
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


Dark Heat



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      DARK HEAT

    

    
      First edition. January 13, 2018.

      Copyright © 2018 Jan Springer.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 978-1386760979

    

    
    
      Written by Jan Springer.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  



  	
	    
	      Also by Jan Springer

	    

      
	    
          
	      Boxsets

          
        
          
	          Risqué Girl Delights Boxed Set

          
        
          
	          Shifters by the Sea

          
        
          
	          Vampira

          
        
          
	          Kidnap Fantasies

          
        
          
	          Captured!

          
        
          
	          Shades of Menage Boxed Set

          
        
          
	          Intimate Secrets The Boxed Set

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Club Rendezvous

          
        
          
	          Shy Girl

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Cowboys Online

          
        
          
	          Her Sexy Cowboys

          
        
          
	          Her Forever Cowboys

          
        
          
	          Rescued by Her Cowboys

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Cowboys Online Italiano

          
        
          
	          Tre Cowboy per Natale

          
        
          
	          Innamorata dei suoi cowboy

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Cowboys Online : Moose Ranch

          
        
          
	          Cowboys for Christmas

          
        
          
	          Cowboys In Her Pocket

          
        
          
	          Loving Her Cowboys

          
        
          
	          Cowboys in Her Heart

          
        
          
	          Always Her Cowboys

          
        
          
	          Claiming Her Cowboys

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Intimate Secrets

          
        
          
	          Intimate Lover

          
        
          
	          Intimate Kisses

          
        
          
	          Intimate Stranger

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Kidnap Fantasies

          
        
          
	          Jade's Fantasy

          
        
          
	          Zero To Sexy

          
        
          
	          Christmas Lovers

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Perfect

          
        
          
	          Perfect

          
        
          
	          Imperfect

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Pleasure Bound

          
        
          
	          A Hero's Welcome

          
        
          
	          A Hero Escapes

          
        
          
	          A Hero Betrayed

          
        
          
	          A Hero's Kiss

          
        
          
	          A Hero Wanted

          
        
          
	          Captive Heroes

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Pleasure Bound Boxed Set

          
        
          
	          Pleasure Bound : COMPLETE SERIES SciFi Erotic Romance Boxed Set

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Tentacles Shifter Erotic Romance

          
        
          
	          Taken by Him

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      The Desperadoes

          
        
          
	          The Pleasure Girl

          
        
          
	          In Her Bed

          
        
          
	          Awakening Eve

          
        
          
	          Dark Solar

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      The Key Club

          
        
          
	          A Merry Menage Christmas

          
        
          
	          Sophie's Menage

          
        
          
	          Jewel's Menage

          
        
          
	          Jaxie's Menage

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      The Outlaw Lovers

          
        
          
	          Jude Outlaw

          
        
          
	          The Claiming

          
        
          
	          Colter's Revenge

          
        
          
	          Tyler's Woman

          
        
          
	          Resistance

          
        
          
	          Alpha Outlaws Boxed Set

          
        
          
	          The Outlaw Lovers

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Vampira

          
        
          
	          Sweet Heat

          
        
          
	          Dark Heat

          
        
          
	          Wet Heat

          
        
          
	          Crimson Heat

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Standalone

          
        
          
	          A Touch of Menage

          
        
          
	          Naughty Girl Desires Boxed Set

          
        
          
	          Nice Girl Naughty

          
        
          
	          Sinderella Sexy

          
        
          
	          The Biker and The Bride

          
        
          
	          The Fire Within

          
        
          
	          Bared to Him

          
        
          
	          Pleasure Bound : A Futuristic Adult Romance Boxed Set

          
        
          
	          Merry Menage Kisses Boxed Set

          
        
          
	          Inner Girl Rising

          
        
          
	          Stripped Naked

          
        
          
	          A Holiday Menage

          
        
          
	          Ménage À Trois

          
        
          
	          A Hitman for Hannah

          
        
          
	          Billionaire Boyfriend

          
        
          
	          Edible Delights

          
        
          
	          Toygasm

          
        
          
	          The Dark Side

          
        
      

      
    
	    
	      
	      Watch for more at Jan Springer’s site.

	      
	    

	  
    


License Notes

This ebook is licensed for your personal use only.

––––––––

[image: ]


Author Note

This is a work of fiction. Characters, places, settings, and events presented in this book are purely of the author’s imagination and bear no resemblance to any actual person, living or dead or to any actual events, places and/or settings.



