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Everyday, ignorant humans walk among many different kinds of
people that look just like them, speak and act just like the way
mankind expects them to. Most of these beings take extreme
measures to ensure all of us continue to foolishly believe that.

But some don't. Some of them don't care about you or anyone else
not their own. We are cattle to a lot of the other races that share
this earth with us, but even those vampire Rogues who cannot obey
the most basic laws of their kind have to face an opposing force.

Their government rises to unimaginable proportions, named simply
the Council. They're the ultimate establishment, overrun with
corruption and greed, but even then, there are the good ones who
believe in the old customs.

They feel the need to keep humanity ignorant and safe. And these
true dealers of justice will always stand behind humanity and keep
them as whole as they possibly can.

In this regard, some of you are unknowingly lucky and should get
down on your knees and thank those who saved your lives. They're
the only ones standing between us and complete bloodshed so
severe WW3 would never compete with it.

For these vampires are not quite what you've read about in any
book. Discard most of your popular beliefs, for not even garlic and
crosses will deter them, not if they have you in their sight, and
they're hungry.

But never forget, there are even scarier things out there than just an
everyday vampire.
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 NOW RELEASED

-

"For the past few decades; I've
i b b i

_not been allowed out of rny room,
- i i

~ except to serve my Coven in some

irninit_;hal way, or if 1 s_n_uCl; out %'nd y
escaped. Sometimes it was only to buy

somethlng, and other tlmes, to run

" away, | like now," Catalyrn answered

% quletly, once again staring at the floor.

I Though I already knew th1s, the

: statement raged a renewed fire i 1n my

Jmlndh Sinéed for Hibad soistrong, it was

dlfficult to think past it. '. B e

h : In a‘'race of energyy Catalym

spoke to him, but I couldn't hear Kev's

L L
eyes never changed or moved but I

knew he ;poke back. Long, absolutply

,sﬂent*and still, minutes passed before

¥ ; i | -;
their'eyes Warmed : {

#. "Thtnk of somethlng mote pleasant > Catalym whlspered and Kev shook his head Then she

¥ Then Kev's eyes slﬂl to nhe

i

"The guy before him." =

% W/ b
W%/t//ﬁ//z//

THe Cor I\W/\ll CoveiN, Book Two

KAYDEN McLeoD

Book Two of The Cormwall Coven Trilogy

Genre: Erotic Paranormal Romance

Publisher: Silver Publishing

The RedLine is the perfect haven for a man of Ryder's
extensive desires and tastes. He uses the women of the club,
much like they do him, with little care to know anything
more than their names, sometimes even less than that. His
reputation for open-minded, tantalizing sex is renowned,
and willing victims for this particular vampire are never at a
shortage. At least until Catalym comes crashing into his life,
taking over from the moment they meet. And it isn't long
before her past life's tribulations follow her, including a
dangerous ex-boyfriend who is hiding far more than Ryder

or his friends can ever guess.

laughed softly "I'm st111 in your mlnd i (e . AT v g £
i "I know," Kev rephed and his shght sm11e widened; "Ltghtened the mood though d1dn 't 1t°"
¥ ! "You want to know what happened to the last guy who pictured me naked (f,atalym s arms
; erossed over her'chest. b b ] F ki
‘ o P e

7 I chuckled to myself havmg pictured her naked a time or two. Ffnd

L
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"You ve pictured me naked three times since we Woke up
"Isn ¢ that a good thing?" g :
"W1tb you, more than bke]y
Damn now I was th1nk1ng about it. Naked, wet flesh beneath me, wanting and in need.as much |
~asl was 'In fact, begging me to take her. Those deeply red hps parting as I pleasured her in any way
“that randomly crossed ‘my’ m1nd- -4 ¥ -4 ¥

Her héad turned to me and flashéd me a brilliant smile. "Oh!"

!'"What?"" . .

