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For those of you who had been eagerly waiting for Kai’s story,

he’s finally here and he didn’t disappoint.

Get ready to embrace your inner demon.


Thank you to my girls who always happily devour my stories before I release them into the wild: Corinne Akers, Jeanie Bennett- Miner, Karen Wright, and Kathy Slacum Seabrease. Your faith in my writing and willingness to review my stories is truly a blessing.
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One

~Kai~
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“What do you mean, they are plotting to take my baby once she is born!?”  Ara seethed from her spot on one of the black leather couches in our living room, perched on her husband Wyatt’s lap as he held her protectively; one hand on her swollen belly and the other playing with the strands of her red hair while her green eyes flared with fire.

“Sorry, I didn’t mean to upset you, especially right after that delicious honey baked chicken you made for all of us, but once I got my hands on this information after chatting with Todd and Nate; I couldn’t sit on this news any longer.”  I rubbed a hand down my face in my own frustration.  Ara’s lineage brought her a lot of unwanted attention and dangerous confrontations.  And now being pregnant with the next generation . . . well, we always braced ourselves for the next shitshow.

“Like we would let anything happen to you or Raina.”  Hardin eyed Ara with kind brown eyes as he sat on the other couch snuggled up to his fiancé Sadie while she nervously ran her hands through his brown hair.

Sadie was the only one present who wasn’t a witch, demon, or combination of the two – or any other paranormal being for that matter.  But luckily, because of her mother, she had a handy connection to our world regardless.  Otherwise, her being fully human would have posed even more problems for her relationship with Hardin, who was half demon/half human.  Although things had a funny — and usually horrific, when it involved any of us — way of working out and the two were not only able to remain together but were now engaged.

The five of us sat in our living room — the exposed timber affording the space a rustic look offering a slightly calming ambience to help us deal with the disturbing topic — sipping on some after dinner wine together.  Well, Ara was drinking water since she was around five months pregnant.  Agitated with having to drop that bombshell, I leaned forward on the matching leather recliner and rubbed a hand through my shaggy chestnut colored hair.

Although a diverse mix of people and personalities, nobody sitting in this room right now would hesitate to do anything to help out anyone else in this family.  And if I had to, I would consult with Ara’s mom’s book — that she had had me hide since its contents were so volatile.  Ara never wanted to come into contact with it ever again but I was pretty damn certain Wyatt wouldn’t mind my dabbling in that dangerous book if it meant protecting his wife and baby.  He had already gone through the horrid nightmare of losing a wife and unborn child once; he didn’t plan on ever experiencing it again.  And being his best friend, I would do everything in my power to make sure he never had to suffer that grief ever again.

“Although we’ve witnessed firsthand that you can take care of yourself just fine, much to Wyatt’s irritation.”  I raised an eyebrow at my friend.

“She will not be out kicking asses and taking names like she’s done in the past.  She’s carrying my daughter and will soon be helping me raise her.”  Wyatt growled.

“I’m not an – ”

“I know that, Ara.  As Kai stated, we know exactly what you are capable of.  But my heart would not survive going through something like I had in the past ever again.”

Twisting slightly, she leaned back and locked her gaze on Wyatt’s, so many silent things passing between the two of them.  That had been a very dark time in our lives.

“I had lunch with Nate and Todd today and they were the ones who brought up this new development.  Since they have connections with some of the more honorable demons, they get to hear a lot of things that usually slip through the cracks.”  Certain full or half demons — as in Hardin’s case — were lucky enough not to be condemned to the Underworld.  Many of them were decent beings and never caused our world any troubles.  However, unfortunately, there were countless others who existed only to wreak havoc and devastation on humans.  And sadly, sometimes you couldn’t tell the difference until it was almost too late.  “They informed me they’ve heard murmurs that other demons believe your daughter can locate, bring back, and help control Relfzar.”

“Don’t they know by now, we’d just rebind the bastard demon.”  Stretching out her arms, she wiggled her fingers, which we were all well aware could wield some damn frightening magic.

Wyatt’s dark eyes sparked with his anger, the hand not in Ara’s hair clenching into a tight fist as he growled between clenched teeth.  “What did I just — ” 

Ara placed her hand over his and squeezed.  “Hey, I said we.  I promised you I would never take on a feat like that ever again, solo.”

