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        She has yet to realize how deeply she belongs to him

      

        

      
        Warrior angel Cam has a lot to make up for. He sets out to prove to Thea she can trust him, but the Angel Realm reveals plans for her he wasn’t aware of.

      

        

      
        Thea is intrigued to discover information about her history that has eluded her for so long.As she tries to get the answers she needs, Cam fights to keep her close.

      

        

      
        However, when the pressures on their relationship bear down, he teeters on the edge of a darkness that could cause her to walk away from him forever.

      

        

      
        RUINED BY POWER is the second book in the Empire of Angels series, a paranormal alpha angel romance. For fans of alpha heroes, powerful heroines, paranormal worlds, and destined mates. Cliffhanger included however this trilogy is complete. For ages 18+

      

        

      
        (Second edition, Nov 2019)

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CONTENTS

          

        

      

    

    
    
      
        Chapter 1

      

      
        Chapter 2

      

      
        Chapter 3

      

      
        Chapter 4

      

      
        Chapter 5

      

      
        Chapter 6

      

      
        Chapter 7

      

      
        Chapter 8

      

      
        Chapter 9

      

      
        Chapter 10

      

      
        Chapter 11

      

      
        Chapter 12

      

      
        Chapter 13

      

      
        Chapter 14

      

      
        Chapter 15

      

      
        Chapter 16

      

      
        Chapter 17

      

      
        Chapter 18

      

      
        Chapter 19

      

      
        Chapter 20

      

      
        Chapter 21

      

      
        Chapter 22

      

      
        Chapter 23

      

      
        Chapter 24

      

      
        Chapter 25

      

    

    
      
        Angel Orders and Demon Classes

      

      
        Acknowledgments

      

      
        Also by Zoey Ellis

      

      
        About Zoey Ellis

      

    

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            1

          

          
            
              [image: ]
            

          

        

      

    

    
      
        
        THEA

      

      

      

      “This is the only way.”

      Something was wrong. Thea could hear it in Cam’s voice, but she couldn’t figure out what. Demons surrounded them on all sides of the room, Amber was heavy in her arms, and Leo held her firm, his knife sharp against her neck. Why was Cam making a deal with the demons? Surely he wasn’t going to agree to it?

      He approached her, his eyes locked on hers, and gently took Amber out of her arms. Something was strange about his demeanor; his eyes were empty of the affection that she’d become used to seeing. Had he really given up on them?

      “I’ll look after her,” he murmured.

      Before she could respond, he charged in the opposite direction toward the window and crashed through it. Leaving her alone with the demons.

      A wave of doubt and despair crashed into Thea as she stared at the window.

      “Do you see what I mean?” Leo growled through gritted teeth, pressing the tip of the knife harder into her neck. “Angels are weak and untrustworthy.”

      His words worked through her, transforming her despair into blinding anger. “Maybe, but you’re the weak, untrustworthy fuck who’s been draining Amber of her soul her whole life.”

      She grabbed Leo’s wrist, and kicking the heel of her boot into his knee, she used the momentum of his weight to shove him to one side and twist the knife out of his hold.

      Leo fell to the floor howling, gripping his knee as he cursed, but Thea ignored him.

      Backing away from the demons, she shifted into her angel form and drew on angelic energy to create weapons that materialized around the room.

      The demons glanced at each other and then burst into laughter. “Are you still trying to vanquish us?” one of the demons mocked. He laughed, making a sweeping gesture with his arms at the demons left in the room. “Haven’t you learned by now? Nephilim cannot challenge Asmos demons. Don’t be foolish. Even the Power angel knew better. Surrender to us and we won’t torture you… too badly.”

      Thea released one of the spikes of angelic energy at the back of the room, blasting the demon in the center of his back. He didn’t fall, but did stumble forward a few steps before catching his balance again. He snarled, his horned face full of rage. It would have been terrifying if Thea hadn’t been so sure of herself, and so wholly infuriated.

      Cam had let her down for the final time. After all those days training, all those moments relishing him inside her, all that talk about owning her and wanting to mate with her, he’d left her to the demons. And not to the ones she could actually vanquish, but to Asmos demons that she’d already exhausted herself trying to kill. It was the one time she wanted his help, wanted him to intervene and assist her. And instead, he’d left.

