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      “What do you mean, we need to talk?” Erik asked.

      Jessie rested her hand on her hip, scanning the others in the room. “Exactly what I said. We need to talk. Come on, we need to talk, in private.” She flicked her eyes from one person to another in the large library. All eyes had been on them. She really didn’t want to have this conversation in front of an audience. Jessie flipped her long blonde curls over her shoulder before turning on her heel to exit the building. A swell of exhaustion hit her when she made it to the door. It had been a long few days. Fighting to save the students at this school, getting shot saving Sloane, it had taken its toll. She listened as the crunch of Erik’s boots hitting the sidewalk let her know he was close behind.

      The bright afternoon sun glinted off of Erik’s golden hair. He raked his hand through his hair attempting to push back the hairs that fell just slightly over his crystal blue eyes. His stride was casual, but she could see the tension in his jaw as he pressed his lips together. She took a moment to appreciate his lean frame. Crossing her arms over her chest she surveyed the aftermath of the battle. There were groups of Shikari scattered around campus. Most were still standing outside the main of the four stone buildings. Her eyes searched for Caroline. Her power to read minds like Erik would be a complication to the conversation she needed to have with Erik. “Shit, we can’t talk about this here.”

      “Talk about what? Jessie, what’s going on?” Erik crossed his arms over his chest.

      Jessie glanced down to the semi-truck parked by the main building. It was the truck they’d arrived in only an hour ago. It was crazy how so much had changed in such a short amount of time. Caroline wasn’t the only one who could read minds here. Magnus could copy anyone’s powers. Not wanting to take that chance, her eyes rested on Erik. Taking a deep breath, she said. “We need to leave. Can we get a car to go back to Magnus’ place? What we need to talk about requires some explanation, and I’d rather talk, ah,” she looked around again. “Someplace else.” A tingle of nervousness ran up her spine. Lying to Erik wasn’t something she wanted to do, but they’d been so wrapped up in the current crisis she could never find the right time to tell him. Like there ever was a right time to deliver bad news.

      Erik cocked his head to the side. “Ah, Jessie, what’s going on?”

      “Can we please go back to Magnus’ place? I don’t want to talk with so many people around.” Her voice dropped low. “Please, Erik.” Jessie had never been one to resort to begging. She hadn’t liked the way her voice whined when she’d said please.

      He took a step forward, cupping her cheek in his hand. His gaze was so adoring her heart clenched. “Okay, if it’s that important, let me go talk to the others. See if we can’t catch a ride back to our cars.” He gripped Jessie’s hand interlacing his fingers with hers. He smiled tersely. It wasn’t the warm smile she was accustomed to, but it was her fault he was anxious. Soon enough, he would have her favorite bright smile back.

      Entering the library, he looked around until he found Magnus. “Magnus, can we go back to your place? Jessie and I need some time to talk. Can we meet there and make plans for the next stage?” He looked from Magnus to Bryant.

      “Of course, we will need to make plans for travel.” Magnus nodded.

      “Bryant, can you give us a ride back to our cars? We can meet you at the house when we’re finished.” Erik watched Bryant.

      “Yes, of course, son.” He paused, running a hand down his beard. “Sloane and Mike, do you need a ride back to Caroline’s?” Bryant asked turning to the two lounging against the reference section. Sloane was brushing her hand through Mike’s dark curls while Mike’s finger stroked up her thigh where a patch of skin was visible through her ripped jeans. Their heads were bowed in quiet discussion. A playful smile spread over Mike’s face.

      Sloane hopped down from the shelf she was perched on. Her raven black hair was slicked back for the mission, and a chain dangled from her belt. “Yeah, it’d be nice to get our cars and maybe some dinner before we go onto the next city.” Sloane’s dark eyes fell on Jessie. Sloane had always been perceptive. Jessie thought it was due to her clairvoyant power. Sloane’s round face cocked slightly to the side as she narrowed an eye at Jessie. An unspoken question in her eyes. Jessie gave her a slight smile and a nod.

      Bryant shook his head as he took in Sloane’s appearance, Jessie knew he rarely approved of Sloane’s antics. She’d been the black sheep of the family long before she disappeared on them. Only recently had she rejoined them after Erik asked for her help in Minneapolis. Jessie was pretty sure the only reason she was here was because it was Erik who’d sought her out. There was no way Sloane would do anything to help Bryant. Jessie was positive there was still a big part of her that blamed Bryant for her mother’s death.

