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Sins of the Fathers (Monsters Amongst Us, #3)


When Archie is hired to investigate the murder of an ex-hunter, he doesn't expect the case to lead straight to his boyfriend’s past.

Jasper thought he knew who he was, but Archie’s case reveals more than he could have expected. He wasn’t just adopted—he was taken from his biological parents.

And someone is killing the hunters who were there that night.

Archie’s investigation keeps leading him to the sanctuary, but no one seems to have answers to his and Jasper’s questions; that is, until Kester steps in. They know they can’t trust him, but they might not have a choice.
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JASPER WAS JUST A GUY.

Or at least, that was what he told himself as he ducked the punch coming his way. He was just a guy, and there was nothing weird about him. There was nothing different from what he’d been before.

Even though he’d found out that he was part monster a few months ago.

“It’s not fair,” Corey whined. “I swear you’re faster than before.”

“Or maybe you suck at fighting,” his sister yelled from the other side of the gym.

Jasper laughed as he jumped out of the way of a kick aimed at his knee. He resisted the urge to stick his tongue out at Corey, although it was tempting because he knew what kind of reaction he would get out of his friend. Corey would get agitated and start making even more mistakes, and it would be easy for Jasper to win the fight.

To be fair, it would be easy for him to win the fight even if he didn’t do that. Corey wasn’t lying when he’d said that Jasper was faster. Jasper wasn’t sure how he’d never realized it, but now that he knew what he was, he kept noticing little things that had nothing to do with him being human, even though one of his parents had been. He was only half monster, but that half was enough to give him unfair advantages, which could explain why he’d been such a good hunter.

The thought made his stomach churn. As Leroy’s son, adopted or not, he’d had a certain position in the hunters’ organization. He’d been able to refuse some of the cases handed his way, which meant that he’d been careful to go against monsters who needed to be stopped, like Kester. It still hadn’t been enough to keep him with the hunters, though. He’d left years ago, and he didn’t regret it, especially now that he knew what he was. He was pretty sure that most of the hunters knew, too, by now.

He didn’t care.

Corey feinted left, then moved right. Jasper blocked his punch and stepped to the side, moving his fingers to Corey’s wrist. He twisted Corey’s arm behind his back, grinning when Corey yelled and tried to get free. He couldn’t.

“It’s not fair,” Corey complained.

“You were never able to beat him,” Kerry reminded him after putting down her weight. “Remember? Has nothing to do with him being a monster.”

“It has everything to do with him being a monster. I was never able to beat him because he was always one,” Corey pointed out. He was panting, but also grinning, and Jasper wasn’t offended by his words. His friends didn’t care that he was a monster or that he’d always been one, even when he hadn’t known he was. They loved him, and that was never going to change. They showed him that every day by still treating him the way they had before the truth about his biological parents came out.

“Should I let go?” Jasper asked. He was slightly out of breath, too. It was nice, though. It was nice to be able to be like this with his friends without having to think about his past, what his adoptive parents had done, and his future.

The only future he was interested in was the one he had with his boyfriend. He wanted nothing to do with the hunters, and he kind of wished he could move and never hear about them again. Unfortunately, he doubted that would happen. Besides, why would he have to move? This was his home, and he had a right to be here as much as all the hunters, maybe even more so. He’d been born in the city. It was where his parents had been killed. It was where he’d spilled blood, his own and others.

“Yeah,” Corey said with a groan. “We both know I’m not going to be able to get out of this hold.”

Jasper let go and patted Corey on the shoulder. “You did well.”

“Please don’t. I don’t need you to pat my ego. Kerry’s right. You were always better than me, and that hasn’t changed.”

Jasper grabbed his towel and dried his face from sweat. He also drank some water, watching as Corey and Kerry bickered. His heart squeezed with affection. Even though the three of them weren’t related, they felt like his siblings, and he didn’t know what he would do without them. Luckily for him, he’d never have to find out. They hadn’t dropped him when he’d started dating a monster, and they’d still been there after he’d found out that he was one himself. They were family, much more than Jasper had ever been with Leroy, who’d raised him.

Corey bumped his shoulder against Jasper’s. Jasper grimaced because they were both sticky and sweaty, and he took a step back, eager to put some space between them. As much as he loved Corey, he didn’t love him to the point of touching him while he was sweating.