      But she couldn’t think about that right now. She was not going to be fed on—she would rather die fighting.

      Thea shot another energy ball at the demon again, but this time, he dodged out of the way and pulled out a dagger. The other demons encircled her, while Leo wrenched himself to his feet.

      “Don’t be stupid enough to fight them, Thea,” he shouted, but she ignored him.

      The air crackled as the demons formed ruby-red spears and energy balls, but she had already created a shield. When their weapons slammed against it, it shuddered a little but still protected her, allowing her to continue attacking with her own weapons. Dodging her attacks, the demons shouted to each other and then directed their energies to the center of the room to form a combined mass, feeding into it until the air vibrated.

      The demons launched it at her, and although she tried to dodge it, the burst of energy slammed into her, knocked out her shield, and nearly blinded her for a moment. Instinctively, she created another one, but more energy balls hit her as she rapidly blinked back tears, her eyes fighting to see. No demon she had faced had ever done anything like that before, and in that moment, Thea’s confidence plummeted; she was way out of her league.

      “Wait!” Leo held up a palm as he staggered in her direction. “Wait. Don’t kill her.”

      “We can do whatever we want with her,” a demon snarled back at him.

      “You’re forgetting she belongs to me,” Leo bellowed. “I offered her to you. If you kill her, I’ll need to get Amber back. I need—”

      One of the demons growled in annoyance. “I don’t give a fuck what you need, human. You lured us here to be attacked by a Power angel. We have earned this Nephilim now.” He hesitated in thought, and then launched an energy ball at Leo.

      Thea’s scream caught in her throat as it hit him, shriveling and twisting his skin, deforming his body. His face contorted as he collapsed screaming. Blood and mucus exploded from his nose, eyes, ears, and mouth, and his body was still twitching when a sliver of silky white energy slid and folded out of him. It drifted into the demons nearby, whose eyelids drooped for a moment as they absorbed it. That was what the demons had been doing to Amber.

      Taking a breath, Thea firmed her mind. She would kill them before she allowed them to do that to her. Drawing herself up to her full height, she launched everything she had at the demons.
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        * * *

      

      Thea wasn’t sure how long she fought. The sour stench of the demons’ blood and their ragged threats kept her senses heightened, but her energy began to wane. Asmos demons were harder to vanquish, and every blow they landed shuddered through her muscles until her whole body screamed in agony and begged for relief. Adrenaline kept her wired and alert, but she didn’t know how much longer she would last.

      The demons came at her thick and hard, and she fought until she was sweaty, until unbidden tears ran down her cheeks and blurred her vision, until everything was pain.

      But just as she thought she didn’t have the energy to craft one more weapon, something changed in the air. A presence tingled on the edge of her awareness, and it worked through her body like a breath of fresh, healing energy.

      Her body seemed to hum and everything felt lighter, as if the burden of fighting the demons had been lifted. And with it came a burst of instinct.

      Levitating into the air, Thea brought her fingertips together and drew energy into her hands, forming a giant ball of energy that expanded and rippled outward. The ball surrounding her hands was twice as big as the ones she usually produced, and so bright it lit up the whole room. Lifting her hands above her head, Thea threw the ball down onto the remaining demons. They staggered, stumbled, and fell to the ground, but Thea was already forming another one. As the second huge energy ball hit, all of the demons dissolved into thick, ember-colored ash.

      Thea lowered to the ground and braced herself with her hands on her knees, finally able to catch her breath as relief crashed over her. Movement at the window caught her eye, and she turned to see Cam. She couldn’t help that her heart expanded with joy that he’d returned. As she straightened, she noticed he stared at her like she was the only thing that existed in the world, adoration and pride on his face… Her stomach fluttered. He was proud of her. She suddenly realized he had been watching but not joined in the fight.

      She straightened, trying to think of words to say to him, but heavy footsteps beyond the door drew her attention.

      Spectras poured into the apartment; at least ten snarling, deformed monsters entered, sniffing and growling at the sight of the piles of ash on the ground.

