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        Sin’s Daughter is a Sins Series novella that can be read at any point in the series.

      

      

      
        
        Amber Hale has spent decades running.

      

        

      
        Cursed with immortality and hunted by forces she barely understands, she’s learned the hard way that loving someone is the fastest way to lose them.

      

        

      
        Because the last man Amber trusted betrayed her to the hunters who destroyed her life.

      

        

      
        And then he died.

      

        

      
        Now he’s back.

      

        

      
        Kai Warin was once human. Once the man Amber loved. Now he’s a soul-reaper—an immortal weapon of the Underworld sworn to hunt the darkness hiding inside mortal souls.

      

        

      
        And he wears the face of the man she’s never forgiven.

      

        

      
        When a dangerous hunt throws Kai and Amber together again, old betrayals and deadly secrets rise to the surface. Someone is hunting Amber for the power hidden inside her, and dark forces are closing in from both the mortal world and the realms below.

      

        

      
        Forced into an uneasy alliance, Kai and Amber must outrun demons, soul-reapers, and the truth about the night everything between them fell apart.

      

        

      
        But every moment together reignites the desire, grief, and dangerous attraction neither of them ever escaped.

      

        

      
        Because Amber may never be able to trust Kai again.

      

        

      
        And Kai may never stop loving her.

      

        

      
        Perfect for readers who love second-chance romance, tortured heroes, dangerous gods, forbidden attraction, and dark mythic romance.

      

      

      
        
        Join Eve’s VIP Reader Group and get a FREE book!

      

        

      
        Follow Eve on Bookbub!
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        I am the master of my fate:

        I am the captain of my soul.

        —from Invictus by William Ernest Henley
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      The Underworld, the Territory of Sutekh

      
      Fifty years ago

      
      Kai Warin stood on a sandstone gallery shrouded in preternatural silence. He definitely wasn’t on Pfeiffer Beach anymore. The lack of sand and waves and sky gave it away. He couldn’t remember leaving the beach, couldn’t remember how he got here.

      And where was here?

      A glance over the balustrade revealed an endless line of people snaking into the distance, all of them looking straight ahead. No one spoke. Not even a whisper. Nothing about this place was familiar. Everything about it was disturbing.

      He had a feeling that clicking his heels together three times and wishing for home wouldn’t take him back.

      As he drew a deep breath, pain knifed through him, making him gasp, stealing his thoughts. He slapped one hand against the wall, steadying himself, and pressed the other to his chest.

      Warm. Sticky.

      When he drew his hand away it was covered in blood.

      Fear bit at him. Not for himself. For Amber. He pictured her, light brown hair tousled by the wind, eyes bright as she looked at him. And then she was gone. Fading like morning mist under the glare of the warming sun.

      Was she safe? She had to be safe.

      The thought brought anger shimmering over him in hot waves, and for a second, he just stood there, disoriented. He was angry at her, and that made no sense.

      He closed his eyes.

      Red lipstick on the bathroom mirror.

      Amber liked to do little things like that, leave a lipstick note on the mirror, draw a heart in the dust on the window of his car, bake his favorite cookies in the wee hours of the night while he slept so he woke up to a plate of them waiting on the kitchen table. She liked to surprise him.

      She’d written two words on the mirror: Pfeiffer Beach. Their private place. She called it the most beautiful beach in the world. He’d kissed her there for the first time. Weeks later, he’d brought blankets and made love to her there under the stars.

      He’d grinned when he’d seen her note and then he’d made his way to the beach. But this time, it hadn’t been Amber there waiting for him. It had been…

      He stared at his bloody hand for a long moment.

      He couldn’t remember.

      He closed his fist and felt the slippery warmth of his own blood. Except…he didn’t. He shot a look at his hand. There was no blood. He slapped his palm to his chest. Still no blood.

      The gallery spun around him, or maybe he spun as the gallery stood still. Again, he reached for the wall to hold himself up, but there was no wall. Or maybe there was no hand.

      He didn’t know how long he stood there. He felt like he floated, like he was made of air.

