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CHAPTER ONE


I swiveled in my chair, swinging from left to right over and over. It had been six months since my last big case. Sure, my new partner Nick and I had solved small cases since, but I was starting to think the big bad supernatural creatures in the world were either plotting something huge or they were all too scared to try anything.  
"Abby, you're making me nervous." Nick's voice drew my attention from my screen He’d slicked back his brown hair into a business style and his green eyes would have any woman swooning. Honestly I’d have fallen for him, if he hadn’t lied when I first met him. He’d been working on his own mission as a PIB agent, but had told the office that he was my boyfriend. He thought I had something to do with his case but told me the reason he sought me out was to reconnect with an old friend. It turned out I was hunting his brother. After my case was over, the department decided to make Nick and I partners. Great…except for I killed his brother. 
I stopped rotating in my chair. "Sorry, the paperwork was so fascinating I needed something else to do." Not that there was paperwork on my screen. He was working in front and to the left of me. He faced me from behind his desk so we could see each other. Our partnership was supposed to be temporary, which is why he was sharing my office, but we'd yet to figure out when he was moving out. 
"Right. I'm going to go grab lunch. You want something?"
"No, thank you. I think I'm going to go take a walk." My phone went off and I swept it up. Nick had paused halfway out of his chair. 
"Agent Collins speaking." I said. I knew the number on the screen. It belonged to Detective Mason, which meant something had happened. Finally. 
"Hey Abby, we've got bodies down by Memorial Lake. It's not pretty, can you get down here?"
Bodies? Multiple. "Nick and I'll be down there as soon as we can."
"I'd prefer if it was just you." He sounded irritated, but there wasn’t much I could do about bringing Nick along. 
"Can't. Rules are rules." I sighed. "Give us fifteen minutes, we're at the office." I motioned for Nick to continue to get ready.
"Hope you haven't eaten yet." Were Mason's last words before the call ended. I looked at Nick. "We have multiple bodies, Mason sounds shaken."
"It's noon, how did no one find them until now?" He shrugged his jacket on. 
I grabbed my jacket off the back of my chair and pulled it on. "I don't know, maybe they've been working on it all day. Mason doesn't call unless he's sure it's supernatural. He's seen the darker side of human nature, he'd rather it be that." 
Nick nodded. "Back home, we'd be lucky to get a call before the body count hit five."
I snorted. "Luckily for me, Mason's damn good at what he does." 
"Ever gotten a case outside his jurisdiction?" Nick asked and held the office door open for me. 
I smiled, because that could mean so many things. I've worked cases for Levi, the vampire who raised me, that were outside of Mason's jurisdiction. Nick didn't need to know about that. "I've gotten called to consult once or twice, but never have I gotten a case specifically handed to me." 
"It can get tricky." Nick shrugged. "I'm driving."
I wanted to drive my nice new SUV, but since my last car blew up, I couldn't blame him for wanting to drive. We got into his shiny new black Charger and he took off for the crime scene. "I really wanted lunch."
"I'm sure lunch before a multiple body homicide is a bad idea." I chuckled. "But if it's not gruesome, lunch is on me."
"And if it is?"
"Lunch is on you."
"Deal."
We fell into an easy silence. Working with Nick wasn't bad, but I had to be more careful about how I did my job. I wasn't exactly "by the books" and used my other contacts when it came to cases sometimes. Many of those contacts were supernatural creatures who knew me because of my association with Levi, either as his adopted daughter or his killer— a title I haven’t earned. Rumors, all rumors. 
Nick and I both groaned when we saw the crowd at the lake, including news vans and camera crews. Human curiosity at its finest. Nick parked and I got out. 
"You're thinking about something, I can see your brain working. What's up, Abby?" He looked at me over the hood of his car. 
I pulled my brown wavy mass of hair out of its ponytail and tied it up tighter, giving me just a couple more seconds before we had to work our way through the swarm of onlookers. "I'm wondering if Stephanie is in the crowd."
"The supernatural tabloid reporter?" He chuckled. "Have something against her, do you?"
