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Summary

 


Matthew Trahan is part guardian angel and
part devil. He is devastated when he gets rejected by his destined
mate.

 


Collin Tenney is a human who doesn’t believe
in guardian angels and pushes away the one he is destined to
spend his life with. Collin is burned too many times, and even
though the attraction between him and Matthew, his guardian angel,
is there, he doesn’t act on it. In Collin’s opinion, trust is
something that is earned, not given.

 


 


With friends who go missing and enemies
slowly rising to the surface, an ex-boyfriend who turns out to be
someone else entirely, and a stalker harassing him, it’s time for
Collin to accept Matthew for what he is. However, the question is,
can Collin open his heart again and give them a chance to get to
know each other. The other question is, can Matthew keep his mate
and everyone else safe?
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Dedication

​


 


Before you read this, I need to tell you that
I believe in guardian angels, always have, and always will!

 


 


In Loving Memory of Truus. Sadly enough, she
lost her battle against cancer. I was lucky enough and had the
honor of calling her my friend. She’s a Guardian Angel now and one
of the brightest stars who is shining. I’m sure that she is smiling
down on all her loved ones, of that I’m sure.

 


 


Until we meet again, my dear friend!

 


 


******

 


 


And, of course, word of thanks for my loving
husband. Even though he doesn’t understand what I’m writing about,
he shows understanding and always has my back. Thank you!
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Chapter 1

​


“Get lost,” Collin growled, and when the guy
didn’t move, he elbowed him in the ribs. The man muttered something
Collin couldn’t decipher, but that was okay, as long as he moved
away from him. Couldn’t they just leave him alone? What was it that
one man after another tried to get into his pants? Was that all
there was? One-night-stands and empty conversations? It sure seemed
that way, or was it him? Collin had never felt so lost. Sitting
between all these people and yet, he felt so lonely. No man
appealed to him, not even the very handsome ones.

 


Even though Collin had agreed to hit the town
with Darren Forsythe, Freddy Parnell, and Oscar Perkins, his three
best friends, he wasn’t in the mood. Usually, Collin loved to go
out and dance all night long and maybe pick up a hot guy to spend
even hotter hours. But now, he just wasn’t in the mood to be hit on
or screw around in the bathroom.

 


Suddenly he felt a presence. Collin looked
sideways to see who it was that was about to bother him, but the
Barstool next to him was empty. That was strange. Collin could have
sworn that someone was sitting beside him.

 


Collin looked from the bar to the dance
floor, where his friend had a good time, dancing and laughing.
Collin sighed; he just wasn’t in the mood tonight. Maybe he should
go home. It seemed that Freddy had gotten himself a date for the
night. The guy was all over him, and they had a good time. Collin
was happy for his friend. Freddy was a handsome guy who didn’t have
trouble getting a date. Darren, who was good-looking too, was more
the silent type. He wasn’t keen on one-night-stands. Darren didn’t
let anyone get too close because he didn’t trust many people.

 


Oscar was the most playful one of them. He
was always joking around and was a master at getting a date for the
night. He was a great dancer too. The man was moving like he had no
bones in his body. Once he hit the dance floor, he had the
attention of many men and women, for that matter. Oscar knew and
loved it. The regulars of The Vault all knew Oscar.

 


Collin and his friends were regulars at The
Vault, a nightclub for the gay and straight. Everyone was welcome,
as long as they behaved themselves. Collin felt that tonight just
wasn’t his night. He didn’t know why, but it wasn’t fun. Collin
wasn’t even interested in the hot guys that hit on him. He shoved
his beer aside because he didn’t want it anymore.

 


When alcohol wasn’t appealing, then it was
time to leave. All Collin wanted was to go home and sleep for a
week. He was exhausted. Well, he had worked a lot this week, so he
was allowed to be tired. Collin yawned; God, he really was tired.
Could he go home? Could he leave his friends? Well, he should go
home because it was better than to fall asleep while sitting at the
bar.

 


“Come and dance with us,” Darren yelled loud
so that Collin could hear him over the loud music. “Nah. I’ll go
home,” Collin yelled back as he rose from the Barstool. Darren
motioned for Oscar and Freddy to join them. “What’s up?” Oscar
asked. Darren walked toward the exit, and Oscar and Collin
followed.

