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​CHAPTER1  

Kate’s pov

I walked down the hall to Director Carter's office. On my way there, I received a lot of stares but who are they to Judge?  I may look dishevelled, but I have a good reason why they can talk all they want. Soon the whispers started. Do they have no shame? After all, they are not field agents, so they are making a big fuss about this. The work I do is not for the faint of heart but for well-seasoned agents like me. I have been a top agent since I was thirteen; now, I'm twenty. I am yet to see anything that can shock me like the expressions on all their faces. I mean seriously what's wrong with showing up for work looking a little shabby? My thoughts came to a halt after I looked at my reflection in the glass case that held pictures of outstanding agents and in one of the frames was a picture of me. I could see a stark contrast between my picture and the real me. While the girl in the picture looked healthy and vibrant, I on the other hand looked like I had just survived a fall off a mountain and a nasty brawl. My tousled hair still had a few leaves and twigs in it and then the dark circles below my eyes made me look like  I had not slept in days. I quickly tried to remove the leaves and twigs from my hair, and I was successful for the most part. For now, there was nothing I could do about my pounding head and the small trickle of blood that was coming from the side of my face. I continued walking and Arion caught up with me. " Looking good buttercup." He said slowing to the pace at which I was walking "You know none of this would have happened if you'd been at the pickup point Duffus." I replied, making him frown " Look, Kate, I already apologised five times." He said reaching into his pocket and pulling out a white handkerchief which he gently put on the side of my face that was bleeding. " you're lucky I managed to get the disc, otherwise you'd be dead by now. " I grumbled, making him chuckle. I was about to reply when I realised I had reached my destination. I raised my hand and knocked on the door before opening it and entering.  " Good to see you Kate, how are you doing?"  Chief greeted me. I just looked at him with the poker face I had mastered over the years. He gestured with his head for me to take a seat in one of the chairs he had in front of his desk. Arion took the other seat next to the door. " I won't beat around the bush. We have a problem cropping up on the streets and this is something we would like to nip in the bud. It's up to the two of you to see to it that it doesn't go on, okay." As I sat there, I wondered what he was talking about. Arion spoke up before me "Uh, sir, could we get a little more clarity here, what is the mission?" When he spoke, he looked nervous and I imagined his cartoon form sweating profusely. I bit back a laugh at the image in my head.  Chief cleared his voice before adding. " Two of our agents are missing and we believe Dragon has something to do with it so the two of you must get to the bottom of the matter." He said and then handed us folders. I wasted no time in opening the file and on the front page was a picture of a guy who seemed to be about the same age as me. He was handsome and had piercing blue eyes and dark brown hair. His folded arms were muscular. He wore a black tee and an expensive Rolex watch. The expression he wore on his face was one of boredom. When I flipped the page, I discovered a document which I scanned. Well, the document contained information about a guy called Devon. It said that he was 23 and the leader of the city's most popular mafia gang. It also said that he was ruthless and had committed a bunch of unrelated crimes. When I had read most of the contents of the file, I looked up at the chief. His salt and pepper hair looked messy like he'd been passing his hand through it in frustration. His usually warm-looking honey-brown eyes just looked tired today. After he briefed us, we walked out of his office after waving him goodbye. That evening, I returned home to find Ally asleep on the couch. She must have been waiting for me even though I have told her several times to always go to bed, she still insists on waiting for me. Ally is my ten-year-old sister. She is also the only family I have left. Our parents died in a car crash two years ago so now it's Ally, Arion and I and sometimes Rosie who is currently away at college. I scooped her up in my arms and carried her to bed. I then returned to the living room and turned on the television before heading to the kitchen to make dinner. I found a plate of mac n cheese which I warmed in the microwave and then returned to the living room with my plate. I was about to sit down when I heard the doorbell ringing. With a sigh, I walked to the door and swung it open. Standing on the other side completely drenched was Arion, his wavy black hair stuck to his face. His face was all bruised and his bottom lip looked split, and he looked drunk. He was barely able to stand upright, and the smell of alcohol was strong. He spoke in slurred words "Buttercup give me a hug." With a sad look in his eyes, he attempted to put his arms around me but just ended up falling into my arms instead. Uh, I guess Wednesday will have to wait till tomorrow. I then proceeded to drag him to the guest room. I was halfway to the door when I heard him say "Love you, Katie."  Sometimes I wonder how he became my partner. I mean okay I have had a few partners in the past but none of them got wasted and started fights like him. Sometimes I feel like I have two children to take care of. With these thoughts plaguing my mind I went to bed and just lay there for hours before finally falling asleep.  
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​CHAPTER2  

