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Chapter One

L as Vegas, Nevada

“Who would have dreamed that what started out as a dusty little water 
stop on a wagon trail would have turned into all of this? When my father 
encouraged me to invest in property here in the 1930s, I thought he was 
out of his mind and the time had knally come to chec. him into the nearest 
retirement homeb I had serious dou”ts, ”ut he assured me this was the 
perfect place to put down roots and esta”lish my name and reputationbS 

 -he had a vivid recollection of what the area had loo.ed li.e when 
she krst arrived, stepping out of her cherry8red 193Z Lincoln Rephyr 
converti”le sedanb xemoving her sunglasses, she had watched an errant 
tum”leweed coming down the middle of the street, ”lowing directly across 
the toe of one of her high8heeled pumpsb Immediately ”eginning to have 
her dou”ts, she even went so far as to wonder if perhaps her father was 
having a little fun at her e—pense, until she remem”ered’ he didnBt have a 
sense of humorb Pesides, he would never have steered his precious little girl 
wrongb 2ursuant to his advice, she had marched into the nearest real estate 
o4ce and purchased enough land on which to ”uild her empireb

 2ointing to a construction site up the street, she continued to reminisceb 
“In T000, they ”lew up the one ”uilding left from the krst casino and 
resort to ”e ”uilt on the strip ”ac. in 19H1, to ma.e room for AEOAb I 
remem”er when the Ml xancho krst openedb It was a gaudy little thing with 
an Dld West theme, complete with a kfty8foot neon windmill on the top 
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of the main ”uildingb It only housed four gaming ta”les and seventy slot 
machines ”ac. thenb Ahe humans couldnBt get enough of it and, once they 
started coming, they never stoppedb It ”oggles the mind to see how !uic.ly 
it grew into what it has ”ecome nowb Ahough, I have to admit, jaddy was 
rightbS

“Vegas must have ”een something special to see ”ac. then,S he said as 
he reached for his vi”rating phone on the des., scrolling to chec. the new 
message that had Cust Fashed across the screenb

“It most certainly was;S 
 YMD Earlow Ahornhart stood with her ”ac. to her assistant, staring 

out over the spectacular Las Vegas s.yline, her crimson eyes casting 
a sinister reFection in the glassb Ahe window from her slee., modern 
o4ce penthouse suite aUorded her the ”est view of the city, especially 
when the sun went down, and the strip sprang to lifeb  ‘rom atop her 
privately8owned ”uilding, she .ept a watchful eye over human.ind and 
creatures ali.eb In a city where two entirely diUerent worlds mingled, one 
without .nowledge of the otherz she was the ”ridge that connected the 
realmsb

“5our new client is almost here,S -awyer called out, slipping the phone 
into the inner poc.et of his Cac.et and fastening it closedb Yrossing the 
room to the far wall, he entered a si—8digit code into a concealed pin pad and 
unloc.ed the secured wal.8in wine cooler, one that housed a rare collection 
of uni!ue li”ationsb 2ulling open the door, a loud hissing was heard, and 
a rolling fog emerged, eerily enveloping him from the waist downb “I was 
Cust notiked ”y our driver that the limo is less than ten minutes out,S he 
added ”efore stepping inside, wanting to choose something special for the 
occasionb

“Who is it?S she as.ed, turning with her arms crossedb
“qatthew  Proussard,  an  e—tremely  wealthy  vampire  from  New 

Drleans,S he replied, returning with two chilled ”ottles, one in each handb 
2ursing his lips, he loo.ed ”ac. and forth ”etween them, pondering 
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the choices ”efore himb “Which ”lood vintage do you thin. he would 
prefer ’7young ‘rench prostituteB or 7middle8aged xoman Yatholic 
YardinalB?S  

“jeknitely the Yardinal; Peing from Louisiana, I am sure he has 
sampled every ‘rench variety there is, and since we specialiGe in diversity, 
we will oUer him something he is unaccustomed to enCoyingbS 

