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Sidney Coffey, Seattle’s “News at Nine” girl, uncovers the scoop of a lifetime and her ticket into serious journalism. The only problem is—without proof—no one’s going to believe the victims of recent gang killings are in fact “undead” and vampires!


With her gut telling her there’s an even bigger story lurking beneath the surface, she decides to beard a reclusive vampire master in his den for an interview. But meeting the master only complicates things. For a woman with a voracious sexual appetite, the tall, dark and gloomy vamp proves an irresistible challenge.

When a reporter trespasses on his estate, Navarro is at first amused then annoyed that the little baggage is close to putting together the pieces of a dangerous plot involving an old enemy and a group of murdered geneticists. To keep her safe, Navarro issues an invitation he won’t let her refuse.

Note: This book was previously published as
Uncovering Navarro
but has been revised and expanded.

For more Night Fall Series stories, watch for these titles:


Silent is the Knight

Sm{B}itten

Truly, Madly…Deadly

Knight in Transition

Wolf in Plain Sight

Night Fall on Dark Mountain

A Knight Living Dangerously

From the Author

To those of you who’ve read me before—hello, friends! To new readers, welcome to my world!

After writing
Sm{B}itten
, I had wanted to write Navarro’s story for a long time—well, since his first appearance in that story. I had the sense that he was very reserved, but craved connection. He was also very jaded.

The problem was finding just the right heroine. If I could have planned the story, I would have thought his would be very dark with Navarro facing an old adversary—perhaps the woman who turned him hundreds of years ago. But that decision wasn’t mine to make.

I don’t just decide to write a book about something. I wait for the first scene to come to me. After several months without working on the series, I was really wondering whether the adventure was over. But then there was this pesky reporter—not the brightest watt—but so stubborn she’d make Simon Cowell look indecisive. And she was trying to break into a vampire’s den. The first scene with her falling from the brick wall all the way to her “wardrobe malfunction” rolled in my head like an old movie reel in a theater.

It shot the hell out of my dark prince story.

Once the scene presented itself, I was faced with a dilemma. I write erotic romance, but Navarro isn’t a man who’s led by his manparts. So how could I add the sensual intensity I enjoy writing? If Navarro was reserved, my heroine had to be a very busy girl. She also wouldn’t be the kind of girl waiting to find her prince. She’d be out there doing lots of test runs! So number one, I needed to show how fast and loose she played it. I also felt like this story would be more closely tied to the first book in the series than any other, so I placed my heroine, Sidney Coffey, in the first scene of my first book—but in
Knight Edition
you’re seeing that first scene from a whole new perspective. I really liked how that all worked out, and I can’t claim responsibility for any cleverness. The characters wrote themselves their own happy ending.

I love hearing from readers, and have a very active blog and Facebook friend page. I run contests, talk about my favorite TV shows, what I collect, what drives me crazy. I tend to ramble a bit. I’m doing it right now. But if you’d like to learn more about me and what I’m doing or writing about, be sure to check out the “About Delilah Devlin” page after the story.

And if you enjoy
this
story, please consider leaving a review on your favorite retail site or simply tell a friend.
Readers do influence other readers. We have to trust someone to tell us whether we’ll have fun when we open a new story!

Sincerely,

Delilah Devlin

Visit
www.DelilahDevlin.com
for more titles and release dates and subscribe to Delilah’s newsletter at
newsletter
.
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Chapter One

‡

M
oses Brown pretended
not to notice the slim figure skulking in the shadow of the trees. He’d just stepped outside to clear his nostrils when he’d spotted her pale, platinum hair. He’d figured she’d show up. Probably slept with a police scanner next to her bed. When she edged around the tree where the tape was tied, he pursed his lips, waiting…

The moment she tiptoed toward the porch, he walked softly behind her, ready to have some fun. “Sid!” he bellowed, making her jump. “Get that cute, little tail of yours behind the yellow tape, now!” Moses Brown bit back a grin at the look of pure irritation that crossed Sidney P. Coffey’s face when she turned.

“Hi there, Moses,” she said, arching a pale brow. “Long time, no see.” At his stern glare, she ducked back under the crime scene tape and turned, taking a moment to pull the white cuffs of her shirt from below the edges of her leather jacket sleeves.

She was stalling. Moses could almost see the gears turning over in her head. The woman didn’t know when to give up.

When she met his gaze again, a smile was plastered on her face. “By the way, congratulations on the promotion,
detective
. The new suit makes your shoulders look even broader.”

He slipped under the tape to stand in front of her and narrowed his eyes. The only time she wasted a second on small talk was when she wanted something—bad. “Sid, you’re not gettin’ inside that house.”

Her blue eyes widened. “Do you think I was trying to—”

“Uh huh. Don’t give me that Miss Innocent look. I know you, sweetheart.”

Her eyebrows rose, and her sexy mouth formed a pout. “Not even for an old buddy, like me?”

Moses folded his arms over his chest. “Old fuck buddy—let’s keep that straight.”