      Bryant nodded to Erik. “Well, that settles it. Shall we?” He hadn’t waited for much of a response before turning to leave.

      “I’ll meet you there. I’ll call Jolene and let her know you're coming. I want to make sure everything gets wrapped up here before leaving. Caroline is in no shape to organize everything.” Magnus looked to Ethan.

      “I’ll follow Bryant to strategize. I need to be in touch with the other leaders to see who is in hiding and who still resides in the city.” They turned to follow the others out of the library.

      Bryant clapped a hand on his son’s back. Jessie paused to look at Erik then continued. “What is it you need to discuss, son?” Jessie was irritated his father would ask, knowing she was within earshot.

      “I’m not sure, yet.” Erik’s response was quick. He was well aware she could still hear them.

      “Am I to assume you two are back together? It was such a joy to see you two battling together again,” Bryant asked, stopping before they left the building. Jessie rolled her eyes. He was part of the reason they’d split up before. His father was always pressuring him to put his duty above all else. He even used the death of his mother to convince him to go along with his schemes.

      “Bryant, I would rather not have this discussion right now. I will fill you in on any pertinent information when I have it.” Erik closed the distance between them and slipped his hand into hers. “I believe we’re ready to go.”

      “Good, thank you, Bryant for giving us a lift.” Jessie grinned. And for prying into our personal lives per usual. She thought.

      “My pleasure, dear. I do hope that everything is alright.” He bowed his head slightly to her. She knew he was feigning concern. He had been a father-like figure to her, but she knew what his caring entailed. Erik had the scars on his body to prove Bryant’s affections.

      “Everything will be fine.” Erik’s gaze flicked to her in an instant. She was sure he caught  how she said will be. He narrowed his eyes and studied her. Jessie shook her head just enough for him to notice. He blew out an exasperated breath.

      Erik held the passenger door open for her to climb into the SUV. “Thanks,” she said as she slid into the seat. Erik got in behind her. It didn’t take them long to get to their cars.

      “Thanks again for the ride,” Jessie said as she exited not even bothering to look his way.

      “We’ll see you back at Magnus’ house,” Erik said as he followed behind Jessie.

      “Until then, son.” Bryant nodded and drove off.

      Once they were both seated in the car, Erik turned on Jessie. “Okay, we’re alone. Are you going to tell me what’s going on?” Jessie felt the weight of his gaze on her. She’d finally gotten what she asked for, but she wasn’t sure she was ready to admit to her omission.

      “It’s kind of a long story.” Jessie looked down to her lap.

      “We’ve got time,” Erik pushed.

      “I mean a really long story.” She breathed out a heavy breath. This shouldn’t be that big of a deal. Yet, something still pained her.

      “Jessie, I’m freaking out, and I’m going to break your trust if you don’t give me something,” Erik pleaded.

      “Erik, don’t you dare read my thoughts.” She turned on him jabbing a finger into his chest. He’d tickled her constant worry. It was hard not to think that he could be reading any and every thought she had. Wiping her hands on her jeans she tried to calm herself. She didn’t even know if Erik would help her. He knew the craziness that had gone before.

      “Come on babe, you gotta tell me something.” He slid his hand over and gripped hers.

      His hand felt warm, comforting as he’d always been with her. Closing her eyes, she said, “My mom’s missing. I think demons may have her.” She waited a beat before opening her eyes to look at Erik. The relieved look he had on his face jarred her. “What the hell, Erik?”

      “What?”

      “You look relieved, It’s my mom. This is serious.” She clenched her hands into fists.

      “Sorry Jess, I thought you were going to say you were pregnant.” He bit the side of his lip and stared at the wheel.

      “Are you serious? Oh shit, I hadn’t thought about that. The other night, when you and I, oh, shit, I don’t know. I guess I could be,” she admitted, a whole new worry tickling at her mind.

      “Wait, what?” Erik stared open-mouthed at Jessie.

      “Well, I have another week or so until I’d know for sure. It’s not like you know instantly or anything. Some women seem to know right away and I have no idea how.” She scratched her chin. “Maybe they’re just so in-tuned with their bodies or something. Either way, I have no idea.” She shrugged and pulled at a string on the bottom of her shirt.

      “So, your big news was that your mom is missing. That’s not really anything new Jess. She goes off on random adventures all the time.” He used air quotes to emphasize adventures. “It’s the reason you lived with us to finish high school. You wanted some stability. Why is this a big deal now?” She felt the weight of his stare. Something was different about this time, Jessie knew it. How would she explain that to him, so he’d understand?

