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Chapter One

 


Leto followed Tommy into the control room.
For the last six months, she’d spent time with him and tried to
learn the music business. She liked working for the triad of Crane,
John, and Hera. She never thought she’d get along with Hera, but
now she considered her former rival a trusted confidante.

Still, she wasn’t exactly sure where she
belonged in the grand scheme of life. She had her wolf and her job
with the triad, but she doubted she fit in. Hera might trust her,
but she still looked at her with caution. But why shouldn’t she?
Leto had tried to curse Hera by entombing her in a golden statue.
Granted, Zeus had pitted Leto and Hera against each other, but
knowing the truth didn’t help salve Leto’s conscience.

At least working for the triad helped give
Leto skills to survive in the human realm. She’d mastered social
media, using a phone, taking photos, and recording video. According
to Hera, she’d become vital to the team. Maybe. A hundred other
people could do her job. She wasn’t special.

Then there was Tommy. He tried to help, but
he had his various jobs to do. He couldn’t keep her company.

“Why do you look so sad?” Tommy asked. He
sat beside her at the back of the room. “You look miserable.”

She couldn’t tell him the truth. Her biggest
issue was him—or rather him dating someone that wasn’t her. “I’m
fine.”

“Which is the universal answer that means
you aren’t.” He grasped her hand. “They don’t need us in here right
now. Crane will be recording awhile and won’t need us to retrieve
dinner for another hour. Come on.” He tugged her from her seat.

When he touched her, she felt sparks. Honest
to Zeus, there were sparks. Her heart ached for him and she longed
for Tommy’s kiss. Every time he hugged her or let her sleep on him
on the long flights, she wished she could be his girl. They could
have a good time—except he had a girlfriend.

Tommy walked with her to the patio just off
the recording studio. He stopped at the railing, overlooking the
Las Vegas skyline. “Spill. What’s wrong?”

“I’m fine.” She let go and rubbed her bare
arms. She’d spent so many years upset with Hera for the way Hera
banished her. Leto had been young and impressionable. Having the
affair with Hera’s husband, Zeus, had been her biggest mistake,
second only to bearing Zeus’s children.

She’d grown since then and understood how
she and everyone who came into Zeus’s path had been manipulated by
him.

“You’re not fine.” Tommy leaned on the
railing. “Missy says she’s fine when she’s not and I have to guess
what’s bothering her. Most of the time I can’t tell what’s wrong
and she keeps saying she knows I don’t understand.”

“You spend a lot of time working. She’s
probably feeling left out or abandoned.” She might feel that way if
she were the one at home while he was away.

“You think?” He clasped his hands together.
“Why doesn’t she say so?”

“She doesn’t want to look like she’s
complaining?” Why was he asking her yet again about how to deal
with his girlfriend? He should be talking to Missy.

“I guess. I told her Crane and John are
demanding. You’ve seen it. Sometimes we don’t get sleep,” he
said.

“I know.” She’d spent so many hours trying
to keep up with Crane and John. Crane buzzed from moment to moment
and John happily followed him everywhere. Hera trailed along for
the ride.

“Why is it so much easier to talk to you
than it is to Missy?” He bumped shoulders with her. “Because
there’s no pressure?”

“There aren’t any expectations, I suppose.”
He’d never see her as date material, not like this. He was too busy
worrying about Missy.

“I’m glad I’ve got you. I need friends,”
Tommy said. “Missy thinks I’m proposing, too. Imagine that?”

“Are you?” She hadn’t seen that coming.
“Tommy?”

“Not that I know of.” Tommy shrugged and the
light of the setting sun glowed on his face. The effect made his
skin appear flawless, like porcelain. It enhanced the blue in his
eyes and added dimension to his dark hair. When he flexed his arms,
she longed to run her fingers over the muscle. She loved the way he
smelled like cognac, but he didn’t drink. He could’ve been a model
or one of the statues on Olympus.

“Do you think I should marry her?” Tommy
asked. “We don’t get along and I’m never home. Seems like we’d be
doomed to fail.”

“You would.”

He stared at her. “I’m supposed to be
finding out why you’re upset, you know. Not spilling my guts. You
never did tell me.”

“You didn’t give me a chance to say.” He did
tend to talk over her. According to people from her past, she
lacked confidence to defend herself. Maybe they were right.

“I’m sorry.” He blushed. “Missy tells me to
talk more. Yet with you, I can’t shut up.”

“You do.” She relaxed, not realizing he’d
tensed her up so much.

“So? Why are you upset?”

“I’m not upset.”

He crooked one eyebrow. “Then what are you
worrying about?”

“Nothing.” She wasn’t sure she should tell
him the truth. “It’s okay.”

“Liar.”

She rolled her eyes. If she couldn’t tell
him the whole truth, then she’d disclose parts of it. “I’m not sure
I’m important here. You don’t need me and I’m wondering if it’s
time for me to move on.”

His eyes widened. “Wait. What?”

