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Damon scanned the decree before baling it in hisfist and tossing it
across the room. The nobility had spoken, and the successor to his
father's throne would be named by the end of the month. Either he or
Mace would be successful, the decision based upon which man
married first. Thiswent againg everything hisfather stood for,
everything Damon believed in. It went againgt the ancient laws of the
land, yet the nobility who had ruled since hisfather's death werein need
of aleader. And, asaways, desperate times called for desperate
measures.

His conflict with Mace was well-known, and if any of them thought
that amarriage would end the schism, they were mistaken. All such an
action would do would be to bring a new innocent into the mix,
someone whose fate may be decided by forces beyond control.

Stalking to the window, images of his past flooded hismind. There
was atime when marriage would have been anoble prospect. In fact,
he had looked forward to it upon meeting hisfuture bride. He had
never met the Princess Kirauntil that night when he had taken her from
her home, stedling into the night to capture her while she dept. It was
the action of athief, of alessthan mora man, but it was something he
felt compelled to do for more reasons than he could readily explain.

She had now been missing for six long years, and in that time his heart
had died. He had falen for her quickly and in doing so, vowed to not
only marry her but to protect her from his brother. He had failed on
both counts.

Mace had somehow gotten to Kiraon the eve of their wedding night.
His dragon fangs sank into her body, marking her for al who wished to
see, making her hisin away Damon had not. Anger ripped through his
body that night as he lashed out at Mace, vowing to kill him, vowing
vengeance. In the confusion, Kira had disappeared.
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Damon knew deep down ingde that the woman-hiswoman-lived. Had
she died that night, he would have felt an emptinessinsde hissoul. Asit
were, hefdt alonging for her, alonging to have her in hisarms, and a
longing to find her. Only one man could grant hiswish. He knew that
somehow Mace had caused her disappearance, and now more than
ever hisneed to find her grew fierce.

"What shal you do? Do you have areply?*

Damon turned, having forgotten the messenger in his moment of rage
and sdf-pity. "I have areply. Y ou can tell them to make all the decrees
they wish. My brother will never rulethisland.”

"But, gr...."

"No. You listentome. You tell the counsdorsthat | have spoken. |
may be abastard son, but | am the only hope thisland has. Tl them
they shall havetheir king by the end of the month, and he shall return
with the promised queen, the heir of Karn."

"But, gr, PrincessKirais..."

"Missing. Sheismissing. And | vow to find her just as| vow torule
thisland. You tel them that.”

The boy nodded before ducking out of the room.

Hewould find Kira. There was no doubt in hismind. But to do so, he
would have to face down his brother once more. Tomorrow night the
eclipse would take place, and the sacrifice from Waydon would await
the dragon who was victorious. Damon would go to the clearing and
challenge Mace, and thistime he would discover where Kirahad been
sent and how to get her back.

The oldest of histwin brothers, Kore, had aided him in his search for
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Kira, but nothing had been found. All they knew was that she had
disappeared after he'd found her with Mace. That night, the vortex had
opened, and Kore feared that Kira had been sent through it either of
her own will or by force. Trader, the younger of the twins, agreed with
his brother's assessment. Asa scientist, he knew predicting the vortex
was damned near impossible. It seemed to be outside of the realm of
science and ruled only by magic.

But Damon loved Kira so much. He would fight science and magic to
return her. Even now, even after the betrayad that bit into his heart, the
image of seeing her with Mace cutting through his system, he knew
there was an explanation. Mace must have forced hisway into her
chamber, must have convinced her to lower her blouse. That or he
used brute force. Either way, Kiracould not have goneto him willingly.
She had not even willingly come to Damon the night he had stolen her
from her home,

He closad his eyes and remembered atime when everything seemed
possible. Another decree had been handed down from the nobility and
the king of Karn. But he had been unwilling to marry a stranger and had
taken mattersinto his own hands.

* x % % %

He had stolen into her room as adragon, dipping in with the night.
One dtrike from histail had secured her state of deep, but he knew that
when she awoke she would be furious with him. At first. Then, as soon
asthe bdm madeitsway fully into her system, her need for him would
be so strong she would be unableto resist him.

Her deeping frame enticed him so, he wanted to reach out and touch
her lipswith hisfingertips, to lower his mouth to hers, but he ressted.
Gathering her into hisarms, he pulled her close and set out into the
darknessin search of his hideout, a cave not far from the castle, but far
enough to keep her safe from his brother and the nobles.
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He watched her and tended the fire while he waited for her to awaken.
Her long, red hair flowed down her back and hung off one side of the
bed. Her lips were parted, plump, teasing him as shelay on her back,
her soft skin tormenting him from acraoss the room.

Finaly, she dirred.
"You are awake."

"Yes." Theword barely escaped between her lips, and her hands
immediately went to her head. "Wheream 17!

"You are safe.” He moved to stand by her side and steadied her asshe
tried to git.

"Who are you? Am | dreaming? My head aches."

"Shh. You are safe, and no, you are not dreaming. Y ou are my
prisoner.”

Shelooked up a him, confusion clouding her face. ™Y our what?'

"Prisoner. | have taken you from your home, PrincessKira. You are
fully aveke."

"Get your hands off of me." She pushed away from him but she was
gtill too unsteady to be successful. His hands grasped her shoulders
again, preventing her from faling over backward.

"l mean you no harm," he attempted to soften hisvoice but had
difficulty softening the raspy tone.

"Then why did you kidnap me?

"Y ou and | have much to discuss-when your head feels clearer. | mean
you no harm. Y ou must believe me."
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"Release me now and I'll dlow you to live. My father will have your

"Y our father will not lay ahand on me. Do you know who | am?”

Her teeth captured her bottom lip, making it difficult for him to focus
on anything save for those plump delicacies. "No, and | do not wish to
know you."

"Ah, but I know you, Princess. And | wish to know you even better.”
Her breath was warm againgt hisface as her chest heaved. He knew
he was playing awicked game, one he had no right to, and the ook of
fear in her eyes coupled with adight hint of curiosity fed hisruse. "And
how isit that you know me?' Her eyes narrowed in challenge. He had
hoped his future wife would be filled with fire, and she gpparently was.

"Because you are the princess destined to marry aforeign ruler.
Everyone knowsthis."

"l shdl marry no one." She defiantly raised her chin, chalenging him
with thelook in her eyes.

"But your father sees differently.”

She waved away the comment, apparently unconcerned about her
father's wishes. "What happened to my head?"

"Youfdl."
"When you kidnapped me?’
"Yes." Theword madeitsway out through clenched teeth.

Kidnapping her was necessary, but that still didn't makeit an easier to
take.
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"I'm not your princess. Y ou have taken the wrong woman."

"Ah, but you are aprincess, and you shdl become adragon Sayer.”
He stood, leaving her to contemplate his words as he turned to thefire.

"You aeinsane"

"We shd| seetonight.”

"No. Wewill not."

"You havefireinyour heart. | likethat."

"What do you want from me?' Hands on hips, she chalenged him
again ashebit back asmile.

"Come, st with me. | will not hurt you, you have my word."
"| don't trust you."
"No, but you will. Tl me, what do you know of your future husband?*

"What concernisheto you? Areyou hisenemy?' There was aflash of
hope in her eyes, which made Damon's somach sink at the notion that
shewould befriend hisenemy.

"If I say | amwill you look upon me with more kindness or will you
continue to scowl at me?"

"I do not scowl."

"Y ou are now. Perhaps | bring out the worst in you. Now, about your
husband..."

"He'saruler. Or he's supposed to be. He and his brother have fought
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for years. Why am | telling you this?"

"Come it by thefire and warm yoursdlf. Y ou are, after dl, in your
nightgown."

It was asif she had only noticed it now. A blush crept up her cheeks
and her bravado waslost. Shelet out afrustrated sigh before joining
him, but she was obvioudy careful not to Sit too close.

He watched out of the corner of hiseye as she pulled her kneesto her
chest and covered herself completely with her gown. Swallowing a
smile, heturned to her. "Tel me more about your husband.”

"l am not marrying him so there is no reason to discuss him. Why do
you want to know?"

"| shall not reved my secrets. Let ussay you are of vaueto me.”

"Do you plan to ransom me? He doesn't even know me, so | doubt
you'll get aniceprice.

"I have no plansfor ransom. And | am sure any man will pay greatly
for you."

He watched as she swallowed alump in her throat. "Do you plan to
kill me or send me away?"'

"No. | told you. Y ou can trust me, Princess. | have need of you, itis
true. What | said before stands. Y ou shall help me day adragon.”

"Where arewe?"
"My home. Thedragon'slair.”

Her eyeswidened. "Y ou are its keeper?'
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"Aye, | am the dragon's keeper.”
"Am | to behismed?'
He nodded. "Y es, Princess. Y ou areto be hismedl."

"What good am | to youif it killsme?* she chdlenged, again lighting a
fire benesth him with her strong will.

"He does not wish to kill you. He wishesto mate with you.”

"l won't become adragon's mate."

"You dready are. Aswe Sit here and speak. Y ou and | may exchange
smple words, but our bodies are readying for one another. Y ou know
it aseadly asl. Your body is growing wet, your muscles are tightening.
Y ou fed asensation here." He pressed his hand against her fur
covering. Shelet out atiny whimper as he stroked her through her
gown. "A sensation you can't describe. Y ou moan for me. Y ou want to
fed meindde of you."

Her eyesmet hisin chalenge. "No. Y ou imaginethings"

"l will not take you by force. But you and | shall mate."

Her warmth called out to him from beneath her nightgown. Even
though her eyes were wide, she made no move to remove his hand.
Thiswasthe dragon's bdm a work in her system, and he knew it was
wrong to trick her thisway.

"I will not mate with you or adragon or anyone.”

"You say that in disgust. What if your prince were adragon?’

"l have no prince."
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"Y our marriage bond says differently.”
"l am not a princess.”

"Yes, Kira, you are. You are King Rudolf's oldest daughter. And | am
adragon. Your princeisadragon, and you shdl learn dl thereisto
know about our kind before the next moon phase."”

* k k% % %

Kiratossed and turned in her big, iron bed. The dreams refused to let
her rest. They came nightly, teasing her with a past she could not recall
in her waking hours. It had been thisway for the past Sx years, since
she'd appeared out of nowherein the middle of New Orleans. No one
knew how long she had been inNew Orleansor where she came from.
The only thing she knew was that she woke up in ahospita bed after a
week's stay, ahuge, throbbing gash in her shoulder, a strange man by
her sde.

He wasn't the man from her dreams, the one who came nightly,
claming to be her lover, reminding her of apast she couldn't recdll.
While she was adeep, she saw hisface clearly but theimage blurred as
soon as the sun rose. Need drove her forward as she made her way
through the daytime in order to meet with him at night. He took her to
another land, another time, another existence that she needed
desperately to get back to.

He was the reason for the video games she designed. He wasthe
reason for the emptinessinside her heart. Tonight, the dream wasthe
same as always. They were in a cave, somewhere that appeared to be
out of another time and space. Somewhere that reminded her of a
home she had never been to.

* x % % %

"Where are you taking me?' she asked, unableto seein the endless
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blackness. But it wasn't endless. It only appeared that way from the
other room. As her eyes adjusted to the dark, she could see atiny
diver of light in the distance.

"| am taking you to bathe." He pulled her dong with him, hishand
wrapped firmly around her wris.

A bath. She knew it was preparation for what was to come next. She
wanted to protest, wanted to force him to take her roughly, wanted to
be made to fight and scream. Anything to make him seem less
appealing. But the truth was, she wanted his hot hands on her, and her
desirefor him was something that defied dl logic.

Her thighs were aready wet with her own juices. He had been correct
when he said her body was preparing for him. It had started the second
she awoke to see him stoking thefire, and it continued now ashe
pulled her behind him. She sumbled in the darkness and landed against
hisbody, causing an instant reaction.

When hefinaly dowed his pace, she caught her breath and took in the
spectacle that lay before her. The darkened room held nothing more
than adeep, dark pool of water that would have looked inviting had it
not been for the closeness of hisrock-hard body and the anticipation of
what she knew was to come next. She steadied her breathing, forcing
hersdf to regain control. Her ingtinctswere dl but lost as she eyed the
pool heplesdy.

Her gut protested what her body wanted to do. The battle within her
was something she had never experienced before and something she
could not contain. She inhaed, watching the dow motion of the water
and preparing hersdf for the mating that she knew she could not avoid.
Her handsfisted at her sides, but her pounding heart reminded her that
she wanted his body, wanted him inside her.

Heinhaded sharply, the sound causing her to flinch. Fire shot from his
mouth, taking her aback. Within seconds, the entire room was lit with
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candles of adl shapes and sizes, each casting a somewhat romantic glow
over the pool of water that seemed to dance with invitation.

It called to her, promising her wonders she had never before known,
vowing that once she entered she would never be the same. The
dragon would have her body, but he would also have a piece of her
soul. Even as her brain protested, her feet ached to move forward.

"Wait." He held her back when her musclestensed in an attempt to
enter the water. "Let mewarm it for you."

Fire shot from his mouth just before the water bubbled then settled.
Once more, he turned his snarl upon her. Hisgray eyesdidn't seem s0
harsh, his hand still gently lay against her arm. He released her and
motioned for her to move forward. She obeyed, wanting more than
anything to fed the release the pool and the man promised.

Kirastepped into the warm water, swearing that nothing had ever felt
30 heavenly. She hadn't been aware of how her muscles ached until she
sank into the pool. Closing her eyesto the sensation, she opened them
when she fdt him enter the pool behind her, his presence sgnaed by
the rippling of water around her body.

"Sit," he ordered.

She obeyed, sitting on one of the raised stepsin the pool. It reminded
her of the baths she had read of long ago, the kinds that existed in tales
sheno longer believed. Taking it in from this perspective, it didn't
resemble apond or an indoor lake. Instead, it looked morelike agrand
mosaic tiletub. And her keeper ooked like aking.

He put hishandsin her hair, pulling it around to her back. "L ean back,"
he whispered againgt her ear, hiswarm breath sending a shiver of
longing dl theway to her core. Shelay againgt him, reveling in the fed
of hisbody pressed firmly against hers. He poured warm water over
her head, moving gently asif he knew he was stoking afire degp insde
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her. The sweet scent of soap rose up, lulling her into acamness she
never thought sheld fed with aman such ashim. Ashishandsmovedin
her hair, she let out amoan.

Hisfingersworked at the knots and tangles, gently fingering through
them. When he was done, he pulled her head back into the water to
rinse her hair. She moaned again as the water did through her hair,
dripping into her face. Warmth filled her, removing any inhibitions she
may have otherwisefdt. It was asif she couldn't control her body. Her
vison blurred and her senses heightened when confronted by the
incredible man who moved to stand in front of her, aclear bottlein one
hand.

Shewatched as he dripped liquid from the bottle into his other hand
and then formed lather with it. He moved closer to her, reaching out to
touch her breasts, which were dready anticipating histouch. Now the
desire to have him choked her, leaving her helplessand vulnerable.

Her nipples hardened and puckered, begging for more than agentle
touch. Begging to be teased, tormented, bruised. She arched her back
and moaned as he took histime, gently wiping the lather onto one
breast and then the other. Lifting them, caressing them. Ever so gently.

She clung to his shouldersfor fear of fdling backward if shedid not.
He moved his hands to her neck, massaging there before diding down
to her shoulders and her back. Her breasts ached for histouch to
return. He blew a soft breath onto them, one that made her skintingle
and sent awicked sensation dl the way through her body, igniting the
flamesinsde her, caressing her like alover would. And she knew he
would soon be her lover. The gentle dragon would take her and make
her his

"Lieback."

She leaned againgt the second step, fedling the hard edge pressinto
her back. His hand moved down to her somach, sending atrail of
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desire as he touched her, spending an eternity caressing the skin there.

She moaned, begging him to touch herthere . He didn't. Insteed, his
hands moved down her legs, caressing them, lavishing the soap onto
them. He raised them out of the water to steady them againgt his
shoulders as he sank beneath the surface. His hands moved up and
down the length of her legs while he bresthed a congtant stream of
warmth againgt her skin. His hands then moved to her feet. Sowly.
Firgt one, then the other. Concentrating first on the heels and then the
toes and then the ankles.

She closed her eyes, unsure of what to do with her hands. Her body
refused to movefor her, refused to do anything saveyield to histouch.
His roughened hands, the ones she knew possessed the power to kill,
moved asif they were made of silk. And her longing to have them roam
over every part of her body was more powerful than anything sheld
ever fdt. Hefindly released her, moving her legs back into the water,
then rose above her, the water dripping off his hair making the dark
mass look asif it were covered with crystas. His slver eyes caught the
candlelight, reflecting his desirefor her, adesire shefélt, too.

He moved away from her. Only astep, but she suddenly felt cold

having been abandoned by his touch. She watched as he took the
bottle and placed it into her hand, hisfingers brushing against hers.
"Wash me" he commanded.

"But you're not through with me," she protested, her desirefor him
overriding her senses.

"No," hewarned, "I'm not through with you.”

Shefollowed hislead, taking his hair into her handsfirst. She worked
the soap through the thick mass of black tangles and was amazed at
how the tangles became soft waves when she rinsed it. What was | eft
behind was athick swirl of ebony hair that teased against her nipplesas
sheworked. A vison of the hair faling into her face assaulted her with
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such ferocity she dmost dipped into the pool. She clung to him to right
herself. He moved his shoulders, unaware of his effect on her,
encouraging her to wash him there.

She moved her sogp-covered hands aong his shoulders, tracing the
scars down his back. Then she turned him so he faced her and began
rubbing the soap into his chest, paying attention to the same senditive
aress he had so gently washed, trying not to think about the hardened
muscles of hisbody, the dick skin she wanted to fed pressed against
hers. Her care was rewarded with a smile that made his face look
incredibly inviting.

When she moved to take his penisinto her hands, he pushed her hands
away. "Not yet."

Shehit her lip, wondering if hewould become her lover tonight. Surely
that was what he had planned when he brought her here. And shewas
more than willing to oblige. Her senseswere spinning with intense
longing to have him, to hold him, to be onewith him. Still, heressted
her touch.

Helifted her, placing her on the ledge surrounding the pool. The cool
surface sent a chill through her heated flesh. The heat from his bresth
sent awave of desire through her. " Spread your legsfor me.”

She obeyed. Nothing insde her wanted to protest.

"l want you to lie back," he gently guided her with hishand, only letting
go when her head made contact with the surface. "Are you ready for
me?" he asked.

"Yes," theword was barely awhisper. She quaked and quivered,
aching for him to touch her, the desire coming from a place she couldn't

understand.

"You'reso smdl. If you're not ready for me, | could split you open.”
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Hetraced afinger dong her inner thigh, careful not to touch the one
place she longed to be touched.

"Thendoit."

"No. First you must prove you are ready for me." His words teased
againg her skin.

"How?" Her brow wrinkled. She was more than ready for him-so wet
she couldn't stand it. She was on the edge and dl her nerve endings
weretingling.

"Takethis," he pushed the soap bottle into her hand.
"What do you want from me?"

"I want you to show me where you want me. How you want meto
takeyou."

Her hand gripped the glass bottle. He wanted her to dip it insde her,
wanted to stand there, face-to-face with her inner core and watch her,
wanted her to move the bottle in and out the way he would movein
and out of her. All this, she knew without words. "I cant," she
protested.

He placed his hands on either side of her and pulled his body out of
the pool. Holding himself up, he pushed his cock againgt her. She
swalowed hard. Never had shefdt anything like this. He pressed
agang her, willing her back to arch, bringing her closer to him.."If you
want my cock insde of you, you will do as| tell you." Hiswordsheld a
warning, athreat. They excited her as she gripped the bottle.

Her hand shook as she looked into his gray eyes and moved the bottle
toward her lower haf. She had never touched hersdlf before. Never
had the desire to do so. He did back into the pool, his breaththere ,
warming her skin asthe cold bottle moved down her body.
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"You're doing very good, Sayer. Y ou make mewonder how it will
fed to beinsdeyou, to join with you. Y ou want that, right?" She
nodded, unable to speak. Thetone of his voice was both commanding
and heated. Moving her hand, she parted her lips. She had never felt
anything so incredible as her fingers moving againgt her skin. Closng
her eyesto the sensation, sherecalled how it felt when her maids
removed the hair. They teased her skin and rubbed her lipsin away
she could never explain. And they did something to some other part of
her. This part.

Her fingers closed over her swollen clit as she gasped for breath. She
looked into the dragon's eyes, reveling in the silver glow of his
gpprova. Shewas pleasing to him, athought that made her only want
to explore further. Continuing to stroke hersdlf, she stared into his eyes,
watching hisreaction. She wanted him to touch this part of her that
throbbed with longing. She began rubbing there, Moving her fingersin
tiny circles. Sherefused to tear her eyesfrom his even asthe waves of
ecstasy approached. A moan escaped her lips as she did the bottle into
her opening, dowly but steadily, bringing a pleasant smileto the
dragon'slips.

Her lips were stretching, stretching beyond what they did when she
placed her fingersinside her body. She arched against the bottle,
moving it further in, taking dl of its dender width into her bodly.

"You're so deep,” he crooned above her. "Have you ever had anything
S0 big in your pussy?"

"N-no," she managed.
"Has anyone ever touched you before?"
She bit her lip and nodded.

"Ah, yes. Tdl mewho. Tdl mewho touched you, Kira."
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"You. Inmy dreams.”

She hadn't redlized she had spoken the words until hisface lit up with
confusion. "Y ou dream of me?"

She nodded. "I think I'm dreaming now."

"Tel mewhat | didto you." He gtilled her hand, holding the bottle
deep ingde her, stopping the movement. "Tell meand I'll Iet you play.”

"Y ou touched me," she began. "Please," she begged. The pressure of
him holding the tapered bottle there was too much, asit filled her so
completely, stretched her beyond her imaginings. The desireto haveit
move was S0 intense she was on the verge of begging when hedid it
out, allowing only the narrow tip to stay inside her body. Images of him
loving her in another time and place assaulted her at once.

"Tell me." He dipped the bottle back in gently, asif he were aware that
the dow movement was torture.

"Y ou liked to touch me.Here ." She rubbed her clit as he moved the
bottle in and out. He moved it dowly to the very tip and then pushed it
back into her al in one motion. She moaned each timeit went out,
cried out eech timeit filled her. Oh, to have him therel Moving with her,
pleasuring her the way he was doing now, only with his body.

"What dse, Kira?"'
"Youliked to lick me."

"Likethis?' He bent, replacing her finger with histongue, giving her dlit
ashort lick.

"Y-yes. Likethat." Her voice wasn't her own now. It wasfilled with
longing, with desire. She couldn't control her body as he moved the
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bottle and then dipped it back into place. She began to quiver, to
shake, and was afraid she would break the glass, her movements were
ofierce.

"Therésagood girl. Comefor me."

He moved the bottle even fagter, grazing againg her skinashediditin
and out. She heard the sound of her juices squeezing out against the
glass. The dgpping of flesh againgt flesh only heightened the sensation
of what he was doing to her body. "What else did | do to you?"

"Y our fingers. Y ou put your fingersingde of me."

"Mmmm. Likethis?' He did afinger in with the bottle, stretching her
even further.

"It never fdt likethis"

"No, it didn't." He dlid hisfinger out and pressed it to her lips. "Did |
ever let you taste yoursdf?"

"No." Shetook hisfinger into her mouth, shocked at how the
movement thrilled her. She sucked at it, delighting in her own taste. Too
soon, heremoved it. "Please.”

"Please what? Y ou want some more?' She nodded. "Thentdl me
more about what | did to you, about what you dreamed.”

"l don't know," she protested. Gods, she wanted him insde her. She
wanted him to dideinto her like the bottle was, to fill her completely
and make her quiver, to hear his skin dapping againgt her like the bottle
was doing now. The quivering started again. Thistime sheclung to him,
her fingersin his hair as he moved the bottlein and out, in and out.

"That'sit, my sweet. Comefor me. I'm so big, I'll hurt you if you're not
ready for me." His voice was gentle, but the words only ignited the fire
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even further.

He pulled the bottle from her pussy. She moaned when she heard it
release from her body. "No," she protested.

"I'm going to give you something much better," he promised.

An alarm sounded before she could take him into her body. Shit.
Reality came crashing down around her, and the man who had become
aregular fixturein her dreams once more disgppeared into nothingness.
She couldn't even remember his name when she was awake. Only in
her dreams did he become redl. Well, there and in her video game. But
he wasn't aredl flesh and blood man. And if he were somehow a part
of her past he obvioudy didn't miss her enough to come looking for her.

In the past Six years, no one had showed up on her doorstep looking
for alost lover.

Sherolled over in her bed and looked at the clock. Today wasthe
day. She would catch her flight to New Orleansin afew hours and by
tonight she would be another person entirely. Tonight, she would be the
ultra-popular video game creator whose past didn't matter to the
masses of fans whose ravenous desire for the new game pushed her six
months ahead of schedule. Tonight, she would be confident, poised,
composed. She hoped. But most importantly, shewould find amanin
New Orleans who vaguely looked like the guy from her dreams. And
shewould try to overcomethelonging insde her chest.

Chapter Two

Kira smoothed down the blue velvet fabric of her dress, enjoying way
the softnesslingered againgt her fingertips. She didn't look haf bad, she
decided, giving hersdlf aclose once-over in the hotel's full-length
mirror. Her hipswere alittle wider than she would prefer, her breastsa
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little more on the verge of spilling out of her gown, but overal, not bad.

It had taken three weeks to choose the right dressfor tonight's
fedtivities. She had gone through severa goth numbers heavy on the
black lace and satin ties, but this one with its princess neckline and
nipped waist seemed to be exactly what she needed to boost her
morade. And it wasworking. For thefirst timein six years she didn't
fed like she had "freak” stamped on her forehead. For once, shefelt as
if she had an identity, something to cling to inaworld of harsh redlity.
But it was dl asmoke and mirrors act. She knew that beneath the
confident externa layer rested the heart of awoman whose lifewas ill
filled with too many unknowns about her past to even beginto plana
future. All she had was right now, this moment.

Her lines were well-rehearsed. If anyone asked anything about her life
she had afairy-tale background she could recite with very little effort.
She hoped. And not asingle word of it had anything to do with ending
up inahospita bed and not redly knowing who shewas.

The only thing she had remembered when she woke up Six years
before, in the hospital bed, was a name. Damon. Who he was or how
hefit into her life shewasn't sure. She remembered him calling her Kira
s0 she adopted the name, finding peace with it even if it had been born
from afeverish dream. She till hadn't recovered from whatever had
happened to her. Every now and then shefdt it in her system, some
presence that shouldn't be there. When it became too much for her she
secluded hersalf and disgppeared into her imagined world.

