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CHAPTER ONE 
Arden, keep him safe for me. 
 give into his true nature. 
 He opened his eyes and stared through the glasses that 
 engaged in a standoff, their fresh-faced innocence stimulating 
 resonance. 
 He took off his glasses and rubbed his forearm against his 
whole
 in the bruise forming on Jaime’s cheek, the passion in his tilted dark eyes. 
I want to taste him. 
 How unfortunate. For someone. 
 Please forgive me. Please let me touch you.  Jesus. save for Arden, Larry, and Jaime. oblivious to the vibe of a real predator. Arden reached out easily, still smiling, yanked Larry close and bit his neck. 

God!
 taste.
 face darkened as he made out Arden. Pain lived in the almondshaped eyes. “You
 beating frantically in Jaime’s neck. 
 Instead, he knelt beside him, reaching out and touching 
 tears. 
 apart. 
 of unshed tears. his dark eyes curious. 
 Arden remembered that Jaime’s older brother, Derek, had also 
 him. 
 smearing blood on it, as if marking his human. He actually felt ouch!
 Uh, not that script. 
 been kissed? 
more
 sucked him. 
 He could smell the sudden heat in Jaime as he reacted to 
him 
 alley. 
 so long ago. 
 For years he’d been haunted by visions of him, laughing and 
§ § § § 
 Alone in his dilapidated house, Arden tossed his peridot comfortably. 
 He ran a hand through his long hair, freeing it from a ribbon so it fell softly around his face as he considered the talisman he’d 
 had been gone? His boy.
 villain self. He closed his eyes and hot possibilities sparked through his mind. 
A simple kiss. 
 He caught his breath, stirred, nipples hardening under his silk shirt. 
What? 
 have to offer someone like him, hundreds of years old? He didn’t 
 thing. 
 He closed his eyes again, concentrating. Okay, door number 
He wanted Jaime under his control, sucking his cock on command, pleasing him, lovin— 
 Arden turned his back on the charm, staring out at the garden bridged by an arching span of rock, some of it dangerously 
 matter to a vampire. 
 safe. 
 have a boyfriend? himself from Jaime. 
 the spell. He picked the charm up and concentrated on bending 
 he’d make use of his inconvenient obsession to keep his boy safe. He ran the crystal over the hard outline of his cock, but the sensation didn’t satisfy him, so he impatiently opened his black linen pants and freed himself. 
 A little fantasy just for Jaime. 
 creaking under his grip as his breathing picked up— His seed spilled over his hand, over the crystals, sealing the 
 hands locked around his neck. 
 archeological digs, Aphrodisias. He could stand under the marble 
 human slave auction and his sire had asked for his presence. He 
 date his dusty bones and clay containers. 
 soft heart to trick him. § § § § 
 the alley, of 
 to remember Arden holding him, comforting him the night of Derek’s death. 
 back from a high forehead and tied in a neat black ribbon and he 
 splinters? 
 sped up and his palms got damp, and all his instincts screamed at 
He wants something from me. 
 tugging him easily into the alley. 
Dark, gorgeous thing popped into Jaime’s mind reach his nipples. 
 Jaime found himself remembering from one of his classes 
 to someone.
 He let out a soft sigh. Arden didn’t need to do that.
 palms on either side of his head to bracket him. He kept his taller and larger frame from touching Jaime’s slighter form, but Jaime 
 his embarrassing arousal. As Jaime stared, he thought there might be a cameo etched in the 
not
 for a long time. He couldn’t be as dangerous as he sometimes Jaime closed his eyes, remembering that after the tears he’d cried the night Derek died, he’d brushed his lips against Arden’s. 
 And Arden had kissed him back. 
 old friend and then dump the thing as soon as he got home. “I 
 sound as Arden snapped it closed. Jaime shivered.
 Jaime opened his eyes, helplessly caught in Arden’s snare. CHAPTER TWO 
 Jaime referred to it grumpily as Arden’s stones. 
 joy.
 at himself, but that didn’t stop him from closing his eyes and for the hundredth time reliving opening his lips and sucking Arden’s and he— 
 Above stairs something shattered. Flinch. 
 brother the best parts of the house they’d inherited. He could 
 Jaime glanced at the faces on graphic novels spread out like a fan on his bed as he climbed off and hesitated at the landing. 
§ § § § 
 mission accomplished. 
 “Come on, you get the basic idea, Jaime. You need to move 
 “No, your brother is taking advantage of you because you are 
Elizabeth, I feel so fucking alone. 
 the sketch so he needed to pull the illustration into his laptop and 
 Arden dominated his imagination. 
 foisted on him. 
 Eyes half closed, he rubbed the stones and for some reason felt calmer. 
Arden…
 § § § §
 earlier than had been previously supposed. Very interesting. He 
Oh
 kneeling by their vampire masters. Perhaps not. long abstinence — Arden didn’t think it polite to decline the peaceful at Arden’s feet. 
 He couldn’t help but remember the collar he’d tricked Jaime 
 unless Arden’s hands removed it. 
 Before he’d had to make his cameo appearance at the ball this 
 liked that. Arden couldn’t see much through the cloth tacked on a 
 because he tried to see himself in some of them. 
Caring is an old fashioned notion with no place in the life of a vampire who wants to continue living his quiet, comfortable life. 
 glasses he didn’t need but found a strange kind of security in He could be a very pleasant companion. 
 Arden stared a moment at the beautiful, naked Asian man 
 and nothing else. He reminded Arden faintly of Jaime because Jaime’s mother had been Japanese-American. 
 “You’d live like a monk if I didn’t send you someone from time to time. And you don’t have to sound so unhappy to be here. 
 vampire sire. He’d never done anything to Arden that Arden 
 patience for melodramatic demon politics. Made me what? § § § § 
 Jaime’s dream freaked him out. 
 model. 
 Holy jumping beans! He’d never had such an erotic dream in 
 body to lie on top of him, take control. counted his graphic novel covers. Besides, obviously Arden felt 
 Jaime guessed since he couldn’t sleep that he should steal 
 jump. 
 eyes, sensual lips held in a stubborn line. Arden. 
 of the light. Very evenly, Arden said, “Let me in or I’ll knock 
 Cursing, Jaime leaped off his bed, racing up the stairs and 
 —to discover an indolent Arden leaning against the side of the house, smiling in a friendly manner. He reached out and 
 gesture so the silky strands brushed against Jaime’s bare arms, making him shiver. 
 Arden stroked Jaime’s bed hair. 
 Jaime’s. CHAPTER THREE 
 nervousness and tentative desire, the feel of his hair tangled in 
 He hefted Jaime in his arms, almost at the point of just taking  him. No asking him, no damnable conversation and saying please, 
 He pressed Jaime against the side of his house, inserting himself into the cradle of Jaime’s thighs, the heavy bulge of his 
 Arden released him, seeing the sheen of tears in almond
 Jaime’s shoulders tensed. 
 Arden didn’t miss that. “If you still think of him, you should 
 Jaime made a rude sound. 
 Arden shrugged. “Your talent has to be suffering, living in the 
“
 Jaime blinked. “Owned
 my
 Jaime looked so indignant that Arden couldn’t resist lifting 
 the skin. 
 Embarrassed by Arden’s gesture, he moved to more familiar ground. 
 hard to have his boy under his roof and not fully claim him. But 
 and Jaime could concentrate on his all-important art. Besides, he 
talked 
 have second thoughts. 
§ § § § 
 Jaime took a deep breath. 
 buried in his bones and pots to keep the house in good shape. He 
 Jaime looked back over his shoulder and gave Arden an 
 thought it should. 
 “I have Voltaire. And lots of poetry books. And those graphic virgin. 
