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Eva Jackson stared at the back of Clay Quinones’ head and frowned. How was it possible that she hadn’t known who he was? She followed the lines of his strong back up the hill that overlooked the city. He stood just at the edge looking out. Swallowing hard, she dared herself to speak to him­, the quintessential Adam to her Eve,­ and to act as if everything was okay. His name had more than hinted at who he was, but she’d been so wrapped up in what she was doing she hadn’t even recognized that fact.

“So you’re not just a deliveryman for C&C Incorporated, are you?” She tried to inject a little humor, but even that fell flat, so she asked what was really on her mind. “Why have you brought me here?”

He turned to her, and she was taken aback by the look in his eyes. She stumbled backwards, not out of fear but out of the need to hide. His countenance shamed her.

“Do you honestly have to ask me that, Eva? No, I’m not just a delivery man—I’m part owner, and you know exactly why I brought you here.” Oh hell, why did he look even more striking now? At that moment she saw how truly powerful he’d become. The anger radiating off of him was tinged with some other emotion she didn’t want to place.

“Clay, if you’ve brought me here to treat me like shit, you can go to hell.” Sheer bravado, something she didn’t truly feel, but damn if she wouldn’t make up for it in spunk. He burst out laughing at her, and she knew the look that came over her face was one of incredulity. He laughed for full minute before he spoke.

“That’s a good one, Eva. How about the hell you put everyone through with your jealousies and lies all these years?”

She purposefully didn’t answer his question and asked one of her own. “How long have you known who I was?”

His ghost of a smile chilled her, and she had to look away. After seeing that look on his face, she wasn’t sure she even wanted an answer to that. She moved away from him to stand at the edge of the hill so that she could observe the city.

She’d always felt so in charge around him, but now? No, she didn’t. He’d allowed her to feel that way, but it wasn’t the truth. Clay had always been the one in charge.

“I need to go back to Lili and explain.” She searched for a way to leave, but his words stopped her.

“What’s to explain? That you purposefully went after the one she loves and at every turn tried to stop her from remembering who she was? Where would that get you? Besides the fact she doesn’t want to speak to you right now.”

“I need to explain to her how wrong I was.”

“Now is not the time, Eva. You need to leave Lili and Samael alone for now. Lili told you she didn’t want any contact with you. I think you should honor that wish. Let them heal and recover from your misdeeds.”

“If I’m so bad, why the hell are you even bothering with me? Also, do tell me why this feels like revenge?”

“That is a question you need to answer on your own, Eva.”

“What are we waiting for? Why did you bring me­­?” She turned to stare at him, and the rest of the words died in her mouth as she saw the angel with black wings that now stood next to Clay. 

Clay turned to the angel and gave a nod of respect, as if he knew that he’d be coming. She had her answer; this was her time for judgment. Clay had brought her there to face the consequences.

“Kamuel­­.” Her gaze went from the angel to Clay and then back to the angel—the very seraph that had expelled Adam and Eve from the Garden of Eden. His presence didn’t bode well for her.

“Hello, Clay and Eva.” The pale-skinned angel with long red hair and piercing green eyes held her gaze, and she gulped hard. 

“Hello, brother,” Clay said as Eva tried to recover her voice. Kamuel nodded at Clay then advanced to stand directly in front of Eva. 

“Do you know why I’m here, Eva? This isn’t like the last time we met.” His gaze pierced into her, making her catch her breath.

“No ... no...” She repeated the word as if it was going to save her from her fate. He was right; this wasn’t like the last time they’d met. That time had been when he’d expelled them from the garden. She’d held out the hope that she’d never come face to face with him over another botched deal.

She’d said no, yet that wasn’t entirely true, as she had some idea. She just didn’t want to voice it. Eva accepted who Kamuel was and what he represented. Kamuel gave a small laugh that held no humor and leaned in close.

“Eva Jackson, also known as Eve, the time has come for you to receive the consequences for your past transgressions. Are you ready to hear your penalties?”

