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      Tovan pulled the knife from his shoulder. He barely registered the pain, but his dormant wolf rose inside him, sniffing the forest air before returning to his slumber. He had forgotten the feeling of duality. The brief connection with his animal made him pause, searching for the cause of its curiosity.

      Kiki twirled another knife through her fingers. She was as agile as she was deadly. “You okay, Tovan? I hope you aren’t going soft on me.”

      Tovan stared at his brother’s mate. “It was a momentary distraction.” While he admired Kiki, he hoped his own mate would be like the mother Jordane had described. One with compassion and kindness. Everything he was not. He had failed the warrior trials.

      He had passed every test, yet Ariel’s crystal would not merge with him. His fallen brother had denied him warrior status until Jordane had threatened to abdicate his future as leader of the warriors. Jordane had sacrificed everything for him. He owed his brother everything. His life, his crystal, and his soul. Jordane had tasked him with Kiki’s training and he could do nothing but comply.

      Jordane approached the clearing that Tovan and Kiki were sparring in. He glanced up at the evergreens as he shook his head. “You could have stopped that Tovan. Are you going easy on her because she is my mate or because she is pregnant?”

      Kiki crossed her arms. “If you think I will stop training because Jordane knocked me up, you’re kidding yourself. I’m not even showing yet.”

      Jordane huffed. “I have asked you repeatedly not to use that term when referring to your pregnancy.”

      Kiki shrugged. “I can always get a bumper sticker that says demon on board.”

      Jordane pinched the bridge of his nose. “Dammit, Kiki.”

      Tovan felt a flicker of amusement. While his demon remained dormant, his wolf sent a mental image before returning to its slumber. The brief connection reminded him of his childhood, growing up with Jordane. His brother teaching him, training him to be a warrior. “It isn’t her.”

      Tovan looked at him with concern. “Then why did you fail to block her attack? You could have deflected the knife or simply stopped it in midair.”

      “My animal would not allow it.”

      Jordane’s eyes flashed green. “Your demon is not awake. I would sense it.”

      Tovan nodded. “He is not but my wolf has stirred, if only briefly.”

      “Do you know what caused it?” Jordane asked.

      “I have had moments of sensation but I didn’t understand what had caused it until today.”

      “What is it?”

      “It’s Kiki. I’m not sure if its just her presence or her pregnancy, but I can’t fight her as a warrior.”

      Jordane nodded. “It is the same for me. I assumed since you are not her mate, you would be able to. I should have known Ariel would not allow you to touch her, even in training.”

      Kiki shook her head. “It isn’t an actual fight. How’s a girl supposed to learn her new warrior skills if neither of you will fight me?”

      Jordane sighed. “I will have one of the others take up your training but you have to understand that everyone will hold back during...”

      Kiki’s eyes flared. “Don’t say it, Jordane. I’m pregnant, not an invalid.”

      Jordane glanced at his brother. “I am well aware of your abilities, my love.”

      Kiki said nothing, but her body language was one of total defiance.

      Jordane rubbed his chin. “Has your animal given you any other indications?”

      “He sent me an image while Kiki and I were sparring.”

      Kiki stepped forward, her interest piqued. “What was it?”

      “It was a flash of you and your PIA badge. I do not know what it means.”

      Kiki tapped her lip. “You can only mate a woman with high psychic ability. It’s likely she will be an employee of the PIA in some capacity.”

      Tovan wiped the bloody blade on his shirt. “Let’s hope she prefers baking to knives.”

      Kiki scrunched her face. “Ha ha.” She smiled wickedly. “Don’t worry, I can always train her.”

      “You are a very disagreeable woman,” Tovan said.

      Kiki smiled, grabbing her phone when it chimed. The smile died on her face as she read the text. “I have to go. Someone attacked Derek. All agents are on deck.”

      Jordane growled. “You are pregnant. Marcus agreed you should not be in the field.”

      Kiki’s hand went to her weapon. “I am going to Derek’s apartment, with or without you.”

      Tovan put his hand on his brother’s arm. “Allow me to assist you, my brother.”