Patience, demon. 
 entrance. 
 old-fashioned, heavy silver key. 
 Jaime gave him a smile as he opened the door. “A garden 
 threshold. 
 bedspread, a bedside table, and a stack of books sitting on the 
 Jaime gave him a look under his eyelashes, as if he continued 
 Japanese, their smooth bodies not unlike Jaime’s. Jaime must have seen the resemblance. He cleared his throat, delicious color heating his cheeks. 
 loud in the quiet room. 
 have class in the morning, and I didn’t even bring my shaving 
 “No.
 “First, this is your home.
 “And I’ll go to your house to collect your belongings in the Arden bit his lip.  Hurting people? Did taking a sampling of 
 category? 
 honestly. 
 balanced things. You have no idea what you ask from me. How hard it is to tame a beast. 
 laughed. the bed. 
 him, and then he’d slide his tongue over Jaime’s and make his toes curl. 
 himself, hesitating. 
 vulnerable skin. 
should  train Jaime to be a good demon’s pet. 
 Arden laughed. 
 Jaime tugged up his jeans and the shielding hand didn’t drop, 
 mused, considering. He rolled up his sleeves, tired but happy, the 
 offering an enticing display and distracting Arden. Boy? Master?
 possessive touch. 
 up his jeans again, obviously embarrassed by his display of 
like
 shoulders. “I’m missing some kind of delicate human sensibility 
masterful from the 
Talk 
 Jaime nodded, his shoulders tense. 
 single bed. He shoved off Jaime’s jeans briskly but immediately 
 touch. § § § § 
 clothing for Jaime but he left money, trying to respect Jaime’s rules. 
§ § § § 
 Jaime sat up at a nudge from Arden, blinking. He sniffed and 
 “I brought you a very late supper and some kind of yogurt 
 back of Arden’s hand and that gentle gesture broke his control. He leaned close and licked the taste of ketchup and mustard from Jaime’s lips.
 Jaime tentatively pulled him closer, accepting.
 But Arden had a purpose. 
 “I kept my end of the bargain, so I’d like you to do something 
 softly rounded stones. 
 Arden stroked his back soothingly. 
 for a possessive demon to give in to Jaime’s demands for his as a covering for Jaime’s penis. Get myself off. 
CHAPTER FOUR 
 of something. It smelled good. He licked his lips, still groggy 
 bare ass. 
 dick like a glove, leaving his crotch hair and balls visible. Kind 
 Jaime gave it an annoyed glance and caught soft laughter. 
 “Huh? You mean I’ll be deformed like those Chinese feet 
 the men’s if he got desperate enough. 
 “No? No as in NO
 looked at your class schedule and you need to eat so you can do “And second, it’s kind of strange being encouraged to eat my breakfast and go to school by dark mystery man. Doesn’t suit 
 “I’m really more of an absent-minded professor, as you should 
 oatmeal. He hadn’t been able to rest after he’d fed Jaime a late 
 human food. 
 discuss. “I skimmed a book after you fell asleep on nutrition. I tightened at the last. 
§ § § § 
 links so it fell softly into his hands. amazing to be hard. He reached for himself. 
 And Arden smacked his hand. 
 caress. Jaime into the cubicle. 
 Arden slapped Jaime’s bare ass. 
 pressing insistently against one of his ass-cheeks. 
 He glanced at Arden’s impassive face and felt a little 
 intimidating. And the house rules — nutrition, home before dark, don’t touch himself unless Arden said he could — all felt 
 He put his hands on the ledge. 
 all he could think about since Arden had denied him. 
 arms and legs before beginning to soap his chest. 
 Arden shook his head. “I don’t like you to hurt, but you need 
all of him,  being permitted release. 
§ § § § 
 tenderly. He pulled Jaime close and kissed him, deep and 
 felt a strange urge to press his lips against it, suck on the cool 
 of sincerity in Arden’s voice. 
§ § § § him.” 
 knapsack. 
§ § § § 
 He had one crayon in his mouth as he studied his composition. 
 He jumped, not having heard Arden enter the room. 
 steamed about something. 
 looked clueless. 
I 
 His hand stroked Jaime’s length, dissolving Jaime’s ability to arms crossed. CHAPTER FIVE 
 little breathless from Arden’s command performance. 
 Jaime’s breath left his body and he could hear his heart 
 Could a guy die of having a stiffy? 
yours. 
 but he had a feeling it possessed special qualities, like the pendant 
 as intimate as a kiss. 
 Jaime let himself be guided into place, feeling cool air against his upraised ass, feeling blood throbbing in his needy cock. Please control me. 
 “I’ll bring you off, but you are in need of a little discipline for 
 Jaime suppressed a smile. “Yeah, you do seem really serious 
 Jaime heard Arden rooting for something and then a purring 
 erection against the edge of the desk and rubbing discreetly, biting his lip at the feel. Arden returned and used his ankle inside Jaime’s to spread his A ruler smacked his right ass-cheek. “Oh!
 “God!
 Smack! 
 Smack! Smack! 
 side of Jaime’s face. 
When I open you, you will be ready. 
 hissed out a long moan. 
Smack! 
 pulling Jaime onto his lap, tucking his head against him so that 
 Jaime took Arden’s hand, the hand that had spanked him, and of hand cream. 
 the idea occurred to him that it had been the prelude to Arden 
 He began to thrust, unable to stop himself despite the mild 
 Jaime’s head fell back and he made a thready sound. God, so close at last! 
 his dancer, his slut. CHAPTER SIX 
 He had one possessive arm looped around him as he studied the 
 Jaime also looked at it, thinking he’d been a different person 
 him. 
Your slut. 
 much he’d enjoyed being submissive to Arden. 
 kissed the side of Jaime’s face. 
 Jaime leaned against Arden, sighing, “I like your house very I like you. 
 Arden’s face tightened. 
 helping him adjust his clothing, as if he didn’t intend to share more. 
Okay, we table this for now.
 § § § §
 grateful for the time alone to process, and admired the mosaic pearl shells cut in oblong. 
 the most  wonderful ache he’d ever felt. He thought he might 
 as bossy. 
 a slut, making him perform, rutting against his palm. 
 He felt desirable. 
 his bath.
 Jaime closed his eyes and savored it.
 the feel of Jaime’s skin under his touch. response. 
 closed his thighs on that hand, encouraging Arden’s touch. 
Ask me,
 “No, you don’t. You can come for me just from this, can’t 
 Unbelievably, Jaime felt himself on the brink, brought there 
 Arden read his upturned face, seeing he needed reassurance and permission. 
 back against the side of the big tub, his bound hands all that kept 
 them. § § § § 
 He still needed some space to absorb the changes he’d 
 he reached for his pastels and some sheets of paper, and after 
 hooded eyes and the plump lips that made Jaime’s heartbeat pick 
 suck Jaime’s cock. 
 attention to his photographs. 
 liking of his house. 
§ § § § 
 rubbing his sheathed penis against Arden’s leg, remembering his 
 rubbed the necklace absently, reliving this latest one. He’d been wearing gold chains between his ankles. They restricted his movements and made a soft tinkling sound as he moved—a sound he knew pleased his master. Other than the links of beaten gold, he was naked except for Arden’s necklace. He was spread out on his stomach over velvet bedding in a shadowed room. There was a gold satin pillow under his stomach, raising his ass. 

paused to study his subject and Jaime boldly held his gaze. He knew just how to seduce his master by now. Holding his eyes, he reached back and spread his ass-cheeks, revealing himself fully to Arden. 
 Arden drew in a harsh breath before abandoning the camera and stalking toward him with narrowed dark eyes. 
