www.originstory.net – Паранормальные романы на английском языке



[image: image1]
[image: image2.jpg]



ANGELIC DESIRES
Archangels Series, Prequel
Stephani Hecht

“You know, if I didn’t know better, I would say that you’re turning nice.”

 Cadean pivoted and gave her friend,Lilith, a disgusted look.Nice? She had been called many a vicious thing in her immortal life—demon, bounty hunter, harpy, bitch, but none of them stung nearly as much as being callednice . It probably hurt so much because, unlike all the others, it simply wasn’t true. She was a demon, had been for as long as she could remember. She couldn’t recall the days that she’d been an angel. She was a bounty hunter, and a damn good one. The best that Hell had to offer. Harpy? Yep, you could check that one off the list. She had the long raven like wings and clawed fingers to prove it. She would even cop to being a bitch. But, she would never, never, never stoop so low to actually benice. “Bite me,” she snapped.

 Lilith licked her lips before parting them to reveal a set of pearly white fangs. “You know it’s not nice to tease a succubus.”

 Cadean pointedly ignored her and started to pull her ebony hair back into a tight braid. When she bent over to tuck a dagger in the top of her black boot, a loud pop accompanied a severe stinging sensation on her ass. The harpy let out a yelp of surprise as she spun around and snarled. “What the fuck?” she demanded, still clutching her molested backside.

 Lilith tilted her head to the side, causing one of her golden locks to fall over her bare shoulder. She giggled and bounced on her feet a few times. The movement made her boobs almost pop out of her top. She frowned as she jerked it back up.

 Cadean smiled. Since succubi had wings, too, they always had to wear backless tops, just like harpies. The fact thatLilith’s shirts were always five sizes too small and whore red were all her own choice though. Her friend was in constant danger of being arrested by the Fashion Police.

 Lilith gave her breasts one last plumping to make sure they were in place before returning her attention to the harpy. “That’s the whole problem with you. When is that last time that you had a good fuck?”

 Cadean realized her jaw had dropped open and she clamped it shut as she continued to rub the back of her tight black leather pants. They and the matching corset style top were expensive, handcrafted by the best tailors in Hell. Being one of Lucifer’s best bounty hunters had its perks and great pay was one of them. IfLilithso much as wrinkled them, then she would find out how vengeful a harpy really could be. “Harpies aren’t like succubi,” she reminded, speaking slowly like she was addressing a petulant child. “We aren’t ruled by the need for sex.”

 Bright green eyes with long feline-shaped irises rolled upward. “Every female, be they succubus, harpy or angel needs a good dick from time to time. Frankly, girlie, I think your desperate need for a good hard screw is why you’re getting soft on your hunts.”
  “I’m not going soft,” Cadean hissed. She ruffled her wings in annoyance. Unlike her friend soft leather bat-type wings, her wings were covered in black feathers and a bit smaller in size, just reaching at the top curve of her rump.
 A sly smile played onLilith’s lips. “We’ll see.” She held out a folded piece of paper. “I have your next assignment here.”
 Cadean snatched the paper fromLilith’s hands and opened it up.Appolion. “Oh shit.”
  
 Cadean was still muttering curses under her breath one week later as she approached the small human home. Even though she’d been given the name of the human city that he was currently hiding out in, the bastard hadn’t been easy to track down. He was a wily little bugger.
 Appolion was the first angel she ever tracked. Before now, it had always been demons she took down. But then Appolion wasn’t just your average everyday angel. Not very many angels could claim that they’d been raised in Hell.
 She looked around at the rundown street covered in dumpy cars, half-filled garbage cans, graffiti covered walls, and curled her lip up in disgust. It never ceased to amaze her that angels would actually leave Heaven and live on Earth.Really? If Earth and humans are so bad then why do you cling to your Mp3 player, your soap operas and your mystery novels? All those things are human made. Next thing you know, you’ll be fighting side by side with the angel warriors, protecting them. You are getting soft.