“Ahe Yardinal it is;S -awyer set the other aside and reached for a 
cor.screwb

“Eow was your wee.end?S she as.edb
Eer assistantBs ”lond hair was Cust a shade lighter than it had ”een when 

she saw him last, indicating he had spent some time in the sunb Ahere also 
seemed to ”e a little e—tra spring in his ”lac. wingtips that eveningb

“Wonderful;S  he  gushed,  klling  two trumpet8styled  wine  glassesb 
“qason and I Few out to Yali and stayed at this lovely little vineyard 
to cele”rate our twentieth anniversaryb Ahe inn was surrounded ”y two 
hundred acres of the thic.est groves of trees you have ever seenb We hi.ed 
deep into the woods and had the entire place all to ourselvesb qason 
was sweet enough to ta.e down a twelve8point ”uc. and ”ring me the 
still8”eating heart as a giftb It was so romanticb Words arenBt enough to 
e—press how much I love that wolfbS

Earlow smiledb -awyer Mvans had ”een her client once upon a time, 
coming to her in a last8ditch eUort to knd his 7happily8ever8afterBb It was 
hard enough for a werewolf to knd a mate these days ”ut when you added 
that he was gay, it Cust made meeting and dating someone twice as di4cultb 
qason xoar. was EarlowBs personal art dealer, and as soon as -awyer had 
stepped foot into her o4ce, she .new the two would ”e perfect for each 
otherb 2laying matchma.er was not her usual forte, ”ut she had prided 
herself on ”ringing those two love ”irds togetherb -awyer chose to give up 
his life in -eattle and moved to Las Vegas to ”e closer to qason at a”out 
the same time as EarlowBs previous assistant had to ”e dismissed under 
less8than8ideal circumstancesb Ahe timing could not have ”een ”etterb Not 
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only was his loyalty and on8the8Co” performance unsurpassed ”y any 
other, ”ut the pair had ”ecome the ”est of friends in the processb

“I am glad to hear itbS -tepping to her des., she as.ed, “What do we 
.now a”out qrb qatthew Proussard of New Drleans?S 

“Well, he is e—tremely wealthy, o”viouslyb It loo.s li.e he Coined the 
world of Ahe jiverse around the mid81Z00s, ”ut he got his knancial 
start pirating during the Yivil War, eventually moving on to discreet 
smuggling over the yearsb xecently, he has e—panded his holdings ”y 
getting into real estateb Ee currently specialiGes in locating private 
high8end properties for select well8to8do humans and mem”ers of 
“Ahe jiversebS

Earlow chortled at  the term and remem”ered thin.ing it  a  little 
pretentious when she krst heard it used ”y a four8foot8high 5eti in Ai”et 
in reference to himselfb  Ee had ”een the smallest  one she had ever 
encountered, o”viously due to some genetic issue, ”ut what he lac.ed 
in height, he made up for in conkdenceb Eis name was Yhoda., and he 
wanted nothing more in the world than to teach others how to knd inner 
peace through mediationb Ee had ”een shunned ”y his own .ind ”ecause 
of his height and was desperate to ”ecome a part of a ”igger community, 
yet he found himself mostly aloneb Dne stormy night while loo.ing for 
a dry place to rest, he happened upon a sic.ly ”lind man in a hut in the 
middle of nowhereb Ahe .indness he held in his heart prevented him from 
passing ”y when he heard the pitiful cries for helpb Yhoda. nursed the 
man ”ac. to health, and in return, the man had taught him the secrets of 
knding an inner peace, no matter what challenges the outer world might 
”e e—periencingb Ahe Coy he received from this gift made him only want 
to share it with the world, so he wrapped himself in clothing from head 
to toe, traveled to the nearest village, planted himself in the middle of the 
town s!uare, and announced himself as a mystical gurub 2eople Foc.ed 
from miles around to learn from him and word soon !uic.ly spread of his 
giftb Ahat was two hundred years ago, and Yhoda. was still planted in that 