Kate’s pov



I woke up to the sound of my little sister shaking me awake "Wake up Katie." She said while shaking me. She is a little ball of energy. I got out of bed and the two of us made pancakes together. It was a tradition my mom had with her, and I was going to do everything in my power to make sure she never forgot. When we were setting the table, Arion came to the kitchen. He was freshly showered but his black hair was still damp. He walked over to Ally and shook his head making her wet. She squealed happily and threw her arms around his waist. He in turn picked her up and twirled her in the air. Then they started a tickle fight which I broke up after telling them that breakfast was ready. We all sat down to eat, and Ally told us that she had been elected to be the class representative for her class. The rest of the morning was spent with us eating and making jokes. Soon the babysitter I'd called last night knocked on the door and I opened it, letting her in. Because Arion and I had to meet and discuss our plan for the mission despite my initial reservation, I decided it would not hurt if I went with him to his favourite coffee shops to discuss the mission. We sat in the coffee shop that was located a little far from my house. " You have to get close to the dragon for you to retrieve the information needed to put him away." He said to me as he pulled out his laptop and placed it on the table before going crazy on it. Typing like a madman and twenty minutes later, he looked up at me triumphantly "We now have jobs at Dragon Corp, you will be his assistant and I will be his bodyguard. After we went over the details of the case, we left the coffee shop and decided to head back to my place to relieve the babysitter of her work. When we reached home, it was late afternoon and Ally was playing, the television was on and the babysitter was napping on the couch, but she got up when she heard us entering the house. I paid her and thanked her for watching Ally for me. She soon left and so did Arion after he said something about needing to unwind. I just hope he doesn't end up at my place drunk. I have a child to take care of and I can't have her exposed to such dangers. For dinner, I made spaghetti and meatballs which my sister ate with gusto. Ten minutes later, she announced that she wanted me to tuck her into bed. " Hey Katie? '' she asked, " yeah baby" I replied. " Are you and Arion dating? "No baby we're not " I replied, she nodded her head, turned her back to me and stayed silent. I cleaned up the kitchen and sat on the couch to watch the television. Soon I dozed off and only woke up because my phone was ringing so I picked up "Hello, " I said sleepily "Kate, help, I'm in trouble. '' Arion's distressed voice came on the line. At the sound of his panicked voice, I picked up my gear from behind the fireplace and grabbed my car keys before locking the door and heading out. For a few seconds, I typed away at my laptop which I always made sure I hid in my car. When I found the location of his cell phone, I started the car and drove off to the destination. I pulled up to the warehouse and it sounded like a war zone inside. I put on my harness and decided to get in from the roof. It was safer, that's way safer. I climbed to the roof and found a loose part in the roof which I removed and slid right in landing on an upturned crate. " Come on Ari, you know you can't hide forever so you better come out and face me. " I heard a gruff voice say tauntingly. I quickly hid and assessed the situation. I noticed five guards at the entrance, three armed men prowling the rows of crates. They appeared to be looking for Arion. Oh, what did he do now? I jumped out of hiding knocking one of the guys down and I punched him causing him to pass out. I then picked up his gun and walkie-talkie and proceeded to walk along the shadows allowing me to be invisible. I walked a few paces and then attacked the next guy who looked buffer than the guy who I had knocked out. I kicked his legs from under him and he fell allowing me to strike his head with the back of the gun I was holding. He then went limp, and I proceeded with more caution because by now, they started to notice the commotion. When I heard footsteps approaching, I jumped back into hiding with the zip ties and gun I had stolen from the guys I fought with. I saw a blurred figure fly out from behind me and take down the three guards at the entrance making him fall to the floor. When I got a good look at him, I realised it was Arion. He ran up to me and before he could get a word in, I punched him, and he groaned. " Yeah, that's what you get for disrupting my sleep. " I said as he rubbed his jaw "Relax woman, I was just going to say that we need to get out of here before this place blows up. "With that, he grabbed my hand and dragged me out of the warehouse. We headed straight for my car and drove off right before the whole place burst into flames. He began laughing suddenly "Are you kidding me? I asked but he did not stop laughing for a whole five minutes. " Sorry buttercup but that was just training, and I have to say, you pa. " I cut him off with a slap. But the bozo continued laughing. I shook my head in disbelief and drove him to his house and said nothing in reply when he wished me a good night. After that, I drove back home and just lay awake the whole night. Sleeping was always a bad idea.  
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​CHAPTER 3  
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Arion’s POV 




