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      Bile rose in Kiki’s throat. Memories from her youth flashed through her mind. The sight of blood had never bothered her, but she hadn’t seen a kill like this since she was a child. “It’s hard to tell, but I think that is Jacque Maurier.” She looked around the two-bedroom apartment. Magazines littered the floor. A glass lay on its side at the dead man’s feet. The gray couch was pristine except for the dark red soaking into the material.

      Zane put the bloody fingers of the dead man on the scanner until it beeped. “It is. This is messy. Worse than we have seen from PURE or the Ladon.”

      Kiki had killed. This kind of torture, with each slice meant to bring more pain, brought up emotions she had worked her entire adult life to suppress. “Maybe it wasn’t them. Did Jacque have any enemies? Owe money to someone he shouldn’t? Just because he’s PIA doesn’t rule out the possibility this is... something or someone else.”

      He looked over the mangled man’s corpse. “A Columbian necktie isn’t something you see in L.A. often. A gang used this M.O. to send a message to a rival a few years ago. LAPD had to deal with the backlash, maybe Jacque was into something he shouldn’t have been.”

      Kiki wet her lips, willing her stomach to settle. “He was a skilled weapons tech and designer. Do you think someone’s after the DK10 blueprints?”

      Zane squinted at her before he answered. “How did you know he was working on the DK10 designs?”

      “Jacque was the one who assigned me my gun. I assumed that was how you knew him.”

      Zane looked down. “No. I met him before that at my brother’s funeral.”

      “He was a friend of your brother’s?”

      Zane shrugged. “I guess so.”

      “I’m sorry, Zane.”

      He looked at the scanner. “I didn’t know him well. They assigned him to the factory.”

      Kiki huffed. “Senator Davidson may have some information on his current projects or his personal life.”

      Zane looked past Kiki. His face hardened to a scowl. “What’s he doing here?”

      She felt him before she turned. Her body hummed with excitement. Fire and power that represented one man. Jordane.

      He walked up to them, surveying the dead man before turning to her. “Are you all right?”

      Kiki rolled her shoulders, fighting her unease and temper. She tried not to notice how his tanned skin defined every muscle in his thick arms. How his black t-shirt clung to his chest. “I’m fine. Why are you here?”

      “Jenner suspects this was the Ladon. If a demon kills a human, he comes under my purview.”

      Zane’s eyes narrowed. “What does that mean?”

      “If a demon kills an innocent, he dies,” Jordane said.

      “No trial. No...”

      Jordane’s eyes met Zane’s before they flashed green. “Valen possesses the power to... read any member of the demon race. If a demon kills an innocent, he dies.”

      Zane passed the scanner to a team member. “We can’t confirm this had anything to do with the Ladon or PURE. If a human did this, it has nothing to do with you.”

      Jordane nodded. “Correct. If a human killed this man, I will not interfere with your justice system.”

      Zane flexed his hands. “Since when do you dictate to us...”

      Jordane’s tone dropped. Power radiated through him. It was clear he was not used to being questioned. “Since the moment you picked up that weapon.”

      Zane’s jaw ticked. “You keep this up and I will have you arrested.”

      The air distorted. Warmth brushed against her skin, causing her hair to tingle. Kiki looked around. She couldn’t see anyone, but knew they surrounded her. She felt them. Zane’s eyes darted around too. His senses picking up the disturbance.

      Jordane’s eyes flickered before he spoke. “You oppose me. Try to use your human court system against me and I will shut down every one of your weapons. I will... revoke them.”

      Zane huffed. “I was a soldier before I had a DK10. I...”

      “Will die in unimaginable pain if I choose.”

      Kiki put her hands out. “Stop this, both of you. You’re acting like fucking teenagers. You want to go measure your dicks and see whose is bigger... fine. Get away from my crime scene.”

      Zane squinted at her. “Are you giving me orders?”

      “You’re being a prick. So is he. This is a murder investigation, show a little restraint.” She glanced down at Jacque. “And some respect.”

      “You’re right. Jacque’s killer needs to be apprehended. Jordane and I will shelve this discussion... for now,” Zane said.

      “Good.” She turned when Jordane shifted his stance. “What?” Kiki said.