Eva had known this day would come. You didn’t do what she’d done and get away with it. She’d known she was being watched, and nothing escaped this angel’s notice. Nothing. She’d fooled herself into complacency. She looked one last time at Clay and then back at Kamuel. Clay’s face didn’t betray anything, so she couldn’t tell what he was thinking.

“Yes, Kamuel, I am.” She was resigned to the fact that she’d had this coming, and who could dodge Karma forever? No one could, and from the look on Kam’s face she was going to get a big kick in the ass from Kismet. Destiny always came around to bite you in the ass, and now it was time for her ass to get bitten.

“We’ve watched you through the years, Eva, and have been disappointed in the road you’ve taken. A road, I might add, you could have paved differently.”

She was about to speak but Kamuel held up his hand, keeping her in silence.

“We all have been given choices. What choice we make can mean our glory or our ruin. You’re being given this time to sort everything out. But also to see if you can be what you truly should’ve been from the beginning.”

What I should have been from the beginning? What is he talking about?

Kamuel paused and moved away to look at the city below as he clasped his hands behind his back, apparently in thought. Eva shifted, waiting for him to deliver her fate. She didn’t have long to wait. Kamuel turned to her, his eyes showing the only betrayal of the trouble he felt in handing down this sentence. They seemed to shimmer with a fiery heat, searing her to her very core. 

One would think as a demon she’d be stronger than she felt at the moment. She chewed nervously on her bottom lip, rubbing her hands together, the other sign that she was uncomfortable.

“Eva Jackson, you have been found guilty of casting a generational curse and for that you will pay with the loss of your powers, until a time when you’ve shown us that you can be deemed worthy enough to have them back. You’ll also be placed under Clay Quinones’ watch.” She felt something alter within her as soon as his words left his mouth, and she gasped softly.

“I’ll be under Clay’s watch?” Her humiliation was complete.

She peered at Clay over the angel’s shoulder. Clay’s face looked impassive. She wanted to reach out to him, needed him to do the same. She wanted him to tell her that everything was going to be okay, even if it wasn’t. However, that wasn’t to be at the moment and with good reason. Kamuel.

“Yes, it’s how we wish it to be. You’re too much of a liability to yourself and anyone else. You’ll remain under Clay’s guidance until there comes a time when we feel you have learned your lesson.” Kamuel paused once more, and she knew it was for effect, before he spoke again. “Clay has a way with you. There is no better guardian for this than Clay. Now come here and stand before me. It’s time.”

Swallowing hard, Eva moved forward, not daring to look back at Clay. The shame she’d felt earlier was now twofold. She stood in front of Kamuel, her eyes downcast. She found she couldn’t look at him—it hurt too much. Eva recognized it was the weight of her wrongdoing pressing her down and making her contrite.

“Too many times you have listened to the wrong voice in your head. How many times must you falter, listening to the snake?”

She knew the question was rhetorical and not meant to be answered, so she didn’t. When he didn’t say anything else she did take the chance to speak.

“Kamuel, will I lose who I am?” She couldn’t help but ask that question.

“You mean the fact that you’re a demon, Eva?”

She nodded.

“It is with great sadness that I say this to you, as you were meant for better things. Your powers, if you wish to call them that, will cease.”

Tears filled her eyes. Not because she believed she didn’t deserve what was happening, but because being a demon was all she knew.

“Will that make me—?” She couldn’t say the words.

“Human, Eva? In a sense, yes, that would make you human.”

The tears fell then, hot against her cheeks, and she turned away, not willing to share that part of her with Clay or Kamuel. It had been so long since she was human, how would she even know how to do this? Her choices over time had turned her into the demon she’d become, the demon she’d loved being.

Clay spoke up then. “Eva, you were human once before. You started as human. This isn’t something that is entirely new to you.”

Eva glanced at him over her shoulder. “I know it’s what I was in the beginning. That was so long ago.”

“Eva, it’s the punishment that most befits your crimes. Liliana is a mere human that you toyed with for a very long time. Now you will basically get to fill her shoes.”

