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Prologue


Korrina tossed back the shot, and pounded the glass on the
bar.  A few mages looked in her direction, but she ignored them.  The
bartender, a vampire of all things, walked over and after a measuring look
refilled her shot glass.  Slowly, the mages returned to their own
conversations.


She sighed, and wondered where to go next.  Her life up
until this point had been anger and revenge, but it had been almost fifty years
since she’d had the opportunity to pursue it.


She was an abomination, something that shouldn’t exist.  The
daughter of an angel and human.  Powerful, strong, beautiful, but with no place
of her own.  She didn’t belong, wasn’t part of the design.  The angels and
beings of true power had limitations, rules they needed to follow.  Even the
fallen angels, the greater demons were constrained in the mortal world.


She wasn’t, she could do whatever she wanted.  She was…
outside creation, outside the plan.  Never meant to be.


She hadn’t understood that when she’d been born in Greece
during the time of the great Roman empire.  She’d been shocked when her mother
told her the truth, that her father was an angel.  At first it was fine, she
truly didn’t give it much thought, but when she’d grown up she could do things
no one else could, she had power.  Not like a mage, or a vampire, it was intrinsic
to her being, and required no silly incantations, or pacts with devils.


She’d hidden it well, though when thirty years had passed,
and she still looked like an eighteen-year-old, the humans in her village had
accused her of witchcraft.  It hadn’t helped that she held uncommon beauty, and
was lighter of skin than her mother and the rest of the villagers.  She was
also uncommonly strong, fast, and eerily graceful.


She fled then at her mother’s urgings.  She knew then she
would never fit in, never find a place among humans.  Even the supernatural
races wouldn’t want her, they feared her unmatched and unrestrained power. 
Even the fae treaded lightly in her presence.


So she’d decided to track down her father, even though her
mother had forbidden her to do so long ago.  She didn’t know about the rules
then, or understand the cosmic plan between good and evil.  The laws they all
must follow, that she didn’t.  The power of an angel, unrestricted by a
universe which had never planned for her existence.


She’d hoped for acceptance, for a greeting.  Weren’t angels
good?  It took her many years to track him down, and when she did she hoped
she’d finally find a being she that could understand her, and that she’d
finally fit in.


Instead of finding her place, her father had attacked her
immediately, and fiercely.  Had screamed at her that she was an abomination,
and had to be destroyed.  A mistake he had made.


She sighed as the memory fell away, and slammed back another
drink.  Her right hand fell on the swords hilt that she kept at her side,
unseen by all but those with celestial power.  Her father’s sword, that she had
claimed after ripping his heart out in a surge of anger and frustration.  She
would never belong, she didn’t, couldn’t belong.


She’d tried at first, but it always ended the same.


After that she’d just wandered for hundreds of years, and
turned more bitter with each turn of the seasons.  Directionless, and unhappy. 
She’d sunk into debauchery, battle, fucking, none of it fulfilled her, and she
always felt disconnected from those around her.  In the world, but never a part
of it.


Until one day in Europe she’d run across another angel.  A
fallen one, a so called greater demon bound to a warlock.  A rage took her
then, a jealous rage, that she had no place, no… function in this world.  She
pulled her father’s sword in that moment of rage, and let her impulse to
destroy overcome her.


After all, if she had no place, then the creatures that made
her should reap the consequences of their mistake.


The warlock fought bravely, and slung spells and powers her
way.  Her golden shield of power absorbed it all without effort, and her sword
passed through his protections like a hot knife through butter.


The demoness had cried out, and then her white light had
shone, as she was banished back to hell by the rules they lived by.  Rules that
didn’t apply to her at all.


She reached out with her power, and surrounded the demon
with golden light, and held her.  Denied the fallen angel her retreat to hell. 
She was lost in the rage, in the need for vengeance for the empty life that had
been forced upon her.


The demonesses eyes went wide, and then she pulled a sword
as well, white, shining with infernal unholy power.  


Korrina grinned in delight, and half hoped this fallen angel
would be her match.  The sword fight that followed was fast, brutal, and
titanic.  As their swords met, their angelic power would burst and destroy
nearby walls, and anything else that got in its way.  After some time both had
wounds, but neither of them had a mortal wound.


The demoness flexed her wings and took to the sky, an
attempt to escape.


Korrina spread her own wings, golden in color, and chased
the demoness down.  They continued their fight in the sky, but her rage was
such that she attacked recklessly, and without any regard for her own life in a
berserker’s rage.


She broke through the angel’s protections with a slashing
strike of great power, with her golden inherent magic filling the sword, adding
to the swords own power, and the sword took the demoness’s head clean off.


The demoness dissipated, into swirling white light, even
with a dead body, the demoness would escape back to hell.  There was nothing on
this world or in this plane that could harm the demoness’s essence.


She smiled grimly, good thing she wasn’t part of any world.


She blasted the white motes with her golden celestial
energies, and utterly destroyed the essence of the demoness.


She sighed then.  That was just the start of her bloodlust. 
She’d finally found a purpose, to destroy every damned angel she could get her
hands on.  But as the years went by, the angels were restricted, and couldn’t
come onto this plane very often.  That was okay, she focused on the greater
demons for a while, but even they were becoming rare to run across.


She tossed back another shot, bored, and depressed.  She
hadn’t run across a greater demon either since seventeen twenty-eight, in
China.  She suspected they knew of her and were simply suppressing their powers
better, hiding their auras.  But that didn’t help her knowing that, she still
couldn’t find them outside of blind chance.


She considered picking up a mage at the bar, she’d felt them
checking her out all night.  It wouldn’t be fulfilling, but at least she’d feel
something, a short moment of pleasure.  She went to drink another shot when she
heard something that made her freeze.


“I’m telling you Stan, it was fucking crazy.  We were
kicking their asses, and then the demoness went all white, and completely tore
down the wards.  That crazy bitch Karen murdered the whole council, and then
elected herself as the new head councilor while some crazy ass warlock stood
behind her and glared at us all threateningly with some life sucking magic
sword from hell in his hands.  I still have nightmares about Clarissa’s screams. 
I got the hell out as fast as I…”


He stopped talking when she moved across the bar and got
right up in his face.


She said in a deadly voice, “Where?”


He swallowed nervously.  She recognized the look, he was
scared, yet she knew he also wanted to fuck her.  It was screwing up his flight
or fight instincts.  She had that effect on men sometimes if she was too
intense.


She touched his shoulder, and let out a little of her magic,
and his body relaxed.


She reached for patience, and said in a lighter voice, “Where
did this happen?”


He said dazedly while staring at her chest, “Chicago.”


She smiled, she was even on the right continent.  Finally. 


The only time she ever felt fulfilled, or for even a moment
like she had a place, was when she was destroying an angel.


He asked, “Why do you want to know?”


She considered him, he looked in shape, and she was suddenly
in a good mood.


“Never mind that, why don’t you take me back to your room?”


He nodded, a little in a daze.  She hoped he got over it
soon, nervous men were never very good in bed.  Maybe she should take his
friend Stan too?











Chapter 1


Head, back, wall.


Damnit.  That’d hurt like a bitch.


Lilliana laughed, “You’re going to have to try harder than
that my love.”


I squinted up at her, “I know.  It’s hard without magic
though.”


I was still trying to improve my mind.  I knew that the
partition spell could work for up to six minds, right now I was still on four
including the primary mind, but I also knew I was closer to five.


The idea was the more I could do in my primary mind, the
more I could split it when the battle actually counted.  So I wasn’t using it
now, I had my three inherent abilities going.  A natural shield, detect magic,
and my connection with Malina.  Along with that, I had protection against physical
attacks, I also tried to hold a fifth thing, a spell to protect against magic.


I’d managed it for a whole two minutes while at the same
time sword fighting with the most beautiful and sexy vampire in the city. 


Of course, that was why I was laying on my ass, I’d lost my
concentration, and my protection had failed.  Outside of the house I used the
partition spell, but here in training I needed to stretch myself.


Lilliana had gorgeous brown chestnut hair, big chocolate
brown eyes and a perfect body.  It was all part of her pact, the strength,
beauty, and endless life of a vampire, the cost to her was she was a servant to
my family, the Moore line of warlocks.  She seemed to enjoy it, both in bed and
out, I was even fairly sure she loved me, and I’d only known her a couple of weeks.


To be honest, I was pretty sure I loved her too.  She was
beautiful, amazing, plus all that sex and devotion had an effect as well. 
Shallow or not, it was true.  I’d taken to calling her Lia.


Regardless, it was obviously a price she enjoyed paying.  It
also meant I could trust her with not only my life, but my soul.  She would die
if my line died, so that made her rather motivated to keep me alive.


Which brought us to me being slammed against the wall,
because that included very intense training to get better at wielding a sword.


I reconnected to Malina and filled myself with power, all
the aches went away and I recast the spells in my mind.  Five things at once
was a bitch, but I was determined.  Malina and Lilliana were great allies, but
in the end I was the only spell caster in a fight, which meant I needed to
stretch myself until I’d attained not only five, but six minds.  At least, that
was my intention.  


My wife Karen was a mage and spell caster as well, but she
wouldn’t always be around, she would be busy ruling the mages.  Not that we
wouldn’t see each other often, but that would be for building our marriage, and
me visiting my future offspring and of course, lots of passionate sex.  She was
a fire mage, looked like a cute pixie, but was sexy as hell because of her
attitude and grace.


We decided we’d have to fight our own battles.  If we acted
too much the team, we were afraid that would make the shifters and vampires
nervous, not to mention the fae.


Still, things were pretty quiet right now, I had
non-aggression treaties with shifters, vampires, and now the mages.  They also
included mutual support if outside supernaturals invaded our city.  Only the
fae were left out, and they generally didn’t go on the offensive unless provoked,
so it was best to just keep them at arm’s length.


I sighed and got my head back in the fight.  At least I’d
kept my practice sword this time.  I stood up and attacked.


She had a feral grin on her face, and I always got the
feeling Lilliana enjoyed beating me up as much as she did sleeping with me.  We
went on for another five minutes, I even got in a few touches, and then my
physical protections dropped at the worst possible time.


Back, head, wall, bang!


This time my sword had gone flying.  Shit.


Malina said in a voice that sounded both sultry and innocent
at the same time, “That might be enough for today Shawn.  You’re doing
impressively for just a couple of weeks, but you need a break.”


Malina was my patron demoness.  She was a greater demoness,
which meant fallen angel.  She looked like an angel with shiny golden blonde
hair, innocent blue eyes, a beautiful face that seemed to convey the innocence
of a young woman that had just finished maturing.  She didn’t look a day older
than eighteen.  Her body was another story, she was voluptuous, and sexy beyond
belief.


And that was just her physical form, when she used her
succubus aura she was absolutely irresistible.


“Did you have something else in mind Lina?” I asked
curiously.  I’d given her a pet name too.  Despite being a demoness and all
that implies, I was pretty sure she we had real feelings for each other.  At
the very least, I did for her.  Something about being a greater demoness, or
fallen angel, meant she had the full spectrum of emotions, she could be sweet
and loving, but also vengeful and terrifying.


I was glad she was on my side.


Lina giggled, another thing that threw me at times.  Demons
shouldn’t giggle like that, it’s disturbing… and cute.


Lina replied, “You can fuck us later, did you forget where
we have to be in an hour?”


My mind was blank, maybe I’d hit my head against the wall
too hard.


Lilliana said, “Master, Dion called a meeting, remember?”


“Oh, I didn’t realize it’d gotten so late.  And what did I
tell you about that?”


Lilliana blushed, “You’re only master when your fucking me
mast… Shawn.  I’m working on it, really.  It’s just an engrained habit.”


I’d been studying spells at the time Malina told me about
the meeting, and was rather distracted.  During that first week and a half, I’d
done nothing but look up spells I’d needed at the time, and for combat.  Now I
had a little leisure for learning, at least until the next emergency came along
and forced me to look for specifics.  I imagined it would take me years to get
proficient at all the spells and wards available in the book.  Then after that
it might be time to create my own.


I was kind of obsessed with the idea of teleporting, just
because my ancestors hadn’t figured it out didn’t mean it was impossible.  If
demons could do it with their intrinsic infernal abilities, it should be
possible with a spell too.  But I had a lot to learn before I could start
experimenting.


Pacts were pretty much easy, and I already had them figured
out.  My inherent magic was also simple, and I had those down, except maybe for
the command one, which I hadn’t used yet at all.  I was pretty sure it only
worked on humans, or weak supernaturals, so it was of limited use.


I also was getting better in magic fights, thanks to all
that practice with Karen last week.  Plus, in an emergency Krystal could kill
just about anything, as long as I could survive long enough to stab her into
someone that is.


Krystal purred in the back of my mind, “I thought you’d
forgotten about me master, can we kill someone soon.  I have an itch I just
can’t scratch, if you know what I mean.”


I did know what she meant.  Whoever had created her had tied
her soul to the sword, and also used her sex drive to make her bloodthirsty and
remorseless.  The only time Krystal could have an orgasm was when she was
sucking the life out of an enemy.  Whoever made her had been a sick bastard,
but I couldn’t deny she was effective.


Liliana held out a hand to pull me up, “Shower?”


I nodded in approval, “Good plan.  I know spells for that
now but the hot water will feel good.”


She smiled when I didn’t release her hand, but instead
pulled her toward the stairs, and up to the master bedroom.  


I may not have had time to make a thorough job of it, but I
knew Lilliana was always more than willing to accommodate me for some relief in
the shower.  I smiled when I remembered that first time, before I even knew
what I was.


We stripped down as the water heated up, and got under the
hot spray.  She dropped to her knees without me asking, and took me hungrily
into her mouth.  She was absolutely amazing in bed, and gave incredible blow
jobs.  Just a side effect of being so long lived, she’d perfected the art of
both drawing it out, and making me explode extremely fast.


It was more than that though, when I looked down at her she
had an almost worshipful look in her eyes, as if there was no place she’d
rather be than on her knees servicing me.  She literally got off on it.  It
made her skills that much more intense when she looked up at me with love and
lust in her eyes, while her own hand was busy between her legs as she took us
both toward ecstasy at a rocket’s pace.  It was over quickly and she sucked me
hard as I came, making it more intense as I sprayed her throat and onto her
tongue.


She made sure she got it all, and then stood, and we started
to wash up.  It was also convenient that we could do each other’s backs.  I’ll
admit it, I was completely spoiled, Lilliana made it hard not to be.


I pulled her into a soft kiss, as the shower washed off the
suds, and then turned off the water.  A quick few words of Latin in my mind,
carefully enunciated silently one by one, and we were both dry.


She smiled and said softly, “Thank you.”


I kissed her again, “Isn’t that my line?”


She blushed but didn’t look away from my eyes as she said
sultrily, “Oh no, that was all my pleasure as well master.”


I spanked her lightly and she gasped.


She raised an eyebrow, “That might work, you should punish
me when I forget to call you Shawn.”


I snorted, “More like I should withhold punishment.”


She pouted at me, but her lips twitched with amusement, and
agreement no doubt.


I claimed one more kiss before we parted and got dressed.


 











Chapter 2


It was my first joint council meeting, but I wasn’t too
nervous.  I was only unsure about the fae.  The other three I had solid
treaties with, and one of those was my wife, who I cared about, and she seemed
to care about me.  So far, my harem of two hadn’t soured that, it helped that
Karen also slept with Malina and Lilliana, hopefully that would make it less
complicated as time passed.


Before we left the mansion, I went ahead and did the
partition spell, and moved my innate abilities to my second mind, and then
casted protection spells for physical, general magic, and the four elements. 
So I held ten thoughts in my mind, but with the partitions I could hold
sixteen, so it was hardly a strain at all.


With my primary mind all I had to hold was the partition
spell, I admit I was a little disappointed it hadn’t been five minds, but I
also had to admit five was still a stretch for me.  Still, for a few moments
I’d held two spells, three inherent abilities, and then casted partition, a
sixth thread of thought for the brief moment it took me to hand then all off.


I was definitely getting better.


Malina reminded me, “Don’t forget Shawn, they may have
treaties with you, but they aren’t your friends.  Be wary, they can still
betray the treaties even though you can’t.”


I nodded, “I don’t think they will, but you’re right, I
won’t gamble my life or soul on it Lina.”


Malina smiled softly, “I don’t mean Karen, I think you can
trust her.  Not just because she loves you, but because the pact with her does
involve the treaty.  Just Darren and Dion, and be extremely wary of Elissa.  I
don’t trust her at all, she’ll try to seduce you.  I don’t begrudge you a fuck,
but I advise you not to give in to her or underestimate her.”


“Did my uncle?”


Malina nodded, “And she’s the reason he left us behind for
these meetings, because they’d spend a day or two together afterwards and
fuck.  She’s not just incredibly beautiful, she’s also like me in that she can
use her magic alluringly.  Don’t underestimate her appeal, keep your magic
protections up at all times.  I have my suspicions she was somehow involved in
your uncle’s death, but I can’t prove it.”


“Alright, I’ll be careful.”


She moved even closer to me in the back of the car, Lilliana
was driving, and she slid up onto my lap and kissed me.  It was soft, sweet,
and lingering.


Then she sighed and played with my hair for a moment.


“Any other advice?” I asked, I asked slightly bemused at her
gentle and loving treatment.


She smiled, “You’re doing well, although I’d feel better if
you made more pacts soon.  Mostly to secure your family line, but the others
wouldn’t go amiss either.”


I nodded, “I’ve been thinking about that too, just one
hidden and Karen’s child aren’t enough by a long shot.  Maybe after the
meeting?  Lia, any advice?”


Lilliana shook her head, “Just what she said, beware the
fae, and don’t ever leave me behind.  It’s bad enough we have to wait outside
the room.”


Malina slipped off my lap, and then cuddled up to my side. 
Another thing I needed to get used to, I’d expected a succubus to be a sex
addict the way she was, but I hadn’t thought she’d loved to cuddle so much.  I
knew she was a woman who couldn’t be easily pigeonholed, no woman could, but it
still surprised me.


It was also very pleasant.


We pulled over in front of the Holiday Inn and turned into a
parking spot, and then we all got out and moved inside.  It wasn’t hard to
figure out where to go, down the hallway I spotted Christabel, who was Dion’s
right hand vampire, and a couple of mages I didn’t know, but were probably
guards for Karen.  When we reached them, Lilliana and Malina joined them and I
headed into the meeting room warily.


I recognized Darren and Dion of course, and Karen.  I wanted
to give her a kiss hello, but that wouldn’t have been prudent.  The one being
in the room I didn’t know was breathtakingly gorgeous.


Elissa of the fae had long straight ash-blonde hair, old gray
eyes, and a willowy body at five foot nine.  She wasn’t ripe or voluptuous, but
she was incredibly beautiful and perfectly proportioned.  She had the kind of
face that would make most model’s weep in envy.


Still, she had nothing on Malina or even Lilliana, but she
was very different.  I could see why my uncle fell for her, she would be new. 
I also had the feeling if I didn’t have protections up that beauty would be
magnified greatly, as Malina had said, so I kept them up.  She also had a cold
calculating face, which was actually a turn off.


I had no doubt she could turn on the charm, so I memorized
that face as it was now, so I’d be wary if she tried in the future.  I wouldn’t
underestimate Malina’s warning, I knew it wasn’t anything as silly as jealousy. 
If my succubus was worried, so was I.


I nodded my head in greeting as I sat down at the table.  I
wondered if I had been late, or the rest had just come early.


Elissa asked impatiently, “Why are we here Dion?”


Dion replied, “There is another warlock in town.  I believe
he’s making a bid for the city, or at the very least to replace Moore.”


Elissa looked almost bored, “Why do you think that?”


I was shocked.  He hadn’t told me that, and by the terms of
our pact he only had ten hours to tell me of news like that.  Then again, maybe
he’d called the meeting right away, so technically it hadn’t been ten hours
yet.  Still, it was sneaky, I’d have preferred a head’s up before the meeting.


Darren spoke up, “Some of my pack were attacked by demons.”


Dion added, “So were my vampires.  They were minor, and we
were able to dispatch them, but it’s clearly an attempt to stir the pot.”


Elissa snorted, “How do we know it wasn’t Moore?”


I frowned, “I’m under treaty, it wasn’t me.”


Elissa looked like she might argue that, but then simply
nodded.


“I will remain silent, I thank you for inviting me to keep
me in the loop, but this isn’t my concern.”


Dion nodded at Elissa, “Understood.  But the rest of us are
under treaty to join forces and root out this outsider.  I would appreciate a
statement of neutrality.”


Elissa sighed, “I suppose, I’ll not interfere, or assist the
invading warlock.”


As far as I knew a Fae couldn’t lie, but they could twist
the truth handily.


Dion smiled, “Good, now to our response, I have my vampires
blanketing the city.  So far nothing, but we’re looking.  As soon as we find
him, or evidence of him, we’ll send out word to everyone else.”


I asked, “Did the demons damage anyone?”


Dion and Darren shook their heads.


I frowned, “I’m not sure what I can do then, outside of
randomly search the city and try to feel his magic.  I’ll consult with Malina
after this of course, but I can’t trace without a signature.”


Darren waved that off, “We understand the limitations.  My
shifters will also keep an eye out, and I also believe the one in the most danger
at this table is Shawn.  Under the spirit of mutual support, I’d like to offer
him the benefit of more protection.”