      "I don't know Erik. It's not like her to go this long without talking to me. A friend let me know she stopped in two weeks ago. She was in Los Angeles. I need to make sure she's okay. I've been calling, but I get nothing. I'm worried. With everything going on, I need to make sure she's okay." Jessie let out a heavy breath. Tamslyn was crazy, but this time she didn’t think it was her mother’s craziness. There was something seriously wrong.

      "Okay, so what do you want to do?" Erik took her hand in his and squeezed. "I'll go wherever you want. If you want to go search for your mom, we'll go together." The fierceness in his voice surprised her.

      "Really, you'd do that?" Her eyes searched his looking for any hint of faltering.

      "Of course, for you, I'd do anything." He dropped his head before raising it to meet her eyes. "I know in the past I wasn't there for you like I should have been. I know I bailed on you. I won't do that again. It's you and me, in this together, forever. Okay?" He cupped her face in his hands.

      "Wow, you really mean that? Why Erik, I do believe I'm watching you grow up before my very eyes." She giggled. She felt like a schoolgirl under his penetrating gaze.

      "I love you, Jess. I mean it." His eyes searched hers. He kept his hand on her cheek, absently running his thumb over her cheekbone. “So, are we off to find your mother?”

      "I don't know, yet. I think we should go to Magnus' house to see what's going on with the order. If the entire order is in trouble, we may need to go there first." She placed her hand over his on her cheek.

      "Jess, if we need to find your mother, we will do just that. The others can go take care of the order. Besides, I’d like to see what Tamslyn got herself up to now." He moved to lightly brush his lips to hers. A warmth spread over her as his touch. His kiss was soft and gentle. Backing away after the slightest touch.

      A craving went through her. Desire wasn’t far anytime Erik was near her. Blinking she gazed back at Erik. "That doesn't sound like you. I thought you put duty before all else," she teased, her mouth lifting.

      A serious glint came into his gaze. "Jess, I'm trying to do the right thing here. Are you ever going to let the past go?" He’d left her for the duty he held above all else. They’d been apart for a year, and it had broken her in many ways. At the time, she didn’t think she’d ever consider giving him another chance. Faulting him for it entirely was wrong, though. Her duty to the order had been as much ingrained in her as it was him. Jessie had also never let him see how broken she’d been during that time. Making excuses about different missions she had to go on kept them separate. When she’d been called to help, she thought she was over him. Yet, the minute they were back in each other’s lives, she couldn’t deny the pull to him. The love they shared was never far from her thoughts. Forgiving him was easy. Forgetting the hurt was hard.

      "I don't know if I can, Erik.” Her whispered voice cracked a little. There was a part of her that would always remember the day he left. The anguish on his face nearly broke her. Being honest with him always seemed like the right thing. But right now, she wished she hadn’t. Her hand instinctively reached for his. “Come on, let’s find out what’s going on in Kansas City.” Her tone was light. She’d be happy to leave this whole conversation behind.

      Erik nodded. "Okay." He started the car and drove. There was a heavy silence in the air.  Jessie wished she could lift it. Erik was always so light and happy. Her being the cause of his anguish killed her. They’d finally been in a happy place. Ruining that felt wrong, but she also couldn’t lie to him about her feelings. A part of her would always fear him leaving her. Him putting the Shikari before her. It couldn’t be helped. He would just have to understand what he’d done wasn’t something that could be taken away with a few words and great sex. It was going to take action to build her trust back. She wasn’t sure if there would ever be a time when that fear didn’t enter her mind. For now, she would squelch it to do what needed to be done. Just as he would.

      Jessie took a deep breath when he pulled into the driveway. Erik turned off the car and took her hand, placing a gentle kiss on her palm. His eyes met hers. "You ready for this?"

      "No, I'm not. It'd be nice if we could get a break. Our lives are moving from one crisis to another. I’d just like a chance to catch my breath." A nap wouldn’t be too bad an idea either. It was only yesterday she’d been shot. She hadn’t even had time to heal since then.

      "How's your side?" He cupped her face in his hand. "You haven't gotten a chance to heal from the bullet wound."

      "Exactly, do you think we could just stay here tonight? No matter what's going on. Maybe just relax for one night," her voice was pleading.

      "I'd love nothing more." He kissed her hand again. "Come on, we better see what's going on."

      “The world is ending, of course, what else?” Jessie let out a half-hysterical laugh. Erik’s eyes grew concerned as he watched her get out of the car.

