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      This was just perfect. I finally knew the name of the leader of the rebellion. The very thing Starla required in exchange for healing Adrik. But how could I turn Luca in? And what was I supposed to say in response to his offer to turn it all over to me? I was a cop, not a civil activist.

      Every time I thought my life couldn’t get any more complicated, fate showed up to prove my ass wrong.

      “You want to talk about it?”

      The sound of Juice’s voice brought me out of my thoughts. I glanced over at him as he drove then shook my head.

      “I don’t even know where to begin,” I said honestly.

      “It’s a big decision,” he said.

      Up ahead, the light turned green, and Juice hit the gas. The car sped forward, this one much more peppy than the van we’d taken earlier.  Juice had upgraded since I’d last seen him. Business must be good.

      “How did you get involved with this?” I asked. “And why? You’ve always steered clear of the supernatural world.”

      “Truth?” he said. “I fell in love.”

      “No way.” My jaw dropped.

      “Her name’s Sonia. She’s a vampire.”

      Juice glanced at my expression and laughed. “I know what you’re thinking. It doesn’t get more complicated than a she-vampire.”

      Or more moody. But I wasn’t going to say that.

      “Vamps are controversial,” I said finally, still studying him. “You must really care about her.”

      His earnest expression said it all. “I do.”

      I sighed and leaned back against the seat as Juice navigated us through the busy streets. “I’m happy for you, Juice.”

      “Thanks. Means a lot.” He shot me a small smile that disappeared when he saw my expression. “What about you?”

      “What about me?”

      “Z tells me you’ve got a three-way going.”

      “Don’t tell me you believe a word that asshat says.”

      “Absolutely not.” He laughed. “I just wanted to see the look on your face.”

      I scowled.

      “Z’s still on your shit list, huh?”

      “He’s…” I wasn’t even sure how to answer that. Z had been a royal douche bag when we’d dated, but that felt like a lifetime ago. And his help with Selaphiel had been a lifesaver. Literally.

      “He’s working for the SSF now, I hear,” Juice added, and for some reason, my senses prickled with warning. Was Juice trying to get information out of me for Luca? Would he do that?

      “I don’t know. Haven’t spoken to him,” I said.

      “Don’t blame you.” We pulled to a stop in front of Juice’s garage.

      “What are we doing here?” I asked.

      Juice handed me a set of keys.

      “What’s this?”

      “Your car was parked in the garage outside the Delta building, right?”

      “Yeah.” I groaned, remembering the destruction from earlier. My car was toast.

      “Figured you could use a new set of wheels.”

      He dropped the keys into my hand and nodded at a car parked in front of us.

      “Juice, that’s your 240SX. Are you shitting me? You don’t let anyone drive that car.”

      He shrugged. “You’re not just anyone, kid. But listen, if you scratch the paint, I’m going to have to hurt you.”

      I grinned. “Noted.”

      I went for the door handle, giddy and impatient to see what his baby could do. I’d drooled after that car for years, but Juice never let anyone else drive it.

      “Hang on.” Juice turned to me before I could get out. “Listen, I know Luca’s a bit of a hothead, but this thing he’s doing at the Underground . . . it’s important. I can’t speak for your kind as a whole, but Sonia’s told me how it’s been for her. With the other supes. And the council. At least, think about his offer.”

      “What Luca’s asking . . . I have other things to consider.”

      Juice studied me, and I knew his sharp eyes weren’t missing a thing. “Z wasn’t wrong then. About the two men in your life.”

      “There’s really just one.” The words came out in a strangled whisper. Tears burned my eyes, and I blinked them furiously away. Juice was the only other person in the world besides my father I’d let my guard down this far with. And even so, it wasn’t something I did often. “His name is Adrik.”

      “The Nephilim.”

      Juice didn’t seem overly surprised. Which meant Z had told him more than he’d let on. At least, he didn’t seem upset, knowing what he did of the Nephilim council.

      “He was wounded saving me and . . . he’s not well.”

      Even with someone as loyal as Juice, I wasn’t going to divulge the extent of Adrik’s current injuries.

      “What does Luca say about it?” Juice asked.

      “I didn’t mention it yet.”

