into Calder’s neck.  He lets out a barely audible groan that has my eyes falling shut.  The comfort is an instant balm to my tattered soul that I didn’t know I needed, and I refuse to feel embarrassed over it.

“Is he feeding from you, Calder,” Matty’s disbelieving voice sounds loud in the quiet cave.  A small part of me wants to release Calder and pretend I wasn’t doing anything.  A much larger part though is screaming at me that I need this.  I need Calder’s warmth against me.  I need my fangs buried in his neck.

  My hands tangle in Calder’s hair and exhaustion washes over me as I nuzzle closer to him.  I ignore that horrid little voice saying I should feel embarrassed about this.  Little shudders run through me and his hand runs up and down my back making me even sleepier.  It’s getting hard for me to stay conscious.  My eyelids droop with the exhaustion of the passing panic attack.   

“Mind your fucking business, Matty,” Calder grumbles, and his hold on me tightens almost like he’s even unaware of it.  Almost like he wants to protect me from what Matty wants to say or think about the situation.  I don’t mind it.  Not with his arms wrapped around me tightly.  His hold makes me feel safe as I begin to drift in and out of consciousness.

“That’s rather hot,” I hear Matty mumble.  I want to snort at his random comment, but I can’t find the strength to be my usual snarky self.  My eyes fall shut and I can’t find the strength to open them again to look over at him.  So instead, I just let out a sigh against Calder’s warm flesh, because that’s all I have in me right now.  He pulls me higher up his chest. 

As I listened to them bicker back and forth, I must have dozed off for at least a little while.  The next thing I know Calder is gently pulling me away from him.  I let out a pathetic noise trying to keep my hold.  I’m rather comfortable and I don’t want to wake up right now.

“Aiden, I can’t drive with you buried in my neck,” he says softly, and I can’t help the little snort laugh that escapes me.

“I mean, you could at least try,” I mutter sleepily after I pull my fangs from his neck.

“I’m sure I could, but I also don’t want us both to die because I’m distracted with you in my lap.”  That has a pout pulling the corners of my mouth down as I blink sluggishly at him.

“Didn’t need to hear that,” Matty grumbles.

“Oh, you’re still here,” I mutter.  I don’t mean for it to come out the way it does, but oh well.  I’m cranky and exhausted.  All I want to do is go back to sleep.  Preferably with my fangs sunk into Calder’s soft flesh.  I don’t need an audience for the dumpster fire that is currently my life.

  He gives me the stink eye before getting into his car and starting the engine.

“I’ll meet you back at the hotel,” he shouts out the window directing his comment solely at Calder.  I let out an irritated grumbling noise turning away from him.  What a total dick face.  Calder gently sets me down on my feet and I sway and stumble my way towards the SUV.  Before I know it, Calder’s arm wraps around me to steady me.

“I can do it myself,” I grumble, “go flirt with Mat.”  I guess I’m at that level of exhaustion that I don’t have a filter for my cranky ass comments.  I try to pull away, but Calder just tightens his grip on me.

“I was not flirting with Mathew, little bat,” he huffs out.

“Oh, so now it’s Mathew and not Matty,” I grit out glaring over at him.

“Fuck me, I’m sorry,” he grumbles, “I’ve known him for a long time, and it just slipped out.”

“Well, go fall on him too,” I huff unamused by his slip-up.

“Aiden…”

“Calder…”

He shakes his head at me like he’s disappointed, and I know what will happen next.  What always happens when I show this much of myself to any one person.  No one likes an insecure mouthy brat.  No one truly wants too much.  So, I wait for the rejection.  I wait for him to say that he just can’t deal with me.

I avert my eyes.  Maybe if I don’t see it coming it won’t hurt as much.  My eyes widen with shock when he suddenly picks me up and all but manhandles me to the car.

“What are you doing Calder,” I shriek struggling to get out of his strong grip. 

“Teaching my little bat a lesson,” he grumbles yanking the door open.