      “Jess, Are you okay? Maybe we should just go up to a bedroom and talk about everything tomorrow.” His eyes narrowed with concern.

      “No, Erik, I’m fine. I’d rather know what’s going on. If the archives are in danger, we need to know. That affects everyone. If the demons get the information in there, we could all be dead.” Jessie’s eyes darted to the house.

      “Alright, but if I think you need to rest, don’t argue with me okay?”

      “Fine, now let’s go. They’re probably already there waiting for us.”
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      Sloane and Mike were seated on the couch. Sloane’s legs were tucked under her, and she was leaning against Mike. His arm was around her shoulders, and he was absently stroking her black hair. “Hey, it’s about time you two got here. What took you so long?”

      “We had to talk.” Erik closed the door behind them.

      “Oh shit, Jess, are you pregnant?” Sloane blurted. Her lack of subtlety shouldn’t surprise her at this point, but she still gave her a baleful look. Sloane’s hand flew to cover her mouth, and she lifted one shoulder while giving me an apologetic look.

      “Sloane!” Mike scolded. His dark eyes found mine. “Is it about your mother?”

      “Yeah, I told him about her disappearance. I got some info about her being in Los Angeles two weeks ago. I’m not sure if I should follow it or not. She’s been so sporadic in the past. I’m worried she’s in trouble. With everything going on and demons possessing Shikari, I’m worried they got to her.” Jessie sat on the loveseat and Erik took the spot next to her. He pulled her against him, rubbing her shoulders for comfort. He appeared distant as she spoke.

      “Oh shit, Jess, I’m sorry. What have you learned so far?” Sloane asked.

      “A friend of my mom’s let me know she saw her a few weeks ago. She didn’t want to say too much on the phone, but she seemed worried. Her call has me a bit shaken. She told me I need to go there and talk to her in person. I’m not sure what the big deal is. I figured after we were done here, I’d call again. See if she’d tell me anything. If I have to go there to find out, I will, but I’d prefer not to.” Jessie looked down to her lap and Erik’s arm tightened around her.

      “Well, then let’s go. If you want to find your mom, we should find her.” Sloane leaned forward on the couch. Her eyes were intent on Jessie only looking back at Mike for a moment.

      “Come on, Sloane. We need to find out what’s going on with the order first.” Mike pulled her back. “Sorry, Jess but it’s all our lives on the line,” Mike shrugged.

      “I know. That’s why we’re here. We need to know what’s going on with the order and the archives before we do anything.” Jessie turned her head to look at Erik. “Where’s Magnus and Bryant? I thought they were coming straight here.”

      “Magnus got held up at the school. He and Ethan will be here shortly. Bryant is missing per usual. I don’t know how he manages to disappear so often.” Sloane rolled her eyes.

      Just then the door opened. Ethan, Bryant, and Magnus strode in. “Ah good, you’re all here.” Magnus came and took a seat in the chair. “Ethan has much to explain about the order. He filled me in on the way. We need to make sure the members of the order who fled are protected while also taking back the archive.”

      “Okay, so who’s coordinating the plan for taking back the archive? Can we work with a team from the area? How were they able to get to the order in the first place?” Erik’s questions came one right after another.

      “We hadn’t realized demons were able to possess Shikari members right away. We suspect they possessed one of the leaders’ daughters without our knowledge. She was the one who was able to get into the building and run surveillance. Once she obtained the desired knowledge, she helped coordinate a strike against us. Demons haven’t been able to possess elders as of yet, only children. I’m not sure how they were able to possess the instructors and the headmaster here in Colorado.” Ethan shook his head. “They should have been considerably stronger. From what we’ve ascertained thus far, they were able to possess students, but that took them quite some time to manage. I’m afraid we no longer know the extent of their powers.” Ethan clasped his hands together and bowed his head. His khakis rose up to reveal the patterned blue diamond socks beneath. Jessie couldn’t help but smile. He slid his black glasses up his nose. She smiled. He seemed like the type of person to be studying at the archives.

      “How were they able to possess Shikari in the first place?” Sloane asked. “I thought we were protected from possession because of our blood. There were spells but those were supposed to be well-guarded.” Sloane narrowed her eyes on Ethan. Did she consider him a threat? It wouldn’t surprise Jessie if she considered everyone a threat.