      Jordane’s eyes remained on his mate. “Where is Derek’s apartment?”

      Kiki hand pulled away from her weapon. “It’s in the Davidson building. Diane and Jenner are already there with a team.”

      Tovan walked over to the SUV parked near the clearing. He opened the door, motioning Kiki to get inside.

      Kiki slipped into the back seat. “At least someone hasn’t forgotten his manners.”

      Tovan looked down at her. “I would never give my mate the leeway Jordane gives you.” He closed the door as Kiki flipped him her middle finger.
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        * * *

      

      Tovan looked around the beige apartment. It was identical to Kiki’s though she hadn’t stayed in her suite since she had bonded with Jordane. The smashed glass marred the pristine surroundings and accented the pooled blood beside the oak coffee table. He glanced back at the door, looking for forced entry, but none was evident. “We are on the second floor. Is there a fire escape?”

      Kiki nodded. “Senator Davidson didn’t want them, but they are a safety regulation for new buildings. There is a drop-down ladder outside the window but it isn’t accessible from the ground.”

      They made their way to the window, glancing down, to determine if the intruder had released the ladder. “Someone used this to escape but Derek must have allowed them access to the building.”

      Kiki eyes flashed. “Maybe.”

      Jordane gave his brother a warning look. He was concerned about Kiki’s anger. An emotional woman who had just merged with her crystal was a recipe for disaster. No one wanted to see what kind of damage a pregnant female warrior could do. “I want to talk to Jenner.”

      Tovan nodded. “I will stay with Kiki.”

      Jordane exited to the hall where they had seen Jenner talking to several members of the death squad.

      Kiki crossed her arms. “I don’t need a babysitter, Tovan. We’re surrounded by PIA agents.”

      “So were Valen and Laura when they visited PIA headquarters.”

      Kiki stiffened. “Marcus will never let that happen again.”

      Tovan shrugged.

      Kiki stopped a junior agent wearing blue gloves and a black jacket with the PIA logo on it. “Do you know where Diane is?”

      He nodded. “She is in Dirk’s bedroom.”

      Kiki cleared her throat. “He goes by Derek now.”

      The agent shrugged. “You can change your name but you can’t change the past. Anyone who worked with him knows who and what he is.” The man returned to collecting evidence.

      Tovan expected Kiki to be mad, but her face held shame and uncertainty. “What did he mean by that?”

      Kiki sighed. “Derek’s nickname while growing up was Dirk. It was his father’s name as well. When he got hooked on opiates, he earned the name Dirk the jerk, but when he got clean, he resumed using his given name.”

      “Is his drug use tied to this attack?”

      Kiki pointed to the bedroom. “Diane is the only one who can answer that.”

      Tovan followed Kiki to the gray bedroom with a double bed and white sheets. Diane had her back to them reading a text on her phone.

      Kiki put her arm on Diane’s back. “You okay?”

      Diane turned, putting her phone into the pocket of her black Flack jacket. The white logo was identical to Kiki’s. “Yeah, just disappointed.”

      Kiki nodded. “Derek is a fighter. He will pull through.”

      Diane took a prescription bottle from the dresser, passing it to Kiki.

      Kiki read the bottle. “Shit, he’s using again.”

      Diane shook her head. “He promised me he wasn’t. He seemed so clear the last couple months.”

      Tovan felt his body heat as her whispered words scorched his skin. Electricity ignited in his blood as his wolf opened its eyes, looking for the source of its desire. He hadn’t had trouble controlling his temperature since he was a child, but as the waves of heat distorted the surrounding air, he closed his eyes, attempting to gain control of his rising emotions. He connected with his animal, looking for the source of its reaction. One he hadn’t had in hundreds of years.

      Diane turned as his demon opened its eyes. Her dark hair was tied into a severe bun, leaving her large brown eyes exposed. Her light skin tone was dusted with pink, though it was obvious she didn’t wear makeup. She was tall and though her stance gave the impression of having an athletic build, her black tactical gear made it impossible to distinguish her feminine features.

      Kiki glanced around the room. “Where was Derek attacked?”

      Diane pointed to the bathroom. “The fight started in there.”