      Juice nodded like he expected as much. “Luca Diablo is a lot of things, Gem, but at the end of the day, he’s always been loyal and devoted to you. If you don’t trust his methods, trust his intentions. We’re here for you when you’re ready.”

      I thanked him and got out, trying to keep the pep out of my step to hide just how damn excited I was to borrow this car. While the engine warmed to a healthy purr, I waved as Juice drove off and then took a few deep breaths.

      Today had not gone anywhere close to how I’d expected. And now, I had a hell of a lot to think about.

      A shadow appeared at my window, and I jumped as I spotted a hooded figure. A second later, the hood was drawn back, and I recognized Starla.

      Working the manual window control—yes, this baby was that old—I stared up at her.

      “How in the hell did you know where to find me?”

      “Your phone.”

      My eyes went wide as I realized she meant the burner phone she’d given me.

      “Motherf—”

      “There’s a tracker with a GPS beacon in the phone, and it’s been offline for the last couple of hours. Care to tell me where you’ve been?”

      “You mean after some of Raguel’s homemade demon buddies tried kidnapping me and the parking garage exploded?”

      Starla’s impatient expression didn’t budge. The bitch had known, and instead of asking if I was all right or sending a rescue party, she’d just sat back and watched the GPS to see where I’d been taken.

      “I needed some ‘me’ time,” I said.

      “Gem, this is not the time for playing games. If you’ve been in contact with the rebellion group in any way, providing their names⁠—”

      “Raguel,” I snapped.

      “Excuse me?”

      “You want a name, that’s the one I’m giving you. That’s who tried to kill me today. And nearly succeeded. He’s the enemy here. Not some hypothetical group of citizens you seem hell-bent on destroying.”

      “We both want the same thing,” she said, her eyes narrowing to slits. For the first time ever, Starla was showing some feeling, and it didn’t look warm and fuzzy. She must really want to know about Luca. But why? “Or did you change your mind about wanting to heal your Nephilim lover?”

      I glared at her.

      “Our deal’s only good if you cooperate,” she added.

      I hesitated, a ball of indecision in my gut. Starla was right. If I wanted her help healing Adrik, I had to give up Luca. But he’d saved me tonight. He knew enough secrets to screw up my life and, instead, protected me.

      I couldn’t just give him up. And I wasn’t about to endanger all the people in that warehouse either.

      “I’m aware of our deal,” I said. “I just don’t have anything for you yet.”

      She stared down at me, and the look on her face made it clear she didn’t believe me. But there also wasn’t a damn thing she could do about it right now.

      “Time’s running out, Gem. I suggest you work faster.”

      She swept her hood back over her face and sank back into the shadows.

      I chirped tires getting out of there and took my anger out on the roads.

      When I finally pulled up at Jax’s, the security guard at the gate looked two counts relieved and one count shocked to see me. “Miss Hawkins,” he said, wide-eyed as he took me in.

      “The gate,” I prompted.

      “Right.” He hurried to push the button and let me in.

      I drove through and, in my rearview, watched the guy stare after me until finally, he lifted the radio to his lips and spoke quickly into the receiver.

      By the time I pulled up to the house—okay, hotel. Whatever—the front door was open, and people were spilling out. Jax was first, wearing the same wide-eyed look of shock as the guard. Then, my mother who, even in the darkness, looked like a hot mess. Red, splotchy face. Trembling bottom lip.

      Shit.

      Fear lodged in my throat, and I jumped out, running up to them.

      “What happened?” I asked.

      Jax caught me in a hug that I didn’t ask for and didn’t exactly return. He didn’t even seem to notice, just squeezed me until I couldn’t breathe and then set me on my feet so my mother could do the same.

      “What happened?” I asked again as my mother held me.

      Behind her, Fergie, Apple, and Taboo came waddling out, and I exhaled in silent relief. They looked taller for sure, I realized.

      Then I saw Lester coming out behind them. Faith strode out on his heels, her arms crossed as she regarded me with a resting bitch face that could have earned her an Academy Award.

      “She’s alive after all,” Faith deadpanned.

      “What’s she doing out of the basement?” I demanded.

      “She’s been herself all day,” Jax said.

      “You’re the one who panicked everyone,” Faith shot back. “I really thought you were lying tits up somewhere.”

      “Me?” I pulled back from my mother as three demon toddlers wrapped their arms around my legs.

