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FACT:

 

 

 

In Shakespeare’s London, a common form of entertainment was
“bear baiting.” A bear would be tied to a pole while a pack of wild
dogs was unleashed. Bets would be placed to see who won. The “bear
baiting” stadium was right near Shakespeare’s theatre. Many of the
rough bear baiting crowd would then go and watch a Shakespeare
play.

 

In Shakespeare’s time, the crowd that went to see his plays was
not elitist or sophisticated. On the contrary. The majority of
people who went to see his plays were rough, crude people,
commoners who came for entertainment and had to only pay a penny to
get in. For that price, they had to stand on the ground throughout
the whole play—and thus became known as the “groundlings.”

 

Shakespeare’s London was civilized—but it was also barbaric. It
was common to see executions and public torture of criminals in the
streets. The entrance to its most famous roadway—the London
Bridge—was often adorned with pikes, on which sat the severed heads
of criminals.

 

The Bubonic Plague (also known as the Black Death) killed
millions in Europe, and struck London repeatedly throughout the
centuries. It spread in places with poor sanitation and massive
crowds, and hit Shakespeare’s theater district the hardest. It
would take centuries until it was discovered that the carrier of
the plague was fleas, hosted by rats.

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 


 

 

 

“Come, gentle night, come, loving,
black-brow'd night,

Give me my Romeo; and, when he shall
die,

Take him and cut him out in little
stars,

And he will make the face of heaven
so fine

That all the world will be in love
with night

And pay no worship to the garish
sun.”

 

 

—William Shakespeare, Romeo and
Juliet

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

CHAPTER ONE

 

 

 

London, England

(September, 1599)

 

 

 

Caleb awoke to the sound of bells.

He sat bolt upright and looked all around, breathing heavily. He
had been dreaming of Kyle, chasing him, of Caitlin, holding out a
hand for help. They had been in a field filled with bats, against a
blood-red sun, and it had seemed so real.

Now, as he looked around the room, he tried to determine whether
it was all real, or if he was truly awake and back in time. After
several seconds of listening to his own breathing, of feeling the
cool dampness in the air, of listening to the quiet, to his own
heartbeat, he realized that it was all a dream. He was truly
awake.

Caleb realized he was sitting upright inside an open
sarcophagus. He looked around the dim, cavernous room and saw that
it was filled with sarcophagi. There were low, arched ceilings and
narrow slits for windows, through which streamed the smallest
amount of sunlight. It was just enough to see by. He squinted at
the glare, reached into his pocket, and applied his eyedrops, glad
to find them still there. Slowly, the pain receded, and he
relaxed.

Caleb jumped up and onto his feet in one motion, spinning around
the room, taking stock in all directions. He was still on guard,
not wanting to get attacked or ambushed before he’d had a chance to
get his bearings. But there was nothing, and no one, in the room.
Just silence. He noticed the ancient stone floors, walls, the small
altar and cross, and guessed that he was in the lower crypt of a
church.

Caitlin.

Caleb spun around the room again, searching for any sign of her.
He felt a sense of urgency as he hurried to the sarcophagus nearest
him. With all his might, he scraped back the lid.

His heart lifted at the hope of finding her. But he was
crestfallen to find it empty.

Caleb hurried through the room, going from one sarcophagus to
the next, pushing back each lid. But they were all empty.

Caleb felt a sense of growing desperation as he pushed back the
final lid in the room, with so much force that it crashed to the
ground and shattered into a million bits. But he already had a
sinking feeling he would find it, like the others, to be vacant—and
he was right. Caitlin was nowhere in this room, he realized,
breaking out into a cold sweat. Where could she be?

The thought of coming back in time without her sent a chill up
his spine. He cared more for her than he could say and without her
by his side, his life, his mission, felt purposeless.

He suddenly remembered something, and reached into his pocket,
checking to see if it was still there. Thankfully, it was. His
mother’s wedding ring. He held it up to the light, and admired the
six-carat sapphire, perfectly cut, mounted on a band of diamonds
and rubies. He had never been able to find the right moment to
propose to her. This time, he was determined to.

