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            Secrets World introduction

          

        

      

    

    
      As the Danu’s Secrets is a continuation of the Blood Secrets & House Secrets trilogies, some readers may come into the series, unknowing of what has gone before. I’ve added the blurbs for all the Blood Secrets and House Secrets books  to assist you to understand the world you are entering. I have also added the blurb for All that Glitters which is a crossover novella between the House Secrets and Danu’s Secrets stories.

      The Blood Bride Blurb:

      Hope just wants to be an ordinary nestling.  She went to college and escaped, but now she’s back and there’s a secret everyone is keeping from her.

      Xavier is the new master of the nest, ready to welcome home the daughter of the house who he has never met. He’s unprepared for the woman who steals his breath and enchants him. 

       Now Hope and Xavier must fight for lives and those of the innocents. After all, it is only by overcoming the rogues that they will have a chance of a timeless future together. But will it be in time?

      Warning:  If you love sexy alpha males that go bump in the night, hot and heavy encounters and strong females, then this book is for you…

      The Illuminated Witch Blurb

      After years of struggling alone, Celina – a witchling of immense power – must find her place in the world of vampires. 

      Javed is building a new nest – the first new one in a century – and struggling to overcome his own demons, as an ancient evil stirs.

      With Celina in danger, the demands of a fledgling nest and time running out, what are the chances their love can overcome every obstacle?

      The Sorcerer’s Touch Blurb:

      Since the Slaughterhouse Rout, Daniel has nursed his abilities, but the decision he faces will change his life and those of everyone around him. 

      Whether the change is positive or not remains to be seen.

      Cressida fears that history will repeat itself. Once before she lost everything she held dear, but after centuries of hiding she must face her past in order to 

      forge a new future. Has she waited too long and pushed Daniel away too well?

      The darkness draws closer…
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        Just as the House Secrets book follow the original Blood Secrets series, so do the Danu’s Secrets. However, below is a small taste of the House Secrets Trilogy (however Danu’s Secret book 1, takes place after House Secrets Book 2.) As Dawn Breaks takes place at the same time as Blood Secrets “The Sorcerer’s Touch,” and is essentially  a continuation of the Blood Secrets trilogy. To know how the Blood Secrets storyline ends, you do need to read The Sorcerer’s Touch.

      

        

      
        While the books can be read on its own, you have a better understanding of the world by reading the books which precede this one.

      

        

      
        In As Dawn Breaks, we finally learn about David and his happy ending.

      

        

      
        As Dawn Breaks Blurb:

      

        

      
        Genevieve is many things, but no single title fits her quite as accurately as ‘mutt’—the one bestowed by her vicious ex-boyfriend. She’s built a life, far from the family who’ve disowned her—one she’s proud of—as a police officer with the Paranormal Liaison Division, and hiding from the world.

        David is brittle from his experiences with his ex-wife Alexa, the truth his parents duped him his whole life, and he’s trying to come to terms with the fallout of those beliefs, running a nest and feeling like an imposter.

        A chance meeting between Genevieve and David opens up an opportunity for hope amid the grim realities of paranormal warfare.

        Trusting each other may be their only choice, but the past always bites back and this time is no different.
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      All That Glitters Blurb:

      Genny and David had a wild and tumultuous romance, but now the were-pair must travel to Ireland where Genny will undertake her initial education as a leprechaun-were hybrid quickly.

      As with all best intentions, things don’t go as planned.

      Padraic—Genny’s father—is placing a wedge between them, and David is spectacularly unhappy with the growing distance between the pair. He just needs her back where she belongs… in his arms.

      Genny doesn’t see the danger at first, not until the night David doesn’t come to her bed, then realisation hits, but with demons and secrets, demanding goddesses and lore all clashing, the two must work together as a couple.

      They both know the only way to achieve that is with willpower and love.
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            All That Glitters

          

        

      

    

    
      Genny and David had a wild and tumultuous romance, but now the were-pair must travel to Ireland where Genny will undertake her initial education as a leprechaun-were hybrid quickly.

      As with all best intentions, things don’t go as planned.

      Padraic—Genny’s father—is placing a wedge between them, and David is spectacularly unhappy with the growing distance between the pair. He just needs her back where she belongs… in his arms.

      Genny doesn’t see the danger at first, not until the night David doesn’t come to her bed, then realisation hits, but with demons and secrets, demanding goddesses and lore all clashing, the two must work together as a couple.

      They both know the only way to achieve that is with willpower and love.