Although I had to wonder, if it meant protecting her child, I bet she would break that promise in a heartbeat.  Which meant the three of us had to be extra vigilant when it came to any supernatural happenings going on in the near future.

For a long time, Relfzar and his brothers, Baltzar and Malzar, had been the most powerful demons and ruled the Underworld.  Why the hell anyone would want any of them freed was beyond me.  You might think you could control a demon if you played your cards right.  But there was no way in hell — no pun intended — I would ever chance participating in a game with that level of devastation.  The consequences were too frightful to even imagine.

Some other powerful demons had attempted to step into the role of ruler of the Underworld, but had never managed to gain enough supernatural power and dominance to successfully control the demon population like those three had.

“We kinda have double protection on your mom’s book and there are four competent magic wielders here who will not let anyone near your baby.”  Ara had “given possession” of her mom’s book to Hardin, but I had it hidden away from everyone.  In essence, it was as if the book had two safe proofs on it.  Because of that, the chances of anyone being able to get their hands on the book and use its contents was highly unlikely.  Which was incredibly important considering the magic and spells locked inside had the potential to help a paranormal being amass a huge volume of formidable power and destructive spells and if that wasn’t bad enough; effectively claim and hold onto the position of ruler of the Underworld.

“For now, we’ll all keep our ears open for any new whisperings and it’s not as if we ever really completely let down our guard.”

Other than Sadie, we all had the capabilities to take care of ourselves rather skillfully and had taken precautions to keep potent magic out of the hands of the enemy.  Everyday demonic threats were normally not a big deal.  The plot to take Ara’s daughter or release any or all three of the Demon Trio, now that was a massive problem.

“Okay, I don’t know about you guys, but I sure could use a change in subject.”

“Oh, this ought to be good.”

“I didn’t say I had something else to talk about, just that I needed something else to talk about.  The vibe in here is really depressing after that bit about taking babies and bringing back hellfire demons.  And you know me; I need things upbeat in my life.  That’s why I have my Sunbeam.  And that’s also why Wyatt needs me in his life as well.  We all need that little bit of light to help drown out that darkness.  Although I’m sure if you give me a minute, I could come up with something dynamic, even Wyatt would find interesting, that we could talk about.”

“Why can’t we just invite Sadie over?  Why does he have to come as well?”  Wyatt grumbled, his standard frown any time Hardin was around in place.

“What are we doing for a baby shower for Ara?”  Sadie cut in, her blue eyes — a beautiful ocean blue shade — lighting up at the mention of a baby.

“Sadie might not have any magical powers but she sure has potent survival skills for keeping Hardin out of harm’s way when it comes to dealing with Wyatt’s exasperation.”  I shot Wyatt a smirk.  He wasn’t a dark person, just very serious in his attitude on life.  I had to think a lot of it had to do with his devastating loses over twenty years ago.  Many didn’t recover from something as annihilating as that.  He wasn’t quick to laugh or crack a joke, but being with Ara had definitely helped light up his world again and smooth out his rough edges a bit.

And then you had Hardin who tossed out one liners and quips like a natural, which I believed he used as a defense mechanism.  He had had a horrible upbringing and then there was the whole ‘he used to be Ara’s boyfriend’ situation, so of course he and Wyatt were going to clash.

“Sadie always has my back.  My precious Sunbeam.”  Hardin tucked a stray strand of her blonde hair behind her ear and gave her a loving smile.  “But I know he just does it because I’m like the brother he’s always wanted but never had.”

“You’ve said that before, yet it still isn’t true.”  Wyatt released a deep sigh and pinched the bridge of his nose.

Sadie kissed Hardin on the cheek before raising an eyebrow at him in silent warning.  She was well accustomed to his penchant for goading Wyatt.  “Back to the baby shower topic.  I really think we should at least have a little get together or something.  I know you haven’t worked at the bank long but are you close enough to a few of your coworkers?  We should do something to celebrate this blessing.”

“Everyone loves Ara.  You can’t help but — ”

Sadie slapped her hand onto Hardin’s mouth.

“Ow.”  He mumbled behind it.  “Well, I guess suggesting the guys come too isn’t a good idea either?  But Wyatt would love getting extra time to hang out with me.”  His eyes twinkled as he stared at his fiancé.

“You just wait until we get home.”  She narrowed her eyes at him.

“I hope that means something that ends with him with a black eye and bruises all over his body.”