●  I called her sounding scared because I knew that, despite her tough exterior, she was just a big softie and would rush to my rescue immediately, but it was just a training session. As I watched her take down the agents I had asked to help me organise the session, I could see the determined look on her face as she took down the guys one by one. I could see why she was one of the top agents of DOS, the Department of Supernormal which deals with human threats. These are also threats that the police can't handle, so they bring us in to deal with them. The two of us have been partners since our teenage years. And have been inseparable since our mission in Manila where we had to stop five diamond thieves. At the time, I was a recruit, but I was just lucky to be teamed up with one of the best agents I’ve ever had the pleasure of meeting. She punched me and it hurt like crazy. I grabbed her hand and ran out of the warehouse, triggering the illusion of the place blowing up just to make the session more realistic. She dropped me off at my house and headed to her place. I got to my house, fired up my computer and typed. Yes, I know it is strange, but my deadline is in three days, so I must finish the last two chapters. Yes, I'm a novelist and the story I'm working on is my fifth one and could be the one where I get my big break as a writer. Two hours later, I shut down and went to bed. It has been such an exhausting day and tomorrow will be even more exhausting. Today I woke up, did my morning routine and called Kate, letting her know that she should meet me at the waterfront where I had Daniel set up the other training session. If this guy is as dangerous as the report made him out to be then we will need all the training we can get before we start the mission. I got there an hour early to make sure everything was on track. After double-checking the training course, I got into my car and sat there waiting for her. Soon she pulled up next to me and got out of her car. She had her light brown hair in a tight bun, and she wore a plain black shirt and a grey pair of leggings paired with a white pair of vans. Light dark circles showed beneath her eyes but overall, she looked good. She greeted me and asked if we were going to get this pyjama party started or not, to which I nodded, and we went to the start of the course. The first portion was timed, a pretty basic set designed to test our endurance and stamina. The rest of the course was the usual training course designed to test our speed and ability to be resourceful and able to work as a team. The two of us went through the course like it was nothing special. We slid under logs, scaled rocks and walls and climbed the nets that were placed right above the mud pits. Some were placed over burning pits, and we only had a few minutes to climb them. Soon we were done, and we were ready for the next level of training which was planned by Director Carter at the DOS training centre. We were dodging burning hot layers and punching dummy after dummy after dummy till we reached the end of the room where other agents were waiting to take us on in hand-to-hand combat. So, for the next four hours, we punched and kicked and dodged till we finished the training that had been prepared and by the end it was evening, and I was tired. So, I sat on the treadmill drinking water when Kate came over and sat next to me. "Hey dummy, how are you doing? " She said to me while nudging my shoulder. Making me stumble backwards. But she caught me and handed me a turkey sandwich. I ate happily. We headed back home and rested. I had been looking forward to getting some shuteye. But I suddenly woke up to the sound of tyres screeching to a halt right outside my house. I sat bolt upright in my bed, expelling all the sleep I had just a few minutes before. Jumping out of bed, I grabbed my stun gun from my drawer headed out of my room and rushed down the stairs hiding behind the door and waiting for the intruder to try and enter my house. I heard heavy footsteps approaching the front door. I could feel my heart pumping like it wanted to beat out of my chest. The anticipation. Soon the intruder turned the door handle. Slowly, the door was pushed open, and someone entered. They appeared to be wearing combat boots and grey pants. He stood with an air of importance. When he spoke, it sounded familiar. “Hey little bro, are you sleeping? It is just in your nature to be sleeping, you're such a softie. I wonder how you got into the DOS.” at that exact moment, I jumped out from behind the door and pulled the trigger, causing him to fall to the floor unconscious. He fell to the floor with a thud. I then dragged him in and closed the door before heading back to bed and leaving him on the cold hard floor. Well, that's what he gets for disturbing my sleep and showing up unannounced. That is Brandon, my older brother. We were junior spies at the same time. However, I got placed on a special unit team at the end of our training to become top agents and he was placed in a normal team with Ivan, who was my best friend at the time. Sometimes I get the feeling that he is jealous of me, but I think it is because he wanted to be a top agent and never got in. I finally fell asleep with those thoughts.  