      Before Thea could raise her arms, the magnificent warrior angel jumped into action. Cam grabbed two Spectras and smashed their skulls together, kicking his heel up to knock another one out of the way. For a moment, Thea could only marvel at him as he fought with accuracy, ferociousness, and skill. His body rippled and undulated beautifully, clearly explicitly designed to fight. Even his wings whipped and slashed alongside him, attacking demons from all sides. He was the most lethal thing she had ever seen.

      She switched her attention as a demon approached, and shot a spike through his neck. She rose up into the air and fired from above, knocking the Spectras down one by one so that Cam could finish them off from the ground with his dagger. When only one remained, Thea descended on him, twisting his head sharply and shooting a spike through his neck. The demon hit the ground with a thump, and Cam and Thea stilled for a moment, looking around at the quickly dissolving bodies. Thea’s eyes rose up and met Cam’s. The urge to go to him rose again, but she held back. She couldn’t. That was over with now. She just needed to know one thing.

      “Is Amber safe?” she asked, breaking the silence that had descended quickly over the room.

      “Yes.” He walked toward her, his stormy eyes gleaming, and suddenly she was nervous though she tried not to show it.

      “Will she be all right?”

      He stopped in front of her, tall and wide, his muscles bunched and tense. “Yes. She’s lost a lot of energy, but she will survive. She just needs time and space to recover in a relaxing environment.” He paused, gazing into her eyes. “And you needed her out of the way, Thea.”

      Thea blinked, realization blooming. He’d taken Amber so she would be free to fight. But she couldn’t process that right now. She couldn’t find the words or meet his gaze while he was looking at her like that—with that expression of combined pride and… something else.

      “Thea…” In a swift move, Cam pulled her close, tucking her into his chest, where she’d always felt at home. “Well done, my mate,” he whispered.

      Thea couldn’t help the heavy sigh that expelled from her chest, releasing all of the tension and worry that had built, as she succumbed to her exhaustion. But as his scent filled her nose, comforting her and signaling that she was safe, she knew she couldn’t be with him.
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      Cam arrived at the entrance of Thea’s apartment block, anticipation jittering in his veins.

      It had been two weeks since Thea’s fight with the Asmos demons and he hadn’t been able to see her and talk to her about what had happened. Amber was living with Thea in the apartment now, and he couldn’t just drop in when he felt like it anymore.

      During the fight, after he had settled Amber in Thea’s apartment, he’d sped back to the house knowing she would be fine, but still on edge about what he might return to.

      What he had seen had been the most wonderful sight. Thea fought the Asmos demons with a speed and ferociousness that he’d only ever seen from the most seasoned warriors. Although his angel form clawed inside him, urging him to intervene, he didn’t. He’d made the agreement with the demons for a reason.

      After the battle, he’d called on an Archangel to provide Amber with substantial angelic healing for her soul and to heal her memories about the incident. Thea had been too worried about Amber to talk to him, so he left to give her time.

      It had been difficult to push away the rage after he had allowed it to consume him so completely. It lingered in his veins, whispering to him that there were demons to brutalize. But the core of his attention had been captured by Thea. He couldn’t allow any more time to pass—her friend had had time to recover.

      Now he was back, knocking on her door.

      “Thea asks that you return another day, Camael,” the Archangel who was treating Amber said when he opened the door.

      Cam growled in annoyance. “Amber must be healed well enough by now, Micah.”

      Micah inclined his head. “She is doing much better, yes.”

      When he didn’t say anything more, Cam knew that Amber wasn’t the reason he wasn’t being invited in. He growled, an urge to storm into the apartment almost overwhelming him, but he forced the feeling away. It wouldn’t help him. “Is Amber here?”

      “No.”

      “Then you may take your leave,” he said stiffly.

      The Archangel’s eyes widened a little, and he hesitated for a moment, but then dipped his head before stepping past Cam and exiting the apartment.

      When Cam entered, he found Thea curled up on the couch, arms around her knees as she stared at the opposite wall. As soon as she saw him, she slowly uncurled and stood, uncertainty on her face. “Cam.”

      She looked stunning. She wore a beautiful blue dress that matched the color of her eyes. Her hair was back into a ponytail and sparkling stones glittered from her ears. Cam’s chest squeezed as he took in such a gorgeous being. “Where is Amber? How is she?”