 Jaime smiled. 
 He rubbed the necklace again and glared at Arden, sensing he had 
 Jaime removed them gently and Arden’s eyes snapped open. Arden pulled Jaime close and kissed him. “I’m glad you liked 
 for Arden to do more things. Freaky, slightly humiliating things that made Jaime so hot. 
 the sound, the sensation of it. He had a man in his bed. 
 Arden blinked. “I didn’t actually think about such things 
 “Ahem. Asked me? As in you put it on me and told me I’d be 
me?
 his hair. “I have to take a big step back sometimes because I don’t 
 thing off you, push you on all fours, bite the back of your neck 
 pain tempo. At the same time, the hair on the back of his neck stiffened. 
 “It might be better if you simply ignored the bullies trying 
Slowly.
 of shyness and desire. 
 Arden’s eyelids fall, giving him a sleepy-predator look behind his nerd glasses. 
 his eyes and relived the moments bent over a desk, the slap of the inside it. 
Hot,
 his satisfaction. Oh, yeah. 
 brought you organic granola and bananas. You need to have a 
 Jaime hid a grin at Arden’s pushiness over nutrition. “I am 
§ § § § 
breaking.
 Arden had replaced it.
 He stared at the gift, and then at Arden.
 his neck, but Arden had left him sleeping in an alley. Jaime retraced his steps and pulled Arden’s surprised lips 
 mention his glasses got foggy really quick this time. 
 He leaned his forehead against Arden’s. “Okay, you matter to CHAPTER SEVEN 
 language that screams ‘don’t look at me, I’m unlookable’ but 
 good education and then move to a big city, maybe meet someone. time. 
 up—and thank you for meeting your deadline on that—saved my 
 “Very.
 § § § § 
 “Skittish
 pleasant vibe, calming, almost like the purring sound of Arden’s about the pendant. Arden had been pretty cryptic about it, saying 
§ § § §  “Shit!
 He rubbed his right palm, dripping blood onto the shards 
 overdoing the cliché of the absent-minded professor, cutting 
 a beast. He could hide that from his fragile boy, but he could not hide from himself. 
§ § § § 
 locker room. 
 time he and Jaime met for coffee on campus doing complicated 
 soapstone sculpture. diverse group of students, including some intense jocks and 
 so he seemed the leader of their group. 
 sports equipment into one of the storage bins. 
 Jaime paused in changing back into his street clothes, studying 
 “Okay, must be a full moon or something, since you don’t 
 air. 
 uneasy. 
 “You smell very
 one. 
 “Claimed? Uh, are you okay? You look like you might be coming buddy. “ Don’t move
 to Jaime’s head on the locker room door and bent close, smelling Jaime’s skin. 

scent?
 other guys? let
 § § § § 
 Back at the house, Jaime found an apple and a note from 
 lose himself in fantasy. § § § § 
 to Derek, but Jaime’s older brother never made him lose sleep. And he’d never made a promise to leash himself for Derek. 
 him, talk to him, and those dark urges slunk back. 
 Eyes closed, he stretched out his senses and the scent of blood teased him. 
 over rock, fast, faster— 
 Panting, hair tangled in his eyes, Arden skidded to a sudden halt. 
 body steaming. Luscious. 
CHAPTER EIGHT 
 Jaime sat up, heart pounding, blinking at his surroundings. 
 a deep breath, forcibly shoving them aside. He couldn’t think 
 He rubbed his eyes, resting his back against the headboard 
A soft groan. 
 Jaime stiffened, listening. mean? 
 He caught the scrape of a footfall. 
 Jaime sprinted for the open French door into the house, 
 A trail of clothing led to the alcove that hid Arden’s bedroom from the great room. Jaime’s bare feet skidded on something. He snapped on the hall light and spotted a discarded shirt 
Blood. 
 Dropping the shirt, Jaime shoved open the door of the room 
 craters, as if he too had been burned, like his shirt. staggered, robbed of his usual menacing grace. 
 Vulnerable. 
 Jaime’s throat tightened. He didn’t like Arden vulnerable, 
 maneuvered the other man into the vehicle. 
am Jaime drove them to Emergency, parked the car, and then 
 for Arden quickly. 
 nurse put aside a clipboard and signaled for a gurney. 
 He stood there in his blood-stained clothing and put his hands in his pockets. 
§ § § § 
 He guessed it might be strange for anyone entering the room 
 the hospital. 
 But if he took from Jaime, he couldn’t keep from claiming him as his human. 
§ § § §
 menacing as he had back on campus, so Jaime risked approaching him. 
 “Right. Fell into a Apparently the same one a friend of 
his, 
 Ouch!” Jaime covered the spike of pain on the side of his neck. 
 ***§ § § § 
 his big brother made Arden’s chest tighten so he rubbed his 
 him days ago. Jaime glanced up and spotted him. His almond-shaped 
 annoyance. 
 only to earn another skeptical look. At least Jaime didn’t look 
 still feeling a need to be in control. 
hurt. 
§ § § § 
 scorched clothing. After clean up detail, Jaime paused for a moment at the 
 dreams of Arden. . 
 Jaime hesitated. 
 mussed up hair making him look just a little adorable. Jaime 
 afraid of startling Jaime, pulling him into his arms so Jaime’s head rested over Arden’s bare chest. Jaime let himself curl around Arden, his slighter body assuming a protective pose. He closed his eyes, absurdly close to tears. 

Jaime!
CHAPTER NINE 
Very
 glasses. “You have no idea the kinds of monsters that roam this 
 a deep breath. “Look, I didn’t ask for the hickey. One minute he 
 uncompromising hands. 
I me
 tight. 
 Jaime gave a derisive laugh, shaking his head. “I should just 
 Arden kissed Jaime, and his lips seemed to be asking a 
Don’t leave me, Jaime. 
 the sound of his heart beating, feeling choice loom, the choice to leave this dangerous man. 
 Jaime remembered the times he’d chosen not to take the garbage 
 death. “Your heart’s not beating. I never really noticed that before. Oh, 
 bleeding, in need of a trip to the E.R. 
§ § § § 
 come to an end and he’d returned to Arden’s house determined 
 by the stained-glass lamp. He decided he’d use them and Arden’s 
wants 
 Jaime studied Arden, but because this time he asked, he stood 
 silk sheet tented over his lap, so Jaime could feel his effect on Arden. 
Shared?
 before pulling aside the links that shielded his virgin opening. 
 painful, but something had changed. 
 in his ass. 
 eager. 
 him the night of the full moon. Instead of frightening him— surrender. 
 vampire’s eyes dilate in response. CHAPTER TEN 
 “Uhhh!” 
 lap like a blanket. 
 rear end. 
 Jaime looked over his shoulder and made out a pink hand 
 together, savoring the sensation. 
 meeting Arden. It had been very liberating, once he’d admitted 
 everything Arden had done to him, they’d both enjoyed. And he 
 “Christ, Jaime!
 arranged himself again, ass high— “Uhhhh!
 something very satisfying about that. 
 moaning, separating his legs instinctively so that a corner of the 
 Recovering, he mouthed Arden through his clothing. A trembling hand. Harsh breathing. 
 directly into Jaime’s mouth. adoration. I love sucking your cock. Bestial. Come 
 take it all. 
 canines, the amber sparks in his void-dark eyes. 
 Jaime’s nipple and bit him. 
 Jaime shouted as he ejaculated a second time, hands tangled in Arden’s hair. 
 A long time later, Arden stroking his hair, soothing, “You 
 glasses. He put them on Arden and Arden smiled at him so he just had to kiss him, very gently. 
 “I’m picturing your 
 said. 