 


When they were outside, they were able to
talk to each other without shouting. “What’s wrong?” Oscar asked.
“Nothing,” Collin chuckled, “It’s just that I’m going home,” he
said. “Why? The night is just beginning,” Oscar whined because he
didn’t want Collin to leave so soon. “I’m tired, okay?” Collin
sounded cranky, and he knew it. But after the week he had, he had a
right to be grumpy, Collin thought. After discussing the issue for
some minutes, Oscar, Freddy, and Darren said goodbye to their
friend.

 


Collin had to wait a few minutes for a cab to
arrive, and there was that feeling again. It was as if someone
stood next to him, but there was no one. This was getting weird.
Collin knew that he wasn’t drunk because he only had a few beers.
He didn’t smoke, and he certainly didn’t do drugs, so why felt it
like he wasn’t alone?

 


Collin unlocked the front door and stepped
inside. He was glad to be home again, even though he loved going
out and dancing until the wee hours of the morning. But lately, it
wasn’t that much fun anymore, and Collin didn’t know why that was.
He longed for a partner, for someone to call his own. As it was, he
hadn’t met Mr. Right yet. Collin knew that he wouldn’t meet the
right guy in any club because it was all about sex, nothing more
and nothing less.

 


Tomorrow was Saturday, and he had a late
shift. Collin worked at the local gym, and he loved his job; the
only downside was his boss, Derek Duval, who had the hots for him.
Well, not precisely the hots, but Collin was one of the few he
hadn’t had sex with yet. So, Derek was even more determined to get
Collin in his bed. But Collin wasn’t attracted to his boss. With
his six feet and three inches, dark blond hair, and green eyes, the
man was handsome. Even so, Collin just wasn’t attracted to him.

 


At first, Collin had been afraid that Derek
would pull the boss card and threaten him with his job, but he
hadn’t. Derek had been nothing but kind and understanding. He took
it in stride when Collin told him that, even though he was
handsome, he wasn’t attracted to him. Collin was grateful because
he loved his job, and now he didn’t need to search for a new one.
Still, he didn’t completely trust Derek; the man was slick.

 


Collin changed his jeans and shirt for
sweatpants and a short-sleeved T-shirt. He grabbed a beer from the
fridge and let himself fall into the recliner that stood in front
of the TV. After a night in town, Collin needed to unwind before he
was able to sleep. Remote in hand, he zapped through the channels.
Collin decided to watch the Big Bang Theory because it always made
him laugh. It was an episode from the first season. “Don’t sweat
it, Leonard; you will get Penny, eventually,” Collin chuckled. He
emptied the last of his beer and went to the fridge to get a new
one.

 


Collin woke to noises. At first, he was
confused, but then it dawned that he was in his living room, and
the sound came from the television, which now showed some kind of
documentary. He must have fallen asleep. Should he watch some more
television, or should he go to bed? Collin pushed the red button on
the remote, and the TV went dark. He rose from the chair,
stretched, and winced when his back hurt. “God, what am I, like
eighty or so?” Well, right now, he felt like an old man with the
back pain he had. Collin went to his bedroom, took a painkiller,
and crawled under the duvet. Oblivious that he was being watched
and that someone had been with him all evening.


Chapter 2

​


Matthew sighed. How could this have happened?
No, it was nothing; it really was nothing. The man was stunning,
that was true, but that didn’t mean that he could pursue him. Could
he? “What’s wrong with you?” Arthur asked when he strolled into the
room. “Who’s in trouble?” Lee asked; Oliver, who looked confused,
hot on his heels.

 


Matthew sipped his coffee as he glanced from
one to the other. “Spill it,” Lee urged. Matthew frowned. “There’s
nothing to spill,” he said after putting his mug back on the table.
“Yeah. Right. Something is going on. I can see it. Your facial
expression betrayed you, brother,” Arthur insisted. Matthew sighed
again. He knew that he had to tell his brothers sooner or later.
There wasn’t much that he could keep a secret around his fellow
guardian angels. Matthew Trahan was over two thousand years old, as
were the other guardian angels. With his six feet and four inches,
blond wavy hair, and big blue eyes, Matthew was a head-turner.