Instead of setting me in the car like I think he’s going to do he presses me down face first in what I realize is the back seat.  My ass is still hanging out of the car, and I struggle to get back up.  Before I can get my hands beneath me to push up, he presses a firm hand to my back keeping me in place.  He rips down my pants and my cock twitches with anticipation.  Didn’t realize I was into the non-con shit, but I’m here for it.

I shiver with anticipation waiting for whatever it is Calder is going to give me.  I try to glance around to make sure no one is around just in case I get loud.  I can’t see much especially with Calder’s hand keeping me in place, and how dark it is out here.

Slap!

“What the fuck,” I yelp when his hand connects with my bare ass cheek.  The heated pain runs through my flesh, and I shift uncomfortably.  This is not at all what I had in mind when he bent me over.  

“I told you I was teaching you a lesson,” he huffs out and I bite down on the inside of my cheek.

Slap!  His hand smacks my other ass cheek, and I let out another little shriek.  I try my best to wiggle away from him and the pain of being spanked.  My movements cause him to let out a tsking noise.

“You’re not going anywhere, little bat,” he grits out, and I can just imagine how tight he’s clenching his jaw right about now.

Then his big hand is kneading the sensitive flesh of my ass.  Rubbing away the sting and causing a moan to escape my lips.  Fuck, why does that feel so good?  I blink my eyes as my brain tries to register what the hell is going on right now.  I try to turn to look back over my shoulder at him.   

“This is not the lesson I had in mind,” I whine.

“Yes, well, I didn’t think I was going to have to deal with a jealous brat after the night I’ve had, but here we are,” he says with a sigh.

“Calder,” I whine.

“Nope, none of that, Aiden,” he growls softly against the shell of my ear leaning over me, “you could have been a good boy, but instead you chose to be a brat.  And brats get punished.”

A shiver runs through my entire body when the last word rolls off his tongue.

“I’ll be good!  I pro-”

Slap!  His hand comes down once more, but this time a moan rips out of my throat.  My cock swells and I thrust against the back seat trying to find some type of friction.  Calder quickly stills my movements, and I let out a needy whimper.

“Calder, please!  I’ll be-”

Slap!  My hips thrust harder into the leather seat cushion smearing precum beneath me when he spanks my ass again.  I’m so hard that it’s almost painful.

“You’re going to remember this lesson, Aiden, or so help me the next time it will be ten times worse,” he grits out.

I’m definitely going to remember this lesson, but probably not for the same reasons he wants me to.  My balls tighten as he keeps me on the edge of a hands-free orgasm.  I’ve never experienced something like this before, and he hasn’t even touched my cock.  I’m positive that if he gripped me right now it would quite literally take one stroke for me to be exploding everywhere.  

Then the pressure of his body holding me against the car seat vanishes.  I let out a disgruntled sound of protest as I look back to find him staring with a heated gaze at my ass.  He shakes his head and goes to pull my pants back up causing another whimper to fall from my lips.

“Calder,” I beg as my pants run over my aching cock.

“Nope,” he says in a clipped voice, “you will get your ass in this car right now.  We’re heading back to the hotel.” 

“But-”

“In the car now, Aiden,” he grits out and I hang my head low doing what he asked.  I wince when my sore backside slides into the front passenger seat.  My cock is swollen, throbbing, and straining against the fabric of my pants.  I press my hand to my cock trying to relieve some of the building pressure, but it just makes the ache worse.

  I feel completely cheated out of an orgasm that immediately puts me in a sour mood.  I cross my arms over my chest and pout like the brat I am.  He doesn’t say another word as he makes sure I’m buckled in before closing the door.  I bite down on my bottom lip feeling an array of different emotions running through me all at once.

I’m exhausted.

Embarrassed.

Anxious.

And now for better or worse, horny.  I’m not sure if it was intentional for him to put me in this state, but he did.

  He closes the car door without another word.  I glare through the windshield as I watch him round the front of the car to get into the driver’s seat.  This drive back to the hotel is going to drag ass for sure.
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Iround the front of the car and slide into the driver’s seat without a word. I can feel his glare on me as I buckle myself in. I glance over at Aiden from the corner of my eye to find him shifting awkwardly in his seat. I want to reach over and sooth his anger, but instead I grip the steering wheel hard until it creaks. I can see his straining cock pressing against his pants with his need. A small wet spot begins to form on the fabric, and I have to swallow down a groan. 