      “I am deciding.”

      “On what?” she asked.

      “Whether to strip your team of their weapons.” His voice was low. Uncaring. As if he were deciding on an ice cream flavor.

      “Jordane... please.”

      His eyes took on an emerald glow. “I will allow this experiment to continue, but only because you have asked it of me.”

      She wanted to say, go to hell. That she and her team were not an experiment regardless of where the PIA got the DK10 power source. She also had the urge to kiss him. Since neither choice would help her solve Jacque’s murder, she nodded. Kiki needed to get her focus back. Jordane made her uneasy. It wasn’t his physical presence. She knew he wouldn’t hurt her. He could own her, and with her past, she could never let that happen. Not again. “Zane can you give me a few moments. I would like to talk to Jordane about the DK10’s.”

      Zane’s clenched his hands into fists. “Make it quick.”

      Kiki led Jordane away from the scene.
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        * * *

      

      Kiki stopped Jordane by a PIA squad car. She put her fingers on his chest, irritated by his treatment of Zane. Her fingers snapped away as the warm sensation traveled up her arm, pooling in her chest. She looked down, stroking her eyebrows to calm the fire racing through her body. What the hell?

      “It’s because you are my mate,” Jordane said.

      Kiki took a long breath, wanting to deny his ridiculous claim, but she knew demons sensed lies and she wasn’t ready for the truth. “I’m a person not an animal.”

      “You talk to them. I believe you prefer them to humans.”

      She thought back to the first animal to teach her about her gift. The first creature she loved and the ultimate pain that love cost her. “Well duh. Humans are dicks... except for Laura.”

      “And demons?”

      Her hands went to her hips. “Bigger dicks.”

      “We will have to work on your perceptions... and your vocabulary.”

      Kiki huffed. “Good luck with that.”

      Jordane smiled. He seemed rusty, like it wasn’t something he did often. “When you have lived as long as I have you find persistence triumphs over luck.”

      “You can save the... I know everything because I’ve lived forever shit. I’m not interested.”

      He grabbed her so fast, she didn’t see him move. He pulled her against his body with her chin tipped up. Her heart thumped loudly, but it wasn’t from fear. “You may lie to others, but not to me. You feel the connection between us. I will give you some leeway with that team of yours, but make no mistake. If they disobey my warning, it ends.”

      “What does that mean?”

      “You know the answer to that question,” Jordane said.

      “Let me go.”

      His hand slid down her arm, while his eyes searched her face. “So defiant.”

      Kiki backed away, calming her treacherous body’s reaction to the large warrior. “I barely take orders from the PIA. If you’re expecting me to take them from you...”

      “I do not wish to command you. I want your word that you will not allow Zane’s interest in you to go any further.”

      Her body stiffened. The flame of arousal faded, replaced with anger. “There is nothing between me and Zane. Not that it’s any of your business.”

      Jordane’s eyes flared. “Everything about you IS my business. I want your word or...”

      “There isn’t anything between me and Zane and there won’t be. He’s my squad leader. I follow his orders... on the job.”

      “Zane is not your leader. While I understand why he’s enamored with you, he will die if he persists in his... advances toward you,” Jordane said.

      Kiki’s hands turned to fists. The will to keep her anger in check was an ongoing battle, and she was losing. “Zane has never...”

      “He will. He can’t keep his eyes off you.”

      “It’s not like that.”

      “It is for him.”

      Kiki shook her head. “You don’t have the right.”

      Jordane shrugged. “I gave you this warning as a courtesy. He touches you, he dies.”

      “You don’t kill innocents.”

      “A man that interferes with another’s mate, is not innocent.”

      Kiki shook her head. “That’s bullshit and you know it. Human women can date more than one man and...”

      Jordane’s eyes flared green. Power crackled around them. “I am not human. This is the only warning I will give you.”

      Fear replaced anger. Not for herself but for Zane. Jordane was serious. She held Zane’s life in her palm. “This is why demons are bigger dicks.”

      “As my frame is larger than the average human. I would assume...”

      “Oh, shut up. You wish that’s what I meant,” Kiki snapped.

      Jordane shrugged. “You brought it up.”