 A growl built up in her throat as she pushed the thought to the back burner real fast. Cadean was a harpy and had brought countless demons to justice, enjoyed every minute of it, too. She was not getting soft and now it was time to prove it by bringing Appolion home to his Mommy and Daddy.
 Her dagger drawn, she cautiously approached the house. Cadean kept her steps as light as possible, all the while, waiting for a surprise attack. The last bounty hunter sent to bring in this mission came back in pieces. She wasn’t going to make the same mistake he had in underestimating her prey.
 She frowned at the sight of the front door open and slightly ajar. That was easy…too damn easy. In fact, the beat up brown door seemed to be mocking her. Daring her to enter. Damn it, Appolion knew she was there and the jerk was playing games with her. Lucky for her, and unlucky for him, she loved playing games. Ignoring all the warning bells ringing in her head, Cadean pushed the door open and slipped inside.
 It was dark, really dark. There were no lamps on and he’d covered all the windows with heavy drapes so no sunlight crept in. Leery, she bit back a curse before it escaped her lips. Cadean really hated the dark. She knew there was some bitter irony in a demon being afraid of the dark, but damned if her poor night vision hadn’t been her downfall more than once in the past.
 She deliberately left the door ajar. Some sunlight spilled in as she inched her way into the bastard’s house. Halfway across the living room, a slight movement brushed the air by her cheek. Cadean spun around, but there was nothing there. A second later, the door slammed shut. The house went as dark as a tomb.
 Braced for an attack, she sucked in a breath when another flutter of air brushed by her face. With a blind lunge in the direction it came from, she met with empty space. Then the arrogant jerk laughed at her. It was a slow, deep chuckle, both annoying and, strangely enough, sexual. Wet between her thighs, she bit her bottom lip and shook her head in order to clear it some.
 After a steadying breath, she ordered, “You may as well make this easier on the both of us and surrender now, Appolion.”
 There was another whisper of movement, then she was smacked on the ass for the second time that day. She shrieked in outrage and swung her dagger around. The only thing that accomplished was having the weapon make an impressive whistling sound as it sliced through nothingness.
 An arm shot out from behind her and captured her in a hard grip. His chest crushed her wings as she struggled to escape his hold. Cadean tried to stomp on his feet, but he dodged, almost like he was able to anticipate her moves before she even thought of making them.
 “If you think I’m going anywhere with you, little demon, then you’re fucking crazy,” he rumbled into her ear.
 His lips caressed her ear with each word he spoke and she became aware of how good his muscular body felt tightly pressed against her back. It took every ounce of control she had not to thrust her ass back to feel even more of him. There was a soft tickle at the side of her neck as he leaned in and inhaled.
 “You don’t smell like a demon,” he commented.
 “That’s because I’m a harpy,” she revealed in a shaky voice. Now why did she find it necessary to admit that? She sensed his smile.
 “A harpy. The only demon besides a succubus that stays beautiful. This is my lucky day.”
 His tightened grip brushed his arm up against the bottom of her breasts. She sucked in a breath as her nipples became hard points. Longing pooled in her stomach at the thought of him taking them in his fingers and playing with them. How long had it been since a male touched her there? Too long, way too long. “I’m not here to play games, Appolion. With the bounty I get for your sorry ass, I’ll be able to take a month’s vacation to someplace warm and sandy.”
 His other hand seized her hip, then his fingers splayed out for a nice tight grip right before he jerked her backward. Cadean gasped when her backside slammed into the unmistakable hardness of his cock. Gods, he was freaking huge. Unable to retrain herself, she let her hip undulate in one slow circle, so her body rubbed against his erection even more.Lilithhad been right, she did need a good fuck.
 But now was not the time or the place for fun. She was here to bring Appolion in, not ride him like a dollar store pony. With a sigh of regret, she snapped her head back, aiming for his face. His grunt and immediate release said she scored a good hit. As soon as his arms dropped, she lunged forward and ripped down one of the heavy curtains.