I froze as the implications raced through my mind.  I knew a
part of it was on the level, it had to be or he’d be breaking the treaty, but I
also had the feeling he was using this as an excuse to place a spy around me. 
Much in the same way I’d been using Dion’s spy group through our pact together,
to keep an eye on all the other supernaturals in the city.  It would break the
treaty if he attacked me, so it wasn’t to find my weaknesses, probably more to
just keep tabs on my activities.


Two things occurred to me.  Lilliana would be pissed if I
let anyone near me that wasn’t safe by use of a pact, and the second was that I
couldn’t possibly refuse Darren without insulting his honor.  I was in a
corner.  No one had ever said the bastard wasn’t cunning.


I nodded, “That is most generous.  I’d be willing to accept
anyone who would agree to a small pact.  Say, they’d be sworn to protect me as
long as they live under my roof.”


Darren stiffened, “Are you questioning my honor?”


I shook my head, “No, nor the honor of who you send. 
Lilliana is very protective of me, and I’m afraid without a pact things would
be tense, she doesn’t trust anyone with my wellbeing except under those
circumstances.  Considering that fact, an additional person might even be
counterproductive to my safety.  They’d be free to leave at any time, which
would cancel the pact.  Of course, if they did attack me for any reason, they
would forfeit their soul, but it’s just a formality anyway to make everyone
feel secure, since they wouldn’t do that to begin with.”


Yes, I’d just thrown Lilliana under the bus, but it was also
true.  Plus, I’d feel a little better about it.


Karen spoke up, her beautiful voice captivated me, and I
tried to keep a neutral face, instead of staring at her like a besotted idiot. 
I wasn’t sure if I was successful.


“He has a point and wasn’t exaggerating about Lilliana.  I
was under the same constraints when I lived with him for a short time. 
Considering the stakes of betrayal, I couldn’t blame him for asking for such a
small assurance.  If he dies his line rests on a thin thread because of
Clarissa’s actions in the past, any one of us could be replaced much more
easily.


“As far as the warlock, I will put my seers on it, and also have
my security teams look for him.  Short of catching him within mage sight
however, It’s doubtful we’ll find him.  The infernal interferes with a seer’s abilities.


“Once he’s found we’ll respond with a force of ten to team
up with your forces, we should plan when and where to meet, I assume you both
will be pledging a force as well?”


Dion nodded, “When the invader is found, Christabel will
lead a force of my best people.”


Darren also nodded, “When it’s time to move, we will be
there as well.  As far as the pact, I agree offense was not meant, and will
send someone as promised if they agree to the stricture.  I can’t force anyone
to make a pact however.”


I replied, “I’ll be there, with my allies.”


No one mentioned that if they didn’t agree to a pact, that
betrayal was a possibility to begin with.  I honestly didn’t think he’d send an
assassin to me, Darren seemed to depend on my family as a buffer to keep peace
with the vampires.  It was all mutually beneficial.  However, I wouldn’t
discount Malina’s advice to be wary of him and Dion, and I wouldn’t bet my soul
on it either.


Dion interjected, “We can decide on a meeting place once the
interloper is found.  It makes sense to gather a mile or so from wherever he
is, so there’s no point in picking a spot now.  As for fighting together, we
all know how to do that except perhaps for Shawn.”


I nodded, “I have resources to find out how my ancestors did
it.  I’m sure Malina and Lilliana can brief me on it as well so I know what to
expect.”


Karen smiled at me and then schooled her face.  It’d only
been a couple of days since I’d seen her last, but it was hard to just sit here
like she didn’t mean anything to me.


There was silence for a moment.


Karen said diffidently, “If there’s nothing else, we all
have a lot to organize and start on.”


Everyone agreed, and the meeting broke up.  Karen and I
shared a heated look, but kept our distance.  I wasn’t exactly a secret, but we
didn’t want to throw it in the other races faces either.  The more they
believed it was a purely business transaction between us, the safer we’d be.


When we got out to the car, Malina kissed me passionately as
soon as the door was closed.  The windows were shaded, so no one was seeing in.


By the time Lilliana drove off, she’d banished her clothing,
and had my pants open.  I wasn’t going to object, and leaned my head back as
her sweet wet mouth closed over my hardening cock.  She didn’t do it for long,
as soon as I was hard she straddled me, and sunk down my shaft, enveloping me
in her tight wet heat.


Malina whispered throatily, “Hell fires, I love this cock,”
as if she was responsible for its creation.


She kissed me and swiveled her hips in a way that made me
groan in pleasure and push up against her despite our bodies being flush
already.


Malina whispered, “You did very well in there.  Darren
thought he had you, but you turned it around.  Of course, he could still put a
spy in, but they’d also have to protect you, which honestly wouldn’t hurt
anything.  Just make sure whoever it is doesn’t find out where your hidden
children are.”


Malina stopped speaking as an intense look came over her
face.  She rode me slowly and she leaned forward and whimpered and gasped in my
ear as she tightened like a vice around my manhood.  I felt her cum around my
cock, and soak me in her liquid pleasure.  I didn’t see how this would ever get
old, Lilliana and Karen were amazing in bed, but Malina took it to a whole
other level of ecstasy.


She continued to ride me as Lilliana started talking from
the front seat.


“Malina told me we might be group fighting.  It’s pretty
simple actually.  Shifters attack head on, vampires flank, mages and you, will
cast from the back.  Some assigned to protect our allies, while some mages will
attack the enemy.  Some few vampires and shifters will stay back as well, to
defend the mages from surprise attack from the flanks or from behind.  That’s
pretty much it, it’s not brain surgery.  For more advanced tactics, they’ll be
decided on site based on the situation.”


Of course, Malina was connected to me in the meeting, and
had heard everything and passed it to Lilliana.


Malina begged me in a soft innocent voice that she knew
would drive me crazy, “Cum in me Shawn, fill me… Please.”


Then she came again, and milked me so hard and thoroughly
there was no denying her request.  Her pussy was magic, literally, and did
things to my cock that no normal woman’s body could do.


I grunted as the pleasure exploded from my center, my cock
thickened further as my balls boiled, and my brain was overwhelmed with ecstasy
and I just rode the blissful feelings as I filled her.


Malina purred in my ear, “I don’t know if I should be
impressed, or offended that you held your spell through that.”


I laughed, “You’re welcome to try again.”


She giggled, “Later, don’t you have something to do?”


For a minute I couldn’t think of anything more important
than another round with my succubus, then I remembered I had some more pacts to
fulfill.  I figured I’d need at least ten to fifteen hidden children, and I
only had one in the oven right now.  Hidden that is.  


Karen was also pregnant, but with a girl.  She hadn’t told
me she’d removed the anti-conception spell and had gotten pregnant without me
casting the spell to ensure a male issue.  I actually didn’t mind at all, and I
was hoping she’d want more later.  A daughter appealed to me, though I didn’t
think she could take over the family as a warlock, she would still be family,
and one I could acknowledge.  Her sons would be able to be heirs, so even that
concern was covered to an extent.


Still, I was in a precarious position, and had to get busy
with that.


Malina reluctantly got off of me, and I used a spell to
clean us up.  She smiled at me sexily and in a flash had a black dress on with
red five inch heels.  I fixed my pants, and then brought up the spell in my
mind.  I casted it, and the knowledge of my possible next pact filled my mind.


“Oh, while we’re dealing with a couple of pacts, can you both
keep an eye out for other demons and the warlock, I’ve got my detect magic
going as well.”


Both of them agreed.


Lilliana asked, “Where are we going?”


I smiled, “Metropolitan correctional center.”


 











Chapter 3


“I’m here to visit with Dana Ellis please,” I said politely.


The guard behind the counter asked, “Name please?”


“Shawn Derring,” I replied, leaving off my new name.


He scowled up at me, “You don’t have an appointment.”


I frowned and used command for the first time, “Yes I do, so
type it in there for me, and make sure Dana makes it to the visiting area
today.”


He froze for a second, and then told me to take a seat.


After some waiting, another officer came and I was led to
the visiting area.  I thought this situation would be rather complicated, but the
chances were good she’d agree.  


Dana Ellis was twenty-two, long reddish blonde hair, brown
eyes, and had a generous and attractive figure.  She had an innocent pretty
face, which I had to admit was a weakness of mine, and I wondered if the spell
had taken it into account.


She didn’t look happy when she came over and sat across from
me, but I supposed any reason to get out of a cell.


“Who are you, and what do you want.  I swear if you’re
another reporter I’ll leave right now.”


I shook my head, “Not a reporter.  I have a proposition for
you.  I know you’re innocent.”


She snorted and said sarcastically, “I see, then why am I
still in here then?  Quick, let’s tell the guards, I’m sure they’ll let me go right
now.”


I chuckled, “Hear me out.  You were in your second year
toward a master’s degree when you met Professor Sanders.  He seduced you, swept
you off your feet, and made you believe he’d leave his wife for you.  You
believed him.  Next thing you know, you’re being arrested for the murder of
Mrs. Sanders, and the cops have all this evidence.”


She glared at me, “Everyone knows that.”


I raised a hand, “What they don’t know, and what you don’t
know, is Professor Sanders was already having an affair with Carol Stanley. 
You see, he’s already with her now that his wife is dead.  They planned it
together, to seduce you, and the professor got your email password, and planted
the evidence of those threatening letters you supposedly sent.


“He didn’t want his wife getting half, so they used you to
take the fall for the murder they planned and executed.  I know where the proof
is, and can get you out of here.  I can also make sure you can finish your
schooling, and give you some money and a place to stay besides.  But I’m afraid
I’m going to need something from you to get your life back on track.  Nothing
in this life is free, and I’m offering you a lot.”


She frowned, her voice soft now, “Who are you, and what do
you want?”


I flashed a little green fire between my fingertips.


“Let’s just say Dana, that the world is more complicated
than you believe it is.  I have need of… potential heirs to my power, but I
have enemies that would seek to prevent that.  What I would like to do is get
your life back on track, instead of spending the rest of your life in here,
you’d get your degree, find a job and career, I’d even help you with living
money and a place to stay.  What I need is a child, I want you to have and
raise that child.  The catch is, you’d never see me again although I’d watch
out for you as best as I could once we part.”


She snorted, and then giggled, “You’re one sick bastard,
should I spread my legs for you right here?”


I smiled, “That might be awkward.  No, what I suggest is you
agree to a deal, a pact, to do what I just said for what I just offered.  We’ll
shake on it, and I’ll leave.  Later on today, you’ll walk out the front door,
and I’ll take you to your new apartment near the college so we’ll have a little
privacy to conclude our deal.”


She smirked, “And if I renege once you get me out?”


I shrugged, “I’m a warlock.  What that means is, if you
follow the pact, you’ll have a chance to get your life back.  I’m offering you
a lot, for a lot.  We both gain here.  If you betray me after accepting the
pact, you’ll forfeit your soul.  Betraying me would be a very bad idea.  But
don’t worry, if you raise the kid your soul is perfectly safe.”


She frowned, “You’re really asking me to sell my body if you
get me out?”


I shrugged, “Sort of.  It’s not really about the sex though,
that’s such a small thing, and pleasant.  The offer is to restore your life for
raising my child.”


She asked, “How much money?  And how long would the
apartment be available for?”


“Five hundred thousand, it should allow you plenty of time
to finish schooling, and help with baby expenses until you launch that career. 
The apartment is yours, it’s actually a small condo, if you outgrow it, sell it.”


She frowned, “I think your insane, but I’ll take it.  If you
disappear and nothing happens I’ll feel like an idiot, but that green fire was
some shit.”


I held out my hand, and she took it.  Infernal magic rose up
around us and the pact was sealed.


I smiled and looked her in the eyes, “See you soon.”


She blushed, and let go of my hand.


I walked out and had Lilliana drive us home.  Malina was
acting like a precocious kitten, and we kissed and teased each other all the
way home.  Sometimes waiting for sex for a while made it that much better, not
that she ever made me wait long.


I could have gotten the evidence to the FBI and the police,
and then waited, but I didn’t want to wait months before she was finally
released by a slow ass legal system.  Luckily I didn’t have to.  It was also
rather lucky that Professor Sanders was a sick bastard, and his new lady wasn’t
far behind, they had recorded the whole thing.


When we got home, I summoned a demon.  Mainly because I
didn’t want to go to Springfield either.


I handed him three USB drives, and gave him instructions. 
He turned to smoke and disappeared.  I practiced multi-tasking my magic for a
while.  It would take time even for a teleporting demon to finish the job.  He
was to make three copies of the video, on which not only was Mrs. Sanders
killed, but the professor and girlfriend mocked Dana’s stupidity.  It was all
on there.


One would go to the chief of police, another would go to the
head of the violent crimes division in the Chicago branch of the FBI, the last
would go to the governor in Springfield.  He’d need it, mostly to justify his
actions, because the demon was going to bamboozle him into giving Dana Ellis a
full pardon for the gross miscarriage of justice.


Maintaining five magical things at the same time, while
being kissed and teased by a succubus was hard, I figured we had about an hour,
so I took her upstairs.  We played between the sheets, until the demon got
back.  Then it was a few spells to clean up, and we were headed back to the
correctional facility to pick her up.


I imagined a warden doesn’t drag his feet, when the governor
calls and issues a pardon.  We were only waiting about fifteen minutes, when
she walked out with a dazed and shocked look on her face.  I waved her over to
the car.


She slid in next to me, and I was in the middle, with Malina
on the other side.


“Hey Dana, you okay?”


She nodded numbly and looked up at me, “I just can’t believe
it’s true.  You…” she trailed off and started to cry.  At first, I thought it
was because she was worried about the deal, and sleeping with me.  But nope,
she hugged me and started to sob on my shoulder.  I wasn’t too bright
sometimes, so it took me a minute to realize she was grateful to me, for
getting her out of that hellhole.


I held her close as she got it all out.  She was an
attractive woman, and being a guy the protective feelings inspired by a
distraught woman started to change to desire, as her soft supple body lying
against mine had the predicable effects.


Malina was exuding a slight sexual aura as well, which
seemed to be slowly shifting the atmosphere in the car.  I wasn’t going to turn
down any help either.


“It’s okay Dana, you’re fine now, and the piece of shit that
did this should be in jail by nightfall.”


Lilliana had done some work for me, set up accounts, bought
some properties through several twisted paths and fronts so it would make it
hard for my enemies to track it all.  I’d figured something like this might
come up, and undoubtedly would again.


She finally stopped crying, but I continued to hold her and
she didn’t object.  I released her when we arrived at the building that housed
her new small two-bedroom condo.  


“Come on, you’re home.”


She got out of the car, and waited for me.  She was quiet,
but didn’t look like she was lost and in shock anymore.  She looked a little
nervous, but that was pretty normal considering her day.  I walked her to the
condo, and opened it up.


She walked in and looked around, it was already furnished,
but it had no personal touches, she’d have to add those herself.


She asked nervously, “So… how do we do this?”


I smiled, “The way it’s normally done I’d imagine.”


She snorted, “Right.  So you’ll get me drunk first then?”


I walked over and caressed her face and the side of her neck
lightly.  She trembled under my touch, and I leaned down for a kiss.  At first
it was very awkward, she was nervous and I had trouble matching her rhythm,
mostly because she was too flustered to have one.  I didn’t think the problem
was attraction, I could tell by the way she looked at me she was attracted,
from the moment she’d walked in the visiting room, it was more that we were
strangers.  Not to mention her ordeal.


I asked, “Would a drink help?  Actually, forget that, come
with me,” I took her hand and led her into the bedroom, “Lie down on the bed.”


She laid down, and looked up at me unsure.


I smiled gently but my voice was firm and steady, “Turn
over, on your stomach,” and I dropped the keys for the condo on the table.


I wasn’t in a hurry, I also couldn’t use magic to calm her,
since this was her part of the pact it had to be done the hard way, or not at
all which would cost her soul.  I got onto the bed and straddled her legs, and
then touched her shoulders lightly, and moved her hair over.  She stiffened a
little bit, but relaxed a small amount when I started to massage her shoulders.


“Just relax Dana, I promise I’ll be gentle.”


I took my time, and massaged her slowly until she relaxed
under me.  It took a while, and then I removed her shirt, and started all over
again.  Eventually, I had her relaxed and feeling very good, and she turned
over and pulled me down for a kiss.  It was slow, tentative, and exploratory.  And
much better than the first.  Then she sat up, and we slowly stripped each
other.


Her skin was soft and supple, and her hands felt good as she
explored my body.  When we were finally naked I took her in, she was gorgeous,
shy, and a good woman.  It’d been worth the extra effort, I thought she’d make
a great mother, and I had to admit she was my type almost to a tee.  After all
the touching and massaging, my cock was as hard as a rock, painfully so.


She hesitated for a moment, and I waited patiently.  I’d
realized she’d had very little control over her life lately, so if we were
going to do this, I figured why not let it be on her terms?  She smiled at me
slyly and then pushed me onto my back, and straddled me.


She reached back and gripped my length gently, and rubbed
her wet swollen labia against my tip.  Apparently my massage had an even
greater effect on her than I’d thought.  She sighed in pleasure as she slowly
sunk down, and impaled her tight wet sex on my cock one inch at a time until
our bodies met.  She felt amazing wrapped around me, and the mixed look of
shock and pleasure on her face was worth every bit of the wait.


“Holy shit, you’re so big Shawn.  Give me a minute,” she
giggled, which did interesting things down below as the walls of her sex
tightened and undulated against my length.  Eventually her body got accustomed
to my invasion and she sighed in pleasure.


She put her hands on my chest, and started to slowly circle
her body and ground down against me.  


She looked at me in the eye and said, “Don’t move.”


Then she used me like a sex toy, and worked herself on my
shaft slowly but with deliberation and growing delight.  She completely
controlled the angles and every aspect of our contact.  She seemed lost in the
sensations as she rode me and while it felt incredible on my side too, I could
tell right now this was all about her, and her pleasure.  She started to ride
me a little faster, and swiveled her hips to grind her clit against me.


When she came, it was one of the sexiest things I’d ever
seen, she surrendered to the pleasure of it, and I felt her tighten around me
and milk me hard as she gave my balls a bath in her liquid pleasure.  I was
barely able to hold back, knowing this was about giving her my baby, not to
mention how incredibly sexy that was.  I just wasn’t ready for it to end, and
I’d just came with Malina less than an hour ago, so my stamina and control was
at its peak.


“You’re beautiful,” I said softly.


She blushed, but smiled, “Thanks, you can move now.”


I reached up and pulled her down into a kiss, bent my knees
for leverage, and then reached down and grabbed her ass cheeks tightly.  Then I
started to drill her both fast and hard from below.


“Like this Dana?”


She gasped, ‘Fuck… holy shit.  Don’t… Don’t stop.”


She kissed me then, as best she could as she bounced up and
down my length.  Then she mewled and cried in pleasure as I pushed her toward
the edge.  This time she came even harder, and gushed all over me.  She was
also tight, and the liquid friction of her sex milked me hard and fast as I
continued to slam into her from below.  I felt the familiar feeling of my legs
start to go numb, and my balls tightened.


She cried out as I expanded further within her, buried
myself balls deep as hard as I could, and started to empty myself into her
fertile womb.  She collapsed on top of me, and I held her gently as we both
came back down to Earth from our heights.


She giggled again, which squeezed my still half hard cock,
and then said, “Are you sure I can’t see you again?”


I kissed her before I answered, “Yes, it’s safer that way. 
Plus, you have a life to get back to.  My life is too… weird and dangerous,
trust me.”


She sighed, “All it took was this once?”


“Magic,” I said softly.


She rolled off of me, and laid on her back, “What now?”


“The keys are on the night table, you’ll get all the
paperwork in the mail in a couple of days, including your accounts, debit card
and all that.  I have a prepaid visa for five hundred, that should get you
through a few days.”


She nodded and frowned, “To be honest I’m not sure whether to
thank you, or hate you for all of this.”


“I get that,” I said softly, and I did.  I’d taken advantage
of her situation to get another kid out of it.  But I’d also given her a lot,
so there was that.


I got up and started to get dressed while she studied me.  I
guessed I wasn’t getting another for the road this time, but that was okay.  It
was a pact, business, not a relationship.  Still, I don’t remember the first
time being this awkward at the end.  Maybe she thought me not coming back was a
rejection of some kind?  I wasn’t a mind reader, so wasn’t sure.


Maybe because I’d rode in and saved her, seduced her into
sex and made her feel safe, and now I was abandoning her?  I kind of felt like
an asshole.


“Good luck Dana, I wish you the best,” I said softly, and
then I got out of there, she didn’t return the sentiment, or say goodbye.


 











Chapter 4


Lilliana asked curiously as I slipped into the back seat,
“How’d it go, you were in there a while.”


I sighed, “It went.  She was nervous, it took time to get
there.”


Malina gave me a kiss, “Cheer up.  She’ll be alright, and
happier in the long run than being stuck in jail for something she didn’t do.”


I smiled, of course she knew I felt ambivalent about it,
she’d read my mind.


Lilliana asked, “What’s the plan now?”


I shrugged, “I’m going to cast for another soul pact
opportunity, but let’s drive around, go past all the hotels in downtown, maybe
we’ll get lucky and I’ll feel the other warlock, or his demon, with my detect
magic.”


Lilliana nodded and started the car, “Will do.”


Lilliana drove off as I started the spell in my mind,
clearly thinking one word completely before I started the next.  A half a
minute later, and new information entered my mind.


