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Vamps don’t get a day of rest. Or so it seems to Lexi Jackson, especially when a new predator comes at her, and this time, he’s hitting close to home. With her best friend Mel’s transformation approaching quickly, Lexi must gather those she trusts to face the enemy from her own bloodline.

But when there’s a kink in your front line, when your relationships are rocked to the core, how do you face the threat with confidence? Lexi can’t, which forces new protectors to step forward, and old insecurities to eat away at Kellan.

Kellan’s fought hard for his fiancé in the past, but with others continually intruding on his territory, his anger is brewing. With a lot to prove and more to work through, he unites forces with several power players in the vamp world creating his own attack unit. It’s his place to protect his fiancé, not anyone else’s.

With the enemy closing in on them, will Lexi and her friends be able to put aside their differences in time to defeat the newest legion of discontented vamps together?

Will Kellan and Lexi’s personal struggles chip away at the foundation of their relationship, causing all to crumble, including the prophecy?
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VAMP VERSUS VAMP
Pr
eface

“Wow.
I can’t believe it’s been two whole months with no vampy woo-woo going on,” Mel said as we made our way to fourth period. We all had the same schedule; Kellan made sure of that.

“Really, Mel? Now you just went and totally jinxed us.” I sighed. “Ugh. Kellan, find me some wood so I can force her to knock on it.”

Kellan laughed. “You don’t really believe in that crap, do you?”

I shrugged. His brow shot up. “Please.” I gave him a small smile.

“Very superstitious; writing’s on the wall. Very superstitious
;
ladder’s ’bout to fall,” he sang, grinning before he sped out of sight around a corner.

“So I take it things are going good between the two of you,” Mel chuckled.

“Yeah. These last couple months have been great between us. We’re stronger than ever as a couple.”

“But?” She pinned me with a knowing stare.

“But I can’t help feeling like… I don’t know. Like something is off or maybe what we have isn’t strong enough or…” I heaved a heavy sigh. “I don’t know. Something just feels wrong despite how right Kellan feels to me.”

“Hmm. Maybe you two need to go on a romantic weekend getaway or something. I mean
,
you’re rarely alone. Every time I stop by someone’s always there.”

“Yeah, well, since you’ve been practically shacking up with Craig, you haven’t exactly been by often,” I teased. We laughed together, before silence fell between us, replaced by a more serious atmosphere.

“Oh, God, Lex, I can’t believe I’m going to be a vampeen in three days. I’m finally going to be in on everything. I’ll no longer be the outcast human hanging with a bunch of vamps,” she stated, her eyes a porthole to the excitement and vulnerability she felt.

“I know.” I smiled. “It’s been a long time coming. Who would have thought all those years ago when we met that we would be here today?”

“I’m excited, but nervous. I can already tell you’re going to have to talk me off the ledge Thursday.” She shuffled her feet beside the classroom door, clutching the strap of her book bag tightly.

“I’ll be there. I promise I’ll be there every step of the way.”

We stared at each other, the years passing between us. She understood in that moment that this would be merely a pinprick of a memory in the timeline of her life, but it was one that we would look back on together.

Chapter 1

“I wonder what the guys are planning on doing,” Mel asked as we walked into my house.

“Who knows with those two? My guess is they’ll head to the beach.” I raced towards the alarm box, prepared to shut it off, but stopped short when I didn’t hear the beeps, signaling it was on.

I flew to Mel’s side, standing protectively in front of her. I looked around the house, straining my ears to listen for any subtle noises that indicated the intruder was still here. When all I heard was silence, I signaled for Mel to remain where she was so I could check things out. She nodded her head, her eyes full of fear and worry. She knew I would protect her, but as I’d found out through experience, we were a lot more vulnerable than we liked to boast.

I took one step forward and froze when he walked around the corner into the family room. His predatory glare sent chills racing down my spine as serum flooded my mouth.

“Hello, ladies.” His rose-colored lips lifted slightly at the corners, the only indication of his amusement.

There was a distinct European flair about this man. His shaggy black hair contrasted against his tan skin. He didn’t have much muscle tone to him, or so it appeared through his suit.
A suit is an odd thing to be doing dirty vamp business in.
He was medium height, and while he was thin, he wasn’t etched muscle thin. It was his green eyes, similar in shade to my
mother’s, that
cast a familiar glow about him, though.

“Who are you, and what are you doing in my house?” I demanded, pulling Mel against my back.

“God, why couldn’t the myths about invitations be true?” Mel groaned behind me. I bumped her with my butt to get her to shut up. I didn’t know
who
the heck this guy was or if there was more of them.

