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Bonus Epilogue – Shadows Of Sin – Sadie Sears 
 

Context: This happens after the book, when Ash takes Jo for a romantic meal on Draven’s 

beach. A little bit of misunderstanding and a lot of fun. 

 

Jo 

 

“You sure Draven and Mae don’t mind us being down here on their beach?” I looked up 

the cliff, imaging the house just over the top.  

Draven and Mae were away at Mae’s grandma’s and Ash had dragged me down here for a 

picnic on some flat rocks. He’d set up candles and everything, and the little flames flickered in 

the dimming light of dusk.  

“We’re just keeping an eye on the place, right?” He shrugged and one corner of his mouth 

tipped up. 

“Mm… And the rest. Feels kinda like a booty call to me.” I slid a slow, deliberate glance 

over the remains of our food then checked the items off out loud. “Oysters…aphrodisiac. 

Asparagus…aphrodisiac. Strawberries… aphrodisiac. Chocolate…aphrodisiac.” 

“Hey. I brought champagne as well.” He raised his glass like he was saluting me with it, and 

I chuckled.  

“Pretty much making my case for me, though.” 

“It’s alcohol free… No regrets in the morning.” His tone became coaxing.  

“Mmhmm.” I made sure he knew I wasn’t buying it as I smoothed my hand over softest 

picnic rug I’d ever touched in my life. “And you just happened to grab this ratty old blanket 

because—?” I let my question hang as I narrowed my eyes. 

“Uh-oh. Cop stare.” He held his hands up. “Okay, you got me.” He jumped onto the dry 

sand. “I did want to show you something.” As he reached for his waistband and popped his 

button unfastened, I covered my eyes with my hand before peeking through my fingers. 

“Ugh! No my eyes… You’re going to blind me.” I called out. “No nudity. I value my vision 

too much.” 

He hesitated, confusion appearing in a wrinkle between his eyebrows. “Really?” 

I laughed and took my hand away from my face. “Well, I have seen your dick before, so I 

probably won’t go blind.” 

He smiled and unfastened his zipper. 



“But,” I rushed on. “I can think of more romantic places to have sex—places that won’t 

mean I’m finding sand in my buttcrack for the next few years.” I shuddered. “I swear those 

grains go in there and hibernate or something.” 

He let his hand drop to his side. “Really?” He sighed, definitely on the dejected side now. 

“I wanted this to be a really special moment, and your mind just jumps right to the sex.” He 

blew out another sigh and I couldn’t help the chuckle that came from my mouth as I took in 

his comic disappointment. 

I stood from the rock and did my best to sashay to him—pretty tricky to do on sand. When 

I reached him, I slid one palm smoothly up the soft, well-worn fabric of his T-shirt, enjoying 

the hardness of the muscles beneath then the strong column of his neck, and cupped his check.  

“I guess I could be persuaded.” I breathed the words, aiming for seductive as a flicker of 

desire stirred low in my belly.  

“You mean, you’re game for a ride?” Ash’s eyes lit hopefully, and before I could even 

respond, he reached for the hem of his T-shirt and yanked it over his head. 

“Whoa, slow down, big boy.” I ripped my eyes away from his chest. “And ride?” 

“Sure.” He stripped his pants, and pushed down his underwear, seeming in a hurry now. 

“Hey. Wait.” I spluttered a little as he was suddenly naked in front of me. “What’s the 

hurry?” I actually liked undressing my man. Unwrapping him… Like he was a gift just for me.  

He shrugged, a mischievous smile in place on his lips before he turned and ran toward the 

waves lapping at the beach. 

“What? Oh, Ash! Now what?” But a giggle burst from me at the sight of his little white butt 

bobbing up and down with every stride he took. 

I was about to take off after him as amusement became desire once more, but he turned 

and faced me before waving almost shyly. I blinked and Ash was gone, replaced by his huge, 

silver dragon, Odon. 

He looked at me, his eyes gentle as I froze at the sheer size of him. 

“Holy crap,” I breathed.  

It had been different in the heat of battle, but now it was just me. On a beach. Alone with a 

hulking great dragon. 

Want a ride? He extended a large wing in my direction, letting the tip of it trail in the sand 

in front of him, and he seemed to almost chuckle.  

I twisted my mouth, trying not to smile. “Hm. Think you’r pretty funny the pair of you, 

right?” 

Odon huffed a puff of smoke, and I chuckled with him.  



He shook his wing, the claw scratching a small ditch in the sand that sea water welled up 

into. Allow me to show you the stars. 

“Real smooth, Odon,” I murmured as I walked over to him. “Maybe you could help Ash 

out with a few romantic lines?” 

Odon rolled his eyes, making me wonder who was in charge in there for a moment, then 

huffed another puff of smoke that curled away into the darkening sky.  

I stood at the bottom of his wing, not quite ready to climb aboard. “Right. So how do I do 

this?” 

Climb aboard and hold on. 

I chuckled. “I thought you weren’t going to use any of Ash’s lines?” 

He rolled his eyes again and allowed me to step onto his wing before listing it slightly so I 

could climb onto his huge scaled back. There was a nook where his wings joined onto his 

body, kind of a shoulder or even an elbow—I didn’t really know. 

I crouched down, my back against his wing as he raised it into a more normal position. “Is 

this comfortable for you?” 

His laugh rolled through my head. Not even nearly. Sit down properly and hold on. Ash 

might kill me if I lost you somewhere over the open ocean. He’d make me wish I’d been lost 

to hell, anyway.  

A shudder rolled through him, flexing the muscles beneath me. But I took his warning and 

sat as securely as I could, my fingers finding small gaps to hold between his smooth scales. 

Each scale almost shimmered in the moonlight, looking almost pearlescent as he flexed and 

turned. 

“You sure you’re not preening just a little bit there, Odon?” I caressed one of his scales, a 

light, sweeping touch across the cool surface and he gave a satisfied grunt in response.  

Ready? 

I gripped him tighter, but I still wasn’t ready for the lift of my stomach and the way Odon’s 

take off stole all of the breath from my lungs.  

Relax. His voice echoed softly through my head. Breathe. I’ve got you. 

So much love surrounded me, enveloping me as securely as any blanket, that the tension 

left me, and I inhaled slowly before looking above at the stars as they shone in an indigo velvet 

sky.  

A breeze rushed past us, but I didn’t feel its chill as it skated over my skin. Instead, I threw 

back my head and whooped as it tousled my hair, turning my usual curls into something  wild 

and free. 



Like my spirt as I soared through the sky on the back of my very own dragon. I leaned 

forward and kissed his neck, and a groan rumbled through him.  

He swooped and tilted, skimming the edge of one wing gracefully across the surface of the 

water. 

I have to go back to the beach now. He sounded regretful. Ash wants to know if you want a 

ride. 

 