      Note:

      This book is a Secrets World Novel and can be read stand alone, but for the best experience, you should read As Dawn Breaks beforehand.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Foreward and US/UK Disclaimer

          

        

      

    

    
      All That Glitters, is a crossover between the House Secrets series and Danu’s Secrets. As such it can be read alone, but is best after completing the Blood Secrets trilogy and the first book of the House Secrets trilogy, as that is chronologically where it takes place.

      Please note also:

      The UK and USA share the English language, but there are many words that are spelled differently. Some words have extra letters in the British spelling, such as the word cancelled. In American English, it is spelled  canceled. There also words that interchange the letters c or s and sometimes z. For example, in America, you spell offense and in Britain, it is written as offence. We also use the letter u in many words, such as colour and flavour.

      These spellings are not incorrect.

      This book is written in UK English to reflect my Australian/English background.

    

  


  
    
      Copyright © 2023 by Imogene Nix

      All rights reserved.

      No part of this book may be reproduced in any form or by any electronic or mechanical means, including information storage and retrieval systems, without written permission from the author, except for the use of brief quotations in a book review.

      

      Ebook: 978-1-922369-59-8

      Paperback: 978-1-922369-60-4

      

      Editing by Pamela Tyler
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      January 2023

      Well, here I am back at my computer finalising the files for All That Glitters, and one of the last tasks is writing this dedication.

      I always find this difficult, because, where do you start?

      So in no particular order, I need to thank my cover designer, Jocelyn and my editor, Pamela. There’s my crew of dedicated supporters especially Keri and Suzi.

      My family, Mark, Charlotte and of course now introducing Nathan, along with Kaylah and Winston—my super trusty buddies at home.

      Thank you to my Imogene Nix’s Makers and Fakers - love you all lots!

      I know I’ve missed people, and for those I have, apologies.

      Hugs to you all!

      Imogene

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            
Chapter One


          

        

      

    

    
      Genevieve sighed and slipped off her shoes, padding from the doorway into the kitchen. The house was empty, and for a moment, she closed her eyes. Let her mind wander back to the period when she’d she lived by herself, in total isolation from anyone else. She’d not really been content. Hell, she’d barely been surviving.

      David had changed all that for her.

      He’d changed her.

      The sound of a vehicle approaching in the distance had her turning. She knew the vehicle, the sound of the engine. David.

      She’d offered to cook tonight, and the steak in the bag sitting on the bench called, the scent of meat and blood intoxicating. She sniffed and smiled. “Better get it on,” she muttered.

      With deft moves, she tugged the small pack of steak from the bag and grabbed a knob of butter to drop into the pan. The vegetable she craved—green, who would have thought it—sat in their own packet. This was a new choice of accompaniment. Yet another David influence.

      By the time the meat was sizzling, the door opened and in walked David. Her partner and mate. As always, she took a moment to gaze at him below her eyelashes, while her body reacted instinctively to his proximity, breasts tingling along with other body parts.

      “My lovely wife-to-be.” He gathered her close, and the kiss was hot as mouths melded together.

      She stretched up, looping her arms around his neck, and when he ended the kiss, she was grateful for the support. “Well, I do like that kind of welcome.”

      He grinned. “So much the better, because we’re alone.” David cupped her cheek with a gentle hand. “How was your day?”

      When Genevieve glanced down, he frowned. “It was awful, David. I mean, the fallout from Julien—”

      “That bastard,” muttered David.

      “Bastard or not, he’s left us a colossal mess.” Her ex-partner and one-time lover had double-crossed everyone. He’d pulled off multiple murders while pretending to be a range of professionals, including a realtor. He’d further added insult to injury with a letter egging them to track him down. “Simon’s still on the warpath about Niamh’s situation—”

      “She’s recovering?”

      Genevieve nodded at his query. “Physically, yes. But emotionally, it’s going to take time. And with the perpetrator dead—” Helplessness battered her.

      “You’ve only got what he left behind for leads.”

      Scowling, she glanced in his direction. “And you keep finishing my sentences.”

      David snorted. “Perhaps. Now what can I do to help with dinner?”

      With an imperious wave of a hand, Genevieve indicated to the vegetables. “There’s broccoli, beans, and chard there. You can put that on while I finish the meat.”

      “Not too juicy, I hope?”

      “No. I know you’re struggling with the blood hunger, and I won’t gross you out. We also need to talk about furniture.”
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        * * *

      

      David waited through dinner, knowing that Genny—his pet name for Genevieve—would likely hit the roof when he told her what he’d done.