      “We saw the parking garage on the news,” my mother said. “The destruction when it collapsed… We thought you were⁠—”

      “Gemmy, you’re okay.” Lester’s voice was shrill and loud enough to drown out my mother. He ran up and hugged me then quickly pulled away, squeeing in toddler-like excitement. “I’m so happy I could pee.” His face transformed to surprise. “Oh, I think I just did. I’ll be right back.”

      I shook my head and looked at my mother as Lester took off for the house.

      “I’m sorry,” I said, “I should have called, but⁠—”

      “What happened?” Jax demanded. “Where have you been?”

      I slid a look from him to my mother and then down at the Fergies currently acting like vises against my shins.

      “We should go inside,” I said, aware of how exposed we were out here. Even with the gates and the wards Jax’s pack had put up to shield us, I didn’t want to risk it. Not with Starla sniffing around. “I’ll explain everything inside.”

      We ended up in Jax’s room again, and after a hug from Wolfrick that left a few scratch marks on my arms, the Fergies settled in with him so we could talk.

      Quickly, I recapped the afternoon, starting with being almost kidnapped by a couple of blue henchmen and then ending up with Luca and his band of merry men at the Underground.

      “Of course, your grandmother is knee-deep in it already,” my mother muttered when I’d finished. “How did she even find out about Luca?”

      “I think it happened at the protest,” I said. “Milo and I had to leave quickly, and Gran couldn’t keep up. My guess is she spotted Luca or Carlos in the crowd and followed them back to the Underground.”

      My mother didn’t reply, and I couldn’t help but feel like I’d just made things even with Gran for her telling my mother I’d shapeshifted in public.

      “This is a bad idea,” Jax said. “Too risky for you.”

      “He knows what I am, and he wants me to use it to get more supes on our side.”

      “He’ll probably backstab us first chance he gets,” Jax growled.

      “I’ve known him my whole life,” I said, my expression hardening. “He’s known my secret since we were kids, and he’s never once used it against me. I trust him. Besides, he saved my life today in that garage.”

      “He’s a criminal.”

      “He’s never betrayed me,” I snapped, and Jax fell silent.

      “What about Adrik?” Faith’s voice was contemplative.

      “What about him?” I asked.

      “You made a deal. Turn Luca over to Starla?”

      I tensed. Faith was loyal to Starla, which meant she’d probably run back and feed her this info as soon as this meeting ended.

      “Luca’s my oldest friend,” I said. “And Starla’s hiding something. Until I know what it is, I’m not giving her shit.” I stepped up to Faith until we were eye to eye. “And if anyone else tells her, I’ll feed them to my children.”

      Faith rolled her eyes, but she didn’t press it. “Relax. I’m on Team Me and right now, it doesn’t help me at all to stop the one army possibly capable of taking down the demon maker himself.”

      I only hoped she was telling the truth.

      Turning to Jax, I studied his expression. “What do you think?” I asked.

      “About which part?”

      “The resistance. Me getting involved with them. Any of it.”

      “Why?” he asked, brows lifting. “You don’t follow my advice.”

      “That’s only true when your opinion includes attacking one of our own to win.”

      He frowned but refrained from the outburst of temper I’d expected. “I would tear Luca Diablo to pieces if it meant keeping you safe. And I’m sure you can guess I’d rather that than team up with him. But . . . our family’s safety is my priority. Whatever it takes.”

      I looked at my mother. “You should know Gran has joined them,” I told her. “She’s all the way into whatever they’re planning. I don’t think I can stop her.”

      My mother muttered a string of curses that sounded like something Gran would make up.

      “Luca will make sure nothing happens to her,” I said.

      My mother blew out a breath. “That woman is going to be the death of me.”

      “I need a shower,” I said, “And food.” I started for the door. “Has anyone seen Milo?”

      “No.” My mother looked stricken all over again. “We thought he was with you.”

      Shit.

      Not good.

      I dialed him, using my mother’s phone. No way was I going to do anything personal on my own phones anymore. Not with Starla spying on me.

      “Yellow,” Milo answered lazily.

      “Hey, it’s Gem.” I frowned at the loud country music in the background. “Where are you?”

      Instead of answering, Milo broke out into song, “All my exes live in Texas,” he slurred.

