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  SOUTHERN LEGACIES BOOK 1: THE GHOST AND THE WOLF




  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid March 2007




  A vision in white lures Yankee soldiers south to prison.




  Known as the Wolf, a Confederate officer scouts for Jefferson Davis.




  Can love keep the ghost and the wolf together?




  SOUTHERN LEGACIES BOOK 2: HIS LADY AVERY




  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid May 2007




  Admiral James Logan is a Confederate blockade runner.




  Avery Barrett steals his heart.




  Will Yankees, past history and pirates keep him from his Lady Avery?




  SOUTHERN LEGACIES BOOK 3: WOUNDED HEARTS




  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid June 2007




  Ann Rutledge lives on the border of the war between the North and South, her world torn apart.




  Justin Capwell comes to her rescue until a Yankee unit tries to break him.




  Can Ann save him as he saved her or will wounded hearts never mend?




  THE HALLS OF BUCHANNAN




  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid August 2008




  Nick Buchannan finds Delaney Johnson, his life perfect.




  An invitation to England threatens to bring Nick down.




  Can he hold together long enough to save his wife and the halls of Buchannan?




  SOUTHERN LEGACIES BOOK 4: REDEMPTION IN BLOOD




  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid October, 2008




  Wanted by the Yanks, Russell Steele does everything he can to undermine them while looking for the Southern salvation.




  Jordan Winthrop is the answer to his search.




  Will their love become redemption in blood?




  SOUTHERN LEGACIES MEGABOOK




  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid September 1, 2009




  The Ghost and the Wolf work separately to undermine the Union while together in love.




  Avery and James find a life together even though the civil War threatens them on a daily basis.




  Ann and Justin learn exactly how wounded hearts can be mended even in wartime.




  TEMPTATIONS




  Whiskey Creek Press TorridDecember 2010




  THREE’S COMPANY




  Dale has been admiring Sam since she came to work with him though his overbearing wife made sure he behaved.




  Sam has felt a unique sensation between her and Dale but figured him to be untouchable until he is free to be with her.




  When sparks fly between them and he invites her to Mexico to be alone, she finds there’s more than meets the eye to his invitation. Will three’s company be a problem or exactly what they want?




  ON BROADWAY




  Kent comes off an intense undercover assignment only to be assigned to a protection detail for a Broadway star.




  Emerson is being stalked but when a handsome detective is assigned to keep her safe, sparks fly.




  Despite their age difference, will they find temptations on Broadway and beat the odds?




  TEMPTATION OVER CENTRAL PARK




  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid April 2011




  William Garrett saves a damsel in distress.




  Kim Pennington loves and needs excitement in her life.




  Will their temptation over Central park change their lives forever?




  TEMPTATIONS 2: MOONLIGHTING & SCHOOL’S OUT




  Whiskey Creek Press TorridOctober 2011




  MOONLIGHTING




  When Rory takes on two guys to work the late summer harvest and get ready for a cold Minnesota winter, she doesn’t realize she’s getting way more than she ever hoped or asked for. Patrick and Danny take jobs at a ranch where their competitive natures take over even when it comes to the owner. Will they earn a decent wage working for her or will competition push them in to moonlighting and temptation?




  SCHOOL’S OUT




  Tracy Jenkins takes every single class Professor Spencer Jillette teaches at law school. While a good student, she has an ulterior motive since she’s got a crush on him. Jillette has the same feelings about his favorite student. School policy forbids teacher/student relationships but once school’s out, watch what might happen.




  BLOOD LORDS BOOK 1: MY LORD BALTIMORE




  Torrid Books May 2012




  A one-sided age-old love affair has Finian Lord lusting after a gorgeous blonde.




  Cambria’s attraction follows her through time thanks to a brand in her genetic make-up.




  Will Finian protect her from his enemy or will she be forever calling him My Lord Baltimore?




  TEMPTATIONS 3: FIRE & IN THE HEAT OF THE NIGHT




  Torrid Books July 2012




  FIRE




  Geri Neal has wanted to be a firefighter all her life but when a heroic act puts her in the spotlight, she begins to reevaluate her life—especially after her boyfriend dumps her. Jamie McQueen is another firefighter going through the exact same problems in his life which rocks his confidence to the core. Will a therapy session at a private beachside clinic ignite a fire between them or douse the flames before they are lit?




  IN THE HEAT OF THE NIGHT




  Cameron Downes walked into a bar to cool off when her car overheated during one of the worst heat waves on record. Bryan Hartford saw her walk into his life and decided he had to have her—no matter what? Will a love found in the heat of the night survive Nature’s wrath as Hurricane Irene pounds the East Coast and will the heat between the be cooled or fired up?




  Dedication




  To love’s ultimate passion and the bonds that come with it.




  Chapter 1




  Lord Broderick Richmond gazed over the moors of his ancestral home feeling peace while he gathered strength from this part of the world. Unable to spend more than a few years here at a time thanks to his peculiar lifestyle, coming home became more special with every visit. Though this time, he’d come home for different reasons as he needed to give the woman he loved time to make a crucial decision.