She huffed, and her eyebrows drew together in a disgruntled frown. “That sounds so crass.”

“I’m just repeating what you told me, baby.”

“Well, I was only being honest.”

That was the thing he liked about her best—beyond her slim body and cute tush. She didn’t mince her words. A man knew exactly where he stood.

She was also the only woman he knew who could keep a secret. Even though they often stood on opposite sides of the tape—him a cop, her a reporter—he could trust her. If he told her something couldn’t make the evening news, she kept the tip close to her chest.
Her soft, curvy chest.

She nodded toward the house, lights ablaze as the forensics team scoured it for clues. “How ’bout I promise to keep out of sight—”

He shook his head. “You know damn well the chief’d have my ass in a sling if I let you in there.”

“But it’s such a fine ass,” she purred. Her glance gave him a once over that left his skin burning.

He straightened and dropped his voice, “And don’t you know it.”

Her smile was genuine this time. “Maybe you need to refresh my memory.” Her gaze slipped over his shoulder again. “What’s going on in there?”

“You weren’t listening to your scanner?”

“You know I was.” She wrinkled her nose. “Come on, give! A triple homicide? Who was it? More teenagers bite it?”

The little lady was too bright for her own good. This time she was dead wrong, but her instincts weren’t far off. He schooled his face into a mask. “I’m not at liberty to say.”

“Not now anyway, huh? You know, the police aren’t going to be able to keep this killing spree under wraps much longer. People are going to put two and two together. When they do, your chief’s fanged friends won’t be able to hide in the shadows.” She sidled up closer. “Later, maybe? We haven’t
talked
in a long time.”

Moses could feel his defenses crumble. Her fine blonde hair shone bright as sunshine under the street lamp. Her flowery perfume tugged at his cock. He slipped his hand in his pocket and handed her his key. “I could be a while, sugar.”

“Just wake me up.” She sauntered past him, deliberately rubbing her jean-clad thigh against him.

He watched her hips sway as she walked away, until she turned the corner of the street. “Moses,” he muttered to himself, “what the hell do you think you’re doin’? That little woman’s gonna wring you like a dishrag.”

*

Sidney heard the
creak of the apartment door as it opened. With a satisfied grin, she settled back against the satiny comforter.

Moses hadn’t made her wait long after all. And soon she’d get her scoop—after a little play, of course.

Of all her recent
fuck buddies
, Moses was her favorite by far. His appetite for sex matched hers. Best of all, he didn’t cling, didn’t make more of her sharing his covers like some did. He knew the score—knew she liked her sex as most men did.
Dirty, nasty—and often.

For her, sex was a purely physical release. An addiction she craved like some women craved chocolate. She ached with need. Already her nipples beaded, and her pussy oozed cream. Just the thought of his large cock sliding inside her had her blood humming in her veins.

To ease the ache between her legs, she slipped a hand between her thighs and stroked her pussy.

Moses pushed open the bedroom door. “Couldn’t wait for me before you started the party?” His generous lips were stretched into a grin.

Glad she’d left the lamp atop the nightstand on, Sidney smiled and opened her legs so he could watch her play with herself. “I’m just priming the pump, honey.”

He hadn’t wasted any time himself. His dark chest was bare. His hands were already busy shoving his pants down muscled thighs. His cock sprang from confinement, huge and veined.

“Baby, you know I got a terrible thirst.” His dark gaze smoldered as he watched her fingertips slide into her wet slit.

“I was counting on that.” She dipped two fingers inside, swirled them in her juices, then she painted her nipples.

He strode to the end of the bed and crawled onto the mattress, his expression taut. His hands encircled her ankles, and with a quick movement, jerked her legs wider apart.

Sidney yelped, but thrilled to his sheer physicality.

His face came down between her legs, and he made a growling sound as he sucked her lips into his mouth.

She hissed air between her teeth and lifted her hips, eager to accept his sensual kiss.

“Oh man, you know I missed the taste of you, girl,” he said, rolling his face in her pussy. His large hands skimmed up her inner thighs, and his fingers spread her labia.

        

        
               
        
            	«
	1
	2
	3
	4
	5
	6
	7
	8
	9
	10
	...
	14
	...
	18
	»

        

        Other books



    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
        The Truth of the Matter by Robb Forman Dew



    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
        Far Cry from Kensington by Muriel Spark



    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
        The Viking's Witch by Kelli Wilkins



    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
        The Glass Shoe by Kay Hooper



    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
        A Walk in the Dark by Gianrico Carofiglio



    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
        Game On by Snow, Wylie



    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
        Fated by Nicole Tetterton



    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
        Pretty Little Dead Girls by Mercedes M. Yardley



    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
        Stealing Faces by Michael Prescott



    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
        Seduced by the Beast by Fox, Jaide


        
        
    



        
                    

    





    
        
            © ThomasStone 2015 - 2024    Contact for me [email protected]                    


                
            
            
            
        

    







    
    