I frowned, “I’ll do the other pact tomorrow, it’s going to
take some prep time as well, and I want to search for the warlock.”


Malina kissed my cheek and snuggled up against me.  I have
to admit, I kind of needed it.  Once again I’d just fucked another woman, yet
felt closer to and needed the ones around me even more.  I decided not to
analyze that too much, and just went with it.  Malina’s hand stroked my leg
while the other played with my hair, and it calmed me.


We searched around the city for a little over an hour, and
passed all the hotels.  The problem was that my inherent ability to detect
magic only worked for about thirty yards, maybe a little more, a hundred feet
or so.  That meant the guy could be up on one of the higher floors, or even
just toward the back of the hotel and I wouldn’t find him.  Really, it was a
matter of luck and timing, and for right now it wasn’t paying off.  Still, I
supposed that was better than having a corpse to examine for a demonic magical
signature, so far the new warlock had only been a pest.


“Let’s head home, grab some dinner?”


Lilliana said slyly, “Yes master,” and grinned at me
impudently as she turned the car toward home...


 


I wasn’t in the mood to be alone, so I grabbed Sal and
headed up to the kitchen.  I grabbed a drink, slapped Lilliana on her cute ass
while she was busy preparing dinner, and then took a seat at the kitchen table.


At first I’d thought Lilliana’s and Malina’s explanation of
group tactics in a fight was simplistic, but as I read through Sal to see what
my predecessors thought about it, I discovered they’d been right.  Simple was
better when fighting in four disparate groups, getting too creative would just
cause problems and lead to friendly fire.


Next I requested from Sal anything on magical detection
spells and Sal came up blank.  I’d been hoping he had a spell in there that was
like my inherent ability but covered a larger area.  Either it was impossible,
or my ancestors had decided there was no point making a spell that did
something they could already do.  


I found it hard to believe they never ran into a similar problem,
but I filed it away in my mind anyway, with teleporting for when I had a better
clue about magic and might develop my own spells.


I realized the list might get really long before I was
ready, so with a thought I had Al start another section.  I grabbed a pen and named
it wish list, and then added numbers one and two.  Then I got back to my
spells.  Although it was easier to focus and study downstairs.  I kept looking
up at Lilliana, and the scent of her cooking was fabulous.


Lilliana asked, “What is it?”


I grinned and looked her up and down quite deliberately,
“You’re very distracting, and that smells wonderful, what are you so sexily
cooking over there.”


She shook her head as if I were helpless, but she was also
fighting a smile, “I’m making a mushroom sauce, for the pork chops which I’m
brazing.  Then I’ll stuff it into a pie crust and finish them up in the oven.”


“Sounds good.”


I tried to get back to the book, but Malina snuck up behind
me and started to give me a massage.


Malina said carefully, “It’s normal you know, the way you
felt, the way you feel.  Ironically it’s easier to make deals for souls than
the other.  Your ancestors found it the hardest part as well.”


I frowned, “Damn, so the evil laughter when I take advantage
of a woman isn’t going to kick in soon?”


Malina chuckled throatily and kissed the top of my head,
“I’d say once you get five or so going, once every five years will be enough
for that.  Same with soul deals, though I wouldn’t complain if you did more of
those.”


I shook my head, “It just feels shitty, with the soul deals
the targets are greedy, and although the transaction is somewhat unequal, I
don’t feel bad about it.  They’re dumb shmucks who are probably headed for hell
anyway.”


I grinned at the irony of that, my whole family line was a
bunch of dumb shmucks by that line of thinking, “It’s different for the other,
I’m taking advantage of a woman’s desperate situation.  Maybe that’s why the
first one seemed easier, because her greatest wish had been wanting a child.”


Malina agreed, “It’s necessary, and more complicated because
the sex also creates a temporary connection and brings out that hero complex
I’ve mentioned before.  There’s no easy answer.  At least you can take comfort
in Karen, that’s something your predecessors never had.”


I smiled at that thought, I also had Malina and Lilliana of
course.


One of my spells had slipped, I recast protection from
physical harm and was back up to five.  Then I started to study Sal some more. 
It was hard, now I had Lilliana, the scent of good food, Malina’s wonderful
scent, and her hands busily kneading my shoulders.  After trying to memorize a
spell that would double my speed and strength, and having to start over fifteen
times because I’d lost my train of thought, I gave up on it and closed up Sal.


The spell was intended to level the playing field in a fight
against something very fast like a vampire.  Between the spell, and the
enhancements from pulling infernal magic through Malina, it should be enough to
make me as fast as Lilliana, or any other ancient vampire.  Although, I’d read
any spell that enhanced the body was inherently dangerous, and if done
incorrectly at all could harm the body if not kill me outright.


Maybe it was just better to use magic in those fights, and
not worry about being a vampire’s equal physically.


I pushed out my chair slightly, and grabbed Malina’s hand
and pulled her around and into my lap.  She wiggled a bit to get settled.


We talked a little about what was going on.  The warlock, my
training both in magic, and physically with Lilliana.  It wasn’t too long until
dinner was served, and our conversation moved to day to day stuff, long term
planning, and just small talk.


They dragged me up to the master bedroom around eight, not
that I struggled, or even objected.  Then they took control and both of them had
their way with me for about four hours.  I was completely wiped out by
midnight, but they were both very well sated and cuddled up on either side of
me as I fell asleep…


 











Chapter 5


Karen listened carefully to the mage that was droning on
about the latest search results for the warlock.  She reminded herself that she
wanted this, to be in charge of these people and to restore the old laws. 
She’d done it, and now she was stuck with it.  Still, how hard was it to say
that they hadn’t found the warlock yet?  The man clearly loved to hear his own
voice as he went on in a block by block search of finding nothing but other
search parties from the vampires and shifters.


She looked around, and the eight other councilors’ attention
were obviously wandering, including her old friend Tina.


She looked back at the man when the droning stopped, and
said, “Thank you for your report, keep up the search.”


It wasn’t all boring of course, there was true day to day
business like stopping mages from doing idiotic things and exposing their world
to the human population.  Though her biggest problem right now were the eight
families of the eight councilors she had killed during the takeover. 
Ironically, Clarissa’s family, who had actual real power, weren’t among those
causing issues, just the other eight.


The whiners and backstabbers.


Still, free speech was a thing, even in the mage world, and
she had to be careful how she dealt with it.  So far they’d treaded the line
carefully, and hadn’t crossed the line from dissent to outright sedition, but
they were close.  The largest issue they parroted was about Shawn. 
Specifically, that the evil usurper, which would be her, had betrayed the mages
by creating a treaty with the evil Moore line.


She looked down at her ring and held in a sigh of longing.  The
ring as far as most knew, represented a business deal, a pact, but the truth
was she loved Shawn and the thought of being married to him made her smile.  She
hadn’t gotten to see him for a couple of days, not since their one-day
honeymoon sex marathon.  She really wanted to see him, maybe she could go
tonight?  Once the building calmed down anyway.  Right now, she was stuck in
this throne like chair and had to reassure her people by making level headed
decisions.


Which was hard, being a fire mage she wanted to just burn
all the assholes out.  Her temper wasn’t being helped by her condition either. 
Her hormones felt out of whack, but she wondered how much of that was
psychosomatic, since she’d only been pregnant a week.  Wasn’t it too early for
that?


She tried not to frown as she surveyed the room, there
weren’t that many people in attendance, and she worried that meant they were
listening to the families that were busy stirring up trouble.  Then again, most
were probably just living their lives, and didn’t care about government as long
as it didn’t affect them.


The guard at the door announced Terrance Johnson.  She
looked over in surprise, he was one of the instigators from the eight old
families.  He wore a three-piece gray suit with a red tie and had a pinched
look on his face.  She slipped into her mage sight for a brief moment, his
power wasn’t even half of hers, but that didn’t mean everything.


Sometimes cleverness beat strength, but she was an excellent
duelist as well as powerful, so wasn’t too worried.  Plus, he hadn’t even
challenged her yet, she was just chomping at the bit with impatience.


“Terrance, what brings you here today?” she asked politely.


Terrance looked up at her, “This treaty does.  It was
foolishness to make a treaty with a warlock who consorts with demons.  Now
you’ve got half of our forces sweeping the city, instead of protecting our
people, and for what?  To hunt down another damned warlock?  We should
let them fight it out!”


She almost blushed but managed to calm herself.  She
couldn’t help but remember eating out the very demoness he complained about the
warlock consorting with.  She was almost positive she’d be doing it again,
hopefully while Shawn was… she shook her head and got back to the matter at
hand.


“It’s a treaty Terrance,” she said patiently, “That means we
no longer need fear the warlock interfering with us.  It also means he’ll
assist us if a hostile group of mages invade our city.  What exactly are you
suggesting we do?”


Terrance frowned, “Do?  I want you to put a treaty that
aligns us with evil to a vote.  Surely all of mage society deserves a say in
this.  Your high handed actions…” he cut off as she raised her hand.


“The council around me already voted, and accepted the
treaty.  They are the votes that count, we lead mage society.  We’ll certainly
listen to opposing points of view, but we won’t be bullied by a very small, yet
very vocal, part of the population.  If you want a vote Terrance, you know how
to get one.”


Terrance turned red faced and growled out, “Very well, I
challenge you to a duel to determine who leads us.”


She stood up and rounded the raised table on the dais and
walked out into the center of the room with Terrance.  With a thought, the
wards in the room brought up a barrier that would keep anyone else in the room
safe from their duel.  As for her spelled protections, she wore them constantly
to guard from treachery.


“Anytime you’re ready Terrance, but when you lose, you’ll
leave and stop stirring up trouble.”


He sneered, and sent a sleep spell her way, she reversed it
and hit him with two of her own.


He grounded her counter and cut off the spell causing the
feedback and sent a blast of air that her shields absorbed.


She added magic to her air shields and narrowed her eyes. 
Usually in duels not involving death they didn’t use elemental spells.  It cut
down on accidents.  She tried to counter it, but it wasn’t a spell, he was an
air mage.  She narrowed her eyes, but didn’t use her inherent fire.


She double casted sleep again, then double casted a spell
that would freeze all his muscles, then hit him with two more spells.  She
moved from spell to spell quickly, to drain his magic through his general magic
protection shield, and to prevent him from having enough time to cast a
counter.


Power counted, but so did speed.  His inherent ability of
air drained her as well, through her air shield, but she had much more power,
and his attacks lacked her punch.


It was only a matter of time.


Her eyes widened as he pulled out a gun, and started to
empty the clip at her.  Each one that hit her protection from physical harm
spell drained her magic alarmingly.  The bastard intended to try and kill her. 
A gun also violated the rules of a duel for leadership.  Even if he did kill
her, the council would put him down, not award him the head council’s seat.  It
was insanely stupid.


She sent a concentrated stream of fire his way, as fast and
hard as she could channel.  She was no longer sure she had enough magic to win. 



A few moments later, his shield against fire fell, and her
fire burned into him.  She didn’t stop, but let her magic consume him utterly.


She frowned at the black spot on the floor, and casted a
spell to clean that away, and then she returned to the dais with a look of
calm, but on the inside she was roiling with emotion.


When she sat she said, “Let it be shown that Terrance
Johnson violated the rules of the duel, and attempted to assassinate me.  I
killed him in self-defense.  Vote?”


The rest of the council voted that the death was legal, and
she felt herself calm.  At least she was surrounded by competent mages that saw
and voted the truth.  She missed Shawn though, maybe she could sneak away
tonight?


She turned toward the door as the next person with council
business was announced.


 


Korrina had a smile on her face as she appeared in Chicago. 
She hadn’t meant it to take a whole day, but the scared mage and his friend
Stan had turned out to be quite the distraction.  Once she’d stoked his lust
the fear had fallen away, and he’d been a man of stamina if not the greatest in
bed.  However, Stan had taken up the slack and between the two of them had
managed to pleasure her quite well.


Plus, it had been a long time since she’d hunted down and
destroyed an angel, fallen or otherwise, she wasn’t in a hurry to go back to a
purposeless existence, and decided to make this feeling last as long as
possible.


She willed herself invisible, and spread her golden wings
and took off into the air.  There was no need to panic the mortals.  She searched,
but not very hard in that moment.  Her whole body was tingly and pleasantly
sore, and she took a moment to stretch her body and sore muscles as she soared
above the city and gazed down upon it.


She flew around the city for several hours, but didn’t find
the fallen angel.  She wasn’t alarmed, she knew they hid their power these
days.  There was something odd however, she’d been in many cities in her time,
and the supernaturals always had their sections and stayed in them to minimize
cross species fighting.


She’d run across groups of mages, shifters, and vampires all
roving the city.  Several groups had even seen each other, and done nothing
more than acknowledge each other.  She came to the conclusion they searched for
something, and it peaked her curiosity.  This was not typical behavior.


She located a place she’d likely hear something interesting,
and landed a block away.  There was a line of humans waiting outside a club
with many shifters in it.  She took in some of the dress the female humans
wore, and with a flash of magic dressed herself appropriately.


She looked down and took in the slinky black dress that
hugged every curve, and appeared to barely contain her assets.  She walked up
to the front door, prepared to bamboozle the shifter there that guarded the
entrance, but it was unnecessary.  She’d barely arrived when he looked her
over, and motioned her inside.


The music was so loud it was ridiculous, how could anyone
talk in this?  She used some magic to filter that down to a manageable level,
and then walked over to the bar and sat down.


“What can I get you?” the bartender asked.


She smiled alluringly, “Surprise me, a shot of something
please.”


The place was packed with loud music, dim lights, and barely
dressed people dancing.  She had to admit this century was fascinating,
although a few hundred years ago these people would have been the ones dancing
naked around a bonfire most likely.  Still, the advances in technology
fascinated her.


The bartender put a shot glass down and she held it up to
him before slamming it back.  It burned a little going down, but had a pleasant
after taste.


She smiled, “Another please.”


He winked and got her another, while she listened to the
conversations in the club.  As she’d hoped, the city wide search was the major
topic of conversation, at least by the shifters.


She felt the pleasure of excitement run down her spine as
she realized the truth.  There were two warlocks in this town right now, did
that mean two greater demons?  She couldn’t imagine the one that was invading
would go after a rival that had a greater demon if he didn’t also have one. 
Otherwise it would be suicide.


She shivered at the thought, it was like her birthday came
twice on the same day.


She pondered what her next move should be.  She could search
the city until she found them, or, she could let the shifters, vampires, and
mages do it for her.  Then she could simply follow the locals.  She smiled
lasciviously at the thought, she hadn’t fought two angels at once in almost fifteen
hundred years.


The bartender put her shot down, and she slammed it back.  Her
path decided, she got up from the bar, and decided to dance…


 


Elissa flicked her finger and the slave cried out in pain.


“Careful with that, it’s fragile.”


Her slaves were jumping and extremely busy as they packed up
her most prized possessions.  She had them packing as quickly as possible, a
few minutes ago she’d felt death pass above.  A creature she hadn’t felt since
her youth, one that she could not possibly match.


She loved a little shakeup, a little excitement in life was
so rare these days.  She’d even had plans to seduce the new Moore, she’d been
shocked when she learned he’d actually managed a treaty with the mages and
needed to do something about it.  Right now he was too wary for that, and too
enamored of his succubus slut, but that would change in the future.  


It always did.  


But she wasn’t suicidal, she was leaving town to watch the
fallout of this newest development from far away.  Perhaps California, she
hadn’t seen her sister in millennia.  She’d also spread the word to the rest of
the fae in the city.  By sunrise tomorrow, she doubted there’d be a single fae
left in Chicago.  


She considered warning the others of the Nephilim
abomination, but she owed them nothing and dismissed the idea.  She did briefly
regret that she wouldn’t have a chance to seduce the newest Moore as she’d
planned.


He was already a dead man.  He just didn’t know it yet.  Him
and his slut Malina.


 











Chapter 6


I woke up to my own moan of pleasure, and felt soft lips, a
wet tongue, and a hot mouth working my cock slowly.  She moaned herself, as if
thoroughly enjoying what she was doing, which increased the stimulation I felt on
the head of my cock lodged in her throat.


Then I was confused for a moment, because I could clearly
feel Malina and Lilliana asleep on either side of me.  I looked down my body
and my cock twitched as I was captured by twinkling green eyes.


My heart started to race, and I smiled, “Missed you.”


She couldn’t talk, but she hummed in agreement which made me
gasp in pleasure.


It wasn’t just the physical sensation, I was overwhelmed by
the look of lust, love, and devotion in Karen’s beautiful green eyes as my cock
slid between her soft lips.  I cared greatly about Malina and Lilliana, but it
was different with Karen.


I had no doubt Lilliana loved me, but she was required to be
here and serve me by pact.  Malina cared for me as well, but she had other
motives including power and gaining more souls.


Karen didn’t have to be here at all.  She had no pact
requiring it, and now that she was the head of the mages there wasn’t even an
ulterior motive for her presence.


She was here simply because she wanted to be with me.  That
meant a lot to me, and made me love her even more.  Until now I hadn’t realized
it, but I’d been wondering if I’d ever see her again, once we were married and
the pact was complete, she’d disappeared for a couple of days.


I didn’t let her see the doubt I’d had of course, I wasn’t
really aware of it myself, not until she was back.


She lifted her head up and smiled, “Missed you too.”


Then she crawled up my body with desire and mischief in her
eyes, her breasts and nipples scraped along my skin and up my chest until we
were eye to eye.  She looked so intense, confident, and relaxed at the same
time.


The look of love in her eyes was hypnotizing and I couldn’t
look away as I felt the wet warmth of her sex slowly sink down my entire
length.  Her eyes widened, and she gasped as her core got used to turgid length. 
She was so tight, and sexy.


She said in a voice half breathless with pleasure, and half
mischievous, “I love you Shawn, but I’m afraid I might love your cock more.  Do
you forgive me?”


When I opened my mouth to speak, she squeezed me tightly
with her sex and wiggled a bit which shot pleasure through my body.  She had a
teasing look on her face when my planned words turned into a moan.


She started to slowly rise and drop back down, never taking
her eyes off of mine as we shared the deep intimacy between us.  I realized
then I would do anything this woman asked of me, I also realized that Karen
would never abuse that fact.  Not because of the sex either, the intense
connection between us as she rode me was just another side effect of the
feelings we had for each other, and what we’d been through.


Despite all the sex I’d had that day, when her body started
to tremble, and her silken core gripped and started to milk me, the way I’d
missed her the last few days, and with the intense connection we shared as I
stared into her eyes it was all too much. 


I grunted as I exploded up into her amidst the throes of her
own ecstatic bliss.


It was so intense, as our eyes stayed locked through the rapturous
pleasure of it.


She leaned down and kissed me softly, and then buried her
face in my neck, and kissed it lightly.


“Goddess, I’ve been wanting to do that since this morning at
the joint council meeting.”


I laughed, “Me too, it was all I could do not to kiss you in
front of them all.  How are things going?”


Her voice was a little muffled, but she didn’t appear to
want to move, I was still buried in her.


“Overall good.  A few of the families of the old council
members are being a pain in the ass, but they’re all too weak to challenge me,
so it’s a lot of whining mostly.”


“So does that mean I can visit you now?”


Karen sighed, “Maybe not yet.  I’m afraid others might
listen to their bullshit if you do, plus it’s not completely safe yet.  It’s
nothing I can’t handle, but better safe than sorry.”


She kissed me passionately and lingeringly, and then said,
“Don’t worry though, I’ll be visiting here enough for the both of us.  The
truth is I like the privacy here, and I feel secure enough to let go of all my
protections, whereas back there I need to stay alert.  When we’re together I’d
rather be relaxed, you know?  You make me feel very safe, plus it will be nice
to visit Lina and Lia as well.  Maybe not every night, but I’d like to try for
most of them now that things are a little bit settled.  Would you mind?”


She wiggled a bit instead of waiting for an answer, which
woke up my cock.


I kissed the top of her head, and caressed the sides of her
waist firmly with my hands as I replied, “You’re always welcome here, I’d be
upset if you didn’t.”


She crossed her arms on my chest, and put her chin on them,
our faces were very close together.  She also clenched her sex a little tighter
and her hard nipples dug into my skin, and I slowly hardened inside of her.


“You’d miss me?”


“Every moment you’re gone,” I said truthfully.


Her smile was blinding, as if she’d been worried how I’d
felt, “That makes your wife very happy.”


My cock jumped, twitched, and surged inside of her.


Her smile turned wicked and very pleased, “You like when I
call myself that?”


She leaned down and whispered sultrily in my ear, “Your wife
need to be fucked hard right now.”


Her words lit a fire of lust in me.  I didn’t understand
quite why, accept it had to do with her being here for me, with loving me, and
being my wife.  Accepting me for who I was and accepting the two women who
bracketed us in the bed.  


Somehow, I managed to flip us over without crushing Malina
or Lilliana.  I reached back and grabbed her ankles, and pulled them in front
of my shoulders, and sunk into her warm heaven as deeply as was possible.


I teased her, the both of us really, with five slow strokes
in and out of the paradise of her tight wet sex.  Then I gave her what her eyes
begged me too, and what I wanted as well, and started to fuck her hard and
fast.  Earlier we’d made love, and had been relatively quiet while we talked,
but the loud slapping sounds of our bodies meeting as I slammed into her, and
she thrusted up to meet me, woke up Lilliana and Malina.