She hadn't redlized how much her time with Leland had scarred her.
She bore his mark just as completely as she bore the mark of whatever
it wasthat had |ft itsimprint on her shoulder and its DNA in her
system. Leland was certain it was awerewolf, but Kirawasn't so sure.
The hunger that overtook her had nothing to do with blood. Shefed on
seXx, or at least, she would have had she been ableto giveinto the
craving that started somewhere deep within her body and radiated out
through her pores.
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That was the reason she pushed men away. Leand included. The need
was S0 strong, so primal, she knew if she unleashed it, it would devour
her. And she had nothing to offer aman except for what looked back
a her inthe mirror. Her past would remain amystery, just asit had
snce shewoke up in the hospita, the fedling of fire shooting through

her bodly.

"Freak” didn't begin to cover who she was or what she was, and until
she understood the changes raging inside her she could never trust
hersdlf. Sometimes shefdt asif there were abeast living within her,
lying inwait. Maybe Leland wasright. Maybe the genes he couldn't
identify were those of awerewolf. It was as good an explanation as
any. Lately, though, her handle on reality seemed a bit more concrete.

She had labored over her video game with the obsessive energy of a
woman possessed by demons. Theworld, the characters, the
conflict-they al seemed to fill avoid within her, heping to squelch the
rising flames of insanity. The man who had become the hero, whose
face seemed so real and familiar, had been her savior at atime when
very littlewas certain.

And as she worked the throbbing ache in her shoulder seemed to die
down to alow hum, always there but no longer threstening to destroy
her. 1t had taken two yearsto create the firstDragon's Law game, and
now it was the hottest video gamein the country. The second of the
serieswas almost complete and tonight the cover and plot would be
revealed to the rabid audience downgtairs. That was the reason she had
ended her seclusion and come toNew Orleans.

Secretly, she had aso hoped it would be away to reclaim her life-or
gtart anew one. Item one on the list was to find aman who didn't care
about her past and wasn't interested in afuture.

Taking in adeep bresth, she memorized her surroundings, reveling in
her first adventure on her own. The room was impressive-from the
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large jacuzzi tub to the sheer ivory drapesto the bed that was so
obvioudy not made for one person. The four posts hinted at all kinds of
wicked gamesthat could be played if only she had awilling partner.
Thiswas the Princess Suite and tonight she would rule the convention
with al the grace of Dianaand dl the dry wit of Xena, Warrior Princess
. And shewould finaly find someoneto have awild, hot, no-regrets
fling with-no matter what.

Therewas one last item missing, the one thing that would complete her
wardrobe. The necklace had seemed to come out of nowhere. She
swore that she'd looked on the table at the antique vendor's booth at
least three times before findly spotting the necklace whose large blue
stone called out to her. The man sold it to her for ahundred dollars.
She had clutched it to her breast like arare prize as she happily handed
over the cash. It had to be worth more than that, but the vendor had
seemed more than satisfied and Kiradidn't dare to ask any questions.

The charm had immediately calmed her nerves, assuring her thet this
trip to the South was exactly what she needed in order to build alifefor
hersdf. Thiswould be her metamorphosis from girl-with-no-past to
woman-who-controls-her-own-destiny.

Running her fingers dong the large blue stone, shefdt thejolt of
electricity that went through her body every time she had touched it
these past two weeks. She still hadn't placed it around her neck for fear
that the energy would seep into her skin and consume her with its
power. Tonight, she would take that chance. Her dress was made for
this necklace, and it looked an awful lot like the one the princess sought
in her girl-power video game. It would be her charm, her security, and
her courage. Every time she fdt unsure, shewould run her fingersaong
the gold chain and down to the sapphire and draw strength from the

gem.

And every time she touched it, somewhere deep insde, the longing for
home crept upon her, surprising her with itsintengity. The feding was
awaysflegting and aways replaced with acalm certainty that she was
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dmog there.

Inhaing dowly and then letting her breath swirl around &t the back of
her throat before exhaling, Kiralifted the necklace from its velvet bed.
Her fingers cameto life, feding asif ten thousand needles were pricking
them.He isalmost here , avoiceinside her head promised. Yeah,
right. No fairy taes, no happy endings. Not tonight. She just wanted to
have sex, to fed skin on skin, to know how it felt to touch and be
touched without fedling like a science experiment.

Every time she had been naked with Leland his eyeslingered to her
shoulder and the mark that defied his comprehension. Asascienti<,
Leland was obsessed with the unknown, but he seemed even more
drawn to the unknowable. She redlized findly that he viewed her asthe
link between himsdf and aworld of mystery. And, God, how she hated
him for that!

No one would ever see the bite mark again. The clear outline of two
rows of large, inhuman teeth capped off by deep puncture wounds of
two sets of fangs, upper and lower, had been cleverly disguised by a
tattoo artist inMemphis. The rose vine that draped across her shoulder
and snaked around to the back of her neck hid the mark to anyone
who would have seen her bare shoulder. Only two people knew it was
there, and one of them wouldn't ever see her again.

As shelad the necklace against her skin the sensation that swept
through her didn't stop at her fingers. Her heart legped in anticipation.
The steady rhythm it had held before, bum-bum, bum-bum, was
replaced by a quick bum-bum-bum as the sapphire rested agains her,
filling her with arenewed intensity she couldn't quite explain. Thegold
chain hummed againgt her skin, sending an unidentifiable wave of
energy through her body, making her recall for asecond dreams she
had tried to forget and aman she had never known.

"Yourebeing slly," shetold thereflection in the mirror. "He doesn't
exig. Hecan't exig.”
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Dragonswere not redl. Not in thisworld anyway. In the world she had
created, well, that was another story. Her fascination at times seemed
to move beyond mere curiosity. And the necklace only added to her
mysterious background, as she was certain she had seen it before.

Slipping her room keycard into her boot, she gave hersdf one last
glance before reaching for the doorknob. Her stomach turned at the
thought of going downgtairs and walking into aroom with three
thousand people she didn't know. Oh, she had talked to some of them
online, but she had never met them face-to-face, and Kirawas not one
to go out on her own-ever. Things were different now. Shewasadl she
had, and if she was going to go somewhere, it sure as hell was going to
be done.

"Here goes nothing.”

Turning the doorknob was probably the most difficult thing shed ever
done, but once she stepped into the dimly lit halway, she knew she
was doing theright thing. Her entire future awaited her downdairs, as
tonight would be her first night to speak in front of a crowd about her
game. It would aso be the unveiling of the latest video game cover. Her
stomach churned at the thought of having her work on display in such a
manner, but she reminded hersdf that thiswas who shewas now. In
the past three years she had transformed hersdf from Leland's science
project to Kira, Warrior Princess. And she had every intention of
defending that title tonight.

The elevator opened its mouth to welcome her insde. Thank God it
was empty. If there was one thing she hated more than walking into a
room full of strangers, it waswalking into an eevator full of them.
Besdes, she dtill needed aminute to calm herself down enough to walk
into that main convention room. She dmost wished she had taken her
agent up on her offer to accompany her. But no, Kirahad ingsted on
coming aone, on trying to prove something to hersalf. It had seemed
likeagood ideaat thetime, but right now it seemed ridiculoudy childish.
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Her hand strayed to the necklace and the familiar comfort swept over
her, reminding her of what she/d overcome, of who she was and of
who she wanted to be tonight. There was no mistaking thewho she
wanted to be part. She wanted to be the kind of woman who could
meset asirange, gorgeous man at a sci-fi convention, bring him up to her
Princess Suite and fuck the hell out of him for the weekend. Something
deep insgde her told her that she wasn't quite that woman yet. But by
the end of the weekend, who knew?

* k % % %

There were two things on Damon's mind as he stalked acrossthe
ballroom, parting the crowd with hismassive frame. First, he had to
find the woman he had defied space and time to track down. Then he
had to secure the amulet that he knew had made itsway here. Figuring
out how to get back home followed a close third, but for now he would
focuson thefirg two. Lifting hisnosein theair, he could smdl the
earthy scent of hishome and could sense the dirt from Tyr-LaRoche as
only aman born there could. Whoever possessed the amulet had
brought it here to this strange land that he had little desire to spend
another second in. But the amulet, the only proof of hisbirthright was
here somewhere, and he knew that when he found it, hewould find
Kira Somethingin hisgutingsted onit.

AsKardoth's son, he had aright to the throne and fully intended to
present his case to the council at the next meeting, something he knew
Mace wished to prevent. With Kira by his side and the amulet safely
around his neck, he would be able to accomplish this. His brother had
done awonderful job in hiding the amulet far from the reaches of the
nobles, but he hadn't counted on Damon's determination when he threw
the charm through the portal and into the deep abyss. Thelook on his
face when Damon had jumped in after it was priceless, making him
amost wish he could have had someone immortdize that look in stone.
In the days since he had been on this planet, he had come to redlize that
Kirawas hereaswell. Her life energy called out to him, making him
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imagine her breath in his ear with every step he took.

Mace had taken everything from him, and he swore hewould gainit all
back. Hatred had consumed him at first, when Mace's trickery had
cost him Kira, but now that he knew the truth and knew that she was
somewhere on this planet, he was determined to find her and put an
end to this battle between himsdf and his brother. Sill, her betrayad
burned insgde him. "It's not what you think." Her words echoed in his
head. How could it have been anything more or anything less than what
he had witnessed? Their love had been secret, sacred to him. He knew
he would never love another, but tonight love mattered not. Tonight,
need drove him forward as vengeance and lust battled for control. He
would find Kira, whether or not she wished to be found, and he would
return her home.

This strange planet held many wonders, but none of them had
interested him for more than a passing glance until tonight. He had felt
her when he entered thisland they calledNew Orleans. The dragon
ingde him had raised his head and snarled, sending aflash of heat
through his body, as soon as he came within amile of the woman-his
woman. He had spent the better part of the day tracking her to thishotel
. These people, primitive as they were, had an advanced language, one
that was smilar to those known throughout the universe, though their
spelling and pronunciation were strange to him. He wondered only
briefly if they had perhaps descended from one of the tribesthat had
|eft his home planet thousands of years prior. Hisreflectionswere
quickly shaken from hismind when Kiras life essence had called out to
him, sending pulses of energy through him, beckoning him to move
within the walls of the hotel and seek out its hiding place.

Strange costumes adorned the various humans who were gathered in
the large, grand room. They looked nothing like the clothing worn by
those out on the streets. These were more like things he read about in
books, from the fairy wingsto the long, flowing gowns. Hislong, black
robe did not appear to be an oddity among the men here, many of
whom wore smilarly styled cloaks.
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The music that surrounded him was dso otherworldly, sounding
nothing like the peaceful rhythms of his homeland. The crush of the
bodies weaving in and out of the center of the room was enough to
leave one's head spinning with wonder. All the while, he focused on the
energy swirling around him, energy from home that sent fingers of heet
through him, gently guiding him forward, seeming to come from the | eft
and then from the right. It was enough to drive acommon man insane,
but Damon was too focused for insanity, even though hisinsides
churned with anticipation.

He had waited thislong to claim hisbirthright asruler of Tyr and would
not alow the opportunity to dip by because his brother had forced the
fates hands by sending his bride through a porta to another world.
Their father's deeth had |eft the land in astate of turmoil, the council
torn between decting Kardoth's legitimate son or choosing the one who
carried Kardoth's full curse, the one born out of wedlock. They forced
his hand with their new decree, and now he was here, millions of miles
from home, seeking out the one woman who owned hissoul.

Damon sometimes cursed his birth asthe oldest child of Tyr'sformer
ruler. Had Kardoth married Silla, Damon's life would have been much
different than it turned out with Kardoth marrying Lyrrafirst. Mace's
mother had announced her pregnancy and forced Kardoth's hand. And
now Mace and Damon'srivary had reached its height.

They had fought bitterly, when the moons eclipsed one another, when
he should have had the upper hand. Again, the fates had interfered and
in the last seconds Mace's hand had closed over the necklace that hung
from Damon's neck and flung it into the night before he collapsed to the
ground. It was then that he whispered the words Damon longed to
hear. "Sheisin there." Damon stared into the darknessfor mere
seconds before he had made the decision to leap first and think second,
and that was what had led him here.

Hisfingers pulsed with the memory of the stone and theway it felt
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beneath them. It warmed to him, sensing the beast deep inside, sensing
the power it held over his destiny. Some said the spirits of the ancients
lived in that stone, guiding those who sought it, controlling those whose
mongters raged and threatened to destroy them. On Tyr, controlling
one's demons was anecessity-and it was dl but impossible for Damon
without the two things he needed most, his amulet and sex. For some
on Tyr sex was enough, but for others, like Damon and hisfather, the
amulet, forged long ago, was necessary.

It was no coincidence that Damon's ability to control the dragon and
the proof of hisbirthright existed in the same stone. Mace had known
that and had sought to destroy him with the knowledge. But now, ashis
heart raced, pounding insde his chest, he knew he was closeto
recovering it and Kiraand returning to Tyr to reclaim that which Mace
vowed to take from him.

The crowd parted just as Damon's skin began to burn, aerting him that
he was growing closer. He closed his eyes, atempting to quell the

beast ingde, something that wasincreasingly difficult without the amulet.
The beast raged for asecond before resting its head, waiting, warning
Damon thathe was growing weaker whileit grew stronger. If he did not
recover the amulet soon he would no longer be able to control the
beastly urges and al would be aware of the secret he kept closely
guarded. Hefdt the dragon'stalons pierce hisflesh from theinside,
warning that it would be unleashed soon if hedid not find awilling
mate. And tonight, the only mate he sought was the one Mace had
takenfromhim.

Regaining control, he looked up as the doors to the ballroom opened
andshe stepped through them. He knew her ingtantly even though his
mind and heart contradicted one another. Kirawas here, on thistiny
planet. Swalowing the lump in histhroat, he shook theimages of his
lover from his head before looking at the woman again. On second
look, she was not the woman from his past, even though her face had
the same shape he had once traced lovingly with hisfingertips. No, she
lacked thefire and intengity of hislover. But every inch of him pounded
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with the thought that Kirawasin thisroom with him.

Mace, again, had the upper hand. He had known Damon would leap
into nothingness to find the woman he had lost, and now, both Mace
and the universe a large were playing acrud trick on him. The woman
looked so much like Kira, but beyond her looks, there was nothing in
her demeanor that spoke to him.

The woman was of average height, nothing spectacular to look at save
for the glow radiating from her skin and the softly rounded hipsthat
swayed as she practicaly glided through the doorsin her high black
boots and short blue gown. She stopped just short of fully entering the
room as Damon observed thefiery luster of her hair, ared unlike any
he had ever seen before. It wasn't the blood red of his brother's hair,
but more like an autumn sunset back home, when the sun began
dipping its head low and the moons started their ascent. It, too, wasn't
spectacular, he thought, as hisfingerslonged to reach out and grab a
handful of it, weaving their way through the heavy mass.

No. Nothing specid at al about her. Heinssted thiswas so even as
his heart pounded at the very sight of her dightly upturned lipsand the
way her eyes darted back and forth asif she were mustering up some
kind of false courage before taking another step forward. But the
woman exuded courage, even if it was not the kind of firebrand bravery
his Kira possessed. No, hers was subtler, the strength-in-reserve type
that only surfaced when dl other wellshad run dry, just as hismouth
suddenly had.

If her eyeslocked onto his any tighter, hewould feel them squeezing
into his system. Even from here, he could see the green flecked with
blue and could practicaly fed the pain exuded from them, awarning to
him and any other man who might seek her attentions that shewas
beyond having.

Hisamulet pulsed, caling out to him from between her breasts, forcing
his attention to the rise and fall of her skin as his eyes broke their
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embrace with hers and focused on the object he had recently lost. The
dragon licked at the back of hismind, warning him that if he did not
regain his strength soon, he would lose control, something he did not
wish to do. Still, the beast teased, warning him that he grew weaker
every second he sought to defy the curse upon hiskind.

No norma human would know that the man standing dumbfounded by
the beauty who still had not fully entered the room was not at hisfull
strength. He moved on legs much longer, much stronger than those of
the other men and walked with akind of barbarian grace that spoke of
hisyears asawarrior. But he was growing wesker by the second,
unsure of how many true days had passed since he and his charm had
parted ways. It had been bad enough to lose Kira, but to find her
double standing here, wearing his amulet was enough to send him over
the edge.

Time was not on his side as his patience fatered. The woman stepped
across the threshold, her eyes avoiding the area where he stood, and he
knew he must act quickly. Too much was a stake to waste time
wondering about such nonsense as how awoman's curves would fit
into his embrace and whether or not her nether hair held the same fiery
glow asthe mass of curlsthat flowed down her back.

He had akingdom to save, atitleto claim and a brother to defest.
There was no time for soft skin, green eyes or other promises he could
never fulfill. Evenif he knew hewould need her in order to survivethis
night. Shewas not hisKira, he reminded himsdlf, but shewould makea
lovely subdtitute.

The need threatened to overtake him, humming in hisear, whispering
warnings, sending the blood from hisbrain to his cock. Hetried to curb
it by closing hiseyes and imagining the real reason hewas here,
visudizing hisvictory. The monger ingde would have none of his
rationdization. What it wanted tonight was what was tucked between
the woman's shapdly thighs, and it wanted thiswith aneed that
threatened to take Damon's sanity.
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Hefigted hisfingers, drawing al the energy he could summon, hoping
to quell the urgesthat were suddenly upon him. Her scent permested
his brain, even though he stood across the room from her. The magick
ing de the amulet was stronger than both of them and possessed the
ability to send him her fragrance aswell asthe silky fed of her handson
his back.

Shelicked her lips, and ashiver went down his back as he practically
felt them whisper down his spine from across the room. Her nails
would rake againgt his back as she dragged her hands across hisflesh.
He could sink himsdf into her, claim her as hisif only he could coerce
his legsinto moving across the room, parting the crowd and taking her.

Thiswasacivilized world. Thiswas not aland of dragons and might.
A man would risk much if he moved with such haste, and Damon could
not afford to dert these strangersto hisred intent, hisred identity.

Still, the need for her throbbed between histhighs, causing the blood
to pulsein his cock as he once again swore he could fee her behind
him, her breath on the back of his neck, hot, ready, crying out for the
kind of release only he could give her.

Before the night was done, he would know how it felt to sink hishands
into her lush hair and to taste her lips. This he vowed as he began
gaking hisprey, hiseyeson her body asit softly swayed and moved
through the crowd uneadily.

* k % % %

For thefiftieth time that night, Kira's heart threatened to beat right out
of her chest. If shedidn't know any better, she would think someone
had played an awful trick on her. How could anyone outside of her
company know what the new video game cover |ooked like? Someone
had to have lesked the information because the man standing acrossthe
room from her, the man who seemed to be heading her way, was
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dressed exactly as her hero was on the new cover. He towered over
most of the men in the crowd, and his shoulders were wider than her
hips! If aGreek god could lend his body to amere mortal, thisman
would haveit.

Hewas massve, well over six feet tall, and was built like aromance
novel cover modd. And heaven help her if the dight pout on hislips
didn't jar her for asecond, sending her to another place and time.
Maybe she had known him before. He was certainly eyeing her with
interest, making her wonder if she had once been the kind of woman
who could attract aman like him. Hislong, dark hair hung to hiswaist
and was twisted in various braids. The square set of hisjaw warned
that if hisfull lipsever smiled, shewould lose her heart, and hisgray
eyeswere S0 intense she could practicaly fed them sweeping across
her asthe rest of the room faded away into nothing.

Her breath hung in her throat as she watched his corded muscles move
beneeth the fabric of hisblack robes. Therewaslittle to theimagination
as both hislarge chest and his ample crotch were on display for
everyoneto see. All one had to do was et the eyes wander south, and
the mysteries of the man would be more than evident beneath histight
leather pants.

Throbbing need flashed through her body at the thought. Ever since
she had stepped into the room it felt asif her hormoneswerein
overdrive. Her fingers dug tiny half-moonsinto her pdmsas shetried to
gtill her ragged bresth, which seemed to rage even further out of control
as she watched hislong, muscular legs glide across the room, moving
him closer and closer with every step he took. Her tongue darted out of
her mouth, wetting her lips as anticipation crawled up her back. God,
to have her hands on him! This was what she needed this weekend. He
waswhat she needed. A man who could fulfill the kinds of fantasiesthe
men in her video game only hinted &.

And he looked so much like her hero. A nesatly trimmed beard
covered his chin, making his mouth appear to be aforbidden sensud
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treat. Shelicked her lipsjust thinking about how it would fed to run her
tongue dong his upper lip and fed the hair tickling her skin. She could
only imagine what it would do to other, more sengitive parts of her
body, parts which had only been touched by the man who cameto her
in her dreams.

The mysterious mouth was not the end of his apped. His deep gray
eyes spoke volumes to her from across the room. He was aman with a
pagt, probably with more baggage than she had, something she didn't
realy need. But he also looked asif he had adangerous edge, like
there was somewild man living ingde the civilized-okay, partidly
civilized-demeanor. Dressed like an ancient magician but looking more
likeawarrior, he had to be one of those romance cover models. Those
guys often frequented these events, seeking work as video game
character moddls. If that was the case, then this guy was so far out of
her league she couldn't even see home plate.

Nobody like that would ever want the formerly frumpy Kira. She
grabbed the edges of the blue stone that hung around her neck,
mustering up false courage. He would want Kira, Video Game
Goddess. She could rule this convention with aniron fist if she wanted,
her game being one of the most successful in the past year. If only she
could pull hersdlf out of her shell long enough to find the man and say,
"Hey, baby, you wannago up to my room and screw my brains out?"

Okay, even Kira, Warrior Princess, wouldn't come up with that line.
No, shewould just watch him dl night, wondering how it would fed to
be wrapped in his strong arms, to fedl those sensud lipscloseinon
hers, to fed hisbody diding against hersin the heat of passon. Then
shewould go back up to her room and use the glass dildo Mariah had
given her asa"going-away present” last week. "Just in case," the petite
blonde had shrugged when Kira opened the present. Yeah, if ever
therewas ajust in case, he was Mr. Greek God.Y um-my!

But she knew deep down inside that she wasn't ready for awild
weekend, and as his eyes stayed locked on hers, shefelt like adeer
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caught in the headlights of arunaway train. And she knew she had to
do something to get away.

"KiraMontgomery!" Saved.

Kiraturned dowly, unsureif she could bresk the gaze with Mr. Video
Game God. His eyes burned into her back, sending out awarning she
couldn't readily miss as an unfamiliar voice echoed in her head. You're
mine. "Congtance, how areyou?'

Even asKirawrapped her arms around her former co-worker, shefelt
the eyes on her, but she was more than thankful for the reprieve.

"I'm great. How are you? Famous video game designer now, | see.”

Constance |ooked exactly as she had five years ago when Kirahad
gtill been on the road to recovery and was only beginning to play
around with computer animation, much to Leland'sdismay.
Five-foot-ten and gorgeous. Shewasthe kind of girl guyswaked
across the room for. Until tonight, no one had ever crossed the room
for her, no one except the man who still kept aclose watch over her
even though his gpproach had cometo a halt.

"Not so famous.”

"Come on, everyone hereis buzzing about your game and the unveiling
of the new cover. Tel me, did you redly have agorgeous cover mode
to pose for you?'

If only. She had never seen the guy before except in her dreams. And
her rendition of him was sadly lacking when the redl thing stood just a
few yards away from her.

"No, there was no modd."

"Well, come on to the bar with me. We haveto catch up. | design for
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Starr Gamesnow."

Constance had always been more of a star than avideo game
designer, so the occupation seemed to fit. She even wore apair of tight
leather pants with her lace-up corset, something Kirawouldn't dream
of trying to squeezeinto.

"Okay, sure." Anything to get away from those eyesthat Hill
threatened to cut right into her and made her body throb with longing
from across the room. She swore she could smell him on her, could
amogt stick out her tongue and lick the air, tasting hisfragrance there,
nothing but man and swesat and lugt-the three things she needed most in
her life.

Shetried to concentrate on Constance's voice, listening to the words,
but not redly focusing on their meanings. Something to do with her job
and how much sheloved it. Kirahated being inattentive but the man
had not yet given up. His pursuit had only changed intengty ashe
followed them to the bar, staying severa steps behind, trying to blend
in. Asif. That waslike trying to hide an e ephant behind atwo-by-four.
It wasn't likely to happen any time soon.

Asshe did into the booth in the hotel's bar, Kirawinced at the cold
leather againgt her backside. Whatever had made her wear athong?
She should have known her dress was bound to ride up at some point
inthe night, leaving her exposed. But the chill sent adelicious wave of
desire through her as sheimagined the man's tongue running along her
aready swollen clit. Never before had she been thisready for sex. She
just knew that if she stood up she would leave a puddie of longing on
the bench as proof.

"What'll it be?" the waiter asked as he approached.
"I'll take awhiskey sour," Constance said, smiling at the young man

who, Kirawas sure, was cute enough. Somehow he didn't hold a
candle to the man who had claimed a seat at the bar.
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"I'll have aglass of champagne.”
"Surething.”

"I'll beright back," Constance announced before diding out of the
booth. Kirawatched her walk away before her eyes again locked onto
the gray eyes of the stranger, who was once again heading her way.

Bringing out the brassy, bold Kirathat she had practiced in the mirror
was going to be more difficult than sheimagined. Especidly now that
she had atarget in mind. She would give anything to have the nerveto
be the kind of woman to pick up astranger, have wild sex with him and
never ask hisname. Why wasit that some women could and some
could only dream about it? She owed it to hersdf to have afling, right?
As he approached, she tried to force the words out, "Hey, baby..."
They never madeit, though.

"Fancy seeing you here"

The man stepped dead in histracks as Leland eased forward, coming
from out of nowhere. Kirawatched the stranger's hands grip into tight
fistsashisveins bulged hisirritation. He took a step backward,
blending into the shadows as Leland did into the booth.

"Leland,” shetried to hide her disgust but failed.

"You look grest, babe."

"What are you doing here?' Shetried to compose hersdlf, to keep her
voice under control, but it was damned difficult with the man of her
dreams|urking somewhere in the darkened bar while the only past she

had ever known sat across from her, asmirk plastered on hislips.

"I caught the red-eye. We havetotak. | think you're in danger.”
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"What eseisnew?'m dwaysin danger, according to you."

He ran ahand through hiswavy blond hair. He had never worn it this
long before, and his eyes bespoke hours spent at the computer,
probably analyzing her DNA again. Usudly, he was ahandsome
enough guy, but tonight the stress of his obsesson was clear on his
face. "Can we go somewhere to talk?'