I shrugged. "Doesn't matter." I pulled my badge out and held it up as we made our way into the gawkers. Most people parted for us while some tried to stop us for questions. Nick and I we were both taller than the majority of the people in the crowd and made our way through without a problem. 
No one I recognized greeted us at the yellow tape, so Nick and I ducked under and went in search of Mason. I froze when I saw the line of bodies, three of them, lying on the dirt near the lake. 
Nick stopped next to me. "I love the smell of multiple bodies first thing in the afternoon.”
I rolled my eyes and studied the victims. There was a gray tone to their bodies, all their eyes were shut and they were all male. At least they weren't dismembered. I knelt down for a closer look. All three of them had their throats torn out. 
"Lycanthropes," Nick said. 
He'd taken the thought right out of my mind. "That's what it looks like, but in animal form they aren't coherent enough to dump the bodies."
"Even your friend Simon?" Nick asked. "He's pretty strong.”
I shook my head. "There's nothing saying that these are wolves." I knew that Simon was more himself than animal in his wolf form, but there was no need to go into that. Besides, dumping the body was a lot more work than, say, eating it. "Besides, they wouldn't dump it off of pack grounds."
"How do you know that?"
I raised a brow. "How do I know what?"
"Where pack grounds are. They don't normally share that information." Nick's brows furrowed and I managed to hold back a growl of irritation. 
"I just know they are in the mountains, not close to town." I shrugged. It wasn't a lie; I probably couldn't pinpoint the pack grounds on a map, even after Simon had taken me there. The drive back had been too full of adrenaline to make a mental map of where I was going, but Nick didn't need to know that I had been there at all. "It's part of my job to know things like that."
He made a noise that sounded like he didn't believe me, but it didn't matter. "I wouldn't rule out wolves yet."
"We'll see what the medical examiner says." I stood and dusted my knees off. "Assuming we've gotten a new one."
Mason walked up, looking through his notebook. "We did, his name is Jason. Try not to get this one fired. I hear he's good. What do you think?"
"At first glance it looks like lycanthropes, but I can't know for sure until the bites are examined. Where were the bodies?"
"In the lake, they floated up this morning and were called in by some runners." He flipped through his notes. "They said they thought the bodies had been drowning victims. They went to pull them out to see if there was any chance." 
This lake was a popular running spot, the path around it was exactly a mile and in the mornings no one was usually there except for runners. During the day the two parks on either side of the lake were filled with laughing children and the banks of the lake were dotted with fishermen. 
"What took you so long to call us?" Nick asked and I wanted to smack him. I knew why, but I'd let Mason enlighten him on how he worked things. 
"I wanted to make sure it wasn't a human case. I hate to waste Abby's time with such nonsense. I'd rather make sure she gets cases that belong to her."
I pressed my lips together; trying not to smile at the way Mason excluded Nick. It wasn't fair, but I had a feeling that Mason wasn't happy about me having a partner. 
"Fair enough." Nick said without missing a beat. 
I pulled a pair of gloves from my pocket. "I'm going to take a closer look at the bite marks and see if I can at least rule out wolves."
"You just want to—"
"Don't even say it. Even if I'm trying to protect Simon, he deserves it; he stuck by my side when I had to deal with your brother and had a hex." Any time that I had attempted magic while under the hex it had tried to kill me. Simon stayed with me so I wouldn’t be alone in case the hex took me down. "Now you can either help me examine the bodies or see if you can get any useful information from the runners."
Nick made a noise that I had learned meant he didn't agree with me, but he'd listen to me since it was my jurisdiction. 
I put on my gloves and went back to the bodies. I was just thankful nothing had exploded yet. I'd gladly look at a bloody wound instead of explaining why magic blew something up...again. 
"What are you thinking?" Mason asked after a moment. 
I wiped some of the smeared wet blood away the neck and only revealed untouched dried blood, but the dried blood at least let me see the shape of the bite. "This isn't a wolf bite. I'm not sure what it is, but the punctures aren't deep enough to be anything canine." I felt around the wound hoping to find something, but I couldn't find anything. 