      “We are protected, but as you said there are spells.” Ethan paused. “ There has been a leak in the organization. Some of the things that were supposed to be protected have ended up in the wrong hands. We’re not sure who’s been sharing the protected information, but we are investigating discreetly. Considering we’re looking for someone in league with the demons it’s been rather difficult to find the culprit beyond the daughter of an elder.” His voice was smooth as he spoke. He held himself as one with authority.

      “So, what you’re saying is you guys failed in a big way and now we might all die. Strong work!” Sloane flew up from the couch and began pacing behind it. Her hands were clenched into fists. Jessie was sure if there was something around she could punch, she would have.

      “Sloane!” Mike scolded.

      “What? It’s true. They fucked up and now we have to deal with the aftermath.” Sloane threw her hand out toward Ethan before resuming her pacing. Jessie couldn’t blame her. The order had let their guard down enough that demons were able to get in. Too many of them had just assumed this could never happen, so no one was prepared for it. If the elders knew this was a possibility, others should have been warned. They’d gotten too cocky and now they all had to pay the price.

      “What’s done is done. What do we need to do now? Is it even safe for us to travel to Kansas City with the archives under siege?” Magnus stepped forward giving Ethan his full attention.

      “I don’t believe they’ve gotten everything. I think it’s imperative we go to the city. If we don’t, they’ll get all the knowledge they seek. We need to stop them before they obtain anything more. There is information in the archives that could ultimately destroy us all.” Ethan stood erect, an urgency in his stance.

      “Do we all need to go?” Erik asked.

      Bryant cocked his head. “Why do you ask? Would you not want to be a part of saving the order, my son?”

      “Jessie and I have something we need to look into first,” Erik explained trying to keep his voice level but Jessie could hear the strain behind his words.

      “Something more important than the archives being taken by demons?” Magnus’ eyes widened as he looked from Erik to Jessie.

      Erik took Jessie’s hand. “There are others who can go. We need to look into an important matter.” Erik squeezed her hand. She squeezed his back, trying to give him the reassurance she assumed he needed.

      Bryant’s eyes narrowed. “Jessie, care to tell us what could be more important than saving the lives of other Shikari?” Jessie swallowed hard and Erik’s hand tightened in hers.

      “She doesn’t need to tell you anything,” Erik stared down his father.

      Jessie patted his shoulder. “It’s okay. I’ll tell him.” Her eyes left Erik’s to meet Bryant’s narrow gaze. “My mother’s missing. She was last seen in Los Angeles. The person who she was with will only talk to me in person. I don’t know what’s going on, but I need to look into it.” Jessie’s gaze didn’t waver. Bryant gave her a cold look. He hadn’t been a fan of her mother.

      “Your mother has pulled stunts like this before. What makes you think this time is any different?” Bryant asked, his tone harsh.

      Sloane turned on her father. “Jessie has a right to find her mom. Why are you questioning her?” Sloane crossed her arms over her chest, challenging her father.

      “Jessie’s mom is highly erratic. Who knows if this is even a real issue? She could be off on one of her many misadventures.” Bryant’s tone was full of indignation.

      Jessie narrowed her eyes on Bryant. “It’s my mom. I have to make sure she’s okay.”

      “And I’m not leaving her side.” Erik wrapped his arm around her shoulders.

      “We’re going with them. You can go to Kansas City to find out who got into the archive. We’ll join you as soon as we find out where Jessie’s mom went. It’s what family does for each other.” Sloane moved to stand next to Jessie. “Not that you’d know anything about that.” Jessie had to hand it to Sloane, she knew how to hit you where it hurts.

      Ethan took a step forward. “I’m not sure that’s such a good idea. Stalling could be disastrous for us all.” His seriousness came through his words.

      “There are other Shikari members who can help while we’re away. Ask them. We will join them as soon as we can. It shouldn’t take us more than a few days to look into Jessie’s mom’s disappearance with Mike helping us.” Erik looked to Mike. He nodded.

      “Yeah, we should book our flights as soon as possible.” Mike stood. “I’ll see what I can find.” He walked out of the room.

      “I’ll help.” Sloane followed close behind.

      “Magnus, can you contact some of the group who helped with the school? Make arrangements for some of them to begin the investigation. We can meet up with them as soon as we find Jessie’s mom.” His eyes focused on Ethan. “Are there any members in the area who have started looking into how this happened? Someone has to know more than they’re sharing. Maybe if they can capture some of the possessed, they can get them to spill the information we need.” Jessie smiled. Erik couldn’t help his leadership tendencies. Bryant was the official leader, but everyone knew Erik had been directing others for years.

