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      I smiled down at the new Mr. and Mrs. Claus, a sense of satisfaction rolling over me at seeing the newly married couple laughing and enjoying their reception.

      I’d had a hand in getting Jaydy and Nick together, though not in the traditional sense. There had been no shooting of arrows or the forcing of two people together who didn’t know they were perfect for each other. No, with Jaydy and Nick, it had been inspired by a favor for a friend. My best friend, Amery, knew Nick through the fairy tale world and made mention to me of how lonely he’d become since his parents had died.

      I’d looked through the Love Lexicon and found there was a lonely witch with a heart of gold in Salem and decided to nudge the two together. It had been a little bit of a long game plan, though. First, I needed to get Stephen and Mary to stumble upon the North Pole, only to meet Nick in the flesh. Then I had to choose my moment, whispering into Mary’s ear that she should give Jaydy the card from Santa at the opportune time.

      There were so many moving pieces to their romantic puzzle, but once they were together, the magic happened just the way it should. There weren’t many things better than a Fated, passionate, and all-consuming love. Nick and Jaydy had it in spades, and together they would soon bring a precious little child into the world—one who would grow in its beautiful light.

      I took one final look at their happy faces, then took flight, flying away from the reception and toward the sky. We angels lived in the clouds, or more accurately, through a magical veil and beyond, in another realm that was accessed directly via the clouds.

      I headed straight for one of the celestial doors, flying through and into our designated area. Love angels were considered less than by the strong and fearsome warrior angels, as well as by the fleet-winged messenger angels, but I couldn’t care less. We had so much more freedom than any of the other ranks of angels. We were always flying back and forth to Earth, and our entire existence was focused upon putting souls who would be in love forever.

      What better job was there? I felt blessed to be what I was, truthfully. Tucking in my wings at my back once more, I walked down the familiar corridor and into our common area.

      Amery was standing by the water fountain with a friend of ours, Tyrone.

      My immediate reaction was one that we frowned upon as Angels of Love. Anger and jealousy, emotions unbecoming of our rank.

      Tyrone was a good-looking man, and a lot of the other angels, male and female alike, had been with him at one point or another. But not Amery. Not yet anyway.

      I lifted my hand and waved at them as they both glanced my way.

      Amery’s whole face lit up with a smile that beckoned to me. She was wearing her long blonde hair straight today, which made her look sophisticated, an altogether different girl from the one I’d grown up with.

      “Hey,” I greeted them both, stepping into their circle.

      “Hey, back,” Amery said, grabbing my hand and squeezing. “How was the wedding? I’m so sorry I missed it.”

      “It was lovely,” I managed to reply, my skin aching from where she was touching me. “You should contact Nicky when things slow down and see if you two can catch up. You’ll love Jaydy. She’s a real spitfire.”

      Tyrone ignored me completely and changed the subject. “So, what are your assignments like this week, Amery?”

      Amery let go of my hand, and with an apologetic smile, picked up her conversation with Tyrone once more.

      I listened to them chatting about work for a while, but I was itching to get away. “I’m just going to grab something to eat, then head back to my room,” I announced when there was a natural lull in their conversation.

      “Oh, okay,” Amery said, no longer beaming, her radiance somehow dimmer. “We’ll catch up later then?”

      “Absolutely,” I agreed, then took my leave.

      Angels had rules about fraternizing with each other, and with humans, if I was being specific. We weren’t meant to being intimate with either. But if the need for physical contact became too much and we succumbed, then that was all it was allowed to be. A fleeting desire to meet our needs, then it was back to work.

      Love and relationships were not on the cards for angels, not even cupids. But that didn’t stop me from loving my best friend. In fact, I’d been in love with her for as long as I could remember. But until the heavenly laws of our realm changed, I was stuck with cold showers to suppress the fire burning within me and even colder nights alone in my bed…
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        * * *

      

      I lay on my bed reading for a few hours before the dinner bell chimed throughout our living quarters. I rolled to my feet, shaking my head at the sound. In some ways, I often felt like a human college student, doing nothing but studying and working, then eating to a schedule designed by those not doing our job.

      There was a knock at my door just as I went to open it. “Yes?” I called out, my arm extended towards the handle.

      “It’s me,” Amery said cheerfully. “Can I come in?”

      A wave of longing passed over me as I forced a smile onto my face. “Of course.”

      She pushed open the door without a second’s hesitation.