"Kev has an 1mag1nat10n on him," Catalym sa1d ina shghtly Hoarse voice.

rKev just continued to grln "Thought so.' : : - :

He looked absolutely tr1un}phant but Catalym looked palculatlve She leaned foryvard her
ﬁngertlp trailing down his, chin,’Kev's mouth fell opgn, and I smiled when he received areally good
: dose! of her power. His bo:iy be!‘gan to shake, his eyes borlng into hers A soft rnoan escaped h1s parted

lips.
"And that's ]ust the beglnnlng, she whlspered
"Fuck """He blinked in a daze and looked at me. "You re one lucky soniof a b1tch b
! My smile widened,and I rose. ""Boy, get out. Have to get my woman dressed.!" I ran through the |
- math oh how long there was before ‘we had to be at work and the likelihood of ﬁndlng that couch. "Do -
A Warit 0 know?" S | ; 5 i Ly TG
""Probably not." Catalym giggled: . .
{'All-right then." 1 nodded and let it go :
She seemed to listen for something right before a loud bellow of laughter sounded from the
) d1rect10n of the kitchen. ) '
: ':If m setious, man' You have fluorescent plnk halr"' Gene yelled. il
‘ "Catalyrn'" ) . =L
! "Oops Did I do that:‘" !
Gene s footsteps ‘could be heard runnlng away from the ha]lway and down the sta1rs paylng for
my woman s antics, I was sure, "IWhat the'hell! I'didn't do rt."_" j
"Agaln, doI want to know:‘" . ; :
! "Figured if I repeated what I had actua]ly done to the last guy, Kev wouldn't be up for work
; tonlght‘ b Catalym said with a stil¥ amused gleam in her eyes at the memory. "I was ha‘ving a really bad -
sday." S ) S ; S ;
" I could imagine. . . .

A frustrated shriek burst from behind me, and I turned back to her, "Umm, wow." .



W1th pure male fascination at her latest attire, I had to wonder why this thought hadn t crossed
my mmd Iwould have to thank Kevlar later. ; ; : ; :
Her feet were encased in p1nk-sat1n, heeled slippers w1th something rather puffy that sort of
flooked like feathers, but not qu1te Pink tinted hose worked up to a pink lace garter belt over satin
' pant1es ahd a bra. ) ,. : ' b : ' b
4 ¥ This was what Kevlar had thought about?™ # ¥ -4 ¥
"This is just so wrong." Catalym'blew her long bangs from'her face, the glistening strands
glow1ng in‘the dying sunl1ght shmmg from the w1ndow beyond "Even though they say revenge is best
served cold... T will settle for mine being warm" : :
. "Oh no, baby, really, it looks ."" I raked her ent1re, 1usc1ous body before contmulng, good "
She just rolled her eyes and ttled to walk by me, but L caught her into my arms. '
J “"I-mean really, really good Tasty, addicting, | beaut1fu1 are just small words." I led her hand to
!my cock, and her fingers closed around it. "Let me thlnk on the b1gwords. . : _
"Very big. But just let'me do one thing?" she pleaded, clearly wortried about upsett1ng me.
My teeth gr1tted by the way she expected me to deny her somethmg, anything.' As 1f I would
twant to control her, like the others before' me. The ones who had become..
[ "Addicted." Catalym escaped my grasp, withmy consent.
Her eyes harrowed in good‘ humoured challenge before she rushed out of the door with me close-
Aat hef heels just in time tofsee Kev run down the hallway to the stairs. S i.
Catalym flicked a finger just ashe hit the last step, whispering under her breath so rapidly-and

ﬂuldly it was like second nature She'didn't hes1tate in her words, somethrng almost all vampires did i in

spell-work. Her flow of prose made the air shimmer around her as if it were alive.

_"Oh, I'm going to get revenge so sweet, they haven t even created a name for 1t yet," Kev said in

exasperatlon
e e e

: . Kev stopped dead 1n the middle of the foyer when he felt the cold breeze agamst his legs He

!gaped down at himself w1th the utmost wounded appalled expressmn I'd everrseen h .
She'd clothed hith in a'silk p1nk n1ghtgown that fode h1gh on his ass, trimmed in prnk feathers.