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Chapter One


[image: ]




Megan looked exquisite. Absolutely breathtaking, laid out on the padded table. Blindfolded with a shimmering blue velvet scarf, she had a pale-blue sheet draped over her and he had no problem making out the erotic curve of her breasts, the small juts of the nipple vibrators, or her wide hips and her long legs. Her hair was splayed out on the pillow, painting it auburn with those luscious shiny waves. Her skin was pale and ivory, and he knew without touching her how silky soft she would feel beneath his fingertips. He had waited a night and a day after her arrival before coming to her dungeon. Had commanded her guards to summon him when she fell asleep. He wanted to look upon her without being sniffed out or gazed upon with crystal-blue eyes that melted his knees and turned him from an angry conqueror to a male who wanted to dominate her and please her at the same time.

His Queen. A lethal bitch to his senses. She still smelled the same. Clean. Spicy and sweet. A tender, tasty morsel who made his mouth water and his body tense just thinking about dipping his head between her thighs, curling his tongue against her clit and drinking her warm pleasure juices.

He knew beneath the sheet draped upon her body she would be naked. It was what he had instructed. He knew they had outfitted her with the gold jewelry he loved to see on his female. The butt plug, the vibrating nipple clamps, and the clit stimulator — the latter which he hadn’t used yet — were all made of pure gold, the ancient metal of Kings.

The toys were all standard procedure for a Warrior male who had captured the female he wished to mate with. The female was gentled with the use of toys, whether she wanted to be dominated or not. In the end, the female submitted to the pleasure. They always did.

Except for this one, his inner voice warned. This vamp had turned out to be his and Zane’s equal. Out of bed and in. He’d realized it shortly after she’d run away. The terrorist attacks against the Warrior Empire’s antique stores had started only days after her disappearance. They were well-coordinated attacks. Not against civilians, thankfully, because the bombings always happened when the stores had been closed. A calling card was sent to the castle after each attack. Free all females, the cards had said. The cards were written in what appeared to be Megan’s handwriting, as well as stamped with her Queen’s royal seal, which had disappeared the same night she had vanished. His ancient Seer had confirmed the cards were indeed written by Megan and that her seal was official.

At first, he hadn’t wanted to believe it. Had convinced himself she’d been kidnapped, and someone was setting her up for some reason. But then Seer delivered the disturbing news that his intelligence people had discovered his wife was indeed planning a rebellion against him. That she wished equal rights for females.

Bahh! There was no such thing. A male was a male. A female belonged to him. It was as simple as that. It had always been the way of the Warriors. He could not permit females to be equal to males. If he allowed that abomination, then the next thing he knew the female would wish to be the male herself! A female could not be the male. She was feminine. Soft and succulent. Submissive. She gave pleasure and accepted it from the males who were raised to pleasure their females.

He’d wanted her to bear his offspring. Many of them. He had never told her that. Maybe he should have.

Anger sparked anew, bringing him back to his enemy. Over the years, she had done much damage to his kingdom. Had infiltrated his ranks to get sensitive security information. He’d seen the information. But he needed to find out how much more she knew. The only way to do that was to break her.

With sex. It was her weakness. Her hunger. His hunger.

Another shot of red-hot anger roared through him as he pondered how many males she had spread her legs for to get her information. He knew she enjoyed ménages. The female runaways of the Crystal Clan mate quest always did. That’s why they ran from that clan, where only vanilla sex took place. Females who ran were rare, but when they could not decide on a mate, the need for a more intense sex life was where the problem lay. Those clan males could not share. It just wasn’t in their genetic makeup.

But it was in his and Zane’s.

Yes, he enjoyed ménages, but only if he was involved or watching. Not behind his back!

He soothed himself by turning his thoughts away from her possible unfaithfulness and toward what he needed to do to get information out of her.

Megan forced herself to keep her breaths calm and regular as she feigned sleep. She knew he had come. Christian. The more dominant of the two.

Oh, Sweet Vampire. She had requested Zane. With Zane, she could speak. With Christian, it was more difficult. He spoke in his actions toward her.

He was angry. Fury wafted off him in stunning waves. Yet beneath the layers of hostility, his scent was rich with musk revealing his desire for her still existed, as it smelled as strong and as demanding as ever. The power of his scent tickled her nose and she fought the urge to unsheathe her fangs and feed on him. He’d always made her so aware of her sensuality and of her hunger for male blood. She had always loved the way his scent flowed into her nostrils, as if it were a powerful drug.