If, of course, she had come back at all.

Caleb heard a noise and spun towards the entrance, sensing
motion. He hoped beyond hope that it was Caitlin.

But he was surprised to find himself looking down, as the person
turned the corner, and to see that it wasn’t a person at all. It
was Ruth. Caleb was overjoyed to see her there, to see that she had
survived the trip back in time.

She walked towards Caleb, her tail wagging, her eyes lighting
with recognition. As she got closer, Caleb knelt down and she ran
into his arms. He loved Ruth, and he was surprised at how much she
had grown: she seemed to be twice the size, and a formidable
animal. He was also encouraged to find her here: maybe it meant
that Caitlin was here, too.

Ruth suddenly turned and ran out the room, disappearing around
the corner. Caleb was baffled by her behavior, and he hurried off
after her, to see where she went.

 He found himself entering another vaulted chamber, this
one also littered with sarcophagi. He could see at a glance that
they were all already opened, and empty.

Ruth kept running, whining, and ran out this room, too. Caleb
started to wonder whether Ruth was leading him somewhere. He sped
up after her.

After tearing through several more rooms, Ruth finally stopped
in a small alcove at the end of the corridor, dimly lit by a single
torch. Inside, sat a lone, marble sarcophagus, intricately
designed.

Caleb approached it slowly, holding his breath, hoping, sensing,
that Caitlin could be inside.

Ruth sat down beside it, and stared up at Caleb. She whined
frantically.

Caleb knelt and tried to push back its stone lid. But this one
was much heavier than the others, and it hardly budged.

He knelt and pushed harder, using all his might, and finally, it
began to budge. He kept pushing, and moments later, the lid came
off completely.

Caleb was flooded with relief to find Caitlin lying there, still
as could be, her hands neatly folded across her chest. But his
relief turned to concern as he studied her, and saw that she was
paler than he had ever seen. There was no color in her cheeks
whatsoever, and her eyes did not even react to the torchlight. He
looked more closely and noticed that she didn’t appear to be
breathing.

He leaned back in horror. Caitlin appeared to be dead.

Ruth whined louder: now he understood.

Caleb leaned in and placed both hands firmly on her shoulders.
He shook her gently.

“Caitlin?” he said, hearing the worry in his own voice.
“CAITLIN!?” he called louder, as he shook her with more force.

But she didn’t respond, and his entire body went cold as he
imagined what his life would be like without her in it. He knew
there was a danger to time travel, and that not all vampires
survived every trip. But he had never really contemplated the
reality of dying on the trip back. Had he made a mistake to keep
encouraging her on the search, on the mission? Should he have just
let it go, have settled with her in the last time and place?

What if he had lost everything?

Ruth jumped into the sarcophagi, standing with all four paws on
Caitlin’s chest, and began licking her all over her face. Minutes
passed, and Ruth never stopped licking, whining as she did.

Just as Caleb leaned over, ready to pull Ruth off, he stopped.
He was shocked as Caitlin began to open an eye.

Ruth howled, ecstatic, as she jumped off of Caitlin and ran in
circles. Caleb leaned in, equally ecstatic, as Caitlin finally
opened both eyes, and began to look around.

He hurried over and grabbed one of her ice-cold hands, warming
it between his.

“Caitlin? Can you hear me? It’s me, Caleb.”

Slowly, she began to sit up, and he helped her, reaching in,
gently placing a hand behind her neck. He was so happy to see her
blinking, squinting. He could see how disoriented she was, as if
awoken from a deep, deep sleep.

“Caitlin?” he asked again, softly.

She looked at him blankly, her brown eyes as beautiful as he’d
remembered. But something, he could tell, was wrong. She was still
unsmiling, and as she blinked at him, her eyes held the look of a
stranger.

“Caitlin?” he asked again, worried this time.

She stared right at him, her eyes wide open, and he saw, with a
sudden shock, that she didn’t recognize him.

“Who are you?” she asked.

Caleb’s heart fell. Was it possible? Had the trip wiped out her
memory? Had she really forgotten him?

“Caitlin,” he prodded again, “it’s me. Caleb.”