      “She’s good. Mostly recovered,” Thea said nervously. “That Archangel arranged an interview for her with a catering management company. She’s heading there now, and she’s really excited about it. It’s uptown, so she’s staying in a hotel for the night.”

      Cam nodded, stepping closer to her. “You have been avoiding me.”

      Her fingers entwined and she shook her head slightly. “I’ve just been trying to think things through.”

      “There’s nothing to think about, Thea.”

      Her hands dropped to her sides as her expression cooled. “You made an agreement with the demons that they could have me, Cam.”

      Cam’s jaw hardened. “Yes, I did. Why do you think I did that?”

      “That’s what I’m trying to figure out,” she snapped.

      Cam stared into her fiery gaze, unable to believe that she had to even wonder about it. Could she really be this distrustful? After all the time they had spent together, she thought he would just give her up so easily?

      He leaned forward and snatched her into his arms, maneuvering her against his chest, her legs around his waist before she even had time to realize what was happening. As she fought against his hold, he turned and sat on the couch.

      “Let me go,” she ordered, through gritted teeth.

      Cam held her firm around the waist and wound his hand into her hair, twisting it around his fist until she was secured tight. He couldn’t help but groan at the feel of her against him again.

      Thea stilled, breathing hard, but she was still tense.

      Cam lowered his nose to her chest, running it along her silky skin, breathing in her delicate scent until he reached her neck. Kissing up it gently, he tightened his hold on her, rumbling again at the pleasure of having her in his arms.

      A tremble worked through her body, and then she finally relaxed. “Please, stop,” she murmured, as though in pain. “This can’t happen anymore.”

      Cam buried his nose behind her ear, breathing deeply before kissing her there. “You cannot tell me to stop now, Elithea. I gave you that chance.”

      “That was before.”

      Cam pressed kisses along her jaw, before lifting to look in her eyes. “Before I fell in love with you? No. I already loved you then. I would have found another way to persuade you.”

      Thea’s eyes widened. She opened her mouth and closed it again, then the expression drained from her face. “You cannot love someone you left to die.”

      “You truly think I left you to die?” he growled.

      Her beautiful blue eyes searched his face, and he was dismayed to see tears forming. “I told you they were too strong.”

      “You are stronger,” he said firmly.

      “They were Asmos, Cam. Higher-level de—”

      “It didn’t matter. I could see you had the ability to vanquish them, Elithea. There was only one thing holding you back.”

      She stared at him for a long moment and then closed her eyes. “Amber.”

      Cam nodded. “You weren’t fighting freely while worrying about protecting her. So I took her to safety.”

      Thea opened her eyes again, but they remained low. “And I am grateful for that. But…” She took a breath but didn’t continue.

      “I know you enjoy your independence, and it must have been hard to ask me to help you in that situation. But you were capable of defeating them, Elithea. I knew it.”

      He watched her closely as she nodded reluctantly, still not making eye contact with him. “It is becoming clear to me, though, that the problem is not your pride or your belief in your abilities. You are very distrustful of men.”

      Thea’s eyes lifted and locked onto him.

      “I understand why,” he continued. “Your father, your—” He grit his teeth. “—past relationships, your upbringing, and neighborhood… you haven’t had any reason to trust anyone. But I am not human. I am not like those other men. There is no reason to assume you cannot trust me.”

      She frowned. “I’m not assuming anything, Cam. You haven’t always behaved—”

      “I know, at times, I’ve treated you… inappropriately,” Cam interrupted, irritation flickering in his chest. “But it wasn’t intentional. I’ve never experienced anything this intense before. It was new to me, and I tried to fight it. But I already told you that you are my mate. I wouldn’t leave you to the demons if I weren’t sure you could beat them. That is the only reason why I left. And I needed them to learn that too.”

      “What do you mean?”

      “You’re not just anyone, Elithea, you are an exceptional fighter, and you’re my mate. If demons choose to fuck with you, then they need to know it will be just as bad for them as if they fucked with me directly. They had to learn it by suffering at your hand alone. You need to build your own reputation, and you are skilled enough that you will have a formidable one. In that one battle, you proved that better than I could have hoped.”

      Thea stared at him thoughtfully, but said nothing.