“Oh no, it definitely means a special someone will be all over this body — ”

Sadie launched herself at Hardin and shoved him onto the floor, where she landed on top of him and proceeded to punch him in the arms and chest.

“Ow, again.  Hey, stop that, Sunbeam.”  Hardin tried to capture her hands as he laughed between winces.  “Okay.  I give up.”  He tossed his hands in the air in surrender.  “I won’t make any more comments . . . tonight.”

“That would be a miracle.  But I’ll take what I can get.  Although I hope he gets an ass kicking when he gets home too.”  Wyatt gave Hardin a smile with all teeth.

“Love you too, Bro.”  Untangling himself from Sadie, Hardin stood and offered his hand to her.  After helping her to her feet, the two of them sat back down on the couch.

“Anyway, are there a few girls you could invite, Ara?  We could go out somewhere if it’s only a little get together.  And yes.”  She locked her eyes on Hardin, radiating a fierce, uncompromising warning before giving him a sweet smile.  “The guys could go, but hang out at another table, way on the other end of the restaurant, to keep an eye on things.”

“Naomi, Ana, and Elayna have been really friendly and helpful.  I didn’t know if you knew I was a bank teller before I had to go on the run.  But there are still some minor things that are done a little differently depending on what bank you work for.  And I’ve been out of practice for a bit too.  Those three have been super supportive so I don’t think they would think it was weird I invited them to a little party to celebrate my new baby.  I think they’d come too.”

“Then it’s settled.  We’ll figure out where we want to have dinner and I’ll get invitations.  And then I’ll give them to the girls.  I don’t want you inviting people to your own party.”

Sadie was a genuine sweetheart.  And she was perfect for Hardin.  Who was really a pretty good guy.  He more than made up for his past and I had had an easy time building a friendship with him.  Although he didn’t have a twisted past with my wife — so I understood and respected Wyatt’s grumbles, but still occasionally ribbed him about them.

Hell, I didn’t even have a girlfriend or someone I saw on the regular.  I had always said I was satisfied playing the field and didn’t need someone tying me down.  Getting laid wasn’t the issue.  Being around Ara and Wyatt and now spending so much time with Sadie and Hardin too, I felt as if something was missing in my life.  I wasn’t so satisfied with the single life anymore.  I craved what they had: sharing special touches and secret smiles, a connection that went beyond sex.

“Ara needs her rest and we don’t want to overstay our welcome.”  Hardin stood and then held his hand out to Sadie to pull her up from the couch.

“I think it’s a little too late for that, Hardin.  But Sadie, you know you’re welcome anytime.”

“Thank you for dinner, Ara.  It was delicious as always.”  Hardin smiled over at her.  “And thank you for allowing me into your home and not trying to do anything wicked to me.  I always appreciate leaving in the same condition I arrived in.”  He stretched his hand out to Wyatt.

“Fuck, Hardin.  You are such an ass sometimes.”  Wyatt shook his hand, a slight smirk on his face.

“We’ll talk soon about party plans.  Thank you for having us.”  Sadie gave us a little wave.

Then the two of them walked over to our front door and stepped outside.

“Ara and I are probably going to head to bed soon.  I know she’s pretty wiped out.  And she sleeps better when I’m there.”  Wyatt cupped her face and placed a gentle kiss on her forehead, before shifting his gaze to me.  “Not that I’m your keeper, but do you have anything planned for tonight or are you just hanging out here?”

“I’m heading out to The Wizard’s Den.”  The local bar was owned by an honest, respectable wizard so we liked to support him and frequented the place.

“You going out to pick up a chick?”

Ara started giggling at his question.  “Sorry, that just sounded so odd coming out of your mouth.”

“It did, didn’t it.”  He gave her a warm smile.  “I’m trying to be more lighthearted like the rest of you guys.  But I guess I should just stick to what I know.”  Then he turned back to me.  “Not that it’s any of my business, just curious; do you have plans with some of the guys or are you just going out?”

“Not heading out to meet a chick.”  I smirked at him.  “I mean I’m not planning on it, but you never know.  Maybe someone will pique my interest.  But no, I’m meeting up with Todd and Nate for a couple of beers before they head back home to Texas tomorrow.  The lunch meeting was business.  Tonight, we just want to hang out, relax, and have a good time.” 

“It’s a full moon tonight.  Watch out for all of the crazies.  You definitely don’t want one of those in your life.”