He smiled, hoping maybe that would help her remember.

But she didn’t smile back. She just stared at him, with a vacant
look, blinking several times.

“I’m sorry,” she finally said. “But I have no idea who you
are.”

 

 

 

 

CHAPTER TWO

 

 

Sam woke to the sound of screeching birds. He opened his eyes
and saw, high up overhead, several huge vultures circling. There
must have been a dozen of them, and they circled lower and lower,
seemingly right over him, as if watching him. As if waiting.

He suddenly realized they assumed he was dead, and were waiting
for their chance to swoop in and eat him.

Sam jumped to his feet, and as he did, the birds suddenly flew
off, as if startled that the dead could rise again.

He looked around, trying to get his bearings. He was in a field,
in the midst of rolling hills. As far as he could see, there were
more hills, covered in grass and odd bushes. The temperature was
perfect, and there was not a cloud in the sky. It was very
picturesque, and there was not a single building in sight. It
appeared he was in the middle of nowhere.

Sam tried to figure out where he was, what time period, and how
he’d arrived. He desperately tried to think back. What had happened
before he’d gone back in time?

Slowly, he remembered. He had been in the Notre Dame, in Paris,
in 1789. He had been fighting off Kyle, Kendra, Sergei and their
people, keeping them at bay so that Caitlin and Caleb could escape.
It had been the least he could do, and he owed her that much,
especially after endangering her with his reckless romance with
Kendra.

Vastly outnumbered, he had used his shape-shifting power, and
had managed to confuse them just enough to wreak considerable
damage, wiping out many of Kyle’s men, incapacitating the others,
and managing to escape with Polly.

Polly.

She had been by his side the whole time, had fought valiantly,
and the two of them, he remembered, had been quite a force
together. They had escaped through the ceiling of the Notre Dame,
and had gone searching for Caitlin and Caleb in the night. Yes. It
was all starting to come back….

Sam had found out that his sister had gone back in time, and he
knew, on the spot, that he had to go back, too, to make wrongs
right, to find Caitlin again, to apologize, and to protect her. He
knew she didn’t need it: she was a better warrior than he was now,
and she had Caleb. But she was his sister, after all, and the
impulse to protect her was something he could not turn off.

Polly had insisted on coming back with him. She, too, was intent
on seeing Caitlin again, and on explaining herself to her. Sam
hadn’t objected, and they had gone back together.

Sam looked around again now, staring out at the fields,
wondering.

“Polly?” he called out, tentatively.

No response.

He walked towards the edge of a hill, hoping to get a view of
the landscape.

“Polly!?” he called out again, louder this time.

“Finally!” came a voice.

As Sam looked out, Polly appeared, walking up over the horizon,
rounding a hill. She carried an armful of strawberries and was
eating one, her mouth full as she spoke. “I’ve been waiting for you
all morning! Gosh! You really love to sleep, don’t you!?”

Sam was delighted to see her. Seeing her, he realized how alone
he had felt coming back, and how happy he was to have some
companionship. He also realized, despite himself, how much she had
grown on him. Especially after his fiasco with Kendra, he
appreciated being around a normal girl, appreciated Polly more than
she knew. And as she got closer, and as the sun lit up her light
brown hair and blue eyes, her translucent white skin, he was
surprised, once again, by her natural beauty.

He was about to respond, but as usual, she didn’t let him get a
word in.

“I woke up not ten feet from you,” she continued, as she
approached, eating another strawberry, “and I shook you and shook
you, but you wouldn’t wake! So I went off and did some gathering.
I’m anxious to leave this place, but I figured I’d not leave you to
the birds before I went. We have to find Caitlin. Who knows where
she is? She could need our help right now. And all you do is sleep!
After all, what did we come back for if we’re not going to get up
and go and—”

“Please!” Sam called out, breaking into a laugh. “I can’t get a
word in!”

Polly stopped and stared at him, looking surprised, as if she
had no idea she were speaking so much.

“Well then,” she said, “speak!”

Sam stared back at her, distracted by how blue her eyes looked
in the early morning light; finally having a chance to speak, he
froze up, forgetting what he was about to say.