      “And that’s why it’s important you know that what is between us is not about sex. I’m going to live for an eternity, so it’s no small thing to want to mate with you. I don’t want you because I think you’re weak or because I want to use you. I want you because you are the only person who is equal to me, who is the other half of me in every way. I want you with me, not to control you, but to share that eternity with you. Because you are mine, and I am yours.”

      A small smile graced Thea’s lips, and Cam’s heart lifted. “Cam,” she said, her voice wobbling.

      “You will come to the Angel Realm for a while to see if you like it,” he said firmly. “You can meet a few angels, begin your hunting, and see if it’s somewhere you could see yourself living with me. My meeting with the Thrones about our mating isn’t for another two months, so you can decide in that time. If you don’t like it, we can stay in the human world. But I’m not letting you go, Elithea.”

      Thea lifted her palm to his cheek as she smiled at him again, a deeper, shy one this time. “Cam, you have me completely. My heart belongs to you; I have no control over that. I never have.”

      Deep adoration bolted through Cam’s veins, but he sensed hesitation. “But you don’t trust me?”

      She hesitated, her smile fading. “I don’t trust easily, Cam. It’s something that’s helped me survive… I can’t just discard that, even if I want to. And with you, it’s been difficult. I understand now why you made the agreement and left, but it felt like a betrayal.”

      A displeased growl threatened to release from his throat, but Cam forced himself to be quiet.

      “I’m not saying I could never trust you, but it will take time, and I don’t know if I can change my whole life when—”

      He lifted her chin with a finger, forcing her eyes up to his. “I am your mate, Elithea. You belong with me.”

      Her pretty eyes searched his, her voice descending to a whisper. “What if I can’t be with you, Cam?”

      Cam pulled her forward and kissed her with a fierceness he didn’t know was in him. Thea kissed him back with just as much passion, her arms threading around his neck as her breasts pressed against his chest.

      “I will not allow that,” he growled, kissing the back of her neck and inhaling her scent. He turned her on his lap so her legs hung over his right side, and held his fist in her hair as he stroked all over her body with his other hand. “You will learn to trust me.”

      “I…” Thea moaned, and writhed on him so beautifully. “I don’t know,” she finally uttered.

      Grasping her breasts through her dress, he fondled them, roughly wringing her nipples before slipping his hand under her dress and into her panties. Between her widened legs, he strummed her clit, watching her face as the pleasure built. “Take a chance on us, Elithea,” he murmured, fascinated by her expression. “We are too good together.”  He kissed her deeply as she moaned, before pulling down the top of her dress and latching onto her nipple, sucking and flicking his tongue over the bud. She wriggled in his lap, running her hands over his shoulders. He dipped two fingers inside her soft, wet entrance while rubbing her clit in firm circles with his palm. She humped up against his hand, grinding as he fucked her with his fingers, rubbing the sweetest spot deep inside her tight pussy. She held his head firmer on her nipple, and her moans increased. When she came, she jerked roughly and let out a cry that was so sexy, his cock stood at attention, demanding release.

      Cam brought his wet hand up to his lips, tracing them with the tips of his fingers, enjoying the potent deliciousness of her arousal. She watched him, mesmerized as he parted his lips and sunk his fingers into his mouth, sucking and licking them until they were clean. He took her by the chin and pulled her into a kiss, then dropped his hands to her breasts and teased her nipples, rolling them gently between two fingertips. Cam tugged on them gently, bringing a gasp from her lips; she ground down against his hard cock, rubbing against his jeans. He wanted to tear her clothes off, and he almost did when he stood her up and undressed her roughly.

      As she stood before him, he licked and sucked every inch of her body, saturating her with his saliva and burying himself in her essence. Soon he was kneeling down before her, his mouth on her lower lips and his tongue delving into her soaked pussy, stroking her clit. Every moan, every whimper she uttered was like music to him, and his cock leaked from desperation. She tilted her pelvis, her hand on the crown of his head as she dropped her head back and groaned. Her complex aroma and sweetness skyrocketed him to a delirious high.

      When he rose, her thighs and his chin were dripping. He undressed and sat back on the couch, pulling her onto his lap to straddle him. His pent up desire matched the urgency in her gaze. She took his cock in one hand and lowered onto him hard and deep. He moaned; her tight channel hugged and massaged him so deliciously. When he reached the hilt, they both sighed. It had been too long.