I sit on my bed, staring at the faint patterns of light and shadow on the wall, but my mind is miles away, lost in thoughts of Kate. It's impossible to deny how much I love her. Yesterday’s events play on a loop in my head, a chaotic mix of confusion and clarity. I wasn’t as drunk as I made it seem. Sure, I had a few drinks, but I was fully aware when the fight broke out. And the first person I thought of, as I took and threw punches, was Kate.

God, what would she think? Would she be worried, furious, or disappointed? Probably all three. I can almost hear her voice, that blend of concern and exasperation that she reserves just for me. It tears me up inside, knowing I might have caused her a moment’s worry. I hate it. I hate that I couldn’t just talk to her, that I let my frustration boil over like that.

My thoughts drift, sinking into the comforting yet painful memories of our first mission together. We had to pretend to be a couple. At the time, it seemed like a routine cover, nothing more. But as the mission wore on, the pretence became something I wished was real. Every touch, every shared glance felt too genuine to be just part of the act.

I remember the way her hand felt in mine, the natural ease of our fake relationship. Her laughter, meant to deceive our enemies, had an authenticity that struck a chord deep within me. Every smile she directed at me, every time she leaned in close, it all felt so real, and it planted seeds of longing in my heart.

Back then, I respected her skill, her tenacity. But pretending to be in love with her made me realise something—I didn’t need to pretend. I had fallen for her, deeply and irrevocably. Each passing day since then has only intensified my feelings. The thought of losing her or changing what we have terrifies me. But the idea of never telling her how I feel is even worse.

I lean back, closing my eyes as memories of her fill my mind. The warmth of her smile, the softness of her voice—they're etched into my very being. I want to tell her. I want to make those fake moments real.

I know I can’t keep this to myself much longer. I have to find a way to show her, to tell her that what started as a mission has become the most important part of my life. I love her, and it’s time she knew.  But as I reach the door and grasp the handle, a wave of doubt crashes over me. What if she doesn’t feel the same way? What if I ruin everything? My hand trembles on the doorknob. I can’t do it. Not yet. I’m not ready.

I let go of the handle and step back, my heart sinking with a mix of relief and disappointment. I’ll tell her. I have to. Just... not today. I need more time to gather my courage, to find the right words. For now, the door remains closed, and my feelings stay locked inside.
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​CHAPTER 4  
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Kate’s Pov 