His ha1r was still brrght pink, t1nged with darket”’ tips now. ) :
"What did I do to you?" He touched the soft mater1al and curtsied w1th narrow1ng eyes.
"St1ll reading your thoughts and I'm far more. ﬂex1br1e than that." Catalym flicked her hand
] aga1n e p ] e p ] e p ] e
4 Kev stumbled as tenrrfyln;gly h1gh pink-feathered sgﬂetto shppers matching her own appeared

When his face went blank, she burst out into laughter

'Tam teach1ng you a lesson on be1ng a g1rl since you seem to know SO much about the

K
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He started forward a mock threatenrng growl emrttrpg from h1s throat She squealed and
' b ] .

b i

b i

‘drsappeared i :
; "Coward " he yelled at the ceﬂ1ng A long prnk wig cappeared. on his head, theccurls tralhng ina
. SRV gl

; cloud ofﬁotton candy S :
? R th1nk I need to s’lart gettmg danger pay for#lookmg out for her. She' s*{vorse* than Sara and -

i
Ke]ly put together trmes three," he grumbled, before he tried to Zap the offendmg clothes bd‘t falled

.o o ) 3 ¥ T Ll

'mlserably AL A
A § ’ ¥ Krs
: " ;

He grunted in dlsgust o
; . N

"Can t remove them, can, ou°" I grinned evilly at friend's obvious pli ht 4
Y g Y nily P 'S

T

i
=

for this """His heels clrcked on the tiles, ‘as his. feet st};tmble'd around try1ng to garn grbund

I headed into the k1tchen through the foyer, shaklng my head

: LAY

ﬁved her in pass1ng and then doubled over with- rnore laughter
"It's good we havel another womarn in our midst to even the scales a blt;f._ Sara said gleefully
: .

s ) 3 \ _
>wh11e- lgetting a soda from =the frlfdge ' i 5 i ' i S i
e R R TR e TR e
ralael Tt iR - 1 Wl Tt A waloR -
e | § THE CORNWALL CoVEN, Boo( [wo
(Y 7 90 59 70 N g
. ({ ! [ °
| QAU 7 ot
, : Caq 7L ;c);/é’-
KA M
{ : YDEN C EOD <
¢ i b i b i b i
¥ -i; . 5 i:
A P g Trie CorRnwALL Coven, BEGK Trires 3 :
T 1 * g . i ﬂ
o R 4
: s -
il 1 SIKAYDEN MCLF{ <.
B £ “r:l Lo : ) i ‘._‘::_ 5 @t £ .- \I:g tal 5 i ¥ .- "l__"
‘.l.. k _-I'. ” .F e .‘.i. F q ¥ i _" .'_-". I i L F
k i k ! o ! ¢ 5}
ool ool ool ool
A ] 0 A ] 0 b J ] 0 b N ]
Ll Ll A ok
i' J ¥ ¥ s i' J ¥ ¥ o [ o p L ¥
~4 ~4 ~4 ~4
# ‘.EI ] £ ‘:EI o ¥ . -\EI ¥ # / -‘1{*_
; i i . f

ope. She sa lot older th I am, and her ma ic 1s istant. But no Worrres, I et her back
p Vil d g s L g

"That s a good look for you, Kevlar," Kelly needled from Marcus s lap Sara dramat1ca]ly h1gh-
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Corrlne and Max satin two chalrs
‘near the centre'of the room, Wlthf' Kane
istanding close to them, gl'aring from

: be31de ‘hls four brothers, Samuel ‘ﬁante,

R der and Holly. ' - 1} .
i v ' Book Three of The Cornwall Coven Trilogy
. "WCH aren't-you gOll'lg to say Genre: Erotic Paranormal Romance
; ] 7
anythlng tO explaln yourselP Kane s Publisher: Silver Publishing
lChauenged A l i : Pandora is a half-demon, alone in the world and good as
! i '..'- abandoned, with a mother who barely tolerates her and a
¥
Al’ld unhke Kane’ several o father who is unable to be with her nearly often enough for
; ] !'5'*‘; her tastes. She keeps to herself, and tries not to associate
Vamp.lres stared not at me, but at Kevlar. with others often, lest they discover her secret--until she