      She rode him, not bothering to take her time to adjust. It was desperate lovemaking, arising from their shared revelations and need for each other. He gripped her ass cheeks, digging his fingers into the soft flesh and yanking her down on him while thrusting his hips up to meet her. She bounced on his lap, wild and unabashed in her rough riding, crying out in pleasure when he leaned forward and suckled her neck.

      As her pussy gushed wetness down his cock, coating him, Cam couldn’t take it anymore. He lay her down onto the couch and hooked his arms under her knees, spreading her so wide her hips angled up off the couch. He plunged into her, reaching deeper than ever before, relishing the tight, squelching slickness of her pussy around his cock. He thrust into her roughly the way she loved, her hips bounding to and fro, allowing him to hit that sensitive spot inside her. Her moans rose into cries, and then she was yelling his name. She came again, long and hard, lifting her head to look at him with pure desire on her face. The heat of her gaze, her pussy clenching around him, caused his whole body to go off, like a chain reaction of pleasurable bursts, ending in a sweet explosion within her folds. He jerked sharply into her until all tension left him.

      She drew him to her, and they lay in each other’s arms, pressed against each other as their breathing slowed. She kissed his neck while stroking his chest. He couldn’t help but smile down at her, running his fingers down her spine and scratching her scalp until she practically purred. He was utterly and completely content. She was all he needed. His mate.

      “I do want to trust you, Cam,” she said finally, looking up at him. “I want to… take a chance.”

      Cam stilled, his breath caught in his throat. He watched her as she bit her lip, waiting for her to say what she needed to.

      “I know it’s silly to let my lack of trust give up a possible life with you. But if you hurt me, I’ll be completely crushed. I won’t be able to survive it. And that scares me.”

      Cam tightened his hold on her. “That won’t happen, Elithea. As far as I’m concerned, you are my mate. You are claimed. It doesn’t matter if we actually go through the process or not, but you must realize that, for me, it is forever. And I will wait forever for you to trust me if that’s what it takes.”

      Her expression softened until she was blinking away tears.

      Before she could respond, a knock sounded on the door. Cam dressed hastily to answer it and was surprised at the presence of an unfamiliar angel.

      “You have been summoned back to the Angel Realm,” the angel said, holding out a piece of paper.

      Cam frowned and took the paper. “I am on assignment. Who summoned me?”

      The angel shrugged, then walked away.

      “Who was it?” Thea called, as he strolled back into the room while examining the paper.

      “I have to report to my commander in the Angel Realm,” Cam said after reading it twice. He scrunched the paper in his fist as he headed back to her on the couch. “And you are coming with me.”

      Thea’s smile was nervous as he drew her into his arms, but the sparkle in her eyes revealed her excitement. “All right. I’ll come. But I have some things to take care of first.”
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        * * *

      

      It took some time to get Thea to the Angel Realm.

      Although Amber was successful with her job interview, which pleased Thea, it was difficult for the women to consider being parted. Thea told Amber that she was going to travel and figure out what kind of life she wanted, which wasn’t untrue, and although Amber was glad that Thea was doing something for herself, she was greatly upset and saddened that she was leaving. Thea insisted Amber take her apartment, which made sense since it was protected from demons, which was the only way Thea felt comfortable leaving her.

      As far as Amber knew, she’d had a rough and dirty breakup with Leo that ended with her in the hospital. She remembered nothing of her illness nor the fight that had taken place. She had a reputable job in a different part of town now and a new apartment; she was excited to be on a positive track.

      “Will those memories ever return?” Cam asked Micah at his final visit.

      “Unlikely,” he replied. “She was in an alternate state of consciousness the whole time.”

      Cam nodded, following him out of the apartment. “What about her soul?”

      Micah sighed. “It has been seriously damaged,” he admitted. “I’m surprised she hasn’t felt some of the worse effects of the draining. It will heal over time. I asked to take Amber into my care for a while so I could continue to oversee her progress.”

      Cam nodded again. “I think that will settle Elithea’s worries.”

      Over the next month, Thea went to see her father to say good-bye, leaving out the part about going to the Angel Realm. Her father was too far gone, his memory too rattled, to make any sense of it. Once Amber was settled into her job and her new life, she and Thea celebrated Thea’s departure with one last evening together before Cam collected her and took her to the nearest portal.