“Who the hell are you, and what the hell are you doing in my house?” My voice was louder this time; my tone took on a harsh quality as my anxiety began to skyrocket.

He started to walk past the sectional towards us, undoing the top button of his jacket casually. I backed Mel up towards the back door to the garage, ready to shove her out so she could run at a moment’s notice. He stopped three feet in front of us.

“Now, is that any way to greet your grandfather?”

I shook my head. “Guh…grandfather?” I stuttered. I knew he was vamp, but without my nose, I couldn’t tell if he was a vampeen or a vampire.

“Yes. Didn’t your mother tell you about me?”

I studied him up and down before cautiously shaking my head ‘no.’

“Such a disappointment that woman was. I swear
,
she and Claire were the worst of the lot.” The hairs on my body stood at attention. Something was majorly wrong with him.

“How old are you?” I was surprised I had found my voice and that it didn’t shake.

He chuckled. “Old. I’m the second vampeen ever born.”

“I thought Cristianna was the second vampeen,” I countered, finally feeling like my feet were landing on solid ground.

“Given how my father was, you are truly to believe that he remained in one woman’s bed when he was looking to create an army?”

I stared at him, unsure whether to trust him or not. “What’s your real name?”

“Very good, granddaughter. It’s certainly not Charles Maxwell.” He laughed; it reminded me of chalk scraping along a blackboard. I cringed
as if he had
.

Abruptly he was in my face. I leaned back, covering Mel. “Cesar! My name is Cesar Euskadi.”

I closed my eyes, trying to calm my reaction. Over the past couple months Kellan and I had practiced controlling my new surge of electricity; it was still a work in progress though.

I heard him walk away from us. When he opened the fridge, I opened my eyes, my gaze locked on him. “What do you want?”

“I’m merely here to protect the girl.” He flicked his hand beyond me to Mel.

“Why would you want to protect her?”

He slammed the refrigerator door and was a few feet away again within the blink of an eye. Suddenly, I was very grateful for Sir Staten’s blood. By the looks of things I would need to activate my gift just to have a chance at survival against my own flesh and blood. “You need my protection,” he bit out.

“Why would you want to protect me? And where were you five months ago when I needed protection?” I leaned forward, aiming myself in his direction.

He calmed down in a flash; it was as if someone had turned off his internal switch. “Because she’s one of us.” He locked eyes with me. “And they aren’t. But she is, so I’m offering you my protection. Do you want it or not?”

I looked at Mel. She was scared, starting to curl into herself; her arms couldn’t wrap any tighter around her ultra-slim waist. “It’s going to be okay, Mel. I’m not going to let anything happen to you. They’ll get you over my dead body.” That was a promise I intended to keep.

“I would reconsider that if I were you, Alexa,” Cesar casually stated, the slightest hint of repercussions imminent.

“Why? What is it that you want from me?”

“I want you.”

“Why me? Why now?”

“Because, without Kellan, with the two of you separated, I can do exactly what I want and get away with it. No political power plays to hold off.”

“You’re the reason I’m taking a stand. Blood or not, I don’t take kindly to racists.”

“You are naïve.”

“Maybe I am, but I know for certain that your prejudice will be your greatest downfall, Cesar.” His features began to scrunch before he replaced
his frown
with a tranquil façade.

“Boys! Get them!” Cesar stood back, his hands folded in front of him, watching the scene unfold with pleasure.

Three vampeens, faster than most of the vamps I came across, raced towards us. Two came directly at me; the last one went straight for Mel.

“Let me go!” she screamed, pulling on her arm to no avail. The vamp laughed in her face and had her pinned to the ground in half a second.

“No! No, no, no!” I yelled, illuminating like a Christmas tree. Within seconds I snapped the necks of the two who attacked me. I grabbed the third by the back of his shirt and threw him across the room, slamming him into the cupboards, effectively wrecking my mother’s beautiful kitchen.

“What the hell, Lex?” Mel gasped, slowly inching away from me towards the corner. She was visibly shaking.

“It’s alright, Mel. I promise I’m still me.” She swallowed hard. I threw my arm out, knocking the vamp into the wall again as he launched himself at me. She glanced at the vamp; averting her eyes from me, she nodded.

“Well done, Alexa.” Cesar clapped his hands dramatically. He was already grating on me. I gathered that he was theatrical about everything despite knowing him less than an hour. “So what’s it going to be, granddaughter?”

“Go to hell.” I scowled, disdain clear in my tone.
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