
Table of Contents

Monster's Blood (Monsters Amongst Us, #2)


Jasper thought that discovering he was part-monster was the hardest part. He was wrong.

After the revelation that shattered his world, Jasper is desperate for answers about his origins. The problem is that he doesn’t know where to start, and he’s not about to ask the people he’s called his parents for details.

When Archie takes on a case involving missing monster kids, the investigation uncovers a conspiracy that runs deeper than anyone imagined. As the threats against Jasper escalate, he’s forced to rely on the people he hadn’t realized had become his true family—his friends, but also Archie’s.

Jasper tries to focus on Archie’s case, but when it comes out that hunters are involved, he knows he won’t be able to continue staying away from the organization, something he’s been trying hard to do. Add to that the fact that some hunters are unhappy with his newfound monster-ness, and it’s a recipe for disaster.

Or death.
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JASPER WASN’T HUMAN. 

That didn’t bother him as much as he’d thought it would. He’d been shocked when he’d found out, but it had been three weeks, and he was slowly wrapping his head around it. He still felt like he had before, which was probably why finding out that he wasn’t what he’d thought he was hadn’t changed much for him. He still had the same friends. He still lived in the same apartment. He still drank his coffee only if it had more sugar than coffee. He was still the same person.

Or maybe he wasn’t.

His heart raced as he opened his eyes. The room was dark around him, the blankets feeling suffocating. He pushed them away and sucked in a breath, trying to shake off the nightmare, but it still felt like Kester was there, hovering over him, ready to hurt him. Jasper could almost feel the monster’s breath on his skin, his hands on his arms. He wanted to scream, but he didn’t want to wake up Archie, so he pressed his lips together instead.

Kester was gone. He’d left town, and hopefully, he’d never return. He’d lost interest in his son, which was why he’d been here in the first place. There hadn’t been any more deaths, and things would stay that way. They had to because Jasper wasn’t up to dealing with Kester again.

Once again, he wished the monster had kept what he knew to himself. Jasper couldn’t say he’d been happy before, although considering he’d met Archie in part thanks to Kester, he couldn’t entirely regret having to deal with the monster. He wished he didn’t know what he knew now, though. He might not care that he wasn’t human, but he did care about what it meant for his present and his past.

Who was Jasper? Was he even Jasper? He still hadn’t talked to his parents about all of this, and he wasn’t sure he wanted to. He knew they’d lie to him. They never would’ve told him who he was if they’d been able to get away with it, and he was angry. At the same time, he wanted to know how he’d ended up with them. What about his biological family? What had happened to them? They’d never looked for him, so they were probably dead, but he wished he knew for sure.

He wished a lot of things were different.

Archie made a sound and rolled toward Jasper. Jasper sucked in a breath, hoping he hadn’t woken up his boyfriend, but when an arm wrapped around his waist and Archie kissed his cheek, he knew he had.

He sighed. “Sorry about that.”

Archie groaned sleepily. “What are you sorry about?”

“I woke you up.”

“You didn’t do it on purpose.”

Jasper snorted. “Maybe not, but I still did it.”

Archie snuggled closer, the sensation of his warm breath on Jasper’s skin replacing the ghostly sensation of Kester’s. “It’s fine.”

“Is it?”

“You want me to turn on the light?”

“No, it’s only going to make things worse.”

Archie hummed and pulled Jasper closer against him. Jasper liked having his space when he slept because he moved around a lot, but he wasn’t sure he’d be able to fall asleep again, and he loved snuggling with Archie, so he went easily. He settled into Archie’s arms and sighed. His body relaxed, as if it knew that he was safe.

And he was. Archie wouldn’t allow anyone to hurt him. Jasper knew how to defend himself, but it was nice to know that if something happened, he wouldn’t be the only one doing that.

“Was it a nightmare?” Archie asked.

Jasper closed his eyes. “Yeah.”

“Kester again?”

“Always.”

“I wish I’d killed the dickhead.”

“I just wish I never had to think about him ever again.”

“You don’t have to.”