I am patient;~ I will wait. 
 drifting, contemplating. 
 still clinging to his skin in damp ringlets. 
 one touches you, bites you, kisses you, but me. 
 § § § § 
CHAPTER ELEVEN 
 despite the unaccustomed aches, he could get used to sleeping 
 “I think maybe baked apple this morning or some of that 
 Arden looked at him dully. 
 above his nipple. Intense. 
 eyelashes dropped. Arden blinked. “You’re going to bring me a couple of college 
am
 “I get inside
 “Me. § § § § 
 found her in the campus library, poring over one of her arcane books. 
 concern burning in her eyes. bangs falling into sad eyes as he begged, “Please
 damaged ribs, and Arden’s care, making him suck from a cut in 
§ § § § 
 Jaime said. “Look, all I need is for you to distract the nurses and thing? a chart and then left something in one of the rooms. It didn’t help that he felt a tug of attraction, that he could almost picture himself mashed against tall green grass, a full moon above as 

§ § § § 
 “Not that you aren’t attractive or anything. Just sometimes I 
 normal? It couldn’t be that easy, could it? CHAPTER TWELVE 
He only thinks he owns me, 
you. You 
 the  sex. click. 
 under him, of letting him bite deeply into his neck and mount 
 inside— 
 “Arden. Thank you. 
 called dating. § § § § 
 had managed to snitch. 
 against the brick building that housed the campus hospital. “Lucky 
 under the surface. 
you.
 § § § § 
 Jaime found his macho vampire boyfriend passed out cold in the great room. 
 lap and then tearing open his knapsack. “C’mon, you can’t do 
 over his face and neck and spattered Arden. 
 accustomed to but hammered gold. As he looked through Jaime, 
Predator and prey,
 Arden bit into the bag, sloshing more blood over both of 
 His hand came up, snaring Jaime, grip unbreakable. 
 Arden’s hair. At last the caress seemed to reach the vampire. He maybe in a mug. Just don’t tell me you needed type-O-Negative 
 Arden shook his head as Jaime helped him climb to his feet. 
 before helping him into the large tub and turning on the hot 
 Huddled in the center, Arden shivered, eyes half closed, arms 
 again as the vampire drank. Jaime grimaced over the blood still sticky on his face and hair, dunking himself before noticing the normally fastidious Arden had the same problem. He reached for the pine-scented shampoo, 
 homeopathy shop. Jaime rubbed it deep into Arden’s scalp. Jaime suppressed a grin at the return of Arden’s arrogance. His vampire seemed to be recovering. “You’re forgetting I also 
 coppery nipples stabbing through the strands and making Jaime 
 “You never
 Arden nodded, a blush just touching his cheeks. “I rely on 
 Arden colored some more. “Just for that, I think I’ll assign 
 taskmaster. But he loved to help him out. Arden’s passion for his 
 raked his hands through Jaime’s hair so Jaime could feel his nails. out and helped himself, cupping Jaime,  possessing 
 or begging. 
 Jaime hovered over Arden’s lap until Arden’s hands guided 
 “Do it.
 a soft sound of need, but then another cock prodded insistently against the back of his hand, demanding attention. 
 his hands clenched on the rim of the bathtub and his lips parted. please it, but it still might eat you. cock, feeling heat, steam, relief  Arden. 

§ § § § 
 of Arden’s teeth inside him. “That’s 
 Arden leaned back, giving Jaime room. “Have you thought 
 But he couldn’t deny that he’d been feeling an attraction to the Jaime stroked Arden’s arms, looking into his eyes. 
 the revelation, but more as if he found it a curious and intriguing 
 information about the vampire. Jaime had never thought he’d get close enough to ask the source. 
 languages so he settled for making me a vampire. He told me he 
 “Oh. I think I hate him a little for that. At least you give me a 
 archaeology. I’m grateful to have the time to do that, as much as Or Mondo, but Jaime didn’t say that aloud. 
 “I’m sure you’ll enjoy that. I’m just afraid of disappointing 
different 
 be just me making the changes, big guy. You better get used to “It’s my
CHAPTER THIRTEEN 
 In the kitchen, Arden heaved a patient sigh. Jaime crossed his arms. 
 “Please
 Arden moved closer, eyes dilated, lips parted... Knock! Knock! 
 door. 
 especially not this 
 Instinctively, Arden pulled Jaime closer, remembering Arden felt a surge of jealousy. He  friend. 
 and his boy. 
 He could smell her discomfort. No doubt she could feel the burn 
 magical attacks. 
 I get a carving knife and you can cut off your favorite parts and 
 it, shifting closer unconsciously. supplied, obviously looking for a peace offering. 
listened  gave her a half hug. 
 “You think I don’t see that? I have spent years recording 
§ § § § 
 vampire hunters across continents. 
them, the humans they preyed on. 
 Of all the lovers he’d possessed, Arden had been the most 
 still insisted Arden attend him from time to time. 
 anymore? of the more muscular young man, Jeff, a California blond he CHAPTER FOURTEEN 
 he does that. You think you are having one conversation and he 
 “And also from ardent As You Like It
 sparking through Arden. He put a hand on his arm to ground him. 
mine.
 him? weren’t 
 for. different 
 all Jaime could handle. 
 Jaime’s hand. 
 ***
 Arden found Jaime in the garden house later, sitting on his hands in his pockets. 
 “Now 
 Arden gave a slight nod, pulling Jaime close so his head rested “For one thing, if you aren’t penetrated by me by the night of the “Oh, he’s your friend
 Jaime rolled his eyes. “Can you try to not be so jealous all the
 Arden leaned close to kiss Jaime, as if seeking to distract him 
 opened his mouth to receive Arden’s tongue. He couldn’t help 
 heated as Arden sat on the edge of his desk and lifted Jaime onto his lap. 
 hair line from the intensity. 
 Dark approval lit Arden’s eyes and Jaime could see he liked 
 rigid boner. Arden smiled and reached for the key to Jaime’s prison. Arden 
 elaborated. He lifted Jaime effortlessly off his lap and positioned Smack! 
 Jaime’s ass bloomed red from Arden’s palm.
 Arden ordered, “Reach back and spread your cheeks for me, 
 Jaime’s hands shook, but he obeyed. 
 Jaime’s head fell back and he gave a lusty moan as he felt a cool 
Please. Master
 soft only a vampire could have heard him. 
 “I like  you. 
 Arden settled Jaime and then climbed to his feet, as if on the verge of leaving him. 
 Jaime hid a smile against Arden’s neck as they curled together. 
 call him. § § § § 
 other man. Reached out and ran his hands through his dark, silky 
 temporarily on his face. Arden stirred, opening his black eyes, Arden rubbed the bit of a night beard around his chin and lips. He looked like a large ebony cat, freshly roused from sleeping 
 tempting Jaime to stroke sleek skin and pebbled nipples. 
 blanket. He readjusted his glasses. “Don’t forget you have to eat Jaime smiled against Arden’s skin. CHAPTER FIFTEEN 
 the bus. 
 introduced. 
 brunet, one girl a more rounded blond and the other of slightly 
 “Actually, there is  he began. 
 master vampire. he had read Arden. 
 vampire, but then he never had. smiling, remembering Jaime’s appreciation for the simple gift of 
 question but guided him outdoors to the garden house and 
 from the night before. It lingered like faint, spicy perfume to the vampire’s senses. 
 to you, my lord. You and your human boy may be too different 
 Lal admonished, giving Arden a concerned look. “You are very focused on Jaime, their stares making him self-conscious. 
 leaving Jaime frustrated. He’d also been hampered by keeping his 
 cracked, leather and gold inscriptions, another of her archaic books of magic. 
 hitting the books on magic so hard all of a sudden? “Are you eyes. 