      “Ha ha,” she said, before her curiosity got the better of her. “What would you do if he asked me on a date? You can’t kill a man for liking someone.”

      “I would force him to challenge me and kill him in combat, as is our custom.”

      “Overconfident much? Zane is the leader for a reason. Even Jenner would have a hard time taking him down.”

      “He will not have his weapon when he fights me,” Jordane said.

      Kiki crossed her arms. “He doesn’t need the DK10, Jordane. Zane was a Navy Seal before he joined the PIA.”

      “He will die in seconds.”

      Her heart squeezed. She believed him. It wasn’t his arrogance. It was the way he moved. Even when he walked, he flowed across the ground as if it worshiped him. She chewed her lip to stop the smart remark. While she enjoyed a good verbal debate and loved a good fight, this one would get an innocent man killed. “Zane isn’t my boyfriend and neither are you. Zane has the right to dictate my actions as part of the squad. You have no rights at all.”

      Jordane touched her chin. “You will not touch him?”

      Kiki stared up at him. She heard the sirens in the background, but her heart drowned out the noise. “No, but I won’t touch you either.”

      Jordane smiled. “I take responsibility for my actions and this relationship.”

      “We don’t have a relationship,” she snapped.

      He leaned forward to whisper in her ear. “We will.”

      Kiki shoved him. While his body didn’t move, she was propelled away from him. “Back off, Jordane. I’m nobody’s bitch.” She walked away, feeling his eyes on her backside.
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        * * *

      

      Kiki tried to think of an excuse to get Jordane away from the crime scene. The tension between him and Zane was escalating, and she feared the result of their altercation. She leaned over the couch, looking at the dead man’s ear. “They cut his earlobes. This kind of torture doesn’t fit with the Ladon or PURE. A Ladon could have impersonated a friend or colleague to get the information he needed from Jacque, without all the torture.”

      Zane looked over the body. “This killer enjoyed what he did. Considering the Ladon’s origins, it isn’t much of a stretch to think one of them is psychotic.”

      She gave Zane a dirty look. He shook his head, realizing his mistake.

      Jordane took a deep breath. “The man who killed your agent was human, but if he was a member of PURE, then this man’s death was orchestrated by the Ladon. We must find out who ordered this assassination.”

      Kiki and Zane both turned to Jordane. “You know who killed Jacque?” she asked.

      Jordane shook his head. “No, the human killer is unknown to me. I have never scented him before.”

      “You can scent the killer?”

      “Yes,” Jordane said.

      “Can all warriors...”

      “Yes. We are hunters,” Jordane said.

      She glanced at Zane. “If you met the killer would you know he was the one who killed Jacque?”

      “Yes. I have shared the killer’s scent with the pack. If any member of the pack finds him, I will bring him to you for questioning,” Jordane said.

      Kiki startled. “To me?”

      “Jenner assigned you this investigation.”

      “Yeah, but you don’t recognize Jenner’s authority.”

      “As a PIA agent, no. He is however a member of our royal house.” Jordane said.

      Zane looked at Kiki. “Jenner has both the PIA brass and the demons in his pocket?”

      Kiki rubbed her mouth. Zane didn’t realize that everything Jenner did was for his sister. He didn’t care about his connections or status with the PIA as long as it furthered his goal of keeping Laura safe. “Let’s just say if anything happened to Jenner the shit storm would destroy the PIA and us.”

      Zane rubbed his mouth. “Fuck me.”

      Jenner walked up as if he knew they were talking about him. “Problem ladies?”

      Kiki held back her smile. “No problem, Boss. We are just discussing... jurisdiction.”

      Jenner looked between Jordane and Zane. “We’re working together on this. Get used to it.” He turned to Kiki. “Can I have a word with you?” He led her away from the crime scene.

      She stopped, glancing back so she could monitor Jordane and Zane. “What’s up?”

      “Laura and Valen asked me to include Jordane and his warriors in any investigation that involves the Ladon.”

      “How did you sell that to the brass?”

      “Marcus is our director, and he’s more motivated to take the Ladon down and find those women than anyone.”