 


“I think that I’m falling hard for my new
charge,” Matthew admitted after some consideration. No one spoke.
Matthew glanced from Arthur to Oliver and then finally to Lee.
“Alright. Say something, guys. The silence is making me nervous,”
he said. “I don’t know what to say. I don’t believe that it’s ever
happened before,” Lee said finally. “Do you have a picture?” Oliver
asked, grinning. “As a matter of fact, I do have a photo of him.”
Matthew grabbed his cell phone and smiled when he saw the picture
of his charge.

 


Oliver came to stand next to Matthew and
gazed at the small display. “He is handsome,” Oliver said. “And
he’s mine,” Matthew growled. Oliver frowned; even though he knew
what Matthew was, he wasn’t afraid of him. Oliver, Arthur, and Lee
were pure guardian angels. Matthew was not, which was why most
guardian angels stayed clear of him, but not his true friends, his
brothers. Matthew wasn’t dangerous. Well, that wasn’t exactly true.
The angel could get very dangerous if provoked or if someone
threatened his friends.

 


Matthew was a product of a liaison between a
guardian angel and Lucifer, or Satan, as the humans liked to call
him. The astonishing thing was that the guardian angel who had
given life to Matthew, was male. Once they heard of Matthew’s
birth, the higher powers had tried to strip a young Matthew of his
powers but had failed miserably. Even though Matthew had just been
a child, he had defended himself fiercely to prevent losing his
powers. He was banned from heaven after that because they were
afraid of him.

 


Lee, Arthur, and Oliver had volunteered to
team up with Matthew. They hadn’t been afraid of him, and why
should they? There was no reason for them to be scared of Matthew.
Since they had moved into the house, Matthew had been nothing but
friendly and helpful. That had been more than a thousand years ago
now, and they had only grown closer with every decade that
passed.

 


“Well, there’s no law that says that you
can’t date the guy,” Arthur said. Matthew looked at him, then he
said, “He’s not just a guy that I happen to like.” Matthew paused,
then he added, “I believe that he is the one.” “Oh,” Oliver
breathed. “Yeah. Oh,” Matthew echoed.

 


The others came to stand behind Matthew so
they could look at the display that had Collin’s photograph on it.
“He is so beautiful,” Matthew whispered. “That he is, my brother.
That he is,” Lee replied softly. Arthur and Oliver both agreed with
Lee.

 


“Now, we need to find a way for him to notice
you,” Oliver said. They all looked at him like he had sprouted four
heads. “What?” Oliver shrugged. Then Lee nodded his approval, and
Oliver smiled. When the angel smiled, the world lit up for a
second. “I will go up,’ Arthur pointed to the sky, “Maybe I can
find out anything. The old scrolls must have some information in
there about finding a soul mate.” “Are you allowed to touch those?”
Lee questioned. Arthur smiled wickedly. “Not officially, but I know
and like the keeper, and he likes me very much,” the angel
smirked.

 


Matthew shook his head; it didn’t sit well
with him that Arthur would break the rules just to gain the
information that he needed. “I don’t think that it’s a good idea to
go up and try to read the scrolls. We don’t even know if there’s
information in it about soul mates,” Matthew said. “Well, one way
to find out,” Arthur said, and before Matthew could react, the
angel disappeared.

 


“Jesus. Why is he so stubborn,” Matthew
sighed deeply. “That’s because he’s our brother, Matt,” Lee softly
answered as he put his arm around the other angel’s shoulder.
Matthew was worried about Arthur, and rightly so. If they caught
him, he could get banned to the Akasha, which wasn’t an option. If
Arthur got banned, Matthew would move heaven and earth to get the
angel back, and by move, he meant literally.

 


Matthew was part angel and, well, part devil,
if that was the right word, which made him powerful. They might
have banned him from heaven, that’s how the humans called it, but
they hadn’t been able to strip him of his powers, and for that,
Matthew was grateful.