 “No.” 
 else, and she’d found the perfect candidate. Mondo. 
 hadn’t been the killer, because they’d been having coffee almost right up until she’d gone to the clearing. 
 precise. 
 to. § § § § 
 seemed to touch his skin, live under it like an itch. 
 the brush.
 Jaime felt a spike of satisfaction.
 staring at Jaime. Jaime shook his head, the blood thumping painfully through 
 Panting, Jaime leaned against the bars of the cage. He didn’t 
 Arden. CHAPTER SIXTEEN 
 make the noise stop. He could soothe the pain throbbing through Jaime’s temples. 
 them. 
 standing in front of him, studying him thoroughly. 
 demanded, hand collaring Jaime’s neck in a familiar gesture. Hurt. And suddenly 
Arden, please
 silk charcoal clothing, immaculately groomed and cool. He take. 
 face in the dirt, bruise him. 
 Arden took Jaime’s arm. “You are burning up. You need to lie 
 skin, felt the strength pouring through himself, like the heat, like 
 He yanked Arden close and nipped him hard, on the skin 
 pain aroused Jaime. 
 back.
 Jaime laughed.
inside 
 take it. didn’t have the endurance for a protracted battle. He had to 
 A glimpse of their shining eyes told him he could be their Arden barreled into Jaime and they fought over the burning damaged his gentle human.
 Jaime shoved the log against Arden’s face. Arden screamed.
 in the shards of colorful glass and pale oak, he blinked and his eyes seemed to clear for a moment, catching Arden’s. Pleading. 
 in Jaime’s eyes, he couldn’t— 
 Jaime snagged the burning log and struck Arden’s legs, 
 his neck, but he couldn’t hurt him, hurt his boy. He loved him.
 me. No more lame little Jaime. No more getting beat up and 
§ § § § 
 very good, she’d loved it as an elective because Jaime made it so 
 relationship? the vampire, covered in the blood of someone from her coven 
 out at the nature reserve and had needed a ride home from one of his groupies. 
Running footsteps. 
 brought out by Arden. § § § § 
 Jaime suddenly fell back on his hands and knees, shaking his Arden had gifted him. 
 obviously disappointed Jaime hadn’t taken Arden by force, but 
 Jaime staggered to his feet, holding his head as if it hurt, 
 crushed blooms Arden had bought especially for his boy. CHAPTER SEVENTEEN 
 captive by midnight eyes. 
 surcease. 
 crashing through his skull. 
 Jaime’s eyes snapped open at the voice through the garden 
 Carefully, patiently. 
 Jaime’s fevered mind. He rubbed his forehead, unable to make 
 him think again, help him be himself, Jaime. 
 He heard a mouse drinking from the fountain Arden had 
 approaching. Elizabeth. 
 Jaime cracked up. 
 vase.
 physically, but he had very little compunction about Jaime’s rabid 
 reckless and he’d even the odds so he could get to his Jaime and 
 He only hoped that before that happened, Jaime did not go too far. 
 eyes, already aching for Jaime. 
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 Jaime opened the door, slouching, seeming oblivious to the 
 his arms. 
 him like this. In fact, he didn’t seem self-conscious at all about the CHAPTER EIGHTEEN 
So, you hungry? I know I am. 
 Arden caught Jaime’s self assured voice coming from the house. Jaime is hunting and Elizabeth has no idea. 
 If Jaime hurt her, he’d never forgive himself, never again be 
 they could overcome their differences. 
 risked Jaime, by not taking care of himself. He had to end this 
 Under his eyelashes, he looked over at his guard, one of the 
 nude, huddled form. Lust. 
 managed to stop himself. “In most packs, only the alpha gets to fuck a submissive. Beta 
 hair savagely. He struck him, leaving a cut on one cheekbone from a heavy ring. 
 her hair behind her ears. “I maybe did some magic. On you, I 
 perfectly formed, like a slender young panther. 
 thoughts. to try? 
 some string in a rose bush—Jaime had insisted on burying it. 
that 
 dead talisman fell. § § § § 
 After caring for Jaime, controlling himself for Jaime, at last he 
§ § § § 
 Oh, goddess! This was real. Her Jaime, stalking her. 
 scrabbled for something—anything—smashing a cappuccino cup against his skull. 
 Jaime reeled back, touching his bleeding forehead then licking 
 from the bottle. 
 “Please,
 from him. 
 fridge. 
How? 
 feet. 
 thought he’d been responsible for the death of a friend. Hadn’t 
 hurt him, using a spell she couldn’t control. 
Blood. 
 do?
 § § § §  Jaime groaned. 
 up on his bed, but as soon as he moved he discovered his hands 
Why are you doing this? Why won’t you look at me? 
 Too uncomfortable?
 hurt. 
 Jaime’s eyes stung as he heard the slam of the door and the lock turning. 
 hand, looking at the fountain he’d repaired to delight Jaime, CHAPTER NINETEEN 
 Arden took it, but didn’t bother opening it since he already 
 as a loner, a scholar, someone indifferent to vampire politics. But 
§ § § § 
 the university library. 
 of. Among other things. 
 shared before acting impulsively. Practicing magic means taking 
not 
 control their demon selves after some practice, but apparently 
§ § § § 
 Arden sighed, rubbing the back of his neck. “You need to 
 them gently to ease the pins and needles. 
 his knees up to his chest. alluring. 
 Jaime seemed to respond better to Arden’s harshness, as if he felt himself deserving of it. He climbed to his feet, and Arden 
 against his skin, as if all the passion had drained from the stones. If  they could just get through this. 
 rose petals? me again? Do you think it’s something you—I mean, she—can 
 Jaime nodded, clearly miserable. His hands moved jerkily 
 He took a deep breath, trying to push aside the dark braids 
 tentacles. 
 a price for it. 
 Jaime uncovered his eyes to look at Arden. 
 gave a little shuddering sigh but his legs stayed open and he didn’t try to deny him. 
 Jaime still didn’t speak, and Arden silently approved of his 
 Jaime gave a slight nod, encouraging Arden to continue. 
 refusing Jaime’s soft apology. 
 visits.  Everything. If you are the perfect submissive pet, they’ll have no call to doubt my mastery over you and they should leave 
you
 But Arden held his silence. § § § § 
 hard voice, seemingly coldly removed from Jaime. 
What did you expect? Jaime asked himself scathingly, remembering the crushed roses. 
 could remove all his pubic hair. 
 couldn’t help observing dryly. 
 that sounded anything like the old intimate banter they’d once vampire—and Arden needed it too. 
 to Jaime’s eyes. 
 pulled onto Arden’s lap. 
 he smoothed Jaime’s hair back from his forehead. 
 Arden accepted his kiss, his tongue going inside to play again and 
 Oh, fuck, it felt so good to kiss again, Jaime thought. He plump, parted lips. 
 appearance, his chained nudity. “Mine. § § § § 
Arden didn’t get up to greet his guests, merely nodded to them as they came into his house and sat in a semi circle around him. Jaime found it hard to believe anyone could doubt his authority. 
 eyes, and some looked completely human unless you caught a discipline? Oh, fuck. level, he understood that Arden needed to reassert his authority over his human boy. 
 tangerine catsuit and carrying an attaché. Jaime stared, reluctantly 
 “I am myself and to prove it I ask that you discipline my 
 but the big vampire ignored him, smoking a cheroot, looking utterly calm. 
 not look at Jaime. 
 noted. 
 than slave boy. 
 done. Arden slapped him. Jaime’s chains rang softly as he put a hand against his stinging cheek. He felt tears come and concentrated hard on suppressing them. 