“Uh…” he began.

Polly threw up her hands.

“Boys!” she exclaimed. “They never want you to talk—but they
never have anything to say themselves! Well, I can’t wait around
here anymore!” she said, and hurried off, strutting through the
fields, eating another strawberry.

“Wait!” Sam called out, hurrying to catch up with her. “Where
are you going?”

“Why, to find Caitlin, of course!”

“You know where she is?” he asked.

“No,” she said. “But I know where she isn’t—and that’s
in this field! We need to get out of here. Find the closest city,
or buildings, or whatever, and figure out what time we’re in. We
have to start somewhere! And this is not the place!”

“Well, don’t you think I want to find my sister, too!?” Sam
called out, exasperated.

Finally, she stopped and turned, facing him.

“I mean, don’t you want company?” Sam asked, realizing as he
said it, how much he wanted to look for Caitlin with her. “Don’t
you want to search together?”

Polly looked back at him with her large blue eyes, as if summing
him up. He felt as if he were being scrutinized, and he could see
she looked unsure. He couldn’t understand why.

“I don’t know,” she finally said. “I mean, you handled yourself
pretty well back there in Paris—I do have to admit. But…”

She paused.

“What is it?” he finally asked.

Polly cleared her throat.

“Well, if you must know, the last—um—boy—I spent any time
with—Sergei—turned out to be a liar and a con-man, who tricked and
used me. I was too stupid to see it. But I’m never going to fall
for anything like that again. And I’m not ready to trust anybody of
the male race—not even you. I just don’t want to spend any time
with any more boys right now. Not that you and I—not that I’m
saying that we’re—not that I think of you that way—as anything more
than a friend—than an acquaintance—”

Polly began stammering, and he could see how nervous she had
become, and couldn’t help smiling inwardly.

“—but it’s just that, regardless, I’m sick of boys. No
offense.”

Sam smiled broadly. He loved her candor, and her spunkiness.

“None taken,” he answered. “The truth be told,” he added, “I’m
sick of girls.”

Polly’s eyes opened wide in surprise; that clearly wasn’t the
response she’d been expecting.

“But it occurs to me that we have a better chance of finding my
sister if we search together. I mean—just—” Sam cleared his throat,
“—just professionally speaking.”

Now it was Polly’s turn to smile.

“Professionally speaking,” she repeated.

Sam reached out his hand, formally.

“I promise, we’ll just be friends—nothing more,” he said. “I’ve
sworn off of girls forever. No matter what.”

“And I’ve sworn off of guys forever. No matter what,” Polly
said, still examining his hand, as it dangled in the air,
unsure.

Sam left his hand out patiently, waiting.

“Just friends?” she asked. “Nothing more?”

“Just friends,” Sam said.

She finally reached out and shook on it.

And as she did, Sam couldn’t help noticing that she held his
hand just the slightest bit too long.

 

{The remainder of the novel—an additional 220 pages—is available
for sale on Amazon, BN, Kobo, iTunes, and elsewhere}









From the same author on
Feedbooks


	VOWED (Book
#7 in the Vampire Journals) (2011)
In VOWED (Book #7 of the Vampire Journals), Caitlin and Caleb
find themselves in medieval Scotland, in 1350, a time of knights
and shining armor, of castles and warriors, of the quest for the
Holy Grail said to contain the key to true vampire immortality.
Landing on the shores of the ancient Isle of Skye, a remote island
off the Western coast of Scotland where only the most elite
warriors live and train, they are ecstatic to reunite with Sam and
Polly, Scarlet and Ruth, a human king and his warriors, and with
all of Aiden’s coven.

Before they can continue their mission for the fourth and final
key, the time has come for Caleb and Caitlin to wed. Against the
most amazing backdrop Caitlin could ever hope for, an elaborate
vampire wedding is planned, including all of the ancient rituals
and ceremonies that accompany it. It is the wedding of a lifetime,
meticulously planned by Polly and the others, and Caitlin and Caleb
are happier than they’ve ever been.

