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        Bounty’s Flame

      

      

      
        His claim on the Phoenix and her host will finally unite them…or destroy them all.

      

      

      Amelia Carter has one goal: to stay alive and keep the Phoenix within from falling victim to the evil that has kept them on the run for the past year. With the Phoenix’s power of sight, they are able to stay one step ahead, until Caleb Reed catches up with them, sparking desires beyond her wildest fantasies.

      A shapeshifting hellhound and paranormal bounty hunter, Caleb finally ends his century-long search for his runaway mate. When he discovers his charge is the Phoenix who fled his bed over a hundred years ago, he turns the tables on the crime lord who seeks to capture her for her powers. Keeping his mate safe becomes his priority, because he won’t fail her again.
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      Amelia never knew if she was stuck in a dream or one of the Phoenix’s visions. Nor did she care as long as she got to see the sexy, dark demon that brought her pleasure beyond anything she’d ever experienced. The scene was the same. A dimly lit room with a large-ass bed dressed in black satin sheets, taking up most of the space. Straight out of an erotic romance novel, right down to the hero, who stood beside the bed, waiting for her.

      Dark hair framed a masculine face. Even though she couldn’t see his eyes, she knew they watched her. She felt it like a physical touch. Sexual heat rolled off of him in thick waves. She found it impossible to turn away, not that she could anyway. He captivated her.

      “Come here, Nix.”

      She shivered at his soft, husky command. The one thing Amelia didn’t understand was the nickname. The man—no, demon—had always called her that. Or was it the Phoenix’s nickname? The bird within her wouldn’t talk about it, and she remained silent while they’d relived the erotic dream over and over for the past couple of months.

      As if she had no control over her body, Amelia walked farther into the room, not stopping until she reached the bed. Then she climbed onto it and stood on her knees, facing him. Leaning into her, the demon smiled before reaching out to stroke her cheek. A soft moan escaped her. Electrifying energy flowed between them, sending tingles skittering all over her.

      When his lips touched hers, she melted. A sense of belonging and security filled her. With this male, no one would ever hurt her. She knew that down to the bone.

      The internal flame that belonged to the Phoenix raced through her veins. The male hissed out a groan and pressed his hard cock into her thigh. Her pussy ached for his touch. Gripping his large shoulders, she scored his skin with her nails and moved her hips against him.

      No matter how many times she’d lived the dream-memory-vision, the intense spark of heat and raw passion ignited like it was their first time.

      He broke the kiss and trailed his lips along her jaw to her neck. Sucking in a breath, she whimpered when he bit down gently on the sensitive part of her throat. Damn, he was going to kill her with the teasing.

      One rough hand slid down her side, which was bare to him. She didn’t remember undressing. Then again, she never did.

      It’s just a dream. Go with it.

      A squeeze of her hip jerked her attention to his features. His dark brown gaze held hers. A flash of silver rippled through his irises right before a primal growl rumbled from his chest. Wolf was the first word that came to mind, but that didn’t seem correct.

      “What kind of demon are you?”

      He didn’t answer. He never did. It was as if he couldn’t hear her. Was it even her dream? But there was no doubt it was her body he pleasured.

      Gliding his hand across her belly, he captured her mouth in another hard, demanding kiss. His tongue dipped inside, searching for hers. Just as their tongues twined, he slipped two fingers inside her. Desire burst within her and built with each thrust of his fingers, pushing her over the edge.

      “We have to go! Amelia! Wake up!”

      “What? How?” Amelia shot straight up in bed and grabbed the Sig from under her pillow. Her breaths were labored, and she ached with need. “Damn it, Mel.”

      “Shh. Listen.”

      Amelia scented the air. “Fuck.”

      The stench of pipe tobacco and body odor reached Amelia’s super-sensitive nose, sending her into fight-or-flight mode. Levi’s trackers had found them again.

      “They have the worst timing. I didn’t even get to orgasm that time. Bastards.”

      The Phoenix let out a huff inside Amelia’s head but didn’t comment. Amelia raced to the duffle bag she never bothered to unpack, zipped it up, and threw it over her shoulder. Gun in hand, she eased the motel door open.

      After a quick glance down the hall, she darted to the stairwell across from her room. About two floors down, she skidded to a halt as two very large demons rushed up the stairs from below. Even though they looked as human as she did, she could tell they were demons. The Phoenix’s gift of sight not only allowed her to see into the future, but to see the true natures of paras that hid who they were from the humans.