 


Matthew hadn’t often used his full power
because it scared even himself. When he changed into his other
form, he was terrifying. With nearly eight feet, Matthew’s other
form was massive. Then there were the horns on his head. Yes, he
had horns, and they were sharp and deadly because they were
poisoned and killed anyone who touched them in seconds. Matthew’s
golden blond locks would change to black, shoulder-length straight
hair, and his skin, as well as his eyes, glowed a fiery red. Yes,
Matthew was a force to be reckoned with.

 


Unfortunately, Matthew didn’t know how he
could make himself noticeable to the man, and that was what he
needed right now. The angel knew that Collin wasn’t interested in
dating, which made it even more challenging to pursue him. He
needed advice, but who could he ask?

 


It was late afternoon the next day when
Matthew felt a searing pain in his stomach and chest. “What the
hell,” he groaned. Lee was with him in an instant, as was Oliver.
“What’s wrong?” Oliver asked in alarm because the only time they
felt pain was when they had lost a charge. When the human that they
were guarding died, then they felt it deep into their soul, and it
hurt like, well, hell.

 


“I don’t know, but it has to do with Collin.
Otherwise, I wouldn’t be in pain,” a panting Matthew answered.
Oliver disappeared, and a minute later, he was back was a glass of
water. Matthew took the offered glass and drank half of it, but the
pain didn’t lessen. “Something must be wrong with Collin,” Matthew
insisted. “I’ll check on him,” Oliver said, and then he was gone,
only to materialize again, a few moments later. “It’s not Collin
because he is fine, physically,” Oliver softly said. “Then why am I
in pain?” Matthew demanded to know even though he knew very well
that his brothers probably couldn’t answer that question. He was
surprised when Oliver had an answer for him. “Collin is in pain
because Freddy, one of his best friends, has disappeared. He was
last seen at The Vault, dancing with some guy Collin didn’t know.
After that, nothing.” Oliver gazed expectantly at Matthew.

 


“Where’s Freddy’s guardian?” Matthew asked;
he was still panting, but the pain had lessened somewhat. Oliver
looked confused; how should we know that. “How would I know,” he
replied, “It’s not that we have contact with the other guardians.”
Matthew nodded. That was true. When Lee, Arthur, and Oliver chose
to team up with him, other guardians avoided them. The so-called
pure guardians mainly were snobs. Not all, but many of them.

 


Matthew didn’t know Freddy’s guardian, but he
wondered why the angel hadn’t protected his charge better. “I will
go and see if I can locate Clyde,” Lee said. Matthew frowned.
“Freddy’s guardian is an angel with the name Clyde?” he chuckled.
“Yeah. I know. But hey, his creator gave him that name. Well, I’m
off, and hopefully, I can locate him,” Lee replied, grinning.
“Yeah, hopefully,” Matthew answered absently.

 


Lee disappeared, and Matthew bent double
again in an effort to lessen the pain. “Damn, it hurt so much,”
Matthew groaned to the empty room. He thought of Arthur; the
guardian angel was gone too long now.


Chapter 3

​


“What do you mean by disappeared?” Collin
questioned while he stepped aside so Darren could enter the
apartment. “He didn’t come home last night. Every time I call his
cell phone, it goes to voice mail,” Darren informed his friend.
“Sit down. Can I get you anything?” Collin asked. Darren chose tea,
and Collin went into the kitchen to make the hot beverage for both
of them.

 


When Collin entered the living room, carrying
two steaming mugs, he saw how pale Darren was. The man was on the
brink of a nervous breakdown. Collin placed the cups on the table,
sat down beside Darren, and hugged him tightly. Darren looked up,
and there was so much fear in his beautiful eyes.

 


“Is it possible that he went home with that
guy he was dancing with last night?” Collin asked in a soft,
soothing voice. “No. I know that guy. His name is Paul, and I have
already called him. Paul said that Freddy didn’t go home with him
last night. He vanished without even saying goodbye to Paul.”
According to Darren, Freddy had planned to go home with Paul. And
then for Freddy to disappear, just like that? No, that really
wasn’t like Freddy.