“Tell that to my subconscious.”

Archie was silent for a moment, but Jasper knew it wouldn’t last long. He smiled when Archie spoke, enjoying the fact that he knew his boyfriend well enough to know how he’d react to things, even though they hadn’t been together for long.

“It’s not only Kester, is it?” Archie asked.

“It’s this entire mess. Kester’s what woke me up, but then I started thinking about what he said, and I can’t stop.”

“You need sleep.”

“I need to know who I am.”

“If that’s what you want, we can investigate your past, but not right now.”

Considering it was the middle of the night, Jasper didn’t disagree. That didn’t mean it would stop him from overthinking. “I just want to know what happened.”

“Anyone would in your place. I’m not blaming you for that.”

“Are you blaming me for waking you up?”

Archie huffed. “Didn’t I just say that I didn’t? I want you to wake me up if you need me. I just hate that there’s nothing I can do to help you.”

“You’ve already done more than anyone else.”

“Maybe, but it’s not enough.”

“I know you want to solve this for me, but you can’t.” Jasper kissed Archie’s naked chest. “The only thing you can do is be there for me, and you are.” Which was more than Jasper could have hoped for.

He’d been lucky when he’d met Archie. He wasn’t sure where he’d be now if it wasn’t for his boyfriend. He did know that he’d be much more of a mess without him, though. He loved his best friends, but they had their own lives and their own problems. Before, Jasper would’ve had to deal with this on his own.

But he didn’t have to. He had Archie, and even though they hadn’t been together for long, Archie already knew more about Jasper than Jasper probably knew about himself since he knew what being a monster was like. He knew enough to send anyone running, but he was still there, supporting Jasper. Jasper’s life was a mess, but Archie didn’t seem to care. Jasper had never realized how much he needed someone like that in his life.

He’d never really cared whether or not he had a partner, even though, like everyone, he’d wanted one. It hadn’t been an imperative, though, and he could’ve lived without finding a partner. He was glad he’d found Archie, though. Having someone to support him when he didn’t feel like he was strong enough to face things on his own helped. He knew that whatever happened, he’d have someone on his side, someone who would help him, whatever he needed.

“Why don’t we talk about this tomorrow morning?” Archie said as he kissed the top of Jasper’s head. “We both need to sleep. We’ll be able to think better once we have.”

“Yeah, okay,” Jasper said as he snuggled closer. He could feel his eyelids growing heavy, and he yawned. Normally, he’d have gotten up after a nightmare, but he liked that he didn’t have to. He liked that he knew Archie would hold him through the rest of the night, making sure he slept well and that he felt protected.

He liked that no matter what happened, tomorrow morning, Archie would still be here, and they’d face all of this together.

* * * *
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ARCHIE WASN’T SURPRISED to see that Jasper was already awake when he woke up in the morning. He also wasn’t surprised that instead of wanting to talk about his nightmare and what they’d talked about earlier, Jasper had gotten out of bed. Jasper had been avoiding thinking about what had been revealed to him a few weeks ago, and while Archie understood why, he could see that it wasn’t good for his boyfriend.

He sighed and rubbed his face with both of his hands. He needed to get up, too, but he also needed to find a solution to what was happening. He wanted to help Jasper, but he didn’t know how when Jasper wouldn’t even talk to him. Archie had been trying to give him space to deal with the revelation that he wasn’t human and that his parents weren’t related to him, but he didn’t know how much space that should be. If he waited too long and let Jasper do his thing, Jasper would probably ignore it for the rest of his life unless he was forced to acknowledge it. That might happen in the worst circumstances, which was why Archie thought that maybe gently pushing his boyfriend would be a good idea. He didn’t want to fight, and he certainly didn’t want to push Jasper away, but Jasper wasn’t doing well, even though he didn’t want to admit it. Something needed to change.

Archie’s phone vibrated on the nightstand. He reached for it, not surprised to see that Braith was calling him.

“I haven’t even had breakfast yet,” he said when he answered.

“You’re not the only one.”