      “Are you drunk?” I asked.

      “It was da only opshun,” he said.

      Jax’s brow lifted, and I knew every one of them could hear him too.

      “Milo, where are you? I’m sending a car.”

      “I’m a cowboy now, Gem. Don’t look for me,” Milo said and then let out a loud, “yahoo.”

      This was so fucking weird.

      Whatever had happened to make him run off and end up at a country bar was beyond me.

      “Milo, the address,” I repeated.

      “Ummm. Hold on.” I listened as he asked someone nearby for the address. A moment later, he came back and rattled it off. It took three tries to understand what he’d said.

      Finally, Jax said, “Got it,” and opened the door. I listened as he gave instructions to the guard outside to retrieve Milo.

      “Milo, Jax’s guy is on his way. Stay there, okay?” I said.

      “You got it, boss. You know, you really are a boss bitch, G. And if I was into your lady parts, I’d be all over that. We’d make a serious power couple, don’t you think?”

      “I think you’ve had way too much tequila.”

      “You’re right as usual. And you don’t judge. I like that about you. You know who else doesn’t judge? Jesus.”

      Milo broke into some weird rendition of Jesus Take the Wheel and then hung up.

      I blew out a breath and handed my mother her phone back.

      “Well, that was weird. Even for that asshole,” Faith said.

      “Something happened,” I said as voices rose out in the hall. “I don’t know what but⁠—”

      Someone yelled, and heavy footsteps sounded.

      I followed Faith into the hall and stopped short at the sight of Tony. Two guards flanked him, both approaching warily, but Tony was focused entirely on Jax. Until he saw me.

      “How’d he get loose?” Jax demanded.

      “Don’t know, boss,” one of the guys said. “We saw him tear through the kitchen and followed him up here.”

      Tony locked onto me and roared. The sound reminded me of my own hulk moment in the garage earlier. Except that mine had brought demons like him to his knees.

      “Get the tranq gun,” Jax ordered.

      The men raced off, and I swallowed hard as I realized Tony-the-monster was out to play and there wasn’t a single weapon in sight that could put him down.

      Wolfricks’ door began to open.

      “Stop,” I called.

      It slammed shut again.

      On the other side of his closed door, I could hear the Fergies clamoring to be let out. “Keep the girls inside, no matter what.”

      “Safe,” Wolfrick growled.

      I turned back to Tony. He bared his teeth at me, and I swear they looked longer and sharper than before.

      “Tony, wait,” I called as he took a step toward me.

      Jax slipped in between us, his teeth bared and his beast rippling underneath his skin.

      “Jax, no,” I whispered. “I don’t want to hurt him.”

      “I will if he hurts you,” Jax warned.

      But he stayed where he was.

      “Tony, it’s me, Gem. You don’t want to hurt me,” I said, watching him warily.

      He took another step forward and growled.

      “Tony, I’m your friend.”

      Tony hesitated. His eyes gleamed with a thirst for violence, but his feet remained planted. His expression faltered, and I could see the war happening inside him as he fought for control from the monster.

      I smiled, taking a step toward him.

      “Gem,” my mother whispered worriedly.

      I ignored her and stepped up beside Jax, my eyes locked on Tony’s.

      “That’s right, it’s me,” I said to him. “And you’re Tony Coffell. Agent for the SSF. And friend to me, to Milo.”

      Movement behind Tony caught my eye, and I relaxed a bit more knowing Jax’s guards were back with the tranq gun. But then the figure stepped out from behind Tony, and I realized it wasn’t the guards after all.

      Fiona.

      She was too fucking close.

      “Fiona, get back,” I said, careful to keep my voice calm. But she ignored my warning and stepped even closer until she was right beside the large, blue monster that was once her boyfriend.

      “Tony, remember Fiona?” I asked in an even voice. Maybe if I could keep him calm, we could get through to him and he wouldn’t hurt Fiona. “She loves you,” I said, and he looked over at Fiona beside him. Some of the ferocity left his eyes. “We all do, Tony⁠—”

      “Proelium,” Fiona screamed, shattering the calm.

      I winced at the shrillness in her voice but then froze as her strange command flipped the switch, undoing all the progress I’d made with my friend. Immediately, his eyes began to glow, and his lips peeled back to reveal gleaming teeth.