 


“What do we do now? Should we go to the
police and file a missing person report?” Darren asked. The man
looked so lost. Even though Collin counted Freddy to one of his
best friends, he didn’t know the man as long as Darren did. Darren
had been friends with Freddy ever since high school. After some
time, Darren introduced Freddy to Oscar and Collin, and they became
friends, too.

 


Now that Collin thought about it. He didn’t
know Freddy that well. In fact, he didn’t know anything about him.
It had never occurred to him to take an interest in the man’s past.
“How well do you know Freddy?” Collin asked carefully. Darren
glanced up at his friend. “What do you mean?” Collin pressed his
lips together before he said, “Is it possible that he was involved
in shady things?”

 


Darren frowned. “Not that I know of, but then
again, you never know, right?” This was not the answer, nor the
reaction that Collin had expected. If anything, Collin thought that
Darren would be defensive, but he hadn’t, which was strange. “What
do you know about him?” Collin questioned because now he was
getting curious.

 


Darren sighed deeply. “Well, not that much,
actually. We became friends during high school. After that, we lost
contact. It was much later that we ran into each other and
rekindled our friendship again.” “So, you don’t know what he did or
where he went during the time after high school?” Collin asked.
This was getting stranger by the minute.

 


“Nope,” Darren answered, and he sounded
defeated. Still, the question remained, what should they do? Go to
the police or do nothing and wait. Collin liked Freddy; he seemed a
kind and decent guy. He was worried. Collin grabbed his phone and
dialed Oscar. It turned out that Oscar hadn’t seen Freddy at the
end of the evening. He, too, had thought that Freddy had gone home
with Paul. Collin ended the call and put the phone on the table.
“Oscar is coming over,” he said softly. His stomach was in knots
because his gut feeling told him that something was terribly
wrong.

 


Fifteen minutes later, the doorbell rang, and
Collin went to the hall to open the door. A worried-looking Oscar
hugged Collin. “Is Freddy really missing?” he asked. Collin nodded.
“We believe so, yes. I’m worried, and so is Darren,” Collin
replied. “I thought that he went home with Paul, but apparently, he
didn’t,” Oscar said solemnly. “It seems that way,” Collin
agreed.

 


Oscar hugged Darren and took the chair
opposite the couch, which was occupied by Darren. “How are you
holding up?” Oscar asked quietly. “I don’t know what to think or
how to feel. I know that I sometimes put question marks at his
behavior, but he isn’t a criminal. I just don’t believe that.
Freddy is a good and kind person,” Darren answered, and his voice
was steadier now.

 


“I called the hospitals,” Collin paused
before he went on. “And I called the morgue as well,” he added
quietly. Darren looked shell-shocked as if the thought of Freddy in
an accident or, worse, hadn’t crossed his mind. “You think that
maybe Freddy was involved in an accident or that he is dead?”
Darren sounded incredulous. “Well, yeah, it’s a possibility,”
Collin said. “You’re right. I didn’t think of that because I didn’t
want to think about that possibility,” Darren said softly.

 


“Let’s go to the police station and file a
missing person report,” Collin said. He wanted the police to
investigate the disappearance of one of his friends. Even though he
didn’t know Freddy that well, the man had always been trustworthy.
He was always helping where help was needed. In short, he was a
great friend. Collin was determined to go to the police station.
“Let’s go,” Collin insisted. Darren looked relieved, and Oscar’s
face was unreadable.

 


They went to Freddy’s home after they left
the police station. Darren had a key so that they could enter the
place. The police hadn’t any objections for them to enter Freddy’s
apartment. It was something that Collin found very strange.
Shouldn’t they secure Freddy’s apartment for investigation? Well,
apparently not!

 


They didn’t find anything out of order. So,
there hadn’t been a struggle. Darren went through the drawers and
saw that Freddy’s cell phone, passport, credit cards all were
accounted for. “This is strange,” Darren said as he took the cell
phone, passport, and credit cards out of the drawer. Now, Collin
was sure that something terrible must have happened to Freddy. His
stomach began to hurt, and his heart was racing. They decided to
revisit the police station and demand that they start searching for
Freddy immediately.