"Do you think I was right in calling you?"
He was second-guessing himself. I looked at the other two victims. There was a lot of blood and sediment smeared on their bodies from the lake. They all had similar marks and I was sure we'd find some type of defensive wounds once the bodies were cleaned. "We're facing something that overpowered and tore out the throats of three humans. Yes, I think you were right. If I find something else that says otherwise, I'll call your best team." I promised. 
"How much longer do you have a partner?" He asked suddenly. 
I snorted. "I don't know, but my boss is determined to keep Nick by my side. I don't know why."
"I'm sure it has something to do with his brother's case." Mason said. 
I stood and crossed my arms. "All I know is that it's making me nervous, I don't like having someone at my heels every case. We get along well enough, but he doesn't like Simon and I know he's not a fan of vampires. He made that pretty clear." 
"Which means he doesn't like Levi." Mason laughed. "What does Levi think?"
I shrugged. "Oh, you know, he doesn’t like anything that might hold me back." I joked. Levi stayed out of my state work, most of the time. He knew I was a big girl and could take care of my own cases. 
Mason chuckled. "I'll call the M.E. and get the bodies taken care of. Let me know if anything comes back on prints and I'll help start building a case." 
I took my gloves off and stuck them in a nearby biohazard bag. "I'm hoping we didn't lose much in the water."
"I have people canvassing the waves and walking the shores. I'll let you know if anything turns up." He said easily and walked off to talk with one of his officers. 
There was nothing left for me to do here. I had expected the scene to be more gruesome than it was, but maybe Mason was getting soft in his old age. 
I started towards Nick, but shouting made me turn back towards the lake. I saw a crew in scuba gear pulling something out of the lake.
I didn't have to be close to see what it was. Four limbs, something that resembled a head, but all the flesh was torn off leaving only muscles and bones. I felt my stomach drop and my gag reflex activate. I refused to throw up or even dry heave. The body was completely different from the others. 
"Agent Collins," Mason called and waved me over. 
I steeled myself and walked over to our newest corpse. "What the hell happened to this guy?"
We both took a second and I wondered if Mason was thinking the same thing that I was. Was it actually a guy? My eyes drifted towards what was left of the pelvic area. Looked like a guy to me. Poor bastard looked like he was eaten alive. I hoped that wasn't the case. "I need the water canvassed for flesh and anything that might belong to any of these victims." 
I looked around for Nick. He was supposed to be talking to the runners, but he wasn't with them. I tried not to growl. I hated that he tended to disappear during crime scenes. It made me nervous even though nothing bad had come from it. 
"Agent Averin," I called hoping he'd hear me. I didn't see him running right away, so I pulled another pair of gloves from my back pocket. I had learned a long time ago to carry a second pair. I looked at the body and moved pieces of torn clothing out of my way, being careful to keep the soaking fabric connected. 
The victim's chest cavity was empty, most of the flesh was gone and the muscles, organs, and some of the bones were missing. I didn't see any teeth marks on the bones, or in the flesh. I moved my gaze up to the face. 
"The eyes are gone." Nick's voice caught me off guard. 
I made sure not to snap at him. "There's something off about the body. It's not the same as our victims. No teeth marks, organs removed, flesh is torn, but again no teeth marks."
"Could still be a lycanthrope." Nick said easily. I was starting to think that he had something against any non-warlock creatures. A lot of warlocks from old lines had prejudices against anything different than them, and Nick came from an old line. 
He was right, it could be, but I'd never seen one that could do this to flesh. I could see where the water had already started to wear down the skin. I leaned closer to look at the rips. "No marks, no claws, no teeth, no tool."
"M.E.'s here. Let him take the bodies and we'll catch back up with him after the autopsies."
It was most likely a supernatural murder case, which meant that our bodies would have priority. If the M.E. was good, he'd be done before Nick and I went home for the day. I had a date tonight. It would be nice not to have to cancel on Simon. 