      He ate slowly, still very much unused to the blue meat. Thankfully, she understood he had issues with raw. He sighed and swallowed the morsel, then took a small sip of the superb chardonnay he’d poured. He knew most would team the red meat with a fulsome red, but tonight, he didn’t care.

      Genevieve nibbled at the vegetables. “I finished the last of my reports and placed them on the boss’s desk. When he gets in tomorrow, I’ll need to run them past him, then make plans for how we’re going to hunt down—”

      “Actually, my love, you’re going to need to apply for leave.” He kept his voice calm and low.

      “Why?”

      “I’ve booked us a plane trip. A holiday, of sorts, if you will.” He waited, knowing how she’d react.

      “But I can’t.” She shook her head as if to reinforce the words.

      David settled back in his chair and gazed at the woman who’d captured his heart. “I was talking with your father. Padraic,” he corrected when she opened her mouth.

      When Genny frowned, he sighed. Since the encounter months ago in the diner, she’d made little attempt to follow up, and only when David had pushed the point.

      “Why would you do that?” She rose and started clearing the table.

      David sighed. Genny might be a strong woman, but she was clouded by the mess her mother had made of Genny’s life. First, not owning up to the one-night stand when she’d become impregnated with Genny, then refusing to even tell her who the father was. Leaving her to struggle for years as a hybrid and allowing her to be insulted and cut off by the members of her pride, all of which seriously dented her self-esteem.

      “Genny, he’s worried.”

      “I’m fine,” she muttered, rinsing the plates before sliding them into the dishwasher.

      They’d been down this path before. She’d refuse to admit that she needed to understand that side of herself, and he’d worry himself silly. Padraic’s words to him a fear producing refrain.

      
        
        “She needs to understand who and what she is, David. Continuing to ignore this will only bring her grief and pain. You must make her see.”

        “And I’m trying, but her mother—”

        “That fucking bitch!” interrupted Padraic.

        “Be that as it may, she’s still Genevieve’s mother. She did a job on her, Padraic. Her formative years were hard, and she was kept at length from anything that might be considered vital or important. It’s taken her years to find a position that nurtures who and what she is.” David had to stop, because talking about Vivienne made him wish she was within reach, so he could lash out. Make her accountable. For Genny’s sake, he didn’t though.

        “Genevieve is half-leprechaun. She needs to learn the lore and the law. Right now, the powers of her magic are contained, but eventually...”

        “Padraic, I’ve been looking and everything I’ve read says there’s no such thing as a female leprechaun.”

        The man burst out laughing. “Think we’d give away all our secrets, do you, lad? You may be her mate, but you don’t know everything.”

        Padraic’s words sat him back. “What do you mean?”

        “Our women are fiercely guarded, David. If I’d known of her existence before now, do you think I’d have allowed her to grow up as she did? Without either home or hearth. A loving family to support her?”

        David stabbed his pen into the blotter of his desk. “I don’t honestly know, Padraic. I’ve only met you once.”

        “Aye, that’s true. We leprechauns are fae though. A family long ago denied our true inheritance, so we made our own. We know going without and hard lives. Many of us perished in the mists of time, but those of us who remain? We cherish everything we have and everyone.”

        David looked at the notes he’d made. Circled on the paper was the word family.

        “You need to see her? Face-to-face?”

        “Aye, David. She’d been under the radar, but now that Danu knows of her existence, she’ll be watching for a misstep. Genevieve must learn.” Padraic infused the words with a surety that bit at David.

        “I’ll do what I can, Padraic. But she’s a woman who makes her own decisions.”

      

      

      The conversation four weeks ago chased through his memory. “Padraic says Danu knows about you.”

      “Danu?”

      “The Gaelic Goddess. He says she’s watching for you to make a misstep. That it would be…difficult to argue you don’t know if you refuse to talk to him.”

      Genny slid the mug she was loading into the dishwasher and turned. “What?”

      “We’re leaving for Limerick on Monday. Genny, apply for the leave. Whatever it is we don’t know, it puts all our plans in jeopardy until you do.”

      He searched her face, watching as she blinked once then again. David knew the moment she capitulated, in the way her shoulders slumped.

      “Fine. But one week. Whatever I don’t know at the end, too bad, too sad.”

      He released the breath he’d inhaled and gathered her close. “Thank you.”

      “What for?” Her voice was muffled against his chest, and he closed his eyes, feeling the heat of her breath against him. Let it fill him with heat, and it assisted to ward off the ice that had gathered there.