meets Kevlar Cornwall.
An1mos1ty and curlosuy gawked back
¢ The two collide in ignorance of one another, but the sexual-
from Several faces, as they Ob'SCl.'VCd the attraction is indisputable and cannot be ignored, growing

more profound with every passing moment. It blinds them

: changes ln hlm’ and rrie. to the lurking danger hiding just around the corner, out to

i
; end both their lives and everyone either of them have ever

i "'About what?" Max questloned : known or loved.
though everyone knew exactly what he
: aH ; S
dema,nded to know A g
i e i i
4 i Gealy | 5 . ? . ?

i i

"That Kevlar isn'ta Vampire anymore? Or the fact that his demon slut..."

£  Kev' leapt toward hIm I gl:abbed his hand.and ran my thumb over his j ]umpmg pulSe, the act .-

freezmg him i in place. 1 had enough rage for the both of us.. ‘No reason for him to cut any more of his*

_t1es w,rlth this group, especlally s;nce I had none to begm vsglth. '_
] [ } [ } i ¥ [

Some suspected me of who ﬁnew what, but they cettanﬂy didn't have a clue to the true reahty of -

A, Pei'haps, it was time théy ha& a valld reason to beﬂeery of me; I just had to d'ebate- e best way to-do

i

thal,t, . S I '. . S I '. . S I : . S

L


http://silverpublishing.info/index/book_authors_id/51/typefilter/book_authors
http://silverpublishing.info/index/book_authors_id/51/typefilter/book_authors

I h1ssed at Kane as my skin ﬂashed a deep red— and the imbecile's eyes widened at the hint of

what I had in store for him. Kev turned to me, hrs ﬂ1cker1ng red eyes looklng morbldly satisfied.
"Kane, watch your mouth ot I will remove it,’ Corr1ne said in a quiet, deadly voice.

"Itve thought a lot about this," I spoke directly to hef. fi"'Coren' should be no mo"ré'*than an
-?:anno}"fing. fly to m e~—to bé swatted and smashed=— yet he?:rsn't. He is more; and we'_re ali assuming he 4
is a normal 'everyday vampire. But what if he isn't? The facts we know hint that he could be something
else, an entity with more power than-usual. By every rrght I should be able to track him and kill him.

Yet I can't, and neither can any of you."

"I see what you're saying. And I agree it's possible.] Could he be a demon, do you think?" Max
' asked b : ; *H ; : ok ; . P

K

" 1 shook my head, but then thought about it. "' suppose that could be it, though I highly doubt
it. I would llke to think I'd know | have come to belleve that there is far. mote at work here than we've

accounted for."
‘Over and above all of the schizophrenia and related events Kevlar and I had experienced.

WThis is bullshit! There is noway in.hell that woman ds‘mote powerful than I'amy!' Kane .

jsnapped, ‘which set my tegth on edge. "She doesn't have as good of a chance of finding him as we do." 4

"Out of everything I just said, you zero in on tbaﬁ" I snapped, and his violet eyes raked over me
drstastefully, shruggmg me off hke I'was nothlng "I am gettmg damned tited of yous self-serving
arrogance | : ' |

' So my tolerance snappedf the effect swallowing me whole. My sense of right | wrong began to |
 plur. That was always a dangerods fthing. ol ] ] ol

e Gy w Sy R w0
¢ "What are you doing to do about it, half-breed? You're not even a full demon, or vampire. So

don't preach to us about the pecking order. I could eat you for breakfast;" Kane sneered.

"Shut the..." Then Kev stopped, just then noticing I'd lost my fragile hold on my sanity: He
) glanced at me cautiously. The war in his eyes showed he debated whether to attempt ‘calming me, or

just say 'fuck it, let Pandora cause a11 holy-terror amongst h1s brethren o
i " " .:". '

4 H1s more sadistic side won out and he madea show of taklng a half-step back, and mouthed 4

"Go for it."