"Okay, lunch is on you." I said and stood. I took the gloves off and started towards the crowd. The cameras focused on Mason as he told them the typical story about not being able to release details and he couldn’t confirm the cause of death at this point. As an ongoing investigation, statements would be made when the department would be able to release them. 
Nick and I made it through the gawkers without a problem, but we both groaned when we saw Stephanie leaning against Nick's car. Her long legs were held up by her stiletto heels. The shapely limbs were topped by a black pencil skirt that had a white blouse tucked into it. The top was sleeveless and dipped down to show her cleavage. Her look was complete with her red lipstick and hair tied back in a tight bun on her head. 
I glanced at Nick. "Her heel is on your tire."
"Yep," He said. 
I wondered for a moment if he found her attractive, but pushed the thought away. "She's yours to deal with."
"Who's the new partner, Agent Collins? A romantic relationship? Have you given up on your werewolf?" Nails against chalkboard was the only way I could describe her voice. 
"I don't have romantic relationships with my business partners. Now if you would excuse us." I motioned for her to move away from the car. I hated dealing with the tabloids. They could bring all kinds of nasty attention to me. She seemed oddly focused on me, and it bothered me how much information this one woman was able to get. 
"But you have given up on the werewolf, oh what will the pack think? Many of them loved you." She feigned a sigh and I wondered how much trouble I'd get in if I shot her.
Nick cleared his throat. "Certainly you have better things to report on than Agent Collins' love life. Now if you would please step away from the car so we can get on our way."
"Oh, I do have more interesting things, like how it was your brother blowing people up six months ago." She put her foot on the ground and pushed away from the car. She walked towards Nick with a sway in her hips. "Or that you transferred here after you were taken off a case that dealt with the Cult of Ra."
Both Nick and I tensed at the name. I hadn't known that he'd been taken off the case I just knew that he had been transferred. I almost felt sorry for him being the focus of Stephanie's attention, but on the other hand, I was glad it wasn't likely that my romantic life would be in the limelight.
Not that romantic life was an accurate description. I’d promised Simon we'd try a couple of dates. If it worked out, then fine. If not, then we would be friends. He agreed, and Levi stayed off our backs. It was a win-win situation. Sadly, this date was the first chance we had since I'd arrived home from the vacation he sent me on. 
"No comment," Nick growled out and side stepped to move past her. I ignored her as I walked by and got into the passenger side of the car.
Nick got in on the driver's side and slammed his door a little too hard. Stephanie had hit a nerve. Nick took a deep breath and started his car. "Where to for lunch?"
He'd composed himself in an instant, it was impressive. "Pizza place on Barnes." 
"You've got it, partner." 
"You've been quiet." Nick said over his pizza.
Truth was I had been zoning and my mind was on that last body pulled out of the lake. "Sorry, my mind is on work."
"Because that's all Abby Collins thinks about." Nick snorted. "You really want to discuss bodies over lunch? Or do you want to wait until we get back to the office at least?"
I didn't want to go back to the office. I wanted to go see the bodies at the morgue. Of course, they just hired a new M.E. and I wasn't sure if this one was nice or not. Over the course of six months various medical examiners filled in, ever since Dr. Lambsburg had been arrested for drugging me and aiding in my kidnapping. 
Needless to say, I didn't really feel like making a trip to see the new M.E. alone. 
"I want to know why that fourth body was in so much worse shape than the other three." I grumbled. 
"The M.E. will let us know when he finishes the autopsies." Nick leaned forward and took a bite of his pizza. "I think it's a pretty open and shut case."
"It's not lycanthropes, the injuries don't match up." I rolled my eyes. "Did you get anything from the runners?" I took a bite of my own pizza. 
Nick finished his mouthful and shook his head. "No, just the same thing that Mason told us, they thought the bodies were drowning victims. They saw them when they were running around the lake."
Nothing new to go on. I didn't like it. "When we find out who they were, run them through the system and let me know if anything pops."
"I'm not your lackey, Abby." Nick raised a brow. "You can do your own research."
