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Chapter One




Lexy set down the laundry hamper with a soft thud, her eyes drifting to Rayna, who stood gazing out the window, lost in thought. “Rayna,” she began gently but firmly, “you can’t keep shutting Wyatt out like this. His intention to resolve matters was expressed weeks ago, and I see pain in both your eyes. Rip off the band-aid and give the poor guy a chance.” 

Rayna rolled her eyes. “It’s not that simple. The curse may be broken, but it doesn’t erase the hurt. He left without giving me a choice. How am I supposed to forget the crushing pain I felt every day for a month while he was nowhere in sight?”

Lexy leaned forward, her eyes blazing with intensity. “He had his reasons. He was dealing with a lot and genuinely believed he was doing what was best for everyone, including you. He felt responsible for you being taken and for Lee ending up in the hospital fighting for his life.”

Rayna’s brows creased in sorrow. “He hurt me, Lex, and that hasn’t changed. He chose to take those risks without considering how I felt. Now he wants everything to go back to how it was before he broke the curse. I can’t do that. At least not yet.”

Lexy sighed dramatically. “Girl, if you don’t give that guy another chance, I swear I’ll make you a dating profile faster than you can swipe left!”

Rayna looked at her incredulously. “Seriously?”

Lexy flashed a mischievous smile. “Absolutely! I’ll set you up on some dates, and soon you’ll be pining for Wyatt like never before. Trust me, the dating scene these days is a total circus!”

Rayna couldn’t help but laugh. “You’re insane. I don’t want another guy.”

Lexy nodded, her expression growing serious. “Wyatt has been beating himself up over all of this. Literally! He loves you more than anything. You aren’t the only one hurting here.”

“I made a mistake. Being without you has been agony. I need you in my life.” 

Those words lingered in Rayna’s thoughts like a haunting melody, refusing to fade away. At that time, she felt anger, hurt, and confusion. The wounds inflicted by him were still fresh, the pain too raw to dismiss. She recalled the vulnerability in his eyes, the sincerity in his voice as he laid bare the torment he had experienced during their time apart. Despite the hurt, she yearned to be in his arms once more.

Rayna looked away, her voice tinged with sadness. “But that doesn’t change what he did. Breaking the curse doesn’t change the reasons he decided to end us in the first place.”

Lee put his arm around Lexy and added, “Rayna, he’s a guy. Guys suck at dealing with emotions. But he loves you more than any guy loves a woman. Well, except for my love for Lexy, of course.”

Lexy elbowed Lee playfully, but her eyes remained on Rayna. “Give him a chance. Talk to him.”

Rayna let out a defeated sigh. “I’ll consider it.”

“Thank you!” Lexy beamed.

She will consider it after I bend her over my couch and show her what it feels like to be pleasured by a real man.

Lee was sickened by the thought and bolted outside, frustration boiling over as he yelled for Vander to show himself. “I’m so tired of your hide-and-seek mind games!” He stormed back inside and shouted, “Besides, Wyatt is the only one I’m not pissed at right now. You two, on the other hand... I forgave you ladies for being dumb.”

“Babe, please,” Lexy said, trying to calm him down. “We had to do something. You were dying.”

Lee turned to face Lexy with a scowl. “Yeah, well, thanks for linking me to a psychotic, disturbed vampire. Now I’m stuck with his twisted thoughts and feelings assaulting my mind.”

“For the last time, you were dying. Dying! He was the only one with the power to save you,” Lexy retorted, her frustration matching his own.

Lee fired back. “God’s will! How about that? A miracle could’ve happened. I could’ve pulled through without becoming some blood-sucking creature’s personal diary.”

“Lee, you know we didn’t have time to wait for miracles. Vander offered to help, and we took the chance. I didn’t know this would happen. I’m sorry!”

Lee ran his fingers through his hair, his voice trembling with frustration. “Do you know what it feels like? Having his vampiric feelings and urges while being human? I’ve never thrown up so much in my life.” He shook his head, exasperation clear in his eyes, and mumbled under his breath, “And he doesn’t even have the balls to show himself.”

“I know it’s been tough, Lee, but you’re getting stronger. You’re adjusting to the changes.”

Lee pulled away from Lexy’s grasp, a bitter laugh escaping his lips. “Adjusting? Is that what you call this? I feel like a freak of nature, babe.”