“Well, you don’t need me. All I do is get in
the way and I’m a wandering soul,” she said. “Maybe it’s time for
me to go. Get Wolfy and go on an adventure.” Unless you give me
a reason to stay.

“No.” He shook his head. “You can’t.”

“Why not?”

“Because.” He frowned. “I don’t want you to
go. I need your help. I need you.”

“Do you?” She leaned on the railing. “Do you
realize who I am?”

“Leto. Who else would you be?”

The woman Hera had hated—at least one of
them. She shrugged. “Maybe you should read up on me.”

“You’re being vague.” He tucked a lock of
her hair behind her ear and the touch seared her to her core. She
longed to tangle up in his arms. When she whimpered, he parted his
lips. “I need you,” he said. “Don’t go.”

“I’ll consider it.” She had a hundred
reasons to leave, but he could persuade her to stay.

“I hope you do.”

The door slammed open, making her tense. She
pulled away from him as she spotted Missy. “I should go.”

“Wait and we’ll talk again. Promise,” he
said. He stood tall. “Missy.”

Leto smiled and escaped what she knew would
be an argument. He could be her salvation and her celestial mate,
but right now he was needed elsewhere.

****

Tommy watched Leto retreat and his heart
ached. He’d dragged her into his mess and he couldn’t let her get
hurt. He turned his attention to his girlfriend, Missy. “Hi,
babe.”

“Babe?” She snorted and folded her arms.
“You’re kidding, right?”

“About?”

“You and her. I knew you were cheating,” she
said. “I saw you touching her.”

“She’s upset and I comforted her.” He backed
into the railing. “Don’t do this right now.”

“Do what?” she asked.

“Get upset with me when you don’t know the
whole truth,” he said. “I didn’t know you were coming out.”

“I wanted to surprise you.” She unfolded her
arms and gestured to the door. “I guess I got the shock, but I’ve
got one for you. What’s going on here?”

“Nothing. I work with Leto and she’s my
assistant.” Sure, he liked Leto and kissed her a few times, but
it’d happened before Missy.

“I’ve heard about you,” Missy said. “You
chase women at every stop. Now she’s chasing you.”

“We’re in Vegas and Crane’s booked for
another two months. I have no desire to go anywhere or cheat.” Why
didn’t Missy trust him? “What’d I do that was so wrong?”

“Either you’ve done nothing or you’re
cheating and not telling me.” She shook her head. “You won’t marry
me, won’t let me move in with you … won’t be honest that you’re
sleeping with her.”

“Because I’m not. I can’t let you move in
with me because the room is included in my job. I don’t have
another apartment.” He hated not having something separate from
this life working for Crane, but such was his position.

“Right.” She plunked something in his hand.
“I’ve moved out of my apartment. This was the ring I’d planned on
having you give me when you proposed, but since you’re not, I don’t
need it. Besides, I’m not marrying you when I’ve already married
your brother. Duncan is giving me the life I want.”

“Duncan? Since when?” His brother? She
couldn’t be serious.

“Since six months ago. I knew you couldn’t
commit so I found someone who will,” she said. Duncan strode out to
the patio and grinned.

“You did.” He leaned clumsily on the
railing. “Duncan…” He thought Missy had been faithful. He’d been
faithful to her. Then there was Duncan. His brother could be
underhanded, but he never thought Duncan would steal Missy. He’d
been wrong.

“You weren’t there and I was.” Duncan draped
his arm around Missy. “You ignored her and she loves me.”

He glared at his brother. Duncan probably
had married her just to annoy him. He’d stolen other girlfriends of
Tommy’s just to prove he could. “I see. Were you with him when you
were with me?”

“Duh.” She shrugged. “We came to Vegas to
get married.” She held up her left hand. “I traded up, like I
said.”

Well, shit. “You did.” The huge diamond
glittered on her finger. He wondered how Duncan afforded the
rock.

“Aren’t you going to get upset?” Duncan
asked. “Come on.”

“Aren’t you going to argue?” Missy shouted.
“You keep proving I never mattered. You won’t even fight for
me.”

“You’ve married someone else.” He had no
reason to fight. “It’s a little late to get angry.”

“You’re disgusting and a stone-cold statue.
You’re incapable of loving anyone who isn’t you. I hope you turn to
stone and see how it feels to be lonely,” she snarled. “If I could
curse you, I’d so curse you to stone.”

He stared at her. He’d thought he could be
falling for her, but not now. Truth be told, he rather liked Leto,
but right now no one liked him.

“Ha,” Missy said. “I curse you to stone.”
She laughed and walked away with Duncan. “Asshole.”

She’d really done it—she’d left him for his
brother. His stomach roiled. How could she be so cruel? She knew he
and Duncan didn’t get along. How had his life fallen apart so
fast?

He moved to push off the railing, but his
limbs refused to cooperate. What? He tried to look at his hand, but
he couldn’t lift his arm. “Leto.” He needed help. Was he having a
stroke? “Leto.”

Could she hear him? Shit. Where was
everyone
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