Malina smiled up at me, and then slid her head between us
and started to suckle on Karen’s nipple while her hand caressed my side, and
then squeezed my ass.  Lilliana similarly caressed my back and then started to
kiss Karen.  It really turned me on when I saw Karen’s hands disappear under
Malina and Lilliana’s bodies, right between their legs.


Instead of losing the feeling of intimacy, it seemed more
like we had added Lilliana and Malina to it instead.  We all rose slowly toward
orgasm together, although we didn’t all manage to reach bliss together. 
Lilliana went first, followed shortly by Malina.  When Karen went over the
ledge of ecstasy with blissful abandon I felt my balls start to tighten.


I’m not sure why I did what I did next.  It was a moment of
pure spontaneity.


Maybe because in the back of my mind, I’d felt Krystal
pouting more and more, because she wanted to go kill someone so she could get
off.  Maybe I’d felt sorry for that sultry presence constantly in the back of
my mind.  I hadn’t thought it through really at the time, but just like Krystal
tried to pull me into her ecstasy the first time I killed someone with her, I
did the same to her.


I wrapped her presence with my thoughts and offered her to
experience it with me, at first the sword was startled, and then I heard her
mind voice gasp with orgasmic pleasure, but more than that, we shared the
pleasure which made it more intense for both of us as I filled Karen with my
seed.


Krystal purred sexily in the back of my mind as we came down
together.


Honestly, I was a little torn about it, it was intense, but
weird at the same time.  I was also sure I’d do it again.


I pulled out, and let her legs down gently as I laid beside
her.  She snuggled up and laid her head on my shoulder, and sighed
contentedly.  I finally looked over at the clock, I’d only slept an hour before
she’d come over, it was about quarter of two now.


No one spoke, but we were all nestled together, eight legs
randomly entwined, and there was a lot of petting and caressing before we all
fell back asleep.


 











Chapter 7


I woke up for a second time that night around four.  I’d
gotten my three hours of sleep.  I was torn between staying in bed and getting
some work done.  I decided if I stayed to hold Karen while she continued to
sleep, I wouldn’t be able to help waking her up.  There was too much supple and
sexy naked flesh up against me to ignore it for long.  So I slid out of bed,
let the ladies sleep, and started a pot of coffee downstairs.


Karen’s visit had put me in a much better mood, and I’d
shaken off the funk I had last night after the whole Dana debacle.


I brought up the three inherent abilities and two spells.  I
knew I was probably a bit obsessed over it, but I was determined to make
progress.  It even seemed easier now to hold five separate magical threads, but
it still took a lot of focus.  After I poured a cup of coffee, I went down to the
basement library and office, and started to study spells again.


It was much easier without distractions, and also challenged
me to hold my five threads of magic while I studied.  I learned many spells,
some for battle, others useful in other areas of my life, such as cleaning up
myself and my appearance.  I also learned how to fix damaged clothes if there
were enough material.  Which meant I could repair a tear, or a stain, but if a
hole was burned in one I couldn’t fix that.  


I even learned a spell to conjure clothing from my closet. 
Which was both cool and annoying, if I could teleport clothes why couldn’t I
teleport myself?  My ancestors were clearly slackers.


The clock showed it was close to seven, Karen would be
waking soon, and I’d been studying for three hours.  I decided to prepare for
the soul pact and leave when Karen does.  I’d casted that spell yesterday, but
hadn’t been in the mood to follow through with it.  I got up and moved into the
summoning room, and brought up a spell.


This one was a little different, as I had to specify the
exact type of demon, or in this case, demoness.  I went through the chant in my
mind carefully, and smoke filled the summoning circle.  When it cleared, there
was a naked gorgeous woman standing there.  She exuded sex, had red eyes, hair
the color of night, and a body that went past voluptuous.  


I expected the same kind of challenge as the other demons,
but then my mind was hit with the desire to ravage her immediately.  I just had
to sink my cock into that hot body.  Luckily, I’d built up a bit of resistance
to that kind of feeling after living with Malina for a couple of weeks.  I
strengthened my mind, and leaned on the demoness hard until she relented.  When
she bowed her head I snapped an order.


“Get dressed now.”


She flashed darkness, and was wearing a sexy set of red
lingerie, with a sheer negligee over it.


I sighed and released the circle, and then said, “Think real
clothes honey, but remember that set because you’ll be wearing it soon.”


She pouted but did as she was told, and was wearing a pair
of painted on jeans, and a black shirt that looked like a second skin.  She was
also obviously not wearing a bra.  I gave up, good enough.  I also kept in mind
this succubus was a lesser demon, and pure evil, but also under my complete
control.  I already had the partition spell up, so passed the spell over that
kept her on this plane.


“Name?”


She winked and her voice was laced with sinful temptation,
“Destiny,” and she licked her lips.


I rolled my eyes, “Fine, don’t tell me.  Here are your
orders…” it took a few minutes.  There was a surprisingly long list of orders
that was required for this sort of thing to prevent any unpleasantness, or
leave any loopholes.  Luckily Sal had it all written out for me.


I cast a second spell, this one divination, for additional
information I would need for the pact.  I went back upstairs, and they still
weren’t awake.  I grabbed a second cup of coffee, and the doorbell rang.


I muttered, “Wait here Destiny,” and went to answer it.


When I opened the door my mouth dropped.  I’d forgotten all
about Darren’s promise to send me a shifter to help guard me until the warlock
was found and either killed or chased from the city.  I was just shocked at who
he’d sent.  She was as sexy as I remembered, and my mind and magical detection
knew she was a cat shifter of some kind.  She oozed sexuality.  Not like a
succubus did, it was all natural.


She was beautiful, with long light blonde hair, her eyes
were light brown, or dark amber.  I wasn’t exactly lacking sexy woman around
me, but it wasn’t just her hot tight body with extremely large and perky
breasts, it was the way she held herself that screamed sex appeal.  I imagined
cat shifters probably had super charged pheromones as well.  I just couldn’t
figure out why Darren would send his own mate.


I asked, “Sharon?”


She smiled, and shook her head no, her voice wasn’t overtly
sexual, but was pleasant to the ear, “Shawn?  Nice to meet you.  I’m Susan,
Sharon’s my twin sister.”


I swallowed and motioned her to come in.  It was just as
well I had all my protections up and going, with the partitioned mind spell. 
Normally I’d practice multi-tasking until the last minute, but preparing for
the pact had made that impossible.


“It’s nice to meet you as well, did Darren explain about the
pact?”


She nodded, “I’ll be happy to do it.  I’ve heard a lot about
you from my sister, you’ve shaken things up in the city, I have to say I was
looking forward to meeting you.  So, I’ll promise not to bring harm to you or
those affiliated with you, and protect you with my life while I live under your
roof, and the pact will end when I officially take my leave?”


I thought that through, “Of course, and while you’re here,
you’re a guest, will have a room and must make yourself at home.”


She smiled and held out her hand.


I reached out and took it, and the infernal magic rose up
and bound us both in the pact.


She giggled.


I tilted my head, “What’s so funny?”


She winked, “By that pact, I can stay here as long as I
want, only I can cancel our… arrangement.”


Damn, some warlock I was.  In my defense, Susan was so hot I
couldn’t think straight.  Okay, maybe that wasn’t a good defense, but it was
true.


I shrugged, “If you want to stay and protect me, I can’t see
how that’s a bad thing.”


Karen came down the stairs and asked, “Who’s this?”


She said, “Susan, I’m the bodyguard that Darren sent.  It’s
nice to see you councilor.”


Karen sigh was resigned, “I suppose Darren will be finding
out about my presence here?”


She shrugged and took my arm, “I’m here to protect your
husband,” and then added rather suggestively, “I’ll keep a real good eye on
him.”


Karen laughed, “If you’re trying to get a rise out of me for
more information, don’t bother.  I know exactly who and what Shawn is.”


Karen kissed me then, in front of our audience of one.


“I need to go, I’ll try and make it back tonight.”


I replied softly, “Be careful, and I can’t wait.”


“Who’s this?” said a sultry voice from the kitchen door.


I turned and scowled, “Destiny, go back in the kitchen and
wait until I return.”


Karen raised an eyebrow, “Two more?” she looked more amused
than angry or jealous.


I shook my head, “No, that one isn’t for me.”


Karen gave me another kiss, and then headed out the door.  I
watched her until she got inside her car.


I turned to Susan, “You hungry?”


She looked me up and down and her eyes flashed yellow, “Yes,
I am,” she purred and touched my arm.


I took a deep calming breath, this one would be distracting
as hell.  Malina could be more distracting of course, and Lilliana could give Susan
a run for her money when she flirted, but they both chose not to be distracting
most of the time.  I got the impression cat shifters were very sexual
creatures.  I wondered if she was under orders to seduce me and spy, neither of
which would break the pact she’d just made with me.


I waved vaguely toward the kitchen, and she smiled and
walked in front of me.  Her ass swayed back and forth in a mesmerizing fashion
and I did my best to stare at the back of her head instead.  Her light blonde
hair was really attractive, and I imagined pulling on it as I... clearly the
hair wasn’t any safer to stare at.  I felt a surge of guilt.  A loving wife,
servant, and even a demoness who seemed to care about me, all more than willing
to have as much sex as I could stand.


Yet, I still wanted to grab that thin sexy waist and bend
Susan over the dining room table, and pound into her until neither of us could
stand anymore.  She was… alluring to say the least.  Worse, I was pretty sure
she wanted me to as well.


Lilliana looked up as we walked in, “How many for
breakfast?  And why is there a lesser succubus in my kitchen?”


I replied, “Four, I think.  Unless Destiny wants some
breakfast?”


The raven black haired temptress shook her head no, “I only
need one thing for sustenance.  After this task you have me on, would it be
possible to let me go out and find a snack afterward?”


I ignored that and said to Lilliana, “Four.  Lia, this is
Susan.  Susan, this is Lilliana.  You two should chat, so that if anything goes
down you won’t work at cross purposes.”


I added, “As for what she’s doing here, Destiny is part of
the pact I’m making this morning, we’ll leave right after breakfast.”


Lilliana scowled at Susan, which surprised me, and then
said, “I will Shawn.”


I turned to Susan, “Is it rude to ask what kind of shifter
you are?”


Susan nodded but her smile never faltered, in fact I was
pretty sure she was giving me a fuck me look as she stared into my eyes and
said, “Yes, but I’ll answer anyway.  I’m an ocelot.”


I nodded thoughtfully.  An ocelot looked a lot like a
leopard, but was smaller like a bobcat.  Still, I imagined she was very deadly. 
I also wondered why Lilliana disliked Susan, but wasn’t going to put her on the
spot by asking her right now.


Malina finally joined us, and gave me a thorough kiss hello,
and then looked at the lesser demon and asked, “What’s with the…”


As soon as my thoughts settled on Destiny and why she was
there, Malina cut off her question.


Malina nodded politely toward Susan, “Nice to meet you
Susan.  I’m Malina.”


Susan returned the nod and replied, “Very nice to meet you
Malina, I hope we’ll be friends.”


Yeah, it was a cat shifter thing, she was giving that same
fuck me look to Malina now.


Susan was the focus over breakfast, as we all chatted and
got to know her a little better.  She seemed more than competent for the task
of guarding someone, and Malina, Lilliana, and her worked out how they would
protect me while we ate an amazing cheese and bacon omelet.  


Really, outside of her insanely high sexual appeal, and
appetite if her hungry looks at us were any indication, I was learning she was
a complicated woman underneath, just like the rest of them.


Despite looking in her young twenties, she was over fifty
and had been in many fights, and had experience being a bodyguard.  Enemies
tended to underestimate cat shifters, even though they knew better, because of
their proclivity toward casual sex.  From what I could tell it was a need, one
I wouldn’t mind helping out with, I could just imagine how wild she was in bed. 



Point was, I could have done much worse in someone else to
watch my back.  Or maybe Darren couldn’t have done any better in finding
someone to infiltrate my household. 


Still, despite the score, I decided not to just bend her
over the table right there, but wait.  It was probably stupid, but if she was
going to live here I wanted to get to know her a little better first, despite
all that she didn’t deserve to be treated like a sex toy.  I was sure if she
disagreed with that idea, she would have been trying to seduce me a lot more
than with just a few sexy looks and veiled comments.  She was hardly the shy
type.


 











Chapter 8


Lilliana asked, “Where too?”


“Convenience store.”


She raised an eyebrow, but we took off.  I was sitting in
the back with Malina, and somewhat to my surprise Susan had chosen to sit in
the front with Lilliana.  If nothing else, she was taking this seriously and
looked alert as she looked ahead of us and to the sides for any threats.


That meant Destiny was back here too, but she was behaving
herself, mostly.


We pulled into a convenience store parking lot, and I ran in
and bought a lottery ticket for this week’s two-million-dollar jackpot, using
the numbers I’d gotten from the divination spell after summoning Destiny.


I gave Lilliana the target’s address.  John Andrews.  He was
thirty-two, still lived in his mother’s basement, and was still a virgin.  From
what I could tell, he wasn’t even ugly, though I couldn’t really judge for
another guy.  He just had zero confidence, and couldn’t talk to woman at all,
not even after a few beers.  That made him a little desperate, and willing to
do just about anything to sleep with a woman.


Malina was in a very good mood, though I wasn’t sure why,
and she held my hand tightly as she leaned against my shoulder.  I even caught
her humming a few times contentedly on our way to John’s house out in the
suburbs.  Lilliana pulled over when we arrived and turned around in her seat.


“We’ll wait out here?”


I nodded, “This shouldn’t take long.  Come when I call Destiny,
until then wait here.  And when you arrive, wear that red lingerie ensemble.”


I got out and walked up to the one story ranch style home. 
I knocked on the door, and a woman in her fifties answered the door.


“I’m here to talk to John about a business deal.”


She frowned untrustingly and asked, “Who are you, what do
you want?”


I sighed and pulled out the command ability and focused some
magic through it, “Let me in, and don’t disturb your son for the next twenty-four
hours.”


She nodded a bit confused, but moved out of my way.  I
walked through the house into the kitchen, and then opened the door into the
basement.  I went down the stairs into a furnished basement that had brown fake
wood paneling from the seventies.  John was still sleeping.  The place was
clean at least.  He had a thirty-two-inch widescreen and one of those game
consoles.  The wood furniture looked old and faded but in good condition.


“John!”


He woke up and then cringed back into the bed.


“Relax John, I’m here to make all your dreams come true.”


He snorted, “You’re the wrong sex for that mate, what the
hell do you want?”


I laughed, “Funny.  No, I’m here to offer you twenty-four
hours with a woman who will do anything your heart desires, anything at all. 
I’m also prepared to give you enough money to get out of here and get your own
place.  Of course, nothing is free.”


He frowned, “I don’t need help…” he cut off as I held up a
hand.


“Don’t be embarrassed John, I know you’re a virgin.  I know
a lot of things about you and am not here to judge,” I lit my hand on fire, and
let him watch the green flames lick my skin, and then dismissed the infernal
flames, “In fact I’m here to help you out.  All it will cost you is your soul. 
You won’t even notice, and you’ll keep it until you die, hopefully of old age.”


I casted an illusion of Destiny and waved at her, “This is
the semblance of the woman I’m prepared to offer to you for a whole day.  She’ll
do anything you ask her to, and most likely do things you’ve never even
considered before.”


I’d had to use an illusion, because the real Destiny would
have affected his free will with her succubus aura.


He stuttered, “Anything?”


I nodded, “She’ll even get things started if you find
yourself a bit tongue tied.”


His eyes narrowed, “How much money?”


I pulled out the lotto ticket, “This here is the winning
ticket to tomorrow night’s lotto drawing.”


He nodded slowly, “And if it doesn’t win?”


I shrugged, “Then I’ll owe you quite a bit of money, here,
read this,” I pulled out a contract.  It was just paper and ink, but it would
be a good focus for the pact.


He read over it and raised his eyebrow, “What’s this part
here, about a replacement if necessary.”


I replied, “Well, on the off chance I can’t hold Destiny
here for the next twenty-four hours, I’ll replace her within a week with
another woman for twenty-four hours.  You understand?”


He frowned, “What would cause that?”


“I might be forced to drop the spell keeping her here in our
world.  I could be attacked, or simply lose concentration.  I doubt it will be
an issue, just covering my own ass.  That way if I screw up it benefits you at
the same time, and doesn’t violate our pact.”


I could tell he didn’t really understand, but he reached out
his hand anyway, “You’ve got a deal.”


I shook his hand, and infernal energies rose up and bound
him in the pact.  It also ripped a small piece of his soul out, and fed me more
life and power.  Some of his soul passed through my connection to Malina and
fed her power as well.


I smiled, “Enjoy yourself.”


I summoned Destiny with a thought through the spell that
kept her here, and as ordered she appeared in the sexy red lingerie outfit, and
smiled at John invitingly.


John fainted.


I laughed, and Destiny rolled her eyes.


I ordered, “Wake him with a blowjob would you, and remember
all my orders.”


She sighed, “Yes master.”


I left up the stairs as Destiny crawled under his covers…


 











Chapter 9


Malina jumped into my lap when I got back in the car.  She
didn’t kiss me, and wasn’t putting off any succubus pheromones or magic, she
just curled up in my lap and caressed my chest as she laid her head on my
shoulder.


I wondered again why she was so happy today, but if she
heard my thoughts she wasn’t telling.


“I suppose we could go through the city on the way home,
pass through downtown.”


I doubted I’d get lucky and pick up the warlock, but it was
possible.  Most likely it would end up being a vampire or mage that found him. 
I’d be better off practicing and learning new spells, although I supposed I
couldn’t practice multi-tasking magic until after tomorrow morning, I didn’t
want to lose the spell holding Destiny here and owe John another full day.


I caressed Malina’s back, and the back of her neck.


Lilliana said, “After that, we should practice more?”


I smiled, “Sure, my day isn’t complete without being tossed
about.”


Susan giggled, “You’re teaching him to fight?”


Lilliana nodded reluctantly, and I had the feeling I’d have
to talk to her soon when I could get her alone.  She obviously didn’t
appreciate the shifter’s presence, and I highly doubted it was jealousy.


Susan smiled, “I could help too?  That way he’ll know what
to expect from both a vampire and a shifter.”


Lilliana looked like she wanted to say no, but grudgingly
said, “That’s a good idea, he does need to know how to deal with a shifter if
it ever comes up.”


Susan turned her head and winked at me suggestively.  


I heard Malina’s muffled giggle against my neck when that
simple action of Susan’s made my cock twitch.  My succubus felt it of course,
she was sitting on it, which was why it was hard in the first place.  I was
going to have to practice fight Susan?  We were so going to have sex, and very
soon.  Either that, or I was going to go crazy.


On another note, somehow I was getting used to a greater
demoness that was both cuddling me and giggling at the same time.  I’d given up
on trying to classify her, she was Malina, and that was enough.  Fallen angel,
greater demon, succubus, patron, woman, and way too complicated to fathom.


We chatted more and shared ideas, but we couldn’t figure out
where the Warlock was hiding so successfully from all the searchers.  As far as
I knew, there hadn’t even been any more attacks.  For all we knew the warlock
was three states away laughing about us going crazy looking for him up here.


Eventually, we gave up and headed back to the mansion, I
grabbed Lilliana’s hand and took her upstairs and into the master bedroom for
privacy.  Malina knew what I was up to of course, and expertly led Susan to the
kitchen for a drink before our match.


“What’s going on Lia, you seem angry about Susan?”


Lilliana sighed in frustration, “She may be required to
protect you physically, but she’s also here as a spy.  I know it, and I don’t
trust her.”


I nodded, “I agree we should keep some information from her,
like the women I have pacts with to have my children, those are too sensitive
and I won’t have them known.  Otherwise, I don’t really care what she tells
Darren.  I’m not working against any other races, and am just doing my own
thing.  I trust her to keep me safe, the rest of it doesn’t matter.”


Lilliana hugged me tight, “Alright, I’ll try to get along
with her better.  I just… I don’t like that she has split loyalties.  I can
work with her though, and no doubt sleep with her.”


I raised an eyebrow and she laughed, “I can smell it on both
of you, you’ve both been wanting to fuck from the moment you met.  Although,
cat shifter, so it’s not all that surprising.”


“What does that mean exactly?” I asked, feeling a tinge of
concern.


Lilliana tilted her head in thought, “They’re genetic sluts. 
They can remain faithful to a single man, but only a mate, and only if the mate
takes care of them often enough.  Before that they are very… free with their
favors.  Still choosy though, they usually find and seduce the most attractive
available.”


I frowned and she added, “I’m not judging, it’s just a
fact.  I doubt she was ordered to seduce you, I’m sure it was just expected, a
given.”


I slapped her ass, “Alright, let’s go so I can kick your
ass.”


She snorted, “I think you hit your head too hard yesterday
Shawn, I didn’t know you were susceptible to delusions.”


I grabbed her hand and said, “Wait, do you know why Malina
is in such a good mood today?”


She tilted her head, “Yes, but why not ask her yourself?”


I frowned, “I guess I should, never mind.”


Truthfully, I just thought it might be one of those things
that would end if it was mentioned.  If that made sense?  I was overthinking
it.


She teased, “Of course master.”


I gave her a look for the not so subtle reminder, but she
just smiled impudently.