"Not now. I'mwith afriend.”
"Constance. | saw. It won't takelong.”
"Later. Shel's coming back in afew minutes.”

"It can't wait long, Kira. Herésmy cell number." He scribbled ona
napkin and then pushed it toward her. "We haveto talk tonight. It's

urgent.”

He did out of the booth as she folded the napkin. With Leland,
everything was urgent. He had been seeking proof of werewolves his
wholelife. Every time her blood changed, he freaked out. He hadn't
had asamplein awhile and was probably needing hisfix just to see
what her chromosomes were up to. Between his obsession and his
damned computer program that was designed to predict changesin her
DNA, it was enough to drive her crazy.

But, no, fate had to send in the icing on the crazy cake. The waiter
returned just as the man moved from the shadowsto dide into the
booth, taking Leland's place.

"Can| get you something, sir?' He placed the drinksin front of Kiraas
he turned to the stranger.

"That will not be necessary." Thethick accent that rolled off histongue
reminded her of Draculas Transylvanian accent, but wasn't quite as
sharp. Tiny chills crept up her back and she flushed benesth his gaze,
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wishing she were anywhere but there.

"Let me know if you need anything else” Thiswasdirected at Kira,
but she couldn't find her voice to answer before he turned on his hedls
and headed back to the bar.

Don't leave me here with him, Kirawanted to scream, but the words
died in her throat ong with every ounce of courage she possessed.
Whoever hewas, he wasintent upon looking straight into her tonight,
something that left her more uncomfortable than she could have ever
imagined, even asthe heat coursed through her body, warning her that
desire often knows no bounds.

Chapter Three

Kirareached for her champagne, hoping the bubbly liquid would cam
her nerves. Nothing waslikely to help, as his stedl gray eyes seemed to
look right through her and go straight to her core. She held the glassto
her lips, hoping he would spesk soon so she wouldn't have to, hoping
the champagne wouldn't end up amass of bubblesin her ssomach,
hoping he'd stop looking at her asif he wanted to eat her dive.

"l am Damon,” hesad findly.

Shewished hisintroduction would have had acaming effect. No such
luck. Ingtead, the sound of his name vibrated through her, leaving her dl
but gasping for breath a the intensity of theinvasion. Flashes of
memory came to her but none of it made sense. Damon. She should
know him. Something inside her screamed out recognition while the rest
wasjust ahaze. Thisisjust acoincidence, she slently convinced
hersdf. So he had the same name that had been the only connection to
her past that she possessed. It was acommon name, wasn't it?

"I'm Kira." Safe conversation. Stick to names, occupations, notcome
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to my room, please . Thank God he made no attempt to shake hands.
If he had, she wasn't sure she would have been able to do it without
turning into apuddle of mush.

"Kira" Thenamefél off hislipsasif it were an endearment, and
something about the sound of his voice was making her hotter than
sheld ever been before.

There was something chemica going on that she couldn't quite explain.
Nearness to aman had never caused her to lose control of her desirein
such away. Her body practically throbbed with longing just looking at
the man sitting across from her. It took every ounce of strength she had
not to reach out and touch him to seeif hewasred.

"Yes. | design video games.” Still asafetopic.

"Video games?' Hewrinkled hisbrow, obvioudy disgpproving of her
chosenfield.

"Yes. Let me guess, youreamodd." She reached for the champagne
again, dmogt ending up with algpful of it when the glassteetered
beneath her fingertips. She blushed at her clumsiness but recovered
quickly enough.

"A modd?' All he did was repeat what shesaid. And hediditina
way that made her body hum with desire. He had only said five or six
wordsto her, but she had already decided that he was the one she
wanted to have the wild fling with.

Her eyes strayed to his massive hands. His long, thick fingers made her
wonder what they could do to her body. She had avivid picture of her
gpread againgt her hotel bed, legs open, waiting for him to nestle himself
between them and drive them both toward ecstasy.

He caught her staring, and she tore her eyes away, but not before an
image of him naked madeitsway into her mind. God, she would give
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anything to have his hands on her body. Her pussy clenched at the
thought of having those long fingers stroke her inner thighs, run dong
her Sdesand tanglein her hair. Shewas staring again. Sheredly
needed to stop that.

" S0, what do you do?"
"Do?"

God, did the man not know English? He was beautiful, but the way he
kept repesting and staring was doing nothing for her self-esteem right
now. Whywas he here, a her table, when he could be anywhere e se?
And why did she want to reach out and touch him asif sheknew him?
Shewas staring, she knew. And that knowledge caused her to flush dl
the way down to her chest.

"Y es, what do you do? Are you from New Orleans? What bringsyou
to the convention?' Shefired off one question after another, hoping to
find some sted inside them, hoping to find something to calm her nerves
because the champagne sure as hell wasn't doing the trick.

"l am from Tyr-LaRoche, and | am hereto reclam something that is
mrell

Now, why were his eyeslocked onto her chest as he said the words?
God, if hewasn't amodel, he needed to be because one look from him
was enough to make her want to buy anything he attempted to sell. But
there was more to him than surface good looks. There was a sadnessin
hiseyes, ahint of betrayal as he glared at her, making her fed asif she
were the source of hismisery.

"Have you found it?" she managed, well aware that her breathing had
become labored just being near him.

"Yes | havefoundit. Itis..."


http://www.thebeatlesforever.com/processtext/

ABC Amber Text Converter Unregistered, http://www.thebesatl esforever.com/processtext/

"I'm back." Constance had either the best or worst timing in the world.

Damon straightened when shereturned. Kiras back stiffened, hoping
the cute blonde wouldn't didein next to the man she wanted to claim as
hers for the weekend.

"Congance, thisis..."
He stood, towering over them both. "Damon.”

"Well, Damon, it sureisnice to meet you." Constance didn't get a
handshake either.

"Itisniceto meet you." He gave her adight bow before turning back
toKira "Youand | shdl finish thislater." There were ten thousand
messages hidden in hisvoice, and every one of them fdt like an intimate
caress. She watched, dumbstruck, as he left the bar.

"Who wasthat?" Constance whispered, her eyesfollowing him to the
door.

"l havenoidea"
"Wow. Y ou don't run across one of those too often. Must be amodd."

"Mugt be"

* % % * %

Her name was Kira, afact he had not overlooked. The princess he
had stolen, the woman who was his, rightfully his, shared that name.
That was not the only similarity. Everything about her, from the way her
hand rested on her champagne glassto the way her eyes delved into his
soul reminded him of the woman he had known. Looking into her green
eyes, it was asif hisKirawerein there, somewhere, lost. She needed
him as much as he needed her. He was certain of thisfact. More
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importantly, she wore his amulet, which was something that he could
not overlook. She belonged to him, and he had every intention of
reclaiming her tonight.

Two hours later, Damon's eyes followed her as she stood before the
room, ssammering, obvioudy aware of his attention to her. He made
her nervous, uncomfortable, and he excited her. Thishe could fed from
acrosstheroom, asif the amulet around her neck were sending her
biorhythmsto him, making him painfully aware of her inability to
concentrate on anything but him.

Never had he known anyone outside of hisfamily to possessthe
amulet. None had worn it save for himsalf and his ancestors. There was
no way of knowing what it would do to her, but one thing was certain.
The absence of the charm combined with the inability to reach out and
touch the woman who now possessed it was going to cause him to lose
his sanity if he did not recover it soon.

As she spoke, heimagined her face merging with hisKiras, the
woman who had taken his heart as a casuaty of the war between
himself and Mace. They were there on his bed, her shoulder bared,
Mace's mark on her flesh. Damon had stumbled backward, the
betrayd aphysica blow. Rage had overtaken him asthe dragon leapt
fromitsreinsto lash out at her. Itsintention, he had known, wasto kill
her but Mace had interfered. She had died that day, whether in redlity
or only in hismind, he wasn't sure, and had never been seen again.

But now, he needed the gods help to remove her image from this
woman'sface. If thisKirahad known him she could have revedled his
true face, ruined his chances of returning home. Y et she seemed
intrigued by him and completdly unaware of who he was-and what he
was.

Y e, she had the amulet and the spell of protection that went withit.

His ancestors had been unable to control their demons, unableto
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squel ch the dragonsinside themselves, until the amulet had been forged
from stones deep within the bowels of the planet. It gave power to
those who possessed it. It had been given to him by hisfather asa
means of control until Mace ripped the amulet from his neck and tossed
it into the vortex.

Now, the woman's fingers closed over the necklace as she turned to
the sde, the room filling with gpplause as she moved to the sde of the
stage... Behind her, on alarge projection screen, an image cameto life.
It was then that his heart literdlly stopped besting.

Whispers and excited awefilled the room as those standing near him
turned to gaze at the man whose face |ooked down upon the crowd.
He could read the writing scrawled across the picture. Dragon's Law:
The Quest . The dragon hummed in his ear as his heartbeat began a
wild rhythm. How had the woman known his face? How could she see
into his soul, announce him to the world for what he was?

Mace was amaster manipulator, but could he have commanded her
performance? As her eyeslocked with his, hislover's face became
clear once more, and the pain she had inflicted on him came rushing
forth as the dragon threstened to take control. The blood rushed into
his ears as he awaited the crowd's response.

No one seemed surprised. She bit her bottom lip and sent him a

hel pless gaze asthe roar of the crowd intensified and the applause
heightened. The necklace pulsed around her neck, forcing her heartbeat
into Damon's system, causing their heartsto beat in time with one
another, forcing him to look at her, not that he could tear his eyes avay
now if he wanted to do so.

Then she spoke again. Legends of men and dragons, aforeign planet
where dragons ruled and men fought for dominance. The land could be
his homeand, but the woman should know nothing about Tyr. Then the
word spilled from her lips. A game. Thiswas dl agame, some
elaborate device meant for entertainment. These humanstook it as
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such, but he understood even further. She wastoying with him,
mocking his pain. Worse, she was mocking his need to reclam histitle.
Thiswas an elaborate game set into play by Mace. Only Mace did not
redlize how Damon intended to win.

Questions poured in from dl sdes, yet he was intent upon reaching the
platform where she stood. Just as he approached, determined to take
her into hisarms and force the secrets from her, crush her againgt him
until he could not fedl anymore, a man stepped between him and the
crowd that consumed her, pulling her beyond hissight.

The man's jaw was set in clear determination as hislips pressed
together. "Who are you and why are you following her?'

Damon |ooked down at the man, who was much taler than most of the
men he had encountered on this planet. Still, he was no match for a
man whose insides housed a beast. "Get out of my way," he growled.

"No. | don't know who you are, but she's mine. Understand? Stay
away from her."

The declaration of property sent ajolt through him and hisown
possessive nature rose to the occasion. He would not alow asimple
Earth man to claim the woman he intended to have ashisown. "Move
asde.” The man did not budge and Damon attempted to move around
himin order to go after Kira

"Wait one minute. | want to know who you are." The man's hand
closed around Damon's biceps with a grip he had not expected from
such aman. Hisphysica size did not match the strength of hisgrip or
thefiercelook of a predator that radiated from his eyes.

"No onetouchesme." The snarl that escaped hislips, combined with
his bared teeth, showed more of his nature than he would have liked.
The dragon threatened to emerge as it sensed the challenge of another
beast that had been pushed too far.
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"Shit." The man removed his hand and took a step backward asthe
word escaped hislips. It was a human curse Damon had heard
numeroustimesin the past days. "How do you know Kira?' The
chdlengein hiseyeswaned as he now looked at Damon with outright
curiogity.

"Wejust met."

"I'm Leland. Excuse my overprotective inginct. Kiraand | are...close”
"Y ou said she was your woman."

"Perhaps| ...exaggerated."

The sudden change in the man's demeanor had him more on aert than
he had been when the man's hand had touched hisflesh. "I have notime
forthis"

"Neither do |. That'swhy I'm here. | need to warn Kira. She'sin
danger."

The dragon inside him whispered awarning, but it was one he was
aready well aware of. If there was adanger to Kira, he knew the
source. "l sense no danger.” He practiced the words before uttering
them to ensure his ability to speak them clearly. The only thing hefelt
snce making the connection between Kiraand thiswoman was an
overwhelming sense of danger. And hewasthe cause.

"Well, | do. And | know that thereis more to you than it appears. |
know what lurksinside you, and I'm hereto help.”

Damon stopped cold and stared at the man. How could he possibly
know what lived benegth his skin? Kira. There was no doubt in his
mind now that she and his lover were one and the same. Only hisKira
would know his secrets and only she could have shared them with her
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lover, which thisman clearly had been, even if hewasno longer. "You
know nothing of me."

"l know there's a change that overtakes you, onethat you can't
control, onethat lingersjust benesath your skin, threstening your sanity.”

"And what makes you think you know this?*

"| pay attention. Let meintroduce mysdlf. | am Dr. Leland Tambourne.
| sudy creatures that aren't supposed to exist. For fifteen years, | have
been tracking a cresture that changes by the moon. And | think tonight

I'vefound him."

"Let usnot talk here. There are too many around.” The man nodded
his agreement before leading Damon through the crowd that was il
blissfully unaware that the man moving among them had the ability to
kill.

The moon of Earth was dim compared to those of hishomeland. Y et,
asthey stepped out into the darkness, Damon felt afamiliar tranquility
washing over him, making him amogt imagine that he werein hishome,
stepping out onto his veranda. If he closed his eyes he could imagine
her il lying in his bed, fresh from their lovemaking, exhausted yet
wanting more.

""She bears your mark," the man said after they had retreated into the
cover of night.

"Who?Kira?'
"Yes. Y ou know her, then?!
"Knew her. Once."

" She doesn't remember her past. Nothing before six years ago. | found
her after you left her for dead.”
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"I did no such deed.” Y et deep insde, he knew that he may have | eft
her for dead. Rage had blinded him and the dragon had been out of
control. Therewas no way of knowing what he had done to the woman
he had once loved. The one thing he knew for sure was that he had not
sent her here.

"The bite mark on her shoulder. It isyours?'

He swallowed hard. No, it wasn't his. It belonged to his brother. Mace
had given her the balm that would make her more than human but less
than a cursed dragon. Piercing her skin with hisfangs had been enough
to place his poison in her system, changing her forever. Taking her
away from him. Whatever else had taken place between them did not
meatter. Mace had marked her as his, and Damon could not touch her.
"I have not touched her." Thelietasted bitter on histongue as he
denied their past and their love-just as she had.

"Then there are more out there? More like you and me?’

Damon turned his attention from the night sky to face the man who
could not possibly be adragon. Y et his strength was more than human.
"I don't know what you mean."

"I'm talking about werewolves. Man by day, wolf by night when the
moon changes. Come on, man, level with me. Are you awerewolf?"

Wolf? The creature he had seen in the zoo, howling at the moon,
raging quietly over its captivity? Damon had felt a connection to the
anima and its position as aprisoner in aworld whereit didn't belong.

"l amnot awolf. "
"But your mouth-when you snarled earlier, it showed the change. | saw

your teeth, the perfect outline of what | have studied on Kira's shoulder
for six years. Sheisthe key between the two of us, between usand
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whatever created us. Her body is changing and sheis going to need our
hdp."

He heard the words but did not have the ability to comprehend them.
Every second that passed seemed to bring anew revelation, yet they dl
ended with the same conclusion. HisKirawas dive, and her betrayal
continued to liveingde him like avirus attaching itsdf to him.

"I can't help you. | want nothing to do with her."

"But you werefollowing her. Stalking her. Y ou looked &t her likea
predator looks at his prey. If you don't want her, then what are you

doing?”

He would not trust this man who claimed to be awolf. He had not
been on Earth long, but he had never encountered another cresture on
any of theworlds he had visited who was cursed to change by the
moon as he was. Until now. The connection did not require trust or
understanding. It only required warning to stay out of one another's

paths.
"I have no interest in her," he repeated hisvow, yet it felt empty.

"Then leave her to me. Sheisgoing to change soon, and she will need
someone who understands.”

"How do you know this?"

"I have tracked her DNA for six years. | know the changes her body
isundergoing. The changeisdow with some, quick with others. The
bite that was inflicted upon her was not deep enough to cause
immediate changes. It took time."

"Areyou certain it wasawolf?'

"A wolf, or whatever you are. Which would be?"
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"A man. Nothing more than aman.”

"I don't buy that, but you can tell yoursdlf that al you want. | know
there's more to you than that. I've studied creatures that don't exist
amog hdf my life. | know you are not human.”

The man's questions ended when Damon's refusal to answer became
apparent. He had no desire to share his curse with Kiraslover, and he
had no ideaif he could trust the man's assertion that Kiradid not
remember him. Part of him wanted to walk away from thisNew
Orleans and find hisway home. But there was dtill the métter of the
amulet, and the fact that he could not return home. Then there was
Kira, the woman who he would not |eave withoui.

His planet was in danger, though. His people were at the mercy of his
brother and his enemies, who would have him declared afase leader
without the protection of the amulet. Only Kardoth's son, hisfirstborn,
would be able to wear the amulet. Only hisfirst son would be cursed as
Damon weas.

All the men on Tyr shared the curse, but Damon's was part of the
origind line. Thefirgborn mae soninthe origina linewould need more
than sex to quell the beast ingde him. He would need the ancient stone
of Tarnu, the one residing in the amulet around Kiraslovely neck.
Mace had known Damon's weakness, had feared his chalenge for the
throne, and had taken the eclipse as an opportunity to rid himsdlf of
Damon's presence.

But there were more problemsthat just those. Damon had no idea
how to get home. The vortex that had opened that night had brought
him here, to find Kira, to follow the amulet, but now that window was
closed and there may not be another avenue of return. Everything insde
him knew Kirahed the key to hissalvation. He just wasn't sureif he
wished to reopen the old wound. But he was inexplicably drawn to her.
He needed her now just as he had needed her years before on his
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home planet. Then, even as he swore to protect her, he had been
unableto resst her, unable to stop touching her.

He had spent the day watching people watch her, watching them play
this game she had created and wander through the world she had
drawn so perfectly, so beautifully. None of them knew thisworld
actualy existed somewhere in the stars they |ooked upon each night.
None of them knew that the only reason he was here was because he
and Kirawere connected to one another.

Worse yet, none of them knew the secret beast lingering just benegath
the surface, threatening at any moment to break free and mate with the
first avallablefemale. If he did not mate soon, he would lose control in
away that he could never explain. It was only with those of Kardoth's
ling, the firgtborn sons descended from Rylan, the origind dragon of
Tyr.

The dragon hissed in his ear, warning him that tonight he may not have
achoice, and if he continued to grow weeker, if the fever continued to
spread through his body, he may be forced to choose amate and risk
remaining on this planet forever, not that he had much choiceinthe
matter right now.

But Kira... Her faceloomed above him, calling out to him like his
sdvation. He knew she held morein her handsthan just hischarm, she
held hisfuture. Taking amask from one of the display tables, hedid it
over hisface and made hisway to the masquerade ballroom.

Hewould be gentle and suave. He would force the dragon to submit
to him as he romanced the woman who called out to him in hisdreams.
But in the end, he would take her tonight. The sun could not set on him
once more without mating. To do so would unleash the dragon. And to
deny himself her sieet flesh once more was unthinkable.

* k % % %
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Kirabarely madeit to her room before the fever overtook her. The
heat was s0 intense it was difficult to breathe. She wanted to rip the
blue dressfrom her body and step into the flow of acold shower. In
her momentary attempt to regain control, her hand brushed againgt the
necklace that lay on her chest. The cool stone soothed her inner ache
with awarning that the relief was only temporary. Soon she would have
to find aman.

The bite on her shoulder throbbed awarning, too, and she felt asif
someone dsewereliving insde her head, urging her to go find the
stranger she had met earlier. Everything inside her screamed that he
held the answers to her past. And it wasn't because he was so
incredibly beautiful. It was because somewhere deep inside she knew
he was the cause of this, even if nothing seemed to make sense
anymore.

Shefdt asif shewere astranger inside her body, which was not
entirely untrue. But she couldn't go back downgtairs, not with Leland
lurking about, threatening to drive her back to that dark place she could
not escape. Life asalab project was not for her. No more needles, no
more tests to see what was going to happen to her reproductive organs
or her blood or anything else. All shewanted now, al she needed, was
Damon, the one who looked so much like the man whose face had
driven her to create an aternate world. The man who, she knew, had
cometo her in her dreams, and who was now here for her.

The masquerade. As she caught sight of her fairy wings hanging in the
hotel closet, she remembered that the masquerade was Sarting
downgtairs. She had been so distracted, first by Damon and then by
Leland, that she had forgotten the remainder of the night's activities.
The masquerade was the perfect place to become someone else and
live out her fantasy. She changed clothes, determined to find some
sdf-confidencein her costume.

Self-doubt crept up her back like a poisonous snake as Kira
contemplated what she was about to do. Everything insde her wanted
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to invite Damon into her room, damn the consequences, and make him
hersfor the weekend. She deserved it, after al. But therewas
something so intense about his eyes, something that made her yearn for
more than just aweekend with the hunk. Deep down, she knew what it
was but she wanted to deny that fate had anything to do with what was
going on inside her head.

She knew him. Somehow she knew this man was part of her past.

Staring into the mirror, trying to get her headband on just right, she
knew there was no use denying the truth. From the second she had
seen him from across the room, she had known he was the man who
had haunted her dreamsfor so long, the man who had inspired her
Dragon's Law gamesin thefirst place. But thiswas no game.

"Relax," she encouraged the frightened reflection in the mirror. All she
had wanted was aweekend fling, not a date with destiny or anything
that may upset her newly ordered, boring life.

Her hands shook as shetried one last time to get the ring of flowersto
stay put on top of her overly curly hair. Pinning it into place, shetook in
adeep breath. So what if he wasthe guy from her dream? It didn't
matter anyway. She wasn't the first person in the world to have dreams
about strangers and then meet them.

But she couldn't passthis off as some weird cosmic accident. There
was far more to her meeting of her dream man than just accidental
destiny. And now her plansfor a sexathon this weekend were going to
be hindered by her good sense.

She would have thrown hersdf across the bed in defeat, but her fairy
wings would have been crushed and three hundred dollars would have
gone down the drain. They had survived the flight and she certainly
wasn't going to mess them up just because of the salf-doulbt that
wouldn't leave her done.
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Maybe he wouldn't even be at the masguerade. Maybe he had
disappeared and had gone somewhere e se to pick on another fairy or
pixie and leave her to hersdf. She knew thiswould never happen. He
had known her, too. So he may not have said the words, she saw the
recognition sweep across his face when the cover for her new game
was revealed. He fdt the connection and knew that there was more to
his being here than coincidence. Sheldd be willing to bet her next royaty
check onit.

Still, he had conceded, had smiled and let her go when she suggested
they meet later. Even though his eyes had held an intense look of
something that may have been desire, he had let her dip away.

Then there was the damned necklace. The chain had managed to wind
itsdlf in her hair, and the clasp had gotten stuck. It was going to take an
extraset of handsto get the thing unhooked unless she planned to cut a
chunk out of her hair.

"Everything will be okay," she whispered to hersalf as she squared her
shoulders and prepared once more to go downgtairs, into the world of
fariesand elves, to try to pretend like she wasn't looking over her
shoulder for the man who very well could be the dragon in her video

games.

She vowed to be on aert. Now that she knew Leland wasin New
Orleans she could work to avoid him. Pressing the elevator button, she
steadied her nerves once more. Salvation was downgtairs, she just
knew it. All she had to do wasfind him.

Setting her shouldersinto the most confident position she could
manage, she turned sidewaysto go out her hotel room. The wings were
cute, but they sure werein the way!

Gypsy music greeted her as she entered the ballroom. She dmost
expected to become lost among the ringing of tambourines. Instead,
she saw aswirl of color and costumes wilder than any she had seen
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earlier inthe day. Mogt of the revelers were masked, making it
impossible to know who was who beneath the feathers, sequins and
false noses.

Some of the partygoers wore e aborate, winged costumes while others
wore vampire capes and witches robes. Still otherswere dressed in
moretraditiond efin costumes. Her fairy wingswere smaler than
some, thank God, and made it easy enough to weave through the
crowd to the back wall where the temporary bar was set up.

She had never fdlt the need to consume so much acohol in her whole
life. Everything about tonight screamed the need to calm her nerves.
Her entire body pulsed with the possibility that she was teetering on the
edge of something she couldn't quite define.

Her hand unconscioudy went to the necklace till resting around her
throat. She swore it wasforcing her feet to move forward because they
certainly weren't moving of her own valition. The crowd becamea
dizzying frenzy around her as sheal but collgpsed into the back of a
tall, masked reveler. When he turned and looked down at her, hislips
turning up in asmile, her heart sopped in her throat.

Okay, s0 she couldn't see his face beneath the leather mask, but she
knew it was Damon. He had kept his bargain and was here tonight to
finish what they had started earlier. Without aword, he held out his
hands and waited as she stumbled into them, having been prodded
forward by adancing couple behind her.

As soon as hedrew hisarms around her, pulling her into hiscircle, she
knew she would ask him up to her room. Every protest and warning
she may have entertained earlier died. Nothing mattered outside of
looking deep into his eyes and seeing her own reflection there. Okay,
S0 maybe it wasn't the smartest line of thinking, but she knew
ingtinctively that she was safewith him.

A wave of courage and bravado washed over her as she looked up at
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him, unable to do anything other than smile and join him in the mad
dance that was swirling around them, intoxicating them with the
movement of three hundred dancers.

"Do you know who | am, Kira?' hewhispered againg her hair, barely
loud enough for her to hear above the music.

"Mmm. No." She snuggled againgt him, lost in the strange sensations
assaulting her body. The necklace around her neck seemed to hum and
pulse, feeding her images of another time and place, somewhere far
away but so close she could dmost touch.

"l am the onewho will grant your wishes."

"I'dlikethat.”

"No, | am hereto give you the thing you need the mogt.”
"Soyoureadjinn then?'

“No."

"Then what kind of cosumeisthat?"

"Cogtume?*

"Y eah. Who are you pretending to be?'

"Thereisno need to pretend. | anwho | say, and | am hereto do
what | say will. So tell mewhat you need, what you wish, and | will
giveittoyou."

He was too serious. Thiswas supposed to be agame, another of her
little adventuresinto the world of the unreal. But Damon had stopped

moving and hisarmsfdt tight around her as he held on the dancefloor,
his eyes cutting into hers asif her answer could be his salvation.
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"I need air." Pulling away as quickly as possble, shefledinto the
crowd. Thiswas al too much, too soon. There was no way she was
going to bring him up to her room, even if everything inside her wanted
it.

Pushing open the patio doors, she stepped out into the night where the
overflow from the party had gathered to cool off or to enjoy the billions
of stars gathered overhead.