      Kiki felt a pang of regret. She often forgot her director was a demon. He went to great lengths to hide it, but those close to him, knew his motivation. “I can’t imagine what he is going through knowing his bride is...”

      “Being held hostage, raped and who knows what else. Me either, but it gives us the leeway to handle demon related investigations how we choose.”

      Kiki nodded. “Okay, but Jordane and Zane…”

      “Both want you.”

      She punched his arm. “No need to be a dick.”

      Jenner put his hands on his hips. “I’m not used to having to worry about you.”

      “You still don’t. I’m armed and not afraid to pull my gun on any man if he gets out of line.”

      Jenner smirked. “That’s the Kiki I need right now.”

      “What do you want? This isn’t a dating pep talk.”

      “No. I asked Valen about the warriors, he said even he and Dante knew little about the warrior code. Only that they’re loyal to the royal family and will do anything to protect their species... especially the queen.”

      “Why Laura?”

      “I think it has to do with the king business. Dante didn’t want to talk about it and that concerns me.”

      “Are you asking me to spy on the warriors?” she asked.

      “I want to know more about them. You will work with Jordane. Find out what kind of man... and demon he is.”

      “That sounds like spying to me.”

      “Laura trusts Jordane. I want to know that trust is warranted.”

      Kiki squinted. “You are using Laura to get me...”

      “I’ll do anything to ensure her safety. So will you,” Jenner said.

      Shame made her take a quick breath. “You’re right. Sorry.”

      “Never apologize to me for your... dedication to my sister.”

      “Sure. I’ll check out Jordane’s demon ass but...”

      “Kiki, Laura is a demon too.”

      “She was human first, and she is exempt to my demon rules.”

      Jenner sighed. “Fair enough, but if you are Jordane’s...”

      Kiki held up her hand. “If you finish that sentence, I will drop your ass right now.”

      Jenner held up his hands. “I’m the last person who will tell you who you should date.”

      Her head moved to the side. “Because you have the absolute worst taste in women.”

      Jenner sneered. “True, but I still need to know more about the warriors and their code. I need to confirm they’ll keep Laura safe.”

      Kiki folded her arms. “Agreed.”

      They walked back to the body, joining Zane and Jordane.

      Jenner took out his phone and sent off a text. “Kiki will liaison between the warriors and the squad.”

      “Excellent,” Jordane said.

      Zane swore under his breath.

      Jenner turned to Jordane. “Don’t make the mistake of thinking I chose Kiki because she would hesitate to shoot you. She won’t. I chose her because you won’t touch her if she does.”

      Jordane’s face was stone as he nodded.

      Zane smirked. “I was concerned when you got purview over the death squad, but perhaps it may have some advantages.”

      Jenner looked at Zane. “I also chose her because she’s the only one here I trust.”

      “I have never disobeyed a direct order,” Zane said.

      Jenner stepped up to him. “Let’s see if that holds true when we catch your brother’s murderer.”

      Zane’s hands flexed before turning to fists.

      Kiki glanced at the LAPD officers watching the two men standing nose to nose. “For fuck sakes. If there were anymore testosterone around here, I would choke on the shit.”

      Jenner glanced at Kiki before stepping away from Zane. “Find out who killed Jacque. This doesn’t look like a Ladon kill, but they could have hired a professional.”

      Kiki felt Jordane watching her. Heat bloomed in her chest as her nipples tingled. Damn demons. How was she supposed to be covert and investigate this guy when her body reacted the way it did? She had never failed at anything and the sexy warrior would not make her start now. She looked at Zane. “Jordane and I will investigate the Ladon and see if there is any connection to Jacque. You and the team follow up with PURE. Get Kat to do a deep dive into Jacque and see if there’s something in his personal life that could warrant an attack like this.”

      Zane’s voice dropped. “So, you’re the boss now?”

      Kiki shook her head. “Nope. Just following orders.” She turned to Jordane. “You’re coming with me.” She walked away, feeling him follow.
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        * * *

      

      Kiki pulled into the shelter parking lot. She hadn’t said a word to the large man seated in her passenger seat. To his credit he hadn’t pushed her. He flowed out of the squad car with a grace a man his size shouldn’t possess. Jenner couldn’t have asked a worse person to get information. They called her into situations to be a hammer, not to finesse a perp. That was Laura’s job. She wondered if her best friend knew something Jenner didn’t. “Are you all settled in? Laura said you are building a home on the property.”