Simultaneously, Sam and Polly, to their own surprise, are each
falling deeply in love with one another. As their relationship
accelerates, Sam surprises Polly with a vow of his own. And Polly
surprises him with her own shocking news.

But all is not well beneath the surface. Blake has appeared
again, and his deep love for Caitlin might just threaten her union,
on the day before her wedding. Sera has appeared again, too, and
vows to break apart what she cannot have.

Scarlet, too, finds herself in danger, as the source of her deep
powers are revealed—along with the revelation of who are her true
parents.

Worst of all, Kyle has landed back in time, and has tracked down
his old protégé, Rynd, to force him to use his shapeshifting skill
to trick and kill Caitlin and her people. As they fall into his
elaborate trap, Caitlin and the others find themselves in deeper
danger than ever before. It will be a race to find the final key,
before everyone Caitlin holds dear is wiped out for good. This
time, she will have to make the hardest choices and sacrifices of
her life.

VOWED is Book #7 in the Vampire Journals (following TURNED,
LOVED, BETRAYED, DESTINED, DESIRED and BETROTHED), and yet it also
stands alone as a self-contained novel. VOWED is 60,000 words.



	


TURNED (Book
#1 in the Vampire Journals) (Chapter One) (2011)
In TURNED (Book #1 of the Vampire Journals series), eighteen
year old Caitlin Paine finds herself uprooted from her nice suburb
and forced to attend a dangerous New York City high school when her
Mom moves again. The one ray of light in her new surroundings is
Jonah, a new classmate who takes an instant liking to her.

But before their romance can blossom, Caitlin suddenly finds
herself changing. She is overcome by a superhuman strength, a
sensitivity to light, a desire to feed--by feelings she does not
understand. She seeks answers to what’s happening to her, and her
cravings lead her to the wrong place at the wrong time. Her eyes
are opened to a hidden world, right beneath her feet, thriving
underground in New York City. She finds herself caught between two
dangerous covens, right in the middle of a vampire war.

It is at this moment that Caitlin meets Caleb, a mysterious and
powerful vampire who rescues her from the dark forces. He needs her
to help lead him to the legendary lost artifact. And she needs him
for answers, and for protection. Together, they will need to answer
one crucial question: who was her real father?

But Caitlin finds herself caught between two men as something
else arises between them: a forbidden love. A love between the
races that will risk both of their lives, and will force them to
decide whether to risk it all for each other...

This is an excerpt from Chapter One of the book. The completed
novel is available for sale on Amazon (for Kindle), Barnes &
Noble (for Nook) and elsewhere.

Also note that book #2 in the series--LOVED--is now also
available for sale in these places, at 51,000 words.



	


Loved
(Book #2 in the Vampire Journals) (2011)
In LOVED (Book #2 in the Vampire Journals), Caitlin and Caleb
embark together on their quest to find the one object that can stop
the imminent vampire and human war: the lost sword. An object of
vampire lore, there is grave doubt over whether it even exists.

If there is any hope of finding it, they must first trace
Caitlin’s ancestry. Is she really the One? Their search begins with
finding Caitlin’s father. Who was he? Why did he abandon her? As
the search broadens, they are shocked by what they discover about
who she really is.

But they are not the only ones searching for the legendary
sword. The Blacktide Coven wants it, too, and they are close on
Caitlin and Caleb’s trail. Worse, Caitlin’s little brother, Sam,
remains obsessed with finding his Dad. But Sam soon finds himself
in way over his head, smack in the middle of a vampire war. Will he
jeopardize their search?

Caitlin and Caleb’s journey takes them on a whirlwind of
historic locations—from the Hudson Valley, to Salem, to the heart
of historic Boston—the very spot where witches were once hung on
the hill of Boston Common. Why are these locations so important to
the vampire race? And what do they have to do with Caitlin’s
ancestry, and with who she’s becoming?

But they may not even make it. Caitlin and Caleb’s love for each
other is blossoming. And their forbidden romance may just destroy
everything they’ve set out to achieve…

Although LOVED is the sequel to TURNED, it also stands alone as
a self-contained novel. LOVED is 51,000 words.