“I hate when you call before breakfast.” But he also knew that Braith only did it when something important happened. Archie wasn’t sure he wanted to know what that something was, but he also suspected he wouldn’t have a choice.

“Your voice isn’t one of the first things I want to hear in the morning, trust me,” Braith complained. “But we have a case.”

And if Braith was calling, it meant it couldn’t wait. “What case?”

“A missing kid.”

The bathroom door opened, and Jasper stepped through. He frowned when he saw that Archie was on the phone, so Archie put it down and put Braith on speaker. “What kid?” he asked.

“I don’t have all the details yet, but Finn is fifteen and missing. His parents have been looking for him for days, and no one’s willing to help.”

Archie wasn’t surprised. “So they want us to look into it?”

“Yeah. They’ll meet us at the office as soon as possible.”

Archie glanced at Jasper. They were supposed to talk about what was happening to Jasper and find a way forward, but Archie wouldn’t be able to do that if he had to go to work. He wasn’t surprised when Jasper gestured at him to go, though. He’d be eager to avoid the conversation, but more than that, he’d want Archie to help these parents recover their child.

Archie sighed. “Fine. I’ll be there as soon as possible.”

“Bring breakfast, will you? I haven’t had time to eat anything.”

“You could bring breakfast,” Archie complained, but Braith had already hung up.

Archie glared at his phone as he locked the screen and flopped back onto the bed. He loved working with his best friend, but sometimes, he wished he didn’t have to get out of bed.

“You should get up,” Jasper said.

“I had plans.”

“Did those plans include getting out of bed?”

“Not really.”

“Then it’s not a problem for you to postpone them.”

Archie sat up. Jasper was picking up his clothes from the floor and dropping them onto the bed, clearly ready to get dressed and leave. Archie didn’t want him to, but he knew that he wouldn’t get Jasper to stay in his apartment even if he asked. They both had stuff to do, and Archie couldn’t protect Jasper from the rest of the world, no matter how much he wanted to. He couldn’t even protect him from his nightmares.

“Do you want to talk about last night?” he asked because no matter what was happening at his job, Jasper would always come first.

“It can wait. Go find that kid.”

“I will. I just want to be sure that you’ll be okay.”

Jasper had been reaching for his t-shirt, but he stopped and smiled. “Of course I’ll be okay.”

“Will you truly be okay, or are you just saying that to make me happy?” And to get him to stop asking questions. Archie didn’t say that, though. He didn’t want Jasper to feel called out, even though that was what he was doing.

“Nightmares aren’t going to stop me. You don’t have to worry about that.”

“You’re my boyfriend. I’m going to worry whether you want me to or not. I’m sure you worry about me, too.”

“I do,” Jasper admitted. “I’ll be fine. You don’t know that this kid will be, though, so you need to go.”

“We will talk about this eventually, Jasper. I hope you realize that.”

Jasper grimaced. “Unfortunately, I do. I know I need to talk about it. I promise you that we will, but not right now.”

Because right now, there was a kid in danger, and Archie needed to go. As much as he knew that Jasper was using the kid as an excuse, he also knew that Jasper cared. He wouldn’t want anything to happen to the kid, and neither did Archie. He wasn’t sure there was anything he’d be able to do, but he was going to try, and he couldn’t do that from his bed. There would be plenty of time for Jasper and Archie to talk once this was dealt with.

“Go,” Jasper said with a smile. “My problems aren’t going anywhere. Nothing’s going to change if we wait to talk until tonight or tomorrow, or even next week.”

“I’ll remind you that you said that when you have another nightmare.”

Jasper rolled his eyes. “Whatever makes you feel better. Now go. People are waiting for you.”

Archie wanted to tell him that he didn’t care about those people, even though part of him did. It wouldn’t change anything, though. Jasper was still dealing with what he’d learned about himself, and Archie couldn’t help him unless he let him in. That wasn’t going to happen this morning, and it probably wasn’t going to happen tonight.

But eventually, Archie would get Jasper to talk about it. It was the only way forward for Jasper. He couldn’t ignore the fact that he wasn’t human for the rest of his life, especially not considering his upbringing as a hunter. He might want to, but that wasn’t how things worked in their lives.