M Are you so suré about that, Kane?'" I asked, a hollow ring to my demonic tone. "Are you willing



to. stake your life on it?" I thought about the fact that Kev d1dn 't even know his new potent1al Maybe it
was tlme I showed h1m what he'd be capable of now And out of respect for Kev's Leaders, I'd ask «
*perm1ss1on first. Don't get me wiong, I bowed to no'one, but I would bend to someone who showed
‘me the same respect and courtesy "Cortine, Max, would it be alright with you'if I mostlyharmlessly

J#‘ F J#‘ F J#‘

' proved' nfy point?"
# i S i S i S | i
{ "Umm— sure?'" Corrine looked at Max, but I could hear the intrigue in her voice.
!'And just what are you going to do?" Kane laughed along with hlS brother Dante, but the others

]ust watched me with a distant expression: They'didn't believe, but they didn't want to be part of the

fight cither.

"F'm gomg to show you wl‘iyf»even vampires should héave n1ghtmares," I told hlm but there was -

sonly a flicker of apprehension i m his eyes. ""You fearihe Cpuncﬂ but I fear-no one.'
"Thete isn't a damned thing you-can do..."

My- eyes nevert left Kane's,:'as I stood up straight. I kn'ew my eyes had faded to l"ull ebony. My
i fingernalls soon followed. It had begun, and I would let it ﬁnlsh It had been a long t1me since I had

fallowed such a- th1ng and my body already felt the sense of relief, freedom.

Es ; ; e ; Es ; ; -."'.{.1
J . My splne tightened;and lengthened at the same moment my skin darkened to a burnt sienna
o, X Fa ) Fi X F i ¥
with a blood red undertone. I cracked my neck. The sound echoed throughout the now silent and
attentlve room. My teeth sharpened and I smiled to show them to him. "Kane you should learn a

healthy dose of fear."
/"I would never fear you.", But his flinch testified differently.

ey ; 2 o I = " ; . ] r o . ] 3 = T ,
Each vertebra individually snapped and disconnected. The pain of the transformatlon was
fcontinuous but manageable. I was long since used to it. My skin turned elasti¢, accommodating my- -
growing fori. I took a step forward, and by the time I'd completed the action my size was'doubled,

triplecl_:, my muscles scr_eam_ing from the torture.
,.Kane staggered back frorn me, but'I kept coming.

Corrme gave a cry of dehght and clapped her hands hke this was a maglc show "Completely

_unbehevable!" She stared up atme w1th0ut even a ﬂlcker of fear : :
# i | i | i | i

' Tlooked at Max who grlnned like. a fool. "Impresswe, Pandora. I'd Wondered if your form would

be dlfferent due to not be1ng a full blood, but you are no less formldable

K



F.d ] S I MR ] S I MR ] S I MR ] < ol el T
A "Thank you." I gr1nned back and it looked morbldly comlcal Then I turned back to my

“|‘€ “|‘€ ‘.': _).:

pupll," wonderlng if he'd learned yet that looks. could'be. dece1v1ng "And.what do you think now,
% KaneD Or should I give you a real demonstratlon of "What aetually makes us d1f7ferentD I could crush
ryour sku]l 1ust by looking a at you the wrong way and’mvolstlng my own brand ofpower which _yours

; could ne‘ézer touch Do you th1nk wé should find out? Espec1aﬁy since your mother can fj‘ut you back

}together again. ]ust IIke ﬂumpty Dumpty s 1 e T 3 v R

i ¢ 1 i

- T E T

]ust when I thought Kane couldn t go any paler, he d1d

‘.:: _:,_ i ‘.:: ;,_ i ~.IL:: ; _;),. .,- -.:: " . -;J'.