“Will I ever be a demon again?”

“Perhaps, perhaps not. You may wish to stay human.”

Never! I would never wish to stay human. I don’t want to be that weak ever again.

Kamuel placed his large hand on her shoulder as he stood in front of her. She was about to ask him what he was doing, when she felt a searing tug in her chest. All she could do was gasp and grip his hand, which still clutched her shoulder. Glancing at her shoulder, she saw his hand held a bluish glow and from it radiated heat.

Her demon-hood was slipping away from her, and she couldn’t do a thing about it. The pain continued, and Kamuel’s hand glowed brightly. 

“Kamuel.” Eva moaned out in pain, the urge to struggle high.

“Don’t fight it, Eva. If you fight this, it will be beyond painful,” he warned.

Eva immediately stood still. If the pain she was feeling was any proof that what he was talking about would be worse, she didn’t want any part of it. She didn’t realize she’d closed her eyes until she felt another hand touch her opposite shoulder from behind.

Clay—she could tell his touch anywhere. She knew he was giving his support against the pain in the only way he could.

“You are now for all intents and purposes the human Eva Jackson. The only thing left of your demon-hood is that you can and will be able to feel Clay’s presence.” Kamuel’s words seemed to echo in her ears. Nothing would be as it had been or as it should have been. Only she could change her future.

There was one last tugging sensation and a feeling of something slamming into her chest full force. Then Kamuel was moving away from her, and she collapsed. Luckily Clay was there to catch her. Darkness settled behind her eyes, and she discerned no more.
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Clay watched Eva’s chest rise up and down gently, showing that she was okay and just in a deep sleep after her ordeal with Kamuel. She’d been out for a while, but it was only a matter of time before she came to and wondered where he’d taken her.

They were in the house where he’d taken residence ever since he’d been drawn to the place where Eva raised literal hell. Besides, he needed some place to bring her after their dates so as not to arouse suspicion.

He’d finally gotten ‘his’ Eve back. Though they weren’t out of the woods yet by any means. Much more would have to be conquered for that to happen. Eva would try to fight. She was unable to do anything but that. Anger would come first. The anger would stem from having her demon-hood taken away from her. With the change Eva was no longer able to use her demon abilities. She was unable to speak into others’ minds. Nor was she able to just appear out of thin air. Now she was for all intents and purposes human.

Out of the corner of his eye, he saw her shift on the bed where he’d laid her, and he acknowledged that she was awake. He didn’t step forward; he’d wait for her to speak.

“Clay, what happened? The last thing I remember was talking to Kam and then the pain.”

“Yes, the pain was from Kamuel taking your power as a supernatural and rendering you into the Eve of old.”

“Did you know this was going to happen?” There was accusation in her voice, as if she was screaming that he was the reason for what had happened to her. She still needed to learn she was the reason for what had transpired.

He answered in a roundabout way. “You had to have known something just like this would happen once Lili realized what you’d been up to.”

Her chocolate brown gaze bored into his, and he was once more caught up in the pull he always felt toward her.

“You didn’t answer my question.” He’d be lying if he said she didn’t know him.

“Yes, I knew there was going to be some kind of retribution for what you did. It was a long time coming, Eva, and you had plenty of time to turn back, but you never did. Was there a reason for that?”

She got out of bed. He moved to help her, but she raised her hand to ward him off. She made her way, if a bit wobbly, over to settle in the recliner that faced the balcony of his two-story home. For the moment he’d let her feel she was in charge when it came to touching her, but that wouldn’t last long.

He liked how she looked in his long-sleeved shirt that he’d changed her into when he’d brought her home. He wanted her as he always had.

“Why did you undress me?”

That response was typical of Eva, always changing the subject instead of answering a question given to her. It was like a defense mechanism, automatic and reliable. It was something he’d have to get her to realize and then perhaps they could move on.

“Because you’d passed out, I thought you’d be more comfortable in that. You act as if I left you completely naked.”

“You might as well have. Where are my bra and panties?”