“What’s got you so pensive?” Corey asked, chugging his own bottle of water. It was one of those refillable bottles that was almost bigger than his head. Kerry and Jasper always teased him for it, but he didn’t care.

“I was just thinking,” he said.

Corey sucked in a breath and pressed his free hand to his heart. “Oh my God. Alert the press. Jasper was thinking.”

Jasper snapped his towel at Corey, who screeched and jumped back. He looked like he might want to jump Jasper, but clearly, he thought better of it because instead, he drank more water.

“Were you thinking about your boyfriend?” Kerry asked as she neared them. She was just as sweaty as they were, but somehow, she still managed to look beautiful.

“He’s always thinking about his boyfriend,” Corey said.

“You would be, too, if you had one,” Kerry pointed out.

Corey huffed, and Jasper decided to stop the bickering before it could get worse. Sometimes, these two gave him a headache. “Yes, I was thinking about Archie.”

Kerry smiled. “How are things going between the two of you?”

“Good.”

“When are you moving in with him?”

“Not anytime soon. We only started dating a few months ago.”

Kerry shrugged. “If you know, you know. The two of you are meant to be.”

“Because I’m half monster?”

Kerry glared. “Because you love him and he loves you. It’s obvious just by spending a few minutes with the two of you.” She hesitated, then glanced at her brother before looking back at Jasper. “If you’re worried about us, you don’t have to. We’ll be fine paying rent even if you move out. We don’t want you to stay just because you’re worried about us.”

Jasper hooked an arm around Kerry’s shoulder and pulled her close. The hug was quick, but it was tight. “I live with you because I love you too, and I don’t want to leave just yet. As long as you’ll have me, I’m staying.”

“Maybe Archie could move in with us,” Corey suggested. He grimaced. “Or maybe not. I don’t want to have to hear the two of you going at it.”

“You mean like Jasper and I had to hear you and your Tinder date last week?” Kerry asked.

Corey squawked, but he couldn’t deny it. Jasper didn’t often regret spending the night at his apartment rather than with Archie, but he had that night. Corey’s date had been loud.

Jasper wasn’t ready to let it go yet. As much as he loved Archie, he felt safe living with Corey and Kerry, and he didn’t want to let go of that part of his life just yet. He would, eventually.

But not right now.

* * * *
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“WHAT CAN I DO FOR YOU?” Archie asked as he leaned back in his chair. He watched the woman sitting in front of him. She seemed nervous, but that wasn’t unusual. A lot of people felt that way when they visited the office. Usually, they weren’t here for happy reasons.

“My partner was murdered,” she said.

That wasn’t what Archie had expected. Usually, he and Braith worked on finding runaway kids, sometimes runaway spouses. They worked on separations and divorces.

But sometimes, they did work on murders. It didn’t happen often, and when it did, there was always a good reason. Archie didn’t know anything about Petra, the monster sitting in front of him, but he was about to find out more.

“Can you give me more details?” he asked when she didn’t continue.

She raised her head, looking at him defiantly. “Daniel was human.”

The fact that her partner had been human explained why she seemed so anxious. She probably expected Archie to judge her. Many monsters would have, but Archie was dating a human.

Well, half human. They hadn’t known that Jasper was half monster when they’d met. Besides, it wasn’t like Archie looked at Jasper thinking human or monster. He looked at him and thought of Jasper, the man he loved. That had nothing to do with what Jasper was.

Archie needed to reassure Petra. He wanted her to know that he wasn’t going to judge her. “My partner is human, too,” he told her with a smile. “So you don’t have to fear anything from me.”

That didn’t make Petra look any less anxious, which was confusing until she continued speaking. “Is your partner also an ex-hunter? One of those people who come after monsters and arrest or kill them? One of those people who sometimes torture them?”

Well, Archie had his explanation. “As a matter of fact, yes, he is,” he told her, hoping he sounded calm. “Trust me, I won’t judge you for any of that. If you want me to find out what happened to your partner, though, you’re going to have to tell me about him, including his past as a hunter. It might be relevant.”

Petra’s mouth dropped open when Archie confirmed that his partner was an ex-hunter. She started to speak now, but her eyes were so wide. “I have questions, but I realize that’s not why we’re here,” she said slowly.