I ran through the unfamiliar building. I had overslept and was now running late. I hurried towards the elevator and taped the open button. the doors slid open and I hurried inside pressing the up button. I carried my cup of Steaming coffee in one hand and a stack of papers in the other. As the elevator ascended, I looked at my wristwatch and realised that I had only two minutes until I was officially late. Once the doors slid open, I rushed out and found myself standing in a long hallway that led to a single office. I walked up to the door and stopped short of knocking when I heard voices. " You can't do this to her, you must apologise immediately. That is the daughter of our biggest business partner so you can't just dump her like that. Do you know how shameful it was for me to get a phone call from Mr Anderson telling me that the deal was off because of you? You are such a disgrace." a stern voice said "Anyway, you will come for dinner tonight and will get back together with that girl. Am I clear? " The steel voice said again and then another voice replied with resignation in his voice "Yes, father. I stood in the hallway for what felt like forever yet, I had been there for less than a minute. " Clean up this mess, your new assistant will be here soon. " The stern voice said again and then I heard footsteps approaching the door and I barely had time to jump out of the way when a grey-haired man nearly bumped into me. He cursed under his breath and then mumbled something about the employees being irresponsible before he stalked towards the elevator. I was about to raise my hand to knock on the door when it burst open and the person who had been inside barrelled into me causing my hot coffee to spill all over his shirt and the stack of papers to go flying everywhere. I looked in horror at the man standing in front of me as he had a pained look on his face that was later replaced with a grimace that then morphed into a scowl. I mumbled an apology and then hastily got to my knees and started gathering the papers that had scattered on the floor and were about to pick up the final paper that was just a few inches away from the guy's feet when he stopped me by saying " get up, you're embarrassing yourself. If it was not your first day, you'd be fired. Since it's your first day here, I'll let you know that I hate tiredness and I can't stand sloppy work. Go get me a triple caramel hazelnut latte hold the whip pronto.'' With that, he turned on his heel and walked back into his office. For my cover, I picked a shy girl named Rose who is also timid. At the time of that encounter, I had already taken on the character. Still, it seemed this mission wouldn't be so simple especially if I was going to be working with this jerk the whole time according to the intel I received last night, I would have to work with this guy the whole time being his assistant and all. I made my way back into the elevator and pushed the down button before arriving at the ground floor. As soon as the door slid open, I rushed out and went to the coffee shop across the street to get his highness. The number of cars on the road was astronomical and I silently thanked the big man in the sky for getting me here before the jam got to this point. I hurriedly passed between cars. The drivers looked just about ready to pull their hair out. I could feel their pain, but I couldn't dwell much on these thoughts as I neared my destination. I gave the barista my order and he nodded before saying " haven't seen you around here before, you must be the dragon's new assistant. " I looked at him in shock " How did you know? " "Your coffee order is the exact one he drinks. " He said with a knowing look on his face. " Well, what if we just happen to like the same order? " I countered "Nah lady, I know things. For example, you strike me as one who likes dark coffee that has just been brewed and is still piping hot. " He says while leaning over the counter "Name's Jake, and you are?"" in a rush, got to go. " He chuckled and his face lit up when he did so, and I could see that he had a dimple on his left cheek. He then turned to pour the ingredients into the coffee machine and turned his attention back to me. " So, where are you from? " " Very far away. " I replied without missing a beat making him frown slightly before his face lit up again and he offered me a muffin which I accepted but when I reached for my handbag to pay him, he waved me off saying "It's on the house. " He then poured the coffee into a plastic cup and put it in a cup holder which he in turn put in a brown paper bag and handed it to me. " See you around, in a rush. " I rolled my eyes and walked back to the office. By now the traffic had reduced and it was a little harder to get to the other side. I returned to the office and knocked on the door before entering. The sight before me was shocking in a good way, to say the least. Devon was shirtless and his abs were on full display. I cleared my throat and handed him the bag with his coffee in it. Lunchtime rolled around and he invited me to have lunch with him. Now, normally I would refuse but since this is a mission, I accepted. Somehow, I don't think he committed the crimes they say he did, but I will have to first complete the investigation before I can come to any conclusions. He led me to his car and we both got inside. Soon we were on the road, and I remained silent the whole ride. He turned on the radio and a smooth jazz tune was playing. I could see him slightly sway to the music as he drove. He kept his gaze on the road, and I also turned my head and started out the window. We soon arrived at the restaurant and took our seats in one of the booths located at the back of the restaurant. A lady in her mid-fifties approached our table. " Good to see you.  