      Amelia raised the gun, aiming it at one of the creature’s heads. Their eyes flashed crimson, and their pupils narrowed into slits, reminding her of a cat’s or a snake’s.

      “You can’t shoot that in here. Humans will hear you. Besides, it won’t kill him.”

      Damn. Phoenix was right, of course. Turning on her heel, Amelia ran back up the stairs, only to come face to face with another tracker.

      Fuck. Now what?

      “Trust me, Amelia.”

      What choice did she have? Of course, she trusted Mel—the Phoenix she named after her best friend who’d died in her arms a year before. Taking a deep breath, Amelia allowed Mel to take over her body.

      It was always strange to be in the backseat while another entity took control. At the same time, it felt comfortable to have Mel in the driver’s seat.

      As soon as Mel had the reins, she turned around and barreled into the demon blocking their escape down the stairs. Amelia felt the fire within her flare to life, filling every fiber and extending to her hands. When she made contact with the demon, he yelled and jumped out of the way.

      They raced down the stairs and out the door to the pool area. Rushing through the gate to the parking lot, Amelia glanced over her shoulder, now back in full control of her body. The demons burst out of the stairwell and pinned their glares on her.

      This wasn’t going to end well. There were too many humans around to get hurt.

      Think.

      “Mel, we have to kill them, don’t we?”

      “Yes.”

      “Do you know how?”

      “Chop off their heads.”

      Great.

      Where the hell was she going to get a sword to cut off their heads?

      One of the demons materialized in front of her with a sword as long as Amelia’s leg in one hand. Without another thought, she pulled out her gun and fired at the demon’s hand. A clang of the metal hitting asphalt echoed through the parking lot as he dropped the sword.

      She jumped forward and grabbed the sword. Swinging it up as she rose, she put all her force into the momentum as the weapon sliced through the demon’s neck. The male’s body dropped to the ground, his head rolling a few feet away.

      “I’m going to be sick.”

      “Hang in there. We have two more coming.”

      Out of instinct and the strength she got from being bound to the Phoenix, Amelia swung around and stabbed the first demon in the chest. He stumbled back, eyes wide as if not expecting her strength. She wasted no time in swinging the sword again to cut off his head.

      Pain exploded in her leg, and she crumbled to the ground. Her first thought was that she’d gotten shot. Glancing down, she saw blood seeping through her jeans. Yep, she was shot, but not with a normal bullet. The bastard had used a silver bullet. Seriously? Fucking moron. She wasn’t a rabid werewolf. Her thigh burned as if someone shoved hot coal in the wound. Clenching her teeth and pushing away the pain as much as she could, she stood and glared at the demon.

      He snarled and ran at her, but she was ready. Flames shot out of her fingers. When the demon tackled her, she covered both of them in fire. He screamed, but she held on to him until he stopped moving and breathing.

      Shoving his charred remains off of her, she pushed to her feet, her leg aching like hell. But Mel had already begun to heal it. Another benefit of being the Phoenix’s host.

      “We have to go. There will be more.”

      Amelia limped to her car, noting her duffle bag a few feet away. She shook her head, not bothering to ask Mel if she’d teleported the bag out there. The Phoenix had powers Amelia didn’t understand, and she didn’t even know if there were limits to them. She was too tired and too damn sore to think about it.

      “Where to?”

      “I’ve heard Nashville is nice this time of year.”

      With a nod, Amelia started the car and pulled out of the parking lot. A new town. A new adventure. She couldn’t wait to see what Levi sent after them next.

      [image: ]

      Caleb materialized in the parking lot of a rundown motel and sniffed the air. The Phoenix was definitely here. Her scent and magical signature still lingered in the breeze. However, she was not alone. By the smells mingling with hers, he guessed there were three tracker hounds.

      Scanning the area, he spied a scorched spot on the pavement. Locking his jaw, he walked over and squatted beside it. He touched the asphalt and growled. It was still hot. He’d missed her by minutes.

      Fuck.

      The way she broke out of the dream without a word told him she was in trouble. Still connected to her through the vision, he was able to teleport to where she had been. The dreams were the only things he had to track her. He never saw her new host or even knew her host's name. The Phoenix made sure of it.

      “Where are you, Nix?”

      Teleporting back to his home inside a cavern in the Blue Ridge Mountains, he called for his right hand, aka boy genius. “Razor!”

      The younger demon poked his head from the kitchen area. “Yeah?”

      “I need you to check the Red Motel in Houston for any single females who checked in over the last week, or any extended stays,” Caleb barked out as he made his way to his room. He needed a cold shower
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