 


It hadn’t gone according to plan, Lilliana went first,
perhaps to show Susan just where I was in my training.  Still, I’d only hit the
wall twice, and of course I never lost my shield, since all I had in my main
mind this time was the partition spell.  It almost felt like cheating, and I
found myself annoyed with John, even though that was ridiculous.  A day of me
doing this was worth a man’s soul.


Susan and I were circling each other.  She moved with grace
and power, and reminded me of Lilliana that way, except she moved differently
as well.  More like she stalked me.  She also had a feral smile on her face as
we measured each other.  I didn’t have the practice sword any more, this was
going to be hand to hand.  It’s how shifters fought, either that or they used claws
after the shift.


Susan lowered her eyes a bit and licked her lips like she
saw something very tasty, “How can you defend from my attacks like that?  Won’t
it be too… hard?” she asked suggestively as she looked at my package.


I frowned and looked down, I wasn’t hard at…  Bam!


She took me down hard in a tackle, flipped me and somehow my
head ended up between her legs.  I was staring right at her crotch, and could
make out her camel toe though the yoga pants.  I was pretty sure she didn’t
have panties on.  I could also feel the physical shield fight it as she
squeezed her legs tightly.


“Lesson one, don’t be distracted by a pretty face.”


She grinned and released me.  Of course, when I stood up I actually
was hard at that point.


I increased the flow of Malina’s magic and moved forward. 
She was obviously moving at half the speed she was capable of, but still
managed to throw me like it was nothing, and I bounced on the mat.


She smiled, “Not bad, at least you know how to land.  You’ll
get better, but stick to magic if you fight one of us anytime soon.”


I grunted and got back up.


She walked up to me and patiently explained, and showed me
exactly what she did.  Then she showed me a counter move.  Then we practiced it
for a while, until she threw me a different way and started the cycle all over
again.  She was a good teacher, and her scent and closeness was driving me
crazy, but I paid attention to what she was showing me.


Susan said in exasperation, “I think that’s enough, did you
notice Malina and Lilliana left a half an hour ago?”


She stepped closer to me.


“Actually I had.”


She stepped even closer and tilted her head, “I can scent it
on you, how much you want me.  Would you like to fuck me Shawn?” she asked in a
sexy voice that clouded my mind.


She stepped closer and put her hands on my chest and looked
up at me with her amber eyes, “I’ve been waiting for a half an hour, ever since
they left.  Surely he’ll make a move now I thought… yet you didn’t.  What are
you waiting for?” she asked in a soft vulnerable voice that made my cock
twitch.


I grabbed a handful of her long silky blonde hair, and held
her head still as I dipped mine and claimed her lips.  She sighed in pleasure,
and her body plastered itself against mine.  Her hands undid my belt and pants
button before I could blink, and she pushed them down.


I grabbed her shirt, and pulled up, she eagerly thrusted her
arms in the air as I stripped it off of her, and then went for the buttons on
my shirt as we continued our hot desperate kiss.  When my shirt was open she
pushed it off my shoulders and pulled it down, as I slid a hand into her yoga
pants and teasingly cupped her hot wet mound with my hand.


She mewled into my mouth, and wrapped her hand around my
length and started to stroke it softly with her palm and with the light touch
of her fingers.  She let go and backed away with a wicked smile, turned around
and bent at the waist, and slowly pushed her yoga pants down inch by inch.  She
slowly revealed her tight bubbled ass and the glistening wet heat of her labia,
as her pants were pushed down to her ankles.


I said demandingly, “Hands and knees.”


She shivered and winked at me as she got down on her hands
and knees, arched her back, and waved her ass at me in invitation.  My cock
throbbed as the scent of her sex reached me.


I got on my knees behind her and lined it up, and ran my tip
up and down her dripping mound before I pushed into her tight heat.  My tip was
engulfed in the heavenly warmth of her tight silken sex.


I was on the edge of control, I’d been wanting this all
fucking day, Susan had driven me mad with it.  Still, I intended to go slowly
and let her get used to my nine inches, but she had other ideas.  She arched
her back even further and pushed back into me hard, impaling herself.


“That’s it Shawn, that’s what I wanted.  My god your cock is
huge.”


I caressed the mouthwatering curves of her thin waist, sexy
hips, and perfectly supple ass.


“Your so damned tight Susan, fuck, I’ve been wanting this
all day,” I said in a confident voice as her sex continued to undulate, loosen
and squeeze me like a vise as her body adjusted to my forceful entry.


When her core settled down to a very snug wet fit she
started to pull away and buck back against me, she clearly wasn’t in this to
sit still, and the hot wet friction of her body drove both my pleasure and
desire higher, and I started to thrust forward to meet her flesh hard as she
bucked and fucked back into me.


I lost connection with the world around me, all that existed
was the sexy shifter fucking herself back against me as I thrusted into her
just as fast and hard.


“Fuck me Shawn, fuck me harder.  Just like that Shawn, don’t
stop, fuck me Shawn,” she said over and over, each repetition a little more
breathless as we both quickly drove each other towards orgasm.  She was
absolutely an amazing fuck, no more so than any of the other beautiful woman in
my bed, but also not anything similar to the other woman in my bed.


I knew I wouldn’t last much longer.


“Susan, I’m going to cum,” I grunted, while thinking about
how much I didn’t want to pull out.


Susan replied, “Cum in me, it’s safe and I want to feel you…
fuck!” she screamed in pleasure, which was cut off sharply into a soundless
scream as she rose in blissful ecstasy, and I felt her body buck, shake, and
tremble against me.


I kept right on going trying to extend her pleasure, but
only managed about five more strokes before I buried myself in her milking wet
heat and lost control from the pleasure of it.


I grunted and gasped as I started to pump my seed into her
grasping and greedy sex.  I could hear her mewling in pleasure as she started
to come down, and her body trembled.


When we came down, I pulled out, sat back, and pulled her
back into my lap.  She twisted around in my arms and kissed me softly but with
passion, as we both continued to try and catch our breaths.


I kissed softly down her neck and she sighed in pleasure
right in my ear.


She whispered, “I hope you aren’t done.  I haven’t cum that
hard in… a long time.”


I replied, “Not even close.  I want to taste every inch of
you, and explore that exquisite body of yours, so this could take a while,” and
I picked her up and carried her upstairs to the bed…


 











Chapter 10


Susan was insatiable, or at least, very close to it.  Which
meant she fit right in with the rest of us.  We’d spent about five hours in
bed, exploring each other, and many different positions.  We even showered
halfway through, and I lost count of the number of times I came inside of her
body, in one hole or another.


It was close to dinnertime, and I was in the basement office
reading Sal again.  I knew I could probably slow down at this point, to just an
hour or so a day, but there wasn’t much else to do right now.  We were waiting
for the warlock to be found, and I also wasn’t interested in doing more pacts at
the moment.  Plus, I figured the faster I learned all the magic in the book,
the sooner I could develop something new, like say teleporting.


I’d decided I’d do three more of each pact type this year,
and then I’d start doing one pact for a child every five years.  I figured that
would keep the numbers between ten and twenty per lifetime, which should be
more than good enough.


As for soul pacts, I wasn’t sure.  Probably more than that,
but I hadn’t decided how much more yet.


I’d also given up on not practicing my multi-tasking once
Susan and I left the bed and came downstairs, I decided what the hell.  I was
keeping my focus on that spell strongly, while I held four other things.


Hopefully if I lost focus, I wouldn’t lose that one, just
the others.  I thought it unlikely though, usually I only lost one or two
spells if distracted when I held five, so I should be good.  I know that
probably made me obsessed, but the sooner I put the learning curve behind me,
the better off I’d be.


I closed the book after memorizing a few spells and looked
up at Susan, who was sitting on my desk studying me.  It was pretty calm
between us now, since the sexual tension was down to a simmer.  Her presence
was comfortable for lack of a better word.  I was sure the tension would rise
again, but for right now we were both sated, and it was easy to be near her
without wanting to ravage her at the moment.  Lilliana and Malina were still
giving us space at the moment.


“So, how does the shifter world work, I mean Darren is your
alpha?” I asked curiously.


Susan shook her head, “Actually, my alpha is a female lion
shifter, her name is Katie.  All the different types have their own alpha in
the city.  Wolves, cats, bears, rats, snakes, birds, sharks, and dolphins.  All
the alphas for those shifter types in the city report to a head alpha of
sorts.  Darren is both head alpha, and alpha for the wolves.  The head alpha
doesn’t interfere in internal race issues, his job as head alpha is only to
represent us to all the other races.  A united front.”


I nodded, that was interesting, “So all cats are under one
alpha?  Lions, tigers, ocelot?”


She smiled, “Yes, same with bears, grizzly, brown, polar. 
Birds too obviously, almost all of us have sub classes below the same alpha.”


“Hmm, how about when you change, is it still you, or is your
animal separate, or is there just a different set of instincts for the same you
to deal with?”


Susan looked thoughtful, “Same mind and personality, but
both sets of instincts are always present.  In my human form, I still feel the
need to touch and be touched by those close to me.  But my logic and thinking
is still mostly human.  


“When I’m a cat, those instincts are much stronger, to hunt,
and be a wild cat, but at the same time, the human ability to reason is still
there.  So if I changed right now, I wouldn’t attack you or anything.  But say,
if some asshole bothers me, and I suppress the impulse to punch him in human
form, I might maul him as a cat for the same offense.  Does that explain it?”


“Yes, it does.  How about mates, cross species I mean, do
they still fall under separate alphas, or is one kind of adopted?”


She giggled and slid off the desk.  Then she climbed up and
straddled my lap on the chair.  Our faces were very close together.  I didn’t
think this was a pass at me, or an offer for more sex.  It seemed more that
shifters like to cuddle as much as greater demons do.  Or vampires for that
matter.  At least mine that is.  She’d even just got done explaining she liked
to touch those she was close too.


So I supposed this familiarity could be considered a
compliment.


She explained, “No, alphas don’t change, cross species
mating is pretty common, and the kids of those are randomly one or the other
species, never both.  Also, alphas stay out of that aspect of thing, mating is
sacrosanct.  Curious about anything else?”


“Many things, you’ll keep teaching me hand to hand right?”


She looked surprised for a moment, and then nodded and
kissed me softly, “Of course.  It’s kind of fun throwing you around, though you
know you could squash me with magic right?”


I nodded slowly, “There will be times that I’ll be busy
fighting someone else with magic, and need to know how to physically defend
myself from one or more other attackers.  Either that, or just let them play
kick the ball with my shield, which is what I did last time I fought a vampire. 
It works but it’s rather hard on the ego.”


She giggled, “Sharon told me about that already, he’d never
admit it, but Darren was impressed by you, and so was my sister.  Barely two days
after getting your magic and you took out an ancient vampire.”


I smiled, “You make it sound much cooler than it actually
was.  Point is, that’s why I want your expertise teaching me how to fight.  I
used to think I was tough, but then I met shifters and vampires.”


She looked uncomfortable for a second, and then leaned
forward and put her nose into my neck.  I think she sniffed me.  I reached
around her sweet body and pinched her butt.


She jumped a little, and then pulled back and smiled at me,
“I love your scent, sorry.”


I shook my head, “No need to be.  Your scent drives me
crazy, although right now it’s just calming.  Let’s check on dinner?  Then
maybe we can get out of her for a while?  I’d like to search for that warlock,
or maybe just do something besides study and get my ass kicked.”


She raised an eyebrow in question, “What did you have in
mind?”


“I don’t know, something fun.  Maybe I’ll let you ladies
decide.”


She grinned and slid off of my lap, “You’re a brave man,”
she teased, and then she pulled me up by my hand.


When she didn’t give it back, I didn’t have a problem with
that.  We went upstairs and into the kitchen where Malina and Lilliana stood
and talked by the stove.


Susan said with a grin, “We’re going out, and Shawn said we
get to decide.”


Malina tilted her head, “What brought that on?”


I shrugged, “I’ve been hitting Sal pretty hard, and letting
Lilliana beat me up.  I haven’t actually done anything to just have fun since
this craziness all started.  Outside of the bedroom that is.  I suppose we
could relax at home, but I don’t want to get into lazy habits.  When I’m here I
want to be productive, learn, and try and figure out new stuff, not be tempted
by the couch or a television.  You ladies are temptation enough.  Plus, we can
look for trouble while we’re out too, the warlock I mean, not just any
trouble,” I grinned.


Lilliana asked, “And it’s our choice where to go?”


I nodded, “It’s all up to you three, I’m up for anything.”


Susan said challengingly, “Night skydiving?”


I frowned, “Almost anything.”


Lilliana laughed, “We’d have to go through a class for that. 
Is that even legal?”


Lilliana pulled the food from the oven, and we all sat at
the table to eat.


Susan asked hopefully, “Bungie jumping?” and then moaned in
pleasure as she took the first bite of food.  I’d forgotten she hadn’t sampled
Lilliana’s amazing cooking yet.


Geez, I’d figured they’d drag me out dancing, or something,
Bungie jumping?


I cleared my throat, “So shifters have a thing for extreme
sports then?”


Susan giggled and then agreed, “You could say that, or
anything that goes fast.”


Lilliana smiled, “That actually sounds fun, is it safe?”


Susan nodded, “If you pay attention and don’t do anything
stupid it is.  Of course it’s as safe as a train platform, as long as you don’t
step off when a train is coming.  Plus, with his magic even if he does
something really dumb he should be fine.”


I wasn’t convinced.  Warlock powers against a giant rubber
band, the latter made me nervous. 


Malina said, “That sounds kind of fun, I’ve never done it.”


Oh crap.  We had a consensus.  Goodbye cruel world.


Malina giggled, guess she’d heard my thought.


 











Chapter 11


I wanted to jump for joy and scream out yahoo.  But I had a
reputation to maintain, so when I casted partition on my mind and got four extra
instead of three, I just quirked a smile.  Technically, I’d be able to hold a
maximum of twenty-five spells or abilities, magical threads, at one time. 
After I casted all of my stuff, plus the extra I was holding for Destiny who
was no doubt still rocking John’s world, I only held eleven.


One in the primary mind, and the rest as evenly distributed
as I could get them.  I was excited, I’d have to start practicing for six now,
and I had a feeling it would be the hardest and take the longest to achieve.  Sure,
I had tons of stuff to learn from Sal, and about physical fighting with weapons
and hand to hand, but I’d also be fairly effective in a mage duel right now, a
very complicated one.


I’d also be able to summon a lot more demons than four now
if the need came up.


I was actually dressed in jeans and a shirt, apparently a
suit isn’t accepted attire for bungie jumping.  The ladies seemed excited, and
were all dressed casually too, as we went into the garage and piled in the car. 
As before, Lilliana drove, with Susan sharing the front seat, and Malina was in
the back with me.


My succubus looked both wrong somehow in jeans and a casual
shirt, yet still amazingly hot.  I’d never seen her in anything except dresses,
or sexy lingerie before.


The really strange thing was I felt weird in them.  I
supposed it was really true that you can get used to anything, I’d been wearing
suits or casual business for over two weeks.  Great, I was one of those weird
rich people now.


As far as Lilliana’s attitude toward Susan, it was better
but still a bit standoffish.  At least I knew it wasn’t personal between them,
it was just her being overprotective of me.  How could I be upset about that?


She took off and we drove off to our doom.  Okay, maybe not
doom, but seriously, how crazy is it to be catapulted into the air from some
kind of modern siege machine, while guest starring as the boulder.  It was
nuts.  It was probably a rush, but then being attacked by mages was a rush too,
so maybe it won’t be so bad.  Worse comes too worse I could always levitate
before I fell to my death.


Malina took my hand and squeezed it and looked like she was
trying not to laugh at me for my internal monologue of worry.  Still, a mage
hit squad, or maybe a group of demons trying to kill us sounded safer to me.


Malina giggled, and then cuddled into me as if in apology. 
I supposed I was laying it on a big thick, even if only internally.


I wondered what had her in such a good mood again, but as
per usual she didn’t bite, until she did.


Malina said in my mind, “Don’t worry about it, it’s
something you did, but if you knew it would just ruin it for next time, so shut
up and enjoy it or I’ll be a bitch to make you happy.”


Understood.  Not really, but I’d live with it.  It must be a
woman thing.


She bit my shoulder, and I pulled her roughly into my lap
and kissed her breathless.  She behaved after that, but we still teased each
other with caresses and light touches during the ride.  I just couldn’t keep my
hands of the demoness.


I felt a few blips on the edges of my magical detection as
we left the city, but it was just some vampires.  It was easy to tell, the
demons that possessed them were on a whole different frequency, or magical
signature.  It was the difference between an animal and sentience, very simple
to tell even for a short contact.


I nodded when we got close to the place, and I felt
shifters.  Of course they ran the place.  We pulled over, and there was a board
with instructions, and also a guy that stood there who was running through the
instructions.  I supposed they took safety seriously, and I calmed down a bit. 
While waiting for our turn, he ran through the instructions more than a couple
of times.


I saw a bunch of people ignoring him, either they’d done
this before and new the drill, or they’d probably die a horrible death shortly.


Susan squirmed under my other arm, “You nervous?”


I shook my head and scoffed, “Nah, it looks like fun.”


Malina giggled, totally blowing my brave front.


I cleared my throat, “How high is that anyway?”


I supposed it wasn’t a true bungie jump with one cord like
those nuts who jump off bridges.  The bungie device was on a huge tower, two of
them actually, and people were put in the contraption and shot into the sky,
like a rock from a sling shot, then they came back down, and bounced.  There
were two cords connected instead of one.  It actually did look like fun.  Well,
I always thought rich people did stupid shit, and now I was one of them.


Susan shrugged, “You get about three hundred feet up when
they shoot you up, and then fall about two hundred and fifty to two
seventy-five.  Probably get upwards to a hundred miles an hour, so it really
feels like you’re going to slam into the ground, it’s awesome.”


I kissed her forehead, she was adorable when she acted
insane.


For all that I complained about it, inside my mind of
course, I projected confidence to the world around me.  Women didn’t like men
that weren’t confident after all.  Only Malina would ever know the true depths
of my fear when they strapped me in that crazy thing.  It was an adrenaline
rush when I flew up into the air, and I kind of got it as the ground rushed
toward me.  It seemed insanity was catching, because when they unhooked me I
wanted to go again.


Susan loved it of course, but so did Malina and Lilliana.  I
even got a bunch of kisses out of it, the adrenaline made all of them playful. 
I also got a few envious looks from the humans around me.  I came to the
conclusion I’d better start enjoying extreme sports, I had the feeling that
Susan had only started to corrupt my succubus and vampire…


 


I had to admit, it’s what I’d wanted.  We all had fun and
were heading back into the city.  We hadn’t gone far, when my detect magic
ability caught some demons.


“They’re…”


I got that far into my they’re here warning, when the whole
street was bathed in green fire.  Lilliana slammed on the gas, and we took off
fast.  As soon as we cleared the attack area she pulled the car over which was
just fine from the protective wards.


I could hold up to fourteen more spells, but I used six to
cast protection from fire, physical harm, and magic on both Lilliana and
Susan.  I wasn’t worried about Malina that way, no lesser demon could even
touch her.  I opened the car door and we all piled out.  I could still feel
them, ten lesser demons, but no warlock or other greater demon was present.


I frowned in annoyance, “The warlock’s not here.  I guess
he’s just starting trouble again?”


They all ran out as the ladies agreed with me, and I started
to chant a banishment spell, and focused on nine of the ten demons.  I ignored
the balefire, it couldn’t touch any of us.  One of them tried to bamboozle
Susan, but with my protection spell it just bounced off.


Lesser demons had pretty much the same skills as vampires,
plus balefire and one or two other innate spells.  There were types too, like
the succubae obviously had different additional powers, but so far so good.


Two of them gave up on the infernal fire and rushed us,
Lilliana and Susan stepped in front of me to meet their physical attack.  I was
still casting banishment, it was one of the longer ones for combat, and it had
only been a few seconds so far.


Maybe I should see if I can add it to my amulet, or start a
new one with the more common longer spells?


Lilliana pulled a knife, and took the demon’s first hard
punch to ensure the kill, the demon died on the end of her blade and turned to
smoke.  The second one had no better luck with Susan, but what surprised me is
she partially shifted, and had a huge claw instead of a hand.  It whipped out
faster than I could track and slashed the demons throat from ear to ear, while
she deflected his punch with her left hand.  Then the demon went flying from a
hip throw, while gasping for breath through the blood.


He too, turned to smoke as he landed hard.


I finished my spell, and seven of the eight left were
banished back to hell.  The last tried to run, but a simple three-word
levitation spell put him in the air.  Then I blew him in our direction with an
air spell.


Susan asked, “What now?”


“We find that jackass, give me a minute.  These spells are a
little longer.”


I chanted the spell to identify the lesser demon’s
signature, when I got it, I cast the spell to find it, and I passed that over
to another mind.  I could feel where he was, right in front of me, which was
worthless, but I wasn’t done yet.


Then I brought up a similar spell to banishment, only this
one wouldn’t send it to hell, it would send it back to his master, and the
active find spell would tell us where he was.  I’d been hoping to run into one
of his demons, and had prepared accordingly.


The demon smiled at me as if he knew what I was doing while
he hovered in the air helpless to move.  He didn’t even bother with magic, he’d
seen our protections and he was alone.  Perhaps he did know what I was doing,
he detected magic the same way I did, and was probably more practiced at it. 
Experienced enough to pick up the subtleties of spell work.


