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Blurb

	Ryan
Rachel...
Sassy mouth...

	Sin in a small package.
She's about to find out exactly who I am....
She will surrender to me.

	 


Ryan

	 

	
Five months later…

	 

	 “I've called you all here because we have a case,” I say, and look around at my friends sitting in the conference room. My team consists of Valentine, Wolf, Brant, and Gerald. I am the head of the company, followed by Valentine. We work at the Phoenix Agency, and we protect innocent women and children from abusers.

	 “Who this time?” Valentine asks. He just came back on duty after taking time for his daughter being born. Demon pregnancies don’t last as long as human's do, only about three to four months.

	“It’s Rachel,” I growl out.

	 “Anything you need, we’re here,” Wolf pipes in.

	“She’s been getting hang up calls. All the son of a bitch does is breathe into the phone. Tried tracing the calls, but it’s a burner phone.”

	“Have you asked her who it might be?” Valentine asks and I nod.

	 “She doesn’t know who it could be. Her life growing up was stable. Lots of friends. No boyfriend until after high school. Looked him up and he’s no longer in this state.”

	 “I’ll look through the file tonight. See if I can come up with something. Do some digging into her past,” Valentine says. 

	“Okay. We need to stay on this because Rachel is scared to death.”

	“What’s up with you two?” Brant asks. 

	“Nothing,” I say matter-of-factly.

	“I don’t believe you,” Valentine blurts out and I mean-mug him. 

	“Fine, Rachel and I have been talking. Anything else you jackasses want to ask?” I look around the table at all of my friends, and get a resounding no. 

	“Good. Let me know what you guys dig up and we’ll go from there. Rachel will be watched by me.”

	They nod and we head out of the meeting room. Valentine grabs my arm, so I stop and turn towards him.

	 “Tell me the truth, Ryan.”

	 “She’s my mate. I’ve known since the cookout at your house,” I say and pinch the bridge of my nose. 

	“Why didn’t you tell me?” Valentine growls out, clearly pissed, by the look on his face. 

	“Because I wasn’t ready yet and neither was she,” I say, sighing. 

	“You know you can always tell me things.”

	“I know,” I say and pat him on the shoulder

	 “We will find whoever is doing this,” he assures me, and I nod. 

	Time to go home and protect my mate. My men are good at what they do, so I don’t have to worry too much. When I find the bastard, who has been bothering my mate, I’m not sending him to Hell. Purgatory is the perfect place for him

	 


Rachel

	

 

	I am sitting on the couch at Ryan's, waiting for him to get home. He has explained to me that I’m his mate and he intends to do everything to protect me from whoever has been bothering me. It can’t be my ex because he doesn’t even live in this state anymore. I want to trust Ryan, but trusting men is hard for me. Greg cheated on me after five years of being together, and it broke me because I actually pictured us being together forever. 

	“Penny for your thoughts,” I hear and turn my head towards the man whose deep, rough voice gets my body humming and begging for attention. I didn’t even hear him come in. 

	“Just thinking,” I respond, my eyes traveling slowly up his body, ending when my eyes land on his. They are a molten yellow that seems to look into my very soul. 

	“About what?”

	“Everything going on.” I sigh and he strides over to the couch and sits down next to me. 

	“I can take your mind off of things, you just have to surrender,” he says, making my pussy clench and I feel wetness in my underwear. Every word that comes out of his mouth gets me horny, and I don’t think I can keep pushing him away.

	“I need time, Ryan. But that doesn’t mean I don’t want you.”

	“I know. I’ll just continue to break down those walls of yours with my charm,” he says, smiling from ear to ear and wiggling his eyebrows.

	“We will see,” I tell him, giggling. No matter what mood I’m in he always knows how to make me laugh or smile. He’s tough and grouchy on the outside but on the inside he’s totally different. At least around me. 

	“I know so,” he says, and I smile at him

	“You never told me who you really are. Just that I’m your mate and we are supposed to be together.”

	“I am someone who fell from heaven before humanity came along. Over the centuries I became the villain in stories.”

	“So, you’re a fallen angel?”

	“Yes, but now I’m the ruler of Hell,” he answers, and I gasp. He can’t be serious, can he? 

	“I would show you but from the shock on your face, I think you need time.” I look down at my hands in my lap, rubbing my palms together. He’s right. I’m not ready to see his other side. Not because of who is but because in some sense I’m scared. 

	“How did you end up here?”

	“I decided Hell wasn’t for me any longer. As soon as I was up top, I joined the Navy and became a Seal. Then I joined the agency after discharge. I wanted to help people.”

	“Wow. I always thought you were just a story to scare people into being good.”

	“I’ve had centuries to think on what I did in Heaven and realized my mistakes.”

	“Well, I’m glad you’re here to help protect me. Even though you were a little barbaric about it,” I say with a smirk. 

	He's easy on the eyes with his chiseled face, yellow eyes, and dark brown hair. I wonder what his body looks like under the suit he’s wearing. 

	 


Ryan

	

 

	Fuck, my mate is the sexiest woman alive. Jet black hair down to the middle of her back, emerald-green eyes, ruby red lips, pert breasts, slender body, and lean legs. I never imagined I would have a mate because I don’t believe someone like me deserves one. 

	“I’m going to change. You can pick something to watch if you want, and I’ll order us some food,” I tell her as I stand, then head down the hallway to my bedroom. When I enter, I quickly undress and grab a pair of sweatpants from my dresser and put them on. I exit my room and head back into the living room where Rachel is. 

	“You know, you are so much hotter in those sweatpants, and by the bulge I see, you’re very much endowed down there,” she says and turns around, leaning on the couch. She’s wearing nothing but a t-shirt that falls a little past her thighs. 

	“I could show you,” I say and step towards her, stopping right in front of her. Her eyes go wide as she stares at my erection. I want to fuck her so badly, but I want her begging for it. 

	“Well, you promised food, so order it,” she says. I growl in response because damn it, her sassy mouth makes me want to stick my dick in it and fuck it. 

	“Did you just growl at me?”

	“Yes,” I respond and grab my phone off the island in the kitchen to dial the number to Chio's Pizzeria. I order two pizzas and some bread sticks with dipping sauce. When I’m done giving my info and card number, I hang up and drop the phone back onto the counter.

	“Growling at me won’t get you anywhere,” she sasses at me with a smirk on her face. I stride towards her, grabbing her by her waist and turning her to face the back of the couch. I can see her perfect ass and I want so much to grab her cheeks and squeeze them. I lean over her body and place my hands on the back of the couch, caging her in. 

	“I’ll growl all I want until you surrender and give me that body and pussy of yours,” I whisper into her ear. She moans and another growl erupts from me. I think I’m making some progress in this game of devil and mouse. 

	“Please, Ryan,” she whispers and grinds her ass against my erection. Damn it, if she doesn’t quit this I’ll be forced to take her.

	“I thought you weren’t ready, doll,” I say through gritted teeth. She looks over her shoulder at me, her face red and flushed. 

	“I’m not ready just yet, but you can eat a woman out, can’t you?”

	“First we eat, then I’ll have my dessert.”

	“I’m keeping you to your word,” she says, and I smirk down at her
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