He chuckled. “There’s no way in hades that you’re shy, Eva.”

“Not shy, no. But I like to be the one to decide it’s time to take off my clothes.”

“Don’t worry. I didn’t take advantage of you. When we do get together and fuck, I want you conscious for that.” Eva gasped, and she turned those beautiful eyes on him, fury within them.

“Who says I will let you touch me?”

“Who says you won’t, Eva? You enjoyed my touch before. No, we haven’t gone all the way since the garden. Just some fun petting and kissing, but I could have more from you and you know it.”

“You’re a bit too full of yourself, Clay Quinones.”

“You’re right, but I don’t believe in playing games. We want what we want, and I want you and have never strayed from that.”

“You’ve never strayed in wanting me? I beg to differ; when it came to Lilith, she was always your first choice.” She said it so low that he almost didn’t hear her. He wondered if she could see the regret he felt in his eyes. 

“That was all in your head. Now would you like to rest some more or eat?”

“What I want to do is leave here, Clay.”

“You know that isn’t possible. You’re under my guidance. We won’t be leaving here until I am ready to do so.”

“This isn’t going to work.”

He moved from his place by the bed and stood next to the chair. Neither of them looked at each other. Silence filled the room for a long time until he heard her sigh in what could possibly be frustration.

“I’m going to go and get you something to eat. As a human, you need to fuel your body and often. We can have more conversations like this another time. In fact I am sure we will have a lot of conversations like this.” He turned on his heels and made for the door, calling over his shoulder.

“Oh and you’d better hope this works. This is your last chance for redemption.”

He opened the bedroom door and then closed it softly behind him, leaving her to mull over his last words.
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Chapter Two
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She watched as he exited the bedroom, and she had to wonder what else he hadn’t told her. She knew he was a demon as she’d been, so there had to be some secrets he held.

How could he have gotten so close otherwise? Liliana hadn’t known much about him beyond the fact he’d been the deliveryman for C&C. At least that was what she’d told Eva when she’d introduced them at Diego’s. She was sure though Samael had been privy to who he was.

He’d had all his faculties about him; he’d just not been able to tell Lili who he was. Everything else hadn’t been off limits for him to be familiar with. She didn’t need him to remind her that this was her last chance. She felt that it was with every bone in her body. Now what to do so that she could change her course and get everything all figured out? When the door finally closed behind Clay, Eva allowed herself to breathe. Just his mere presence was enough to make her feel giddy and needy all at once. So much so it was hard to focus at times when he was around. It almost made her question why Kamuel paired her with Clay.

The angel had to sense the desire she had for Clay. How would that serve their purpose? The desire she had for him was strong, but she didn’t want to let him see it. However, that seemed to be something he just discerned if the heated looks he was constantly sending her way were any indication.

Eva couldn’t let him touch her. If she did, she’d be lost. This was about getting through this and ... and then what? It was the “and then what” she had no clue about. Okay, so then she’d find a way to get through this. She didn’t have a plan, but that would be part of the lesson, she was sure of it.

She was tired. She’d been playing this game forever and if she were honest, she’d admit to him that she was tired of the games. As far as she was concerned, that wasn’t going to happen. She’d be admitting defeat. Drawing her legs up close, she wrapped her hands around her legs and laid her head on her knees as stared out the window. She felt trapped in this human form. It made her feel strange, being human again. Shaking her head she tried to make sense of her punishment.

She wished she could go to Liliana and apologize. Though how one apologized for what she’d done, she wasn’t sure. The last moment with Lili still played in her mind.

The phone had rung, which in itself was odd, as she usually was the one who called Lili early in the morning. She’d picked it up, thinking something had happened to Liliana.

“Lili? Is something wrong? Why are you calling me so early?”

“Oh yes, there is loads wrong, Eve.” That particular way she’d said “Eve” had made it obvious Liliana was pissed. “How about you come over and straighten this out?”

“Eve?” She’d swallowed hard, trying to act as if she didn’t know what Liliana was talking about.