This was one area of our partnership that needed work. Nick and I were supposed to be equal, that much was true, but I was supposed to show Nick the ropes and this was what happened when I asked him to do something. 
"No, you’re not my lackey, but this is our case. The least you can do is help out with research. The first thing Boss Man wants us to do is find out if the victims are in the system for anything. The system will tell us if they are associated with any paranormal groups. I'm supposed to show you how things go. Do the first damn step." 
Nick folded his arms and leaned forward and I saw a bit of Devon, his brother, in him. It made me nervous. "So you can go warn Simon or Levi and tell them that we have a paranormal murder?"
"So I can go see the M.E. and talk to him about the bodies, then get home in time to shower for my date tonight. And because all you've done since you've gotten here is ride my ass about my methods and bitch about having to have a partner."
Nick snorted. "I saved your ass last case."
He'd shot the suspect before I could turn around. It wouldn't have been a fatal shot for me, but Nick hung it over my head. "I thanked you for that. You don't want to do the legwork, fine. You go see the M.E." I held my hands up in surrender. If he wasn't going to do the research, I would, but I couldn't do it until we got identification back on the victims. 
I considered canceling my date with Simon for a moment, but shook my head. 
"What are you thinking?"
"Nothing I really want to share with you." I finished my pizza. "I want to know why you're so against doing the research."
He raised a brow. "I'm against being told what to do. We both have our own way of doing things."
Which meant he was tired of having me as a partner. I understood that, but... "We're stuck with each other right now. If you’d rather have the M.E., go ahead."
"Weren't you abducted by the last M.E.?" Nick asked. 
I wondered if everyone knew about that, but I let it go. "Yes, he drugged me and kidnapped me. It was a great break from work, really."
"And yet you're willing to go meet the new one?" 
It was like he picked the worry right out of my head. "You can't avoid everything you fear."
"I didn't know the great Abby feared anything." Nick grinned. "But here you are, afraid of M.E.s."
I glared at him. "I fear a lot more than I let on. Now, which is it, the M.E. office or research?"
My phone rang right before he answered. I looked at the screen, and an unknown number crossed it. I frowned and slid the unlock icon to answer. "Abigail Collins speaking."
"Hello, Abigail." 
I knew the voice, the pack leader. I kept my face blank so Nick wouldn't catch on to my displeasure. "What can I do for you?"
"I need to meet with you." He didn't sound pleased about it and I wasn't either. I'd almost been killed last time I met with him. Of course, we'd been surrounded by werewolves at the time. 
I was silent for a moment, trying to think of the best way to respond that wouldn't get me killed or put on some to-kill list. "At my office. I just had a meeting open up. My partner will be at the morgue, but I'll be more than happy to meet with you."
"Your office is a public place. You're worried I'm going to kill you, that's fine. I wouldn't expect anything less of you. What time?"
I glanced at my watch and looked at Nick. "In an hour." I hung up and looked at Nick. "Looks like you're going to meet the new medical examiner."
Nick raised a brow. "Looks that way."
Nick dropped me back off at the office and rushed to the medical examiner's office. I hoped he'd be gone long enough for me to get my business settled with Greg. The last time I'd seen Greg he'd literally thrown me to the wolves. I'd escaped, but only because I used my magic and there was someone else to distract the wolves. We never did find the body. 
I shook my head and tried to focus. I couldn't understand why Greg wanted to meet with me, not after he had made it very clear he felt he was my superior. The door to my office opened and I met Greg's brown gaze.
He hadn't changed much in the last six months. His black hair was a little longer, but it was still cut close to his head. He wore a pair of jeans and a polo shirt, a big difference from the old clothes he'd worn the first night I met him. 
I stood and offered a hand. "Welcome to the local PIB office." I gave him a forced smile and resisted any sarcastic remark about how he needed my help. 
To my surprise he took my offered hand and shook it. I motioned to the seat in front of my desk and moved my chair so I could see his face instead of the computer monitor. "What can I do for you?"