​CHAPTER5  

​Kate’s Pov 

" Is that her? The one you told me about; you made a good choice." the lady who was our waitress had said to Devon and I saw a tint of pink forming on his cheeks. I wonder what could make the Dragon blush. " No Doris, she's my new assistant and will accompany me everywhere. " When we returned to the office, he returned to his grumpy self. Soon the day was over, and I was glad because, well, let's face it, that work is hard because it's random. At least being a spy is easy. I mean, being in battle is easy. You plan to take down the enemy and follow the said plan, unlike this job, where you must do a bunch of things that are not connected at all. When I got home, I found Ally doing her homework. She has grown in the past year. " Hey. Ally, how was school? " I asked her while dropping my keys in the bowl near the door. " Pretty good" she replied and then she looked up at me before returning her attention to the paper in front of her. I then headed to the kitchen and got started on dinner, which was mashed potatoes and chicken. When I returned to the living room, I realised that Ally was not in the spot where she had been before and just assumed that she was in her room playing with her toys. So, I headed back to the kitchen to finish making dinner when I heard my phone ringing and the caller ID had Sophie's name. "Hello? " I spoke into the phone. " Hello, hello, Kate, come pick me up from the airport. "She sounded panicky, so I shouted up to Ally letting her know that I had an errand to run and heard a muffled okay from her room. I got into my car and headed for the airport. When I got there, I searched the outside of the airport for five minutes till I spotted a brunette hunched over in a corner. She appeared to be cradling a body and when I got closer, I could hear her sniffling. I rushed up to her to find a scene that you would only see in CSI: a girl hunched over a bloody boy while crying. " Soph?" I called out to her, making her look up at me but then quickly looked back at the guy whose head was in her lap. " You came, " she whispered, and I could see the happiness mixed with pain and sadness. I got to my knees, gently took the boy in my arms, and put him in the back seat. I then helped her to her feet and he both got into the car and drove off. We got home and placed Rosie's friend on the couch. I then headed up to the bathroom and picked up the med kit before returning to where my sister was talking to the guy, whose name I soon learned was Matt. "Don't worry, everything will be okay. I watched him as best as I could. Not to brag, but my medical skills rival those of an actual doctor because I had to train as one for a while. After I finished dressing his wounds and giving him something for the pain, I invited Sophie to join me in the kitchen. And she obliged, following me into the kitchen. " Who is he? And what happened to him? " I asked without wasting time. "He's my friend and we both got mugged, okay? I panicked and Matt tried to stand up for me and fight off the muggers but..." she stopped as she sobbed, and her body shook. I put my arm around her shoulders, giving her a side hug. " It's alright now, he's going to be fine and so are you, okay, don't worry," I reassured her soothingly and she rested her head on my shoulder. We stayed like that for a while then I realised that Ally had not eaten her dinner, so I took a plate of food upstairs to her. She sat at her desk looking at a framed picture. It was a picture we had taken as a family right before the accident that claimed our parents' lives. "Ally, dinner, " I said, placing the plate on her desk and then headed out and back downstairs where I handed Rossie a plate and we both ate. Soon we had finished dinner and I left both to get settled in the guest rooms. I lay in bed for a few hours thinking about my sisters and Devon. I also wondered why I hadn't found any leads during this investigation. I also wondered why I could not figure him out. He seemed just as flippant as the weather. His moods shifted so quickly that if I had to describe him in one word, it would be chameleon. With these words on my mind, I drifted off to sleep. I handed him his coffee. I stopped by the coffee shop before coming here. After I learned his schedule, I now execute the tasks with so much ease. I mean much as I must move around a lot, I have grown quite fond of this job. But my other task has hit a brick wall. I have no leads and no evidence to accomplish this mission. now I must make a choice, one that will impact the mission heavily.   

Looking out of my car window, I watched as a boy was being helped to ride his bike. The bike wobbled for a while before going straight when his parents let go of the bike. The boy's laughter rang out, followed by his parents cheering him loudly. The image reminded me of better times before everything became complicated. Katie stop. he and Dad tickled her. She had a big smile on her face. We were outside in the garden. My hair was covered in grass and so was my mother's. Only my father had clean hair, but it wouldn't be for much longer as I jumped up onto his shoulders and grabbed a handful of grass and rubbed it in his hair. he chuckled and lifted me off his shoulders and attacked me with tickles, causing me to shriek with laughter and then my mother joined in. her bright blue eyes shone with happiness. Her tummy was big indicating that she was almost due. with Sophie. her deep brown hair was left loose as it hung below her shoulders. My father had ocean-green eyes and jet-black hair that was now full of grass. in the distance, the sun was setting over the trees giving the horizon an orange glow. my sister opened the car door of the back seat pulling me out of my trance  

