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      The story of Mavis and Cameron’s romance and fight to be together continues in this sequel to Plans Laid Bare.

      With the fear of discovery by her evil grandfather behind her and her demonic power growing stronger every day, Mavis LeGrand is content in the mountains of Colorado. Her incubus fiancé, Cameron, loves her, and things seem to be going as well as can be expected, but she knows behind the picturesque town and smiling faces, an evil lurks, just waiting for her to let her guard down long enough to snatch away the peace she’s found.

      Determined to push through her growing unease, Mavis throws herself into finding a way to get Cameron’s soul back from her soon-to-be father-in-law. At the same time, she’s dealing with the incubus’s insatiable desires and the budding romance between her best friend and the ridiculously unsuitable demon who’s crashing in their spare bedroom.

      With a strong feeling of malice lingering over the town like a dense fog, Mavis can sense that she’ll soon be in for a fight, albeit a battle she knows she can win. Evil has no place in Havenwood Falls, and she’ll be damned if she lets anyone or anything hurt the town or the ones she loves.
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      As I filled out my billionth online job application for the month, I lamented the fact that I couldn’t add demon-killing badass to my list of job skills. I mean, what’s the use of having a kick-ass power like that if you couldn’t use it to pad a skimpy résumé? Sure, accounting had fascinated me in my pre–Exitium Daemonium days, but now, it bored me to tears. These days, I needed a job that had a bit of excitement and room to be promoted, not a dull stay-at-home position where my best coworker friend was a calculator.

      “Ugh,” I said, sighing as I stood up from Cameron’s desk and stretched. “I’m officially sick of the job hunt. I think I’m going to take a page out of your book and become an escort.”

      “What was that, darling?” asked a deep voice gruff with sleep.

      “Nothing,” I told my fiancé, ogling his muscled chest and the erection lifting the sheet as I climbed onto our king-sized bed to join him. “Well, nothing unless you like dull employment that makes you want to tear your hair out by the roots.”

      He flashed the devilish grin he knew made me weak in the knees and stroked my hair back from my forehead. “How could I like anything that changes one strand of your beautiful blond hair?”

      “So,” I said, straddling his hips and leaning in for a kiss. “You think my hair is beautiful?”

      Cameron tugged me tight against his erection, a smoldering look of desire in his honey-brown eyes. “I think every part of you is beautiful, Mavis, no matter what color your hair.”

      I closed my eyes and let my body gradually change from a blond-haired, blue-eyed young woman to the pale demon with white-blond hair and silver eyes he preferred. “Better?”

      He grinned and lifted my shirt over my head, taking care not to catch it on the tiny twin horns above my hairline. “As soon as I get you naked, it will be.”

      “I think I can make that happen,” I told him, giggling as he shivered from the chill of my partially ice-covered skin.

      A loud bang sounded against the wall we shared with our neighbor, making us both jump. Cam groaned and glared at the wall. “For the love of everything holy.”

      I suppressed another giggle. “I guess Penelope is awake . . . and still in her sex drought.”

      “I’m willing to ignore her if you are,” he said, thumbing my hardened nipples through my bra.

      I rocked against him, lost in the sensation, and gasped out, “You know she won’t stop,” when he fell into rhythm with me.

      He sighed and flopped back onto his pillow, giving up. “Fine, but if she doesn’t let us have some very enthusiastic sex in my own bed soon, we’re moving to Tibet.”

      I laughed at his cynicism, but on this one, I was in perfect agreement with him. She had interrupted us so many times in the last week, I was thinking about talking to the management about permanent soundproofing or maybe even eviction.

      But to be entirely fair, our mutual bestie wasn’t exactly keeping us completely celibate. Because of Cam’s nearly insatiable incubus appetite, we were still having sex two or three times a day. We just weren’t allowed to have sex within earshot of our not-by-choice-chaste neighbor.

      To be honest, I didn’t care where we had it as long as we had it. Cam’s father might have taken his humanity when he’d taken his soul, but he was still the same tall, dark, and inappropriate guy I’d met on the side of the road five months ago while I was on the run from my own crazed family member. In almost every single way, he hadn’t changed one bit. He still made me laugh with his charming, sarcastic wit, and, of course, he was still the sexed-up asshole I wanted to smack upside the back of his head on occasion.

      All in all, I couldn’t complain too much. Things were pretty close to perfect in the little life we’d carved out in Havenwood Falls—apart from Cam’s stolen soul; the looming threat of my future father-in-law, Severin DeSalle, trying to kidnap me to use my demon-killing power for his own evil purposes; my jobless state; and a neighbor actively trying to keep me from getting laid, that is.

      Okay, so maybe things weren’t that great. But we had to play the hand we were dealt, right?
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        * * *

      

      Penelope knocked on my front door mere seconds after she heard Cam reluctantly leave to meet his latest client. Brunette and bubbly, the brown-eyed beauty usually had a happy expression pasted on her face, but what stood in front of me on this day was a downtrodden, hopeless wreck.

      “What’s wrong?” I asked, pulling her inside to keep the heat from escaping. Ice demon or not, I wasn’t immune to Colorado’s frigid temperatures, and Penelope was an expert at complaining about my cold apartment . . . or really anything that was pissing her off.

      “It’s Ray,” she said, sighing as she shed her bright red coat.

      “Nooooo,” I whined. “No more demon problems, Penny. I have enough demon problems of my own, you know.”

      She frowned. “That six-month deadline Severin implemented is coming up pretty quickly, isn’t it?”