He said threateningly, “I was instructed to pass on a
message if you captured me.  You will die warlock, you and your pitiful
patron.”


I heard Malina hiss in rage, and started to cast the final
spell in my mind.


He laughed darkly, “Maybe I’ll see you again, in hell,” and then
he reached up with both hands, twisted his head, and snapped his own neck.  He
disappeared in a swirl of black mist.


Before I could finish the spell, his essence returned to
hell.  I clenched my teeth and held in my anger.  I wanted to throw fire, but
all that would do was prove I couldn’t control myself.


“Fuck,” I muttered in annoyance.


Susan asked in a concerned voice, “I don’t get it, what
happened?”


I replied angrily, “I had a tracer on him, I was about to
finish a spell that would have returned him to his master, so we could track
the location.  With his death I can’t find the warlock who summoned him.  His
signature is useless now, he’s back in hell.”


Malina said consolingly, “Perhaps the warlock will summon
the same demons again, you should check for the signature tomorrow night.”


I nodded, and dismissed that spell.  I’d never forget a
signature once it was learned, and could recast the locate spell at any time.


Lilliana kissed my cheek, “I didn’t know you were going to
shield us.”


I shrugged, “Vampires, shifters, and balefire don’t mix
well, it seemed like a good idea at the time.  Besides, you can both protect me
better if you’re stronger in a fight.  I might have been a little worried about
you too.”


Susan grinned, “At least we’re all okay.”


“True, and after losing all his demons the warlock is going
to lie low, we might as well skip the city search.”


Susan asked curiously, “Why don’t you have any?  Demons I
mean.”


I smiled and shrugged, “Because they’d be as useless against
him as his were against us.  Maybe if I was fighting some other supernatural it
would make sense.”


I shook my head in disgust.  I’d been arrogant thinking he
was helpless stuck in a levitation spells.  I could have frozen him, or bound
his arms, or any number of other things with one more simple and quick spell. 
But hindsight is always a bitch.


“Let’s go,” I said shortly, and we all got back in the car.


Lilliana started us towards home.


 











Chapter 12


My bad mood about losing the lesser demon faded as Malina
seduced me with light touches, and teasing kisses.  The bad mood was completely
gone, when she expertly fished out my cock and went down on me.  I sighed, put
my head back, spread my legs, and slouched to give her easier access.


Her mouth was warm and felt amazing as she alternated
between teasing the tip of my cock, and licking up and down my shaft with her
warm soft tongue.  I put my hand on the back of her head and held her hair as
she worked me.  It was incredible, but she wasn’t going for a fast finish this
time, it was leisurely as she slowly and teasingly made love to my cock with
her mouth.


Malina moaned and slurped and made sounds of contentment
that both assured me she was enjoying what she was doing, and that made it even
hotter for me.


Susan kept looking back at us and smiling when she locked
eyes with mine for a moment, before going back to checking for trouble.


We were halfway home before she wrapped her lips tightly
around me, and went all the way down my shaft.  I gasped in pleasure as the tip
lodged into her soft tight throat, and she swallowed and hummed to stimulate me
further, and then backed off before I could get too close.  Slowly, she bobbed
up and down, and kept me at a fever pitch and on the edge, but didn’t allow me
to fall over it.


When the house was close, she started to bob up and down
faster, suck harder, and swirl her tongue over the head each time she rose up. 
My whole body stiffened, and I pushed her head down as I thrust up when my
balls tightened.  I heard her muffled sounds of approval and she sucked even
harder as I exploded in bliss.


She didn’t stop until she got it all, and then she sat up
and smiled as she put it back in my pants and zipped me up.


She raised an eyebrow, “Better?”


She looked beautiful, innocent despite what she’d just been
doing, and had a soft loving smile on her face, and in that moment my life
shifted.  


I supposed I could have taken them for granted, and gotten
sex whenever I wanted without a care for them at all.  But that wasn’t how I
felt.  I pulled her into my arms and gave her a soft loving kiss.  I knew I’d
been falling for all of them, but I’d always had reservations about Malina. 
Greater demoness, succubus, she was designed to my desires, her persona in this
earthly body, the innocence, all of it really, was artful design.  How could I
not have reservations?


But my life shifted and those reservations had fallen away. 
It hadn’t been the blow job, it has been the loving smile and look of real
concern in her eyes.  Her persona might be artful, but I knew she hadn’t been
faking that.


Oh, I knew she could still be scary as hell if she wanted to
be, and was more complicated than I could fathom, but that didn’t matter to me,
wasn’t every other woman like that?  It just made her more real and made me
more certain, she was a woman to be respected, not feared and doubted.


Maybe I was delusional and crazy, or just a sucker, but I
didn’t think so.


“Lia, Susan, why don’t you two get to know each other
better, I need to spend some time with Malina.”


They both exchanged doubtful looks and Lilliana gave me an
I’ll get you later for this glare, but they both nodded in agreement.  I hoped
they’d work something out, as opposed to killing each other.  As soon as the
garage door was down and we were within the house protections, I pulled Malina
out of the car and up to our room.


I knew she’d followed my every thought, and when I kissed
her softly and started to peel her clothes off, I looked in her eyes and saw
her naked for the very first time.  The vulnerability and nervousness in her
eyes only made me more certain.  I decided it needed to be spoken.  Her hearing
it form my mind was no longer enough.


“I love you Lina,” I said softly as I caressed her face, and
then ran my fingertips down her body.


She didn’t say it back, but for me that was just more
proof.  Her eyes said everything for her.


Then for the first time, I didn’t fuck my demoness, I laid
her back on the bed, and made love to her quite thoroughly with my mouth.  She
was delicious, and I worshipped her sex with my tongue, lips and fingers while
her fingers were entwined with my hair.  After several orgasms, I kissed my way
up her body, and when I sunk into her slowly with my painfully hard manhood I
locked my eyes with hers.  It was beyond intense.


She caressed my face as I worked in and out of her so slowly
it was almost painful.  Every small feeling of pleasure was sharper, magnified,
and a moment of endless pure bliss all its own.


“You’re insane, you know that right?” she asked in a soft
teasing voice, but there was a note of vulnerability she couldn’t hide.


I smiled and nodded, I was in love with the creature that
owned my eternal soul.  Sure, if I defaulted on our pact I’d be in deep shit,
but what relationship didn’t have bumps?


“Yes, but you love me too.”


Her eyes widened and she whimpered as her body trembled in a
small orgasm of bliss.  I didn’t stop, I just kept going.  At the slow speed I
could last a very long time, even inside Malina’s heavenly sex.  There was
something so intense about staring into her eyes as she came and trembled
beneath me.  I’d seen her nude countless times, but never so naked, so
revealed, as right now.


She replied softly, “I suppose I do, but that won’t change
how this ends.”


I supposed not.  In a few hundred years I’d go crazy, have
to be put down, and then she’d be with my replacement.  Nothing lasted
forever.  I saw the problem though, because theoretically she lasted forever. 
I knew how Lilliana dealt with the loss of her Moore lovers time after time, it
had never occurred to me to wonder how Malina dealt with it before now.


She orgasmed again, this time a little harder, and a little
longer.  I actually stopped moving this time to avoid cumming, the way her body
milked me was just too intense.  I started back up as soon as she started to
come down.


Her voice was shaky and breathless when she came down,
“Mostly I don’t, fall in love I mean.  Some few have wormed their way into my
heart as you have, but in a way they are still with me.  How do you put it? 
They are vacationing at club Malina.  How do you know this isn’t all artifice,
do you truly think you could discern if I was just acting?  You seem to have no
doubt at all.”


“Why would you bother to go to such lengths?  I don’t see
the advantage in you deceiving me in that way.  You aren’t shy about knocking
my head when I step out of line, and we already have a pact together.  Just,
everything adds up to the fact you care for me.”


She came again, this time she cried out in ecstasy as her
body violently trembled beneath mine.  When her body milked me hard this time I
just went with it, and didn’t bother to hold back.  I seriously doubted I could’ve
anyway.  I filled her as we rose in blissful pleasure together.  Then I kissed
her passionately as we came down.


I thought a better question would be how I was in love with
three women at the same time, not to mention fascinated and enthralled with a fourth. 
I dismissed it as irrelevant, it just was.


We weren’t quite done yet, I started up again, this time a
little harder and faster.  I’d never actually gotten soft, it seemed impossible
to do so while inside my succubus’s body.


It was a long evening, and sometime that night both Susan
and Lilliana joined us.  I was a little surprised but I suppose I shouldn’t
have been.  The four of us went to sleep, once again sated.  It was just about
perfect, and I knew I was spoiled being surrounded by all of them, but I still
wished Karen had made it over too.  I missed her.


 











Chapter 13


Karen stared at the time, it had gotten late.  She was going
over the financials of the last thirty years and was finding even more
corruption.  Of course, all the perpetrators were dead, but she still needed to
figure out some kind of budget to support the government and the mage security
teams that policed and protected the mage community in Chicago.


It seemed like the taxes were much higher than the costs,
but she was having a hard time tracking down where all that money had gone. 
She sighed, and looked down at the ring on her finger.  She could work on it
more tomorrow, she wanted to relax and go cuddle up with her husband, and more
than that she wanted to be loved by him, vigorously.


So far they hadn’t found the warlock, and the Johnson issue
seemed settled for now, though she doubted she’d heard the last from that
family.


She put the paperwork up in her safe and walked to her
closet.  She was torn on what to wear when she went over there, even if it’d
only be on for a short time.  She chose the white lingerie, she actually
thought she looked cuter in the red, but Shawn would like this one more.  She
changed and then slipped into a light blue sundress and headed for the door.


Her mind was already there with him when she walked out the
back door.  There was a loud shot and her physical protections sucked some of
her magical reserves.   She looked around with mage sight, and didn’t see any
mages.  Another crack and her shields dropped further, but she looked in the
direction it came from.


She growled in disbelief, it was a human sniper.


She put him to sleep with a quick spell, and then after
making sure no one was around, she levitated him off the roof and used a third
spell for telekinesis, and pulled him down to her.  She was tempted to kick him
in the face, but instead sighed helplessly and went back into the building, the
unconscious human assassin floated sedately behind her.


She was more pissed about not going to Shawn’s like she’d
planned, than she was about this idiot trying to put a bullet in her head.  She
may have been woolgathering and fantasizing about her husband, but she wasn’t
stupid enough to leave the building unprotected.


She pulled out her cellphone and called Jerrold, “Get to the
council chamber now please,” and then hung up without waiting for an answer.


She sighed and took a deep breath.  It wasn’t Jerrold’s
fault.  She shouldn’t have snapped at him.  Then she activated the wards in the
council chamber, which woke up the other eight councilors.  She hoped they
weren’t too upset, it was almost midnight.


They all came down but calmed down as soon as they saw her
relaxed.  When they all arrived and Jerrold made it up she explained as
patiently as possible.


“This human tried to assassinate me with a sniper rifle.  I’m
guessing one of the eight families put him up to it.  Circle with me, I want
you all to see the evidence in his mind first hand.”


Tina nodded, “Better to find out now before someone tries to
cover this up by killing him.”


They all circled and joined power with her as the head.  The
amount of power was almost addicting, but she was well trained, and put the
false feeling of invulnerability to the side, and cast the spell to search the
human’s mind.


Tina hissed, “Gary Johnson.”


The rest of the room rumbled in agreement.  Gary was the
head of the family, and was the owner of the large house his extended family
lived at in north west Chicago.  They were weak, but there were at least ten
mages living there, and the house was warded as well.


“Jerrold, round up two squads will you?  I’m going with
you,” she turned to the council, “Anyone want to go with me?  I have a feeling
they’ll all fight when we try and arrest Gary for treason, I’d like another to…
witness.”


She was afraid if it came down to killing them all, there
would be an uproar about abuse.  Another witness on the council to verify
things wouldn’t hurt.  She just hoped she could take them alive, she didn’t
need a family of martyrs right now.  Ruling the mages was hard enough as it
was.


Tina smiled, “Sure, to be honest I kind of miss the field. 
So I’ll be your witness, if I can help?”


Tina had risen far, she was powerful and just last week had
been a team lead for the security mages.  when the dust settled from the
challenges she’d skipped right past agent of the council and had earned a place
on the council itself.


It was the proof that she’d been right, many good mages made
similar rises, and all in this room.  Even Jerrold rose up to senior agent, if
not the council itself.


Jerrold nodded, “We’ll be assembled downstairs in ten
minutes.”


“Excellent, I’ll meet you down there, and have someone mind
wipe this human, and put him outside a homeless shelter.  Also, have them pick
up the sniper rifle on the building across the street.”


She sighed, as she took the stairs back to her room.  She
figured this would take hours, and that she wouldn’t be able to see her husband
tonight.  There were worse things she supposed, last night the sex was
incredibly hot, because they’d missed each other for days.  There were
definitely worse things than letting the anticipation build a bit more again.


Still, a part of her wished they could live together, but
she didn’t for a moment regret what they did have.  She loved him, and even
wanted more children though the current one still had a long way to go before
she would be born.  It was more than enough to make her happy.  Once she got
the eight families to back off, she might be able to visit often, and spend
most of her nights there.


She took off her sexy ensemble that had been designed to
incite Shawn’s lust, and put on a pair of jeans, and a dark blouse instead. 
Truth be told, she kind of missed the field as well, although being head of the
council could be rewarding too, there was a lot of boredom involved between the
exciting moments.


When she got downstairs, two more of the council had come
down as well, not just Tina.  Jill and Dennis were both ex-security squad as
well.  They piled into the vans and headed toward the Johnson mansion…


 


They formed a circle about fifteen feet away from the front
door.  With two ten man teams, Jerrold as agent, and three other councilors,
Karen was in control of the combined magic of all twenty-five mages.  It was
kind of rush, and she squashed the temptation to burn the mansion down and
cackle like a madwoman.


Instead, after they had protections up, she used the
telekinesis spell and knocked on the door, rather loudly perhaps, but it was
just a knock.  Then they waited.


A young woman with a fearful face opened the door.


She frowned, they’d sent a teenager to answer the door?


The young woman asked, “What do you want?”


She replied, “We’re here to arrest Gary, and only Gary, for
treason, and for involving a human in mage business.  His assassin has been
caught, and this information has been verified by the whole council.  Send him
out please.”


The teenager gaped, and then said, “One minute,” and shut
the door.


She wondered for a minute if she’d been wrong, but a few
seconds later the attack ward on the front door went off, and sent a decent
sized tornado their way.  Damned air mages.  She cast the reversal on the trap,
and the spells magic started to feed back in on itself.  She expected the ward
to cut off, but it didn’t, it just kept shorting itself out.  Then the door
exploded in a blast of magic.


She shook her head, maybe no one had been controlling it?


She used her mage sight and saw ten figures heading down to
the cellar.  She narrowed her eyes and studied the ground around the house, and
saw a tunnel leaving from the east side.  It was an escape tunnel, but nothing
like the warded nightmare at the Moore mansion.


With all the power behind her, it was easy to cast an
earthquake spell, and set the epicenter below the ground where the tunnel was. 
The ground started to vibrate and shake, and she smiled with satisfaction when
the tunnel collapsed.  Not the whole thing, but a good hundred feet of it.


She double checked with her mage sight, the front door wards
were gone, and they were trapped in the basement, the tunnel was a lost cause.


Karen said politely, “Let’s go,” and walked forward and into
the house confidently, and led them to the basement stairs.


She yelled down the stairs, “Gary, come on out.  You’re
outnumbered, and out powered, give it up before you take your whole family down
with you!”


She felt the circle form below then, and then they were
attacked by a nasty spell meant to kill.  She reversed it with a few words in
her mind, and then channeled more power behind it.  Gary managed to ground the
magical feedback, and cut off the spell only to launch another.


Dennis said sadly, “Enough, they’re all guilty of treason
now, end it Karen.”


She sighed, she supposed he was right.  Though she felt a
stab of guilt, there was a girl down there that was barely an adult, but she’d
chosen her side.  She cast an air spell, but with the power of twenty-five
mages behind her, all more powerful than any of the ten below them.  Perhaps it
was ironic to use an air spell against a family of air mages.


The floor in front of them buckled and then splintered as a
mass of air so dense it was visible broke through the floor.  Chunks of sharp
wood all exploded downward, followed by the spell itself, which released a
giant pressure wave.  Her sight revealed them as the circle of Johnson mages
fell apart, and most of them died.


There were horrible screams of pain below, and she clenched
her jaw against the pity she felt.  They’d tried to kill her, with a human
assassin of all things.  They’d only gotten what they deserved.


She turned to Jerrold, “Get down there, and arrest anyone
that’s left.”


She sighed, her night wasn’t quite over, they’d have to have
a council session when they got back, to judge the remainder of the Johnson
family.  But the fighting was over…


 











Chapter 14


Susan grabbed a coffee, and went downstairs.  Shawn sat at
his desk, studying hard, as if his life depended on it.  She’d never met a man
more motivated to improve himself.  She moved to the side this time, and sat
down and watched him from across the room, studied him.  He hadn’t been at all
what she’d expected him to be.


She’d been told he might be violent, or that there’d be evil
demons running around.  She’d expected to be disregarded, and possibly
completely ignored except for when he was sticking his dick in one of her warm
holes.


She’d been told she should seduce him, and to send back all
the information she could gather.  The latter she had no choice about, it was
her alpha’s orders.  She’d never expected to feel guilty about it, but she
did.  As for the former, she wasn’t quite sure who had seduced who.


She was what she was and made no apologies.  She was a cat
shifter, and their species was almost always in heat, the exceptions being
during pregnancy and for a couple of days during their monthly cycle.  She knew
most of the other shifter species thought cat shifters were joke.  They were
thought of as the fuck toys of the shifter world.  She didn’t like it, but she
lived with it.  She wasn’t used to being taken seriously.


When she’d arrived, she could scent his strong desire as
soon as he’d opened the door.  Even when he’d thought she was Sharon she could
scent his desire to copulate with her, though she’d left that out of the
report.  She thought it would be easy, that he would be easy, just like every
other man.


She’d been positive when she walked in front of him shaking
her ass seductively, that they wouldn’t even make it to the kitchen, but
despite the heavy scent of his lust he hadn’t shown anything but welcome and a
confident patience on his face.


It’d confused her at the time, and she’d wondered what game
was he playing at.


When she realized he had a pact to make, she figured that
was why he hadn’t hit on her yet, or taken what she had so obviously offered. 
Yet, when they got back, he talked her into helping him learn how to fight.


She thought at first, he was just nervous since she was new
and they hadn’t slept together yet, and he planned to use the physical contact
to initiate sex.  When she’d offered in the car to teach him she hadn’t really
been serious, it had been code for come fuck her brains out.  Although his
scent didn’t bear out that conclusion, it showed no signs of nervousness at
all, but she hadn’t known what else to think.  


When Malina and Lilliana had left the room though, and she
was sure she was about to get fucked, she’d been more than ready for it too by
then, dying for the man to take her, but he just kept on practicing hand to
hand combat.


It drove her nuts.  She had to have him.  The bastard made
her practically beg for it.


She’d finally had enough and literally threw herself at him,
and he’d finally taken her.  She’d expected it to be very fast the first time,
most men couldn’t resist her charms and she knew she was a great lay, they
never lasted long for round one, and usually not during round two either.


Not only did he last long, he’d rocked her world with that
amazing cock of his.  Not to mention his hard muscled body and handsome strong face. 
Then he’d taken her upstairs and he spent hours making her cum over and over
again.  She’d never felt so sated in her life.  He was… incredibly aware of her
during it as well, and made sure she was pleasured before he took his own.


He’d not only fucked her good and hard, there had also been
moments during the afternoon where he’d been gentle and caring.


So different from how she’d been treated in the past. 
Usually men, fellow shifters, would just use her for their own pleasure.  Fast
and hard, and then they’d leave her without a word.  Of course, she’d taken her
own pleasure as well, but this had been different.


She’d wondered then if he would ignore her, and finally show
her what she’d expected from the beginning.  Maybe he’d just been attentive to
get in her pants, maybe he hadn’t known she was ready and willing for him as soon
as he opened the door.


But no.  He’d taken her downstairs, and asked about her
life, and shifter life.  He’d even asked her to continue training him, which
shocked her because she’d still believed it had only been part of a bedroom
game.  Not only that, he’d said her expert instruction.  She’d almost
cried when he said that and had to turn away from the look of intense sincerity
in his eyes, she’d never been valued for that before, or been looked at like a
person, a real woman that should be respected.


Not by anyone besides her family that is, especially men.


Sure, he saw a hot woman that was very available when he
looked at her, she could scent his lust for her almost constantly, but he also
saw more than that, which was why she wondered exactly which one of them had
been seduced.


In that moment, when he’d asked for more training she just
couldn’t believe it was really about that.  She’d leaned forward and sniffed
his neck, just to look for any scent of deception, at that close range it would
be impossible to lie to her, but all she’d scented was sincerity and a genuine
admiration for her abilities.  


She didn’t know how to deal with it honestly.  He didn’t
look down on her at all, or use her harshly, she had the feeling she’d do
anything he asked her too right now, which was wrong.  She was here to find his
secrets, the truth of him.  What she’d found so far, the truth of him, amazed
her.