 Blessed sunlight filtered into the room and the first thing she spotted was a lamp on a nearby table. It was an ugly thing actually, the base was a hideous brown color and the shade was yellowed. Tacky or not, it served her purposes. She picked it up and swung it around, hitting Appolion square in the head.
 He fell heavily to his knees, his head in between his hands.
 She drew up short, impressed in spite of herself, by the first good view of her prey. Nobody had told her that he was so damn good looking. The biggest misconception humans had about angels were that they had halos and wings. No angel that Cadean knew ever had either of those things. In fact, angels looked just like your average human at first glance. It was only when you looked closer that you realized they were taller, more muscular and looked like a supermodel.Mr.Appolionhere, filled in all those qualifications in spades.
 He was dressed in a blue uniform, the same one that Cadean had seen human police officers wearing before. The fabric was cut so it showed off all of his hard muscles. She licked her lips at the sight of his strong biceps, remembering how good it they felt wrapped around her. Dark, almost black short hair was styled neat. Well neat, except for the spot he clutched right now. He bled from that area like a stuck pig. She couldn’t help but smile at the site of the injury. After all, she was a harpy and did enjoy it when others felt pain, especially if she was the cause of said pain.
 He raised his head.
 As soon as his gaze locked with hers, satisfaction evaporated. Intense deep eyes gazed into her soul. Her womb tightened in response. This male didn’t just emanate sexual waves, he was a friggingcome fuck metsunami.
 Full sensual lips curled in a wolfish grin. “You break into my house, destroy my curtains and hit me with my favorite lamp? Do you have any clue how rude that is, even for a demon?”
 “Enough with the smart ass comments.” She clutched the fugly lamp even tighter. “I already told you that I’m not here to play games. Your father put a huge bounty on your head and I plan on being the hunter that collects it.” As soon as that little nugget slipped, she knew she made a huge mistake. Full lips pressed tightly together as eyes grew so stormy they almost became black.
 He unleashed a dandy of a cuss word using demon talk. Then every window in the small house started to rattle, then shattered, one by one.
 Cadean yelped, surprised by both the glass and the flurry of emotions Appolion exuded. Before she became a demon, she’d been an empath angel. That is an angel able to sense others emotions. Because of that, she could feel everything he did—the anger, hate and fear.
 Powerful male leg muscles tensed and she knew he was getting ready to attack. She swung the lamp around and hit him again on the side of his head. His eyes rolled back as he crumpled to the ground.
 Cadean dropped the lamp and struggled to compose herself.What the fuck did he just do with the windows? She never witnessed any angel or demon do anything like that in all her immortal life. Her head cocked to the side as suspicion nagged. Why was it that his demon father suddenly wanted his long lost son back so much? From what she knew, Appolion and dear old Dad never shared a close relationship.
 Most of her knowledge about Appolion was speculation and rumor. Cadean knew for sure that his parents had taken him to Hell when they sided with Lucifer in his failed revolt against Heaven. She, herself had just been a child when her own parents had been exiled from Heaven. In fact, she and Appolion had gone to angel school together for a few years before things had, literally, gone south.
 After that, she lost all contact with Appolion and heard through the grapevine things had not gone well for him. According to rumors, Appolion had been abused all through childhood because he refused to turn his back on his angel side. After centuries, when he finally reached adulthood, he was exiled to Earth. Exiled from Hell, and unwanted in Heaven, Appolion had nowhere to call home.
 Cadean knew she should take him right to Hell. The reason why Appolion had a price on his head should be no concern of hers. She just couldn’t do that though. Not because she felt sorry for him. Truth was, curiosity got the better of her. There was something special about him and she was determined to find out what it was.
 If it was what she suspected, then Appolion’s bounty should be twice as much as promised and she intended on collecting every cent of it. It only took her a few minutes to tie him up to one of his kitchen chairs. Once she had him secure, she studied him while she waited for him to wake up.