 


They had given Detective Clifford Sullivan
Freddy’s cell phone, passport, and credit cards. It seemed that the
detective wasn’t entirely comfortable with Freddy’s inquisitive
friends. “It seemed that he didn’t like it when we presented him
with Freddy’s things. I mean, he wouldn’t have left without his
phone and credit cards,” Oscar said. “Absolutely,” Darren growled.
Collin couldn’t agree more. He, too, was wondering why the police
didn’t start an investigation. Collin felt sick; he hoped that it
all was just a bad dream and that soon he would wake up, and Freddy
would be home, safe and sound.

 


They stood in front of the police station for
quite some time, not knowing where to go or what to do next. Their
friend was missing, and it seemed that only the three of them
cared. “Let’s go to my apartment, so we can make a plan to find
Freddy,” Collin suggested. “I need a drink,” Oscar said. “Me too,”
Darren chimed in. “Make that three,” Collin replied. God only knew
that they needed a drink or two. Plus, they needed to find out what
had happened to Freddy. The thought that someone had harmed their
friend made their stomachs clench.


Chapter 4

​


“I need to see him. Need to know that he is
alright,” Matthew said as he rose from the chair. Fortunately, the
pain in his stomach and chest had subsided; at least now, it was
bearable. Still, that didn’t mean that Collin was alright.
Something had happened that had upset Collin. Matthew swallowed
hard. He really needed to see for himself that the human was
unharmed. Oliver frowned. “He doesn’t want to date anyone. What are
you going to do?” the angel questioned. Matthew sighed because he
hadn’t thought that one through. Then, Arthur appeared. “You look,
well, satisfied. If that’s the right word,” Oliver chuckled.

 


“Very,” Arthur answered, smiling, then his
expression changed. The angel looked serious when he turned to face
Matthew. “Did you find out anything?” Matthew asked. “I did,
actually,” Arthur paused. “And?” Matthew was getting impatient. “I
couldn’t believe it when I read the scrolls, but it’s allowed to
have a soul mate. So, you are free to pursue Collin Tenney,” Arthur
said, grinning.

 


“Why are you frowning?” Oliver asked because,
right now, Matthew should be happy that he was permitted to pursue
Collin. Matthew sighed. “I’m not like you. I am different. What if
they are waiting for this to happen? Collin will be my weak spot.
As soon as they,” Matthew pointed up to the sky, “Know about
Collin, they will go after him, just to get back at me.” “Do you
really think that those morons would hurt Collin? They know what
you are capable of,” Oliver said. “He’s right,” Lee said. The angel
was leaning against the door frame. Matthew glanced at his friend.
“Did you locate Clyde?” Matthew asked, and the guardian’s heart was
racing. Even though he didn’t know Clyde, he hoped that the angel
was alright.

 


Lee sighed deeply, and his grim expression
told Matthew that he wouldn’t like what Lee had to say. “He
disappeared too. No one has seen him or heard from him since last
night,” Lee replied softly. “Damn,” Matthew cursed with feeling.
“Well said,” Oliver growled. “I wonder what the hell is going on,”
Matthew said, “But first, I have to see if Collin is alright. The
pain is nearly gone, so that’s a good sign,” Matthew said.

 


“You go, and we will see if there’s anything
else that we can find out. We really need to know what’s going on
because a guardian angel doesn’t disappear without reason,” Arthur
said. Matthew nodded, and then he was gone.

 


******

 


When Collin left the supermarket, he had that
uneasy feeling that someone was watching him. He glanced around,
and his gaze landed on a man Collin had never seen. The stranger
must at least be 6ft and 2 inches. He had dark brown hair and dark
green eyes. Eyes that were empty of any emotion, at least it seemed
that way to Collin. His gut feeling told him to watch out for this
man.

 


The stranger walked up to Collin, making him
take a step back. “Hello, handsome,” the stranger greeted like they
were friends. Hell, this was creepy. “Should I know you?” Collin
asked, and he was proud that his voice sounded steady. The stranger
frowned. “You don’t remember me?” he snarled.