 Jaime stared into hard black eyes. 
 “Kneel.
 Jaime closed his eyes, his cheek still stinging, feeling utterly 
 He took a deep breath and braced himself. 
 out at the sudden pain. It felt a bit like a leather belt. Another fell 
 crying out if it continued, yet grimly determined to try since it 
 He thought Arden completely detached from his pain and 
 screaming, it reached out and claimed his. CHAPTER TWENTY 
 sunburn. 
 Arden told Lal. 
 looked at Jaime and he could read some concern in the demon’s 
 “Your pet does you credit. He is not only beautiful, but 
 Jaime heard the demon pack up his supplies, snap his attaché closed and then the click of his boots as he left the great room. 
Shattered him. § § § §
 You forgive me
 “Just because you’re okay, doesn’t mean I am. Can’t you try to 
 then glared at Arden. 
 lodged in his chest. 
 confused. “I thought you’d be happy that I forgive you. As for looking lost. 
§ § § § 
 Jaime looped his arms around Arden’s neck as Arden carried of intimacy. 
 to go on hurting. 
 Arden pulled his shirt off, and he didn’t miss Jaime’s eyes on 
 He reached over to his desk and picked up a letter opener and 
 “Arden!
 Jaime leaned close and Arden cupped the back of his head, 
 closed his eyes, cock stiff at the touch of his boy’s lips, at the 
 the ritual of making him his chosen one. 
 stroked Arden’s forearm. 
§ § § § 
 Didn’t feel that bad. Huh. 
 even for a vampire. He had a trade journal about archeology over 
 A rush of tenderness made Jaime’s throat tighten. Like Arden 
 He got up. “I’ll get your breakfast ready. Good nutrition is 
 Jaime snagged his hand and put it against his face, closing his We’re going to be okay. I think we’re going to be okay now. 
CHAPTER TWENTY-ONE 
 Jaime looked over his shoulder as he adjusted his heavy art 
 and his dominant boyfriend. 
I’m really sorry I scared you after you zapped me into primordial land? 
 discipline. 
 Jaime shrugged, coloring a little. so private. 
 easy. He’s compromised for me and I had to compromise for 
 “And I think you are just desperate to deny you did anything 
lover 
 Jaime crossed his arms. “But he didn’t actually hurt you, did 
 about them, but the truth is, most humans and demons can’t 
 “Jaime, this isn’t some fairy tale. Vampires and humans...they 
Mondo.
 Before Jaime could think of anything to say—although he 
§ § § § 
 boomed in his head, echoing and grating on his sensitive nerves. 
 he stay at the mansion and recover under his protective eye, but 
 behind him as soon as possible. 
 He sat hunched on a stool in the art room staring at blank canvas. He felt empty of creativity, like a bag of sand that had 
 no relief. 
 Out of habit, he touched his necklace since for some reason it usually calmed him, but today even that failed him. § § § § 
 her in a club chair in the campus coffee house. 
 handled himself very gracefully. Besides, Arden hasn’t been actively hurting anyone, as far as I can tell. He appears content 
 a predator, same as Arden, and I haven’t seen any vampire kills in 
 offense, but I don’t think a virgin can understand the dynamics 
 human pets on the lookout for Arden and Jaime, but they are 
don’t
 § § § § 
 him, grounding him. His hands on Jaime bringing pleasure and comfort. 
Too much had happened too soon. 
§ § § § 
 Arden’s eyes snapped open and he sat up in bed, fangs bared. Emotion boiled through the mystical connection he’d made 

Jaime was struggling. 
 to soothe him, make him safe, make him not hurt. Now. 
CHAPTER TWENTY-TWO 
 and the main corridor through the largest building on campus. 
 just on principle, since no one had the right to be that cheerful. 
 having run through the tunnels. 
Jaime. Hold on. I’m here now, can you feel me? 
 Bake Sale on behalf of the University Rose Society. 
 Arden cleared his throat, remembering the disastrous time 
 Had he upset Jaime, dared to touch him? 
 “Oh, don’t forget the free recipe card. You can make variations disappointed. 
 “Arden?
 Arden abandoned the baked goods on a nearby bench and 
 bird against Arden’s throat. 
 mingled pain and amusement. 
 like to be fragile. And if I did not, since I met you, I have been on and everything’s bright again. But, turns out it’s not that easy. 
 heart. 
 He adjusted Jaime so he could get a look at his backside, running marked him—marked them both. 
 Jaime caught his breath at Arden’s touch. Not in pain. 
 Jaime closed his eyes and Arden caught the smell of his sudden 
 happy to offer it. He lifted Jaime to his feet and pressed him 
 and Jaime gasped. 
 “Arden!
 him. He nodded, holding Arden’s dark eyes. He licked his lips. “I like your hand on me. I had a little fantasy in class the other day about coming home from school and you making me pull 
 suck on your cock—teasing you until you beg me to let you they lived Jaime’s spanking fantasy for real. 
Feel 
 Arden imagined shoving inside him and giving him the deep 
 admitted he liked pleasing him. 
 Arden gave a lop-sided smile of satisfaction. 
 as he looked at his vampire. 
 that elusive something  years. 
 pointed straight out. commented. 
 “I have to open you up and take you before the full moon, 
want to be his. 
 He held him from behind for a moment, his taller body 
Mine. 
 “Oh, God!
 pink handprint on my ass. Please.
 “Tell
 do these things to him? 
 spill as Arden took command of his body. 
 happened? Tell me. prick. He groaned in pleasure as his big demon began to bob up CHAPTER TWENTY-THREE 

giving both his come and his tears. 
 Not that Arden had given him any choice. 
 A limp body clinging to him. Jaime had his legs around Arden’s hips, his body open and embracing. Naked from the 
 scent of young human. His.  Jaime trusted him again. 
 at his command, and Jaime had surrendered and taken it. He’d been so brave that he’d aroused Arden. He didn’t quite 
 much to him. 
 as Jaime calmed. 
 leave this moment behind. not kill to keep him. 
 treated human slaves and pets. 
 busy trying to help less fortunate slave girls and boys. 
 obviously possessive about his demon lover too. 
 “Uh. I don’t think I’ve seen a movie in a long time...perhaps Love Story.
 Arden shook his head. “Let’s see, I took three tavern boys out 
 Arden couldn’t stop a hot shiver from running through his muscular frame. He caught Jaime by the hair. “Don’t. You don’t I need you. 
Arden let his head fall back and his impudent boy took advantage and suckled his neck, leaving a cherry-colored love bite and then daring to laugh against it. Arden didn’t stop him. 
 touch. and his long hair draped around them both as he claimed Jaime’s 
He wanted this. 
 heart in his cock. 
 against Arden’s, thrusting so that hard, hot slippery skin touched, 
 stripped them both of all their defenses so that they shot, 
 Arden gave a sleepy grunt of agreement. 
§ § § § 
 oh, shit.
 radiant under his attentions, and currently backed up against one of the gym lockers. 
 “I have to go to a late class, so the neck nibbling thing? You 
 hot nights to anticipate for both of them, once he had taken his 
 fucks. Less complicated. could mean all manner of things. 
 tempted again to make him miss class. 
 Jaime’s taste, smell, touch, and enthusiasm. 
 He shook his head, reminding himself he still had to settle the CHAPTER TWENTY-FOUR 
 “Yeah, turns out that sometimes a cliché is a cliché for a 
 raised a hand. “Don’t say it. Jaime’s in love, deeply in love, 
§ § § § 
 “You remind me of Arden, though in his case Jaime says he’s 
 Edged, “His name is Jaime. And yes, I ‘interfered.’ I’ve 
 “I understand. I imagine your friend’s relationship has been 
 that reminded her of the leader of her coven. “It happens it does 
§ § § § 
 he spotted her ghosting into a classroom. 