      “Construction is coming along. We are building several.”

      “I thought you guys had a pack mentality.”

      Jordane looked at her. “We work together as a pack in all things except one’s... personal life. With the revelation that brides and mates exist amongst the human population. Every warrior wishes to be prepared for the opportunity to court his intended.”

      Kiki stifled her laugh. “You call this courting? Wow, you’re worse at this than I am.”

      His smile was slow in coming. “I admit this is new to me. If you were a demon female, I would have simply claimed you. Valen and Dante have warned me that such an action would...”

      “Get you shot?”

      Jordane lifted an eyebrow. “While your weapons could do very little, Laura has a power at her disposal that I cannot... disobey. She warned me not to push you into anything. That anything between us must be your choice. I have agreed to her conditions.”

      “Laura said she could change people’s minds, but I didn’t think that applied to demons.”

      He frowned. “That’s interesting. It would make sense she has powers of the mind considering she is Valen’s bride, but I was referring to something else. It’s a discussion for another time. My brother is at the home we are building.”

      “We, as in you and Tovan.”

      Jordane shook his head. “It is fortunate that my mate and her best friend inherited such a large, raw piece of property so close to the city. While we have the means to purchase land, this is a rare find these days.”

      Kiki’s chest squeezed. “Ed’s death was not fortunate.”

      Jordane stopped her. “I meant no disrespect. The former owner...”

      “Ed,” Kiki snapped.

      “Yes, Ed devoted his life to helping animals that no one else would. Like you, I can see their memories. He was a man I would have respected.”

      She pushed away the pain in her chest. She’d never accepted her failure to protect the man that had made her feel like she was his daughter. “Yeah, he was. He was the father I wished I had.”

      Jordane frowned. “You have no family?”

      Shit. She never screwed up like this. Ever. She worked her whole life to keep those memories, those feelings of betrayal and pain at bay. Only one person knew the truth about her and Laura would never betray her. “No. I’m an orphan.”

      Jordane’s jaw ticked. “You lied to me.”

      Fear and anger mixed. She pushed her finger into Jordane’s chest, looking up at him with a scowl. “Back off Jordane, or I will shoot you.”

      He looked down at the small finger on his chest. “If you shoot an innocent with the DK10, you die.”

      Kiki backed up, dropping her finger. Bile rose in her throat. “What?”

      Jordane pointed to the large weapon strapped to her back. “The crystal that powers that weapon was created to bond with its host. While I believe the bonding process is halted by the gun casing, the power of your weapon proves the crystal is intact. It will explode if misused.”

      Her eyes darted around the parking lot. She wanted his words to be a lie but she felt the truth. The moment she’d picked up the DK10 she had felt different. As if someone, something was reaching for her. “We were told there have been incidents during the training phase. That two squad members... exploded. We were warned to be careful, but we weren’t told any specific details.”

      “I doubt the PIA has any idea what they’ve done. Those crystals were created to protect the demon species. They have mandated you to police them. The crystals will not allow the murder of an innocent. Demon or human.”

      “You speak as though the crystals are alive?”

      “We created them from the souls of fallen warriors that gave their lives to save the demon race. The crystals strengthen us, enhance our abilities, but we cannot coerce them into committing a wrongful act. If you knowingly kill an innocent with that weapon. It will destroy you.”

      Kiki breathed away the fear. This was just another problem she needed to solve. This is what she did. Only this time she was protecting herself and she had taken a lifelong course in that subject. “Just so we’re clear, I wasn’t planning on pulling my DK10 on you. I’m well aware you can disable it.”

      “Your hand gun cannot kill me.”

      Her fingers grazed the handgun at her waist. “Who said anything about killing you? I just want to maim you a little.”

      Jordane’s smile was slight. “So bloodthirsty.”

      She nodded. “That’s right. You should seriously reconsider this mate business.”

      His eyebrow went up. “What is it you humans say... not a chance.”

      Part of her was relieved. It pissed the other part off, since she preferred anger she huffed. “Whatever. You’ll regret it.”