His anger was understandably directed at her. Of course, he would be furious with her for running away. He’d expressed how much he loved her in bed, although never in the words she craved to hear from him. Yet she’d thrown it all back in his face by leaving him. Leaving them.

The off gait of his footsteps on the floor as he circled the table made her realize he was fully aroused. He always had a bit of trouble walking when his shaft became inflamed with lust for her. He would grow so big and swollen, she could barely circle both her hands around the base of his shaft. And so long, was he... She stopped an excited shiver that threatened to race through her as she remembered the first time she saw his penis. It had been more than forty years ago. She’d been on her mate quest and they had captured her, quickly strapping her down on a log up on the Austrian mountainside.

The two were huge males. Their cock sizes were frightening at first, but the pleasure was so unbelievably beautiful. Once the two of them had taken her, she understood why she had run from her Clan and the boring males there.

She had quickly become accustomed to their huge sizes...

Meg couldn’t stop her throbbing fangs from unsheathing any longer. Couldn’t help but inhale softly at those pleasurable memories. She could still feel the erotic softness of the bindings that bit tenderly into her wrists and ankles as her body tightened in awareness when the two male vampires had undressed in front of her. Sinewy muscles bulging in their tree-trunk-like thighs and their powerful arms as they stroked themselves and gazed upon her nakedness. She could still remember how her eyes widened in surprise and shock and even excitement as their flushed cocks grew into strong, thick erections that jutted straight out from between their thighs.

“You’re awake.” Dark Heart’s deep voice curled around her like ribbons of seductive silk and she had no more reasons to pretend she was asleep. She held her breath as she sensed him leaning closer. A moment later, the blindfold left her. She opened her eyes and he rolled into focus — and she wished he’d left the blindfold on.

She had hoped to see the lust, the love and the desire he possessed for her. She saw all those emotions clearly. However, there was pain — utterly deep and destructive pain — shimmering there as well. The horrors of what he must have endured because of worry over her slammed into her like an electrical charge.

The forty years she’d been away had changed him. He was older. His hair longer. Parted in the middle and brushed off to the sides, drifting over his shoulders and down his chest to just above his nipples.

Megan swallowed. Oh, Vampire Kings! He wasn’t wearing clothing? She tried to move her head, to look down past his waist, to see his engorged cock. But she couldn’t move her head, for they had bound her arms and legs to the table, and fixed a strap over her forehead.

But what she saw of him made her tremble in appreciation. He was wider through his shoulders than she remembered. Definitely more muscular across the width of his chest. His neck was as thick as a tree stump, and the veins she hungered for were there ready and waiting for her. She moaned inwardly. She hadn’t fed on a male in so long. As a member of Vampira, and her need to fit in with the humans of the human world, she only had access to clone blood, synthetic blood or blood from a blood bank. It just wasn’t the same as feeding from a hot, vibrant male she so deeply cared for. Many times, since leaving the Kings, she thought she would surely die without the brothers. But she’d endured, knowing she had to. Endured her sorrow and grown stronger from it.

Just as he had grown stronger in his hatred for her. His eyes showed it.

“So, you have been returned,” he said gruffly, his lips tightening with anger. Full lips that would make her scream from the arousal they created.

“Not of my own free will,” she replied.

Hurt flashed through his face at her words and just as quickly, the hurt disappeared. Washed away by the anger and betrayal.

“And you know what I must do to get the answers I wish from you.”

She stifled a shiver of both dread and excitement.

“I know.” She tried to keep her voice strong, steady and defiant but she noted a slight tremor of fear. Or perhaps anticipation at having him any way she could get him, was truly what she wanted? Surely the Vampira would forgive her for being bound and sex forced upon her.

“Why did you run, wife? Were the jewels and the gold not enough to keep you satisfied? Were the Master Arousers I gave you to lay with not to your satisfaction?”

Oh yes, the Master Arousers. The human males and females the Kings kept in the castle to pleasure her when they were away. She had never wanted them. Not with her heart. She’d simply endured them because that was expected from a Queen of the Warrior Empire. Seer herself had tutored her in the duties expected from her.