"One of our own has gone missing." He swallowed. "Simon doesn't know, so I request you don't tell him."
A red flag went off in my mind. Simon was only a step below Greg in the pack. "This is a missing person's case. I'm not missing persons."
"No, but Levi owes me and sent me to you."
Levi and I were going to have to have a chat about who he sent to me as clients. Of course I wasn't sure if I had filled Levi in on everything that had happened with Greg. "Lovely. What does he think I can do?"
"Find her." Greg said easily.
I blinked. "It's really not as simple as that, but I'll see what I can do. Who was the last person to see her? Where was she seen at?"
"She was last seen at the pack meeting." He put his head in his hands. "We were attacked and she disappeared. No one has seen her since."
"Attacked by who?" I didn't like the sound of this. 
Greg squirmed in his chair. What was he hiding? "There was a squabble in the pack two months back."
I kept my face blank. Simon hadn't mentioned any pack problems. "Some of the members split off and we were attacked by them." 
"You're alpha, you are supposed to be able to control this shit. Don't they take an oath to you or something?" I leaned back in my chair. "Do you have something that belonged to her? I might be able to do a tracking spell. If you happen to have any blood, that would be good too, but I don't expect you to actually have that on hand."
He nodded. "I can get you the things tonight. You have to find her."
I felt like there was more going on, but I'd question him more when I didn't have to worry about Nick walking in. "I'll be out tonight, but you can swing by in the morning and we can talk more then."
"It needs to be done as soon as you can." He snapped. "Social life be damned."
I locked my jaw. I was not about to tell him I was going on a date with Simon. If Simon hadn't mentioned it, then there was a reason. "How do you know it's a social call? I just had four dead bodies dropped on my plate. Even if it is a social call, I’m not one of your pack members you can order around." 
He looked apologetic for a moment. "Fine. First thing tomorrow. I'll meet you at your house."
I scribbled down the address. "Fine."
I wasn't worried about what he would do to me. The house was my territory and he needed my help. 
"Thank you, Abigail." He said as he stood up.
I nodded. "Don't think this makes us friends." 
"Of course not. It would take a lot for that to happen." He walked out without another word. I put my head on my desk. When it rained, it poured. It would be hard to do the extra work with Nick always with me. I turned my head to the side as my phone vibrated on the desk. The screen told me I had a text message from my uncle. I could only imagine what he wanted. 
I swiped the phone off the desk and looked at the text. 
"Reminder: We have an appointment tomorrow night."
I wrinkled my nose. I forgot that he still wanted to see me once a month to work on controlling my abilities that manifested when I met Devon. Elemental abilities. They were rare and hard to control. The government didn't appreciate people who had them, so I had to learn to control mine as soon as I could and not be anywhere near fire when I lost my temper. It was something that had a long learning curve. 
I texted him back. "Got it."
I spun in my chair, waiting for any word on our victims. I needed something to put in the system to find out about them and why someone would want them killed. 
Finally, my phone rang and Nick's face showed up on the screen. I unlocked it. "What do you have?"
"Nothing came back from the fingerprints on the first three."
Well, shit.
"They are human as far as we can tell. No reaction to silver, obviously no burn marks from the sun." 
I let out a huff of air. "Any runes?"
"Nope."
So that ruled out the Cult of Ra, that was a relief. They were a nasty group to deal with and I didn't want any surprise visits from them again. "Anything at all to go on?"
"The bite marks are human."
I sat up in my seat. "What? Like vampires?" I would have seen fang marks. "I didn't see any punctures and there was plenty of blood left."
"No, I didn't say vampires, I said human." He said again. "As in, no fangs."
I couldn't fathom a human doing that kind of damage. "And the fourth corpse?" 
"Belongs to an already deceased Martin Nipper." 
"What do you mean already deceased?" I growled. I should have just gone to the M.E.. 
Nick snorted. "The guy already has a death certificate, dated two months ago."
Two months ago, the same time that the wolves were attacked. I didn't think they were related, but I wondered what the hell I had been doing two months ago. "How did he die?" 