      “There is a team in Kansas City who have begun investigating and have coordinated help for the elders. The most important spells and knowledge is locked away. Even the demons won’t be able to access it without specific members. Those members have been moved and are being hidden as we speak. We can’t let the demons gain more access than they’ve already acquired. They may have possession of the building, but they won’t be able to access the most powerful magic without them. As long as they can’t access the vault, we still have a chance.” Ethan sat and crossed one leg over the other. Jessie smiled as his socks shown again.

      “Okay, are you in contact with everyone? Can you lead until we’re able to join you?” Erik studied Ethan. “You seemed to have learned a lot since this happened. I’m sure you’re more than capable since you were a member after all.”

      “Well, yes I was an apprentice. I’d hardly say that qualifies me to lead anyone.”

      “Oh come on, you’ve done a great job so far. Besides, Magnus and Bryant can go with you. They’re really good at coordinating things.” Erik flicked a glance over to the two men. Bryant’s mouth hung agape before he found his composure and closed it again. There was a taunting in Erik’s tone that Jessie enjoyed hearing from him. It was about time Erik stood up to his father.

      “Erik, what has gotten into you?” Bryant stared at his son in utter shock. Jessie smirked.

      “It’s been a long few days. I need to help Jessie, and we both need to rest. I’m tired of putting the Shikari before our lives. We need a break. We also need to find her mother.” Erik blew out a heavy breath.

      “Erik, we need your ability to save the order. You can’t just abandon your duty as a Shikari warrior.” Bryant’s voice reminded her of a father scolding a child. She’d seen Erik be scolded enough as a child. Bryant’s particular brand of punishment still sent a thrill of fear up Jessie’s spine. She’d watched Bryant beat Erik across the back with the buckle of his belt when he’d disobeyed him. She remembered the loud snap as it’d hit his bare skin. If that memory had seared her, she could only imagine the memories that flooded Erik’s mind at the chiding tone.

      “I am not abandoning my duty, I’m just putting my duty to my family and my friends before the collective. I have a right, to do what I think is best. Plus, it’s not like you’ve been the perfect model of following duty above all else.” Erik turned and stormed out of the room. Jessie was close behind. She didn’t care to hear what Bryant may have to say to her about all this. She had turned his son against him. Jessie followed him into the bedroom they’d used a few nights ago. She flopped down on the bed and sighed heavily.

      “Hey,” he paused looking down at her, “how are you holding up?”

      “I’m just tired, how about you? It’s not like you to go against your father.” Jessie patted the space next to her.

      Erik kicked off his shoes and spread out on the bed next to her, placing his hands behind his head. He turned his head to look into her eyes. “It’s about time I get my priorities straight. Jessie, you are my main priority. I’m not losing you again. I love you.” He turned and cupped her cheek running his thumb over it before pressing a soft kiss to her lips.

      “Really?” Her voice broke. Erik pulled her to him, wrapping his arms around her.

      “Yes, really, I love you so much, Jessie. I was stupid before, putting the Shikari before you. I told you I wouldn’t do it again, and I meant it.” He ran his hand through her hair, holding her against his chest.

      She backed up to look at him. “I love you, too.” She touched her lips to his lightly. The contact sent a thrill of desire through her. He growled against her mouth and pulled her against him. She deepened the kiss, nipping and sucking his bottom lip. Sweeping his tongue along the seam of her lips, she felt his smile when she opened for him. She let out a little moan as his tongue plunged into her.

      “I love to hear the noises you make,” he whispered as their breaths mingled together. His fingers brushed down her side and hips. He cupped her ass, and she hooked her leg around his waist needing to be closer to him. He moved down her neck, kissing and licking while his hands roamed hungrily over her body. Everywhere he touched sent new sensations straight to her core. Her hands clutched at his back. She yanked up his shirt and he gladly pulled it off for her. Splaying her hands over his taut muscles she couldn’t help but wonder how she had gotten so lucky to have Erik in her life. He’d always been there when her mom was being her normal whacked out self. He never judged her for it. Only offering his love and support whenever she needed it. Even now, he’d stood up to his father for her. A warmth spread through her heart, and she pulled his mouth up to meet hers. She kissed him gently, pouring all the love she felt for him into that kiss. He slowed his movements, cradling her head in his hands. He always knew just what she needed.

      A knock sounded at the door. A second later, Sloane called. “Get decent, I’m coming in.”