Lexy took a deep breath, choosing her words carefully. “We didn’t want this for you. I couldn’t lose you.” 

Lee looked away. “You could have used Wyatt. You know why you didn’t? Because you knew he’d say no. You know why? Because it isn’t right. None of it.”

Rayna gave a nod in agreement, acknowledging his point. “Wyatt had his own issues to deal with. We wanted to save you without involving him.”

Lee turned to Rayna, his eyes filled with frustration and hurt. “Well, that plan obviously backfired. Now I’m stuck with these messed-up thoughts.”

Aye! I’d like to sink my teeth into her neck. She looks like a bleeder. Where is a straw when you need one? Make that two. She looks like she would have a big hole.

He grimaced as his stomach churned. After a moment’s pause, he yelled out the door, “Because someone thinks it’s all just a funny game!”

Lexy, beyond fed up with Vander’s antics, extended her head through the doorway and yelled, “Fuck off, Vander! We’re not in the mood.”

Rayna rushed to Lexy’s side, pulling her back into the house. “Lexy! The last thing we need is an unstable vampire pissed off at us.”

Lexy grimaced, realizing the potential consequences of her outburst. “Sorry, I just... I can’t stand his mind games anymore,” she muttered, stepping back inside. Rayna followed, shutting the door behind her.

Lee, silently observing, was captivated by Lexy’s handling of the situation—the fire in her eyes, the strength in her voice.

That was sexy as hell, Lee thought. Keep it up and I’ll give you a spanking to satisfy that mouth. Vander’s thoughts. Again!

“Hey, keep my girlfriend out of your head,” Lee growled.

Vander chuckled. His presence lingered in Lee’s thoughts for a moment longer.

Oh, but Lee, your thoughts are quite entertaining. I can see why you’re drawn to Lexy. There’s something irresistible about her, isn’t there?

Just as quickly as the thoughts had entered, Vander’s presence disappeared from Lee’s mind, leaving him feeling relieved. Lee took a deep breath. 

Rayna, noticing Lee’s discomfort, approached him with concern. “We’ll get you out of this, Lee. I promise.”

“Promise to call Wyatt, too?” Lee asked, a hint of sarcasm in his voice.

Rayna laughed while shaking her head. “Let’s focus on one thing at a time.”

Lee sprawled out in the chair while Lexy began getting snacks for the evening. Rayna turned to Lee with a questioning look. “So, what did Justin say when you told him you were moving in here?”

“Honestly, he didn’t seem to care as much as I thought he would. In fact, I got the feeling he might have been relieved.”

Rayna creased her forehead. “Relieved? Why?”

Lee shrugged. “I think he’s been worried about you showing up or something. It’s so obvious that he misses you. I had to stop him from flying over here the second he realized you were single again.”

Rayna’s eyes grew wider. “He was really going to come here. I thought he hated me.”

Lee chuckled. “Right?! He’s so obsessed with you. He could never hate you. I had to point out to him that you rejected him before you even started dating Wyatt. I told him nothing changed. Then he surprised me by saying he thinks he’s moved on. He even brought a girl over.”

“Finally! It’s about time!” Lexy shouted from the kitchen.

Rayna smiled, genuinely happy for him. “I’m glad to hear that.”

Lexy handed Rayna a plate of snacks. “If Justin can, you can too.”

Rayna scoffed. “I knew that was coming.” Changing the subject, she said, “What are we watching tonight?” she inquired, just as the door swung open.

“The party has arrived,” Paco exclaimed, as he took the plate of munchies that Lexy handed Rayna and plopped down on the couch. “Thanks, Chica. Hope you were done with that.”

Rayna stood still, as if her hands were still grasping the plate. “Not like I have a choice.”

“Did I miss anything exciting?” Paco asked.

Lexy laughed, shaking her head. “Just a typical night around here.”

Rayna sat next to Paco on the couch and noticed that he had nearly devoured the entire plate already. She quirked an eyebrow and remarked, “Definitely not my food,” as she sassily snatched a piece of cheese and popped it in her mouth.

Paco nudged her with his shoulder, a tricksy spark in his eyes. “Still missing a certain handsome vampire, I see,” he teased, a mischievous smirk spreading across his face.

Rayna rolled her eyes, sounding slightly irritated. “Yeah, we don’t need to talk about that. It’s showtime.”

Paco grinned. “You know it.”