 He really was one fine piece of male. His hair was a bit longer in the front, so right now it fell into his face a bit. She was still able to make out his high cheekbones and firm jaw line. Cadean was again drawn to the uniform he wore. It was somewhat surprising that, not only was he living on the human’s world, but survived by living as one of them.
 She patted him down for weapons and since, he was unconscious, saw no harm in letting her hands linger at certain areas of his anatomy. Cadean ran her palms over his rock-hard thighs and couldn’t resist leaning in a bit to breathe his scent. Sandalwood, gun oil and earth filled her nose. Frustrated, she whimpered. It wasn’t fair that he was so damn yummy.
 Her gaze traveled to his lips. They were so soft and inviting. What self-respecting harpy could resist such temptation? It had always been a fantasy of hers to have sex with an archangel, but she’d always been too busy with her job to act on it. She was pretty willing to bet that today wasn’t the day that fantasy came true though. Somehow she didn’t think Appolion would agree to a quickie before she took him in. But, one little kiss right now couldn’t hurt. Could it? Licking her lips in anticipation, she crept forward. Just as she was about to make contact, his eyelids fluttered open and blinked several times, like he was trying to clear away the little birdies, then he seemed to focus on her.
 He cocked one brow and gave her an incredulous look. “Oh just my fucking luck. Cadean, it’s you.”
 * * * *
 Appolion would have laughed at the pure irony of this situation, if it didn’t royally suck. He lunged, only to realize the harpy had frigging tied him up. With rope from his own kitchen. The heavy weight on his wrist told him she put an angel harness on him, too. The device made it so he couldn’t flash out and, the only one that can take off an angel harness was the one that placed it there. So she most definitely had him by the short and curlies. Lucky for him, she’d left his best weapon free. His smart-ass mouth.
 “Hey, Caddy-Cat,” he purred with a smile he didn’t feel. He really wanted to tear her head off, then get the hell out of Dodge. There was no way he was going back to Hell. She’d have to destroy him first. She narrowed her eyes and he noticed they were dark green and with a circle of black around the pupil. Very demon like and yet hot.
 “You remember me?” Cadean pursed her lips.
 “How could I forget you? When we were kids in our first year of angel school, you peed your pants one day. If I remember correctly, you filled up your brand new pair boots. What color were they again? Red?” He knew he scored a couple points when she growled and kicked his chair.
 She really looked cute when she was angry. Who was he kidding, she looked damn good, be it angry, happy or whatever. The blackest hair he’d ever seen framed her pale face. Even though she had it pulled back, the tresses still looked so soft and silky he found himself wondering how they would feel spread out over his naked chest.
 Her dark wings should have repulsed him because they marked her as a demon, but on her, they were sexy. Raven feathers matched her—dark and exotic. The leather outfit molded every one of her lush curves, so much that his gaze drifted over them. Appolion stared at her full breasts, down to her slim waist, before ending at her long legs.
 “Stop looking at me like that,” she demanded.
 “Like what?”
 Cadean tilted her chin up. “Like you want to screw me. I’m not a succubus, so I’m not going to fall into your bed just because you look hot and have great eyes.”
 Just hearing that sentence uttered in her husky, whiskey filled voice made him hard. It had been so long since he’d had a good lay. Appolion suddenly wanted out the ropes, but for a whole new reason. Again, he looked her up and down again, this time he made sure she saw the desire in his eyes. “Come here and give me a kiss, Caddy-Cat.”
 She shook her head, even as she stepped forward. “I don’t want to kiss you.”
 “Liar,” he challenged. “That’s what you intended to do before I woke up and spoiled your plan. Not that I minded. It was a nice thing to see when I first opened my eyes.”
 Cadean drew in a shuddering breath, she might be fighting her desire for him, but it was a losing battle. She was so turned on, she knew he could smell it on her. Her teeth worried her bottom lip. “See? What did you see?”