  He watched as Brick kept pace with a herd of sheep on the lower pasture and smiled. While fairly good at it, his Bouvier des Flanders didn’t get enough time herding and usually spent his time running after an errant ewe or lamb. Or does he let them run on purpose...




  They’d been together for the better part of the last century but to look at Brick, one would never know he’d been born during the years leading up to World War 1—the Great War as some called it. Considering his age, he acted more like a year old than his actual age.




  Of course, Brick epitomized the term enigma because no dog had ever survived being transformed into an immortal being with vampire blood flowing through its veins. While Richmond could shift into a hawk, Brick only shifted when angry and then he turned into a hellhound with blazing red eyes and a bite to match the fury raging through his body. Thank whoever that Brick had only become angry on rare occasions in their lives together since Richmond ceded control to nature and left Brick to his own devices until the rage left him and he returned to his playful self.




  He whistled and Brick responded by bounding up to the patio which surrounded one side of Richmond Castle. The dog spent a few moments settling his body from the exertion then lay next to the chair Richmond sat in. Both loved the cloudy days when mist settled in over the property and held the sun at bay. They could spend a few more precious hours out either at dawn or sunset depending on the conditions.




  Brick looked at his master waiting for a scratch between the ears. When looking at him didn’t attract Richmond’s attention, he began prodding his hand until Richmond did as the dog wanted. It didn’t take long for him to be a happy dog and he relaxed while remaining alert to the ever-present threat looming over them.




  Lord Broderick Richmond had been walking the earth for several hundred years. At first, he didn’t accept what had happened to him when Erica Rhodes decided to create him for her pleasure but as time went on, he came to enjoy the backward existence he’d been forced to endure. Of course, getting away from Erica helped since she had been very demanding—both before and after the change. While this worked for him, it did not work for her at all.




  He’d walked out on her after he’d taken in all the knowledge she could teach him about survival. Finding her with one of her latest creations had sent him over the edge because it finally dawned on him—how many more of us are out there? When she’d brought him into the darkness, she’d made him believe that only he mattered in her eternal life but he’d learned otherwise. How naïve I’d been...




  When he discovered his first replacement, he’d taken it in stride. Her explanation had been plausible—hell, vampires did need more than one source to feed on but that didn’t satisfy him when she became greedy and wanted a bunch of men following her around like dazed puppies. My God, did I look like that?




  Richmond chanced rebelling and caught her when she’d been sated by her latest acquisition, as she called them.




  “I’m leaving, Erica,” he’d stated, hoping she wouldn’t sense the overwhelming terror coursing through him. This woman could kill him instantly and they both knew it.




  “And where do you think you will go?”




  “Not sure but I can’t stay here and watch you act like a glutton. I could handle the first few but your appetite is out of control.”




  “I enjoy men,” she said.




  “And you’re violating one of the first things you taught me. By your overzealous actions, you’ve threatened all of us. There is talk in Paris of a female killer—one described hauntingly like you. You’ve become careless and as long as I’m to live this life, I don’t want to be caught up in everything when they come after you.”




  “And if I say no?”




  “You have no choice,” he stated. “But know this—knowledge of your existence will never come from me. I have no interest in sending the hunters to your door because that would bring them to mine. You’ve given me a gift I’ve finally embraced and I refuse to let you threaten that but I won’t turn on you. Just let me go and leave me alone.”




  He remembered her tossing her latest toy to the side and standing up. She walked to him and looked at him, Richmond knowing she wanted to see if she could break his resolve.




  “All right, you can go but remember this,” she said, “I am your creator and at any time, I can come to you and claim you again—and I will.”




  “You can but don’t. You want your harem and I want my life. I have no intention of ruining what you seem to enjoy—I just cannot be a part of it.”




  He turned to leave praying she wouldn’t use any of her magic on him and surprisingly, she didn’t. Erica allowed him to leave her presence though Richmond knew there would be a catch. For the moment, he took his small victory with him and left after he grabbed his things.




  As the carriage made its way down the highway heading for the docks, he realized what he’d achieved and breathed a sigh of relief. Why am I still apprehensive?




  That question had followed him through the years because every so often, Erica would come back into his life until he found a way of getting her to leave him alone. The time had come for another one of her visits and both he and Brick knew it would be soon. Now, someone else had become involved in their war and Paige had to be protected.




  The last thirty-six hours had been painful without Paige but she had to make her decision on her own. The interval apart had given him time to consider the threat and how to handle it, Paige’s protection at the forefront of his thoughts.




  Why can’t Erica just give up?




  Because I own you...




  * * * *




  Doctor Paige Banfield sat in her office going over several cases to make additional notes before she went home for the evening. Taking her glasses off, she looked out the window enjoying the view of the city of Richmond, Virginia. She’d been drawn here by the history of the area and when she had time off, she fed her hunger for information about the War Between the States. She smiled as she thought of a man she’d met at one of the evening galas held at the White House of the Confederacy—an amazing man with brilliant blue eyes that she literally became lost in whenever she saw him.
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