      I jumped back instinctively to avoid the swinging wood.

      “Oh, sorry!” She giggled, turning away to shut the door behind her. “I didn’t think you’d be right there.”

      I coughed to clear my throat, then leaned back against my desk, arms crossed over my chest. “I was just heading out for dinner.”

      Amery flounced over to my double bed, then threw herself down on the mattress as though she owned the place. “Can we talk for a minute first?”

      My head was already nodding, but inside my mind I was screaming, No! “Of course.” Damn, she has beautiful legs…

      “What do you think about Tyrone?” she asked, drawing herself up to sit on my bed, her legs crossed, and her shoulders rounded in a relaxed posture.

      From her position seated on my bed, with me standing against the opposite wall, I now had the best view of her cleavage I’d ever seen. I’ll be damned if she doesn’t have the most perfect breasts… “What about him?” I asked casually, uncrossing my arms and shifting my position so I was sitting on my desk chair at a similar height to my friend.

      Amery rolled her eyes. “You know what I mean. He’s so sexy. Everyone wants him.”

      I snorted. “Everyone’s had him.”

      “Not me,” Amery said quietly, then dropped her gaze to her hands folded in her lap. “Not yet anyway.”

      “Oh, no, Amery. Not him!” The words were out of my mouth before I could think better of them.

      Her head came up, her eyes wide with surprise. “What do you mean?”

      I heaved in a breath as I tried to gain control over my feelings, but anger laced my words when I responded. “You’ve never been with any angel… why waste your precious purity on him?”

      She blinked at me as though taken aback by my words. “Because he’s…”

      When she paused, I filled in the gap with my rising fury. “He’s what? Arrogant? Sinful? Charming? Perfect for a one-night roll in the hay? Is that what you want?” My fury consumed me, and I felt so bitterly disappointed in her, I could scarcely breathe. How naive could she be?

      I’d always loved Amery. First as a fellow cupid, then as my best friend, then as so much more. To think that she would lower herself to the most basic of all human emotions… lust. I was beyond angry, and judging by the look on Amery’s face, I wasn’t the only one.

      She got gracefully to her feet, her hazel eyes flashing gold lightning at me. “Who do you think you are, talking to me like that?”

      “Your best friend!” I defended. “Someone who knows you better than anyone else. And I can tell you, if you follow through with this, you’re going to regret it!”

      “What sort of friend are you to judge me like this!” She threw her hands up in the air. “I’ve never been with anyone before, Val, and you know that!”

      Which was a huge part of the reason that I’d been able to keep my feelings for her hidden for so long. “Of course, I know that! I just said as much!” I yelled back at her. “So, why throw that away on an angel who’s fucked half this unit, and most of the others?”

      Amery moved fast and slapped me hard.

      My head snapped sideways as my cheek pulsed with pain. I slowly turned my face back to look at her, my own eyes blazing.

      “Don’t you ever speak to me again,” she hissed, then she left my room.

      My cheek continued to sting for some time after her emotional blow, and my stomach growled, still starving. I took a deep breath and walked out the open door towards the kitchen hall. Amery was right, she could do whatever she liked. It wasn’t up to me to tell her what was right and wrong. She was a big girl.

      But if she ended up with that big douchebag, I wasn’t going to be accountable for my actions.
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      “That fucking asshole!” I stomped indignantly through the hallways of Heaven, madder than I’d been in centuries.

      I’d gone past my turn off, too angry to sit with all the other cupids, so I kept marching. I was almost at the other end of the corridor and speeding towards the dinner hall at the far end of Angel accommodations. It would mean I’d have to eat with the messenger angels tonight, but at this point, I didn’t care where I was, as long as I was as far away from Valentine as possible.

      I ran into a warrior angel as I rounded a corner, bouncing off his huge chest. “Sorry!” I yelled after him, not stopping to check if he was okay. I’d hit him pretty hard, but my body was numb to any sort of pain at the moment.

      How dare Val say such a thing to me? I’d gone to him with my question because I trusted him. Because I thought he’d give me the right advice, maybe even empathize with me. But no. He practically called me a wing-ho, comparing me to everyone else!

      When I got to the furthest dining room, I glanced around at all the black and brown outfits clinging to the tall, lanky angels. There wasn’t a cupid in sight, and I was so filled with rage, I was glad of it. I walked straight over to the banquet table, grabbed a plate and filled
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