
  
    [image: Moonlit Strange]
  


  
    
      
        
        Books in the Demon Witch Series

      

      

      

      
        
        Howling Dreadful

        Moonlit Strange

      

        

      
        Bone Lantern Witch

        Spiderweb Witch

        Storm Shadow Witch

        Darkling Mist Witch

        Apocalypse Witch

      

      

    

  


  
    
      MOONLIT STRANGE

      A DEMON WITCH SHORT STORY

    

    
      
        KAT SIMONS

      

    

    
      
        
          [image: T&amp;D Publishing]
        

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
        A witch with a very particular set of skills…

      

      

      

      Angie Jordan reluctantly immersed herself into the demon hunter world to live with the man she loves. Not her calling. She belongs in the world of magic and mysticism. But Sebastian fights in this world. And she protects his back.

      The demon hunter life throws her into her worst nightmares, plays on her deepest fears. Saving innocent lives always balanced against the terrors she witnesses. One slip, one mistake, and Angie could lose everything.

      Because hunting demons demands a toll. A deadly toll. A cost too high for one witch to pay…
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        For those who fight their own personal demons

        And live to fight another day.
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      Angie Jordan let out a slow breath and tried not to breathe back in too deeply. She still gagged. The smell of sulfur and roasting meat coated the back of her tongue with rotten egg flavor, overcoming the more pleasant scents of damp earth, juniper, pine, and oak trees. After two years of doing this, she’d have thought she’d be used to the stench. But no. It still turned her stomach every time.

      The ground beneath her was cold and hard, the damp soil leeching through her jeans. There’d be snow in this part of the Sandia Mountains soon. She could practically taste it. Or at least she had before the sulfur stink permeated all her senses. She welcomed the cold. It was a much-needed counterpoint to the heat from the escaped demon standing twenty feet below them.

      She wasn’t sure how she felt about a demon being loose practically in her backyard—well, at least the mountains east of where she lived in Albuquerque—but it did make returning home later easier than their usual hunts.

      Around her, darkness had settled over the woods, which only made the demon’s glow seem more intense, a strange sort of moon in the middle of the trees. Beyond the beast’s glow, a pinpoint of light from a campfire, just visible in the distance, looking incredibly small and vulnerable.

      The area was mostly quiet, all the wildlife vanished ahead of the demon’s approach, so that when the demon chuckled quietly, the sound vibrated across her nerves in a sharp sting.

      Crouched on the ground next to her, Sebastian leaned in close and whispered, “Almost ready?”

      “I found the right tree,” she murmured back in his ear so they wouldn’t be overheard. His delicious scent helped push out the demon’s rotten egg stench so she leaned in closer to him, breathing him in. “I’ll be ready when you are.”

      She shivered at the brush of his lips against her cheek, and her heart pounded a little harder.

      Below their vantage on a small ridge overlooking an oak and pine encircled clearing, the beast’s red and yellow glow intensified, the lava that made up its skin starting to swirl. It had spotted its prey.

      The creature hadn’t even pretended to be anything but a demon. Most freed demons shapeshifted to the form of a human, or took over the body of a human, depending on the species. This one, newly freed and still stinking of its own realm, hadn’t bother. It stalked through the trees in its melting lava form, shaped roughly like a human but with giant, curved horns on its head, hooves for its feet, and towering over an average human at nearly ten feet tall. Its eyes were a black so dark they looked like bottomless holes in its otherwise glowing face. And its mouth was filled with sharp sharp teeth.

      The Fire Beast was such a classic, stereotypical image of a demon, she almost understood why it didn’t try to hide its natural form. Watching that creature approach would send any human into a screaming state of terror, a flavor all demons savored.

      And it was hers and Sebastian’s job to banish the beast back to a demon realm so it couldn’t kill again.

      “I’ll get between it and the campsite,” he murmured, his English accent harder to detect when he whispered. “Will that give you enough room to work?”

      She nodded. “That tree?” She pointed to the left and a few feet in front of the demon without actually looking at the tree in question. “That’s the one. Aim for that.”

      “Stay safe,” he said and this time kissed her on the mouth.

      When he leaned away, she took one last moment to study his gorgeous face, his dark eyes bright in the demon’s strange glow, the hint of red in their depths stronger as the fight approached. A trickle of sweat rolled down his dark temple, and she wondered at him allowing that. He was a hunter. He could will himself not to sweat.

      She touched his cheek. He needed a shave.

      “Stay safe, too,” she murmured.

      He winked and eased back, his movements surprisingly quiet for such a large man. But he was a demon hunter, with the will to fend off creatures most humans only thought about in nightmares. When you could will your blood to flow like molasses through your veins and will your own heartbeat down to almost nothing, moving quietly over the uneven ground, avoiding branches and dried leaves, was simple.

      She fingered the pentagram charm on her bracelet, letting the familiar pattern press into her fingers even as her adrenaline surged.

      She waited to move until Sebastian stepped from the darkness into the demon’s path. The lava glow from the beast washed across Sebastian’s dark skin, the weird illumination like red moonlight, a color that intensified the red tint in Sebastian’s eyes.

      A piercing burst of drunken human laughter filtered through the clearing from the distant campsite.

      The beast chuckled, low enough to make the ground shiver. “You cannot stop me, tiny hunter,” it said to Sebastian. “I am all powerful.”

      Angie picked that moment to scramble back down the hill, making her way to the tree she’d pointed out to Sebastian. She kept the two in sight, as much as she could, while creeping inside the treeline. Staring at them meant she would know in an instant if Sebastian was in trouble, but it also kept her from inadvertently looking at any of the surrounding trees before she was ready.

      “Demons always say shit like that,” Sebastian said, his accent rolling the words with a hint of Manchester. “And it’s always a bluff.” He pulled a large wooden cross from the thigh pocket of his canvas pants and held it in front of the beast. “Now it’s time for you to return to where you came from.”

      “You think that symbol will work on me?” The demon sounded amused, but it took a step away from Sebastian.

      Sebastian smiled. “You escaped a man who used this religion’s symbols to call you. That makes you vulnerable to the symbols.” He moved a few feet closer to the demon.

      The Fire Beast straightened to its full height and held its position until Sebastian was within reach, then it snarled and stepped back another few steps.

      “That won’t banish me,” the demon hissed. “I am free. I will feed and stay free in this realm filled with so much easy prey.” A long tail, tipped with a wicked looking spike, unfurled behind the demon, and black wings that hadn’t been there earlier rose above the beast’s shoulders. “You can’t stop me, little hunter.”

      “We’ll see,” Sebastian said.

      Angie reached the tree she’d been aiming for but continued to keep her gaze on the demon and the hunter. She had to time this just right, or the beast might escape.

      She’d already enclosed the distant human campsite in a protective circle, and because the campers were a little drunk, they’d thought having a real-life witch creating a magic circle around them was funny. They didn’t believe an actual demon was approaching, but they were game for a party. Angie had promised to tell them their futures if they stayed put—and
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