      “Shit, Sloane!” Erik called as she barreled right through the door. He rolled his eyes and rolled onto his back to look at their intruder. Sloane slid herself on top of the desk, crossing one leg over the other. Erik sat up against the headboard, pulling Jessie up with him. She leaned against him, resting her hand on his thigh. Jessie tried to slow her pulse and breathing. They weren’t exactly expecting an interruption.

      “Ah, what?” Erik blinked at her.

      “Seriously, focus Erik. Mike got us tickets to fly out tomorrow morning. We’ll be in LAX by nine. We have to pick up a car.” She focused on Jessie. “Do you know where we’re going after we get the car?”

      “Yeah, she lives in Yorba Linda. It shouldn’t take us too long to get there.”

      “Okay, so we have to leave here by six. You guys may want to get some actual sleep.” She smirked.  “We need to be fresh tomorrow. We’ve got a mom to find and a world to save, you know, typical Tuesday stuff.” She waved a hand before hopping off the desk.

      “I could say the same to you, Sloane. Heading off to see Mike?” Jessie smirked at Sloane. Erik dropped his lips to kiss her head.

      “Yes, to sleep of course.” She wiggled her eyebrows before shutting the door behind her.

      “God, she drives me crazy,” Erik continued to stroke Jessie’s hair as she leaned against him. She ran her hand over his bare chest, tracing the lines of his muscles.

      “Oh, you know you love her. She’s also right. We need to be well-rested for tomorrow.”

      “Since when do you listen to Sloane? You know she’s not going to be in there sleeping.” His voice held a bit of his brotherly annoyance. Jessie loved that he had a tone reserved just for Sloane. Her eyes went to the door and back to Erik.

      “Oh, I know they won’t be sleeping. It’s a good thing it’s still early. Maybe next time we should lock the door before we jump into bed.” Erik smirked and leaped off the bed in a second to turn the lock. It was the sexiest damn thing she’d seen when he turned around with renewed hunger in his eyes. He crawled to her on the bed, his eyes never leaving hers. When he made it to her mouth, she devoured him, sucking and stroking his mouth with her tongue. Her hands roamed down his back relishing the strength he had. His hands slipped under her shirt to cup her breasts.

      “A little impatient?” she smirked and lifted her shirt off. “Better?”

      “Yes,” he ran his fingers over the tops of her breasts still covered by the bra. “I like you so much better when you don’t wear a shirt.” He reached behind her to unclasp her bra, pulling it off her arms. He dipped his head to suck her nipple into his mouth and a wave of pleasure rushing through her. He swirled his tongue around the peak and toyed at it with his teeth. She balled her hands in his hair, urging him on.

      “Okay, you win. I may never wear a shirt again.” Her breathing was ragged as he moved to the other breast. His fingers worked over one while his mouth sucked the other. Her hands roamed his body, and she rubbed at the bulge in his jeans. He gasped against her breast at the contact. His mouth flew back up to hers, kissing her hard. There was a desperation in this kiss. Like he couldn’t wait to have her. She couldn’t wait either, she rubbed down his pants, cupping him through his jeans.

      He slid his hand below her waistband and found her sensitive spot. Her back arched as his fingers circled her clit. “Oh God, Erik,” she breathed, gripping his arm as he moved back to suck her nipple while circling her clit. She dropped her hand, pulling on his button and unzipping his pants. She wanted to feel his silky skin in hers. She reached her hand into his pants and grasped his silken length. Erik let out a gasp.

      “Jessie, Oh God, Jess,” his voice was ragged. He captured her lips in a fierce kiss. She moved her hand to slide up his shaft. His answering moan in her mouth sent a thrill of delight. There was something about hearing the pleasure you created through another's moans. She wanted to make him feel as good as he’d made her. She slid her hand over his length, spreading a bead of precum over him and working her hand quickly over him. His head rested in the crook of her neck. She knew he wasn’t able to concentrate while she worked him over. After a minute he pulled back from her, a fire in his eyes. She knew she wouldn’t have to wait for much longer. She wanted to feel him inside her.

      He dropped down to her pants his eyes never leaving hers as he pulled her pants down her legs slowly. He kissed the side of her ankle, her calf, her inner thigh. She gripped his hair as he dipped his head between her legs. She gasped as he ran his tongue up her folds. He worked her clit and she whimpered. He sped up, and she raked his hair through her fingers. He answered her with a flick of his tongue against her clit, and she pulled harder.