      “Very,” I muttered, taking the coat from her and hanging it on a hook near the door. “But it’s not as if I’m actually going to let him use me or my powers for his plot for world domination or whatever he’s up to.”

      Brows raised, she asked, “Oh, have you and Cam finally come up with a plan to stop him?”

      “No. Well, sort of. Do you think sticking my size sixes up his ass will work?”

      “I don’t know,” she said, smirking. “He’s an incubus. He might actually like that.”

      I glared at her. “I’m telling Cam you said that.”

      She glared back. “Fine.”

      “And then I’m telling Ray you want to have his demon baby,” I added for good measure.

      Penelope looked off into the distance and shrugged.

      “Penny, no.”

      She threw her hands up, exasperated. “Well, what do you expect? The constant innuendo is slowly wearing me down. Realistically, I don’t know how much longer I can resist him.”

      My jaw dropped. “He’s actually wearing you down with those terrible sex jokes and thinly veiled come-ons?” I shook my head. “You know, I think that might say more about you than him.”

      “Yes! And screw you!” she exclaimed, throwing herself into the corner chair. “Do you know how hard it is to turn down sex from a hot demon like Ray?”

      I stared at her. “Are you seriously asking me that question right now?”

      She laughed, remembering her interference in my super-sexy-happy-fun-time this morning. “Oh, yeah. I guess you do.”

      “Of course I do! You won’t let me have mind-blowing sex with my freakin’ fiancé in my own bed, you jealous cow!”

      Penelope threw her hands up. “Do you think I want to stop you?”

      I raised an eyebrow.

      “Okay, maybe I do, but fuck, Mavis, I can’t take hearing the constant banging anymore. I’m about to start humping the furniture over there!”

      I wrinkled my nose. “Gross. Stay away from the couch. We just managed to get that spot of disintegrated evil henchman out of it.”

      “Ew.”

      “No more ‘ew’ than you lusting after Rayonus,” I said.

      “He’s Ray,” she deadpanned.

      She had a point there. Rayonus Rixa, or Ray as we called him in secret, was smoking hot. He was tall and dark-haired with a creepy bright blue and solid black eye combo that would give any normal woman nightmares, but he was also every bit the devious, troublemaking demon your mother warned you about. He had a knack for always being there with a bad idea or to influence you into doing something you’d normally never do. For Penelope, he was her sexual kryptonite. For me, he was a good demon friend of Cam’s that had been squatting in our guest bedroom for the past four months.

      Penelope sighed. “I don’t know how much more sexual tension I can take before I crack, Mavis. Every time he stares me down with that black demon eye of his, I need a fresh pair of panties. Why is that so fucking hot?”

      “What’s this about needing new panties?” Ray asked, opening the front door and stomping the snow off his boots.

      “You could knock, you know,” I griped.

      A smile spread across his disturbingly handsome face as he said, “I could, indeed, Miss LeGrand, but then I wouldn’t hear half of the dirty things that come out of Penny’s mouth.” Then he hung his coat next to Penelope’s and traipsed into the kitchen like he didn’t have a care in the world.

      I rolled my eyes. If anything, Ray was consistent with the effortless charm and bullshit.

      When he was out of hearing distance, I sat on the arm of Penelope’s chair and leaned over to ask, “Have you considered just getting it over with? It’s clear both of you want to fuck each other’s brains out.”

      “He’s a demon,” she said, as if that settled it.

      “Um, I’m a demon,” I countered.

      “Yeah, but you’re a good demon, and you’re not trying to fuck me.”

      “True, but you don’t know that Ray isn’t decent deep, deep, deep down.”

      She lifted an eyebrow. “I don’t?”

      “Okay, he’s probably not,” I conceded. “But a little demon dick won’t kill you, Penelope. Ray can’t take your soul like Cam can.”

      “I don’t need a little demon dick!” Penelope hissed.

      “That’s good to hear,” Ray said, coming out of the kitchen with a glass of water. “Because I’ve got more than you can handle, Penny.”

      “Stop calling me Penny!” she snapped at him.

      He inclined his head, a small smile playing on his lips. “As you wish, Miss Osbourne.”

      Penelope and I rolled our eyes and went back to ignoring him.

      “I was thinking about going to Callie’s,” I said, changing the subject. “Do you want to tag along after work tomorrow? I remember you saying you needed a skirt to go with that white eyelet top.”

      Before Penelope could answer, Ray said, “A skirt is a fantastic idea, Penny. I do love easy access.”

      “Don’t you have somewhere to be?” I asked, annoyed. “And before you answer, remember that I can destroy you where you stand.”

      The sarcastic smile he wore fell from his lips. “You know, I do think I have an appointment elsewhere. I believe I’ll bid you beautiful ladies adieu for the afternoon.”

      Penelope watched him quickly retreat with a wistful expression. “He’s going to my apartment, isn’t he?”

      “You’re the one who showed him where you keep the spare key,” I pointed out, shaking my head. “Honestly, I don’t know why you’re putting off the inevitable. Fuck him or don’t fuck him—I don’t care—but you have to do something soon. This can’t go on forever. Cameron is starting to get really pissed with the blue-ball situation you’re forcing on him.”

      She groaned and buried her face in a beaded throw pillow. “I’m doomed.”

      “Doomed is better than damned around here these days,” I reminded her, shrugging.

      She lifted her head and narrowed her eyes at me. “I think Cam and Ray are starting to be a really shitty influence on you.”
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