“The lunatics are always out.  Although lately, they’ve been keeping to themselves.  Besides, I could use a little bit of excitement.  Just nothing on a grand scale.”  Despite wanting to use tonight to hang out like regular guys, I was hoping Todd or Nate had some more specific information on who exactly was plotting for Ara’s baby and their game plan.  The more information we had; the easier to keep Ara and their baby safe.  While sometimes secrets helped you gain the upper hand; that was usually only in the case where the one keeping the secret was doing it to protect, not to ruin.

And if I met someone tonight who managed to capture my attention at the same time, then that was an added bonus.  But I didn’t put much stock in that, since I was starting to doubt there was actually someone out there for me.
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Two

~Elara~
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“You only have until the next full moon.  There are no second chances, Elara.”  The demon walking beside me warned.  Anyone who happened to catch sight of us wouldn’t think anything of our exchange since he didn’t look like a demon.  He looked like your average human; five and a half foot tall, blond hair — if you could believe a demon could have light hair — and dark blue eyes that were cold and emotionless as he stared down at me.

“I understand, Thezrorad.”  Well, I didn’t look like a demon either.  I was attractive enough, I guess.  Thankfully, I didn’t have horns or a weird color of skin or hair or red eyes.  Nope, I had black hair and pale moon blue colored eyes that were even lighter than sky blue.  But that didn’t mean I stood out as being something paranormal.  It just meant I looked unique.

After slipping from the Underworld and being deposited in the woods somewhere in the town of Broken Arrow, Oklahoma, the two of us hiked toward the edge of the wooded area.  The dense leafy roof filtered in the full moon’s silvery glow, creating a dappled effect on the forest floor, highlighting patches of moss and fallen branches.  Tree trunks and branches cast long, dramatic shadows as we trudged along.  Shapes and forms appeared and disappeared in the moonlight, sparking unease and fear to creep up my spine.  Those things alone wouldn’t strike terror in my entire being, however, I was strolling along with a powerful demon who could change his mind at any time and I didn’t have the capability to protect myself from him or have anyone who could help me.  I hadn’t had anyone in my corner for eight years.  Yeah, there were plenty of demons in the Underworld, but no one you could consider a friend or who would be willing to have your back.  That was the only reason I was taking this chance.  He had a job for me but he could easily send someone else or find a way to do it himself.  This was my ticket out of this hell hole — no pun intended.  Although I didn’t know what I’d do once I was on my own.  But I’d figure it out when the time came.  Anything could be better than what I had left behind.

However, it made me sick to my stomach thinking of what was expected of me.  Even though I was a full-on demon, it didn’t mean I enjoyed committing heinous acts.  It might sound incredibly funny, but I had instilled in me since birth to be a good person . . . I mean demon.  My parents had been caring, kind, and decent and had been tortured then destroyed for disobeying a powerful demon.  Their refusal to succumb to any type of evil cost them dearly and subsequently me.  I’d been left without anyone who cared about me.  That beastly confrontation occurred eight years ago.  I had only been fourteen at the time.  The gruesome memory shot a violent tremor through my body.  Of course, I had to bear witness to their punishment so I would have a constant reminder of what happened when you defied a powerful demon.

“You don’t want to disappoint me, Elara.”  His eyes took on an eerie glow as his lips curled into a nasty smirk.  “You don’t have long.  You better get to work; you have a lot to do to set your groundwork.  Well, this is where we part ways.”

At the forest’s edge, we encountered a dark road.  I gazed to the left and then to the right, my eyes tracking nothing but blackness; no indication of any type of civilization.  And it seemed to go on for infinity in both directions.

“Wait?  What?  But I have no idea where to even start looking for him.  I don’t have anywhere to stay.  I don’t have any . . . ”  I had never been on my own before and even though I had lived here before my parents were murdered; I was barely a teenager, so I didn’t know how to survive on my own.

“I’m sure you’ll figure it out.  Wane, wax, Elara.”  And with those ominous parting words, he vanished.

I stood gaping at the spot where he had been standing.  Now what the hell was I supposed to do?  Pick a direction and start walking?  I let out a frustrated growl.  With no other option; I turned to the right and put one foot in front of the other.  I had no watch, no phone, no possessions at all.  But thankfully, I had on a casual pair of shorts, a plain blue t-shirt, and a pair of sneakers.  Or holy hell, I wouldn’t have made it very far.  At least I didn’t have to worry about an animal attack.  I knew how to use magic to protect myself; unfortunately, just not against extremely powerful demons.