      Jordane stepped up to her, touching one of the blue tips in her spiked black hair. “I don’t think so.”

      Kiki backed away. “I’m not a relationship kind of person. I don’t do commitment.”

      He shrugged. “While that may be true in your past, I am your future. While I know it is your nature to fight me, it will not change the inevitable.”

      “What is that?”

      “You will be mine.”

      Kiki snapped up her handgun, pointing it at Jordane’s chest. “Wrong answer.” She squeezed the trigger.
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      The trigger paused on the cusp of firing. Jordane’s amused look pissed her off. Kiki moved her gun, aiming at his arm when the weapon heated in her hand, forcing her to drop the gun. It stopped in midair as Tovan shimmered beside her, giving her a disapproving look.

      Jordane sighed. “There is no need to protect me from my mate. She was planning on shooting me in the arm. It wasn’t serious.”

      “You believe she would have shot you?” Tovan asked.

      Jordane nodded. “It seems she’s predisposed to violence.”

      Kiki sucked in a breath. They couldn’t know just how true that statement was. It was a painful reminder how broken she’d once been. Possibly still was.

      Tovan looked her over in clinical appraisal. “Your intended is aggressive.”

      “She is a warrior.”

      “She is, but she needs training,” Tovan said.

      Jordane’s face hardened. “She is my responsibility. Mine to train. No other will touch her.”

      Tovan inclined his head. “Of course. She is yours.”

      Kiki held her stinging hand against her chest. “I’m right here, assholes.”

      “She needs to learn some... restraint,” Tovan said.

      Jordane flicked his brother a look of warning before taking Kiki’s hand to remove the pain. “I know what she needs. Leave us.”

      Tovan shimmered out of sight, but Kiki doubted he was far away. She glanced down as her cell phone chimed, pulling her hand from Jordane’s. “Shit. They abducted two women. We had one registered to the psychic talents list.”

      “And the other?”

      “Not sure. Jenner wants us to check if she was one of us.”

      
        
          
            [image: ]
          

        

        * * *

      

      They arrived at the apartment of Julie Fuentes twenty minutes later. Kiki led Jordane into the organized suite. Cream couches with pale blue cushions accented the nicely decorated one bedroom. “This place is pristine. No visible struggle.”

      Jordane walked to the glass dining table with an intricate metal decoration, shaped in a ball with intertwining metal ribbons. He picked up the strange piece of art.

      Kiki watched him. “If you are looking for decor ideas for your new place, I don’t think that’s your style.”

      “You have no idea what my style would be. You’re too busy pushing me away to know what I would or wouldn’t like.”

      She glanced away, feeling the sting in his voice. “You like weird metal art. Got it.”

      He turned the unique piece of metal in his hands, checking each folded ribbon. “Something molded the sphere without human tools. There are no seams on this decoration.”

      Kiki walked over, looking at the strange sphere. “What are you saying?”

      “She constructed this using a talent I haven’t seen since I was a boy, manipulating the metal with her mind.”

      “Telekinesis?”

      The metal artwork reflected the light as he turned it. “No, the metal was heated and shaped in its liquid form.”

      “You have seen this before?”

      Jordane returned the sphere to the table. “From a craftsman when I was young. He could liquefy ore and shape it into any weapon he chose. He was a weapons master. A creator. This talent has never belonged to a woman before.”

      She glanced at her phone. “There’s no record of Julie in the psychic database. We can’t be sure she’s the one who sculpted that piece.”

      “If she didn’t, she’s acquainted with someone who needs our protection. This is a rare gift and can’t fall into Ladon hands.”

      “I will get Kat to deep dive Julie and see if she or one of her friends has been holding out on us.”

      “Holding out?” Jordane asked.

      “The PIA has made registration mandatory for all those with psychic talents. They want us all on the payroll in some capacity.”

      “Not all psychics should be PIA agents,” Jordane said.

      “No, but we need accountants, secretaries, all the regular jobs to run an agency of this size.”

      “You don’t believe that this registration goes against your human rights?”

      Kiki shrugged. She didn’t want to admit to a demon he was right. That she hated the registry and was working behind the scenes to get it abolished. “I will get Kat to check Julie’s background.”