      Cam explained to her that portals were all over the human world, but only angels could access them.

      “Demons can’t see them?” Thea asked, as they entered an alley.

      “Not really. Legion can detect their energy but not pinpoint where they are.”

      They slowed in front of a wall filled with colorful graffiti. ”Notice anything?” Cam asked.

      Thea peered closely. “Angel wings,” she exclaimed, pointing at a small pair of golden wings within the art.

      “That’s the sign for a portal,” Cam said. “Only those that can enter the portal will see the wings.”

      Thea breathed a sigh of awe and grinned, taking Cam’s hand in hers and squeezed it. Their relationship had been tentative since that day at the apartment, but he loved when her gorgeous blue eyes shone like this—telling him more than she was able to say. He drew her close to him and lowered his head to kiss her softly. “Ready?”

      She nodded, her excitement clear to see.

      Cam chuckled and stepped through the wall, leading her through the portal and into the Angel Realm.
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      On the other side of the portal, Thea blinked furiously against the bright light that surrounded her. As her eyes adjusted, she looked around mesmerized.

      They stood on the mound of a hill, a vast forest spread out behind them. In front, they overlooked a beautiful city with multicolored buildings unified by their pale shades. Above the city, many oval buildings hovered and drifted, while angels flew between them. The sky shone a deep blue, though Thea couldn’t see a sun. The clouds, however, were a gorgeous shade of violet.

      “What do you think?” Cam asked.

      “Beautiful,” Thea murmured. “I’ve never seen anything like it.”

      Cam grinned at her. “Of course not.”

      “It’s… warm,” Thea said. “And bright. But there’s no sun.”

      “The Realm doesn’t function like the human world,” Cam said. “Each angel feels their required temperature automatically. The sky is always blue and bright, and the days are long. The clouds change color all the time, depending on the mood of the Seraphim.”

      “The what?”

      Cam pulled her close. “You will learn everything in due time, Elithea,” he murmured into her ear, before nuzzling her neck.

      “Thea,” she corrected, wrapping her arms around his neck.

      “I call you Elithea; no one else can,” he mumbled in response, encircling his arms around her waist and pressing his body against her, almost lifting her up.

      She whimpered at the feel of his hard, muscled body, his breath in her ear, his smell all around her.

      Since the day Cam came to see her, she’d made her mind up to try her hardest not to let her insecurities get in the way of what could be amazing between them. Granted he’d left her alone to fight the Asmos demons, but he’d also taken Amber to safety, which Thea wouldn’t have been able to do. Amber was now safer and happier than she’d ever been, with real prospects in life—a chance for her dreams to happen, and Thea had Cam to thank for that, she couldn’t deny or ignore it.

      It wasn’t as though she wasn’t still cautious about what he was proposing, but she couldn’t ignore how she felt with him. Who would have thought she would be the mate to an incredible being like Cam? It would be silly to give that up without trying. He’d been right that they were too good together—their attraction was beyond anything she’d every experienced.

      As his hand squeezed her ass, she suddenly remembered where they were.

      “Cam,” she exclaimed, pulling away. “We can’t do this here.”

      “Why not?” Cam said, pulling her back toward him. “No one comes this far out.”

      “Why?”

      He rested his forehead on hers and punctuated his explanation with hot, firm kisses on her mouth. “That city is the Empire, where all angels live.” Kiss. “It’s enormous.” Kiss. “It would take months to fly from one end of the city to the other.” Kiss and a nibble. “But, it’s surrounded by this forest.” Kiss.

      Thea eyed the forest. “The whole Empire is surrounded by this forest?”

      “Yes. And when the balance in the human world shifts in favor of the demons,” he kissed her again, “the forest creeps closer to the Empire, eating up everything in its wake. No one likes to be out here for fear of being killed.”

      Thea pulled away from him, horrified. “Why are we out here?”

      “I thought you might like to see the Empire from this view,” Cam said, gesturing toward the city. He hesitated, glancing at the forest. “It’s a little strange. Most angels hate being too close to the forest, but… I actually feel comfortable out here. And you’ve never been one to retreat from danger.”