She wasn't the type to have a one-night stand. No matter how badly
shewanted it, no matter how much she knew anight, or aweekend,
with Damon could change her life. Closing her eyestightly, she fought
back tears and wished she were woman enough to take charge of her
life and do something for achange. Take achance. God, if ever there
was a chance that needed taking, it was Damon.

She wasn't looking where she was going, adanger considering how
much of her past seemed to be lurking around at this convention. With
Congtance and Leland here, it seemed asiif her secret could be
reveded to anyone. And shewould once again be agirl from nowhere,
afreak with no identity save for the one she had created.

"Going somewhere?

Shit. Thisnight wasjust going from bad to worse. And spesking of
worse, Leland looked asif he had seen better days. She had only seen
him afew hours ago, but he looked asif he had been hitting the bottle
hard, and maybe it was even hitting back.

"Leland." She straightened her shoulders as he approached and tried
not to cringe when his hand wrapped around her upper arm. Heled her
to the edge of the patio.

"l need to talk to you. Y ou never caled me." Hisvoice was edgy, to
say the leadt. It was like there was something up with him that she
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couldn't quite put her finger on.
"I've been busy."

"l know. With that weirdo."
"Who are you talking about?"

"It doesn't matter." He shook hishead wildly, taking on thelook of a
mad wolf about to attack. "I need your blood."

That wasdl it took for her to jerk her arm out of hishand. "Y ou're
crazy. Look, | don't know what's going on with you, but..."

"Where did you get that necklace?' His bloodshot eyes glared at the
charm around her neck. A shaky finger reached out to touch it and then
recoiled asif it had been burned.

"At apawn shop. What does it matter?'
"Doesit dways make that noise?"

God, hewas losing it. She had never seen hiseyeslook so wild. His
face was flushed red asif he had been running amarathon, and his
hands shook as he reached for her again.

"Leavemedone." She swiped at hishand to no avail. Before she
could moveit closed around her throat and pulled her flush againgt his
ches.

"l need to talk to you, but | can't do it while thisthing is humming so
loudly." His voice was steedy, like a madman who was dowly trying to
prove his sanity.

"Let go of me" she managed at the same time his hand moved from
her neck. Just when she thought he was going to reclaim his sanity, he
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reached up and pulled the necklace from her neck, taking with it awad
of her hair. "Shit! What'd you do that for?' Damn, that hurt!

"I need your DNA.. Thisshould do."

Thepain at the base of her skull seemed to move forward to her
temples and then radiate down to her throat and chest. Before she
knew it, it was difficult to bresthe. The fever, afever she hadn't known
inavery long time, was back. She could fed it move through her body
and gakeitsclam on her cedlls. Something ingde her was changing.
And it had nothing to do with having afew hairs yanked out. Shed
done enough of that in the past with her hairbrush. No, thiswas
something different. Thiswas. ..

Laced with memories. They all Sarted at the base of her skull and then
throbbed when they reached her shoulder, where her wound once
more felt open and raw. There was aman standing in front of her, his
long dark hair faling forward, framing his glowing red eyes, eyesthat
werefilled with anger. A growl erupted from histhroat as he sorang
forward. Someone el se caught her and pushed her to the side. Her
body collapsed against something she couldn't define.

The two faces above her morphed into something else, into something
that looked suspicioudy like the dragonsin her video game. Shetried
to grab something, anything, to help steady her body as she felt herself
fal. Shedidn't even haveto look up to know he was behind her, and
when his hands closed around the backs of her arms and he pulled her
againg him, therewas no fear. She was safe with him.

Damon had comefor her.
"l am looking for apixie. Perhagps one | have offended. Do you know
where | may locate one?' His smooth Transylvanian accent washed

across her as he spoke.

"Help me," she managed, knowing he was the only one who could help
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her.

"Kira, what'swrong?' heturned her in hisarmsand placed apamto
her forehead. "Thefever hasyou. It'shisbite. It infected you.”

"Nobody bit me."

"Mace bit you. Six years ago. He bit you and then forced you into a
dark abyss." He pushed her hair out of her face.

"No. Damon. Take meto my room. | need..."

"Y ou need me. Y our body needs me, Kira. His DNA has mixed with

yours and now you fedl the change asit takes place on Tyr. Whereis
the necklace? It will help you."

"Necklace?' Nothing he was saying made any sense. He was speaking
asif he knew her, and she till wasn't convinced this was anything more
than adream.

"The amulet you wear. My amulet. Whereisit?'

"Leland.”

"Tambourne," the word was said with clear disgust, but she didn't have
time to contemplate how Damon and Leland knew one ancther.
"Come, Kira | will hepyou. I know you fed thisthing between us."
The world was cloudy as her feet started moving again. "What thing?'

"The bond we share, you and | know one another."

"No." It wasn't possible for her to know him. Sure, he looked familiar,
but surely shewould remember him if they shared abond.

"Y ou know me, Kira. Close your eyes and place your hand here." He
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guided her hand to his chest asthe world seemed to stop pinning.
"Remember dl thosetimes| cameto you in your dreams. Remember
the time we spent together..." hisvoice broke with unspoken words,
unspoken whispers she knew would be the death of her.

Fog filled her head. "They were only dreams.”

"No, Kira. They were not dreams. Y ou know deep down that they
were not. You fed it. Those are your memories.”

”NO_"
"Yes. Let meproveit to you. Do you fed steady now?'

She nodded. Surprisingly, she did fed asif she could walk without
leaning into him. But, just in case, she leaned on him asthey moved.

"Good. Whereisyour room? | need to show you something. | need to
show you why you need me." Hiswords echoed in her head even ashe
pulled her toward the elevator.

* * % % %

Shewasn't redly doing this. Her teeth wrapped around her bottom lip
asshebitintoit hard, trying to wake hersdlf up from this crazy fantasy.
Just because the man looked like agod did not mean she had to take
him up to her room. She couldn't deny the way her pussy clenched and
creamed just looking at him. When had aman ever had that kind of
effect on her?

Catching aglimpse of hisprofile, trying not to stare too hard asthe
elevator climbed up the fourteen floorsto her room, she watched asthe
musclesin hisjaw clenched. He hadn't said aword since they entered
the devator, hadn't given any indication of the desire he had shown on
the dance floor. Her heart sank alittle as she wondered if held changed
hismind. Thiswasn't how wild affairs were supposed to begin.
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She wanted to say something to break the silence. Instead, she stood
there, her asamsfolded around her, waiting for him to acknowledge her.
Her lipsfelt dry and the champagne had gone to her head by thetime
the doors opened and he turned to her and smiled. The sinking fegling
in her gut warned her that she was about to get in over her head. She
shook off the thoughts of rationde. Tonight was not anight for rationd
thinking. It was anight for hot sex. And the hotter, the better.

"Thisisit."
"Your room?' Hewrinkled hisbrow, asif confusion had setin.
"Yegh. My room."

He gstared out into the halway, asif he wasn't sureif he should follow
her or not. Shewouldn't beg. If he stayed in the evator she would go
to her room done and probably spend the rest of the night kicking
hersdlf for her supidity. To her surprise, he stepped out behind her just
as the doors began to close. They quickly reopened, alowing room for
his broad shouldersto pass through the threshold. Shefindly let out the
bresth she had been holding.

"Just let me get my key." She bent down to pull the key from her boot.
When shedid, hisarmscircled her waist, pulling her flush againgt him,
pushing her wings asde with the motion, causing her backside to make
contact with the hard muscles of histhighs. His penis pressed into the
small of her back, warning her of hisarousal. As his heated breath
brushed against the back of her neck, his hand reached around to grasp
her breasts. Her breath hung in her throat as hiswords grazed across
her skin.

"] can fed your heat." The words sent a shiver down her back asthey
caressed her delicate skin.

God, she could melt against him. The man could read a cereal box and
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sound sexy. Shetried to still her shaking hand, tried to force the key
card into the dot, but her fingers refused to move. His hand closed over
hers, taking the key and diding it into place. "Thanks," she managed,
though her voice had gotten lost somewhere between her throat and
her lips.

"Come." He pushed the door open and she followed behind him. He
had clearly taken charge of things once more. Doulbt trickled through
her, but she swallowed it, reminding herself that thiswas exactly why
she had cometo New Orleansin thefirst place, to have an affair and to
forget the past. That had seemed so smplejust afew hours ago.

Damon dominated the room, dwarfing everything with his sheer sze.
God, how had she ever thought she could handle aman like this? And
the awkward slence was back, asif hismind wereten million miles
away instead of on the woman who would probably hand her soul over
to him if he asked for it. It had been far too long since she had been
touched.

"Y our room," he said. Hands on hips, he stood with hislegs dightly
parted, his crotch holding the most magnificent bulge she had ever seen.

"Yes" Shelicked her lips. It was now or never. "Do you want a
drink?" She had to do something with her hands or diefrom
anticipation. Pulling the wings from her back and placing them across
the table, she walked to the mini bar.

"No, Kira. | do not want adrink." As hisbody began to move, she
dhrank againgt thewall, wondering if the pleasure from the heated |ook
he shot would be enough to kill her or merely wound her. Either way,
she knew she was about to find out.

"Wdl, what do you want, then?' Her voice shook as shetried again to
ill her pounding heart. He was standing inches away now, his hands
clenched into fists at his sides. Those same warningsthat had rung out
earlier practicaly screamed to her now. He was a stranger and she had
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brought him to her room because he looked good.

No, that was not it exactly. She had brought him here because he
looked like the man in her dreams, the one who had inspired her
dragon video games where the princess holds the key to saving her
man and his kingdom. Kirawas no princess, though, and this man
reeked of danger. Still, she couldn't help the fierce drumming of her
heart asit beat in time with her pulsing pussy as hetook thefina step
toward her, pinning her againgt the wall with hiscommanding frame.

"I want the charm.” The words sounded asif they could barely push
through hislipsthe second before hefell againgt her. "I need the charm,
and you need it too, from the looks of you. We haveto find
Tambourne. But first, we have to end this ache, thisfever, beforeiit
consumes us both."

Placing her hands between them, bracing hersdlf for what may come
next, she never imagined how hot his skin would fed or how vacant his
eyes suddenly looked. He sstumbled forward as he tried to right himsalf.
Her arms were no match for his strength as he pressed her into the
wall, pushing the breeth from her chest.

"I need you," he whispered, hisvoice bardly audible.

"I know you." She reached out to touch hisface, visons from her past
swirling around her, closing in on her. "'l mean, | remember your face,
but there's so much | don't know, so much | cant..."

"Shh. Don't try too hard. 1t will al come back to you."

"You said | was hitten. Someone named Mace?"

"You don't remember Mace?"

"No. All I remember isyour face. Y ou, smiling down at me. Who are
you?'
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"Y our destiny. Once. Now cometo me."
"No. My head isso foggy..."
"It will clear. You need me, as| need you."

"Touch me, Kira. Touch me and alow meto help you recdl what we
hed before it was taken from us. Let melove you tonight.”

Chapter Four

There was no controlling the animd lust. He had had every intention of
demanding she return the amulet and then leaving her be, but
Tambourne had won this round, taking the amulet. Now they were
both in danger of becoming consumed by the fire that raged insde
them. Mace's bite had infected her just as his blood affected him. And,
tonight, when his hand brushed hers, it was asif it had moved of its
own accord, without direction from his brain. That was when he had
lost thelittle restraint he had |eft. The dragon had won the battle of wills
and was now threatening to escapeits hiding place. The fever had
taken over his body and now he had no choice but to fall into her lips
first and do that which nature intended.

Her eyes were green with flecks of blue that had been brought out, no
doubt, by her light blue costume, but right now they smoldered with a
combination of fear and desire, desire winning out. When his head
lowered to hers, just before their lips touched, her eyes smoldered with
golden fire, sending her desire straight to his core, drawing himinlikea
moth to aflame. And hewas|ost in her gaze somewhere, svimming for
ar. For amoment, shewas hisKira. And may the gods damn him for
it, but he needed her!
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Her mouth tasted asif the nectar of the gods resided there. The dragon
within him growled from benegth his skin, warning him thet he must
take her tonight or €lselose control of the beast. Damon knew he had
no choicein the matter, not that he wanted one. The only thing he
wanted right now wasto part her pink lips, to dide histongue into her
body and to love her with awild abandon. But there were rulesto
consider, consequencesto hisactions. And taking her would not come
without a price even though histime was running out and the need to
mate was upon him, fierce and demanding.

"What do you want?' Hisfinger traced aong her swollen bottom lip,
which felt like satin beneeth his callused touch. He had no right to her,
none save for the fact that hisamulet had chosen her. And the fact that
he would die without her.

"l don't know." Confusion flashed in her eyes as she spoke. Then, a
dow, lazy amile spread across her lips. "l want you."

"There are things you do not know about me. Things you do not yet
recdl.”

"I don't want to know anything about you. | just want you."

The words tore through him even as the dragon reacted to the scent of
her sweet cunt asit rose up to greet him, her cream obvioudy preparing
her for loving him. He had known her body would be ready, had
known shewould smell like the heavens, but he never thought that she
would be so brutally honest in her pursuit.

He pulled her flush againgt him, watching her eyesflicker with golden
desire once more. Pressing hislesther-covered penis against her
stomach, he watched the dow smile cross her lips once more. It did not
matter what she wished to know. The amulet had chosen her, and she
would probably liveto regret this night.
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The dragon whispered low and long, his growl trapped somewherein
Damon'sthroat as Kirareached up to brush her fingersaong hislips.
He opened his mouth, snarling, taking two fingers between histeeth and
biting down gently. She gasped and shook against him. It did not matter
what fantasy she had in mind. Tonight was about need, and about him
regaining control before the darkness enveloped him and destroyed
them both.

"Tonight you shal have me" she purred.

Guilt snaked up hisback. If hetook Kirawithout explaining to her the
pact they were about to make with their bodies, he would be no better
than the thief he had been the night he had kidnapped her so long ago.

He should leave her there, walk away quietly and leave her to her new
life. Surely there were willing, warm bodies downgtairs, bodies that
would gladly spread their thighsfor him. But there were laws, again,
laws he had no control over, but which controlled his every movement.
But he feared that the fever raging insde her was just as strong asthat
which drove him. Leaving her here would cause her to choose another
mate, something he would not dlow.

If he took awoman to bed tonight, it was not just for anight but for
the entire period of the dark moon. If Kiratook alover, the samerules
would apply. Asastranger in astrange land, that prospect was
monumentally important. Mating with her, letting her back into hislife
was the reason he was here, but taking her here and now was more
complicated than he wished. Mace would take the throne unless he
was there to stop him, and he needed Kirato help him toward that end.
But if Kirareturned, would she choose him or hate him?

The sweet smdl of her hair wafted up to him, reminding him of exotic
flowersfrom home. Her soft skin il lingered in hismind just as her lips
and their willingnessto crush againg histhreatened to force hishand
once more. Thiswas the one he wished to mate with, to take back to
his home, to make promises that he knew he couldn't keep, promises
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shewas unable to keep.

Her white teeth closed around her bottom lip, which was dightly red
and swollen from hiskiss. The thoughts racing through her head were
too many, too quickly discarded for him to focus on any of them. Only
onethought rang out above dl else. Save me.

He smiled, knowing the truth. She needed saving as much as he did.

He dlowed her scent to penetrate his brain, to work itsway into his
system, branding him deep inside with the memory of how it felt to be
this close to another creature, something he never did out of want and
awaysdid out of necessity. The spirit guides joined the dragon's chant
now, warning him that things were about to change, that hisfate had
been to cometo Earth al aong, to cometo New Orleans and find this
cresture whose beauty and sadness defied dl logic, the woman who
had s multaneoudy destroyed them both.

* k % % %

Kiratried to rlax againg him, tried to ignore the fact that in three tiny
seconds, hislips had ignited afirein her that now threstened to rage out
of control. Her lifdlong fear of the unknown had been forgottenin her
momentary brush with hislips. He could be anyone, but tonight, he
would be hers. Fate had sent her a challenge. Are you woman enough
to do what you want, Kira? She feared the answer.

Her hands ached to run up and down his back, to fedl the muscles
there flex and relax as they moved their bodiesin adow rhythm that
had nothing to do with the music playing in the background. It was asif
the entire world had melted away and there were only the two of them.
Thoughts swam through her head as she drank in hisrich scent. He
amelled like everything aman was supposed to smell like al wrapped
into one package. He fdt like everything a man was supposed to fed
like
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Wrapping her aams around him even tighter, she gave in to the dream.
If she was dreaming, she sure had one hell of animagination. His
fingertips pressed on her lower back, and her abdomen cameinto
contact with his penis. Hard, very much aroused, waiting for her. Her
breath caught in her throat as she looked up a him. He seemed
obliviousto the fact that he had a hard-on, and she suddenly hoped to
al things holy that he wasn't soft.

"Tdl meyour wishes," he whigpered into her hair, sending another
wave of ddight through her body. He was playing on afantasy just as
everyone ése herewas. And why not go along with it?

"Why do you want to know?"' The urgeto resst was il strong.

Wasthat alaugh?"l wish to know dl about the woman who will take
meto bed tonight.”

She dtiffened in hisarms and tried to pull away, turning her back to
him, but he held her close. Alarmswent off insde her head. Men could
not be trusted, especidly not gorgeous strangers who seemed to know
al theright thingsto say. Thiswas asetup of some kind, though she
had no ideawho would want to set her up, or why. And she didn't
understand why she couldn't pull away.

"Don' turn around, Kira" Hiswords held awarning she couldn't
understand. He could fed the unspoken questions pounding inside her
with every wild beat of her heart. Still, she obeyed, to his surprise.

She stood before him, her back to him, her long hair brushing against
the hand he had on her waist. Her breath was hung somewherein her
throat as he listened to the turmoil inside her body. She was not
accustomed to taking men into her room, but Damon swore he was not
just another man, and she knew she was no ordinary woman.

"Wheat are you doing?'
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He had done nothing save for run his hands aong her shoulders and
down her arms, yet it set her entire body on fire. "Close your eyes,”" he
whispered.

"Y our hands are so hot." Sherolled her neck as she spoke, inviting him
to touch the delicate flesh in the crook where her shoulder and neck
met. He obliged, running hislong, fingersaong her skin, the resulting
sensations heavenly.

"Mmmm," was hisonly response to her observation.
"Youarentill, areyou?'

"No, | amnotill. Don't turn around. It isyou who are making my
hands so heated. | am feeding off your energy. Y ou are nervous, no?"'

"l don't think we should do this."
"Why should we not? Do you not want me?"

"l want you dl right. But therésredly no point inthis. It'sjust
meaningless sex.”

She dipped from his grasp and he held hisbreeth firmly in hischest. If
sheturned around, she would see thelong nose, the red eyes-the
dragon bresaking free of its master. He waited for her to turn, torunin
horror. Instead, she stood perfectly till, asif she were waiting for
encouragement, waiting for him to take charge.

There was no need to answer. The energy seeped into hisfingertips as
he touched her. It had been so long since she had been touched this
way, too long since he had touched her.

Her words ached asthey made their way into his chest. Hefelt the
pain behind them, the reasons why Kirahad not been loved in so long.
She was awoman with no padt, yet he knew differently. He could give
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her the answers she sought, but those answers could once again
destroy him. "It isnot meaninglessto me."

"| bet you say that to dl the girls.”
"Lean againg me and let meloveyou.”

She swayed before her body fell againgt his, her back pressed against
his chest, her soft bottom pressed against the need between histhighs.
Smoke rings blew from his nose just before he inhaded her scent. She
amelled likewild orchids. When his lips made contact with the back of
her neck, avoiding the roses, the dragon receded, knowing he would
feast tonight.

"I want to seeyou." His breath hung in histhroat as she turned, and he
stood there helpless, hoping he once more looked like aman. "There,
that's better.” Her fingerstraced dong hisjawline, forcing his heartbeat
to quicken as her touch lingered too long over hislips.

"Kira..." theword was part sacred pleaand part utter desperation. He
needed her in away he could not begin to explain. Every breath he
took in her presence solidified his need ashe drank in her velvety scent.

"Shh...let me." Sheremoved hisrobe dowly before her head dipped
down to his chest where her tiny mouth closed over hisnipple. "l want
to explore your body, to bring you pleasure. Will you let me do that,
Damon?'

Willingly. Gods, yes, he would love to have her soft hands on him,
caressing him, kneading hisflesh into athousand tiny explosions. But
the sadnessthat reflected in her eyestold him she needed him for much
more than amoment's pleasure. Not only did shewish to please him,
but she wished to end the aching in her chest, an ache that Damon
knew al too well. Whatever had happened to her, she was once again
the innocent woman whose love he had once won. Everything ingde
him wished for amoment to turn back time and make her his.
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"I will let you do whatever you wishto me."

Her eyeslit up at the prospect as she began pushing him toward the
bed. "Good. | had hoped you would say that."

Chapter Five

Kiras boldness seemed to come out of nowhere. There was
something about the way hiswords caressed her skin that made her
want to please him, want to touch him. Her desirefor him became a
driving need that pulsed through her skin, hot and urgent, asif it had a
gekeinther joining.

When the backs of his legs made contact with the bed, she stopped
againg him, reveling once morein thefed of hisbody pressed againgt
hers. She wondered how long it had been since she had loved aman
and fdt loved in return. Had she loved Damon before? Everything was
gl sofoggy, so cluttered in her mind, she till couldn't remember
anything save for thefact that she knew hisface. Damon was astranger
to her, but at the same time he was the only person in the world shefelt
aconnection to. Something in his eyes reflected the same need shefdlt
deep in her soul. It was asif they were destined to be together, a
thought she knew was nothing but a childish fancy. Still, he had donein
afew hourswhat no man had donein years. He made her want him.

"Y ou are wearing way too many clothes." She smiled as sheran her
hands along his chest and then moved lower to histrousers,

He smiled down at her as she began unbuttoning the pants, trying to
remain focused on the moment and trying not to worry about tomorrow
or the day after. What she needed right now was the man whose scent
was driving her fingersforward, forcing her to want with aneed so
strong it practicaly throbbed between her legs.
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The man from her dreams stood before her. Shewas certain of it now.
God, this man was absol ute perfection from the cut of hisabsto his
bulging pecs. He swore he wasn't amodd but there wasn't much else
he could be unless he was awarrior of old, somehow trapped herein
her time. Ordinary men did not look like this. They did not have eyes
that looked right into her soul and didn't have asmilethat practicaly
melted her on contact. And they didn't drive the need like he did.

When hisarms surrounded her and pulled her to him, shewaslost. His
fingers moved to untie the back of her dress before diding it down her
back. Before she could think to protest, her boots and stockings were
aso removed, leaving her therein her lacy braand panties. With a
wicked smile, hetook her braclasp in hishand and dipped the fabric
from her skin, exposing her breagts. Findly, hishands did down her
thighs, removing the last stitch of covering with them. He smiled and
then wrapped hisarms around her.

She clung to him, hoping he would show her the way out of thismaze
of emotionsthat threatened to overwhelm her. She didn't want aman
like him for anight, someone who looked and acted like aknight in
shining armor. No, she wanted him for al time, even though she knew
that was something awoman like her could never have.

Sdlf-doubt reared its ugly head as her body did againg his, ashis
mouth captured hersin another of his searing kisses, the kind that
ignited her al theway to her toes. Tears stung the backs of her eyes
when the intengity became too much, when his tongue became too hat,
too demanding, when thetiny voice in her head warned that thiswas
just adream.

"l don't think | can do this," the words came out as a bresthless, empty
plea. When she met his eyes, she knew he wastoo far gone aready,
having feasted on her mouth.

"Please, Kira, | must have you.”
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Herolled over, placing her beneath him. For a second, he stared deep
into her eyes, and she swore his glowed red. When his mouth came
down upon her neck, histeeth sinking into her flesh, threatening to send
her to orgasm with that act aone, her resistance left her body. To hell
with tomorrow. He was hereright now.

"Damon,” she moaned againg him.
"Areyou wet for me?'

Y es, shewaswet for him, in spite of her insecurities. And she sworeif
he touched her there, the heat from his body would cause her flesh to
szzle. He hadn't reached for her yet, hadn't groped or grasped like she
had expected. Instead, he seemed to be teetering on the edge of
control as his mouth worked its way down to her chest.

His hands closed over her breasts, forcing agasp from her throat. She
longed to be naked benegth him, to have his hot skin pressed against
her, to have his cock riding deep inside her. "Please, Damon.”

"Please what?"
"l want you to loveme.”

His hands never |eft her body asthey stroked her sdes, her waist and
her breasts. Hisfingers closed around one nipple and then the other,
giving each alight squeeze as she shuddered againgt the bed, dl
thoughts of protest completely abandoned.

"I'm going to love you," he warned when hislips brushed againgt her
ear. "I'm going to show you exactly how you should be loved. I'm going
to take these into my mouth.” His hand caressed her breasts before
moving lower to brush across her abdomen. "Then I'm going to go
lower. I'm going to run my tongue aong your thighs. When you think
you'll die from anticipation, I'm going to take your tiny clit between my
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teeth and pull until you come. Has anyone ever donethat to you
before?!

She shivered her answer, unable to till the quaking deep insde. Her
pussy clenched in response to hiswords, willing his handsto move
lower now. Her juices dripped out, fully preparing her for his body.
God, she had yet to see his cock, but feding it pressed againgt her
stomach was almost more than she could stand.

"Then, Kira, I'm going to run my tongue along your folds and drink
your juices asthey spill out of your body. I'm going to watch your cunt
asit trembles and vibrates, awaiting my cock. Then, when I'm sureyou
areready, I'm going to place my cock right here." He moved to
accentuate his point. For amost afull second, his cock pressed against
her opening. She barely had timeto arch her back, to beg him to enter
her, before he moved away.

"Youll gretch for meas| fill you. And when | comeinsdeyou, you
will know that you are mine. | am going to brand you tonight, Kira. No
man shdl ever touch you again.”

The words hid awarning, one that she was too horny to understand.
Hiswoman forever? Sounded good to her. There could be no harmin
alittlelove play, alittle fantasy.

When histongue began trailing itsway down her body, following the
path he had promised, her hands fisted into the covers. Thewhite
cotton became her sdvation as he dipped hishead low, taking her clit
between histeeth before torturing it with histongue, which flicked back
and forth across her most senditive spot in away that had her
practically screaming beneath her panting breath. Waves of delight
swept over her as he threatened to push her over the edge. She was
blinded by need, by desire.

Her nails scraped dong his back, surely drawing blood. His
movementsfelt so controlled, so caculated. Finally, when she thought
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shewould surely die from the need, his cock rested against her pussy,
preparing to findly give her exactly what she needed.