Just as they settled back into their seats, a knock echoed through the room. Lexy, who had just snuggled up with Lee, shouted to Rayna. “Your turn to answer it.”

“Fine. But I swear, if it’s that delusional excuse of a vampire, I’m going to punch him in the...” Her voice trailed off as she opened the door. Her eyes widened in shock as she stared at the unexpected visitor.

Wyatt stood there, as handsome as ever, with a grin of admiration on his face. There’s my girl. He finished Rayna’s sentence with a playful tone. “Face. I guess I deserve that.” He patted his cheek, adding with a chuckle, “Just don’t use your elbow.”

Rayna blinked, momentarily unable to speak, before finally saying, “Hi!” Her eyes teared up as she stammered, “Sorry, I didn’t mean...” Looking shocked, she asked, “What are you doing here?”

Wyatt smiled wider. “Got invited to the party. Mind if I come in?”

Paco hollered from the couch, “We don’t mind at all.”

Rayna glanced at Paco, then turned her attention back to Wyatt as she shut the door behind him. Not the vampire I was talking about.








  
  
Chapter Two




Wyatt’s shoulders slumped as he spoke, his voice trembling with regret. “I know I messed up,” he began, his gaze dropping to the floor. “I ran when things got tough, and it wasn’t right.” His hands clenched into fists at his sides. “I thought I’d gotten Lee killed, and I was terrified you’d never forgive me.” He looked up, his eyes searching hers. “I need you to know... I never stopped loving you.” 

Rayna met his gaze, her eyes reflecting a storm of conflicting emotions. “Wyatt, you left without giving me a choice. It hurt so much.”

Wyatt looked down at the floor, his voice barely above a whisper. “I know,” he admitted, his shoulders heavy with shame. “I was a coward. I've spent every second of every day regretting it.”

Rayna's eyes softened, a tumult of love and lingering pain warring within her. She shook her head slightly. “The hurt runs deep, and I don’t know if I can trust in us again.”

Wyatt's face grew serious as he stepped closer. He reached out and gently took her hand in his. “I tasted your blood,” he said quietly, his voice rough with vulnerability. “My willpower faltered, and I gave in. But since then, the vampiric cravings have eased a bit. I feel safer around you now.” He gave her hand a gentle squeeze. “I think your idea could work, especially during our intimate moments.”

Rayna blinked, absorbing his words, her heart aching at the vulnerability she saw in Wyatt’s eyes. His willingness to try her idea made her feel cherished, as if he genuinely missed her. A swirl of emotions enveloped her, and the sharp ache that had been with her since he walked out began to shift into fluttery warmth dancing in her chest.

Her blue eyes glistened like an ocean of unshed tears. Unable to find the right words, she let her actions convey her feelings. Rayna wrapped her arms around Wyatt, holding him tightly. His arms enveloped her in a comforting embrace, and in that moment, everything felt right again, as though this was the place she truly belonged.

She looked up into Wyatt’s eyes, her voice trembling with raw emotion. “I missed you so much.”

“Not as much as I missed you, beautiful.” Wyatt pulled back, his eyes softening as he gently cupped Rayna’s face. “I love you, and I need you in my life. I’ll do whatever it takes to make things right.”

Rayna’s heart raced, overwhelmed by a surge of emotions and memories. The longing for Wyatt surged through her, undeniable and intense. Without hesitation, she grabbed his face and pulled him into a passionate kiss. The connection was electric, igniting a fire that had been smoldering for too long. It felt like the first kiss all over again.

When their lips finally parted, Rayna’s legs felt unsteady, and she stumbled back, landing on the edge of the bed. Wyatt sat down beside her, their hands instinctively reaching for one another. He traced his thumb gently over the back of Rayna’s hand.

“You’ll really do anything?” Rayna asked, her eyes searching his.

“Damn right,” Wyatt affirmed.

Rayna’s expression grew serious. “That’s good, because we really need your help. We messed up big time saving Lee, and we don’t know how to fix it.”

Wyatt’s concern deepened. “This doesn’t sound good. What did you do?”

Rayna winced, a flush of embarrassment colouring her cheeks. “Well, um…” she began, her voice faltering. “We gave Lee Vander’s blood because the doctor said he wasn’t going to make it. Now Vander is messing with Lee’s mind, and Lee is so tormented he’s ready to kill either Vander or himself just to make it stop.”