      The ladies entered the bathroom as Tovan’s demon roared to the surface, uttering its first words in hundreds of years. MINE.
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        * * *

      

      Diane fought to hold back her tears. The broken glass, the marred walls, the attack itself; she could handle these, but knowing her brother had lied to her again after everything they had been through was a punch to the gut. While her face held no expression, her chest squeezed, threatening to constrict her airway. She took a lengthy breath as Kiki followed her into the bathroom where she placed the prescription bottle on the sink where she had found it.

      Kiki grabbed the bottle from the sink, turning it around in her gloved hand. “I will have the lab test the prints on this and find out who this prescription belongs to.”

      Diane nodded. “Thanks, it’s likely this attack is drug related. The last time Derek was buying opiates off the street, he got in debt with some scary people.”

      Kiki pursed her lips. “He seemed... normal to me the last few months.”

      Diane looked down at the water mixed with blood on the floor. “Trust me, he is good at hiding it... until he isn’t.”

      Kiki glanced at the floor. “Was he taking a shower when he was attacked?”

      Diane touched the ripped shower curtain, opening the white cover to expose coppery red droplets underneath. “The assailant shot him in the shoulder. He must have moved the curtain while showering. It probably distorted his image enough that the first shot wasn’t fatal.”

      Kiki glanced at the second door to the bathroom. “Derek must have attacked the gunman. They fought until the asshole stabbed him in the stomach. Derek went down on the coffee table. His attacker likely fled because of the noise. Who found him?”

      “Jenner said Rita was walking by and knocked on the door. When Derek didn’t answer, she broke down the door and called the ambulance before contacting us.”

      Kiki nodded. “He wouldn’t have had a lot of time before he bled out. She probably saved his life.”

      Diane sighed. “She did. I thanked her, but the stomach wound is bad. The EMT’s were shaking their heads when they left.”

      Kiki put her hand on Diane’s arm. “Derek will be fine. The demon healer is away for a day or two, but I have contacted him. He will see Derek as soon as he returns.”

      Diane looked Kiki in the face. “Who?”

      “Dr. Chad Morales.”

      Diane frowned. “The Clinic doctor?”

      Kiki cleared her throat. “Yes, he is... exceptional.”

      Diane opened her mouth to ask another question, but the thought disappeared from her head as the largest, sexiest man she had ever seen entered the bathroom. His presence didn’t just fill the room. It commanded everything around him to take notice.

      Her nipples peaked as her chest squeezed. This wasn’t fear or pain, it was full on arousal and that had never happened to her. Even when she had wanted it too. She had learned to shut off all emotions. It was how she kept everyone around her safe. She couldn’t allow the tall, muscular warrior with the glowing blue eyes to ruin years of training.

      “This is Tovan. He’s Jordane’s brother and is helping my mate babysit me.”

      Diane gave the tall warrior a disapproving look. “Kiki is a force of nature. She doesn’t need a caregiver.”

      Tovan’s face never left Diane’s. “She is an exceptional fighter, but we do not know the effects a pregnancy can have on a warrior’s physiology. None of the current warriors were alive the last time a female was in this condition.”

      Diane huffed. “I thought the warriors were like two-thousand-years old.”

      “That is correct.”

      Kiki smacked Tovan on the stomach. “Stop freaking her out. Women have been getting pregnant since the dawn of time.”

      Tovan looked down at Kiki. “You are the only female who can rip this entire building apart with her bare hands and start an inferno with a single thought.”

      Kiki’s smirk fell. “I would never...”

      “You do not know how to control your crystal, let alone your warrior. You still fall to your PIA training before utilizing your warrior’s power.”

      Kiki sighed. “Fair enough, but I’ve only been a warrior for a couple months.”

      “Jordane wishes you to join him and Jenner in the other room. I will assist your co-worker,” Tovan said.

      “Sure, but be nice or I kick your ass.”

      Tovan’s lip twitched. “I assure you no harm will come to Diane now that she is in my care.”

      Kiki glanced at Diane, the color draining from her face. “Tovan...”