She swore she heard voices urging him forward but his mouth had
destroyed her sanity. It could have been the air conditioner for dl she
knew. Her pussy quivered, begging him once moreto enter her. Her
teeth caught her bottom lip for fear of screaming, of dying from the
sensation. And, finaly, he entered her.

His cock moved dowly & firgt, snking into her inch by inch until he
was finaly buried deep inside her. For asecond he didn't move. His
breath, hot and ragged, brushed againgt her neck.

God, if he moved any dower, shewould die! Each thrust took an
excruciaingly long time. He pulled out dowly, removing dl but the heed
of his penisbefore pushing himsdf back into her, taking histimewith
esch motion.

Her hips refused to be il as shelooked up at him. His eyes were
focused on their bodies, on the joining of flesh againgt flesh. The eratic
sight must have pleased him because he continued to watch even ashis
intengity increased. He answered her thrusting with renewed vigor,
driving himsdlf into her harder, deeper.

"Y ou should see how amazing you look. Y our body opensfor me,
demandsthat | take you. Y our swest, soft pussy loves my cock, loves
to be tormented by it. Do you loveit, Kira?"

"Yes"

"Do you want to see?'

"God, yes."

"Next time, love. Next time | take you, you shal see every tiny motion.
| want you to see how you open for me, how your muscles squeeze
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and pulse, how your clit growslarge. | want you to seewhat | do to
you."

Oh, God, she was going to come. The words combined with the
sensations building deep inside her body and then erupted into wave
after wave of pure ecstasy. He didn't dow as she came around him,
milking his cock. He increased his movements, but now, instead of
watching their bodiesjoin, he looked deep into her eyes and sank his
handsinto her hair, forcing her head till, forcing her to watch him.

"Look at me, Kira. Look at mewhilel loveyou."

Shetried to focus on him, tried to till her pounding heart, tried to
overcome the blinding rush of sensations that shattered her body and
forced her to lie there, whimpering, clinging to him ashe arched his
back and shot his hot seed into her body.

"Oh, God!" The words were ripped from her throat as his heat shot
againgt her womb, branding her, as he had promised. Never, ever
would she be the same. And never would she forget the stranger who
hed given her thisgift.

"Kira," the word caressed her neck. "My sweet Kira."

* * % % %

There was no explanation for the thousands of emotions that assaulted
him as he pulled himsdlf from her body. He had not meant to love her,
yet a the same time, he knew he could not resist her. Once again, he
hed taken Kiralike athief in the night. Having her in hisarmsagain
made him want nothing more than to stay with her forever. Asshelay
wrapped in hisarms, the earth and the heavensfdlt asif they had
aligned to smile down upon them. He could not keep her, though, yet
he knew he couldn't leave her behind. She belonged with him on Tyr.
But to go back there and to bring her home would open them both up
to heartbreak. They had loved for an entire moon period before her
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betrayal. He swallowed hard, knowing he was no innocent in the
betrayal. His deceit had forced her to runinto Mace'sarms.

She arched her back and tilted her head up so that her smile graced
him. If he were ableto choose alife mate, it would be her, hisKira His
Kira . The thought sent warmth through his body and caused his heart
to beat with renewed vigor. The choice had aready been made.

"What are you thinking?" Her voice, smooth as spun silk, washed over
him. He pulled her closer, wishing he could Sink hisskin into hers, wrap
himsdlf around her and completely become one with her sveetness.

"l am thinking about many things." It wasthe truth. There was no way
to tell her what he needed to say, no way to make her understand. Tell
her the truth , the voice insde his head warned. No. Not yet, he
countered. Hewould tell her, but not today.

"Careto share them with me?' Her soft fingertips brushed againgt his
jaw, which was uncustomarily covered with adark beard.

"l shdl when thetimeisright. For now, | just wish to loveyou."
Her breasts rose and fdll as her fingers worked their way into hishair.
"And | wish for abath.”

She smiled and then pulled hersdlf from hisarms. He watched as she
rose from the bed and made her way to the door, which shut the
bedroom off from the bathing room. When her hand touched the
doorknob, sheturned and gave alittle smile, bringing his cock back to
lifewith that tiny motion. ™Y ou coming?'

The tub waslarge enough for both of them, he redlized upon entering
the room. She was dready bent over the tub, her long hair dancing
againgt her back as she poured abluish liquid into the water. Steam
rose, enveloping him as soon as the door closed. In the mist she looked
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like agoddess, her dender frameilluminated by the glowing bulbsand
candldight.

"Get thelights, will you?'

He fumbled with thewall switch before findly shutting off the overhead
light, leaving her bathed completely in candldight. He swdlowed hard
and his cock jerked in reaction to her.

"That's better, don't you think?"

Kirastood and turned to face him, her face angelic as she looked up a
him. "Kira," theword was like asacred oath asit spilled from hislips
and caused her to smile,

"Come here. Let me bathe you."

She held out her hand asif he were a child, and he not-so-innocently
took hers, alowing her to lead him the three steps to the tub. When his
feet first made contact with the bubbly water the steam increased, rising
of itsown valition. Contact with water often caused seamtoriseinthe
air, ashis skin was hotter than that of most men.

Kiras breasts swayed as she stepped into the tub behind him. Rather
than ditting in the water as he had thought she would do, she sat on the
edge of the tub, her body just within reach. He watched her dender
arm asit extended to take a sponge from the shelf. His body stiffened
as hewatched her move, he fdt like avoyeur to agoddess secret
rituals

"l never expected you," she confessed, and he felt how the words
pained her as shefindly sank into the water with him.

"And | never expected you."

"| fed like you came here looking for me or something.” Her hand
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reached out to stroke his chest as she spoke, but rather than touching
him with her satiny hands, she ran the sogpy sponge dong his chest,
tangling the sudsinto the hair covering his muscles. Therewasadight
sadnessin her tone and even more in her demeanor.

"Doesthat make you sad, Kira? That | would have comeall thisway
in search of you?'

"No, not sad. It just makes all this even more unbelievable. | mean,
why would you come here for me?' Shedidn't look up a him asshe
gpoke, which forced him to take her chin and raiseit. Her innocent
eyeswere glazed over with longing and fear.

"Why would you not believeit?'

"L ook, let's not talk any more, okay? Just let me wash you. Relax.
There's so much I'd like to do to you and weve only got alittle bit of
timeleft.”

The thought of flegting time with Kirapained his heart. She avoided
eye contact again as she continued to dide the sponge across his ches,
not fully concentrating on any one area, brushing across his tender
nipplesasif they did not catch fire every time she touched him.

Hehad to tdl her the truth.

Kirahit her bottom lip as she tried to concentrate on Damon's bodly.
Tears stung the backs of her eyes, but sherefused to let them fall. She
had never been this close to heaven and sheld be damned if shelet it go
without afight. But how could she, Kirafrom nowhere, hold onto a
man like Damon, someone who could clearly have any woman he
wanted?

His hand closed around her wrigt, stopping any further movement. A
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tiny whimper escaped her throat before she could conced it. When she
looked up into his eyes, they glowed golden, filled with desire.

There were no words between them. There was no need. Something
about her body responded to him in aprima way, away that needed
no communication save for his hands on her. When he pulled her to him
sheflattened her hand againgt his chest, at first to keep hersdf from
faling, but then it wasto keep hersdf from mdting into him.

But he didn't kiss her as she thought he would. Instead, he sat there,
his arms wrapped around her waist, his cock pressed into her ssomach.
And he just looked at her asif he weretrying to see something deep
indde, trying to penetrate her soul with hisgaze.

When hismouth findly closed over hers shefdt the sensation dl the
way to her toes and knew she was drowning in him. There was no way
to save hersdlf from the sweet invasion as her mouth opened for him,
dlowing him accessto dl of her if hewishedit.

The sponge dropped into the water, but she didn't fed it leave her
hands as they twisted into hishair and pulled him closer to her. If she
could have melted their bodies together and become one with this
stranger, thisman who, in less than twenty-four hours, had managed to
penetrate her heart in away no one else had ever done before, she
would have.

"l want to love you, Kira," he whispered against her mouth.

"Hold on." She freed hersdf from hisarmslong enough to reach from
the bubbly tub into the basket sitting nearby. Thank God for weird
friends. One of the junior programmers had been certain Kirawould
need abag of goodiesfor her trip and had graced her with waterproof
lubricant aswell asafew other tregts.

"What'sthis?' Hewrinkled hisbrow as she pulled the smdl via from
the basket and placed it onto the edge of the tub.
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"It's help. Y ou know, for me. To keep mewet." She could fed the
blush risng in her temples. He seemed unaffected by her admission.

"| shall keep you plenty wet." It was part threat, part promise and
something she knew hewould be true to.

"I have no doubt about that." The breath left her body when he pulled
her onto hislap, placing his hard cock againgt her swollen clit.

God, she ached for him, actudly ached. She felt her walls spasm,
urging her to move, to pull him into her body. Instead, she sat perfectly
dtill, dlowing him to move her as he wished.

"I love your body," he whispered againgt her neck. "1 want to watch
you pleasure yoursdlf."

Shefroze.
"Kira, comefor me. Show me how you can make yoursdf come.”
"Damon, |..."

"Please. | wishit. | want you to sit on the edge of the tub and look into
themirror. | want you to show me."

Thelarge mirror covering thewall behind the tub was something she
hadn't counted on when she rented the room. She had never been one
for looking at herself naked and now, in the presence of averitable
god, shefound it even more difficult.

"I cant."

"Mease. For me. Love yoursdlf. Use your aids, whatever you call
them. | want to watch you come.”
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The basket near the tub held more than the lubricant. He must have
seen it earlier when she was preparing the bath. Her teeth closed on her
bottom lip as she contemplated the man stting before her. God, she
wanted to make him happy. But more than that she wanted to see
hersaf as he saw her. She wanted to watch herself comein the
candidight.

Swallowing her fear, she pulled hersalf up onto the edge of the tub,
which was perfectly made for her bottom. Damon moved to the Side,
alowing her full view of the mirror. She couldn't do this. Shesolea
Sdeways glance at him as his hand moved to his cock, primed to
gtroke himsdlf when she moved.

Squeezing her eyes shut, she moved her hand down her ssomach as
she spread her thighs. Her clit glistened in the candllight, beckoning

her when she opened her eyes and looked at herself. Shetried not to
seethe extralayer of fat she had gained, tried not to notice how her
breasts sagged when they were not being supported by the push-up
bra. Damon was not focused on her flaws, though. She could tell by the
way hefocused on her. He didn't see dl those things she hated about
hersdif.

She watched in awe as he began stroking his cock.

Bracing herself with one arm, she leaned back and parted her nether
lipswith her free hand. At firgt, she stiffened, unaccustomed to having
someone watch her while she pleasured hersdf. Her fingers began
moving around her outer lips, lightly stroking at first. Shetried to
concentrate on her movements, tried not to focus on the flaws of her
body as she touched hersdif.

When her fingers brushed againgt her clit, it reacted, causing the
pressure to build within her body. It usudly didn't take much to get
hersdf off. She was accustomed to doing it quickly, coming and then
going back to work. Tonight, she wanted to take it dowly, build herself
up to afrenzy before coming and make it a show worth watching.
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She leaned back and pulled the glass dildo from the basket. Damon
seemed to fade into the background, the reason for her self-love but
not part of the action. Everything faded away except her pussy and her
hands. Again, bracing hersdlf, she moved to the edge and spread her
legswide. Using the lubricant, she rubbed her clit then did her fingers
ingde one at atime to make room for the large dildo. Findly, when she
felt shewas ready, she positioned it at her opening and took adeep
breeth before diding it home.

Not interested in dow play, shediditin asfar asit would go then
reached around with her other hand and began rubbing her clit asshe
moved the glass cock in and out of her pussy. The sound of her body
fucking the cock rose up to greet her, blocking out al other soundsin
the room.

"Oh, yeah," she moaned, no longer ashamed of her pleasure.

Her hand moved faster as she leaned further back and raised her
pussy to meet the cock. She wasn't aware that Damon had moved until
shefdt hishands around her waist and his chest pressed against her
back. He raised her so she could see hersdlf as her pussy greedily took
the cock in, no matter how hard her thrusts became.

Damon'sfingers closed over her nippleswhile his breath brushed
againg her neck. Sheleaned into him, dlowing her weight to rest on
him while he remained in the shadows, watching her. The cock didin
and out of her pussy while her fingers worked feverishly, massaging the
tender flesh that surrounded her clit. She knew how to touch herself,
barely grazing her clit with her fingers, placing pressure on either side
while she rubbed circlesinto her skin.

Her ass arched up again and she watched as her walls began to quake.
The spasms were easy to see as her |abia began to tremble and the skin
between her cunt and her ass clenched and unclenched in utter
abandonment.
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"You are s0 beautiful." Damon's words washed over her asthe orgasm
hit, sending her over the edge, practicaly screaming in delight.

She thrust the cock into her pussy onelast time, holding it in place,
pushing it in asfar asit would go while she rode out the wave of her
orgasm. The next few seconds were a blur. Damon lifted her somehow
and placed her onto the floor. Shefdt the dildo as he pulled it from her
body. Shewason al fours, her legs spread, awaiting his cock.

Without words he positioned himself at her opening, which was
dready creamed with longing. When he entered her it was swiftly and
completely. Her pussy had dready been stretched by the overly large
dildo but Damon's cock stretched it even further, making her fed asif
sheld never been touched. When shefelt hisballsrest againgt her labia
shewiggled her ass, pressng himin even further.

His hands gripped her hips as he pulled her against him and then
pushed her away. With every thrust, her moansrose to meet his, her
assthrust againgt his cock, her pussy begged for more. A growl
erupted from histhroat and she swore that in the mirror his square jaw
elongated in atrick of light.

Shewaslogt in her fantasy, lost in her orgasm. When she looked back
his face gppeared exactly asit had before, beautiful, masculine, the
perfect representation of the hero from her game. Her pussy took his
cock, never tiring of it as he continued to move inside her, dowly then
quickly, his pace changing as he angled his cock againgt her g-spot and
then moved away. The hard tile of the bathroom floor raked against her
knees and caused her nipplesto harden asthey flattened against it
when she was unable to hold hersdf off the floor. Resting her head on
her hands, shelay there, her assraised, her pussy open while Damon
took everything he wanted from her.

When the next orgasmic wave hit her, sherose up on al foursthen
moved one hand around to close over her clit. Thistimewhen she
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came shefdt his seed shoot insde her body and felt hisframe quiver
againg her. Liquid heat spread through her as he clung to her, his hands
in her hair, pulling her head back againgt him, using her asleveragein
order to drive his cock further indgde her.

They collgpsed together on the floor. Hisragged breathing joined hers
and neither moved, neither spoke asthey lay theretangled in one
another. Finaly, he stood and pulled her from the floor. Depositing her
into the warm tub, he washed her body wordlesdy. There was
something sacred about what had happened between them, and she felt
asif no wordswere needed for the ten thousand emotionsraging insde
her.

Could she love thisman she didn't even know? What was required for
love anyway? She had no past. All she had wasright now, and shewas
afraid that wasn't enough.

* x % % %

Two nights after he had taken her prisoner, six and ahdf yearsbefore,
she had chalenged him beyond al reasoning. He remembered it now as
shelay in hisarms, and he knew he had to tdll her the truth. They had
been in his cave then, his hideaway from the world. He had taken her
there to protect her from Mace, not realizing then how much danger he
was placing her in.

Damon had groaned at the change in temperature as soon as he
entered the cave. It snaked itsway up his body, warning him of the
battle to come. The night he kidnapped her he had injected her with a
bit of his poison, adragon aphrodisiac to subdue her. After it had worn
off, she had been ready for battle. Hed closed his eyes and prepared
for the blows he'd known she would inflict upon him since shewasno
longer susceptible to the desires of the flesh.

She came at him, weapon raised, ready to strike. Damon reacted,
putting up hisarm in defense, trying al the whileto ignore the achein
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his heart. He knew it wasfor the best that Kirareact to him thisway
now that the poison had |eft her body. Taking her from her home lay
upon him like a heavy weight, and her anger was nothing more than
what he deserved. Kira attacked once more, her makeshift weapon
dedling ablow to hisface, tearing into hisflesh.

"I know what you did to me, mongter! Fight me!" she demanded,
coming & him again.

"Y ou know not what you ask!" He held out an arm, blocking the next
blow. In doing so, the stick flew from her hand, leaving her with no
weapon. She charged once more. "Bewarelittle one," he warned,

feding the change upon him.

"I'll kill you," shewarned. "Y ou injected me with your poison to have
your way with me."

"Y ou did not object to my taking you. And | thought you said you
knew little of dragon ways."

"l know enough. | was defensdess. Y ou knew that, yet you took me
ayway."

"Youwerewilling."

"I was poisoned with your gphrodisiac, or whatever you want to cdl it.
Y ou forced me." Poison or not, Kira had wanted him. His blood boiled
with her accusation.

"Y ou know nothing of me," he threatened.

"l know you steal woman and egt children.” Her eyeswerefurious,
having fully recovered from the hypnotic spell of the evening before.

"Kira, | fed your anger.” The pain gripped his chest. He couldn't
control it. She had spilled hisblood. It trickled down hisface, found its
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way into his mouth. She continued her assault on his body with nothing
more than her figs.

Hewas blinded, and the change was here. "Kira," he growled, thelast
human sound he could muster. He watched her eyeswiden in horror as
his face became that of the dragon. Once the dragon emerged the
change came on quickly, uncontrollgbly. It had wanted her flesh from
the second she came into his sight. Now, as she chdlenged it, fought it,
Damon's ability to quell the beast was logt in the struggle. He looked
down in horror as his hands became claws and hislegs extended. The
tall grew from his backside, completing the change, and the dragon
emerged, hungry and longing for her flesh.

Kirastood Hill, apparently in shock from witnessing the change. When
the dragon cry erupted from histhroat, Damon'stail swished back and
forth, threatening to knock her off balance, and pinned her against the
wall.

She fumbled, trying to grasp anything that could be used as a wegpon.
Damon stalked forward, his eyeslocked onto hers, his dragon feeding
off the fear while the man fed off the energy.

Anger triggered the change, just as athreat to one'slife did. When she
gpilled hisblood his body reacted. And now she was facing the dragon
inhisfull fury.

Damon breathed in the scent of her flesh. Histalons opened her lips,
holding her so that he could delve insgde and taste even more of her
sweetness. He could have fucked her as adragon. He could have given
her the beast's cock, but he knew it would have killed her. The dragon
had her luscious body on hismind. And wanted it with aferocity
Damon couldn't explain.

He had been able to subdue the beast with ataste of her pussy, which
had been enough to help him regain control. Her sweet nectar saved
her life. Still, the beast wanted to be rewarded. It wanted to take her
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savagely and wanted her to fight him. Deep inside, Damon wanted her
tofight him.

He steadied his breathing as the dragon began to fade. If he couldn't
control the beast ingde him he was no better than his brother. His every
ingtinct wanted to mate with her aswarrior and dragon but the man
ingde him knew he couldn't harm her. But Kiradidn't know thisas she
looked up at him, ahint of fear in her eyes. As his hand once more
became human, he gently pushed two fingersinto her dit and watched
her eyes glaze over. Shelet out asharp gasp when he penetrated her.
"I'm going to punish you now," he threatened, though the dragon had
now rested its head. "'I'm going to punish your pussy. Do you
understand, Slayer?' he growled.

She nodded, still gasping and moaning.

"No, you don't understand. I'm going to take you in as many waysas|
canimagine. And you are going to be my dave. And if you try to kill
meagain, | shall let the dragon fuck you and rip you in haf. Do you
understand?' The warning echoed on the air, but he knew it was
nothing more than the words of an angry man who was battling his own
beast. HEd never harm her, but in order to keep his heart intact he
couldn't let her know that.

Unwilling to let her know how she affected him, Damon had flipped
her over onto her knees. "Do not move," he hissed into her ear. His
peniswas dready throbbing, aready tortured just thinking of diving into
her. And the beast was dtill there on the edge of hismind, taunting him
with knowledge of how it could be between them if he could only take
with no thoughts of harming her.

She was wetter than the dragon wanted. He wanted her dry, wanted
to force himsdlf into her, to rip her skin open the way she had ripped
his face open. Damon closed his eyes and fought down the beast,
determined not to let him win. When he opened them, her soft pink
foldswinked at him, opening and closing as she shifted, waiting,
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anticipating. Her juices coated her outer lips. Ashe blew out awarm
breath, she quivered with delight. The dragon may have made her fear
him but it had also turned her on.

Damon ran hisfingersaong her skin, waiting for her, wanting her to be
ready for him. When she groaned and arched against him he gently
dapped her opening, coating his hand with her juices. She gasped a
the contact but then shewiggled her ass, inviting another rough touch.
His hand struck againgt her again, gaining the same reaction. He
continued his assault, dapping her pussy and being rewarded with her
gasps, groans and wiggles.

She arched back, placing her foldsinto theair, inviting himin. Begging
him to take her. Begging him to dideinto her sweetness and pound
them both to ecstasy. Her flesh wasred from his assault. Stll, it
quivered, wanting more.

He grabbed her hips, positioning himself a her tiny opening. In one
swift motion, hedid insde of her, dl theway up to hisbdls. She
gpasmed around him, ground her hipsinto him.

"Y ou want it rough, Sayer?"

She arched hersdlf into him. Hewound hishandsinto her hair, pulling
her head back. With that asleverage, he pounded into her, pulling her
hair, punishing her pussy.

Hiscock did in and out. With each thrust inside of her he pushed
deeper. He wanted to leave hismark on her. Come deep inside of her.
Hurt her. Love her. Gods, what was happening to him?

Her juices coated him, dripping out of her.

"Please," she called. He couldn't see her face, but he could hear the
emation in her voice.
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"Pleasewhat?" hetried to keep the brutal edgeto hisvoice, but his
heart was reacting to her.

She arched againgt him again. Thistime she squeezed with an intengity
he thought he'd never recover from. "Pleaselove me."

"Comefor me, dave," he coaxed, barely ableto keep himsdf from
spilling ingde her a her admisson.Love me . What did she know of
love?

Then she came, her body spilling its juices around his cock as she
moaned. Shetwisted her hips, grinding herself into him, taking him to
her deepest part. Hefdt hisrelease building and he released her hair
and dowly pulled out.

He wasn't ready to come yet.
"l loveyou."

Damon's back straightened as she said the words and her fingersfell
from hisface. Thiswasn't what he wanted to hear, but he knew the
admission had been lingering there, just on the edge every time he took
her. The days had melted away into aweek, and he fill hadn't |eft the
confines of the cave for more than afew hoursto hunt. Hisdesireto
chalenge his brother had lessened, his mind having been clouded by
thelr lovemaking.

"Y ou do not loveme," he grumbled, hoping his voice sounded
convincing, knowing he could never be what she needed. The amulet
was the key to everything. Only now that he had lost control did he
redlize how it endaved him.

"Yes, | do."

"Tisthe poison." He wanted to release her naked body from hisarms
but was unable to move. She had captured him, ensnared him as surely
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asif shehdd himinchans.

"The poison?' She rose up on her elbow and looked into his eyes, the
innocence that had been there days ago replaced by awanton gaze.

"Yes. The poison. It entered your blood, making you think you love
me. Thisiswhat happenswhen you mate with adragon.” She did from
hisarms, making them fed cold, empty.

"What do you mean?' Her voice sounded asif she were on the verge
of tears. He wouldn't blame her if she spilled them now. Or his blood.
Hedeservedit.

"Y ou were right about the poison. It does cause certain effectson
humans. They are vulnerabletoiit. It actsasastimulant, to easethe
mating process. Y ou don't love me, Kira"

Sheturned her eyes awvay from him. That one motion caused the pain
in his chest to worsen and spread down to hislegs. He wished once
again that hed never set eyes on her. Perhapsthen the pain in his chest
would not fed asif it were crushing thelife from him.

He had owed her an answer but what should have been smple
became complicated beyond bdlief. Shewas his, hisl But shewasalso
so powerful. Kiradidn't even know how she was apawn in the game
of control of Tyr. Her father, the king of Karn, controlled the largest
army next to Tyr's. When the two kingdomsjoined, it would be winner
take dl. With Kiraat hisside and Karn'sarmy at his back Damon
would be unstoppable.

All of that had happened so long ago, and now the woman who il lay
deeping in hisarms needed an explanation. She needed to know what
Mace had done to her when he found her on the eve of her wedding to
Damon. He needed to tell her that he was not aman, that a beast
lingered just benesth hisflesh and she carried some of the beast with
her. She shifted in hisarms. She had told him she remembered him but
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there was till so much she didn't know. Her reaction to his mention of
Mace was less than spectacular, making him think that she did not even
recdl the man who had left hismark on her skin.

Even though she had opened her body to him, there was much about
her relationship with Damon that she il did not recal. He wanted to
force the memories to come to her, wanted her to know how much
they loved one another, but his own betrayals kept him from waking
her now and telling her everything.

He had searched for her at first when she disappeared. Then he had
nearly driven himsdf insane thinking of where she may be and why she
had not returned to him. Findly he had dl but given up on her. His
searches of the nearby planets had yielded nothing.

He knew they were not safe here. He had to find away to return her
to Tyr, to face down Mace and to put an end to the battle for the
throne. But first he had to find Tambourne and his medallion.

Chapter Six

He had to find Tambourne. Kiradidn't know it, but the poison from
Mace's bite had worked its way into her system and dowly bonded
with her. Thefact that she was here instead of on Tyr had somehow
managed to dow itsreaction to her body and her body's reaction to it.
Now shewas a the mercy of the moonsjust as Damon was. Their
joining would last well beyond one night, beyond their timein New
Orleans.

If he could find away to return himsdf.
Tambourne was easy enough to find. The haggard look of the day

before had been replaced with the ook of aman who was well
put-together, from his starched suit to hisimpeccable hair. Damon
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groaned as he eyed the man who had laid claim to hisamulet.
"Tambourne. Y ou have something of mine."

The man looked up from hisdrink as Damon sat acrossfrom him. He
sat in the bar, just beyond where Kirawas busy signing video game
covers. Laying inwait, if Damon knew anything about predatory
behavior.

"And you have something of mine. Perhgpswe can strikeaded.” The
man's smilewas dow and easy but therewas a hint of somethingin his
eyes Damon couldn't quite read.

"1 will not strike aded with you."

"Then you won't get what you want. An amazing little trinket, this
necklace of yours. Just yesterday the need for blood, the need to
change by the moon and kill, was unred. | couldn't think. Then this
necklace called out to me, demanded that | take it from her. As soon
as| dipped it around my neck the drive to feed, to change, it al died
down. Y ou say you aren't like me. Then why isit that you need the
amulet?'

"I need it for reasons beyond what you explain.”