“Yes, Eve. I know who you are.” Liliana had cut her off before she could get even one word out. “Don’t bother trying to explain over the phone. Get your ass over here and explain it to me in person.” True panic had filled her then as she hung up the phone and quickly made her way to Liliana’s home. She didn’t fake being human—she used her powers. She was instantly at Lili’s and sitting on her couch when she’d come down the stairs. Liliana had stopped short when she’d seen her, and Eva had stood.

“So, sister dear, when were you going to tell me that you’re a demon as well?” Liliana crossed her arms over her chest as if she was preparing for battle.

“When did you remember?”

“Does that really matter? I’ve remembered everything.”

“You’ve remembered everything? Well, then that means you know what I want.”

“Just answer me one thing. In all the years we have known one another through time, but most especially this present time that you’ve been my sister, you never once thought this was all a mistake? I didn’t want Adam. The one I wanted I left the Garden for, and that was Samael. You were too blind in your jealousy to see that!”

“Yes, I’d thought about it at one point.” That was the wrong choice of words, judging by the look that Liliana had given her. She’d watched as Liliana’s head went to the side and the look of ‘You must be fucking crazy’ came over her face.

“Oh? And when the hell would that have been?”

“When we had our talk about the date I had with Clay.”

“I’m angry. Eva, I’m angrier than I’ve ever been with you. So many years have gone by. So many years lost between Samael and me. Hell, so much time lost with you. There are so many times throughout our histories together that we were real sisters. If you’d had one ounce of sympathy or even the love you say you feel for me, you would’ve stopped this nonsense. This wasn’t about me. It never was. It’s always been about you and your selfishness.”

“You’re right. I’ve been selfish. I’m sorry, Lili, so very sorry.”

“No, you’re not getting off that easy. I know what I have to do now. I have to free Samael and myself from this curse by speaking my true name.”

“I have taken care of you, Lili!” Her words had been futile and out of place, but all she’d thought about was defending herself and trying to get Lili to understand how sorry she was.

“You only took care of me when it suited your needs, Eva. Or should I call you Eve?”

“Lili, please—”

The other woman put her hand up to stop her from talking. “Please what, Eva? Why should I allow you any thought when you didn’t give a damn about how I felt? Because you’ve changed? Is that what you want me to believe?”

“I have cha—”

Liliana had cut her off from saying any more. “Don’t even try it. How is it possible that you have changed that quickly? Tell me how a demon can change.”

“Things have changed, Lili. I promise you.”

“You have a long way to go to prove that to me, Eva. There have been too many lies from you. The funny thing is, I can’t hate you. I am one who believes that things happen for a reason. I don’t think this was because I needed to learn a lesson.” Eva had crossed her arms over her chest.

“Are you trying to say I need to learn a lesson?”

Liliana had laughed at her. “And you think you don’t need to learn one? Think about it this way. As much as you have been trying to keep me from Samael, you’ve never once gotten what you’ve wanted or needed, have you? You haven’t had a decent relationship through any of this. So with you thinking you don’t need to learn anything, that just tells me you aren’t ready to admit you’re wrong.”

“Lili, I...”

“I am Lilith.” Liliana’s gaze never left Eva’s, and then she spoke those three words that would change the dynamics of their relationship. They’d both turned toward the door as they heard a sound behind them. Samael stood there dark and proud. All Eva could do was watch as Liliana took a step forward and then ran into Samael’s open arms.

“My Lilith.” Samael had kissed Liliana softly after he said her name of old.

“You’re really here, Samael. You’re standing here in front of me and not a hallucination but a wonderful reality,” Liliana said.

“You remembered as I hoped you would.”

The words they spoke seemed to be only for them, but being who Eva was, she’d had to know how he’d done it, so she did the only thing she could do and that was ask.

“Samael, what did you do? The rules were that you could not tell her anything. She had to remember on her own!” Again she knew this wasn’t her brightest hour, but she wanted to know.

“You’re right, Eva. The rules of the curse were that I couldn’t tell her anything, and I didn’t.” He’d had the audacity to grin
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