 


Collin took another step back. “I’m sorry,
but I have to go,” he said. But when Collin wanted to pass the
stranger, the man stepped in front of him. Now Collin was getting
scared. Freddy had disappeared, and now this guy, who he didn’t
know, was harassing him? Just when it looked like the guy wanted to
grab Collin, the stranger gazed sideways, and Collin saw fear in
his eyes.

 


“Hey! Leave him alone,” another stranger
yelled in a deep, menacing tone. It helped because the guy who was
harassing Collin took one look at the man that rushed toward them
and paled. Then he took off like a bat out of hell. “Are you
alright?” the stranger who’d come to Collin’s rescue asked. Collin
noticed the concerned look in the eyes of the stranger. He smiled
nervously. “I. I am alright. Just a bit shaken, is all,” he
answered the handsome stranger.

 


“Where are my manners. I’m Matthew Trahan,”
the guardian angel held out his hand and was delighted when Collin
took the offered hand. “I’m Collin Tenney, and thank you for coming
to the rescue,” he said shyly. “I have to go now, but again, thank
you for chasing that creep away.” Before Matthew could respond,
Collin walked toward his car, unlocked it, and slid behind the
wheel, leaving a stunned Matthew behind.

 


******

 


“Did you see him?” Lee asked when Matthew
stepped into the kitchen of the home he shared with his friends. “I
did,” the angel answered. “Is he alright?” Oliver asked because he
didn’t like the look in Matthew’s eyes. “He is, but someone was
harassing him outside the supermarket,” Matthew paused. “Spill it,”
Arthur growled. All the guardian angels were back at the house
because they sensed that trouble was just around the corner and
soon would come knocking on their door.

 


“Braxton was the one who harassed Collin,”
Matthew growled. The three other angels frowned. Then they started
talking, cursing, and snarling all at the same time. Matthew held
up his hand to silence his friends. “Fuck. How can they know?”
Arthur gazed at Matthew, “You didn’t even know about Collin until
what, yesterday?” an indignantly sounding Lee said. Matthew nodded,
and his expression was dark. The look on the half angel’s face
should have scared Lee, Oliver, and Arthur, but it didn’t.

 


The angels knew that Matthew’s anger wasn’t
directed at them. No, the rage was directed at Braxton because, as
of now, the archangel had become Matthew’s target. “Did Braxton see
you?” Oliver asked. Matthew nodded. “He did, and that’s how I
wanted it. Now he knows that he’s on top of my list.” The other
angels knew that even though it would get complicated, Braxton had
sealed his fate by going after Collin.

 


“How did Collin react to you?” Oliver asked
because he noticed that Matthew hadn’t said anything about meeting
Collin. Oliver assumed that they, at least, had talked to each
other; after all, Matthew had come to Collin’s rescue. Suddenly
Matthew got this sad expression in his eyes. The angel pressed his
lips together. “Not well. I sensed fear and rejection,” the
half-angel said softly. Matthew looked so defeated. “Is it supposed
to go like this? I always thought that when I would meet the one,
he’d be happy and feel comfortable with me,” Matthew said.

 


Arthur sighed deeply. “None of us have
experience with meeting our soul mate. So, we can only guess why
Collin reacted so badly to you,” the angel said. “So, what do we
know about humans because they are so different from us. We need to
find out why Collin is so careful. Maybe he burned himself too many
times? Who can tell? I think that you need to woo him,” Oliver
chimed in. Matthew looked surprised because it wasn’t something
that he had thought about.

 


“How do I woo him without scaring him? I felt
his uncertainty and fear, and he couldn’t get away from me fast
enough,” Matthew sighed. He felt like he was in over his head.
Matthew had never dated a human before. Oh, he had his share of
one-night-stands, sure. But Matthew had never really dated a human,
and none of his fellow angels had either so, they couldn’t help
him.

 


“I need to find out what Collin likes,”
Matthew mumbled to no one in particular. “That’s a good start,”
Oliver said. “Maybe take him to see a movie? If he likes going to
the movies, that is,” Lee added helpfully.