  “Your pretty lips all pursed up and eager. That wasn’t the best thing though. The real treat was being able to see down that top of yours.”
 With an outraged gasp, she slammed a hand over her chest.
 A flush appeared on her high cheekbones. Appolion thrust his hips up a bit, so her attention would be drawn to his throbbing cock. It worked. Her gazed dropped there and the flush grew even more pronounced. “Come over here and kiss me.” When she hesitated, he made his next order harsher. “Now!”
 She slowly made her way closer.
 Her hips swayed side to side in an erotic dance. The movement made her top ride up some, giving him mouthwatering flashes of her taunt stomach. The creamy flesh looked good enough to eat.
 Once she got to him, she bent over at the waist and pursed her lips.
 “Not that way,” he ordered in clipped tones. “Straddle my lap and press your breasts against my chest.”
 Cadean whimpered, but moved quickly to obey.
 Appolion wasn’t surprised that the whole dominance thing was such a turn on to the hard-ass bounty hunter. He’d found out more than once in the past that type liked being controlled the most. As soon as she settled into his lap, he knew he was in heaven. Even though she still had on those damn pants, the heat from her core soaked through and teased his cock.
 She grabbed him roughly by the hair and pulled him in for a kiss. She attacked the kiss like she was starved. Her tongue swept into his mouth and made several paths before she pulled back to nibble on his bottom lip.
 “Damn, you’re a greedy little thing,” he panted.
 Cadean confirmed his declaration by pulling his hair again, this time even harder and growling, “More.”
 Appolion tired to wrap his arms around her so he could really kiss her, only to have the ropes stop him. “Untie me.”
 She shook her head. “No, now kiss me more.”
 “What’s the magic word Caddy-Cat?”
 Her eyes narrowed. “Bastard.”
 “I wish. Now, what’s the magic word?” He thrust his hips up, grinding against her pelvis.
 Cadean moaned deep in her throat. “Please, please kiss me, rub against me.”
 Appolion gave into her wishes. This time, his tongue went exploring. Her hips rocked against him and the friction felt too good to make her stop. Little whimpers escaped from her as she moved her hips faster and harder. Her kisses grew frantic, almost painful at times, but he didn’t give a damn. If anything, the pain made it better.
 She tore her lips from his as she came. She screamed his name, at the same time throwing her head back.
 He leaned forward to lick her exposed, slender throat. The skin felt silky under his tongue despite the fine sheen of salty perspiration. She didn’t smell of decay, like most demons did. Instead, she smelled like jasmine and the scent seemed to intensify as her body heated up.
 Cadean looked down at him, her lids heavy with passion. “Now it’s my turn to control you.”
 Okay, that comment made him a little nervous. Her impish smile accompanied her slide out of his lap, followed by her drop to her knees. Panic set in as he realized he was still bound, completely at her mercy and she was about to have his most important body part in her hands. Memories of his past tortures flooded back. What if this was all some sick game and she intended to rip him to pieces?
 She paused and looked up at him, her eyes softening in understanding. “I promise not to hurt you unless you want it.”
 For some insane reason, he believed her.Hey dumb ass, don’t trust her. She’s a demon. I know,but she’s about to give me a blow job and I’m pretty sure I’m going to like it. In the time it took him to have that inner argument with himself, she undid his pants and freed his cock. Appolion choked back a gasp as she wrapped her lips around him and started to suck. His hips shot forward so she could take in even more of his cock. Aroused, his arms strained hard against the ropes, which creaked in protest. They cut into his wrists. Warm stickiness told him he bled. He didn’t care though. All he really gave a damn about at that moment was her mouth, and what it was doing to him.
 “Harder, please,” he groaned. Now it was him that begged. Cadean had mercy on him and did what he asked. She sucked so hard and deep the tip of his erection bumped into the back of her throat. She pulled back and run her tongue along the top, lapping up the droplet that formed there. “Take off your top,” he commanded. “I want to see those pretty breasts of yours.”