“It’s not. What happened to him, Petra?”

She swallowed and looked away. “I’d been dating Daniel for a few years. He’d already quit the hunters when we met, but as I’m sure you understand, I was wary of him initially. I kept him at arm’s length because of what he was, what he’d done. He was a sweet man, though, and eventually, he broke down my walls. We fell in love. It wasn’t always easy, but we were happy.”

“And now, he’s dead?”

“He was murdered. Look, we were discreet about our relationship because we both knew that we’d be judged for it, by humans and monsters alike. It isn’t a secret like we were hiding it, but it wasn’t something we were spreading around either. I don’t think most people know that Daniel and I were together, so I’m not afraid for myself, but I want you to find out what happened to him.”

“Since he was human, I’d assume that the human authorities have the case,” Archie pointed out.

“They do, but they don’t care. They’re treating it like a random death, but I’m convinced there’s something more there. There has to be.”

“Because he was a hunter?”

“Because I was the one who found him, and there was a symbol on the wall next to him.” She bit the inside of her cheek and pressed her lips together hard. Her eyes filled with tears, but it was like she refused to let them fall. Instead, she shook her head and took a moment to breathe.

Archie could only imagine how she felt. If she’d been the one who’d found her boyfriend dead, she probably had nightmares. It would be hard for her to forget what she’d seen, including the symbol on the wall.

“I’ve never seen that symbol before,” she eventually said. “But it wasn’t there before Daniel’s death. That’s why I know it has to do with what happened to him.”

“And what did the police say about the symbol?”

“They barely even talked to me. I’m a monster, so they don’t care. They don’t care about Daniel, either, because he was with me.”

Unfortunately, that was probably true. Archie wouldn’t put it past them to stop the investigation before it could really begin just because of who Daniel had been with. If Petra said that the symbol was important, it would be another reason for the police to ignore it. They wouldn’t want her to be right just because of what she was.

Petra took out her phone from her purse and placed it on the desk after unlocking it. “I took a picture because I knew what would happen,” she murmured. She swiped her finger on the screen. 

Archie could see a picture of her and a man in his late forties, maybe early fifties. They looked like a nice couple, even though they were physically incredibly different. Petra was tall, and her skin was a deep pink that looked like a bad sunburn. Small tusks poked out from her lip, and her eyes were entirely black. Her black hair was tied back in the picture, and she was smiling and looking down at the man she was hugging. The man had a beard and bright eyes, and he looked back at Petra in a way that made it obvious that he loved her. Hunter or not, Daniel had found love.

Petra found the picture she was looking for quickly and turned her phone toward Archie. Archie leaned forward to take a better look. The symbol had been written on the wall in black, which was a relief because Archie had half expected it to be written in blood.

“Have you ever seen this before?” he asked, even though she’d already said she didn’t know it.

“Never. Daniel never mentioned anything like it, either. I’m thinking it could have something to do with his past as a hunter. Maybe with a case he had to deal with.”

“I know you said that you don’t think you’re in danger, but you should be careful,” Archie told her. “People might not know that you and Daniel were together, but someone might, and they might come after you once the dust settles.”

“They wouldn’t have a reason to come after me.”

“Sometimes, people don’t need reasons. Can you send me this picture?”

“Are you going to look into Daniel’s death?”

This was where Archie had to be careful. “I’ll look into it,” he confirmed. “But I can’t make promises. I don’t know if I’ll be able to find out who killed him. I’ll try, though. That, I can promise.”

“That’s all I’m asking for. I want someone to care about this. I want someone to make Daniel matter.”

Archie wasn’t sure he could do that, but he could look into Daniel’s death. It was his job, but more than that, he was curious, and part of him wasn’t able to look past the similarities between him and Petra. They both loved an ex-hunter, and while Archie had been lucky that Jasper hadn’t been killed even though many times someone had tried to do just that, he knew that he might not always be. If something was to happen to Jasper, he’d want someone to care, too.

* * * *
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JASPER PUSHED OPEN the office door. Cullen was at the desk in the entrance and looked up when he heard him, grinning when he saw who it was. He looked at ease here, which was a relief after what had happened to him.

“Jasper. Archie is in his office.”

“Is he alone?”