      “What is a deep dive?”

      “It means Kat will look into her digital profile, find out everything about her. Bank accounts, social media. Kat will have everything on her, including what she ordered at the drive thru, by day’s end.”

      “This Kat is a PIA agent?”

      “No. She trained with us, but is a private contractor. She’s the best at what she does and since she’s Zane’s sister... she gets certain liberties.”

      “Zane’s sister?”

      “Yeah, they’re close.”

      “Family is important.”

      Kiki felt the old sting of betrayal before she tramped it down. She liked Kat and the wily computer wizard had already lost one brother. “Sure. Remember that the next time you threaten Zane. He has a mother and a sister who adore him.”

      Jordane inclined his head. “I will keep that in mind.”

      Kiki hit Zane’s number. “We need to check on every woman in LA registered on the psychic database.”
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        * * *

      

      Kiki scrolled through the file Kat sent her on Julie Fuentes. Her file was ordinary. Nothing in her life or her friends that disclosed a psychic talent. She focused on the screen as she walked in the PIA’s corridor. A man slammed into her, causing her to drop her tablet. “What the fuck?”

      Colby, her fellow death squad member, sneered at her. “You should watch where you’re going, bitch.”

      Kiki picked up the cracked tablet. “You bumped into me dickhead.”

      He scowled. “You’re only on this team because you are fucking Zane.”

      Kiki laughed. “If that’s how you get on the death squad, why don’t you tell me whose cock you sucked to get this posting? Was it Senator Baker?”

      Colby raised a fist. “You slut!”

      She stepped up to him. Defiance and anger fueling her moves. “Go ahead. I dare you.”

      Colby backed away. “You would love to get me kicked off this squad. I won’t let some little tramp like you ruin my career.”

      “You’ve done a great job of that yourself. If it wasn’t for Zane, the PIA would have bounced your ass for your many insubordinations.”

      He pushed her up against the wall and leaned into her. “Fucking whore. I know who you are and where you come from.”

      Kiki stilled. She hadn’t felt that kind of fear since she was a child. Not fear that he would hurt her. Colby lacked the fighting skills to take her on, but the fear of him knowing the truth. That was debilitating. She searched his face, trying to figure out if he was lying.

      Zane pulled Colby off of her, shoving the angry squad member against the opposite wall. “What the fuck are you doing?”

      Colby gave Kiki a dirty look. “Nothing boss. It was just a misunderstanding. It won’t happen again.” He walked away.

      Zane turned to her. His anger barely controlled. “Jesus fuck, Kiki. I have never seen you freeze up. You could have dropped his ass in seconds. Tell me you didn’t hold back because he is PIA. No man puts his hands on you.”

      She never lacked self confidence in her work. Kiki felt numb, but respected Zane too much to bring him into the mess that was her life. Will it come out anyway? That would be a disaster. “I don’t know what his problem is, but I suspect he’s pissed he isn’t your favorite anymore.”

      Zane huffed. “I don’t even like that asshole. I only tolerate him because he was my brother’s best friend.”

      Kiki tramped down the regret. “I mean no disrespect, but your brother had shitty taste in friends.”

      Ethan approached them in full tactical gear. His hand went to his weapon as he identified Zane’s anger. “We have a problem?”

      Kiki folded her arms, trying to tramp down the fear and get her emotional barriers in place. “Yup. Asshole squad member.”

      “Fucking Colby, I should never have let him on the squad. I’ll go talk to him,” Zane said, walking after Colby.

      “Why bother? It won’t change anything,” Kiki yelled out.

      Ethan looked after his friend. “What happened? Colby has always respected Zane.” He sighed when Kiki looked away. “He’s the only squad member that doesn’t like you though.”

      Kiki shrugged. She liked Ethan and respected him. If things went sideways, she didn’t want him anywhere near her. “Can’t please everybody.”

      Ethan nodded. “Colby’s a dick. Zane only puts up with him because...”

      “I know why. I don’t blame him, besides Colby follows Zane’s orders without question. That’s all that matters.”

      “Zane looked like he was about to kill Colby. What did he say to you?”
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