 With shaking hands, she reached behind her back and unlaced the ties of her corset top, then let it drop to the ground.
 He sucked in a breath at the sight of her beauty. Her breasts were full and the pink nipples, hard and inviting. “Untie me, Cadean.”
 “No.”
 With a roar that sounded more demon than angel, Appolion tugged viciously at the ropes. When they gave, he wasn’t sure who was more surprised, her or him. He didn’t waste any time to ponder his sudden strength. Instead, he grabbed her by the waist, threw her on the floor and dropped to his knees.
 His every move hunger, he crawled over her lush body and stopped when his legs were on either side of her hips. He took one of her nipples in his mouth and rolled his tongue over it. She arched her back up so he could get even more of her as her fingernails dug into his back. Appolion switched to the other nipple and laved the demanding bud.
 “Oh that’s so good,” she moaned.
 He reached under her and worked the zipper on the back of her pants. As soon as his fingers brushed bare flesh, he chuckled. Seems like harpies didn’t wear panties. The lift of her hips let him work the pants down. He took his time peeling them off, his mouth and tongue following the path that his hands created. He kissed her thigh, then the backs of her knees, before stopping to nibble on her ankles. Once he removed the pants, he tossed them aside and worked his way back up.
 Appolion stopped at her thighs when her muscles tensed under his tongue and she shuddered. He brushed her clit with the backs of his fingers while his tongue made lazy circles on her inner thigh.
 “Stop teasing,” she whimpered as her head thrashed back and forth.
 He held up his wrist, the one with the angel harness on it. “I’ll scratch that itch for you, Caddy-Cat. You just need to take this off.”
 Cadean shook her head
 He brushed his fingers against her again. She was so hot and wet for him that her juices coated his hand.
 With a groan of frustration, she undid the harness and slipped it off his wrist.
 He took it from her and tossed it across the room. It skidded across the floor before hitting the wall.
 “I think there’s more that need to come off,” she declared as she got to her knees and stated to fumble with his clothes. They faced each other, their breaths mingling together as she started to undress him. The buttons on his shirt refused to cooperate and she simply ripped it open. The buttons made popping noises as they hit the floor and scattered.
 Cadean pushed him, roughly on the chest so he fell on his back. Then she climbed up him, stopping only long enough to lower his pants just past his hips. Once she had his cock completely free, she took her sweet time and welcomed him into her body, inch by inch. They both groaned in unison when he was totally inside her.
 Damn, she felt so good around him. She was tight, hot and wet and it was all for him. She started to ride him, slowly at first, then faster as the desire grew in both of them. Her cheeks were flush with passion and her breasts danced in time to her thrusts. Appolion was so close to coming, but he held back, not wanting the pleasure to end. She tightened up around him as she came, and all delusions of self-control left him. He gasped out her name as he joined her, his seed spurting into her welcoming warmth.
 Afterward, Cadean collapsed on his chest, gasping for breath.
 He stroked her spine, while he came down from his own after-sex high. “Hey Cadean,” he murmured.
 She lifted her head and gave him a satisfied grin. “What?”
 He placed his palm on her forward. “Time to sleep.”
 Her eyes blazed with anger. “You son of a…” Then she dropped back as she lost consciousness, unable to fight his mental command.
 * * * *  
 Cadean jerked her head up. She snarled as she realized she was the one now tied to the chair and damned if the jerk hadn’t used her own angel’s harness on her. She pulled at the ropes, cursing him for his good knot tying skills.
 Appolion came into the room, singingRobZombie’sLiving Dead Girl under his breath. He’d changed from his uniform and now wore a black rock tee, faded blue jeans and a pair of scruffy tennis shoes. He must have taken a shower because his hair was wet and slicked back. She growled and he stopped, put his hand to his chest and feigned a surprised look.
 “Why, Caddy-Cat, fancy seeing you here.” His jaw dropped in mock shock.