"Torn apart by something. Jason is trying to figure it out. He's also eager to get out of here though."
"Hot date?"
"Sounds like it. Bank teller, redhead. Sounds pretty hot to me." Nick laughed. "I'll be back to the office in a bit. You still going to be there?"
I glanced at the clock. "I'm going to run the name through the system and see if I get anything that comes back." 
"That doesn't answer my question." Nick said, his voice light. 
I knew he was teasing. "The answer is it depends on the system." I shook my head. "You'll just have to get back here to find out."
He disconnected the call and I turned back to my computer. I booted up our system. The system was composed of a database created by those who gathered information on supernatural creatures. I never questioned how they got their information and I probably didn't want to know. 
I typed the name in, not expecting much to come up. They had one file on our Martin. The man had died drained of blood. I wrinkled my nose. That screamed vampire victim. I wondered why we weren't given the case, and then I saw the city of death. Wasn't my city, perfect. Means that it wasn't Levi or any of his people. 
I located the name of the agent that had taken the case and sent them a quick e-mail. I printed out the file and put it in a folder on Nick's desk. I wasn't going to hang around. I wanted a shower before I went out with Simon tonight. 




CHAPTER TWO


I got out of the shower and wrapped a towel around my body. Gathering my hair, I wrapped another towel around that. The thick brown waves seemed worse when they were wet, making my hair even harder to tame. I looked in the mirror and noticed that the shower had helped the exhausted look. A little bit of makeup and the circles under my eyes would disappear. My phone rang and I cursed. I ran to the room and stumbled over my own feet to get it. 
I snagged it off my dresser and answered without even looking at it. "Agent Collins."
"Abigail, I need you to come up here tonight." Levi's voice greeted me. 
I glanced at the clock and noticed it just after sun down. He wouldn't have had a chance to feed before calling me, which meant something potentially serious. "I have a date, can this wait?" I knew I was using it for my own leverage knowing that he wanted me to date, but I really wanted to go out tonight. 
"No. We have something to discuss in regards to your job." He didn't sound happy and that normally meant trouble. 
I had a choice; I could piss Levi off and go on my date. Levi was an employer, yes, and some days I felt like I owed him for taking me in, but he didn't own me. Or I could suck it up and cancel my date. I pressed my lips together. "On a scale of 'Stephanie put me in the tabloids again' to 'someone is killing your people' how important is this and why can't we discuss this over the phone?"
"Because Oliver has your phone bugged." 
I was going to have to talk to my uncle about his trickery. I had never left my phone in his possession and it wasn’t like I knew how to prevent him from bugging my phone. Hell, I didn’t even know how one went about bugging a phone. "And the scale?" I asked. 
"Top priority."
"Fine. I'll cancel my date with Simon." Damn it. I guessed it was a good thing I hadn't put make-up on yet. "Let me get dressed and I'll be up there in a couple hours."
Levi was quiet for a moment. "Bring the wolf."
I counted to ten in my head. Levi was a grumpy vampire until he fed. "I'll see if he wants to tag along. Go eat." I hung up the phone and let out a sigh.
I called Simon as I went to my dresser to find some clothes. I dug through the drawer while the phone rang.
"What's up?" Simon answered. 
"We have a change of plans." I grumbled, and pushed another black shirt to the side. I started to wonder if I had anything that had color. Probably not. "Levi needs to speak to me about something he claims is top priority."
"And he can't discuss it over the phone?" Simon groaned. "So we have to reschedule? Again?"
I felt a bit guilty, but he knew that my job took up most of my life. "Yes, but Levi said to bring you. Maybe we can do something after." I finally found a baby blue shirt hidden under the black ones. I pulled out a pair of jeans and under garments and dropped the towel. 
"Okay, I can do that." Simon said. "I'll still pick you up?" 
I smiled. At least he was willing to bend a bit for my life. "Yeah, that sounds good. Since we're going to Levi's, I'll be ready in about fifteen minutes." 