"No. You need it to control your devil. | can seeinside your head,

man. It hastold me your secrets, the onesyou didn't revea to me.
Kirasgames. | know al about them now. | know about that mark on
her neck. More than what you told me.l know everything ." Thelast
words were a challenge. Pack leader to pack leader. There could only
be one aphamale, and Damon refused to let this man take his birthright.

"l amligening.”

"I know you need to get home. | don't want to fight you. | wouldn't
win. Look at us, not quite an equa match, eh?’
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No, they weren't. Even though this man was large, he would not be
ableto hold hisown againgt adragon. "Go on."

"l can help you. | study thingsthat don't exist. Like me and you."
llAm’?l

"And | have friendswho study them, too. Friends who have
discovered things they don't know how to comprehend. Y ou get what

I'm saying?'
"l am not making aded with you. Kiraisfreeto make her own
decison.”

"You and | both know that isn't true. Y ou plan to bring her back with
you, to show her the world she doesn't remember. What you didn't tell
me, your little charm here did. | see the way you look at her, how you
st now in between her and me. Y ou will protect her at al costs, but
can you protect her from yoursd f?*

"Leavehertome”
"l planto. Sheisn't what | want."
"Then what?'

"I want to seethisworld of yours. You tell mewhereitis, | help you
get there, you take me with you."

Damon studied the man for asecond, taking in every line of hisface,
every vein that pulsed benegath the surface. He was as much a prisoner
here as Damon had been a home. And, like Damon, al he wanted was
ameans to escape. For Damon, escape came with aprice.

"And what will you do in aworld filled with things you can't
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understand?'

"Ah, but | do understand. | am one of them. | am awerewolf. Going to
aworld of monsters would belike going home. Findly, | would have a

placeto belong."
"Qursisnot aworld of mongsters.”

"Suit yourself." Heleaned back in his chair and tossed back the
remander of hisdrink. "I know differently.”

"I haven't told her the truth yet. Give metimeto explainto her. Then
you and | can discussthis.”

"Makeit quick. Thefull moonisin three days. | plan to keep your
charm until after the full moon. Just to seeif it will affect my change.”

"Andif it does?"
"Then that opens up awhole new world of possibility, doesnt it?!

"Perhgps s0."
"Look, I'll get back to you. Let me contact my friends. In the

meantime, can you give me an idea about where your world islocated?!
"And why should | trust you with that knowledge?"

"Because you have no way of going home without me."

Tambourne spoke the truth. Damon had not been able to find away

home. There was no secret passage from thistiny world to his. The
only connections he had to hisworld were the amulet and the woman

who sat in the next room, completely unaware that shewas dientothis

planet.


http://www.thebeatlesforever.com/processtext/

ABC Amber Text Converter Unregistered, http://www.thebesatl esforever.com/processtext/

"I will give you the information you need but | cannot guarantee you
safe passage. Mineisaworld of uncertainty. To go there would beto
place yoursdf in danger.”

"I'm dready in danger.”

"l need to see amap of the stars. | need to see what you see from
here

"I can do better than that. Give me an hour, and I'll have amap of the
whole bloody universe.”

* k % % %

The day had been long and Damon wasn't sure how much more he
could take. Leland Tambourne had been true to hisword. The map he
produced detailed worlds most did not know existed. Asa scientist of
thingsthat did not exigt, as he put it, he was friends with those who
studied placesthat did not exist. Damon'sworld was near the far edge
of those places and was virtudly unreachable from Earth. But there had
to be away. Not once but twice people had moved from his planet to
thisone, leaving only one conclusion. There must be away.

Then therewas Kira Last night with her had been heaven, but today
had been a chore. He had watched her move dl day, weaving through
the crowd, taking tiny sips of coffee, licking her lips. He had watched
her jeans hug her body as she signed video game disks and covers. Her
smile was radiant as she greeted each new person with the presence of
an angd, sending her light to those who cameinto contact with her.

But al Damon wanted to do was come. The need to be inside her
overruled every other need hefdt. Severd timestoday, her hand had
brushed againgt hisand dl his blood emptied into his cock and his seed
threatened to spill over. They had shared something magica the night
before asthey loved each other, something sacred and profound that
he had never experienced before. He swore he was growing to love the
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woman he barely knew, the woman who did not remember her time
with him. And the desireto tdll her the truth was strong.

When hefindly got her donein their room he wasted no time moving
toward her, closing in on her to claim her, to snk himsdf into her. He
would never tire of her, never love her enough. Hefelt it asthey
crashed againgt the wall, her body pressing againgt his as she arched
her back, ground her jeans-covered pussy againgt hisleg and sent him
to another leve of longing.

Damon's hands fumbled with her blouse before findly tearing two of
the buttons from the silk, leaving tangled threadsin their place. If he
didn't have his hands on her breasts soon he would die from longing. It
had been hours since they last held each other and already the need for
her had worked itsway into his system, rendering him helpless against
her scent.

She amdled likelilacs and heaven-a unique blend of woman, strength
and desire. He could drown in her scent and never come up for air,
which was exactly what he planned to do as soon as he pulled her
jeansfrom her hips. She wore them tight, accenting her curves, but right
now, as his hands feverishly worked, they were too tight, too
restrictive, making him long for the dress she had worn the evening
before, the dress that would never be worn again due to hislack of
careinremovingit.

He pulled her with him as he moved to the bed, hoping they landed on
the soft covering and didn't fal to the floor.

"Damon," her voice was strained. Her hands rested on his shoulders,
half in hesitation. He knew she gill wasn't sure about him, didn't know
what to make of him. But he also knew that the desire to possess her,
to have dl of her, was one he could not deny.

"Shh...let meloveyou, Kira | have wanted to touch you al day asl
watched you walk through the convention, smiling, speaking to
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strangers. | want you al to myself. | want you to know what you do to
r.T.E.II

She blushed as he spoke. That was something he loved about her,
and, yes, he knew it was love. There was no other explanation for the
fedings choking in his chest. He had only known her for one Earth day,
aperiod of twenty-four hours, yet he knew deep insgde that he would
never dlow her to leave him. She had become the woman shewas
before she betrayed him. His need for her grew and he knew hewould
protect her once they returned home. Whatever had been done there,
he would undo.

"Damon, | cant..." She hedtated again, her nailsdigging into his
shoulder as he kndt down to rid her of her jeans. Her silk shirt half
hung off her frame, her lacy black bra peeking out from beneath.

"Can't what, love?'
"l never meant to..." Sobs choked her and he tried not to let them
stop him. Lovethe tears away, hisinner voice said, yet the fear in her

eyes stopped him short.

"Never meant to what?' His hands rested on her waist as he paused in
removing her jeans.

"I never meant to let thingsgo thisfar. | haveto leavein the morning
and you haveto get back to your life. I'm just not the one-night stand
kind of girl."

"Thewhat?'

"One-night stand. Y ou know, have sex with atotal stranger and then
leave. That'snot me." She bit her bottom lip after she spoke then she

removed his hands and sank down onto the bed.

"Isthat what you think? That | will love you and then ask you to leave?
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No. I will not. | will never leave your Sde.”

"| bet you say that to all the girls." Shefdl backward so that he
couldn't see her face, but he felt the tears as they flowed down her
cheeks. They gripped his chest, causing apain unlike any he had ever
felt. A lover'stears, atruelover'stears, would do that to the one who
loved her. And Damon knew he loved Kira. There was no doubt in his
mind. It no longer mattered what Kira had done to him before. She
was anew woman, renewed for him, given to him as a second chance
a happiness. He knew he had to tdll her the truth, show her the truth.
But how?

"| say that to you because | love you. | want you to be with me. | want
to take you homewith me."

"Y ou want towhat?' She sat up, the tears il flowing. She wiped
them on the back of her hand and then pulled her shirt closed around
her. He inhaled sharply as her ample breasts were once again hidden
from view, hisfrustration mounting.

"l want you to come with me, come home. | want you to be mine."

She licked her lips, looking asif she were contemplating her words.

He could fed her heartbest increaseits rhythm as her handsfisted in the
bed covering. Why was she so afraid of him? He knew, intrinsically,
that she feared him because she had glimpsed the dragon insde him
somewherein the hegt of passion. Damon knew the dragon sometimes
appeared at will, taking over hisfeatures with its stark, demonic face.
She knew that the man who knelt before her, baring his heart to her,
was no man at all. Perhaps she even sensed their past.

"I must tell you the truth, Kira. | must show you al of me. Areyou
reedy for that?"

"I'm not ready for any of this"
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"I want to show you wonders you have only dreamed of. Y our game,
itisafantasy land, no?'

"Yes. Itisafantasy land. Placeslike that, people like that, don't exist."

"What if | told you they do? What if | told you those things you spoke
of to the room full of admirerswastrue? Thereisaworld outside your
own."

"You'renuts." Thistime, she stood and walked over to the window.
She pulled the curtain back, allowing the moon to shine through.
Damon longed to go to her and wrap hisarms around her. Instead he
stood, his eyes content to caress her back while she contemplated his
announcement.

"No, Kira. I'm not nuts, asyou put it. | amtelling you that | can give
you so much more than what you have here. | can giveyou alifewhere
you will never want for anything in a place where fantasies, your
fantasies, can cometrue.”

"Well, let's go, then." When she turned to face him, he could hear the
sarcasm asthe words flew from her lips. "Let's go now to thisfantasy
world of yours. Come on, take me."

"You don't believeme.”

"No, | don't. Look, Damon, you'reincredibly beautiful, awonderful
lover, akind man, but none of thisisreal. Thisthing between usis
nothing but sex. You fed it, | fed it. Y ou know it can't last, not here
and not in some land you've created.”

"What if | prove you wrong?'

"How would you do that?"

"l can't doit here. But if you will come with me, out into the night, | will
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reved everything to you. And then you'll know | spesk the truth. But,
Kira, please, do not fear me."

"I'm not afraid of you," the unsteady tone of her voice was not lost on
him. Shewas afraid of what she didn't understand. He would be, too.
He had been at one time, when he didn't understand the change that
ruled hiskind, binding them to lovers they sometimes did not choose.

"| shal never harm you. | never want to see fear flash in your eyes. But
| have adeep truth to reveal to you and you may not likeit, Kira. You
may never want me to touch you again, but you must. Y ou hold my
heart in your hands and you must know that | love you."

"What isit you have to show me?’

"Your past.”

* x % % %

Hiswords echoed in her head long after they left the hotel room. He
had taken her out into the streets of New Orleans, a place that was
both frightening and fascinating. The sounds of the night, of year-round
Carnivd rang intheair, sending achill down her back as she thought of
Anne Rice's vampires and the rumors of otherworldly creatures that
frequented the night here.

Not many towns claimed alegendary voodoo queen or routine
vampire and ghost tours. New Orleans was one of those places.
Knowing thisforced her to move closer to Damon asthey wove in and
out of the people, most of whom she recognized from the convention.
Damon's big hand held firmly to hers asthey moved but it didn't
provide the kind of protection she needed.

Kiraknew shewas afraid, even if she didn't want to admit it to
Damon. His secret, whatever it was, must be huge, amost as huge as
the man who loomed over her. Her heart leapt into her throat as severd
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scenarios flew through her mind at once. Maybe he was a sevid killer
and she hislatest victim. Love 'em and kill ‘'em? No, that wasn't him.
When she looked into his eyes she swore she could see his soul, and it
was not tainted by blood. But there was something dark in there,
something she couldn't reedily define,

"Where are we going?"

"I'm taking you somewhere safe, somewhere | discovered my first
night here. | needed a haven, time to understand things, and this place
provided it."

They turned onto Ann Street and made their way past severd tiny
shops. Gypsies and jewe ers hung out in the doorways of the shops as
tourists began leaving, heading toward Bourbon. One set of dark eyes
followed them astheir owner crossed hersalf and whispered something
in French. The prayer sent achill crawling up Kiras back as she
thought she heard the French word fordevil , but couldn't be sure.

She didn't ask any more questions as they moved quietly through the
night. Instead, she focused on the fed of Damon's heartbest in her
hand. He was gripping her hand so tightly, asif hisvery life depended
on the connection. He loved her, he had said. God, could she bdlieve
him? It hurt too much to think about what she would do if those words
weretrue.

She shook hersdlf, trying to erase her fears. Even though sheredlly
didnt fed asif shewerein danger there was till no need to let her
guard down. They had been donein her room and he had made no
unwelcome moves toward her. In fact, everything he had doneto this
point had been so very welcome.

"Weare here"

He pushed open an old door that looked asif it would fal from the
hingesif it S0 much as moved. She clung to him asthey stepped indde
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and were immediately assaulted by the scents of dirt and mold. He
moved through the dark asif he were madefor it, carefully leading her
through amaze of ahouse,

"Were amods there."

She couldn't see athing as they had moved beyond the windows. They
seemed to now be in an endless tunnd with no way out. Her eyes
couldn't focusin the darkness as he gently pulled her behind him. Fear
gripped her heart as she wondered what he would do next. She bit her
lip, only stopping when she tasted blood. The moment of reckoning
was at hand and she was damned if she knew what to do about it.

* * % % %

Theroom wasingantly lit, though Kirawasn't sure of the source.
Damon mugt have lit awell-known torch on thewall or candles or
something. When he turned, she saw the source, which wasin fact two
torches, one of which he held in hishand. Wrapping her aams around
herself, she watched as he moved across the room to deposit the other
torch into abracket on the opposite wall.

This place was ahaven. A low bed lay againgt onewall while severd
articles of clothing lay acrossan old chair. A sword hung on onewall
and afireplace invited them to St and enjoy themselves. But there was
il something menacing in the air, something hanging between them that
he had yet to revedl.

"l brought you here because | do not want you to escape.”

Her fingernails dug haf-moonsinto her pdmsas he removed his
overcoat and flung it over the back of the chair whereit joined the rest
of hiscothing.

"Areyou going to kill me?" She had to ask even though deep down
she knew he wouldn't harm her.
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"No. I'm not going to kill you."

"Then why did you bring me here?"

"Doyou like dragons, Kira?'

"l don't understand what that hasto do with anything.”

"Tel meabout your game, aboutDragon's Law . What inspired it?
"l don't know." But she did know. A series of dreams had inspired it,
dreams so redl they dmost seemed like they were from another
dimension, asif they were some forgotten part of herself.

"Theamulet you had. Did you recognizeit?'

"No. | didn't recognizeit when | bought it. | just liked it."

"It islike the charm in your game, the one your hero wears, the one
yOu never can quite see.”

"How do you know?"

"I watched others play it at the convention. | saw how he moved, how
he changed, how he held onto his mortaity through hisamulet. |
watched your fantasy cometo lifeand | knew then that you would
undergtand this"

"Sofar, | don't understand anything.”

"No, but you will. Assoon as| reved dl to you, you will understand
and youllknow . You'l know, Kira."

Tearsthreatened to spill out as everything he said seemed to have a
double meaning. What had she gotten hersdf into? She didn't want to
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be afraid of him, didn't want to believe that anything about him could be
bad.

"Tdl me, then."
"If | tell you, promise you will believe me."
She nodded, though she wasn't sure she could really promise.

"I am not from here. | am from somewherefar avay, aland caled
Tyr-LaRoche. It isaworld much like yours once was, with kings and
cadtles. But it isdifferent, too." He sank down onto the bed as he
spoke, but she refused to follow him, wanting to remain closeto the
doorway, not that she could find her way out if shetried.

"Goon."

"It isaland of dragons. The men there are cursed to become dragons.
By the dark moon, they change, and if they do not find alover by
morning they will lose control of the dragon indgde. They can fight it off,
some of them. Some have tadlismansthat help them. Others have strong
will. But eventudly al must mate. Mates are bound for one moon time,
an Earth month. And, Kira, you are my mate."

A laugh escaped before she could stifleit. Dragons and mates? Y eah,
hewas crazy. "l don't believe any of this."

"The necklace you woreis my amulet. My brother, Mace, took it from
me and tossed it into avortex, an anomaly that appears only under the
eclipse. It sent the necklace to you but | came aswell. | threw myself
into it because my amulet, the necklace around your neck, isthe one
thing that aids my control. Without it, | wasweek. Thefirst night we
were together | needed you desperately.

"When Leland Tambourne took it from you it opened you up to the
fever. Having me near you, asareminder of home, your body reacted
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and you needed me, too."

His confesson did not help his case. He made loveto her last night
because he needed sex? Never mind the dragon bit, which she didn't
believe for asecond. "L ook, | don't know what's wrong with you, but |
am sureagood psychiatrist can..."

"Kira, please don't make me show you."

" Show mewhat? That you're off your rocker? Come on, Damon. I've
heard some lines before, and some pretty amazing stories, but
dragons?'

"You bdieveinthem."

"No, | don't,”" shelied. Everything insde her believed in them but how
could shetdl him that?

"Y our game spesks differently. | have seen it. | have seen theinner
workings of your mind.”

"It'sagame, Damon. Nothing else. Come on, it'show | make my
living. You can't think thet | believe..."

"Watch me, Kira. Look into my eyes.”

She let out an exasperated sigh and crossed her arms. He was nuts.
Abso-fresking-lutely nuts.

"What are you gonna do? Change into a dragon? Go ahead, Damon,
change”

It started in hiseyes. The gray glow ignited with gold and then changed
to red as his eyebrows rose and seemed to mdlt right into his forehead.
His hair, which had been long to begin with, seemed to grow, diding
down hisback as his hands reached for his shirt to revea the dark
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meass there. His beard aso lengthened, covering his neck asif the hair
wereliteraly striving to cover hisentire body.

He shed his shirt and pants as his skin changed from golden to black.
She couldn't breathe as she watched the scales appear. If a scream had
existed anywherein her throat she was sure it would have erupted. It
didn't. Instead, her heart stopped, her breath stopped and her eyes
refused to look away.

Damon's hands, the onesthat had roamed her body last night and this
morning, disappeared, having been replaced by something entirely
inhuman. Fingernailsthat had dug into the bedsheets as she had taken
his cock into her mouth were now talons. And hisface, God, hisface!
The beautiful Norse features that had defined his square jaw
disappeared as his chin lengthened and the scales spread to cover his
cheeks, hischin, hisears. Even hislips were covered with afine, dark
coat. Only hiseyesremained dightly human, but the red glow there
made them more monstrous than not.

Kirahad never fainted before, had never hoped to faint, but everything
ingde her willed her to fdl, to pretend thiswas adream. If shefell
maybe she would dream and would wake up il cradled in Damon's
arms, none of this having happened. But she didn't faint as the dragon
held her inhisicy gaze, histail swishing back and forth likeacat's.

She opened her mouth to speak but the words wouldn't come out as
fear paralyzed her. And to her amazement the creature moved forward,
his dragon's tongue peeking out from what had once been Damon's
mouth. He bent his head forward, his nogtrilsflaring, as he sniffed the
air for her scent. Crouched low, helet out agrowl. That wasal it took
for Kirato find her feet again.

The only thought on her mind was getting the hell out of there. This
was some kind of sick dream or nightmare or something. There were
no words to describe what thiswas or to combat the [ust in the
dragon's eyes as he leagpt for her, dmost knocking her off balance with
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hisnose asit hit againg her.

Histeeth were massive as he grinned at her, threatening to rip her flesh
from her bones, and threw his head back in a chilling howl. Then he
approached.

"What are you going to do to me, monster? Are you going to est me?"
Sheinhaed sharply as his hot breath washed over her body. Her
backside made contact with the hard wall preventing her retreat from
the mongter, forcing her to face him down.

"You can't kill me" the words barely formed in her throat. She held
her head high, attempting to appear fearless as her heart raced.

Hisface was but afoot from her as his eyeslocked onto her. When he
pounced the sheer force of being thrown to the ground almost knocked
her unconscious. Before she could recover he was on top of her, one
paw stretched across her lower hdf, holding her in place.

She wanted to crumble againgt the floor and give up, die gracefully, but
everything in her screamed out that she should fight. If her asamswould
move shewould pound her fistsinto hisscaly flesh until hefinished the
deed, killing her if that was what he wished. But nothing was working.
Theonly things that seemed to be functioning were her hammering heart
and the tears that had not stopped.

"Kira," the voice came from deep insde the dragon and sounded like
nothing more than agrowl.

"Get away from me." The wordsfindly erupted from somewhere deep
in her chest, the same place the tears were now coming from.

"Kir-a," the word was barely audible from benegath the dragon’s
breath. It didn't endear him to her. Instead, it scared the hell out of her
as shefdt her knees go limp benegth her.
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Shewould die here, like this, with the dragon looming above her, his
once beautiful face now covered with amask of scales. The mouth that
had loved her so carefully, ripping her to pieces.

"Please," it was the only thing she could say as his head dipped down,
his tongue lashing out to run dong the leg of her jeans. There was
nothing erotic, nothing desirable about the reptilian tongue asit moved
agains the outer edge of her shirt.

Thoughts raced through her mind, thefirst of which waswhat to do if
he decided to make her the dragon's mate. She couldn't, wouldn't
make loveto himinthis state. "Please let me go.” Uncontrollable sobs
tore through her body as thoughts that felt more like memorieswashed
over her. Her shoulder ached, and she knew there had been adragon
somewherein her past. There had been so much blood, so much pain.
She heard hisvoicein her head, screaming her namein pain. "Kiral"

"Do not fear me," the words were hissed from his reptilian tongue and
they sent ashiver down her back. Histongue flicked out and ran across
her shirt, making her cringe at the movement. God, she hoped he didn't
plan to rape her! How would she survive such an attack? Would she
survive? She looked into his snarling face and tried to muster up the
courage she needed to survive this. It was then that their eyeslocked
and he once again looked like the man she had danced with, the man
who had sent addightful shiver down her back with onetiny kiss.

He lightened hishold on her then dipped his head between her legs
and let histongue roam along her body. She quivered at the sensation
in spite of her fear. He wasn't adragon. He was aman, and the desire
she had fdlt for him upon first seeing him combined with the fear from
seconds ago to erupt somewherein her chest and poal in the place
where histongue was now moving.

Thiswaan't right. Thiswas so not right! Everything inside her should be
protesting, raging, screaming to the top of her lungs. Insteed, shelay
there, her eyes|ocked with the dragon's eyes, suddenly no longer
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concerned that hewould kill her. The humming that began somewhere
deep ind de the stone escaped and surrounded them, illuminating the
tomb with agolden light. Thiswas going to be okay. Something ingde
promised her that thiswould be okay and she would not be harmed.
His dragon tongue did across her flesh, and she was unableto fight,
unwilling tofight.

"Please don't hurt me."

His head moved down to rest against hers, to nuzzle her asa pet
might, but his massive front legs still rested on elther Sde of her
shoulders, holding her in place as he conveyed his affection.

"Never," she heard the human voice from beneath the dragon's skin.
Then, as shelay there, helpless beneath him, the man she had known
dowly regppeared, his human skin finaly resting warm againgt hers.

She swalowed hard. What the hell was she supposed to do now?

She squeezed her eyestightly as her hands reached out and made
contact with theloose strands of hisjet-black hair. Holding her with his
large paws, histaonsthreatening to pierce her skin, helowered his
mouth to hers. Thetalons on her thighs melted away into fingersand his
paws became human hands and his tongue became fevered asiit
dipped insgde her mouth, which, to her surprise, had welcomed him.

He growled against her skin asthe last of the beast |eft his body. She
heard the sound of histail hitting the dirt floor. But she was dready lost
in the sensation of histongue as it moved across her mouth, probed
then retreated, licked, lapped, sucked. And she wanted to die for her
the way her body betrayed her, the way she wanted the man who only
seconds ago she thought would kill her.

Trust him.The voice sounded like liquid gold and had no human
source. The pulsating rhythm of his heart against her chest throbbed the
words as she arched her back, giving him accessto her innermost core
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as hishands did down her body, unbuttoned her jeans and sought out
her warmth.

She would trust him, she decided before she becamelost in the
sensation of hishands asthey helped her out of her clothes and then
carried her to hisbed. Shewaslost to him, to this man, this monger.
And she would go with him to this other world, wherever it may be, but
firgt, she wanted him to take her to heaven, something he seemed intent

upon doing.

When Damon entered her body they made apact. Wordlesdy. She
knew she could never et him go, shefdt it in the swelling of her heart,
inthe way her body opened for him asif she had been waiting for him
al her life. She arched againgt him, wrapping her asamsaround him,
dragging hismouth againg hers. Her tongue shot inside his mouth,
claming himin the sameway he had claimed her.

Shewas crazy. There was no other way to explain what was
happening to her. Thisman who lay buried insde her body had just
turned into adragon, just proclaimed himsdlf to be of another world
and she'd accepted him. Worse, she'd let him love her, and she knew
shewould die without him.

"l loveyou, Kira," he whispered againgt her lips. Sowly, hiscock
moved in and out of her body. She looked up a him, watched hisface
morph from dragon to man and back again, watched the thousands of
colorsplay in hiseyes.

"Don't talk, Damon. Just love me."

His breath brushed across her face, sending shivers of delight through
her as shefdt her orgasm build dowly. Thistime, he stoked the
dow-burning embers until they erupted in ablaze and threatened to
ignite them both. When shelay in hisarms, spent from their lovemaking,
she knew thingswould never be the same &fter thisnight.
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* k k% % %

They lay in the darkness back in her hotel room, her fingerstracing tiny
circlesaong his chest. He heard her heavy breathing, felt the sadness
overtake her body just before she spoke.

"Tell me about Mace. Y ou mentioned him before.”

Thisagain. Thelast thing he wished to discuss with her was his
brother. "Mace ismy brother.”

"Y ou obvioudy hate him."
"Wedo not get dong.”
"Thefird night of the convention, why did you say he bit me?’

"I did not think you recalled that. Y ou were so fevered that night.”
"It'salittlefoggy but | do remember you saying that. Why did he bite
me? | don't understand.” She pulled from hisarms and sat up, her body
barely visbleto himin the darkness.

"No, | suppose you don't.”

"Y ou don't want to talk about this."

"No, | don't. | don't have al the answers you seek. Only you know
why you and Mace...why hebit you."

"Why areyou being likethis?'
"Likewhat?'

"So cold to me. What did | do to make you hate me?"


http://www.thebeatlesforever.com/processtext/

ABC Amber Text Converter Unregistered, http://www.thebesatl esforever.com/processtext/

He reached out to her, his chest aching with the possibility thatshe
could hatehim . "I don't hate you, Kira" | wish to the gods | did .
"Now, let usdeep.”

Sleep wouldn't come as thousands of thoughts raced through his head.
One screamed out above therest. What if she chose Maceinstead of
him?

Chapter Seven

Thingsdon't dwayslook the samein the light. That wasthe first
thought sweeping through Kirals mind as dawn awoke her, washing
over her body, illuminating the man deeping next to her. Hewasa
dragon, she reminded hersdlf, remembering last night's strange
revelation.