      Tovan pointed at the door. “I suggest you not keep my brother waiting, while he would never harm you, his patience with the death squad is wearing thin.”

      Kiki shook the pill bottle. “I will get this to the lab, Diane,” she said as she strode from the room.

      Diane looked up at Tovan. “I don’t need a babysitter either, you can join Kiki.” She turned away, looking down at the blood in the sink.

      “Is it your intention to ignore me?” Tovan said.

      His words sent sparks glittering along her skin. She turned, intending to tell him to buzz off. She wanted to be mad, to be anything but attracted to the large warrior. She locked eyes with the unearthly blue glow. Her training shouted alarm bells in her head, yet she found the ambient light soothing in the wake of destruction surrounding her. “Shouldn’t you be guarding Kiki?”

      “She is with Jordane and Jenner. Two warriors can handle one small woman.”

      Diane huffed. “Obviously you don’t know her that well.”

      “Her skill is considerable but she is vulnerable in her current condition.”

      Diane looked down. “I agree. I shouldn’t have texted her.”

      “She would have found out and come, anyway. She considers you a friend.”

      Diane let the feeling of betrayal wash over her. She didn’t deserve a friend. Not Jenner. Not Kiki. She had tried to keep her relationships professional, yet she hadn’t factored in her friend’s determination. “I helped train her. She is exceptional.” She turned away. Derek was the only friend she was allowed to have, and he didn’t know the truth.
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        * * *

      

      Diane glanced around the bathroom, trying to be inconspicuous as she searched. She knew what she was looking for, but she wanted the sexy warrior out of the way. Part of her wanted to find the pink note that always made her blood run cold. The other part prayed it was just Derek’s drug use. That this attack had nothing to do with her.

      “What are you looking for? I will be happy to assist you,” Tovan said.

      Diane didn’t meet his gaze. She wasn’t as comfortable around demons as Kiki and Laura. “Nothing specific, just looking for clues to who might have carried out the attack.”

      His tone never faltered. “Why did you lie to me?”

      She looked up. “I didn’t lie.”

      Tovan raised an eyebrow. “It was a partial untruth.”

      Diane felt a skitter of fear before she checked it in place. “You can’t know that. You don’t know me.”

      Tovan inclined his head. “Not yet, but I will.”

      His conviction pissed her off. As if he could dictate anything in her life. Hell, she couldn’t get control of her life. His assumption he could was arrogant and maddening. Worse, his low confident tone was wreaking havoc with her hormones. Until Tovan, she didn’t know they existed. Now she was experiencing a hormonal free for all. “You have no say in this investigation. You’re lucky Jenner allowed you on site to escort Kiki.”

      Tovan smiled hesitantly, like he had forgotten how to do it. He motioned to someone from the other room.

      Jenner entered. His look was serious. Intent. “What is it?”

      Tovan looked at Diane as he spoke. “I will partner with Diane to find her brother’s attacker.”

      Jenner rubbed his eyes. “Jesus, Tovan.”

      Diane’s eyes burned. It was all she could do not to lash out physically at the large warrior that set her blood on fire. “You can’t order Jenner around. He is my boss and unlike you, he has earned my respect.”

      Tovan’s head snapped up as if he was shocked by her words. He glanced at Jenner but said nothing.

      Jenner looked down at the bloody water on the floor. “We need a liaison between the warriors and the PIA. I had planned for Kiki to hold that position, but with her pregnancy, I don’t want...”

      Diane sucked in a breath. “You can’t let Kiki anywhere near this.”

      Jenner’s head snapped up, and his eyes narrowed. “Did you find something out?”

      Diane knew she had screwed up. She’d heard the fear in her own voice and couldn’t let it happen again. “No, boss... I just have an awful feeling about this.”

      Jenner wasn’t convinced. He was too good an agent not to be suspicious that something more was going on. She had covered for Derek too many times in the past, and Jenner knew it. “You will partner with Tovan until I am convinced that you and Derek are no longer in danger.”

      Diane clenched her fists, fighting the retort on her lips. “Understood.”

      Jenner nodded and left the room.