Christian drew farther away, allowing her to see more of his hard-powerful body, and that was when Megan realized that yes, he truly was naked. She couldn’t help but swear softly at seeing his engorged penis, cradled by a nest of silk curls and the swollen sac beneath. Such a specimen of a vampire male. Such length and width in his cock. She had truly been blessed.

“Or was it I and Zane who did not satisfy you enough in bed?”

Even in the dim light of the scented candles adorning the ledges of the dungeon, she could easily make out the throb of webbed blue veins pulsing angrily along his flushed purple flesh. Oh! And what a succulent-looking shaft he possessed!

She had forgotten how much pleasure he had given in the short time they were together. She tensed as she heard a whirring sound and the table she lay on began to lower. Reaching over, he undid the binding that held her head hostage. His large, hot hand trembled as he cupped her chin. At first tenderly, and then firmly as he turned her head to face him.

“Open your mouth, my Queen, for I have waited too long for you,” he growled. “And do not even think to bite or drink from me, as there will be dire consequences for you.”

Megan swallowed and tried to ignore the fire of lust leaping through her.

“Open your mouth,” he said again. “I am not that loving mate I once was. You will do well to remember it.”

She said nothing. What could she say? She wasn’t his loving mate either.

“I said open your mouth.”

Her pussy creamed at his sharp command. Creamed with a warm, thick wetness as he pressed his hot, plum-shaped cock head against her mouth. Oh! This would definitely be the sweetest torture he could give her, for she knew this might be the last time they could be together. She could not stay here with them, even if they wanted her back.

She parted her lips, smelled his arousal shifting through the air. To her surprise she found herself moaning as he sunk his silk-encased steel flesh into her mouth. Pre-come lashed her taste buds, and she wanted more. Opening wider, she took more of him, his solid, hot flesh pulsing against her tongue. Between her thighs, her pussy spasmed as she remembered how exquisite his erection felt coming into her vagina all those times he fucked her. And there had been many times. Sometimes while he watched the Master Arousers pleasuring her. Sometimes with Zane. Many times, just the two of them. She loved the ménages she had with him. Loved the way his eyes would shine strong with lust and desire as he watched another male or males do naughty things to her.

“Suck me, my Queen.” His hoarse voice broke through her memories and she disobeyed his instructions. Instead, she chose to explore his cock. Dabbing the tip of her tongue against the slit, she massaged him there with firm swipes until she had him moaning his approval.

She craved to sink her fangs into his shaft, to pierce his sweet flesh and feel the hot, nourishing blood splash over her tongue and down her throat. To hear his strangled moan as the pain increased his arousal. To feel the strength of his nourishment zip through her system. She wished her hands weren’t lashed to the bed, for she would love to encircle the base of his cock or knead his balls or even dip a finger into his anus and bring him to his knees by massaging his prostate.

But until she regained his trust — if she had the opportunity to regain his trust, and he finally untied her wrists— she would have to work wonders with her mouth and resist the urge to nourish herself.

While she ran her tongue over the array of thick pulsing veins, Megan watched his face for any sign of emotion as he looked down at her. She shivered at his icy stare. The hard gaze cut through her like a knife cuts through tender flesh. It was painful, sharp and raw, and she didn’t like the feeling. Not one bit.

It was his fault she’d left. Perhaps she needed to remind him of what he had missed all these years?

As he slid farther into her, she scratched her teeth tenderly against his powerful flesh and pressed her tongue firmly beneath his thick shaft. He groaned his approval again. The sound speared deep into her heart, wrenching even more memories of their short time together. She wanted him the way he had been. Tender. Rough. Happy. No anger. She wanted to devour him too. Wanted to feel his cock sliding down her throat. To feel the silkiness. His power. To taste his gift of seed.

“Harder,” he growled.

Beneath her heavy lids, she could see his eyes drooping with lust. She did as he commanded, felt herself slide into the past as her emotions of love and desire to please him flooded her.

She increased her suction by tightening her lips and flattening her tongue, allowing more of him into her mouth. He moaned hotly and she felt another shot of warm moistness drench her inner thighs. She loved the sound of his arousal. It pleased her to know he still accepted pleasure so easily from her, even after all these years and his obvious hatred for her.

His groans shifted through her body like an aphrodisiac. As they had when she’d first been captured all those years ago. The way he filled her mouth and made her pussy feel so empty at the same time almost killed her. She wanted him filling her vagina. Wanted his mouth sucking her while she sucked him.
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