      “Was that Latin?” my mother wondered.

      I was too busy watching Tony lose control to answer her.

      “Tony,” I began.

      “I am not Tony,” he roared, his voice twisting into something deep and dark and completely inhuman. The same voice I’d heard him use at Adrik’s townhouse. “I am the destroyer of evil. I am the end of you.”

      Tony’s eyes gleamed with unbridled rage, and he charged.

      Jax was there in an instant, shifting and raking his claws down Tony’s chest. The two went crashing against the far wall, and I started to follow as my mother’s voice rang out behind me.

      “Gem, watch out!”

      I turned just in time to avoid Faith’s fangs aimed at my throat.

      Sidestepping her teeth, I caught only her sharpened nails as they sliced through the fabric of my shirt.

      She snarled and caught her balance, coming again.

      “What the hell,” I demanded, facing off with her in an effort to hold her back without actually hurting her.

      “Die,” she hissed at me and then grabbed for me.

      I twisted, wincing as she caught a handful of my hair, and I yanked it away.

      “Faith, this isn’t you. Snap out of it.”

      “You can’t stop her. You can’t stop either of them.”

      Faith came at me again, but the voice distracted me, and I moved just a second too slow. Her hand closed around my throat and squeezed. I stumbled back, slamming into the wall as Faith choked the air from my lungs. I looked past her to the one who’d spoken.

      Fiona.

      The shy, mousy girl with just enough magic to get by was gone.

      In her place was a version of my friend I didn’t even recognize. Not just confident and determined. But cunning too. And looking at me like she’d only be happy when I was dead.

      “It was you,” I breathed as the pieces all clicked into place.

      The way she’d shown up at the townhouse all of a sudden, claiming her magic had been up to the task of breaking through Adrik’s wards guarding the place.

      “You’re the reason Raguel found us at the townhouse,” I said. “The reason Adrik’s lying there unconscious right now.”

      Rage burned underneath my skin, but Fiona didn’t even bother to address my accusations.

      “Kill them all,” she ordered, and Faith’s grip on me tightened. Tony roared louder than before, his claw ripping a gash in Jax’s shoulder.

      I glared at Fiona as my vision dimmed and the reality of what she’d done set in.

      The bitch had turned on us.

      And I hadn’t even seen it coming.
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      A fist flew past my face and slammed into Faith’s jaw. The blue hand at my throat released, and I sucked in a mouthful of air. Faith crumpled to her knees, screeching in pain, and I looked over at my mother, who stood panting and wringing her hand.

      “Nice shot,” I said between gasps.

      Before my mother could answer, Faith lunged for her, and I lifted my foot, slamming my boot against her shoulder. She went sprawling just as a crack sounded and drywall exploded nearby.

      I looked over in horror at the hole Jax and Tony had made.

      A hole that led into Adrik’s room.

      “Go,” my mother said, lunging for Faith and knocking her back when the blue bitch tried to get up.

      I straightened and rushed toward the opening, but a surge of magic drove me backward. I hit the wall again, this time hard enough to get the wind knocked out of me.

      “Fiona,” I rasped as she came forward.

      Her smile was serpentine, and I stared at the girl I thought I knew. But she was a stranger now. And she was coming for me.

      “You were so easy to fool,” she said in a tone I’d never heard her use before. “So willing to accept me as some weak little mouse who was nothing more than a babysitter so you could run around saving the damn world.”

      She flicked her hand, and the magic slithered up and around my body, pinning me where I stood. Behind me, crashes came from Adrik’s room, and I strained to go to him, to protect his helpless body from whatever was happening in that room.

      As much as Jax wanted to protect me from Tony, I had a feeling he didn’t give a shit about collateral damage. Not if that collateral was Adrik.

      But Fiona clearly had other plans.

      She drew her arms up and whispered a handful of words I didn’t understand. My fae senses prickled, and I knew something had happened. I just couldn’t see what.

      
      When she opened her eyes, she pulled out her phone and dialed a number. My mother tried going for the phone, but Faith knocked her aside, and the two of them fell in a tangled heap of flying fists.

      Fear rose up in me as my mother traded blows with Faith.

      “The wards are down,” Fiona said to whoever was on the other end of the line. “Hurry.”