      Diane stepped up to Tovan, pointing a finger into his chest. “Make no mistake, I am the lead on this investigation. You follow my orders, or I will have Jenner assign me another warrior.”

      Tovan looked at the finger between his defined pectoral muscles. “I am happy to follow you in all aspects of this investigation, provided you stand behind me if there is any physical danger.”

      Diane understood the advantages of having a warrior as a shield and if this attacker was who she thought it was, then she would need it. “We’ll see.”

      Tovan touched her finger before she snatched it away. “Just so we are clear, there is no circumstance in which I will allow another warrior assigned to you.”

      Diane searched his face, trying to determine his intentions. “Jordane can order you...”

      “My brother will never make such an order and no other warrior outranks me.”

      Jenner strode into the bathroom before Diane could reply. “The EMT found this in Derek’s hand. Do you know what it means?” Jenner asked.

      Diane took the pink note from Jenner. It took all her training to keep her hand steady as her stomach rolled. “Our time has come.”

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CHAPTER 2

          

          
            
              [image: ]
            

          

        

      

    

    
      Diane scanned the PIA headquarters. The large room echoed with voices while thick soled boots scuffed against the cement floor. Agents bustled between desks as secretarial personnel carried files. They had two guards posted at the elevator doors, fully armed, and there were more stationed upstairs. She had thought this position would be similar to the FBI, but it had become more militant by the day.

      She read the pink note for the sixth time. She had received similar notes, but those had been taunting in nature. This seemed personal. She would have to come clean about the previous messages and it would end her career, but she needed to find this killer first. Her mystery writer had promised he would leave Derek alone, and he had, until now. This was the end. She looked up quickly as Jenner stepped up to her desk.

      “Sorry, I didn’t mean to startle you,” Jenner said.

      Diane placed the note in the file on her desk. “It isn’t you. I’m jumpy.”

      Jenner glanced down at the note. “Understandable. Is there something going on I should know about? That note seemed personal, but I’m not sure who it’s meant for.”

      Diane shook her head. “I don’t know who wrote that note but I’ll find out.” Diane kept her eyes down and her voice even. She had chosen her words carefully, making sure she didn’t lie.

      Jenner’s eyes narrowed. “Where is Tovan? He’s supposed to accompany you at all times. Derek’s attacker could be after both of you. Someone who you two put away. Hell, it could be someone your dad put away. He had a lot of collars by the time they killed him.”

      Diane took a shallow breath, keeping her breath even. Jenner was too good an agent. He did not understand how close he was to the truth. “I left Tovan upstairs. I won’t bring a demon down here after what happened to Valen and Laura.”

      Jenner’s nostrils flared. “That will never happen again.”

      Diane locked eyes with him. “I’m not taking that chance. Since you assigned Tovan to me, his welfare is my responsibility.”

      Jenner’s eyes softened. “Diane, you have always been a rock. You could have been running this team if...”

      Diane held up her hand. “Don’t use Derek as an excuse. You have no idea what we went through.”

      Jenner sighed. “Diane, we all suffer losses. I know your parent’s death was hard. Your father was an icon. He wrote the training manuals for our academy program. We still run his drills on a day-to-day basis.”

      “Try living up to that,” Diane snapped.

      Jenner leaned forward. “Derek isn’t the only one with a famous father. We don’t numb the pain when we can’t live up to everyone’s expectations of us.”

      Diane swallowed. She wished it was just that. That she and Derek were damaged from that fateful night their world was destroyed. An addiction because of those circumstances would have been understandable, but she knew the truth her brother didn’t. “Whatever, how long do I have to lug around your demon warrior? I know he’s practically family to you but I would prefer to work on this case alone.”

      Jenner squinted. “The fact that you asked to work this case alone, means there is no way I will let you.”

      Diane flicked a pen on her desk. “Great,” she said sarcastically.

      “Keep Tovan in the loop and if bullets fly, you get your ass behind him. He’s practically indestructible, you aren’t.”

      Diane pursed her lips. “Are they really that sturdy?”

      Jenner huffed. “They are that stubborn. Tovan will not allow anything to happen to you.”