​CHAPTER6  

​

Arion’s Pov   

I watched as my annoying brother lay on the floor. It had been exactly two minutes since I shocked him again. He was just getting on my nerves. Anyway, I soon decided that it would be a good idea for me to head over to Devon's house. You know, bodyguards must always be on time. I entered his house. Sorry, I meant to say mansion. But it's nothing special, my parents have an entire palace. This doesn't phase me one bit. I headed over to the front door and met a girl about my age. She was sobbing. I couldn't quite see who she was. She wiped her eyes furiously when she saw me. She then got up and walked to the house before stopping short directly outside the door to the house and addressing me. " Hey, are you my brother's new security detail?" she asks "Yeah, " I say with a nod, and she smiles at me before adding "Well come on in, you won't be able to protect him from there. " I walked up the path leading to their front door in silence and up the stairs and once I was standing directly in front of her, I noticed that she was beautiful. "I'm Dixie, " she introduced herself with a smile that did not reach her eyes, for they looked sad and red from the crying. Her eyes looked just like Devon's. I wonder why she is not mentioned in the file. But it's just like Agent Carter giving us half the information for missions because he likes drama, but you didn't hear that from me. Nobody says it out loud, but we all know it's true. I was snapped out of my thoughts when Dixie said that she'd take me to see her brother so I'm right. I guess Agent Carter will have a blast watching us. The inside of the house was big and lavish. A huge living room with a bunch of sofas and a glass coffee table. She led me past the living room and up a flight of stairs that led to a massive hallway that was lined with doors on each side. The floor was black marble. The doors were white. She then knocked on one of the doors before entering. " Dixie, go ahead and start dinner, I'll join you soon but for now, I'm busy, okay? " a voice said, and I assumed that it belonged to Devon and my suspicions were proved right when the sight of said person came into focus. He sat at a table behind a pile of folders. He looked more tired than in the photo earlier this month. To his right were some papers and placed neatly on top of them was a pen. " Your new security detail, " Dixie said quietly as she gestured for me to enter the room fully and not just hang at the door. When I was in the room, I realised that it looked identical to my parents' study room. They are the reason I joined the agency. He looked up and nodded at me. " Adonis, it says here that you served in the force for five years before deciding to join the Secret Service and now you want to be my bodyguard. Well, you're hired. I expect you to be here at four A: M tomorrow he said with a tone of finality. Just then, Kate walked into the room carrying a stack of folders which she added to the pile and then quickly exited without saying a word. I haven't seen her since last weekend when she picked Ally up from my place after I had babysat for her for the whole day because she had to work at Dragon Corp and  Sophie won't be returning for a month. So, the little ball of energy will have to spend most of her weekends with me. To be honest I love that kid. When the incident happened, I had only known Kate for two months but since then we have been inseparable. I left the house and returned home to my brother lying on the couch fast asleep. With a loud groan that was intended to wake him up, I told him to go drool elsewhere preferably, in the guest room. " Shut up moron and let me sleep in peace," he grumbled sleepily. " Yeah, I will if you do it in the right place," I say while nudging him. With a groan, he gets up and heads to the guest bedroom. I hear the door slam with a thud and then head to my room where I just fall onto my bed. Three hours later, I'm awake and on my way to the Dragon mansion where I find Devon working out. I wonder why he wants a bodyguard with such a body. But I'm not jealous. I also work out a lot thanks to my job. And that is how my cover as Adonis began. It has been two weeks since that morning. The day was uneventful as all I did was follow him everywhere and stand perfectly still the whole time without uttering a single word. I just have to say, it is just as fun as watching paint on a wall. But I was glad when the day ended and went home to find the house empty and silent and except for a piece of paper placed neatly on the coffee table, everything was a little more organised than when I left earlier this morning. I guess Rob decided to go back home and leave me in peace. Deciding not to think much about it, I headed to bed and was fast asleep as soon as I hit the bed. No, don't go... you can't do this to me, you can't make me go through it again. " She cried out. I was ten years old, and
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