1

H'Come on Kane. Where s all the self-conﬁdence° The arrogant he-mian att1tudé that w1]1 get you .

o
k111ed by a better person than minomanD" Kev demanded He sounded proud of me I bhnked

‘ lbOkm%%(_’Wﬂ at him. No one h_adi %v_er spoken abo_ut me rn g_]%c_h a tone befor_e, .exce-ptpf_%r_ my dad. If I

}hadn}t been so damned pli#s'sed off, I'suspect I'd havi'cried;from the love I felt Jf;pr hi.rl‘:n at.that moment.
F ¥ . [ '_ ¥ . [ '_ ¥ . [ '_ ¥ . [

8o Kane, have you had,enough?»'.' Max glowered._,l' { e ' gl o

-
-
-
-

ey
ey
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ThefFoxworth Coven,iBook OnéMeath Gfnnocence

Kay@len MclLeod

- The Foxworth family has blazed a trail through human and vampire history

alike, changing the ways of both races in Canada for all time. The Council has
demanded a full report for the long and twisted tale of how the Surrey Coven
had come to be the most powerful and feared; an assemblage that anyone
would question before coming up against.

The Leader of the Surrey Coven, Canya recalls how her family came to be.
A story filled with pain and heartache, until she meets Gregory Foxworth:
a debonair CEO to the family shipping company. Gregory remembers taking

' her away from a life that shocks him, hoping to shelter and love her. But little

does he know all he has done, was make her a target for a sadistically warped
man. One who will have her and his own personal brand of vengeance.
Sometimes, a grudge is forever.

Even unconditional love cannot
always banish an eternal nightmare

.
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On the fantasy world of Foress, the daughter of the world’s
last remaining god is challenged to locate one of the ancient
swords that were forged as the Triad of Power among the

v once-powerful gods. Sherindal is a skilled warrior, but a

- woman with many conflicts in her heart. She has spent her
life in the service of her father, the god M’'Har, yet it is not
she who will wield the most powerful of the swords. Diviner
25 to be her brother’s destiny, even thongh she is certain the

' legacy should be hers. Sherindal carries another of the three
ancient weapons, Huntor. The final part of the triad is to be '
held by the hands of men, and her lover, the Prince of Emiber £ 2
City, is the gnardian of Predator. v . &

e o fs o fs i
' “You.are behavmg foohshly, Sherindal, daughter of M’Hat.”

e
T

: “Idon’t recall askrng for company,” she s.pat more furious at herse],f than at her unexpected
v1s1tora el s _i ol s kil Lo ¥ ;
L i ! L L H foe? L
' “Conil is not What he appears to be » : ;
¥ |". } '} |". '}

- ,Sherlndal leaned back and looked closer at. her new j:a.mpanron Standlng he vmuld be as tall as.
R1enn, but fairer. Short, cropped hair was the color of sand and the stranger’s eyes were vivid blue. He
“was 1 ot handsome, but at{ractﬁe nonetheless. His r’rilouth curved into a mockfng sn‘nle just now, Was
w1de and full-His long-ﬁngered hands were scarred and the1r strength apparent in the fine: rnuscles

- L U o 5 - L U o 5 - L U o 5 -

s
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that fleshed out their broad palms. She had never seen him before, yet her heart responded to him as to
R1enn, somethlng else that unnerved her deeply 4 J - : - .

I “Leave,” she asked softly.
He shook his head. v . s

J ; “I am Danelin,” he told! her “Your father is known to me. We once fought together : J
- X f 5, _f 5, T o,

“You_are not old enough to have fought in his wars.”

| “Not all l’llS wars ate ancrent little one,” Danelm replled his deep v01ce resonant and gentle “I
thought you had learned that w1th Argon’s passing.” \

' She shuddered, sensed great pain, and greater loss.
p. Please leave?” she asked-,‘.again, and again he denied/her isolation. e

4 i “You have attracted too,much attention tonight, Liady,” Gerith’s voice pulled her eyes from the
mesmeric stare of Danelin. “The locals are not happy that you receive strangers at your table but you
drive them away.” -

. Sherindal was _about to toss him an appro_priately sc:athing evaluatio_n of that observance wher_f :
,Danelin’s fingers clamped on her wrist and jarred her with the depth of pain she experienced.