      Thea laughed. She looked back toward the city. “It is beautiful from this view,” she admitted. “I would like to see more of the city.”

      “As you wish,” Cam said. He shifted, and his magnificent creamy wings shimmered into existence behind him. He lifted her up and launched them into the air, kissing her as he flew. She rested her arms around his neck and pressed into him, deepening the kiss and sliding her tongue into his mouth. They kissed long, hard, and frantically, and Thea was soon lost in the taste of him. He pressed her against him and broke the kiss to growl in her ear. “I am so hard for you right now, Elithea. I cannot wait to take you to my quarters and fuck your pretty pussy. I want it spread open for me.”

      His words and gritty tone sent thrills of desire through her. It was amazing how aroused he got for her. He was such an incredibly gorgeous being. And he was hers. She stretched up to his ear and whispered, “I’m dripping for you, Camael. Soaked. I want you inside me, fucking me and kissing me.”

      The rumble in his throat vibrated through her. The rhythmic beating of his wings changed, and they rose higher into the sky, higher than any of the buildings that drifted over the city, until they were among the lilac, misty clouds.

      “Where are we going?” Thea gasped, glancing down to see how far they’d traveled above the city.

      Cam maneuvered her in front of him so her legs wrapped around his waist. “I can’t wait,” he said, his voice raspy. He ripped off her panties and stuffed them in his pocket before reaching underneath to stroke her sodden clit.

      Thea squealed in surprise. “Cam! We can’t!”

      “Why not?”

      She looked down at the city below, but it was obscured by clouds. “What if another angel comes up here?”

      “They’ll find their way back down soon enough.”

      Thea’s chuckle was cut off by a rough kiss, as Cam thrust his tongue into her mouth. The thrill of what they were doing heightened Thea’s sensitivity to his attentions and her moans quickly became ragged as her pleasure built.

      She heard Cam unzip, releasing himself, then felt him position himself against her. As he rubbed the head of his cock over her clit, teasing her, she couldn’t contain the guttural moan.

      “Do you like that?” He pushed into her a tiny amount and then withdrew.

      “Cam,” Thea said, as firmly as she could. “Don’t fuck with me up here.” Even a month since he visited her, after the Asmos battle, Cam still teased her every chance he got. He dominated her, but was excited being commanded by her, which she found endearing, empowering, and fucking hot. Their relationship had deepened, and their sex had become more intense and intimate, which she’d never thought possible.

      “Don’t fuck you? Oh…” Cam said, feigning disappointment. “I thought you wanted it.”

      “Cam!”

      He laughed, the booming sound rich and warm. His large cock plunged into her, and he was fucking her before she could even register it. He gripped her—one arm around her waist, the other on her ass, holding her steady and tilting her pelvis as he slammed into her.

      The experience was incredible—unlike anything she had ever felt before. His grunts in her ear, his breath on her neck, the beating of his wings in strange harmony with his rough pounding, and his scent… Whether it was being in the Angel Realm or being high up in the clouds, she didn’t know, but his fresh, comforting scent increased tenfold. Her orgasm came upon her in a sudden cascade of intensity she could hardly bear. All of her senses spasmed in overload, and all that existed was the ecstasy that wrenched through her.

      As the intensity faded, awareness dawned of Cam nibbling on her ear, and she sighed, long and heavy. “That was amazing.”

      Cam lifted his head and pressed his forehead to hers, locking her with his smoky-gray eyes. “It was. Your voice does things to me I cannot even begin to understand. I love hearing you come.”

      A flicker of nervous shyness stirred in Thea before she suddenly realized something. “You haven’t come.”

      He smiled. “I am in my angel form. If I come inside you, you could get pregnant.”

      “Oh.” She had forgotten that. “You can pull out and come?”

      “On the heads of the angels below?” Cam chuckled. “That wouldn’t be polite.”

      Thea laughed, then kissed him. “Let’s go to your home.”

      Cam gently pulled out of her with a groan. “Let me show you the Empire first.” He gently dabbed her sensitive pussy with her torn panties. “When we get to my quarters, we’re not leaving for at least a month.”

      Thea giggled as they swooped through the clouds, Cam angled them toward the city as the breeze tingled her wet and exposed pussy. Maybe his angel form was the reason why the experience had been so intense. She couldn’t
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