And all I can think is that I shouldn’t have done that.  A wave of guilt and shame washes over me, causing me to let out a shuddering breath.  He just had an episode for crying out loud.  He’s sick and I could have exasperated his condition for all I fucking know.  I shouldn’t have done that… and yet… I couldn’t stop myself even if I wanted to.

The overwhelming need to punish him was all I could think of at that moment.  The need to feel him withering beneath me was a delicious torment.  That haunted, dejected look in his eyes spoke volumes, and I couldn’t let it go.  I could feel the tension running through him waiting for me to reject him.  How dare he think something like that after all we’ve been through?

I wasn’t about to allow him to go on thinking that I was just going to walk away from him as soon as things weren’t rainbows and butterflies between us.  He could be the biggest brat in the history of brats, and I would still want him.  I would still have this insatiable need for him.  It didn’t change how I saw him.  He was still mine, and that’s all that mattered to me.

  I could sense he expected me to turn away from him.  To just simply cut ties and be on my merry way like he didn’t even matter.  He didn’t think I would stick around.  Of course, he didn’t.  Of course, that’s exactly what he expected would happen as soon as he started acting up.  He thought he could push me away, just like that. 

The anger that I felt at that moment was something I’d never felt before.  Sure, I’ve gotten upset before.  I mean, who hasn’t, right?  No, this was something more.  Something that went bone-deep. In the back of my head, I was trying to figure out just how many times he’s gone through this to make it his go-to method. 

That thought has me growling with barely suppressed rage under my breath.  I try my best to swallow it down, but it churns inside me as I drive.  My hands white-knuckling the steering wheel from these overwhelming emotions.  I take a deep breath trying my best to get myself under control before he notices.  I don’t want him thinking I’m upset with him.     

Driving back to the hotel is a quiet awkward affair.  Eventually, hesitantly I place my hand on his thigh.  He doesn’t pull away from me and I’m thankful.  He lets out a little sigh like he needed the contact just as much as I did.

“I’m sorry,” he mutters barely audible over the engine.

“No, you’re not,” I say calmly, and he glances at me out of the corner of his eye while chewing on his bottom lip nervously.

“It’s okay, Aiden.  I understand,” I say softly giving his thigh a gentle squeeze.

“But is it though,” he mutters before glancing out his window as if to hide himself from me.  I pull into the parking lot of the hotel and park the SUV without saying a word.  When I cut the engine, I turned my body fully to face Aiden.

“Look at me, little bat,” I murmur.  He shakes his head still looking out the window.  I let out a sigh and tugged at his oversized hoodie.

“Come on, Aiden.  You can’t ignore me forever,” I grunt out and slowly he tilts his head to look over his shoulder at me.  Still my defiant little brat, but what catches me off guard is the way his eyes are glossed over with emotion.

I don’t like that look on him.  It doesn’t belong there what-so-fucking-ever.  

“Aiden… look… I’m sorry.  I shouldn’t have done what I did,” I explain slowly, “I know you were going through a lot, and I took it too far.  I-”

“Took what too far,” he asks as he turns further around to face me.  Not fully, but at least I’m no longer talking to the back of his head.

“I shouldn’t have spanked you,” I say glumly, and now I’m the one averting my eyes from his searching gaze, “I shouldn’t have, but I just didn’t-”  A little laugh escapes his throat and my eyes dart back to his.  His head is tilted back against the headrest, but his eyes are still on me.  Watching me with those amused bloodred eyes of his.

“Oh Calder, I don’t know how you’re under this misconstrued idea that I’m somehow fragile.  Sure, I’m sick, and that turns me into the biggest baby in the world, but I’m not this breakable thing you placed on a pedestal,” he says, shaking his head at me like I’m amusing him.

“I never said that,” I grumble.

“You didn’t have to,” he says, “your actions speak for themselves.”
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