 


“As his guardian angel, you know where he
hangs out with his friends. Right?” Oliver said. Matthew nodded.
“Yes, of course, I do,” he replied. “So, bump into him and make it
so that it looks like a coincidence,” Arthur said, grinning.
Matthew was grinning now, too, because coincidence was something he
could do. And Matthew knew already how he would ‘bump’ into Collin.
The human always bought a croissant and a cinnamon roll before he
went to work. Matthew knew Collin’s schedule, so he knew when to
show up at Becky’s Bakery.


Chapter 5

​


“Someone attacked you?” Oscar growled.
Usually, Oscar was a kind, mellow type; unless someone tried to
hurt one of his friends, he changed into a lion. Oscar was fiercely
protective when it came to his friends and family. He and his
friends lived on the west coast, and Oscar’s family lived on the
east coast. That meant that they didn’t see each other much.
However, they used face-time regularly.

 


Collin shrugged. “He didn’t actually attack
me. It was more like harassment. The guy was terrifying. I know it
sounds crazy, but it was as if he wanted to kidnap me or something.
Anyway, this guy raised every red flag.” Collin reeled at the
thought of that creep, putting his hands on him. Thank God that it
hadn’t come that far. A very handsome stranger rescued him. And if
Collin hadn’t been so uncertain and afraid, he would have bought
the man coffee or something just to thank him.

 


As it was, he had behaved like a scared kid,
and that wasn’t like him. Well, Collin didn’t trust many people,
let alone strangers. In the past, he had made a few bad choices,
and some of them still haunted him in his dreams. No, right now, he
didn’t need new problems. Collin was single for a couple of months
now, and that felt good. He could do as he pleased without asking
permission. Collin would never let himself be bossed around anymore
or worse, being used as a punching bag. So, better stay single and
have a good time with friends, it was safer and less
complicated.

 


“When are you leaving for work?” Darren
asked. Collin looked at the clock that hung in the living room. “In
about an hour,” he answered. “I’ll drive you,” Darren said, and he
sounded determined. Collin frowned. “Why would you do that?” “To
make sure that you stay safe,” Darren answered. “I don’t think so,”
Collin protested because this was not what he was waiting for. He
didn’t need his friends to watch over him; that was ridiculous,
wasn’t it?

 


“It’s not necessary, really. I have my phone.
So I’ll call if I need you, okay?” Collin assured his friend.
Darren looked grim as he said, “Freddy has disappeared. Now,
someone is harassing you. I think that there’s a connection. You
should be careful. Hell, we all should be on our guard because we
still don’t know why Freddy vanished.” Collin knew that his friend
was right, but he refused to live in fear. He had lived in fear for
far too long, and it wasn’t healthy.

 


“I will be careful. I promise. And I even
call you when I’m at the gym. How’s that?” Collin said, smiling.
Darren didn’t look convinced, but there was nothing that he could
do about it. Collin was an adult, and if he didn’t want protection,
then there wasn’t much Darren could do. “Alright, but I don’t like
it,” Darren conceded. Collin clapped his friend on the shoulder.
“Thank you,” he said as he went to his room to dress for work.
Right now, Collin wore slacks, but at work, he always dressed in
jeans and a T-shirt.

 


Even though Collin had refused Darren’s offer
to drive him to work, he felt a bit uncomfortable. Collin still
reeled from the encounter with the creep at the supermarket parking
lot. It hadn’t dawned that Freddy had disappeared and suddenly this
guy had harassed him in front of the supermarket. Was there a
connection?

 


Collin parked his car in the parking lot that
was behind the gym. He got out and locked the vehicle. He was
halfway to the gym when he got that uneasy feeling again. Now he
knew for sure that he was watched. Collin walked faster; he was
even more skittish after the encounter with that creepy guy.

 


“Are you alright?” Derek Duval, Collin’s
boss, asked. And worry showed in his eyes, which surprised Collin.
“Uh. Yeah. I’m fine,” he replied carefully. Derek was behaving
oddly. “Well, if you need me, I’m in my office,” Derek said, then
he turned and walked toward the office. The man hadn’t made a pass
at him, and that wasn’t like his boss. Derek had never forced
Collin, but he always made a pass as soon as he saw him. The
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