Today the outside world would invade and she would have to make a
decison. Severd, actudly. There was the small matter of what to do
about Damon now that she knew what he was and what he intended.
But there was also what to do about her heart, which wasfilled with
uncertainty.

Okay, so she had gotten what she wanted. She had the hot fling with
probably the best-looking guy she had ever seen. Thefact that he
turned out to be amagnificent lover and the object of her every
fantastic wish were both just icing. But she waan't in love with him and
redly wasn't sureif awoman like herself was capable of love,
especidly not the kind he spouted from his sensud lips.

She gave hersdf amenta shake before pulling her body from benesth
hisarm. She needed time to think, timeto sort al these emotions out
and figure out exactly what she was supposed to do with the man who
lay deeping. Padding quietly to the bathroom, she opened the door and
stepped ingde, hoping it would provide sanctuary from the craziness


http://www.thebeatlesforever.com/processtext/

ABC Amber Text Converter Unregistered, http://www.thebesatl esforever.com/processtext/

swimming around in her heed.

Everything in here reminded her of him. It wasn't ahaven but a
monument to what had happened and the things he had promised.
Damon wanted to take her to another world, a place where dragons
weren't myths, a place where the men were like him. She couldn't
expect to just jet-set to this other planet and be treated as any sort of
equa. But she knew this other planet was home. Even though she didn't
have dl the details yet, she knew she belonged with Damon, and she
knew hisworld was her home.

What are you thinking?She examined the reflection she hardly
recognized. The Kirawho had come to New Orleanswas certainly not
the one standing before her, threatening to lose her fresking mind by
traveling into outer space. No, there had to be another way to solve
this problem that had been thrust on her.

| can't go with him.The thought struck her as she turned on the warm
water and began filling the tub. There was no way she could leave. She
had too much going for her here, too many responsbilities. Y t, her
heart sank at the thought of being avay from him. Shewasn'tinlove
with him yet, but she knew she could easly fal for the man who had
captured her imagination and brought her body back to life. She swore
her breasts didn't sag nearly as much as they had three days ago. And
her hair had aluster that had long been lost.

Kirasank into the tub, wishing the answers would cometo her,
wishing she could figure out what to do about Damon and the huge hole
that ill rested in her chest. She started when the door opened to
revea avery naked, very aroused Damon. God, the man was
gorgeous. She had never been onefor facia hair but the short beard he
wore only accented hisrugged good looks. Then therewasthe
commanding way he walked into aroom, beit abathroom or a
ballroom. He demanded she take notice and caused areaction deep
insde her aching body, one that begged for release.
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"Good morning.” Hisvoice was strained, reflecting the lack of deep
they had gotten recently.

"Good morning." Shetried not to sink further into the bubbles, hiding
her breasts from view, but the reaction was one that was out of habit
morethan anything dse.

"Today isthe day you must leave thisplace.”
"Yeah, | check out of the hotel today.”
"And you are coming with me."

It wasn't aquestion yet she saw the uncertainty flashin hiseyes. It was
thefirst time he had ever displayed any kind of emotiona wesknessto
her and she hated to admit how her heart thumped wildly at the
thought. He claimed to love her but she knew love didn't happen
overnight. Not even with spacemen, which, sheredized, hewas.

"Damon, | don't know about this..." she arted, but he quickly shut
her up when he placed one of hislarge fingersagaingt her lips.

"l know. | will protect you, Kira. | know you are concerned about my
people and my land but you will be ssfewith me.”

Shebdieved him. It wasn't that she didnt, it wasjust that thiswhole
gtuation was still so difficult to wrap her head around. A man from
another world sat inchesfrom her, his hot breath fanning across her
face, hisrough finger grazing her lipsand al she wanted to do was melt
hersdf into him and pretend that thiswas the redl thing.

"It'snot that." Reluctantly she pulled away from his hold. "How do you
even know we can return?”

"I know. Now, no more questions.”
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"But..."

He stepped into the tub, forcing some of the water to run dong the
Sdesashisweight settled. "Shh... Sweet Kira."

She wanted to take him home, wanted to be what he needed. God,
shewanted it so badly. Her chest ached at the thought of disappointing
him but she didn't know enough about her past. Everything was till so
foggy. It came back to her in her deep, but when she was awake it was
so difficult to make sense of it dl. "Damon...."

"No, don't talk. | want you to love me. | want to beinside you. Do
you fed me?' He moved closer to her, took her hand and placed it on
his hard penis. She sucked in her bregth at the sametime he did.

Her fingers closed around his hard shaft as he sank closer to her, his
big body knocking her off balance as she tried to dide over. She ended
up faling againgt his chest, one hand landing there while the other began
gtroking him dowly. God, sheloved watching his eyes glow golden
when he was turned on, and she loved the way he growled low and
long when he wanted her.

Heleaned againgt her, his head touching hers. The only thing she could
concentrate on was the way his cock felt in her hand and theway his
body rocked against her as she stroked him.

Her fingers seemed to know his body aswell asthey knew her own.
She knew how to move dong his shaft, how to makethefirein hiseyes
increase. Never having been confident in her sexua ability, Kiraloved
the freedom he gave her, the way he made her fed asif she could do
no wrong. She became bold with him, willing to try things she had
never even consdered in the past. Now, she licked her lips, knowing
exactly what she wanted to do to him.

"Stay 4till," shewarned as she moved over him, keeping his cock in her
hand. Slowly, sheraised herself out of the tub, just long enough to grab
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her waterproof [ubricant and bring it with her into the tub. All it took
wasalittle drop to rub dong her [abiaand insde her vagina

He gave adow smile as he watched her move. Her reflection watched
her eyes smolder over with lust as shelowered hersdf onto him, boldly
doing that which she had never done before. His cock remained
perfectly ill, hisback rigid as she moved dowly, taking him into her
body inch by gloriousinch. Findly she sat againgt him, hiscock firmly
planted inside her, his head rolled back against the mirrored wall behind
thetub.

Insecurity swept through her for asecond, until she heard hislow
growl and knew she had pleased him. Sheraised hersdlf up, forcing his
cock to move out of her body. Then, dowly, dowly, she lowered
hersdf again. Her clit rubbed againgt his rough pubic hair as she moved,
sending awave of fire through her body. Again, sheraised hersdlf up
and then took him into her.

Freedom. Thiswas what Damon did to her, he gave her to freedom to
explore her needs and desires and to take control. Bracing herself by
placing her hands on his shoulders, she began rocking back and forth
and then moving up and down again. Rather than watching hisreaction
shewaslog in her own through the mist rising from the tub and
Damon's hegt. Her cheeks were reddened, her eyes glazed with warnt.
Thiswoman who was making love to Damon was radiant! She was not
the frumpy Kirawho had cometo the convention at al.

And thisKirawaslost in watching the ecstasy asit washed over her,
as shethrew her head back in release. Her orgasm built deep inside her
womb, starting aweb of tremors, one after the other. Her nails bit into
his shoul ders as she quaked around him, moaning, caling out hisname
and placing kisseson hisjaw.

Findly, he gripped her hips, holding her sill ashe moved within her.
Shewas 0 logt in the orgasm she couldn't raise herself off him, couldn't
force her pussy to release him. He took control, raising her and then
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placing her back down until hefilled her completely. Her aams hung
limply around his shoulders as he growled again, his cock straightening
even moreinsde her as he shot his hot seed into her womb.

Swest dripped down his chest and her face astheir hair matted
together. Their breaths camein dow bursts, each spent in the other.

When heran his hand aong her spine, she shivered againgt him, not
from cold, but from longing. God, she wanted to be everything he
needed. But to go home with him may require more than she could
manage. Still, shewaswillingto giveit atry.

As deep descended upon her, she knew everything he had told her
had been the truth. She was from another place and Damon was part
of her soul. She need him now just as she had before, even as shefelt
that need had been her downfall.

Need. It was dl about need. And, God, how she needed him.

Seep took over once more, enveloping her in the familiar haze of a
planet she couldn't recall during her waking hours. She and Damon had
spent precious moments together there, and now, she knew her body
longed to return home to the man she loved. But so much stood
between them. There was a past she couldn't fully understand, mistakes
shefdt guilty for making but could not recall. Then therewasthepainin
her heart as she wondered whether or not Damon could ever love her.

She remembered a night so long ago. They had been together for two
weeks when she realized she would not be able to control the rage
insde hisbody. The night came back to her asclearly asif it were
yesterday.

She sat judt at the edge of the line of trees, watching him. Hiswild hair
blew in the nightly wind, his stance wasfit for aking. Hewould make a
wonderful ruler someday. And hewould probably have by hissidea
woman whom he both needed and loved, someone who was not
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leverage againg hisbrother.

Drying her tears on the back of her hand, Kirawaited until the sky
darkened further, unwilling to alow him to see the pain on her face. She
would go to him tonight, if only to help him keep his strength, but she
would erase dl thoughts of love from her mind as she spread her legs
for him, dlowed him to invade her body, to take from her the nectar he
needed to survive.

"Y ou havereturned." His browsweretightly knit as he gazed down at
her.

"Yes ltislate"

"Perhaps we should retire then." He stepped aside, dlowing her to
pass and enter the cavern before him. Shewatched asherolled alarge
boulder into place at the opening, leaving enough room for fresh air to
enter yet dosing out dl invading forces.

She bit her lip, wondering how he would take her tonight. Would he
be soft and gentle or was he already tiring of her? Perhaps hewould
smply go through the mations, stoking her fire only enough to enter her
and spill his seed before he pulled out, leaving her filled with his hot
juicesand empty of al dse.

He busied himsdf with setting up their bed, amakeshift roll of soft
fabric that would provide sufficient protection againgt the hard dirt
floor. She watched as the shadows from the fire illuminated hisface,
making him look asfierce as he had the night shefirst met him. If only
she could recapture that night and her innocence! If only she could have
escaped without giving her soul to him!

"Cometo me, Kira," he whispered as he reclined onto the pallet.

She moved dowly, wondering if hiseyes held a spark of anything other
than lugt. Thefire played tricks on her mind, not alowing her to see his
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eyes asthey actudly were without a hint of shadow play in them.

He moved to the Side as she approached, leaving room for her tolie
next to him. His chest was bare and he had taken his boots off. The
expanse of bare skin made her want nothing more than to run her hands
aong histaut muscles, fed the strength he held in them, tease his body
with wild abandon. Instead, shelay next to him, willing her hands not to
reach out and touch him.

"You are beautiful." He reached out to stroke her cheek, rendering her
defensdlesswith hiswords and actions.

"Dont." Shetried to pull avay from him but was held spellbound by
his megnificent eyes.

"Don't what? Touch you?'

"Don't be niceto me. Y ou don't haveto. Y ou can just take meif you
want. | won't fight you."

His hand moved and the look that colored his face made her dmost
wish she hadn't spoken. The dragon's face seemed to be twisted in
aurpriseand pain. "Isthat what you think? That | will Smply take you
for the purpose of taking?'

"No. Y ou will take mefor the purpose of survivd." She held her chin
high, but she wished she could look away from him. Her words only
seemed to hurt him more, causing the eyesthat had smoldered with
desire to now mask themselves from her.

"Yes, survival. | had forgotten." Hisvoice waslow and hishand lay
between them now. She would much rather have it on her face, her
body. Herolled onto his back. "Sleep now."

Sleep? Her heart pounded wildly. How could he not take her? She
swallowed hard, wanting to reach out to him, demand that he make
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love to her. When he turned his back to her, her heart sank and the
pain she only thought she knew earlier magnified. She would die now,
right herein this cave with the man she loved refusing to touch her,
refusing to dlay any of the pain shefélt.

Sobs threatened to ravage her body. She held them at bay, refusing to
givein, refusng to take his pity, which she knew he would giveto her.
The only thing she could do was turn and focus on the fire, not the man
who had built it. Listening for his breathing to steedy, she lay awake,
wondering what to do now. He had refused her tonight, and surdly this
refusal would weaken him. Worse, it weakened her inaway she
couldn't beginto explain.

Chapter Eight

"l need to know more about you, more about where you came from.
More about home. | dream about you at night, about us. Last night,
l...we...we were together in some cave. | can't remember it al,
Damon, and | need those memories. | need to know what happened.”

Kiralay in Damon'sarms, her breath washing over his chest. He had
been a her home for aweek, and they planned to meet Tambourne at
aplace cdled Denver in two more days. Somehow, going home did
not have the same appeal today asit had when thisjourney began. His
amulet once more rested againgt his chest, having been returned to him
by Tambourne, who was becoming an dly rather than afoe.

He swallowed hard. Part of her, he knew, refused to bdieve she was
connected to him.

"What would you like to know?" They had gone over thisahundred
times, s0 it seemed to him. Each time revedled nothing new that he had
not aready told her, nothing she did not aready know deep down
insde. Still, hetook adeep breath, wondering what he could tell her to
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make her understand where he was from and why he needed to go
back. And why he needed her.

"Please, Damon. Y ou haveto tell me about your brother."

Mace. Thiswas one subject he aways wished to avoid. He and Mace
were brothersin blood but no other way were they kin. Bardly civil to
one another, therr lives had been one long battle, each vying for hisown
recognition. Mace knew he was not the oldest son, yet he longed for
thetitle, while Damon knew hisillegitimacy afforded him hisfather's
curse but not his name. The batitle was one that could not be won by
ether of them.

Until now. Thelegendsin hisland spoke of awoman who could bring
peace. Deep insde his soul, he knew Kirawas that woman. Thiswas
part of the reason why he had taken her from her home so long ago,
geding her in the night like acommon thief rather than a bridegroom. It
was the reason why he sought her out al these years, why he vowed
vengeance on Mace. Her tieto hisland wasfar beyond mere fancy or
coincidence, as she clamed. She was part of hissoul. The only
problem was, if she ever returned with himto Tyr, Mace had aclam to
her.

Even now as shelay in hisarms, both of them fresh from making love,
the dragon till threatened to overpower him.

"Maceisadangerous man."

"So you say, but | want to know why you fight."

He had dreedy told her in the past. Long nights of lovemaking and
soul-searching had revealed to her amost everything about hisfamily
and hispast. "Y ou know about Mace.”

"Why do you think he tossed the amulet into the vortex? How do you
think hefound the vortex in thefirgt place?’
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"As| sad before, the moons had eclipsed.”

"And?' she prodded as her fingernailstraced acircle around hisnipple,
causing it to tighten beneath her whisper of atouch.

"And | can't think while you're doing that." He gritted histeeth.

"Sorry." Her hand gtilled againgt his chest. Hetook it into hisand
placed akiss on her knuckles. She rewarded him with alazy smile.

"You did not haveto stop.”

"I want you to be ableto think."

"As| sad, therewas an eclipse, and..."
"What happens under the eclipse?"

"The sky darkens. And avortex appears. | think thisis how you got
here. | believe Mace forced you somehow. Somehow he convinced
you or made you come to Earth without me. | had to find you. There
were SO many reasons, are so many reasons. Don't you see? Life
without you waskilling me."

Tears streaked down her face at his confesson. She sat up as hishand
reached out to graze againgt her cheek, pushing the coversfrom her
body, and then did from the comforting position hed held her in. "1 can
amost seeit, Damon. | can see mysdlf standing beforeit. The sky does
darken, and the vortex does appear. And | loved you so much.”

His hand shook at her confesson. Was she finaly remembering? Do
you remember?’

"Yes... Sort of. | can seeitlikeit'samovie”
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"That it took place twicein Sx yearsisnot incredible. No one knows
how often the vortex appears. Sometimes, an eclipse takes place and
there is no change. Other times, the air seemsto part and blackness

takesitsplace.”

"And no one knows what causes this?
"There are no records, only legends.”

"Not avery civilized people then, are you?' she teased.

"l suppose not.”

"And this vortex was created where?'

"Outsdethe village of Waydon, the place where we get our human
mates”

"Shit.
"What isit?"

"l don't know. | just can't take all of thisat once. Y ou searched for
me? | mean, you redly searched. Y ou needed me that badly?’

"Yes. | ill need you."

"We haveto find our way home. I'm going to help you get back home,
and I'm going to go with you. Damon, | know there arethingsin our
past that | haven't figured out yet, things | can't explain. But if you trust
me, if you need me asyou say you do, let metry."

Tears glittered in her eyes as she spoke, making his chest ache. It hurt
her to face the past, this he could clearly see. There was so much pain,
S0 much betraya in their past. Now, it wastimeto start anew. Timeto
gart with confessions and forgiveness.
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"No, Kira, don't cry. | am sorry. | took you from your home. | stole
you inthe night. Y ou were there a your father'shouse on Tyr and |
took you, bringing you in to this madness.”

"Why, Damon? Why did you take me? Who am | to you?'

"You are Kira, daughter of Rudolf, King of Karn, Tyr's closest and
most powerful neighbor. Whoever marriesyou will rule Tyr."

"S0 you took me to secure your throne?”

"Y es. But thereis so much more. | saw you once a your father's
palace. Y ou probably don't remember. Our eyes connected for a
second, and | swore | waslooking into my own soul. | knew then that |
must protect you from Mace. Mace wanted the throne, too. He il
wishesto haveit. If hefound you firg, if hemarried you... Do you
understand? | couldn't allow that to happen. | knew that | needed you,
and that | had to have you for my own."

"S0 you took meto protect me."

"In amanner of speaking. | aso took you because | could not live
without you."

"S0 betrayal runs deep for you, too."

"Yes, | supposeit does.”

"But why did you take me? | remember in my dreams. | remember you
telling me that you and | were bound to each other. Were weto be

wed?"'

"Yes. | took you because | needed to know you. And | wanted you to
cometo love me without being forced to."
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"You did afinejob with that."

"l waswrong. And | need your forgiveness.”

"It's coming back to me now. Slowly. | know your brother. | can see
him standing before me, hiswicked smile. He hasred hair, right? Fery
har."

"Yan

"Mace convinced methat you would not remain faithful to me. Hetold
me of your betraya and told me you wished for awoman with dragon's
blood. That'sthereason | let him bite me."

"The bite marked you ashis."

"l was not Mace'slover. | know it degp down in my soul. | remember
the pact he and | made. His bite would infect me with the balm, but |
never knew it would mark me ashis."

"But are you mine? If wereturn, will you be mine?"

"I have dways been yours."

"Y ou do not recall about the dragons, about our bodies, our blood,
our laws?'

"Damon, it'sal sill sofoggy. Some of it is clear asyesterday, but other
parts, | canonly guessat.”

"The dragon'stail holds an aphrodisiac, onethat is powerful enough to
make you forget your inhibitions. But the dragon's bite causes his spirit,
his essence to mingle with yours and you become one with him."

"Would your bite counteract Mace's?"
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"] do not know. It isn't allowed."

"Well, we aren't on Tyr. We're here, on Earth. On aplace where the
laws of Tyr don't seem to gpply. Why don't you try it and see?"

"Tambourne saysyou are in danger, that your body is changing dueto
thebite"

"Why would it change so many yearslater?

"My guessisthat | changed it. When | came through the portdl, it
caused your body to react to energy from home."

"Then you can changeit again. Do it, Damon. Make meyours.”
"Youaemine"
"Then proveit tome."

He pulled her flush againgt him, hishead and heart locked in afierce
battle. Turning her neck to him, she waited for his bite, waited for his
poison. If he bit her, his blood and Mace's blood would mix, causing
both essencesto reside inside her. He knew that he must bite her. If
they returned to Tyr, he would need proof of hisclaim to her.

Sowly, he brought hislipsto her flesh, then sank his dragon fangsinto
her body. She clung to him and for a second he could read her thoughts
as her blood spilled into his mouth and hisbody drank in her essence.
Shewas afraid of him, but sheloved him. Her fear tugged &t his heart.
Shewas afraid to lose him again. And he wasterrified of losing her.

Licking at her wound, he closed it as soon as he was sure his spirit
entered her body. They were one now. They lay wordlesdy in one
another'sarms, not thinking. And Damon was afraid to contemplate the
consequences of hisactions.
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She was not awoman without a past. She was awoman who had a
pagt, acolorful past, and apast with this man. Staring at him, not sure if
she should believe him or not, she sat on her bed, memorizing every line
of hisface.

There was no denying that she had fdlen in love with Damon, but was
it red love? Wasit the kind that could make aman remain faithful and
be hersforever? Did that kind even exist? In spite of her wonderful hot
fling that hadn't ended yet, she wondered if what they had could be
more than that.

"Tel mewhat you did after | left. After | found my way here?' She
needed to know. Did he search for her? Did he curse her name?

"| searched for you once my anger subsided.”

"Y et you did not marry. | have ssters. Surely one of them...”
"Karina. She wished to fulfill your obligation to me."

"And you refused her?"

"Yes. | did not wish to marry another.”

"Eveninyour anger?'

"l loved you, Kira. | love you now. No one e se could take your place
inmy heat."

"When we return, we must go to Karn, to set thingsright. Y ou shall
haveyour army."

"l nolonger need an army. All | need isyou.”
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"But if you wish for thethrone..."
"l wish to haveyou, Kira. Now, | wish to have your heart.”
"l giveitwillingly."

"Cometo me, Kira, and love me. | don't wish to be without you again.
| havefdleninlovewith you. | want you to know that. | have forgiven
who you were and what you may have done. All I know isyou, and |
want you to know me."

"I loveyou, too, Damon. And | won't let anything stand in our way."

Chapter Nine

Denver wasn't exactly what Damon thought it would be. The bustling
city their airplane landed in was quickly replaced by amountainous
countryside and snow-covered hills. Leland drove in silence, as he had
been since he picked them up at the airport. He hadn't yet told Damon
what was on hismind but he had afedling it had to do with thetrip
back to Tyr.

Kiralay adeep on hislap in the backseat and Damon couldn't hel p but
thefeding of fear that crept into hisheart. Everything insde him knew
hewas placing them al in danger by opening up their world like this.
Giving Leland the map to his part of the universe could be a deadly
thing if heused it incorrectly.

"Areyou reedy for this?' Leland glanced up in the rearview mirror.

"Yes. | have been gonetoo long."

"l have made adecison. | don't think I'll return with you."
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"Oh?Why the sudden change?'

"Weve been studying thisworld of yoursthe past few days. You say it
isaland riddled with warfare. Perhaps | should take my chanceson
familiar grounds and remain on Earth.”

"What about your need to be with otherslike yoursdf?'

"It turns out that there are more like me out there. My friendsand
I...we had not met face-to-face before. Meeting them opened up
whole new posshilitiesto me. Many of them are changelings, too. They
change with the moon, with the tides, with various natural occurrences.
It leads meto think | should stay and find out what | am before | inflict
mysdlf upon another planet.”

"| respect your decison.”

"I would ask you something, though. Y our amulet. | know it belongsto
your family. | know it isyour connection to your world. But..."

"But you have found need of it aswell?' Damon could see hissmilein
themirror.

"Yan

"It belonged to my father and his before him. It is necessary to control
the change, to fight down the demons. | cannot part with it."

"Y ou owe mefor sending you home."
"That | do, but the amulet isnot up for discussion.”
They st inslence again.

"What will you do about Kira?'
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"What do you mean?' The man's question caught him off-guard.
"I mean when you get back home, do you plan to marry her?'
"What does it matter to you?'

"I am not your enemy, Damon. | have acted badly in the past, but | am
here to make amends. | am helping you get home. But | want to know
that shell be safe”

"l need her."
But his heart ached at the possibility. Up until now, al he wanted was
to return her and marry her, make her hisforever. Now, he wasn't sure

if he should pursuethat line of thinking or if he should dlow her to
reacquaint hersaf with her world firgt.

"Sheisadrong-willed woman. She often mentioned your namein her
dreams”

"Did she?'

"Yes. You are the reason for her games, the reason she became so
obsessed with that world. | think her mind is made up. Shewill marry
youif you ask."

"But | wonder if asking will be too much.”
"Only you know that."

True. He was the only one who could decide.
"Were here"

The car cameto astop. Damon nudged Kiraawake. Shelazily sat up
and smiled a him. "Weve madeit."
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"Home?'
"No. To the mountains."
"Oh."

Leland stepped out of the car first and then led them to acave cut in
the side of the mountain. There was no technology, nothing Damon

expected.
"Thisisour portad home?'

"Yes. Legends say this cave holdsthe key. Y ou should step insde with
your handsjoined. It isaportal, and it will take you where you need to

Qo
"How can you be so sure?'

"Research. There was atime when our worlds were linked. Almost
every civilization hasdragonsin its mythology. Thisisn't acoincidence.
There was atime when your kind roamed our world fredly, but it has
been forgotten and passed off aslegend.” Leland shrugged, "Besides, if
it doesn't work, you just come back out."

Damon squeezed Kiras hand before releasing it and moving to stand
before Leand. "Thank you for bringing us here. | owe you. If you have
need of me, if this porta works, you know you will be ableto find us."
"Always"

"Areyou ready, Kira?' Heturned to Kiraand took her hand once
more.

"I'm ready."
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They joined hands and stepped into the cave. They had only taken

three stepsin before they were greeted by abright light and then the
sensation of flight. Closing his eyes, Damon awaited the trip home with
trepidation. If he lost Kira, he didn't know what he would do.

When the spinning finally stopped, he opened hiseyes. They stood ina
cave that looked very much like the one on Earth. The only difference
wasthe purple glow from the cavern walsindicating ahigh
concentration of lerium , aminera only found on Tyr.

"Wemadeit." He smiled.

"We're home?"'

"] think s0."

Stepping out into the light, they were greeted with the wilds of Tyr.
They had, in fact, madeit home. Damon'sfirst order of business, he

knew, must beto return Kirato her father. Then they would work
everything ese out.

"I haveto take you home."

"Why? | thought we were going to go take back your throne."
"I can't doit yet. | haveto return you to your father first."
"But..."

"Shh. It'sthe only way, Kira" He sank hishand into her hair ashe
pulled her to him. "Trust me. All will bewdl."

* * % % %

"Whereis Karn?' Kiradidn't stop to look back as she walked and
talked, trying to focus on the treacherous mountain road ahead rather
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than the man behind her.

"Beyond the North Pass." His voice echoed al the way up to where
she stood, setting her nerves on edge.

She continued her climb, counting three steps before she spoke again.
"And when will we make camp?'

"At nightfal."”

"We shdl stop ahead. Thereisa series of cavernsthat will provide
shelter,” Damon sad.

She had grown accustomed to the silence and hearing his voice caught
her off-guard. It was|low and strained, asif he had a so been wrestling
with inner turmoil today. But he hadn't. His only focus had been on
Mace. Defeating Mace, kegping her from Mace, everything was about
Mace.