This is the first chapter. The complete novel is available for
sales on Amazon (Kindle) and Barnes & Noble (Nook).



	


BETRAYED
(Book #3 in the Vampire Journals) (2011)
In BETRAYED (Book #3 in the Vampire Journals), Caitlin Paine
awakes from a deep coma to discover she has been turned. Now a
true, full-bred vampire, she marvels at her new powers, including
her ability to fly, and her superhuman strength. She finds that her
true love, Caleb, is still by her side, waiting patiently for her
to recover. She has everything she could dream of.

Until it all, suddenly, goes terribly wrong.

Caitlin is horrified to discover Caleb with his ex-wife, Sera,
and before Caleb has a chance to explain, Caitlin tells him to
leave. Heartbroken, confused, Caitlin wants to curl up and die, her
only consolation being in her wolf-pup Rose.

Caitlin also finds consolation in her new surroundings. She
finds she has been placed on a hidden island in the Hudson
River—Pollepel—amidst an elite coven of teenage vampires, boys and
girls alike, 24 in all, including her. She learns that this is a
place for outcasts, just like her, and as she meets her new best
friend, Polly, and begins her training in elite vampire combat, she
realizes that she might finally have a place to call home.

But a major vampire war is looming, and her brother Sam is still
out there, kidnapped by Samantha. The evil Kyle, too, now wielding
the mythical Sword, is still on the warpath, and he will stop at
nothing to wipe out New York. Caitlin, despite her new home, and
despite her finding a new love interest in the elusive vampire
Blake, knows that she can only stay on this island for so long
before her destiny calls. After all, she is still the One, and all
eyes still look to her to find her father and the other weapon that
might save them all.

Torn between her new friends and her lingering feelings for
Caleb, she must come to decide where her true loyalties lie, and
whether she is willing to risk it all to try to find Caleb and have
him in her life once again….

BETRAYED is Book #3 in the Vampire Journals (following TURNED
and LOVED), and yet it also stands alone as a self-contained novel.
BETRAYED is over 60,000 words.

The enclosed excerpt contains the first 4 chapters, or 32 pages.
The entire novel is available for sale on Amazon, BN, and
everywhere ebooks are sold.



	


DESTINED
(Book #4 in the Vampire Journals) (2011)
In DESTINED (Book #4 in the Vampire Journals), Caitlin Paine
wakes to discover herself back in time. She finds herself in a
cemetery, on the run from a mob of villagers, and seeks refuge in
the ancient cloisters of Assisi, in the countryside of Umbria,
Italy. There, she learns of her destiny and her mission: to find
her father and the ancient vampire Shield needed to save
mankind.

But Caitlin’s heart still pines for her lost love: Caleb. She
desperately needs to know if he has survived their trip back in
time. She learns that her mission requires her to go to Florence,
but if she wants to pursue matters of the heart, she must go to
Venice. She chooses Venice.

Caitlin is overwhelmed at what she finds. Venice of the
eighteenth century is a surreal place, men and women dressed in
elaborate costumes and masks, celebrating an endless, lavish party.
She is thrilled to discover and reunite with some of her close
friends, and to be welcomed back into their coven. And she is
excited to join them in Venice’s Grand Ball, the most important
costume dance of the year, where she hopes, once again, to find
Caleb.

But Caitlin is not the only one who can travel back in time:
Kyle soon arrives, too, and is determined to hunt her down and kill
her once and for all. Sam, too, arrives, determined to save his
sister before it is too late.

At the Ball, Caitlin searches everywhere, and finds no sign of
Caleb. That is, until the very last dance. She dances with a masked
man who takes her heart away, and she feels certain that it is him.
But as the partners change, she loses him again. Or does she?

Caitlin soon finds herself torn between the two loves of her
life, and discovers that she has to be careful what she wishes for.
Her joy at finding what she wants might just come mixed with
tragedy and heartbreak.

In a climactic, action-packed ending, Caitlin finds herself up
against true evil, Rome’s ancient vampire coven, and the most
powerful vampire coven that ever existed. Surviving will demand all
her skills, as she finds herself battling for her very life. She
will have to sacrifice more than ever, if she is to save the one
she loves….