 “Relationship? 
 Arden’s face hardened. 
 “What?
 Arden shrugged. He was a vampire. 
§ § § §  and took her in his arms. CHAPTER TWENTY-FIVE 
 from the butcher’s he’d forced himself to snack on. It tasted like skim milk to him instead of the rich notes of human, and he had 
 crossed as he nodded politely. As usual, Arden had the feeling 
is intense 
 couldn’t easily refer to Jaime as a mere pet or slave. 
 self, and the hot passion of Venus. It’s a dangerous cocktail for a 
him,
 boy’s scent and his pupils dilated. 
gone to his pet, rather than 
 pheromones to his inferior human senses and processing them. 
 discipline him in front of the other demons. 
 circumstances. 
 Jaime hesitated. He bit his lip and Lal picked up a ripple of eventually had to introduce Jaime to the vampire court. 
 Arden took Jaime’s hand, caressing the back of it discreetly in 
 Arden sighed, savoring that Jaime had returned for the night. 
Soon. 
 Arden felt as if the tide of his repressed passion had risen almost as much as he could bear. He needed to possess Jaime 
 heavily, as if content to be gentled by possessive hands stroking his skin. 
aren’t. I could hurt different for Jaime? 
 “I want
 Jaime kissed his chin. “But the important thing is you haven’t, 
 Arden gasped as Jaime licked his sensitive neck. His boy had 
 Jaime gave him a timid bite, his blunt teeth not breaking the 
 rougher. He shuddered, moved on every level by his boy. “Jaime, 
 almond-shaped eyes. “Promise me.
 left them alone and stopped interfering. 
 Jaime opened his mouth, then closed it, as if he couldn’t think § § § § 
CHAPTER TWENTY-SIX 
 Arden’s feet as Arden continued to recline in the chair. Yet no 
 Jaime holding tightly to Arden’s hand. 
 tenderness. 
 demon circles. 
§ § § § 
 directly. know you are helpless for your lord. If you 
 arranged close to hand, for the moment Arden only chose to use 
 at his admission of vulnerability.
 On the table, Jaime looked over his shoulder at Arden.
 nutmeg and spanking. 
Jaime. 
 Arden took Jaime’s mouth, his long hair cloaking them in the Jaime rested his cheek against the table. “I still think it’s embarrassing he’s
 Lal closed his eyes and ran a hand over the air above Jaime’s 
Derek. Arden nodded.
 “Jaime? I have a variety of things that Lal brought. I have a 
 concentrating on his inner thighs, and then his raised ass, making 
 might soon sheath it at last inside Jaime in a formal mounting, sink his fangs in and mark him a chosen human, prodded him. He noticed as he found a rhythm that Jaime began to rise up 
 alone. He loved being disciplined and Arden loved giving it to him. 
 “Jaime, you’ll no doubt be sorry to hear I am going to go “Understand that there are risks for this bond. Despite all that romantic nonsense, a demon and a human are not meant to be together because they more typically play the roles of hunter and 

listens.
 He heard Lal’s retreating footsteps and took a deep breath. 
 lately. trembling. 
 “Imp, you sound almost disappointed. Use your hands to 
 Jaime reached back and opened himself, soothing a jittery 
 “Feel so full. I can’t believe I’m going to have you inside me 
 Arden said. 
 taking his time as he felt the rings of muscle resist stubbornly, protecting Jaime’s innocence. 
 of their voyeur. to fuck even fresh from his brother’s bed. He ripped open his silk trousers and lubed his cock frantically, yanking out the spreader and putting one knee on the table as Jaime pushed back to meet 
 dimple and thrust inside him heavily. 
 sharp teeth. 
 Jaime’s hands suddenly reached back and cupped Arden’s Arden laughed, startled, but then Jaime pushed back again, taking Arden deeper and Arden’s control snapped. He began to pound into the eager body of his human, his hands bruising 

desperation, Arden barely able to leave Jaime. 
 “Jaime! 
 hold of his cock and Jaime felt the nip of fangs against the juncture of his neck and shoulder. 
 table rocking back and forth from the force of passion as Jaime His monster. 
 Jaime offered him his neck.
 Arden struck, tearing the skin at the base of Jaime’s neck, 
 needed the pain as much as he needed to be fucked. 
 His vision pulsed redly as Arden sucked, taking Jaime’s blood, slamming into him. Coming now, coming for my master. 
 In Arden’s garden, Lal paused, listening to the fountain that 
 brought Jaime to his house. 
§ § § § 
 “Jaime?
 black of Arden’s concerned eyes. 
 tone accusing. pass out from sheer panic. 
 “You. Just hold me, okay? At the risk of sounding unmanly, I 
 off, but it had been incredible, that much Jaime remembered. 
 He noticed that Arden’s hands trembled as he stroked Jaime’s bare back. 
pleasure? Arden demanded. CHAPTER TWENTY-SEVEN 
 boyfriend’s cool neck, loving his scent, loving being in his bed. Arden’s bed. 
 himself, saying he needed to recover from the fainting thing as 
 picked him up and then paused at the entrance to Jaime’s garden house. 
 Arden put Jaime on his feet and hand in hand, a little nervous, 
 room temperature. 
 Jaime stretched out his toes, feeling the good throb of his 
 beast, and he’d claimed Jaime from a mundane life and stirred 
 time. On the dining room table. With an audience. 
 a feeling he might end up in E.R. or something. 
§ § § § 
 him soberly. 
 Frequently. 
 most enticing fashion to Jaime’s eyes. “Be feeling  delicate. 
 could only be a Jaime-type dilemma. “I can use something if I Jaime laughed at him, giving him a kiss that made Arden grip his hips and pull him onto his lap.  His demon was so easy. “Just 
 Arden regarded him out of those unblinking, black predator 
 spying on them. He couldn’t be trusted to be reasonable about it. 
 thinking, mine. § § § § 
 perfect. 
 Arden pulled the chastity belt back up and snapped the 
 Jaime puffed out a breath, concentrating on not getting too 
is
 Arden’s chest. “I liked the one about a vampire private detective and his hot 
 to bite him again. 
 Jaime insisted he liked that Arden thought smelled revolting, but perhaps humans liked that sort of food. heated ones.
 Anticipating. ***
 shifting around on his stool in biology. 
whipped. And 
 all morning, and  that 
 Besides, I thought you hated sciences but you had to take some 
 “Okay, then. But you better be on your toes, mister, since I’m 
 Jaime hoped by then he’d be able to concentrate, since 
§ § § § 
 and he
 Arden in his black leather trench coat, belted around a slim 
 Holy shit!
 Arden’s very masculine beauty caught Jaime, so he could
 simultaneously. 
strip.
 an erection. 
 tightened, responding to just the sound of Arden’s purring voice “Arden, please
 Arden asked in a silky voice. A callused hand caressed his ass. 
Smack! 
 His hole tightened in anticipation from the tap on his ass, and 
 “I bought a paddle today. I’m going to use it on you, but 
hot. “Kiss it and ask me 
 me heat in Arden’s eyes. He kissed the paddle. “Please, use it on 
§ § § § 
 he thought he might come. 
 removed the butt plug. 
 unbelievably turned on that he’d been spanked in a classroom 
 trailed over his back, making him shiver. some lube from his pocket to adorn himself. 
 “Pull your legs up to your chest. Very good. You’re a nice little 
 “Please, 
 Arden placed Jaime’s ankles over his shoulders, and then put 
 inside bluntly. 