"Asyou wish," she found hersdf forcing the words from her throat.

"We shdl be safe there,” he continued. " Aswe move ahead, we should
gather wood for fire. Oncewe are settled in, | will find food for us."

Chapter Ten

Kiras heart hammered in her chest asthey approached the palace.
Thiswas her father'shome, afar cry from her little house back on
Earth. All the memories she had of this place came rushing back to her
and now she faced the palace with renewed strength. She remembered
him taking her from her bedroom and showing her the ways of lovein
the cavern. And she remembered Mace and the betraya that caused
her to disappear for so long. Mace had tricked her into thinking that his
bite was the only way she could keep Damon. She had been afool
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then. Now, as she and Damon stood before the gates, awaiting the
guards, she vowed never to betray him again.

"Prince Damon," the first one spoke, giving alittle bow ashe moved to
open the gate.

Kirahad never redlized how much this place looked like amedieva
fortress. They stepped forward as the gate dowly opened.

"I have cometo hold audience with King Rudolf. ThisisKira, his
daughter.”

The stunned |ooks on the guards faces were quickly erased as they
bowed before her. "Certainly. At once.”

No one remembered her. That was the first thought that ran through
her mind. Of course, she didn't exactly know these men, ether. It had
been six years since she had set foot on thisland. They had barely
made it to the door when it opened and a young woman stepped
outside.

At firg, Kiradidn't know thegirl. The lines on her face weretight and
spoke of worry aswell as something €l se she couldn't readily define.
Her empty eyes met Kira's and her mouth turned up in adight smile.

"W, the prodigd daughter has returned. Have you no kiss for your
ssea?

Karina. The years had not been kind to her. Her long, dark hair had
logt its shine and Kiracouldn't help but fedl sorry for her, thinking she
was the source of her Sster'sangst.

"Of course.” She met Karina's smile and stepped into her open arms.

"And Damon. Do you have akissfor me?' She stepped away from
Kiraand moved toward Damon.
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"l am hereto seeyour father."

"Asaways. Y ou were declared dead, you know," she shot over her
shoulder. Kira swallowed hard at the announcement. Declared dead.
But she wasnt.

"Sheishere now, and prepared to honor all of her duties."

"That isniceto know. Y ou've been gone awhile yourself. Things have

changed.”

Kirawatched as Karina pulled Damon to her. He quickly pushed
away, holding her at arm'slength.

"l am hereto set thingsright,” he announced.

"Sometimes even good intentionsfail. Y ou have afew promisesto
keep aswell."

"I must spesk to your father.”

"And you shdl. And I'll take care of my dear sster. We have so much
catching up to do." Karinas hand wrapped around Kiras upper arm as
sheled her into the palace. "I'm sure you know the way to the study,"
she called back to Damon.

"Where are we going? | would like to speak to Father."

"Nonsense. Look at yoursdlf. You look asif you've been swept up by
thewinds. | am surethere will be afeast tonight in your honor. It's best
for you to preparefor it."

"I canlook after mysdf, dear Karina"

There was something about Karinathat bothered her, something sitting


http://www.thebeatlesforever.com/processtext/

ABC Amber Text Converter Unregistered, http://www.thebesatl esforever.com/processtext/

somewherein the back of her mind. Her gut protested being alone with
her agter. Even though she couldn't quite put her finger on the reasoning
she knew shemust be on dert.

" am certain you can. But firgt, you must tell me about your amazing
adventure.”

Karinaled her into one of the bathing rooms. Kirainhaed the scents of
home as they surrounded her. There was something elsein the air, too,
something that told her things weren't what they seemed.

"Thereisnothing to tell.”

"I'm surethereis. Will you eat?' Karinaproduced a plate of fruit from
anearby table. "Eat thisand tell meall about it."

"I'm not hungry.”

"It will beawhile before you est again. | would if | wereyou. You
know Father. HEll want to see you soon. But first, you should be
presentable.”

Cautioudy, Kiratook apiece of the fruit into her hand and bit into its
flesh. A satisfied smile crossed Karinas face, dmost making itsway to
her eyes. For asecond, Kiraremembered those same eyes |ooking
down & her after her encounter with Mace. The flegting memory did
not stick in her head. Nothing seemed to stick as she glanced around
the room, which had started to spin.

"Theresagood girl. Come into the bath. Let my men take care of
you." The voice seemed to come from somewherefar away.

"You did thisto me. Y ou arethereason | was gonefor solong.”

Again Kirafdt at the mercy of forces she couldn't explain. It was
amogt like she was back in the hotel with Damon thet first night, feding
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the fever work itsway into her body, fedling the need course through
her.

"Areyou adragon now, Kira? Do you fed their needs?'
"I don't know what you're talking about.”

She clung to a nearby table before stumbling to the floor. Her knees
scraped againgt the marbletile.

"Y ou have dragon'sblood in you. | wasthere when he bit you. | saw
Macelay claimto you. Y ou are his now, whether you want to believe it
or not. And Damon will be mine."

"No," she managed as the room began to spin.

"Yes. Tell me, dear Ster, do you know what happensto adragon's
mate when she mates with another? The seed he has spilled into you
causes your body to treat other men as enemies. Y our body reactsto
the seed and shuts down. All it takesis one man coming inside you and
your body will react to protect you. But what it will doiskill you. Do
you understand?’

"Get away fromme..." she managed. It was no use. Too many things
were swirling around in her head. There was something in that fruit,
something that caused her dragon blood to heat. The desire to have sex
was stronger than ever. It was something she couldn't deny.

Her pussy clenched as the blood rushed to her |abiaand forced her clit
to swell. Her nipples hardened and her heartbeat became wild and
eraic.

"That should doit, love," Karinas laughing voice made its way into her
system. "All you need now isawilling mate. And when Damon finds
you herewith them, he shal be mine. And your titlewill comewith him."
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"No," she moaned as shefdt hersdf being lifted into strong arms and
resting againgt ahard chest.

"Y es. Have agood time. Damon will be here soon."”

A pool sat in the center of the room and the only light camefrom a
series of torches along the walls. Soft music played in the background
and she heard whispers and giggles.

"Y our needswill be met here" the man said, giving no indication of his
meaning. "'l shall leave you now and the attendants will bein shortly."

A sound from behind her caught her attention. Four men entered and
her bresth caught in her throat. They were dl massve, each more
beautiful than thelast. The first had long golden hair and skin that
appeared to have been kissed by the gods. The next was even larger
with long, dark hair. Thethird was bad, atriba tattoo covering the top
of hishead. Thelast had short, dark hair and eyes that were so green
she could see them from across the room. All were naked to thewaist,
their broad chests and powerful thighs exposed. She bit her bottom lip
in contemplation. What was she supposed to do with them?

"My lady." The bald one bowed and moved forward. "We are here to
attend to your every need.”

"Get me out of here"

"Y ou shdll leave this evening. When the banquet begins. Until then, we
must prepare you. Come. Eat. Let us bathe you. Y ou must be

prepared.”
"Undress now," the blond one said.
"No."

"How shadl we bathe you if you are clothed?"
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"It isour duty. Y ou would dishonor usif you do not alow usto

perform.”

"Y ou do not wish to dishonor us, do you?' the bald one asked, his
breath closeto her face.

"No," she managed.
"Then dlow meto undressyou,” the one with the shorter hair said.

There were no words of protest in her throat, even though her head
screamed out. She couldn't form apleaor adenial as her body readied
itself to mate. The dragon blood coursing through her veinswas
stronger than the best of her intentions. The fog surrounding her forced
her forward as the man placed her at the edge of the pool.

The bald one smiled. All four of them entered the water, waiting for
her to follow suit. The men parted, directing her toward a set of steps
at the opposite end. She walked through the water, aware of their eyes
on her every movement. And aware of the strange sensation in her
head that made her fed off balance and alittle out of control.

Sitting on the edge of the steps, she inhaed sharply as they moved
toward her, circling her, leaving her no room for escagpe. But something
ingde her refused to even consider escape. Her brain felt foggy and her
body ached with longing, reminding her of the spell Damon had cast
over her their first night together. Just asthen, she was defensdess
agang these men.

"Let usplease you," the short-haired man whispered, his bregth
coating her shoulder, sending a shiver down her back.

"What isin thefruit?' she demanded with what she could find of her
voice
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"A relaxant. It will curb your inhibitions. Everyonein Karn egtsthe
fruit. Everyone seekstheir pleasure. It isthe way of things," the one
with long, dark hair said.

"What isyour name?' Kiraasked him.

"l am Rhode. ThisisKlaud." He pointed to the bald one. "Thisis Dadl
and the one with golden hair, the pretty boy," he laughed, "isLuc."

"l amKira"

"We know your name," Luc smiled. "Y ou brought the dragon king
here. Tonight there will be afeast in your honor. But we mugt first
prepare you e se you will tire early and not enjoy the fetivities.”

She leaned her head back, asit suddenly felt heavy. It fell against
Dad's shoulder as he encircled her waist with histhighs.

Luc began working the ties on her bodice, exposing her breastsas his
hands moved quickly and gently. Her armsfelt limp asthey were
raised, freeing her of her last restraints. Her breasts spilled forward and
were quickly covered by large hands that began massaging her nipples.
Dad's fingers began working at her neck, gently rubbing circlesthereto
ease her tengion.

Shewas only vagudly aware of Klaud ducking beneath the water.
When his hands made contact with her thighs, she was Sartled for a
second. Soon, he freed her legs, exposing her sex, which suddenly
throbbed with longing.

"We shdl wash you firdt," one of them said. "Then we shdl play.”

The words seemed to come from somewhere far away. All she could
think of wasthe longing, the need between her thighs. Her breastsfelt
heavy when L uc released them. Soon, three sets of hands were on her,
sogping her, rubbing her as Dadl's hands continued to rub her
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shoulders. Shefdt his erection press against her bare bottom when he
shifted her into hislap. The pressure of it pressed against her dmost
drove her mad with desire. All she wanted to do right now wasturn to
face him and ride him as she had ridden Damon the night before.

Damon. The name seemed to come from nowhere. How could she
have forgotten about him? She had to think, had to regain control. “Lie
back," Dadl directed as he moved away from her, dipping her hair into
the water. When she obeyed, her bottom rose out of the poal, only to
be captured by Rhode's big hands. As Dadl washed her hair, Rhode
ran hisfingersaong her thighs, her somach. Shefdt asif shewerea
bow, ready to be plucked, played.

The warm water flowed over her hair, Dagl's hands working out the
knots and dirt. Shefdt hersdf being lifted from the water but her body
again did not fed likeit belonged to her. The next sensation was one of
being wrapped in warmth. The hands worked quickly to dry her after
they placed her onto a high table at the back of the room.

"Now, relax, Kira. Let us serveyou.”

She lay spread-eagle on the table, her armslimp at her sides, unable
and unwilling to protest as the men began rubbing warm oil on her
body. Rhode was at her head now, drying her hair and combing it. Luc
took oneleg while Dadl took the other. Klaud rubbed the ail into her
breasts, concentrating on the nipples, tweaking them with hisfingers
and driving her mad with desire.

Dad'sfingersworked their way up to her ssomach and then down
lower to cover her mound. He parted her lips, holding them open while
another set of hands, Luc's, began rubbing the oil into her lipsand over
her clit, which was painfully swollen and begging for release. Hisfingers
lingered just on the edge of her opening, threatening to pill inside, but
the release did not come.

Too soon, she was turned onto her ssomach and the games began
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anew, thistime with the concentration on rubbing her opening from
behind. Skilled fingers rubbed the edge of her anus while another set
continued to work her nether lips. Her clit lay pressed againgt the table,
throbbing, longing to be touched, teased, sucked.

Klaud's hands were no longer on her breasts, having found their focus
near her shoulders.

"Thisoneisvery reponsve,” Luc remarked.

"Yes, sheis. Shewould be heavenly to take." Dadl's voice seemed to
come from right above her pussy, as his breath brushed against her.

"Y ou know we can't keep her. We have our orders.”

"But we can still watch her come. The dragon will never know how we
destroyed her. Besides, Karinaistreating him to the same. Y ou know
that now he lies beneeth her while she fucks hersdlf slly on his cock.”

"Perhaps we should ask the woman."

"Kira," Dadl's voice was againgt her ear now.

"Mmmm?'

"What would you like? Do you want to be filled? Do you want usto
takeyou?'

"Mmmmm." She couldn't find the words. The drugsin her system were
too strong, stedling her voice, forcing confusion upon her.

"Isthat ayes, love?'

"Mmmm. Yes"

"Say it
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"Yes. Takeme." Thewordswere barely out when she felt a cock
press against her opening. Her walls spasmed in anticipation. "Damon,”
she managed, imagining that her lover was positioned behind her.

A growl erupted from somewhere far off and the release she sought
did not come. The handsthat had covered her were no longer there
and shefdt cold suddenly. Then she waslifted, her head resting against
ahard shoulder. Damon. He was here.

"Kira, did they harm you?" hisvoice was strained, his breathing ragged.

"Damon," the word was barely audible even to hersdf. Where had he
come from and how had he managed to find her?

* k % % %

Damon's heart raced as he looked down at Kira. Never had he
imagined that her sster, Karina, would go to such lengthsto control
him. She had made it clear more than once that she planned to take
Kiras place as Damon's bride and though her father had not yet signed
the decree, Damon knew the man wished the same thing. But Kirawas
back now. She was home and she was therightful heir to the throne,
and hisrightful bride. But shewas aso in more danger than he had

thought.

Now, she had amost been destroyed. There was something that
changed insde her, something to do with the curse that he did not
understand. When adragon spilled his seed during the lunar period, the
woman changed, bonding with him, and if her soul, like Kiras, was
aready part of him, the bond was even stronger. This placed her in
danger if another man chose to take her as his own. He could have lost
her forever!

Cradling her in hisarms, he carried her back to the chamber that had
been prepared for him. The men, the fools, who had loved her, would
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not love again anytime soon, having been bloodied from their bettle
with him. Karinas minions, no less. Men who were as endaved by
pleasures of the flesh as the woman who controlled them was.

Kiragtll dept when helad her on hisbed. Hetook in along, dow
breath. Her life had been put in danger because he sought to end the
battle with his brother and in doing so placed histrust in her family. He
watched her deep and vowed to protect her and hiskingdom. Slowly,
he reached out to her and gently shook her. They must return to his
palace. But firgt, they must marry. Here, in front of the watchful eyes of
King Rudolf and al of Karn. And Karinamust pay for her continued
betrayd.

His brother would know what to do. Not Mace, but Kore, one of the
twins, born to hisfather and yet another of hislovers. Kore, likeit or
not, was head of security under the standing regiment that <till awaited a
king. Though he was not fond of military leadership, he and his other
brother, Trader, both knew they must keep order until the king was
chosen. Nether of them wanted the responsibility.

Now, he knew he must send word to Kore that he had returned home,
and that he and Kirawere to be married. A truce must be formed with
Mace, also. Damon knew now that he had risked too much and would
not lose Kira, no matter the cost.

"I am s0 sorry." He pulled her to him. Nothing would ever come
between them again. He sworeit.

* k % % %

It took two daysfor Kirato tir, thanks to the shock from drops of
semen that had entered her body. For those two days, Damon
remained at her Sde, watching and waiting while he and Rudolf, dong
with Kore, who had arrived the prior evening, worked on aplanto
unite Tyr.
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Kore wasfilled with knowledge about Mace and even suggested that
Mace may be ready for peace aswell.

"He has found awoman who loves him. Heisanew man," Kore
declared.

This was something Damon had to seeto believe. As soon as Kirahad
recovered, he planned to marry her and then travel to Tyr in order to
meet with Mace and hiswoman, Eleanora

Karinawas under arrest, being guarded by Kore, who seemed more
than eager to take the job.

When Kirafindly awvoke, Damon'srelief wasimmense,

* k % % %

"Damon?' Kiratried to gt up, but her head Hill felt foggy from her
orded. Everything had gone wrong. She couldn't quite remember what
had happened but she knew that she had come closeto losing

everything.
“I'm here, love"

"Where arewe?" For a second, she thought shewas till in New
Orleans, or in her own bed a home.

"We are safe. Y our father wishesto see you as soon as you are well."
"And Karina?'

"You are safe from her. Y ou are safe from everything. You and | will
be married soon.”

"Mmmm. That sounds good.”
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"Yes, it does”

"Y ou are everything | want, Kira."

Shelooked up a him, unshed tears stinging her eyes.
"Proveittome.”

"| shal proveit to you tonight. In front of al of Karn. If you will be my
bride."

"| think I can managetha."

"Good. All isready. Thenit will just beyouand1.”

* k % % %

Her wedding day. Kiranever imagined it would come or that it would
come under such awkward circumstances. Her sister had been arrested
and sent to the gods only knew where. Damon'’s brother, Mace, was
apparently ready to call atruce and had even sent awedding present.
And her father seemed overjoyed to have his daughter back evenif he
knew she must marry Damon within afew days.

She loved Damon, though, and knew that she needed him. Her heart
would not beat without him by her sde. They had gone through so
much to be together, and now all those dreams she had while she was
deegping, before she had redized shewasin aforeign land, they were
al about to cometrue.

Looking across the room at Damon, she smiled. Thiswasdl going to
work out. Shefdt it somewhere deep down in her soul. They would be
ableto bring anew peaceto their world.

"Do you promise to dways |ove and trust one another?"' the priest
asked when they joined hands.
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"Yes" they both said.

"And do you promiseto lead your peopleto your best ahility, joining
your two landsin apromise of peace?"'

"Yes, wedo," Damon sad.

"Yes" Kiraechoed.

"Then you two are bound to one ancther. In thislife and the next." He
began tying the binding cord around their wrists, making them one, if
only symbolicaly.

Looking into Damon's eyes, she saw everything she wanted.

"I loveyou," he whispered to her.

"And | loveyou."

* k % % %

"Love me, Damon," she moaned, pulling him down onto the bed, her
soft body acushion for hishard one.

He rose above her long enough to free himsdlf of his clothing and then
rgjoined her, delighting in the way her smooth, soft flesh felt against him.
His hands roamed her body asif they were memorizing every curve,
every line. Shewould be hisforever, this he vowed.

"Areyou wet for me, Kira?' Dipping hisfingersinto her sweet warmth,
he knew the answer. "Do you fedl how wet you are?' Heran hisfingers
along her bottom lip, depositing her nectar there for her to taste. "Taste
yoursdf, love."

Her tongue darted out as she arched her back, forcing her sex to come
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into contact with his. Heinhded sharply, knowing thet if he entered her
now it would not last long. All day, he had thought of burying himsalf
deep insde her and never seeing the light of day again. All he wanted
wasto love her, to be one with her.

"Damon, | loveyou."

"l loveyou," he whispered againgt her neck as he positioned his cock
againg her opening.

Sowly, hedid into her, filling her completely, not sopping until hefelt
his cock press againgt her cervix. He stayed there, hiseyesholding
hers, his cock buried insde her, refusing to move. Thiswasthe
sweetest torture, having her folds close around him, her muscles spasm
againg him, coaxing him to move while he fought againg the primal
urge. Every musclein hisbody tensed with the need to thrust into her.
He dtilled his breathing, tried to cam the hammering of his heart. Still,
the desire to take and take until she had no moreto give wasfierce.

"Loveme, Damon."”
"l amloving you."

"No. | mean, move." She arched her back, tilting her hips back,
pushing him even further into her, her wetness coating him as he moved.

"If I move, it will not last long. Already, | wish to pour my seed into
you." When his voice came out, it sounded like alow growl, evidence
of hisdesire, of hislack of control when it cameto her.

Sheflashed him awicked smile. "Don't move then."

His breath caught in histhroat when her fingers moved down to rub
agang her dlit. They grazed the tender flesh above his penis before
they caught her swollen bud. When she began to move her fingersina
circular motion, coaxing an orgasm, pleasuring herself, he remained
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perfectly still. Her insides quivered, opened and then closed around
him. Gently at first. Then, as her movements became more frenzied,
they tightened around him like afidt.

Helet out agrowl as hetried to remain focused, tried not to move.
Her fingers moved with increased intensity and her orgasms came one
after the other. She moaned, let out atiny cry, bit her lip. But thewhole
time, her eyesheld his, forcing him to watch the delight asit overtook
her face, her body. Unable to wait, unable to remain ill, helifted her
hips, held her legs againgt his chest, and began to thrust into her with
such force the entire bed shook.

"Oh, Damon!" she cried benegth him as she flung her head wildly from
sdeto sde. Her fingers dug into the bed covering before sinking into
hisforearms. But he could think of nothing save the sweet fed of
ecstasy as her body spasmed around him, squeezing him toward
orgasm, promising ddights unknown to man.

When his hot seed findly shot into her body, helet out agrowl. His
heart hammered in his chest, threatened to make him go deaf from the
intense sound. And Kira, sweet Kira, opened her asamsfor him ashe
sank down onto her, his breathing ragged.

"l shdl never let you go," he vowed, taking her breasstsinto his hands
and covering them with kisses. "Never."

Her hand sank into hishair, gently caressing it, stroking it asif he were
ababe. Thiswas exactly where he was meant to be and he would
convince her of thisor dietrying.

He groaned low and long. "Come here, woman. Let me show you
how much it will help." She gasped as he pulled her againgt him and
then rolled her over. Hisfingersran dong the mark he had placed on
her neck. "Y ou il bear my mark.”

"I figured | might.”
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"I want you to bear more than that. | want you to have my children.
Will you do that for me, Kira?"

His cock pressed into her opening, not quite going indde, lingering just
on the edges. "Y es, Damon. | will do that for you.”

"l loveyou." Hisvoice sent ashiver through her asit washed over her
back.

"l loveyou."
"Then comefor me."

When he drove his cock into her, tremors ripped through her body.
There was nothing she would rather do than come for the man who had
taken her heart and showed her exactly how love could be.

* k % % %

Hisarmsencircled her, making him fed soincredibly happy, yet so
confused by the swirl of emotionsthat overtook him as histongue
plunged inside her and his breath mixed with hers. Her hands went into
hishair, pulling himinto her, ashereveled in her taste, hoping this
joining would mark the beginning of their life together.

He covered her, hisbig, strong body pushing her againgt the bed, the
clothing that he had just donned opening underneath her quick fingers.
His hands sought her soft chest, reveling in the warmth of her skin and
the curves of her body. As his mouth moved down her body, pushing
aside her clothing, reveding her nakedness, he pulled away from her
hold. She plunged her handsinto his hair, tangling around it ashe
dipped his head lower across her ssomach.

"Shall | show you what adragon can do with histongue?'
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She arched againgt him, encouraging him to move further, to run his
tongue along her mound, to dip inside her, and he knew he would never
be the same.

"Not yet, love"

He parted her thighs and settled in over her, his mouth just a breath
away. Spreading her open so that her clit stood out, hardened and
waiting for histouch, he held her there and gently blew across her skin.
A shudder raced through her, forcing her back to arch as she raised
hersdf up for him.

"Please what? Do you want me to please you?'

llYall

"No. Not yet. | want to show you something first."

"No. Please." Shetried to move but he held her firmly to the bed.

“Liedill."

"l am going to show you how | can make you come without touching
you."

Thistime when his breath blew across her, she squirmed benesath him,
but he till didn't lighten hishold on her. He bresthed again and then

again. With each breath, the hest increased while her clit visbly
throbbed, begging for release, begging to be touched, teased, rubbed.

"Comefor meand then I'll take you."

"I cant."
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"Y es, you can. And you will."

His breath rushed over her once more and thistime hefelt the orgasm
build deep insde. When she cameit was asif arush of color danced in
her eyes.

"Y ou tagte like heaven," he whispered.
"Please, Damon.”

Heignored her pleas, running his tongue aong the outer edges of her
folds, avoiding her dlit, avoiding her opening. Her juices spilled out as
he moved over her. When histongue findly brushed againgt her dlit she
let out a cry and then the tremors took over her body. She thrashed
againg the bed, pulling at the covers, her body urging him to take her,
to release her, to end the madness that was taking over them both.

Hefindly lifted above her and pressed againg her, warning her of his
impending invasion. And she was more than ready, opening for him,
spreading her thighswide. His hair fdl into her face, brushed againgt her
breasts. She arched againgt him, encouraging him to dideinto her, to
give her what she wanted and to fulfill the promise his body madeto
her.

"Do you want me?'

"Yes. Morethan | want to bresthe.”

"Good."

With that one word, he entered her, filling her completely, stretching
her further than she remembered being stretched before. His cock

pressed againgt her cervix, remaining ill.

"l want you to look at me. Know that | will alwaysloveyou.”
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Hekissed her tears as he moved inside her. His cock did in and out
gently, loving her rather than taking her in awildly savageway. This
was new, too. The depth of feding she invoked was enough to make
his heart dmost burst from the fullness. He took her handsin his, wove
hisfingerswith hers and continued to move dowly insde her, taking his
time, feding out every singleinch of her womanhood.

Hishair brushed against her face before he brought his mouth down to
gently cover hers. When hislips met hersthey teased at firgt, lightly
kissing the outer edges of her mouth. Then histongue darted out to lick
first her top lip and then her bottom one. Wrapping his arms around
her, he pulled her close and rested her head againgt his chest. Sowly,
he rolled them over so that shelay on top of him.

"l want you to love me." He amiled up at her.
"l doloveyou."
She rose above him as he placed his arms behind his neck.

"Y ou have amazing breasts." His eyeswere focused on her chest as
she began to move on him. "I like to watch them move asyou move."

She began rocking Sowly on him, setting her own pace.

She dipped her fingers down across her wetness, which had pooled
between her body and Damon's and then used the wetness to moisten
her clit so her finger would dide around it easier. The sensation
immediately caused his climax to threaten. He wasn't ready to come
yet, wasn't ready to descend from the heights, to return to the mortal
realm, but he could no longer deny it.

The orgasm ripped through her body and she clung to him ashe
pounded into her, nearing hisrelease. A growl erupted from deep in his
chest as his seed spilled into her.
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Asthe moonsrose over theland, Kira settled into her new husband's
amsand pulled him tightly into her embrace.

They had formed a bond with their bodies, just asthey had with their
words. In three days they would go to his home, to the palace, and
confront his brother. No, not confront. Plan the future. Mace and
Damon would overcome their differences now that they had both found
love. Kirasmiled in the darkness as Damon rested in her arms.
Somehow, she had traveled across the galaxy twice for this man. His
blood beat indgde her veins and his heart was somehow connected to
hers. She should have known it the moment she set eyeson him.

New Orleans seemed so far away. It was another lifetime ago. And
her fear of living without a past was no longer an issue. Damon had
given her apast, but he had done so much more for her. He had also
given her afuture.

TheEnd
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