DESTINED is Book #4 in the Vampire Journals (following TURNED,
LOVED and BETRAYED), and yet it also stands alone as a
self-contained novel. DESTINED is over 60,000 words.

This is a free sample of the first 2 chapters. The entire book
is available for sale on Amazon, BN and elsewhere.



	


DESIRED (Book
#5 in the Vampire Journals) (2011)
In DESIRED (Book #5 in the Vampire Journals), Caitlin Paine
wakes to discover that she has once again traveled back in time.
This time, she has landed in eighteenth century Paris, an age of
great opulence, of kings and queens—but also of revolution.

Reunited with her true love, Caleb, the two of them finally have
the quiet, romantic time together that they never had. They spend
idyllic time together in the city of Paris, visiting its most
romantic sites, as their love grows ever deeper. Caitlin decides to
give up the search for her father, so that she can savor this time
and place, and spend her life with Caleb. Caleb takes her to his
medieval castle, near the ocean, and Caitlin is happier than she
ever dreamed.

But their idyllic time together is not destined to last forever,
and events intercede that force the two of them apart. Caitlin once
again finds herself united with Aiden and his coven, with Polly and
with new friends, as she focuses again on her training, and on her
mission. She is introduced to the lavish world of Versailles, and
encounters outfits and opulence beyond what she ever dreamed. With
never ending feasts and parties and concerts, Versailles is a world
of its own. She is happily reunited with her bother Sam, who is
also back in time, and having dreams of their father, too.

But all is not as well as it seems. Kyle has traveled back in
time, too—this time, with his evil sidekick, Sergei—and he is more
determined than ever to kill Caitlin. And Sam and Polly each fall
ever deeper into toxic relationships, which just might threaten to
destroy everything around them.

As Caitlin becomes a true and hardened warrior, she comes closer
than ever to finding her father, and the mythical Shield. The
climactic, action-packed ending, takes Caitlin through a whirlwind
of Paris’ most important medieval locations, on a hunt for clues.
But surviving this time will demand skills she never dreamed she
had. And reuniting with Caleb will require her to make the hardest
choices—and sacrifices—of her life.

DESIRED is Book #5 in the Vampire Journals (following TURNED,
LOVED, BETRAYED and DESTINED), and yet it also stands alone as a
self-contained novel. DESIRED is 70,000 words.

The following is an excerpt. The entire novel is available for
sale on Amazon, BN, iTunes, Kobo and elsewhere.



	


ARENA
ONE: SLAVERUNNERS (Book #1 of the Survival Trilogy)
(2012)
“If you liked THE HUNGER GAMES, you will Love ARENA ONE.”

--Allegra Skye, Bestselling author of Saved

From Morgan Rice, #1 Bestselling author of THE VAMPIRE JOURNALS,
comes the first book in a new trilogy of dystopian fiction.

New York. 2120. American has been decimated, wiped out from the
second Civil War. In this post-apocalyptic world, survivors are far
and few between. And most of those who do survive are members of
the violent gangs, predators who live in the big cities. They
patrol the countryside looking for slaves, for fresh victims to
bring back into the city for their favorite death sport: Arena One.
The death stadium where opponents are made to fight to the death,
in the most barbaric of ways. There is only one rule to the arena:
no one survives. Ever.

Deep in the wilderness, high up in the Catskill Mountains, 17
year old Brooke Moore manages to survive, hiding out with her
younger sister, Bree. They are careful to avoid the gangs of
slaverunners who patrol the countryside. But one day, Brooke is not
as careful as she can be, and Bree is captured. The slaverunners
take her away, heading to the city, and to what will be a certain
death.

Brooke, a Marine’s daughter, was raised to be tough, to never
back down from a fight. When her sister is taken, Brooke mobilizes,
uses everything at her disposal to chase down the slaverunners and
get her sister back. Along the way she runs into Ben, 17, another
survivor like her, whose brother was taken. Together, they team up
on their rescue mission.