She kept waiting for him to change, but he kept treating her
like an equal, a woman deserving respect out of the bedroom.  Even last night,
the way he’d held her tightly as they slept, she’d never been so warm,
comfortable, and felt as safe in her life.


She was worried, because she wasn’t sure she ever wanted to
leave.  Even Darren, who was considered a good man and alpha, didn’t treat her
sister Sharon, his mate, that way.  No, Sharon was either being fucked, or
being ignored.  Perhaps it was just a control issue, shifters emotions were
more volatile and on the surface.  Yet, she’d played with plenty of humans, and
even a mage or two over the last thirty years.  They were hardly any different,
and hadn’t treated her any better.


She knew one thing, spy or not she’d never hurt him, even if
her soul hadn’t depended on it.


His lips quirked into a smile, and she wondered if he read
something funny.


“Susan, why are you all the way over there?” he asked
curiously, not even looking up from his book.


Or, he was smiling at her being a creepy stalker, and staring
at him from the other side of the room.


She got up and swayed over to the desk.  She smiled when he
finally looked up and watched her move, and the scent of his desire
skyrocketed.  Yet, his face just looked curious, how did he suppress his
desires like that?


She slid into his lap and kissed him softly, and then kissed
across his jaw and whispered, “Is this better Shawn?”


He smiled, “I’d have to say so, yes,” he said humorously,
“The chair would have worked, but don’t you dare move now.”


He added, “It’s your second day here, how are you settling
in, do you need anything?”


She leaned in and sniffed his neck again, and kissed it. 
She loved that scent, lust mixed with respect, concern, confidence, and
sincerity.  It was addicting, he was addicting.


The answer was obvious, it was him that had seduced her, and
he hadn’t even been trying.


She said into his neck between kisses, “I’m doing great. 
Don’t need a thing.  Well, maybe one thing…”


Her core was on fire as she ground down against his
satisfyingly large bulge.


He asked as his hands caressed her waist and lower back,
“Are you sure, I mean besides that.”


She opened her mouth to say yes, but paused.  She was used
to seeing her sister every day, and although she could never expect that, she’d
been expecting not to see her at all until her assignment was done.  But in
light of the way he was perhaps…


She replied softly, “I wouldn’t mind seeing my sister at
all, I’m used to seeing her all the time.  If not today, maybe you could spare
me a few hours in the days ahead?”


She smelled shock and thought for a minute he was angry at
her for asking that.


He put his hands on her face and looked into her eyes, “You
aren’t a slave, you can go visit your sister whenever you want.  You don’t have
to ask to do that, or go shopping, or anything else you want to do.  In fact,
why don’t we all go later on this morning?”


There was anger there, she scented it, but it was obviously
not what she’d first believed.  He wasn’t angry at her.  He was angry on her
behalf.


She kissed him passionately in answer, and reached for the
zipper in his pants.  She needed to ride that cock, and she needed it now.


 











Chapter 15


It was about an hour’s drive to where we were going.  After
Susan had ridden me hard and put me away wet, we showered together and were
headed toward shifter country.  I’d be happy to let her visit her sister alone
a few times a week, but I was curious to see it myself.  After spending some
time getting to know Susan I had some sneaking suspicions about how cat
shifters were treated.


I wanted to see for myself, not that I would, or even could
interfere if it bothered me, but it was always good to know as much as possible
about the neighbors.  I’d be lying though, if I said I wasn’t concerned about
Susan.  She was a great woman, and she may have had an impossible libido to
deal with, but then Malina, Lilliana, and I hardly had a normal sex drive or
life either.


They had a large community they shared right around Crystal
Lake, and quite often went running out at Chain O lakes state park.  Shifters
had businesses in Chicago, but from what I could tell very few of them lived in
Chicago, they just worked there and commuted as a rule.


I asked curiously, “So, your sister’s out there while Darren
is working in Chicago?”


Susan nodded from the front seat, “Yes, you sound
surprised.”


I shrugged, “They were together that time I met them.  I
figured they were a team of sorts and she went with him everywhere.”


Susan giggled nervously and then her face froze in shock at
the thought, “No.  He leaves her at home.  She was there then because he’s
hugely protective, and he was afraid the community might have been hit by that
rogue, while he was away.  So he just had her along to keep her safe.  To be
fair, Darren doesn’t have the self-control you seem to exhibit, Sharon’s
presence overwhelms him at times, which could be a problem in certain
circumstances.”


That kind of annoyed me.  I couldn’t imagine leaving any of
my ladies at home, but then they were my protectors not my mates.  No, I was
right the first time, I wouldn’t ever tell Karen she couldn’t come along on a
fight, I kind of regretted we couldn’t really work together anymore that way,
except maybe for this warlock interloper.  My wife totally kicks ass.


“So how do the communities live, is she alone or are other
wolf shifters there?  I’m just curious as what to expect.”


She frowned thoughtfully, “How can I put this?  She’s with
others, cat shifters.  Not wolf shifters.  He’ll pick her up to take her home
when he gets back from the city.  Part of it is mates of cat shifters have
concerns about other men being around them, although a mated cat shifter
wouldn’t cheat on her mate they still exude open sexuality, so… other males
might not care.”


She blushed and then continued, “It’s more than that too,
cat shifters are very social with each other.  She’d rather be there, than in a
house alone, or with her mate…” she trailed off.


I nodded slowly.  I tried not to be shocked, hell, my
situation would shock most mortals.  Still, not respecting the mate thing was
asking for trouble wasn’t it?


“Anything else I should know before we get there?”


She shrugged, “Sometimes other shifters stop by the house. 
Umm, unmated males, searching for an unmated and free cat shifter.  Sometimes
they don’t exactly make it to a private room, so don’t be shocked if, you
know…” she trailed off into another blush.


I wondered where this shyness was coming from.  Was she
afraid I would judge her or something?  I supposed the female cat shifters had
needs, and if it worked for everyone that was fine.  But only if it worked for
everyone.


“How do you all feel about that?  The female cat shifters I
mean, are there any males?  What do they do?”


She frowned uncertainly but said bluntly, “We’re very
sexual, as I’m sure you’ve noticed.  So when they visit for sex, that’s more
than okay.  We kind of need it even.  Sometimes we help each other out, but it
isn’t the same.”


She looked torn for a second but continued, “It’s the way
we’re treated after, and even sometimes during, that can be annoying.  Please
don’t tell anyone I told you that, I can’t believe I just did.  We don’t even
really talk about it among ourselves.”


Lilliana sounded about as incensed as I was, it sounded as
if they were treated like fuck toys, “If anyone should be ashamed it’s them.”


She sighed but gave Lilliana an unsure smile, “To answer
your other question.  Male cat shifters are rare, about one in six.  They are
taken care of, and sought after by many females for mating.  They match sexual
appetites, so it usually works better than other shifters mating one of us, and
they don’t have the other issues I mentioned.  There aren’t any at the house
right now, just two under age male cat shifters at the nursery house.”


Lack of respect in other words, I frowned knowing I couldn’t
make any waves, it was what it was.  All I could do is keep treating Susan the
way I have been.  Still I could see why she was surprised about the hand to
hand training thing, I didn’t imagine most of the shifter world considered
their fighting competence when visiting.  Which was stupid, Susan was bad ass.


I had the urge to hold her, but she was in the front seat so
I had to let it go.  I smiled when Malina turned sideways and laid back against
my side.  I wrapped my arm around her and leaned down to kiss the top of her
head.


Susan looked uncomfortable now, so I decided to change the
subject even though I had more questions about shifter society.


“So Lia, do you know how the vampire world works?  I know
about vampires and how their made, but very little of their society.”


Lilliana replied softly, “I don’t know everything.  But
they’re hierarchal, the military is a good comparison.  Dion can give an order
to any vampire in the city, except me of course, and they’ll either obey it, or
die.  Everyone holds influence on those that are younger than they are, so the
youngest and newest turns often get the crappy jobs and serve the older ones.


“The reality is a bit different, because direct turns can’t
disobey the one that turned them.  So even Dion couldn’t order a young vampire
to kill his young sire.  Of course, despite that authority, Dion doesn’t
micro-manage, and neither do the ones below him.  They set general guidelines
that are expected to be obeyed.


“That’s why Neil’s betrayal was such a shock, because he was
not only second in command equal to Christabel, but also Dion’s turn.”


She paused for a second, “Vampires also live close together,
most of them are in the same building in fact, underground.  Lone vampires
don’t usually last very long in this world.”


I asked curiously, “What about food, for that matter I’ve
never seen you eat anything but food.”


Lilliana blushed, “I slip out for a blood snack once a week,
usually when you’re asleep.  Humans generally really enjoy the bite, some even
orgasm in their pants.  Both the men and women.  Generally, we just hit the
population to feed, some pick a random person in the street, others prefer
clubs or bars.”


She considered for a moment and added, “I don’t sleep with
them, but it’s kind of a turn on.  Which is why I woke you with a blowjob a few
nights ago.  Not that I need the extra push to want that sort of thing from
you.”


She blushed, “I really don’t know much else mast… Shawn. 
Like what they do in their day to day lives.  I never really cared, my life is
with you, with the Moore line, and I’m happy and fulfilled that way.”


Damn, now I was curious what it would be like if she fed on
me.


Malina giggled uncontrollably, and I wondered for a second
if greater demons were ticklish…


 


We pulled off the road onto a private drive that twisted
through a copse of trees maybe twenty yards thick.  The house itself was white,
colonial style, and I guessed probably had about ten bedrooms.  It was
beautiful.  Around the house, there were several cat shifters out lounging in
the sun, in their cat forms.  There were several different ones, two tigers, a
black lynx, a bobcat, and two lions.  I was guessing none of them were her
sister, since I was pretty sure they were both Ocelots.


Lilliana looked nervous.


I smiled, “I’m spelled, don’t worry.”


Susan giggled, “They won’t attack, as long as you don’t poke
them with a stick.  Human minds remember?”


I nodded and took her at her word, Lilliana didn’t look
convinced.  Malina still looked amused from earlier, apparently my thoughts
were an endless source of comedic value for her.


Of course, I’d be lying if I said I didn’t try to think
funny sometimes, just to catch her off guard.


We all got out of the car, and followed Susan into the
house.  I was confident, but I had to admit it was a little unnerving to be
under the gaze of six great cats as they tracked us to the front door, which we
just walked through as if invited.  I supposed though, this is where Susan
lived.  I tried not to think how the shifter men must have treated her, not out
of jealousy, but because it gave me urges to kill them all for treating her as
less than she was.


Despite what I was told, I couldn’t’ see or hear anyone playing
hide the salami in the immediate vicinity.


Sharon was in the living room, and chatted with a couple of
older woman.  I couldn’t fail to recognize her of course.  She was Susan’s twin
after all.  Same gorgeous hair, eyes, face, and a tight body built for sex. 
When she looked over her eyes widened.


“Surprise!” Susan grinned mischievously.


Sharon looked shocked, “Umm, Hi Shawn, Lil, Malina, take a
seat?  Did you want something to drink?”


The three of us nodded and then sat on the couch while
Sharon grabbed her sister’s hand and went through the door, probably the
kitchen.


The two older ladies, still very attractive despite looking
around sixty, which meant they were probably over two hundred, looked over at
me.


One of them introduced themselves, “I’m Katie, this is my
sister Darla.  So what brings you here?”


I smiled politely, “I’ll admit when Susan said she wanted to
visit her sister I got curious, and invited myself along.  You have a gorgeous
home, and it’s a pleasure to meet you Katie, or should I call you alpha?”


She smiled demurely, “Katie is fine.  Us cats are too
independent for formalities.  So Susan missed Sharon?  That was kind of you to
bring her out.”


She looked me up and down and measured me, but it wasn’t in
a sexual way, or at least not just that, “You’re welcome in my home warlock. 
How is Susan getting on?”


“Great, but she packs a mean punch,” I grinned, and then
looked over as they came back out with drinks in their hands.  When they handed
them over, I thanked them.  I also found it easy to tell which was which even
though they were identical, merely through body language.  Of course, there
clothes were different too.  The magical signatures were different as well, I
could feel Sharon’s mate connection with Darren.


Katie raised an eyebrow at Susan, “You’ve been punching the
client?”


Susan snickered, “He asked me to help him with hand to hand
fighting.  He isn’t that bad actually.”


I snorted and demurred, “Yes I am.  But I’m learning.”


Susan sat on the couch between Malina and I, it was a tight
fit as I was squeezed between her and Lilliana, but I didn’t mind.


We continued to make small talk for a while, and I was a
little distracted when two of the cat shifters came back inside.  They were
both in human form and naked, but I did my best to not stare and looked away. 
I hadn’t come here for that.  Oddly enough I wasn’t really attracted to any of
them as much as I was with Susan.  I was attracted of course, they were all
gorgeous, but despite all the sex I’d had with Susan I was still very much
aware of the sexy cat shifter sitting against me.


I wondered if that meant I was starting to think about her
as mine, or maybe it was about Susan focusing her nature on me where none of
the others made an effort, but dismissed it as irrelevant and focused back on
the conversation at hand.  Either way I was fascinated with Susan, did exactly
why matter?


Katie asked tentatively, “Can I ask you a question Shawn?”


I nodded, “Sure.”


She studied me closely as she asked, “Darren is positive you
won’t betray the treaty, like every other Moore before you.  Why is that?”


I cleared my throat, “I can’t say with who, or what I’m
getting out of it, but I made a pact, and my end of the deal is not to ever
betray the treaty.  Which means I can’t without screwing myself over.  It’s
something I’ll abide by even if I do go crazy and a little power hungry.”


She nodded, “And what do you think of our Susan?”


I paused for a moment and answered, “She’s competent,
strong, and graceful when she fights, and very alert to her surroundings.  I
feel safer with her around.  She’s also a patient instructor, and explains
moves and countermoves in a way that makes it easy to grasp, if not execute. 
I’m lucky she agreed to come when Darren offered me extra protection.  She’s
also a very good spy, I haven’t caught her passing information even once yet.”


Everyone in the room froze.


I laughed good naturedly with perhaps a tinge of
incredulity, “Was that a secret or something?  I don’t care, because I have
very little to hide.  Like I said, I feel safer with her around and I’m
grateful.  Plus, she’s helping me improve myself.”


Katie frowned, “So you do have something to hide?”


I nodded with an open expression, “Yes, my heirs are
helpless, and hidden.  I will not allow that information to be found out.  Not
after my line was slaughtered just two weeks ago.  I might even trust my allies
with that information if I could be sure it would end there, but once it leaves
my house and becomes known, someone with unfriendly ears might hear.  I won’t
take that chance.  Other than that, I don’t care what you find out.  I have a
treaty with every supernatural in the city, and won’t betray any of you, so
what do I have to hide exactly?”


I added slyly, “Darren is clever, but I’m fairly sure I got
the better half of the deal,” and I winked at Susan.  Who was red faced and
embarrassed over everything I’d just said about her.  I guessed she wasn’t used
to genuine compliments either.


Katie nodded, “I understand.  Plus, one day Darren will be
replaced, and the treaty will once again be in question.  I’d not blame you for
prudence.”


Sharon asked, “Do you mind if my sister and I go on a run?”


I shook my head, “Not at all, but tell me.  Why does she need
my permission?”


Sharon replied, “She is assigned to your protection, she is
always on duty except when given leave, doubly so whenever you leave your
powerfully warded home.”


“I get it now; it still seems extreme to me but I get it.”


Katie asked, “How so?”


I shrugged, “Everyone deserves a little space and time off. 
Maybe shifters don’t need that?  I don’t know, it seems to me with a break
people are more efficient?”


I looked at Susan and asked curiously, “Can I see?”


Lilliana tensed next to me when Susan nodded and stood.  She
just stripped right there, folded her clothes, and put them on the couch where
she’d been sitting.  


Then she shifted.


It sounded painful, and crunchy, but at least it was
relatively quick.  Ten seconds later an ocelot stood there.  She was about two
feet long, which was about six inches longer than a natural ocelot.  Her coat
was shiny and her tail was sticking up and waving playfully.


Sharon gasped in surprise when Susan hopped up in my lap,
and batted my face with her head.  I ran my fingers through her coat and
whispered to her that she was beautiful.  She jumped off and headed outside. 
Sharon went into the other room to strip, and I wondered at that, was it
because she had a mate and there was a taboo against nudity then, or because
she didn’t think I could control myself?


I also wondered what Sharon’s gasp had been about but didn’t
ask.


A moment later a male shifter walked in, and headed for the
back of the house, he didn’t even give me a second glance.  I guessed it was a
booty call of sorts, and I was glad I wouldn’t have to witness it.


Katie said thoughtfully, “She trusts you, Susan I mean.”


I’d the feeling she had more to say, but she held it back.


Katie changed the subject, “Your companions seem quiet.”


Malina smiled politely, “We talk on occasion.”


We chatted for a few more minutes about nothing of note,
when my cell phone beeped at me.  I pulled it out and checked my messages.  It
was from Dion, they’d found the bastard, and I couldn’t believe where he was.


I said, “We’ve got to go, they found the warlock and sent me
a meeting point.  It was nice to meet you Katie, I’m sure we’ll meet again.”


She smiled, “You’re welcome anytime.”


I grabbed Susan’s clothes and we moved outside, she could
change in the car…


 











Chapter 16


Teleporting.  I knew I was obsessed about it, but really,
this is where it would have come in handy.  We had an hour’s drive ahead of us
and I was sure the mages, vampires, and shifters were waiting for us.  


Also, I was fairly sure Darren was going to kill me. 
Because more than one ocelot had jumped into the car.  Not to mention the
bobcat and lynx.  Of course, they all changed and got dressed before getting
in, which took a few extra minutes.  Seven was rather a tight fit even in the
full sized car.  Sharon and her friend Erin sat up front with Lilliana.


Erin was a short cute woman with brunette hair and brown
eyes, she was a Lynx.  Barbara, the bobcat, had golden blonde hair and blue
eyes, and she was in the back with me, Malina, and Susan who’d claimed my lap,
which was more than distracting.  I was resigned to having a boner pushing up
between her butt crack for the next hour.


I supposed Katie must have been impressed with me, because
she’d asked for volunteers to support and guard their ally through the treaty. 
I wasn’t sure what Sharon and Susan had talked about during their run, but
Sharon had an implacably determined look on her face.  Which is probably why
Darren was going to kill me, and soon.


Although the cat shifter’s perceived place in the shifter’s
world hadn’t been addressed or even alluded to in our discussions with the
alpha Katie, I had the feeling that how I treated Susan, and had complimented
her, was one of the reasons I was surrounded by exotically beautiful females on
my way to a battle.  Sharon, Erin, and Barbara were clearly just along to
fight, which honestly was a relief.  They were all mated females, so I wouldn’t
have even considered it anyway.


I was a lot of things, including a dealer of souls, but
stealing another man’s woman was a line I wouldn’t cross.  Not that they had
offered, I was pretty sure when two shifters mated the magic joined them, and literally
tied them together.  They wouldn’t betray their mates, I just wondered if I’d
started some sort of revolution merely by being there, and what their mates
would think when I showed up.  No doubt shifter emotions would be running high.


I also had to be more miserly with my protective spells, I
could hold twenty-five of them now theoretically, but I needed to leave a few
open, at least in my primary mind, for a fight.  Which left twenty or so.


I gave myself the full ten I usually used, which left me
with ten more, after releasing the spell holding Destiny to the mortal plane. 
It was way past the twenty-four hours, so I hoped John appreciated the few
extra hours of sex with a hot succubus.


That only left two spells each for the four shifters and
Lilliana.  They were all competent in physical fighting, so I chose to protect
them all from general magic, and fire.  Then I rethought that, and dropped
protection from water spells and hit Lilliana with protection from physical as
well.  I appreciated the ladies helping out, but I had my priorities, even if I
felt a twinge of guilt about it, she was the most important to me, even if
Susan was growing on me rather quickly.


Water wasn’t used much in battle according to Karen, and I
figured just in case the other warlock did use it, I still had that personal
shield that would stop just about anything if the more specific protections
failed.  The inherent shield cost more magic, which is why the specific
protections were cast, but would be good enough in a pinch, especially with my
connection to Malina to channel more magic.


Anyway, after all of that, it left me capable of four more
things in my primary mind, the only thing I held in it right now was the
partition spell.


Susan clenched her ass cheeks tightly around my cock and
wiggled around a bit.  She was going to get spanked later for that, it felt
really good even through the clothes, but was awkward in the stuffed car.  To
be fair though, I imagined sitting on my hard on for an hour was teasing the
hell out of her overactive libido as well.


As for where the warlock was hiding.  Navy Pier.  In one of
the boarded up buildings.  That’s what had taken so long to find him.  The
place was a tourist trap most locals avoided after one trip, and was way off
the beaten path.  There wasn’t even a good way to get there with public
transportation outside of a taxi, which is why the supernatural citizens of Chicago
don’t go there very often.


Of course, that would make the battle extremely difficult to
keep out of the public eye.  Most likely we’d need mages at strategic points to
cast the spell that erased the last ten minutes or so from human minds, I
doubted any amount of stealth would be enough…


 


We pulled over about a half a mile from the entrance and I
let out a curse.


Sharon turned, “What is it?”


“A lesser demon is watching them.  I’m surprised the mages
didn’t pick it up.”


