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Caleb Devine (Cay-leb,
Deh-veen)

Lawliet Tremaine
(Law-lee-et, Tre-maine)

Negan (Nee-gan)

Vera (Vee-ra)
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This book is part of
an interconnecting series with a villain plot that spans multiple
books! It was written with the intention that the books would be
read in a certain order. If you start from this one, you’ll be
confused! Below is the correct reading order.






1. An Alpha for the
Demigod (Asphalt Bay One)

2. The Enforcer’s
Secret Vampire (Asphalt Bay Two)

3. The Beta’s Poison
Bite (Asphalt Bay Three)

4. Taming the Feral
Tiger (Asphalt Bay Four)

5. The Alpha’s Master
(Venetian Hills One)

6. The Second’s Cursed
Mate (Venetian Hills Two)

7. The Doctor’s Demon
Prince (Asphalt Bay Five)

8. The Leopard’s Twin
Troubles (Asphalt Bay Six)

9. The Beta’s Second
Chance (Venetian Hills Three)

10. The Panther’s
Favorite Bully (Venetian Hills Four)

11. The Warlock’s
Beautiful Bird (Asphalt Bay Seven)

12. The Demon’s Gruff
Councilman (Asphalt Bay Eight)
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All I hear are the
screams. Bloodcurdling, terror filled screams. Nothing else cuts
through the darkness. Nothing else touches my soul. I can’t recall
how this happened now that the animal in me has fully taken over.
There’s nothing left of me here. Only darkness, and rage. Pure
unadulterated fury. It’s an endless cycle. If rage were a color I
think it would be red. That’s all I see now. Red. I’ve tried to
fight back. To take back control. Only to fail in the end. It’s too
strong to fight now and I’m slowly getting weaker. Pretty soon I’ll
disappear completely and only the animal in me shall remain.

My only solace
is the hope that someone will put me out of my misery. While I
don’t feel like I’ve harmed anyone yet it’s only a matter of time
before I do. The knowledge that I’d caused an innocent being harm
would kill me if I were to wake up from this nightmare. My current
reality, I wouldn’t wish it upon my worst enemy. To be trapped
inside your animal self, unable to get free, and rage being the
only thing to fuel you. It’s hell. I’d give anything to be able to
walk on two legs again. Anything.
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Being a bounty hunter
for the Paranormal Council isn’t an easy job but it’s not a hard
one either. The process itself is pretty cut and dry. Track the bad
guy, capture the bad guy, and collect the reward. It’s like a game
of cat and mouse. Some of these guys make capturing them way too
easy which cheats me out of the rush I get from the chase. Sharing
my spirit with a Bengal tiger can do that. The thrill of the hunt
is part of the reason why I took this job. The other part is
because I owed it to the council to do something for them.

They raised me
after my entire family was wiped out by rogues. Truth be told, I
was trained to be one of their fixers but my tiger half wasn’t
satisfied with the process. He prefers the chase and being a fixer
wasn’t conducive to that environment. You can’t get a good chase
from someone when all you’re supposed to do is find them and
eliminate them as discreetly as possible. Honestly, I prefer it
this way. Bounty hunting for the council gives me a lot more leeway
and freedom than I would have being a fixer. I’d rather not have my
supervisors breathing down my neck to get the job done. Or worse,
biting my head off every time I did something stupid.

The only
contact I have with the council now is when they assign me a mark
and I deliver them. Other than that, they tend to leave me alone.
My reward money is transferred straight into my bank account and
then I move on to the next target. Unless I decide I need a
vacation and go off the grid for a while. I’ve been known to do
that a time or two. It’s easier that way. Means I don’t run the
risk of being called in to pursue a bounty before my vacation is
even finished. I seriously hate when that happens. It’s why I
started going off grid during vacation. Complete and utter solitude
just the way I like it.

Currently, I’m
on a stakeout that’s going into its third day. I’ve been tracking
this fugitive for weeks now and I’m hoping to finally catch him so
I can collect the reward and move on. Somehow, he managed to escape
from the council’s maximum security prison. Personally, I think he
had inside help but I can’t exactly go around voicing that opinion.
Wouldn’t end well for me, at all. My fugitive has been holed up
inside some kind of pharmaceutical company and security is so tight
it would be impossible for me to force my way in alone. Makes sense
he would hole up here, the guy is a scientist after all. It’s
probably how he roped these guys into helping him escape. Sick
bastard. He was in for experimenting on shifters and other
paranormals. I caught him the first time he escaped so they sent me
after him once again.

I’m waiting
here patiently in the hope that he’ll exit the building where I can
grab him. If he doesn’t then I’ll have to call in back up to help
me grab him and I hate calling in back up. It always means I have
to split the reward and usually the people they send me are a bunch
of Neanderthals. The one time I actually enjoyed working with
another person was when they sent in a fixer because no one else
was available. Lykos Cassidy is one badass motherfucker and I
wouldn’t want to get on his bad side. It’s a good thing I can’t
since we’re friends. Last I heard he ended up mated. Which is
pretty awesome. Kind of makes me want a mate of my own but I don’t
have the time to go looking so it’s likely that I’ll never find
that one person who is made for me. Unless of course, they come out
of nowhere and hit me in the face or something.

Yeah, that’ll
never happen. Oh…we have movement. Damn, he’s under heavy guard.
Bastard must know I’m here. Oh well, looks like I’ve got a fight on
my hands. At least, this number is something I can handle on my own
easily. Time to get to work. Before I can shift into my tiger form
something pricks the side of my neck and my vision swims. The last
thing I see before everything goes black is the grass coming up to
meet my face.

When I wake
up, I’m in a steel cage looking at everything through my tiger’s
eyes. I try to shift but I can’t. What the hell? How did this
happen? What’s going on here? As footsteps approach the cage I
prepare to attack. The fugitive I was after stops in front of the
cage and says, “Law, good to see you again.”

I snarl at
him. He clucks his tongue at me. “Tsk, tsk. Don’t be like that Law.
I could leave you in this cage to rot but I’m not going to. You
see, you’re going to be the perfect test subject for my new drug.
The one I added into the tranquilizer my men shot you with is only
a taste of what’s to come.”

He pulls out a
syringe full of purple liquid and jabs it into my fur, depressing
the plunger before I can react. Once again everything goes black
but this time, when I wake up I’m back in the forest. The only
difference now is there’s a feeling of rage that wasn’t there
before and my tiger is pushing to take over. Being stuck in this
form with my tiger pushing me like this isn’t a good thing. I could
lose control to the animal half of myself and I really don’t want
to let that happen. First things first, I have to get away from
this place. It’s no longer safe here. Once I get far enough I’ll
make my way to another location and hopefully find someone that can
help me.

It will take
longer since I’ll only be able to move at night and only through
the woods. I have to avoid any heavily populated areas. A tiger in
the street is not a normal everyday occurrence and the last thing I
need is to end up in a zoo or worse. Maybe Lykos could help? He is
a demi-god after all. I’ll just have to make my way to Asphalt Bay.
It’s quicker to cut through Venetian Hills which is where I’ll have
to be the most careful. It’ll take me at least a week to get there
if not longer. Better get moving.
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