      Then, she hung up.

      I didn’t even have to ask who she’d called. I already knew. And the knowledge was making me sick.

      Fergie. Apple. Taboo. My mother. Adrik.

      We were all exposed.

      “This isn’t your magic,” I said.

      “It is now.”

      “I would have forgiven you,” I said. “Right up until you made that call. If any of them get hurt because of you, I will kill you.”

      “You think you scare me?” she said, her lip curling as magic dripped from her fingers. A hell of a lot more than I’d ever seen her conjure. “Raguel would have destroyed my family. Wiped Tony from the face of the Earth like he was dust. You think I had a choice about this?”

      “That might be true, but you’re drunk with this. Addicted. You’re doing this for the power trip.”

      “I deserve this,” she hissed. “And no one’s going to take it from me. Especially you.”

      Movement caught my eye behind Fiona. Raph stood with a questioning look, and I knew what he was asking. Unfortunately, there was no other way.

      “I want you to know,” I told Fiona, “I didn’t have a choice either.”

      I nodded at Raph, and he loosed his power, striking Fiona with a blow I fully expected to take her life. Confusion crossed her delicate features for a fleeting second.

      As she fell, her expression pinched in sudden pain, and magic shot out of her hands in wild sparks. One of them hit Faith, and she jolted forward, wrapping her arms around my mother and pinning her to the wall.

      Fangs elongated, Faith dipped her head, and I knew she didn’t plan to bite my mother. She planned to rip her throat out.

      I caught sight of Jax’s guard standing beside Raph, his weapon aimed. A dart flew through the air and hit Faith in the back of the neck, right between her shoulders.

      Faith went stiff, and my mother shoved her aside, sending Faith sprawling.

      I looked up and nodded my thanks at Jax’s guard. Then at Raph. And finally, I looked down at Fiona. Not dead.

      My chest tightened at the betrayal, but I shook it off. We weren’t safe yet.

      “You okay?” I asked my mother, checking her for injuries.

      “I’m fine,” she said as a howl went up from inside the bedroom. “Go!”

      I ran through the hole in the wall just ahead of the guard with the tranq gun. Inside, nearly every piece of furniture had been destroyed. The chair, the nightstand. Even Adrik’s bed had lost a leg and stood unevenly against the wall where it had evidently been pushed.

      From the other side of the room, among the pieces of splintered wood that had once been the dresser, Tony spotted me and howled. Jax sprang at him, but Tony leap-frogged the panther and flew across the space, clawed arms outstretched for me.

      I stepped aside at the last second, and a dart flew through the air.

      Unfortunately, it missed by a mile.

      Tony slammed into me, tackling me and sending us both rolling back into the hall.

      I groaned, cracking my eyes to see a haze of drywall and dust raining around us. A hulking blue frame towered over me, and I blinked, still stunned by the impact of the wall at my back. Everything hurt, but the rage that bubbled up brought a power with it that felt unfamiliar inside me.

      “Tony,” I said but there wasn’t a single shred of Tony left.

      If I’d ever thought there was hope before, it was gone now. Tony had been replaced, and the monster before me now didn’t know me and didn’t want to—except to kill me.

      On my left, a door opened, and Fergie came toddling out.

      Tony turned and, eyes gleaming, started to move toward her. Fiona lifted her head, her dazed expression concentrating hard as she attempted to mutter something.

      An incantation, I realized. Something to set Tony off again.

      The power inside me ignited.

      Walls were torn apart, and Tony’s body broke beneath my hands like he was nothing more than a ragdoll.

      Fiona came next.

      “Gem,” called a familiar voice. “Gem!”

      The power leaked away, and I stood, gasping for breath and covered in blood.

      “Gem, stop!”

      I turned at the sound of my mother’s voice.

      “Mom?”

      The house had begun to crumble around me. What was happening? Beams were exposed above my head. On both sides, drywall and debris lay scattered.

      Had I done that?

      How?

      Voices called out, but I couldn’t understand. Shock left me numb, deaf to the panic of the others.

      “Gem.” Someone shook me.

      I blinked at Jax.

      “Do you hear that?” His voice was insistent. “We have to go.”

      Somewhere outside, a dull roar was gaining volume. My senses prickled at the sound, and I knew that whatever it was would
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