      “For agreeing.”

      Tugging away, she gazed at his face. “You’re so sure that whatever is bad, that it worries you.” She cupped his face. “I don’t want that for you or us. We do this together though.”

      “Always together,” he answered.

      Her smile was strained, but he knew she’d given her word and that was all he needed to know.
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      Genevieve clasped her hands in her lap. David had arranged for a private jet. She didn’t know how, only that it either cost him a bomb or he’d made some arrangement or deal. Either way, the price, in her mind, was exorbitant. Experiencing aspects of the lifestyle he’d grown up with continued to be downright uncomfortable for her. Luxury and entrée into upper society were things she’d never before encountered.

      Besides, focusing on that kept her from wrestling with her emotional turmoil surrounding meeting with Padraic. Her biological father.

      She had only met him once, but he’d made an impression. From his red hair and gold eyes, to the presence of the man. Imposing. Powerful. Dangerous.

      Countless covert hours had passed learning about leprechauns, and it left her feeling adrift. Facts floated to the top of her mind—foremost, that there were no female leprechauns. At the centre of her discomfort was that. If she were part leprechaun, then was she the only one?

      “Hey,” David murmured as he settled in beside her. “What’s wrong.”

      Tears pricked and Genevieve shook her head. “Nothing,” she whispered, but the snotty words betrayed the fears gnawing at her mind.

      “Genny, I know you’re worried. You’ve got a scary time ahead, but I’ll be there, beside you, every step of the way.”

      “But I’m the only one, David.” The words slipped out, and he sighed, dragged her into his embrace. “Or so I’ve been able to learn. The only female.”

      “That makes you unique.”

      “I’m sick of being unique and different and the only one.” Her eyes slid shut in disgust at the petulance in her voice.

      “Mr David? Ms Genevieve? Could you please put on your seatbelts? We’re ready for take-off.”

      At some point during the conversation, the young male steward had walked up without Genny being aware, and now he hovered behind them.

      She slid away from David and grabbed the straps, heard the satisfying click, and glanced up.

      “Once we’re airborne, we’ll be offering refreshments,” the steward said as if he’d completely missed the emotional scene—one he’d obviously witnessed.

      David shook his head. “I’ll let you know when we’re ready. Thanks, Ignatius.”

      She waited, listening for the cushioned footfalls of the young man to die away, then turned back to David. “I’m sorry. I’m being childish.”

      He smiled and once again pulled her close enough so she felt the heat of his body nestled against hers. “Don’t be sorry. You’ve a lot to cope with. I just hope this is the last hurdle, so we can run away and get married.” He wiggled his eyebrows, and she laughed, the sound wet, but it released the pressure in her chest.

      “I really want to organise the wedding. When we get back and sort out the rest of the furniture—”

      “Genny—”

      “Have I told you how much I like that? Being called Genny?” She shook her head, feeling like she had to make this declaration, immaterial of the worries involved in planning their wedding. “In my head, it’s like I’m two separate people now. Genevieve is growing smaller while Genny, the woman you make me, is ready to change and grow. Ready to marry.” The bubble of concern inside her deflated a little more. “I… God, this is going to sound silly, but I think of myself now, sometimes as Genny. It’s the person I want to be, David.”

      “Furniture be damned,” he whispered, pulling her close as the forces of take-off held them against their seats. “We do the white gown, flowers, and guests. But we do it our way.”

      “But I thought in the back garden—”

      “Is that what you want, Genny?”

      She bit her lip. “I’d like the whole nine yards, but you’ve—”

      “That didn’t mean anything to me. This does. We matter. We don’t start our life together with a hole-in-the-wall ceremony because of Alexa. She’s my past. You’re my future and the woman I will spend my eternity with. My choice.”

      Genny couldn’t say why she’d uttered those words. She knew Alexa—bitch that she was—had the big society wedding. Not that it was exactly what Genny wanted, but she’d been willing to settle for small, discreet, and quiet for her wedding to spare David the memories.

      Alexa had made David pay. Even now, the memory of his ex-wife and the lies she’d told dogged David. People commented. He’d changed his entire life and yet she hung over them like a big, black cloud. Genny would do anything to offset the bad memories of the short and unhappy marriage.

      David clearly had other plans. “So, Hope offered the house, if you want to get married there. Or we can hire a venue. While we’re in Ireland, we could look at rings?”

      She turned toward him. “Tell me honestly that this wedding doesn’t remind you of then.” Her guts tied in knots, waiting for his answer.
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