And Jasper knew that better than Archie.

* * * *
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JASPER WAS STARVING by the time he walked into the apartment he shared with Corey and Kerry. Luckily for him, someone had to be cooking because it smelled good. His stomach growled, and he quickly shed his jacket and shoes before heading to the kitchen. He wasn’t surprised to find Kerry at the stove, and she smiled when she saw him walk in.

“I didn’t expect you to be back for breakfast. Doesn’t your man feed you?”

Jasper stole a piece of bacon from the plate she had on the counter. “He would’ve fed me if he hadn’t had to go to work.”

“New case?”

“Yeah. Missing kid.”

Kerry grimaced. “Okay, I get why you didn’t have time to eat. Instead of stealing from the plate, though, why don’t you set the table and call Corey?”

“Yes, Mom,” Jasper said, sliding out of the way when she tried to whack him with the wooden spoon she was holding. He laughed and opened the cupboard to grab plates.

He loved Archie and staying with him, but he also loved the feeling of family he always had when he was at the apartment with his two best friends. They’d never made him feel different, not even after finding out that he wasn’t who they thought he was. They didn’t care that he wasn’t human. It hadn’t changed the way they behaved with him or what they thought of him. To them, he’d always just be Jasper, and when he thought about it too hard, it made him want to cry. He was grateful to have Archie in his life, but he also never wanted to lose Corey and Kerry. They were his family in a way that his parents had never been, and he knew they’d support him, whatever he decided to do next.

He thought as he set the table. Part of him wanted to find out what had happened and how he’d ended up with hunters, but another part of him was afraid. What if his biological family hadn’t wanted him? He thought he could deal with knowing that they’d died, even though he didn’t understand why his parents had taken him in since they were hunters and he wasn’t human, but he didn’t know what he’d do if he found out that he just hadn’t been good enough for his biological family.

Not that it mattered. It had been years, and what was done was done. Still, he suspected that he’d always wonder where he’d come from and that eventually, he’d want to find out. Why not do it now?

He was still thinking about it as he and his best friends sat at the table. He wasn’t sure where to start since asking Leroy wouldn’t help. There was no way Jasper’s father would answer any of his questions when it came to this. Jasper wasn’t even sure Leroy would want to talk to him. There was no way that he hadn’t known what Jasper was, which might explain the way he’d treated Jasper, but now that Jasper knew, he expected Leroy to keep his distance. He wouldn’t want to have to explain himself.

Jasper didn’t think he wanted to know what Leroy had to say. There were other ways for him to find the information he was looking for, or at least, he hoped so. He’d try everything else before he even considered talking to Leroy. There had to be some records of him somewhere, and if there was, he’d find them. The best way to do that was to go to the monster district and ask questions. It would be like looking for a needle in a haystack, but it was better than doing nothing on his day off. He normally would’ve spent it with Archie, but Archie was working, and that was okay. Jasper could do this without him.

Even though he didn’t want to.

Leroy would hate how reliant Jasper had already become on Archie, which was probably one of the reasons Jasper liked it so much. Or maybe he felt like Archie loved him in a way that not even his parents had been able to. It made more sense now that he knew he wasn’t actually their son, but at the same time, he hated having confirmation of what he’d known all along.

His parents didn’t truly love him.

Corey laughed loudly and threw a piece of bacon at his sister’s head. Jasper smiled, knowing that whatever happened, whatever he found out about his biological family and his past, it wouldn’t change this. It wouldn’t change his relationship with Corey and Kerry, or the one he was building with Archie. He was loved, no matter what and who he was.

That was what mattered the most.

Chapter Two

––––––––
[image: ]


THE PARENTS OF THE missing boy were already at the office when Archie got there. He grimaced when he heard their voices as he walked in, hoping they hadn’t been here long. He’d been as fast as he could, but traffic was awful at this time of day, and he’d wasted a little time kissing Jasper before sending him out the door on his way. As much as he wanted
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