 “Fuck you, Appolion.”
 He pointed a finger at her and gave her a cocky grin, showing off the most incredible set of dimples. “You just did.”
 “When I get out of these ropes, I’m going to tear you apart,” she made her tone stone cold and menacing, the voice of a harpy.
 “I’ll be long gone before you work your way free.” Appolion gave her an apologetic look. “I’m sorry, but I can’t go back to Hell.”
 His pity angered her. It made her chest hurt and her throat ache. An angry harpy was never a good thing. Cadean lashed out at him in a way she knew would hurt him the most. “While I was sleeping, I had a vision of your future,” she revealed.
 He curled his lip. “That shouldn’t be too hard, I don’t have a fucking future.” Appolion turned and started to walk out the room.
 She called, “I saw your life mate.”
 He stopped dead in his tracks.
 His back was to her so she couldn’t read his face, but she knew she struck a nerve because he gripped the doorframe so tightly his knuckles turned white.
 “You’re lying just to fuck with my mind,” he accused softly.
 “I’m a harpy, we have our skills and this just happens to be one of them. You know deep down that I’m telling you the truth. You were raised in Hell, so you should know all about different demons and what they are capable of.”
 He looked at her.
 Her heart almost melted. His face held so much despair and longing. She never realized how lonely he must be. But then who wouldn’t be. He had no one. To know that there might be even a slight chance that there was someone out there must really put a crimp on his wholeIt’s me against the world, so I don’t need anyone attitude. “Is she…What I mean is…” He cursed softly under his breath and looked down at his feet.
 “You want to know if she is an angel or a demon.” The comment came out as a statement not a question.
 He gave an almost invisible nod. “Yes, what is she?”
 She’s an angel. A beautiful sweet angel, with soft blue eyes and the most beautiful mane of golden hair I’ve ever seen. She’s everything I’m not.But she didn’t admit any of this to him, instead she said the thing she knew would eat at him the most, “She is what you are.”That’s right, Appolion, chew on that one a while. Cadean knew that he doubted he was an angel because of his childhood. The stupid idiot couldn’t see the truth even though he lived with it every day. No demon would live amongst humans and try to help them out by being a police officer. Only an angel would do that.
 Appolion walked up to her and leaned down.
 She flinched, expecting him to hit her for her nastiness, instead he slipped a cell phone into her hand.
 “Here, you can call for help in getting untied.”
 It was all she could do to keep the shock off her face. He wasn’t going to leave her helpless, even after all she did to him. She looked into those intense eyes of his and couldn’t help but feel guilty about the way she treated him. Which was a first for her.Am I getting soft? If so, what future will I have as a bounty hunter? “Your archangel brother, his name is Abdiel?” The words tumbled out her mouth before she could stop them.
 He gave her a suspicious look. “I haven’t seen or spoke to my brother since my father took me to Hell.”
 “I’ve heard rumors that he’s working on Earth forMichaelas an angel warrior. In a human city calledDetroit.” He tried to act unaffected by her words, but Cadean wasn’t fooled. The way his body tensed and the sharp intake of breath betrayed him.
 He shrugged. “So?”
 “Detroitis pretty big. It would the perfect place for a fugitive to hide out in.” He paused for several seconds, so deep in thought she could almost hear the wheels spinning in his head.
 He finally picked up a bag at his feet, shouldered it, then leaned in and gave her a gentle kiss on her brow. His soft lips lingered for a second before he pulled away. “Not all demons are bad,” he said.
 Now it was her turn to be confused and suspicious. “What’s that supposed to mean?”
 “Just because you’re a demon doesn’t mean that you can’t do something good with your immortal life.” He gave her one last parting smile before he walked of the house, the door clicking softly behind him.
 “At least I fulfilled my fantasy.Lilithwould be so proud of me.” Cadean dialed the phone, then put it on speaker.
 “Hello?”
 “Lilith, I, uh, need a hand.” Soft laughter filled the room.
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