      “You like that?” she asked. He moved his tongue faster, and she gasped, pulling his hair harder. “Oh, Fuck, I guess that’s a yes.”

      He plunged his tongue inside and worked her clit with his thumb. She gripped his shoulders as the building orgasm crashed through her sending sparks of pleasure through her entire body. He took a moment to kick his pants the rest of the way off his legs. She blinked up at him, riding the waves of her orgasm. He kept her focused as he surged into her. He licked his lips as he stared down at her, giving her body time to adjust. She yanked his neck down so she could kiss him. He began thrusting slowly in time to their gentle kiss. She took time to worship his mouth as his thrusts increased, slowly, building her up again.

      When he circled his hips just like she wanted, she gasped. She ran her hands up his chest digging her nails into his biceps as he quickened his thrusts. “Erik, are you reading my thoughts?” she asked. He dipped down to capture her mouth. She knew that was a yes. She knew he didn’t do it often, but he’d told her he often did it when they were having sex. She still wasn’t sure if she liked that, but he always gave her exactly what she was thinking. Right now, the way he thrust and circled, he was hitting all the right places. Who the fuck cared that he’d read her thoughts when the result was this fucking good.

      “Oh, God, Erik, Oh Shit,” she said. He moved faster, then slowed, knowing she was close. He kissed her deeply. She put all the love she had for him into that kiss. He quickened his strokes while she savored his mouth. This time, when she was close he sped up driving her over the edge. She cried out in one long moan. Her lips trembled and Erik bent to capture them in another fiery kiss. As she gripped him, he thrust twice more before he found his own release. They held each other as they rode out the last waves of their release. She kissed him again, slowly, enjoying the feel of his mouth. He kept her wrapped in his embrace. She never wanted him to let her go. He kissed her like they had all the time in the world to enjoy each other.

      He ran his hand through her curly blonde locks. He liked to wrap the curls around his finger in an absent gesture that Jessie adored. She sighed against his mouth. She let her body relax against him. He moved away from her lips, kissing the tip of her nose. “Is it wrong that I’m not ready to let you go yet,” he asked, tightening his arms around her.

      Jessie chuckled, “No, it’s never wrong.” She clutched him tighter. He let himself slip out of her but didn’t unwrap his arms. He kissed her again, focusing on her bottom lip. She loved when he sucked her bottom lip into his mouth. After a long kiss, he let her go.

      “I know, we need to get some rest.” He pulled the sheet up over them both. She turned and adjusted the pillow. He wrapped one arm around her, pulling her against him.

      “I love you, Erik,” Jessie said, resting her arm over his.

      “I love you, too, Jess.” He kissed her shoulder.

      “You know we just did it again, right?” Jessie said.

      “Did what?” he asked.

      “Forgot the condom,” she said. He tensed and clutched her closer.

      “Shit,” he cursed.

      “Yeah, Erik, if I didn’t know better, I would think you were trying to get me pregnant.” She turned her head and narrowed her eyes at him. He closed his eyes and kissed her forehead.

      “Get some rest, we have a big day tomorrow.”

      “Yeah, I know. We have to find my mom.” There was a quiver in her voice.

      “We’ll find her, Jess.” He rubbed his thumb over her arm, holding her in his embrace. She didn’t know what tomorrow would bring, but as long as they were together, she felt like they could do anything.
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      “I hate airplanes, how do I always end up next to the kid with all the food? I don’t look approachable. Why do parents think their kids should sit next to me? I really need to work on my resting bitch face.” Sloane bent to wipe crumbs off her black jeans.

      “Oh, Sloane, your resting bitch face is just fine. I might have suggested you liked kids to the nice couple who got on after us,” Erik smirked at his sister’s glare.

      “Erik, I will fucking kill you.” She lunged at him. Mike wrapped an arm around Sloane’s waist pulling her back before she could make a scene in the airport.  He kissed the crook of her neck when she turned her head to glare at him.

      “You can’t say the whole flight was bad,” he whispered in her ear and a whole new wave of desire swept through her. There was something to be said for joining the mile-high club.

      Sloane felt her cheeks flush. “Yeah, there were definitely some highlights.”

      “Uh, yeah we all heard you in the bathroom. Most people try to keep it down when they’re trapped in a plane with that many people. Sloane, every single person on that plane heard you come. There were parents covering their kids’ ears. Did you not see all the glares you got when you stepped out of the bathroom?” Jessie shook her head.

      “I hope they enjoyed the on-board entertainment. I know I
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