What follows is a post-apocalyptic, action-packed thriller, as
the two of them pursue the slaverunners on the most dangerous ride
of their lives, following them deep into the heart of New York.
Along the way, if they are to survive, they will have to make some
of the hardest choices and sacrifices of their lives, encountering
obstacles neither of them had expected—including their unexpected
feelings for each other. Will they rescue their siblings? Will they
make it back? And will they, themselves, have to fight in the
arena?

ARENA ONE is Book #1 in the Survival Trilogy, and is 85,000
words.

“Grabbed my attention from the beginning and did not let
go….This story is an amazing adventure that is fast paced and
action packed from the very beginning. There is not a dull moment
to be found.”

--Paranormal Romance Guild {regarding Turned}

“A great plot, and this especially was the kind of book you will
have trouble putting down at night. The ending was a cliffhanger
that was so spectacular that you will immediately want to buy the
next book, just to see what happens.”

--The Dallas Examiner {regarding Loved}

“Jam packed with action, romance, adventure, and suspense. This
book is a wonderful addition to this series and will have you
wanting more from Morgan Rice.”

--vampirebooksite.com {regarding Loved}

“Morgan Rice proves herself again to be an extremely talented
storyteller….This would appeal to a wide range of audiences,
including younger fans of the vampire/fantasy genre. It ended with
an unexpected cliffhanger that leaves you shocked.”

--The Romance Reviews {regarding Loved}



	


FOUND
(Book #8 in the Vampire Journals) (2012)
In FOUND (Book #8 of the Vampire Journals), the final book of
the VAMPIRE JOURNALS, Caitlin and Caleb awake in ancient Israel, in
the year 33 A.D., and are amazed to find themselves in the time of
Christ.

Ancient Israel is a place of holy sites, of ancient synagogues,
of lost relics. It is the most spiritually charged place in the
universe—and in 33 A.D., the year of Christ’s crucifixion, it is
the most spiritually charged time. In the heart of its capitol,
Jerusalem, lies the Holy Temple of Solomon, inside of which sits
the Holy of Holies and the Ark of God. And in these streets, Christ
will take his final steps to be crucified.

Jerusalem teems with people of all religious backgrounds and
faiths, under the watchful eye of Roman soldiers, and their
Prefect, Pontius Pilate. The city also has a dark side, with its
labyrinthian streets and maze of alleyways leading to hidden
secrets and Pagan temples.

Caitlin now, finally, has all four keys, but still, she must
find her father. Her search takes her to Nazareth, to Capernaum, to
Jerusalem, following a mystical trail of secrets and clues in the
footsteps of Christ. It also takes her to the ancient Mount of
Olives, to Aiden and his coven, and to more powerful secrets and
relics than she’s ever known. At every turn, her father is just a
step away.

But time is of the essence: Sam, turned to the dark side, has
landed back in this time, too, and as he unites with Rexius, leader
of the evil coven, they race to beat Caitlin to the Shield. Rexius
will stop at nothing to destroy Caitlin and Caleb, and with Sam on
his side, and a new army behind him, the odds are in his favor.

Making matters worse, Scarlet arrives back in time alone,
separated from her parents. She roams the streets of Jerusalem on
her own, with Ruth, and as she begins to discover her own powers,
she also finds herself in graver danger than she’s ever been.
Especially when she discovers that she is holding a great secret,
too.

Does Caitlin find her father? Does she find the ancient vampire
shield? Does she reunite with her daughter? Does her own brother
try to kill her? And will her love with Caleb survive this final
trip back in time?

FOUND is Book #8 in the Vampire Journals (following TURNED,
LOVED, BETRAYED, DESTINED, DESIRED, BETROTHED and VOWED), and yet
it also stands alone as a self-contained novel. FOUND is 71,000
words.

This file also contains a sneak preview of Morgan Rice's new
series: THE VAMPIRE LEGACY.

Book #1 in Morgan Rice's new trilogy, ARENA ONE: SLAVERUNNERS
(Book #1 of the Survival Trilogy), a post-apocalyptic thriller in
the genre of THE HUNGER GAMES, is now also available for sale.
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