      Finally, he staggered forward and as he approached the tall wooden doors before him swung open. Pausing, he searched for any hint of movement, any threat.

      “Come,” a voice bid him, low, commanding.

      He stayed where he was, framed in the doorway. The room was vast with pale stone walls and floor, an arched ceiling high above. Tall columns ran the length and at the far end was a man sitting on a raised dais. Beyond the dais were open doors, the light at the man’s back, leaving him a dark silhouette.

      A breeze stirred and Kai smelled flowers, the scent not unpleasant⁠—

      “Lotus blossoms,” the voice clarified in a flat, bored tone.

      “What do you want?” Kai asked, cutting to the chase.

      Again, the pain in his chest came, twisting him in knots. He couldn’t breathe. Couldn’t think. Could barely stand. In his mind’s eye, he saw muzzle flashes from at least three weapons.

      He’d been shot.

      The memory of lying in the sand with the sound of the waves and the wind flowed over him, then ebbed, slipping from his grasp. He stood, panting, sweating, trying to wrangle the memories into something that made sense.

      “Do you understand?” the voice asked.

      “No.”

      Again, the scene played out in his thoughts, as though he were standing on one side, watching. Sand. Wind. Waves. The star-dotted sky overhead. The sounds of gunshots. A body jerking, falling, lying still.

      His body.

      Pain blossomed in his chest, stronger this time. He cried out and fell to his knees.

      “Do you understand now?” the voice asked.

      “Yes.” He did. He was dead, and this sure as fuck wasn’t heaven. Emotions buffeted him: regret, sadness, anger, fear.

      “Amber,” he said, far more afraid for her than he was for himself.

      “The woman remains Topworld,” the voice said. Or did it? Kai had the impression he was hearing words that hadn’t actually been spoken, words that were only in his mind.

      Topworld. He took a second to figure that out. “You mean, she’s still alive.”

      “Yes.”

      “And this is…the Underworld?”

      “Yes.”

      “Hell?” He wouldn’t be surprised. He wasn’t evil—at least, he didn’t think he was. But there were things he’d done in his life, things he’d done in the name of his country in a place far from home that definitely couldn’t be called good.

      “The Underworld has many names, many parts, many rulers,” the voice replied. “This is my territory.”

      Kai pressed the sides of his balled fists to his forehead. He’d died. He was here and Amber was there, back in the real world. And she was alone. He hated that, hated that he’d broken his promise to her.

      “Tell me about your family. Brothers? Sisters?” he’d asked one night as they lay naked and sated.

      Shadows had clouded her eyes.

      “No one,” she’d replied. “My mother and I…” She’d looked away, but not before he’d seen the sheen of moisture on her lashes.

      “Not a good relationship?”

      She’d shaken her head. “It was a wonderful relationship. She was a wonderful mother,” she’d whispered. “She died.”

      “I’m sorry. Your dad?”

      “I never knew him.” She’d swiped the back of her hand across her eyes, wiping away the tears, and then she’d looked at him, her expression calm. “I have no one. It’s better that way.”

      Better? “You have me,” he’d said, and offered a cocky smile. “Forever. I promise.”

      But that had only made the shadows in her eyes grow darker. “Forever is such a long time,” she’d whispered and laid her fingers across his lips. “Don’t make promises of forever.”

      And now he was dead. He’d left her. They hadn’t had forever.

      “You waste your concern, Kai Warin,” the man’s voice came again.

      Kai dropped his hands and lifted his head. “What does that mean?”

      “You waste thoughts on the woman you left behind. Think. Remember.”

      A surge of rage swelled. So much anger, all of it aimed at Amber.

      He saw a slash of red lipstick on the mirror, Pfeiffer Beach written in Amber’s distinctive hand. He’d always teased her about it, her perfect penmanship, like she’d learned how to form letters in a time when penmanship was an art.

      He pushed to his feet, shaking, wary, and stood swaying a moment before the voice came
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SHE WAS BORN TO DEFY FATE.
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