“Have you lost your mind?” she hissed at him.
S f S f S f S f
Danelin nodded toward the restless crowd that was 1nch1ng toward them, and she groaned

-;Softly;-. s | i v g § i 4 v

“Shall we leave?” she;suggested, and rose. In the same motion she drew Huntor and held it in
both hands as she faced the men of Loremor. :

G is no need to die,” she told them' her smile as lethal as her tone was sweet.

“You don’t belong here,” one of the drunker;ifools decreed “Consortlng with/ wlzards and

. demons _ . e, _ . ey _ . e

4 ,, Conil was the wizard; Sherindal assumed-that macl"e Danelin the demon. She;,"shook her head, - #
tossed long blonde locks away from her face so she would not be distracted by the flowing mane. She
should have tied it back.

. The man who had spoken lunged, not at f'Sherindal Jor Danelin, butf'at the unfortunate Gerith ;
,Sherindal heard the gruntof shocked pain and surptise when the young man was ﬂung back against
‘the stone wally and nearly suffocated beneath his attacker $ Welght

#She glared at Danelin, sﬂe‘rftly blamed the entire mession h1m, then launched at‘the men who
jwere how openly confrontlng them She used the hllt of the sword to strike, neyer ongce turning the
“blade upon the men. She did not want blood sprlled “she s1mply wanted to escape the house. Danelin,
like her, struck out, but did not inflict'fatal injury. Gerith had recovered and she was pleased to see that
he was fighting admirably. Bloodied noses might be the worst injuty incurred by the men.



- They had very nearly gained the door when a burst of piercing noise shattered the relative calm
" that had returned to the alehouse She staggered felt Danehn s arms ‘catch’ her, and Huntor fell frorn

 her grasp She groaned in re]ectlon as the sizzle of magic seared the air, and shr1eks of horror and

agony ‘grew louder with each passmg heartbeat. She clung to Danelin.
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to you, the muse takes a trip to Vegas and leaves you sitting at the computer

CJ E L L I OTT starting at the paper, wondering what is supposed to happen next.

Oftentimes authors will have two or three, or sometimes more, projects

C ’
* * * *
" Wites'sBlock, By Brigit @ine
B
B o ; “ia .
LE I am supposed to be writing something witty for the newsletter, but my mind
E has blanked. So what now?: I have an article to write, something catchy,
S funny, and earth shattering. Unfortunately I don’t see that happening. So, as
T > . PP .
o I seem to have Writer’s Block, it might be the thing to talk about. That way 1
N might have something interesting to say by the time I am done wtiting.
E
v o Writer’s Block happens to everyone; don’t let them tell you it doesn’t. You
P | The Four Hrnlhvl's’ll\/&k ’2 are sitting there working on a story and all of a sudden the voices stop talking
R|  Clan Series AN
E
S
S

going at once for this exact reason. Just because you are blocked on one

story doesn’t mean you are blocked on dnother. However, when you are
The second installment of this ! supposed to write an article, well that makes it tough with “the Block”.
series introduces Sébastien
des Quatre-Freres, the oldest
of the loups garoux brothers.

Authors take different approaches to fixing Writer’s Block. Some will, as I
said, work on a different project, others will walk away entirely fora bit, still

! other may list words, or do a stteam of consciousness page, of...Ot...Of...
Set against the lush backdrop y . page,

of the Florida Everglades, the
brothers unite to battle an

There are so many different ways to try and get around Writer’s Block that
there is no way I can list them all. Sometimes, though, the best way to get

\ R . g
unknown threat terrorizing around. the Writet’s Block, is to wtite about it.

- i
.B d £ /
Siezsinen < sulbjer LBl Like I figured, now that I have gotten to the end of my small piece, I have

secrets and lies abound in his . P '
something to talk about, Character Development. How it is that the voices

territory—star-crossed

in my head take'shape on the paper....ahhh...that might have to wait.

romance, a dangerous : o
. ’ &e . though as they are all clamoring to tell their side of how that happens.
invader, and a union that pits : p :

brother against brother. Enjoy Kayden’s newsletter, come back often to see what she has going on,

and take a peek into our crazy world.

Brigit Aine
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Publisher: Eternal Pres
If you could have immortality, would you take it?