      Diane felt the race of excitement. She had forced herself not to think about the sexy warrior. The reactions that man incited were both unwelcome and inconvenient. She couldn’t let anyone close to her, especially a demon. “How about a PIA partner? I have never been averse to working with someone. I just don’t think a demon partner is the answer here.”

      Jenner glanced away. “You are getting a PIA partner. With Derek out of commission, they have assigned you an agent from Seattle until Derek’s return.”

      Diane felt Jenner’s unease. “Who?”

      “Renault Benoit was temporarily assigned to L.A.”

      She felt excitement of a different kind. Maybe it was anticipation. Her feelings for Ren had always been complicated. “Ren is coming back? I’m surprised.”

      Jenner nodded. “Are you okay with that? I know you two were...”

      She shook her head. “No, it’s fine. Ren is a talented man and an exceptional agent. I pushed him away when my parents died. My dad trained him personally. He adored Ren.”

      Jenner sighed. “Yeah, we need him until Derek is up and running. I have a phenomenal group of trainees coming up this year, but I need another senior agent for a couple months.”

      Diane huffed. “Kiki won’t be back for at least a year.”

      “She said demons heal immediately after birth, and that she would be back a month after the baby is born.”

      Diane smiled. “I will believe it when I see it. That demon mate of hers may have a say in her future with the PIA.”

      Jenner put his hands on his hips. “Don’t remind me.”

      Diane fiddled with the file on her desk. “Why is Ren coming here now?”

      “He heard about the attack on Derek. He thinks it might be the PSY killer?”

      Diane sucked in a breath. “Are you sure?”

      “I’m not, but Ren has been tracking him since your parent’s death. If anyone would know, it would be him.”

      Diane shook her head. “No, they can’t be the same.”

      Jenner’s eyes narrowed. “Who is the same?”

      Diane mentally kicked herself. “Derek’s attacker and the PSY killer. If they’re connected, then we need Ren’s advice. He has tracked that asshole for over five years.”

      Jenner looked Diane over slowly. “I wonder what made him come back?”

      Diane sat like a statue. She didn’t answer him, because she already knew.
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        * * *

      

      Tovan glanced away from the flaming eyes reflected in the glass doors of the elevator. He stood like a sentry at the gate, sensing his demon’s agitation. It seethed beneath his skin with nervous unrest. It had been so long since he’d had to calm his demon side. He struggled to bring the wild part of him under control. She is downstairs with Jenner. He will protect her, should the need arise, but she is with her teammates. His demon sent him a mental image of ripping Jenner’s head off, if Diane did not return. Tovan felt a moment of relief when the elevator opened and Diane stepped out.

      Diane looked him over. “You’re still here?”

      Tovan’s demon grumbled at her lack of enthusiasm while excited by her presence. While she gave the impression, they had paired her with a piranha, her sultry tone had his demon purring in his ear. He doubted she knew that her large brown eyes and full lips were begging him to ravish them. The black clip she had used to tie her hair back was an invitation for him to rip it from her hair, so he could lose himself in the silky strands. He longed for the sensation of them slipping through his fingers and down his chest. Simple pleasures like touch, feelings, were a gift from one’s mate and he would have them all. He had waited so long for her, never believing she existed. Hundreds of years had turned to a thousand and nothing. His pale existence had come alive with color, sound and beauty, all focused on one thing. Her.

      He had stayed true to his pack and his brother out of duty. He never expected for a reward at the end of the rainbow, but he would never let it slip away. He inhaled deeply, searching her face. The smell of vanilla enhanced the dusted pink hue. He doubted she noticed the faint scent of her shampoo that mixed with her own. The mint and lavender were subtle, but he could track her anywhere. The unique scent was as perfect as she was.

      She squinted at him. “What are you doing?”

      Tovan sensed her hesitation. She was wary of him. Despite her high cheekbones and perfect skin, the implications of her black tactical gear were not lost on him. Her hand rested close to her PIA weapon. While it wasn’t a DK10, it had a sedative and could incapacitate him for a few minutes. She couldn’t kill him, but she could get away from him. He was in for the fight of his life and his demon had made the stakes clear. Win or die. “I was admiring the scent
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