 Jaime gasped, toes curling, nearly falling off the table. “Oh, shit.
 “Quiet, Jaime. Don’t make so much noise or I’ll have to gag 
 Jaime’s hands shifted behind him, knocking papers to the 
 “I’m not going to touch that cock. You’re going to come just 
 his cum. § § § § 
 smug. 
 “I have forty-eight more minutes before art history class, so 
 supplied. 
 Arden hadn’t yet pulled out from inside him. 
This. 
 getting inside Jaime as much as he’d gotten inside his body. “I love this
 § § § § 
 and he felt like laughing. 
 after more kisses. 
 Arden hadn’t minded at all. Instead, he’d nodded approval, telling 
 sent a thrill through Jaime as he strode the halls, late for art history class. 
him. 
 Unease tightened his throat. 
 taller boy said. “Reece belonged once to Arden but he discarded seemed to be a loner. CHAPTER TWENTY-EIGHT 

Arden—  I’m  sorry,  but  it  turns  out  we  are  too  different.   Jaime.  
 He felt tears—tears!—burning his eyes. He closed them tightly, 
Promise me you won’t hurt anyone. 
 them apart for years. 
 He could still feel Jaime’s body shuddering as he surrendered. 
I’m sorry, but it turns out we are too different. 
 I have to get out of here. 
 Feeling balled up in his chest, he strode from the building into 
§ § § § 
 dripping and underground and he immediately didn’t like that. 
 space. 
 He nodded. “You were
 question. “You are
 snack food. 
 His face tightened at the mention of his older brother, but he 
 not Arden. longer he played things out, the more opportunities to get the here
 “I don’t know! 
 green eyes touched on Jaime’s necklace, his lips hardened. “He 
§ § § § 
 Have you seen him? Touched him? § § § §  “I can’t smell anything.
 dare. We? 
CHAPTER TWENTY-NINE 
 hands. He’d missed some of it, thankfully, since he’d blacked out. 
 “Nosh,
 give?
 house Arden had given him so he’d have time to come to him as a 
 “No. knew
 precious
 ‘cause God
 Please. He hurt so badly and it was dark and he just wanted... Concern in those dark eyes, questioning him. Never quite understanding him, but 
 § § § §  “Uhhhh!
 Arden cradled his left hand. “God, it hurts
 to recover his composure. Jaime.
 and you make jokes? me guess. You’re the old-fashioned alpha male type. Not into 
§ § § § 
 his hands. 
 “Hold on.
 frail connection of the collar. “Hold on for me, Jaime, and I’ll Even if Jaime didn’t want him anymore, after seeing what vampires were capable of. 
 .
 or you anytime I chose. But the truth is, I have never done more than steal his glasses. 
 “Oh, but I am.
 instincts are right, little girl. I have no human conscience. Only 
 thickly, obviously reading some message there. 
hurt
 not 
 a sharp nod. “I care about Jaime too, even if I’ve hurt him by 
§ § § § 
Lal felt pity move inside him. He’d been instructed to have him removed to one of the harsher magical dimensions so he might be specially broken, but he remembered Jaime’s devotion to his real 

A vampire who would probably be looking for payback, big time. 
 He needed to get a little insurance. Just in case. § § § § 
 § § § § 
 Jaime’s blood. “What?
 Arden, spattered in the green demon blood from his assigned 
 in a game of one-handed catch. 
 to end up like his servants. 
him.
 the handkerchief. 
. § § § § 
 rarely observe court niceties. Are you here for the special slave “Arden, I never thought you’d give me my due. For many long years, you didn’t even seem to appreciate the gift I gave you by 
 guards. 
 his sire, holding onto his hand. 
 actually. But surely you can’t think to defeat me and take this 
defeat be  you. 
 Arden’s throat tightened and he forgot everything else but a 
 “You got here in the nick of time, so you can free Reece and 
 bossy self. 
 against a blue demon. 
 Ignored his name resounding through the space. Ignored 
yours
CHAPTER THIRTY 
 nude. 
 coat, his hair back from his face, his dark eyes on Jaime’s face. “I 
 gesture. 
 of leaves tangled in his red hair so he resembled the god Pan, summoned for a revel. 
 Jaime’s lips quirked at his idea, but he couldn’t help but stare 
 glance. 
 a possessive arm around his stomach. He could feel the prod of 
 and his head fell back. the landscape. leaned close and kissed Jaime again and Jaime’s toes curled in pleasure, liking the other man’s tongue inside him as his cock 
 freshly lubed, eager to be fucked. 
 Jaime licked dry lips. His demons sure liked to mark him. 
 for discreet. 
 against Jaime’s left nipple. Jaime hissed but held still. needle pierced it— 
 putting a ring through the fresh piercing. “Besides, you give him your blood regularly so I doubt he’ll be suffering from so much 
 couple of hours it had taken him to heal, but since then he 
 to be fucked. behind, his uncut cock thicker than Arden’s, but not as long. his long, elegant cock. He stroked Jaime’s hair and then carefully fed that cock into his eager mouth. 
 half-beast, half-man rutting in his body. 
 Instinctively he barred his neck and both demons took his 
 of Jaime’s shoulder. and ass, blood running from the bites, Jaime came, toes curling, CHAPTER THIRTY-ONE 
 “Arden?
 “Looking for one of  your
 could share Arden’s bed. Arden’s formally pristine mansion had become a place of refuge not only for a young human, but for any creatures Jaime found that needed a safe home. 
 “Yeah, we
 Arden tossed Jaime over his shoulder. § § § § 
 Arden’s feet. 
 hard and aching to take his young lover. 
 He’d spread his ass-cheeks so Arden could see the oiled and 
 “My 
Arden caught the smile in his boy’s voice. Jaime submitted because he  wanted 
 Arden had earned by being so patient in his seduction of the tender human boy. 
 He pulled the beads out and palmed his prick, putting it Jaime turned his head and they kissed, lingering. “I gave myself to you.
 Arden brought Jaime off easily, as the boy’s body quivered 
 Laughing, Jaime smacked his arm. § § § § 
 Just then, Jaime entered the gym and strolled over to put 
 Good thing that Reece and Jeff take that class too, since they been commissioned to illustrate a short run—enough to keep 
 Jaime noticed Lal on the other side of the gym, arms crossed, 
 in the evenings. 
 enjoyed using on Jaime. 
 Arden loved to play, and he could spend hours kissing every 
 him safe and back under his roof. And thinking about that here 
 the air and then glanced in his direction. “Practice is over for the Arden ignored him, though Jaime blushed. 
 Arden had made no secret of his desire for his pet. Jaime 
 sleepy predator eyes. 
§ § § § 
 bossy demon in the bedroom, but another to give up his manhood 
 Jaime’s ear, as if trying to distract him. Smack! 
 “You’re strong for a human. It must be all those vitamins I insist 
 back off a little and let me do my part. I’m getting stronger all I’ll have to spank you.
 That was new.  *** 
 taking a break from studying for midterms. 
 His skin prickled and he looked up to see Arden, sucking on one end of his glasses, leaning against the open library door. 
 permitted. 
 Arden lay back on the bench, eyes at half mast as he put you could push
 you, and you like 
 favorite toy. 
 “You don’t seem surprised by my big confession. I thought 
 “No, you  hoped 
 Jaime rubbed his face against a callused palm. “You give me 
Now.
 Jaime moved over his master, his boyfriend, his vampire. “I 
 demanded. Jaime climbed to his feet and bent over one of the benches, his hands opening his ass-cheeks so that Arden could see the dimple of his opening. He smiled over his shoulder at him, 
 “Yeah, and stretched myself a little, not that this morning or ABOUT THE AUTHOR 
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