"No dressing up for the vampire?" Simon teased. 
I laughed. "No, especially if it's work related." I wiggled into my clothes, balancing the phone on my shoulder when needed. "I'll see you in a bit. I'm going to eat a quick snack before we go." Since dinner wasn't happening. 
I hung up and pulled the towel off my hair. I went into the bathroom and ran a brush through the waves. I dumped some hair product on my hands and ran them through the locks. It was something that helped tame the waves, I wasn't sure what it was, but it worked. I went back to my room and pulled my shirt on before going to the kitchen. I opened my fridge and looked at my choices. There wasn't much in there, I made a note that grocery shopping had to happen at some point. 
I opened the freezer and same thing, empty. I'd have to ask Simon to stop somewhere to eat. My phone buzzed and I looked at it. 
Nick messaged me and I opened it, expecting something sarcastic. 
"Three victims have been identified, going to talk with families tomorrow, want to tag along?"
"They're all yours." I'd leave the hardest part of the job to him. Three victims, three families, three separate grieving situations. I knew how the meetings would go; they would refuse to admit that their precious family member could be involved with anything supernatural or paranormal. They wouldn't want to work with us and we'd have no true answers for them. Yeah, Nick could handle that on his own. 
I located my sneakers and my gun. I put the shoes on and holstered the gun on my side. The last thing I added was my badge. I clipped it on the back of my belt. It'd be covered up by my jacket, but I learned early to never leave my house without it. It'd saved my ass too many times. 
There was a knock at the door and I peeked out the security hole and saw Simon standing there. I swung the door open and grinned at him. "You're early."
"I live ten minutes away." He shrugged. 
I grabbed my jacket off the hook by the door. "Let's get this over with. We have to stop for food. I'm starving."
"I thought you were going to grab a snack."
I nudged him. "The grocery fairy hasn't stopped by, there's nothing here to eat except a can of tuna." 
"Abby..." He started.
"Yes, yes, I know, I have to start taking care of myself." I didn't often think that way. There were days I skipped meals because I forgot to eat. When I stayed with him six months ago, he had made sure I ate. 
He shook his head and started towards the car. I shut and locked the door behind me before I followed him.
He opened the car door for me and I got in. He shut it and then went to the driver's side. 
"How was your day?" He asked as he started the car.
That was a doozy of a question. I tried to decide if I needed to tell him about Greg, but I knew that I couldn't. "It was interesting, full of dead bodies. Apparently a new M.E. was hired. Nick is being odd and Mason still doesn't like him."
Simon laughed. "So a typical day in the life of Abby?"
"Pretty much."
The drive was filled with easy conversation and fast food as we drove the two hours to Levi's property. I hated that he lived so far away, but if I was honest with myself, I felt at home there. He was one of the only vampires I knew of that had embraced technology. If he didn't want to talk about something on the phone then I needed to respect that. 
"You nervous?" Simon asked as he pulled into the driveway. 
I shook my head. "Just deep in thought. You know how Levi is; he plays everything close to his chest, only letting us see glimpses of what is going on. He didn't want to speak on the phone for fear Oliver would overhear since he apparently bugged the damn thing."
"Again?"
I nodded. "And with it top priority that normally means someone has died." Or that I was in danger, but I hadn't done anything crazy the last few months. 
"Well, let's go find out what it is and then maybe we can catch a late movie." He got out of the car and I followed. The car honked as he locked it. 
I walked up to the large door of the mansion and put my hand on the scanner. We waited until the tumbler clicked and the door unlocked. 
Simon opened it for me and we walked in. I took my jacket off and hung it by the door. I knew Simon was doing the same behind me. The sound of a sheep baaing echoed through the entry way and I looked behind me. Simon shrugged as an indication that he'd heard it too. I shook my head walking into the foyer, and sure enough there was a sheep in front of the fire. I blinked to make sure it was there, but it didn't disappear. Well, wasn't that interesting?
Levi walked in and followed my gaze to the sheep. "Don't question it
