Running in fear of her life and that of her best friend's,
Kelly would definitely say no to such an age-old question.
Kelly is a quiet conservative woman who is'prone to panic
attacks; Marcus is a walking manual on sexual pleasure that
just happens to work in a fetish club and takes full
advantage of every perk of his job. He is captivating and
dangerous and knows exactly what he wants. With a single-
minded purpose, he scoops Kelly up from her abnormal,
disillusioned life and shows her the pleasure immortality
has to offer, if one knows where to look for it. His
obsession and desire for her body knows no limits and only
burns hotter every time he touches her. He is never sated,
and she drives him insane with blinding need to hear her
scream his name with absolute abandon.

i ¢ 1 i

Free Story On My Website

Sara has led a hard life; her past plaguing her in ways a
rational mind can barely conceive of--and this woman is by
no stretch of the imagination balanced. She does the best
she can with what she has, but fate just keeps throwing her
hardballs. Learning that Smpzczom

Circumstances surround the men she's allowed in her life,
Sara has to rethink everything she's ever believed. She gets
involved with a vampire of another Lower Mainland Coven,
Loren Foxworth, who takes her toUnknown Worlds. Loren
shows her the ways vampires of old follow and Sara finds
that she doesn't care for them.

She will go against powers far greater than her for what she
feels is right. Sara seeks her own way in life, only to find
that despite what she may do or which way she turns, some
people will alwaysBreach Loyalty. :
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MASQUERADE
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Publisher: Silver Publishing

What lies behind the facade isn't always what it seems

Abigail claimed the land of North Vancouver as her own,
sharing it only with a clan of vampires, the Jericho Coven,

who accepted the werewolf into their territory without
qualm. Within their numbers is one, Cyrus Jericho; a
suave, brooding vampire who isn't quite as he appeared.
He declares Abigail for his own the moment they meet,
despite the fact that another werewolf pack is in British
Columbia looking to claim Abigail into their midst, no
matter what they must do to see that goal complete.

.f. i B - . < .T. R 5

Publisher: Eternal Press

When one decision can unlock your deepest, darkest

 fantasies

Jezebel has a new job, writing a sex column article for a small
specialty interest paper in Vancouver British Columbia, and
has decided to join her best friend Jade in attending a very

* specialized party...a sex party in fact, where she meets two of

the most tempting men she could've ever imagined. And to
make it that much more tempting for her, they re vampires,
Jezebel's one weakness.
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http://silverpublishing.info/product_book_info/male-female-paranormal-c-52_67/masquerade-p-95

S

(AN

¥

| SRR

[AVd

|

Even a fairytale nightmare
can come true, but will

anyone belleve t?
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. Publisher: Moongypsy Press

Even a fairytale nightmare can come true,but will anyone
believe it?

The ruling body of vampires have let loose their top Hunters
to“get back an artifact. Their mission: retrieve the Dragon
Stone, exterminate the Rogue and rescue the innocent human
witch. Once a mission has been sanctioned, there isn't a way
to go back. Fernando is a Council employee and researcher
who has stumbled upon a document suggesting a whole
other race exists out there somewhere. He's tired of
getting laughed at for what he sincerely believes in. No
matter what risk lies ahead of him, he will prove his
findings real. For his time on earth is ticking: .Daﬁhne is a
human witch, kidnapped by an eccentric vampire. Scared,
trapped in the wilds of Mount Robson, she knows there is
danger afoot--and she's at centre of it.
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Publisher: Silver Publishing
A love that spans through the ages

In the times of the Roman Empire, it is declared that no
solider would marry to distract them from battle, and
their duties to their Emperor, Claudius Gothicus.
Jacobus de Voragine hears these orders, but does not
heed them. He seeks out a priest who would wed him and
his love, Petronia. And that one decision of devotion
causes them both unimaginable adversities.But there are
some forces in this world, not even the Emperor can
circumvent. The priest, Valentio sees the good in the
hearts of men, especially Jacobus. And gives him a
chance of a lifetime: to love purely and freely, no matter
who tells him he can't. | _ e
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