I wasn’t sure how long I had been trucking along with only a slight cool breeze blowing my hair around my shoulders and crickets chirping in the background.  I guess I should be relieved no one had come upon me.  I had seen enough horror movies to know if I encountered someone on a dark road and he offered to pick me up; it wasn’t because he was being helpful.  Yes, I could use magic to protect myself and escape, but I didn’t want to knowingly put myself in that situation in the first place.

I finally came upon a sign ‘The Moonbeam Motel.’  Well, didn’t that seem fitting.  I rolled my eyes at my snarky attitude.  But I couldn’t help it; I was tired and hungry and had no idea what I was going to do.  Leftover trickles of fear slithered along my nerve endings.  I had no clue where to even start.  Would I be able to accomplish this?  Would I hate myself afterward?  Did I really have a choice?

Well, first things first.  I needed a place to stay.  No, I didn’t have any sort of income but I didn’t need one.  You could use magic to accomplish just about anything.  That was how I was wearing a stylish normal human outfit, so I wouldn’t stand out and draw unwanted attention to myself.

Feeling rather rotten about the fact I was going to, for all intents and purposes, steal from this motel — I hated being deceitful but I guess that was what was expected of demons — I strolled up to the entrance and headed inside.  I really didn’t like deceiving people but that was what I was sent here to do, so I might as well get in some practice.

I stepped up to the main desk.  At this hour, only one person was working.  “I’d like a room for the week.”  Thezrorad had informed me that all of my records had been replaced, like nothing had ever happened to me.  When my parents were killed, I was taken to the Underworld as collateral damage, so of course my existence had to disappear.  I was about to find out if Thezrorad’s words were true and how well his act of fraud had worked.

The man behind the desk shifted his brown gaze from his computer to me.  “I will need to see an ID and we will need a credit card to keep on file.  What is the name?”

“Elara Celeste.”  While he typed, I shoved my hand into my pocket and snapped my fingers, conjuring up an ID and a credit card.  Fingers crossed this worked.

“You said for a week?”  He pushed some strands of brown hair that had fallen across his forehead away as he studied me.

“Yes.  I’m hoping to find a place to rent soon.  I just got into town.  And I don’t want to put out my friends.  Long story I’m sure would bore you to tears and you have better things to do, I’m sure.  Besides, I’m really not into spilling out my personal life to strangers.”  I shot him what I hoped was a playful not flirtatious smile.

He eyed me curiously.  “Do you have an ID and a credit card?”

“Yes.”  I handed him both while trying to keep my nervous breathing under control.  There was no way he really suspected anything shady going on.  And I was pretty certain he wasn’t going to call the police.  I hadn’t done anything wrong.

After some more typing, he finally looked up at me and gave me a friendly smile.  “You’re all set.  Room one sixteen.”  He handed me a key card along with my ID and credit card.

Relief poured through me.  “Thank you.  I’ll let you know if I need longer than a week.”

“Do you need help with any luggage or anything?”

Shit.  I was really sucking at this.  “I have my bags out in my car.  I’ll get them after I grab something to eat.  But thank you, I can handle them.”  I walked down the hallway, trying not to look as if I were anxiously running away from my fib.

After unlocking the door to my room, I stepped inside and clicked on a light.  My eyes surveyed the scene before me.  One thing checked off of my to do list.  It was your typical motel room: a full bed with a beige colored blanket on top, a grey recliner, a small closet, a desk, a television — which I had no intention of watching — and a small bathroom.  Okay, now for the next two things on my to do list — which wasn’t really that long.  Get some food and then start searching for any clues as to where I could find Kai Ravens.  Hell, I didn’t even know what he looked like.  I was starting to feel as if I had been set up for failure.  But that didn’t make sense.  Thezrorad wanted that book.  And since the owner of the book was female and married; I needed to go through the single friend.  I didn’t know the first thing about seducing someone.  Hell, I’d never even had sex before.  Focus, Elara.  I really needed to get some food.  My head was starting to pound with all of these rampant thoughts and insecurities.

Slipping my key card into my back pocket, I left my room and headed back to the motel lobby.  Thankfully, the guy didn’t even look up from his desk.  Slipping out into the night, I had no destination in mind.  I wasn’t sure what would be open at this hour, so I turned in the direction I hadn’t come from and walked.