“He is now. The client he was talking to left about half an hour ago. I haven’t seen him since then, so he’s probably working, but he won’t mind if you go in.”

“As long as I don’t bother anyone.”

“I think that even if you bothered him, he wouldn’t care. You’re the one person he’d want to bother him.”

“And Cullen and I were just leaving to get some lunch,” Braith said as he walked out of his office.

The place was tiny, but it was big enough to have two separate offices and a waiting area that could fit a few people. Luckily, there were no clients waiting to talk to anyone. They wouldn’t all have fit in here otherwise.

“We were?” Cullen asked as he rose from his chair.

Jasper looked from one to the other. They were staring at each other in a way that made Jasper feel like he needed to give them some privacy. As far as he knew, nothing had happened between them, probably because Braith thought that Cullen was too young. He wasn’t wrong. Cullen was young, but he’d lived through things that most people didn’t live through in their entire lives. Besides, he wasn’t a child. He might be a young adult, but he was definitely old enough to make his own decisions, especially when it came to whom he wanted to date.

Not that Jasper knew that Braith wanted to date Cullen. He thought that might be the case, but he suspected it would take a little while for these two to admit it and even longer to get their act together.

“We can get that pizza you like,” Braith said as if he needed to convince Cullen.

Cullen was already walking around his desk, clearly willing to go wherever Braith wanted. “That sounds good.”

Braith winked at Jasper as if he was doing him a favor. Maybe he thought he was, but Jasper wasn’t convinced there wasn’t more to it. He wasn’t about to call Braith out on it, though. Whatever was going on between those two, it was their mess to deal with.

Jasper left them to it and knocked on his boyfriend’s office door. It was closed, but it didn’t take Archie long to call out for him to come in. When he poked his head in, it was to find Archie sitting behind his desk, staring at his phone. “Am I bothering you?”

Archie put the phone down and smiled widely. “Never. Come here.”

Archie opened his arms, and Jasper walked into them once he’d closed the door behind himself. Archie clung to him, which was a little surprising. Archie wasn’t one to hide his feelings, but he didn’t usually do this kind of thing at work. Whatever he was working on, it had to be bad.

“What happened?” Jasper asked as he dragged his fingers through Archie’s hair.

“I just started working on a new case.”

“Is it bad?”

“I guess it depends on what you mean by bad. My client’s partner was killed.”

“I’m sorry.” Even though it was nothing new in the world, it wasn’t something easily dealt with.

“He was an ex-hunter.”

Jasper blinked. “And your client is a monster?”

“She is. She was very defensive when she first got here. She told me right away that her partner had been a hunter, but also that he’d left that life years ago.”

“What was his name?” There was a good chance that Jasper knew him.

“Daniel Marsh.”

Jasper did recognize the name. Daniel wasn’t someone he’d worked with often, but they’d been on a few cases together. From what he remembered, the man had been quiet and observant. He hadn’t been one of the cruel ones. He’d disappeared one day, but Jasper had barely thought about it. Many hunters disappeared, usually because they were killed. “I knew him. How did he die?”

“Assassinated.”

“And why was his partner here? Daniel was human.”

“But he was dating a monster. She doesn’t think that the human authorities are actually trying to solve the case, and I can’t say I blame her. I probably wouldn’t trust them, either, if I was in Petra’s position.”

“So you agreed to look into it.”

“I did. I’m going to start digging into Daniel’s past. I don’t know if it’s connected, but Petra seems to think it is, and I want to know everything there is to know about the man. It’s the only way I’ll be able to find out what happened to him.”

It made sense. Archie was good at his job, so Jasper wasn’t worried that he wouldn’t do the right thing when it came to Daniel Marsh. That didn’t mean he wasn’t worried at all. “If this involves the hunters, you’re going to have to be careful.”

“I know. It’s not the first time I’ve dealt with them.”

“No, but they know you’re dating me. I might be seen as a traitor to them, but they don’t like you either.”

“I don’t need them to like me. I have you, and that’s enough.”

Jasper pressed a kiss to the top of Archie’s head. “That’s sweet, but you know you have to be careful anytime you deal with hunters. I still haven’t heard from my father, but there has to be something he wants, and he’ll get it, no matter what he has to do for that to happen
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