Wyatt’s eyes widened in shock. “Vander’s blood?” He groaned, his hand pressed to his forehead. “Shit! Rayna!” He raked his fingers through his hair, his frustration palpable. “You linked Lee to Vander. This isn’t good. Why didn’t you come to me before making this decision?”

Rayna nodded, her eyes reflecting the gravity of the situation. “I was going to, but then you broke up with me and left before I could get it out.”

Wyatt turned to her, his eyes filled with remorse. “Poor Lee! You two can’t even grasp the hell he’s enduring. Having vampiric thoughts with a human stomach and conscience—it’s one of the worst parts of the transformation. It’s brief when you first turn, but for Lee, it’s constant, especially since it’s Vander. Vander’s a crazy bastard who lives to torment people.”

Rayna’s frustration mirrored Wyatt’s, her fists clenched tightly. “How do we stop it?”

“Lock him up so he can’t get close to Lee, or just kill him,” Wyatt said, shaking his head in frustration. “We need to find a way to counteract Vander’s blood. I’m not an expert on this, but I know someone who is.”

“Who?” Rayna asked, her curiosity piqued.

“Vander’s ex, Nova.”

“Nova?” Rayna’s eyes narrowed with suspicion. “Is she a vampire?”

Wyatt hesitated before answering. “No, she’s a dhampir—a hybrid, part human and part vampire.”

“How is that possible?”

“Before her dad’s transition was complete, her parents—you know how it goes. Her mom became pregnant, and Nova ended up with a mix of vampire and human blood,” Wyatt explained.

Rayna’s eyes widened in disbelief. “So, she’s both?” she muttered, her mind racing to piece it together.

Wyatt nodded. “Yes, she’s a unique blend of both species. She isn’t a danger to humans. Her cravings are just a bit unusual—she craves vampire blood, not human.”

“I see,” Rayna mumbled, glancing at the floor as she processed this new information.

“And if anyone knows Vander, it’s her. She isn’t immortal like me, but she’ll live much longer than a human.”

“How do we find her?”

“I know where she is. What do you say? Want to take a road trip with me?”

Rayna’s face lit up with a faint smile. “I’d love a road trip. Where to?”

“Washington. It’s a place Vander can’t go,” Wyatt said with a grin. “There was a spell cast on him—he can’t cross the border. Nova moved there for that very reason.” He chuckled. “Guess that’s another option for Lee, moving to the States.”

“Let’s go share the news with Lee. But first, come here,” Rayna said, her voice tender as she motioned for Wyatt to embrace her. She leaned in and softly whispered in his ear, “Of course, I’m still yours. You will always be—my person.” Her gaze was filled with a deep, unspoken sentiment. It’s been our fate since the moment I looked into your eyes.

Wyatt looked at Rayna, sensing the curiosity behind her eyes. “What are you thinking?” he asked.

Rayna’s grin turned mischievous. “So, what did you think?”

Wyatt feigned innocence. “Of what?”

Rayna leaned in closer, her voice a teasing whisper. “My taste.”

A knowing smile crept onto Wyatt’s lips. “Ah, your taste. Well, let me tell you, it’s the best thing I’ve ever had, darlin’. It was tough not drinking it all at once, but I managed. Saved enough to experiment with your plan.”

Rayna crinkled her nose, a mix of disturbance and intrigue in her eyes. “As unsettling as that is to hear, it’s also one of the most romantic things I’ve ever heard.”

Wyatt chuckled. “Randall wasn’t much of a romantic, I take it?”

Rayna scoffed. “You could say that. I forgot to tell you—when the cops went to arrest him, they ended up locking him in a psych ward because of the wild stories he told about the other realm. He won’t be getting out for a long time, if ever.”

Wyatt’s expression shifted to one of relief. “Oh, wow. I’m glad to hear that. Did I miss anything else?”

Rayna’s excitement bubbled over. “I’m not sure how much you know, so I’ll just spill it all. Lee asked Lexy to marry him, he moved in here, Justin finally moved on, and oh, Lexy’s pregnant. Not too much!”

Wyatt laughed, a sound Rayna had missed more than she realized. “Yeah, not much at all. Let me guess, Paco’s got a few kids now, too?”

Rayna playfully pushed Wyatt, her laughter mingling with his. “Only tacos. God, I missed you.”

As they shared this moment, the connection between Rayna and Wyatt sparkled with renewed energy. They were back, and it felt like nothing had ever come between them.