Gazing at the sky, I watched the moon peek in and out from behind the clouds.  Crickets still chirped and a slight breeze ruffled my hair.  In the distance, a wolf howled.  I wasn’t afraid.  But I was incredibly lonely.  I wanted people who cared about me.  I hadn’t had that since I had lost my parents.  If I was successful in my endeavor, I’d have my freedom but there was a good chance it wouldn’t bring me any friends.  Instead, it would cause me to make a lot of enemies so I wouldn’t find happiness here anyway.  Shaking those disturbing thoughts away since I needed to stay focused, I trudged along.

I wasn’t sure how much time had passed, but my legs were growing weary — granted that could’ve been from my entire journey here — when I spotted a bar called The Wizard’s Den.  It probably had nothing to do with paranormal beings but it was open.  I could get some food and hopefully strike up some innocent conversations and see if I could get any insight on how to find Kai.  Although I had no idea how to nonchalantly bring up his name.  Hey, any single guys around here whose name begins with a K?  I’m looking for my next hookup and I’m on the letter K right now.  Yeah, that sounded clever and believable.  I rolled my eyes at myself.  Hopefully, with any luck, some food would power up my brain cells and prevent me from using anything remotely like that grand brainchild.

Stepping inside, I gazed around the surprisingly crowded area — especially since it had to be late into the night.  The inside had a nice rustic look to it.  Wooden beams made up the ceiling where mason jar lighting hung intermittently among the tables where men and women sat eating, drinking, talking, and laughing.  People even stood near some of the tables chatting it up with their friends.  Mercifully, there were a few available seats at the bar, so that was my destination.  As I stepped through the crowd, boisterous laughter and thunderous shouts erupted near the back, off to the side of the bar.  During the ruckus, glass shattered and a deep voice roared, “Well if it isn’t Kai fucking Ravens.”

My eyes shot in the direction of that outburst and I drank in the sight of the man who stood there with a huge, cocky, beautiful smile on his handsome face, while another male slapped him on his back.  Oh wow.  That was Kai Ravens?  Damn he was freaking gorgeous and tall — almost a foot taller than my petite five two frame.  His physique was sculpted, resembling a classic marble statue brought to life.  The kind that didn't scream for attention but commanded it anyway.  Hell, he was just delicious to look at.  I’d rather be searching for him because someone had set us up on a blind date or something.  My life really sucked ass.

Well, wasn’t that my damn rotten luck.  I mean great that he was easy to find.  But fuck me; couldn’t he be a butt ugly witch.  Kinda like the guy standing beside him, talking a mile a minute, but I couldn’t really make out what he was saying.  Okay fine, the other guy wasn’t butt ugly.  He was nice enough looking with brown hair cut short and dark eyes, but I didn’t feel a magnetic pull to him like I did to Kai.  Ugh.  Why couldn’t that guy have been my target?

Hell no, that wasn’t what fate had in store for me.  From a distance, I studied Kai’s mop of chestnut brown hair that I wanted to run my fingers through and gorgeous blue eyes that glinted with a hint of mischief as he smirked at the guy who had caused such a commotion about running into Kai.

Making my way to the bar so I could get a better picture of what was going on, I stopped at a stool a few spots down from him.  As I tried to listen in on their conversation, I flagged down the bartender.

He sauntered up to me, ran a hand through his blond hair and gave me a wink.  “What can I get you, doll?”

“Are you still serving food?  Because I’m starving.  I just got into town.  I’m new here and don’t know if there is anything else open.”  I was sure that came off a little desperate.  Well, I couldn’t help it, I was.

He gave me a friendly smile.  “For you, I’ll force them to make whatever you want.  What would you like?”  My first time in a bar, but I knew bartenders gave their customers a lot of attention in the hopes of a nice tip.  Besides, I didn’t detect any ill intent in his blue eyes.

I wanted to drown my sorrows in liquor but I needed all of my faculties in working order.  “A cheeseburger, fries, and a cola.  If that wouldn’t be too much trouble.”

“No trouble at all.  I’ll place that order for you right now and then get you your drink.”

After he walked away, I shifted my attention back to Kai and, from what I could gather so far, his friends.  I think the obnoxious one needed a favor but would ask him in private.  I wondered if it had to do with magic.  From this far away
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