Or maybe they had?  There were ten of each, mages, vampires,
and shifters.  Plus, the seven of us made thirty-seven.  Perhaps overkill for
one warlock and his summoned creatures.  I was disappointed to not see Karen,
but I recognized Jerrold.  I also remembered the attractive blonde Christabel,
who led the group of vampires, and Darren of course, who was glaring this way.


So far at his mate, not at me.  Sharon kept her head up high
as she exited the car.  Oh, this was going to be fun.  Barbara winked at me
mischievously as we all got out, apparently this was some sort of statement.  I
just hoped it didn’t blow up in my face.  I decided to just ignore it, internal
shifter stuff that wasn’t really my business anyway.


“You know we’re being watched?”


Christabel nodded to me, “Of course.  I also have a couple
of vampires watching the building, the warlock hasn’t gone anywhere.”


Darren demanded, “What are they doing here Shawn?”


So much for ignoring it.


“Umm, Susan was visiting with Sharon this morning, when
Katie heard we’d found our common enemy she asked for volunteers to help.  It
didn’t occur to me to turn down her help, is that a problem?”


Yup, I was totally pretending ignorance to the ladies’
subtle statement of being here.


Darren growled, but eventually got himself under control,
Sharon’s hand on his arm might have had something to do with that.


Jerrold said diffidently, “We’ve been here too long, it’s
time to move in on this guy.”


Christabel nodded in agreement and added, “We should go.”


Darren gave out orders that the ladies were to guard me, and
stay out of the thick of the fight in the front.  I was pretty sure that’s what
they were going to do anyway, hang back with me and the mages as a protective
line.  I expected them to be angry about the orders, but Sharon, Barbara and
Erin all looked like they’d actually won that round.


We walked into Navy Pier, just like any other big group of
tourists.  No one really took a second look at us, outside of the normal every
day one’s that is.  The ladies drew men’s looks from all around us.  We walked
pretty far along the water, and then turned in, walked across the field, and
the group split as we neared a building.  I picked up ten lesser demon
signatures, and another that felt a lot like Malina.


Malina spat, “Lilith, that fucking bitch,” and her eyes
turned red.


“Who’s Lilith?”


Malina glared at me but I just looked at her steadily until
her eyes softened and the red drained out of them.  She still looked pissed,
but not quite as murderous.


“My sister.”


Oh good, our opponent has a greater demon too.  Everyone was
staring at me and Malina now.


Malina smiled at me, “I’m stronger, or at least I was a
couple of centuries ago.  That’s the last time the bitch tried to take my city
and kill my warlock.  She’s pathetic, and obsessed with anything I own.”


“Language sister,” said a trilling sultry voice, and
everyone froze as Lilith walked out of the building we were surrounding, as if
we were there for tea.


Lilith had dark red curly hair down to her ass, and her body
was voluptuous, with the exception of her tiny little waist, giving her an
exaggerated waspish figure instead of an hourglass.  Her tits were beyond
belief, and made Malina’s double Ds look like mosquito bites.  


It went past attractive into more of a caricature, an
exaggerated sexiness that was no longer attractive, at least to me.  I reminded
myself that her body was probably the ideal of the warlock that summoned her,
and not her at all.  No more than Malina was shy and innocent, yet incredibly
sexy.  At least in my desires, I hadn’t made her proportions impossible.


I considered the idea of casting banishment, but dismissed
it.  She’d squash me like a bug, clearly it would take Malina to face this
creature, before we could kill her warlock.  I imagined Lilith would protect
hers as much as Malina protected me.


Lilliana and the four shifter ladies closed ranks around me,
and Malina stepped forward.  No one there attacked, which was a relief.  I knew
the greater demonesses weren’t supposed to kill outside of the last resort, but
if attacked I was sure it would be allowed.


Lilith smirked, “That’s a nice look for you Malina, you look
like a frightened virgin on prom night.”


Malina snickered, “And you look like the whore bride of
Frankenstein, what sort of sick bastard did you make a deal with?  Besides, this
does suit me, why do you think I’ve stuck with the Moore line so long.  Their
appetites aren’t so… puerile.”


While the love of my existence bantered with her sister, the
vampires closed around the building, and the mages moved to support them.  The
shifters were lining up to storm the place as well.  So far though, no one had
attacked from either side as the succubus show played out.


Lilith frowned, “Enough sister, this is your one chance. 
Take your pitiful warlock and leave town.  He’s new, and no match for mine.”


Malina snorted, “I think you’ll be surprised, and did you
forget about his allies currently surrounding your warlock?  I don’t think…”


I’d never find out what she didn’t think, because she was
interrupted by a golden woman with wings landing on the ground between them. 
She smashed into the cement so hard it cracked, she also had a glowing white
sword and a shit eating grin on her face.


She had long raven black hair, green eyes that were glowing,
and wore a pair of jean shorts and a half shirt.  Her skin was Mediterranean,
and her body was athletic and very fit, her breasts weren’t as big as Malina’s,
but on her frame they looked slightly too big.  Her wings reminded me of
Malina’s as well, just golden instead of white.


I was frozen in shock, and staring at her, until Malina
yelled in a panicked voice, “Everyone run!”


I’d seen a lot of things in Malina.  Love, lust, anger,
hatred, desire, vulnerability, arrogance, and the list went on.  That was the
first time though, that I’d ever seen her afraid, and it snapped me out of my
trance.  It may seem dumb, but the woman was stunning in her beauty, literally,
an effect that had been multiplied by her golden wings and golden aura.  She
was clearly an angel of some type.


Everyone started to back away, me included, and the new
woman lunged at Lilith who seemed to create a sword of white light out of
nothingness to block the blow.  Malina also held a sword, and tried to take her
unawares in the back, but the woman spun and parried, while kicking Lilith in the
face at the same time which knocked her back.


Malina and Lilith looked at each other and nodded, and then
started to circle the woman with golden wings.  Apparently, this new threat was
enough for my succubus to bury the enmity with her sister.  For some reason
that didn’t make me feel any better.


The new woman said in a hard voice, “I’m Korrina, perhaps
you’ve heard of me?  I’m going to enjoy this.”


I felt the ten lesser demons run for it, the warlock among
them.  No doubt he intended to escape in the confusion.  There was also no way
to hide this from the humans, not when three women with swords and wings were
fighting and destroying random things with magic.  I hated to admit it, but I
was worried.  Korrina was a true warrior, and didn’t seem to be having a
problem keeping up with both Malina and Lilith.


I wondered if Krystal would be a match and if I could help.


Malina said in my mind, “Don’t you dare, I told you to
run.  I have no intention of dying here.  Go!  Now!”


Shit.  


I took off after the other warlock and demons, the demons
were already fending off a few of the werewolves and vampires, the mages along
with myself and my group were trying to catch up.  Maybe we could at least take
him out in the confusion.  Still, the warlock used the demons as fodder to
stall the closest pursuers.  He ran like his feet were on fire, and I barely
gained on him.  He had too much of a head start.


I sent a bunch of spells his way.  Sleep, then fire and air,
I even tried to trip him with telekinesis but he fended off the attacks on the
run and jumped into a car.  Thanks to Korrina, what or whoever she was, the
warlock got away.


I snorted to myself, right, it was her fault I’d
hesitated, not mine at all.  I looked back one more time as three angels
fought, and then we all piled in our cars and took off as well.  No one wanted
to be a part of what was going on behind us.  Sharon, Barbara, and Erin gave me
a half salute and half wave, and left with the other shifters.


So it was just Lilliana, Susan, and myself who piled into
the car, and drove off.


I was worried about Malina, and felt like a shit for leaving,
but she’d told me to run, so I was running.


Fuck that.


“Lilliana, turn around, we can’t leave…”


Lilliana interrupted me, “It would be suicide.  That was a
Nephilim.  Korrina is well known as an angel killer, she’s an abomination that
should never exist.  Malina told me about her centuries ago, we can’t go back.”


Susan asked sharply, “What the hell is a Nephilim.”


Lilliana sighed and paused as she cut off a car and raced
onto the highway.


“A Nephilim is half angel and half human.  They’re
abominations because they were never meant to be.  They’re dangerous, and can
actually kill angels, permanently.  This one’s an angel hunter born over two
thousand years ago.  We can’t face her any more than we could harm Malina.”


I frowned, I wanted to help, but I got the idea the best way
to help was to leave Malina free to escape when she could.  If I was there
Malina would stay no matter what, which I couldn’t allow.  Still, there had to
be something I could do.  Lilliana’s explanation didn’t feel right either.


“Abomination?  Because she what, can exercise the same
freedom as a human to act, and has too much power?”


Lilliana frowned, “She’s trying to kill Malina right now.”


I nodded, “Still, fuzzy thinking isn’t going to help.  It
sounds more like angels are afraid of Nephilim, and that’s why they’re
abominations.  You know, since angels, fallen or not, probably don’t fear much
except each other, and even then there are rules to follow.”


Susan looked thoughtful, “What difference does it make?”


I shrugged, “I could find humans who would think all three
of us were abominations and call for our deaths.  I don’t know what my point
is, I guess I’m trying to understand what she really is, and why she’s hunting
angels.  That would be more helpful than name calling out of fear. 
Understanding the enemy is important, do you know why she’s killing angels?”


Lilliana shook her head negatively, “No, she just does it.”


I frowned, “There has to be a reason.  Even if that reason
is just that she enjoys it.”


Light flashed in the car, and when it faded, Malina fell
into my arms.  She looked hurt and cut up.


“Are you okay?” I asked with concern in my voice.


She was glowing with white light, faintly, and I could see
the cuts mend and the bruises fade.  She took a deep breath and then cuddled up
on my lap.


“That bitch is scary,” Malina shivered, “Lilith and I
managed to wound her, and then we both escaped.  She’s got our scent now though,
our magical signatures.  We should run.”


I frowned, “No.  Tell me about her, why is she doing this? 
Everything you know.”


Malina looked up at me and sighed when she saw my stubborn
look, “Fine, but it’s waste of time.  She’s an angel, like we are, but also
part human.  It means she doesn’t have to follow the rules for beings of our
power, she isn’t bound to heaven or hell, and she doesn’t fit into the design. 
From what I understand, she searched out her father when her mortal village
rejected her, and then her father tried to kill her because she’s an
abomination.  She killed him instead, and then started to hunt others.  She’s
killed a lot of angels over the last twenty-five hundred years or so.”


“Why is her power and wings golden?”


Malina shrugged, “She has access to both celestial energies
like the angels, but also the earthly energies that mages use.  That latter
colors the former somehow, but mostly that’s just a guess.”


I frowned, “There’s got to be a way to stop her, even if we
ran wouldn’t she just chase us?”


Malina sighed, “Outside of killing her I don’t see how.  I
have the power, but I’m a lover, not a fighter.  Sure, no mortal is a match for
me, but Korrina is an equal to me in power, or close enough that it doesn’t
matter in a fight.  Lilith and I just barely managed to hold her off.  She’s a
true warrior.”


“Wait, are you stronger?  I don’t mean a better sword
fighter, but do you have more power?”


Malina nodded, “Absolutely, she’s just a baby compared to
me, I’ve been pinching souls for a long time.  The problem is I can’t bring
that power to bear on the human plane, I have to fight her with swords or not
at all.”


That gave me an idea, but I had no idea if it would work or
not.  Malina looked shocked, and highly dubious.  I could tell she still wanted
to run.  I still wasn’t sure if it would work, I’d have to check with Sal when
we got back to the house.


I cleared my throat, time for a distraction, “So, did you
enjoy your visit home Susan?”


She looked at me in shock, as if wondering if I was sane
asking about that while we ran for our lives, and then giggled, “Yes, thanks.”


Malina said in my mind in a resigned tone, “We really
should run Shawn.”


I kissed her softly, while I thought about my plan.  It
would work, or there was no point in running, because we’d be dead anyway. 
When I broke the kiss, I turned and gave one to Susan too.  She looked worried
and scared as well.  It’s not every day angels fight.


Then I said confidently, “I have a plan, we’ve got this. 
Then I’m going to love all three of you until you can’t walk.”


Malina chuckled lasciviously, Susan gave me a look that said
she was on board with the plan, but also said that would take a very long time,
and Lilliana just smiled at me shyly from the driver’s seat.  I loved that
about her, the way she was boldly sexual one moment, and then was all shy
servant later on.


I mostly even meant it, especially the last part.  Something
about adrenaline really got me in the mood, but I didn’t have time for that
right now.  No matter how willing Malina or Susan might have been to mount me
right here in the car, which was very, we were only a couple of minutes from
the house…


 


I asked Lilliana to get me a coffee, I wasn’t sure how fast
Korrina would catch up to us, hopefully she would go after Lilith first.  I ran
down to the basement and opened up Sal, I knew the answers would be in there,
but it would also require some creativity on my part.  Hopefully I was up to
it, and could figure it out quickly enough.


Malina was clearly frightened, but I still thought this was
our best chance.  How could we run fast enough to escape a teleporter who can
track her targets once she meets them?  That way lay death, I could only hope I
had the time.


Lilliana came down with my coffee, and Karen followed her. 
I couldn’t help but smile at wife, no matter the reason for her visit.  She
hugged me tight and kissed me like she was parched and I was a cool glass of
water.  


“What the hell is going on, Jerrold called me about a golden
winged woman attacking.  He said Malina told everyone to run.  I had to make
sure you were okay, I kind of ran out in the middle of council.”


I smiled, “Let Lilliana explain, I love you and am happy
you’re here, but I’m under a bit of time crunch here.”


I gave her another kiss, and then put her out of my mind for
now as I looked back in Sal’s book.  I didn’t buy the abomination line, she may
have had more free will than angels or demons, but even humans had rules on the
mortal plane.  


I found what I was looking for and studied it quickly, although
it took me some time, and then flipped to the other section I needed, and
studied that.  It was complex, but doable.


I drank the now lukewarm coffee in about five gulps, and
then got up and went into the summoning room.  I ignored the basic circle for
summoning lesser demons, what I was about to do was much more complicated.  It
was the difference between addition and advanced calculus.


When I ran out of demons that time, when we’d faced the
council, I’d decided to experiment on building a circle quickly.  Instead of
using balefire, I casted a spell of elemental fire and a circle design
appeared, far more complicated than the other one.


More complicated even, than the one that the first Moore
used to initially summon Malina.


I checked all of it, and it appeared to be correct.  I cast
a second spell of earth, and where the fire traced on the ground, the circle
was permanently carved into the smooth stone floor.


I looked up, and four women were staring at me.  Malina
didn’t have a confident look on her face, and I wondered if this even had a
chance.  I was hoping it was her fear that made her doubt my plan.  She scowled
at me, but didn’t deny it.


I counted on the fact that Korrina did indeed have a place,
that she was bound to both heaven and earth, that her earth bindings, soul, and
free will simply freed her of the rules of heaven or hell.  It was all I had. 
If this didn’t work, if she couldn’t be summoned into this circle, we were
fucked.


“If this doesn’t work, it’s going to be very ugly.  You
might want to leave, the room at least, if you won’t leave the house.”


They all looked mutinous for a second, but Karen stepped
forward and gave me a hug and a long kiss, “I’ll be right next door, I hope
this is a good plan.”


It’s all we had, that made it the only plan.  Although I
supposed I could still try and stick Krystal into Korrina.


Krystal said sultrily, “Or you could just fuck her.”


I frowned, maybe I’d broken the sword.  She wasn’t as
bloodthirsty anymore, not after she’d been sharing orgasms with me.  Krystal
was still an artifact though, and I was fairly sure Korrina wasn’t wielding an
arch-angel’s sword, which meant it could probably kill her and even block the
angelic weapon.


Malina sighed, and kissed me, “I suppose you’re right, if
only so she won’t go crazy when she lays her eyes on me.  But if the circle
doesn’t work, I’ll be in here in a second, and I want you to run, forget
that shit with Krystal.  You aren’t nearly good enough a swordsman yet to face
her.”


I frowned, but nodded reluctantly in agreement.


Lilliana rolled her eyes when I looked at her, “Order me
out, or fucking deal with it.  Don’t you remember me saying I’d never leave
you?”


I laughed, and kissed her too.


Susan looked me in the eyes and said, “If you die you can’t
fuck me until I can’t walk.”


I shook my head in amusement as she left the room.  It was
just me and Lilliana in there now, just like the first day.  I kind of wished
Karen had stayed, but she was safer where she was, although not by much.  I
also had no doubt she’d be right behind Malina if something went wrong,
followed by Susan.


I brought up the summoning spell in my mind, and started to
chant it out loud.  It was very long, longer than the lesser demon one, and I
didn’t want to flub it.  I was used to silent casting now, but the spoken word
was still much more natural.  It should work, at the end of the spell it called
for the name of the greater demon or angel.  She should qualify…


 











Chapter 17


Korrina giggled in excitement as her wounds slowly closed as
she drew magic from the world around her.  That had been the most fun she’d had
in a long time, and a challenge.  She’d been disappointed at first, succubae
didn’t make good soldiers.  They were made to seduce and corrupt, not to
fight.  But there had been two of them, and they’d kept her busy.


They’d even escaped after opening her stomach up with a
lucky slice.  It had been foolish to run, they should have finished her then,
they might have even succeeded.  But the ridiculously busty one with the red
hair had run off, and the blonde had grunted in annoyance and ran as well.


She had their magical signatures, so she could easily locate
them anywhere on earth, there was nowhere for them to run, nowhere they could
hide.  Even if they returned to hell, she could trace the echo of their
signature and find the warlocks they were connected to.  They’d have no choice
but to return if she threatened their links to this world.


It was one of the rules they had to abide by.


She cast the spells with a thought, her inherent abilities
making anything like words unnecessary, she simply formed the magic.


One was in the Northern part of the city, and not moving. 
She must be an idiot for not running, although she admitted to herself there
was no actual point.  The other was headed south out of the city with her
warlock, on one of the interstates.  She decided to go after the runner first,
and then deal with the squatter.


She turned invisible with a thought, spread her wings, and
took off into the air.


It didn’t take her very long to catch up, much less than the
time it had taken to put her insides back in and heal her wounds.  She hid from
the humans, but the succubus could easily feel her aura.  She’d made it so, to
increase the slut’s fear.  Ten shadowy and smoky forms left the car, and turned
into lesser demons with black leathery wings.


She laughed, they must be desperate.


She didn’t even bother to draw her sword.  With a little
focus and concentration, ten bright rays of golden light struck them, and the
demons went up in bright golden flame.  She could have extinguished their
essences, but it was the angels she truly wanted to destroy.  She allowed the
evil beings to sink back to the hell they were summoned from.


Another thought and the road formed spikes to take out the
car’s tires, and then sunk back into the concrete as if they’d never existed. 
The car went out of control and off the road.


She licked her lips in anticipation, drew her sword, and
rocketed to the ground.


The succubus tried to run again, this time she tried to
teleport herself.


Korrina reached out with her power, and prevented it, the
skank wasn’t going anywhere.


The dirt flew as her feet slammed into the ground next to
the car door, and she ripped it open and smiled in anticipation as she looked
inside.  The warlock was knocked out cold, he must have hit his head on the
steering wheel.  The succubus was cowering into his side, mewling for mercy.


She smiled, she supposed she could show mercy by ending it
quickly.  It didn’t look like this one was brave enough to fight her alone
anyway.  She bit her lower lip in disappointment, reached in with her left hand
and grabbed Lilith by the throat and pulled her out of the car.


Lilith was still trying to teleport, or return home to hell,
but it didn’t do her any good.


She stabbed Lilith with the sword in her right hand, and
enjoyed the fear and horror in the angel’s eyes.  They all deserved to
die for making one such as her.  She was lost and alone, without a purpose of
her own.


She twisted the sword viciously and Lilith gasped in pain,
and her body started to break down into white motes of light.  She smiled cruelly
as she brought up the power to destroy Lilith’s essence, the fallen angel would
be no more.


She gasped in protest as she felt a flood of infernal power
rise up and surround her.  She blasted her aura of golden light to break it,
the golden magic that protected and served her, but the infernal power was too
strong.  Impossibly strong.  Then she screamed as she was ripped away from the
scene against her will, unable to finish her task, that skank Lilith would no
doubt escape her wrath and go back to hell.


She appeared underground in some kind of man made cave.  She
was beyond angry as she looked around, and when she saw the smug look on the
warlock’s face she screamed and moved forward to knock it off his face.


And bounced off an invisible wall.


She looked down in shock, she was in a summoning circle of
some kind.  She reached for her magic, her power, and found it gone.  Even the
sword, which was independent of her, was no longer glowing angel white, it
looked like a normal blade made of silver, or perhaps platinum.


She glared at the warlock who had trapped her here, “I will
tear your heart out warlock, if you do not release me this instant.”


She studied him again, and realized the smile wasn’t smug,
or even cocky.  He was just confident, and there was no trace of fear or
bravado in his eyes.  She looked down at the circle again, and it was
incredibly complex.  How had he done this?


She started to rave at him in rage, and the fucker just
lifted an eyebrow at her, as if she were behaving like a child.


He said in a smooth relaxed voice, “I’ll come back, once you
calm down a bit.”


Then the bastard took the woman’s hand, a vampire she
thought, and walked away from her.


Then she really lost it…


 


A few minutes ago.


Susan cringed as she walked back into the library.  She
couldn’t believe she’d said something so stupid, that he couldn’t fuck her if
he died, it had sounded better in her head.  She’d just been so nervous, and
worried about what would happen.


It didn’t help that Shawn drove her crazy with lust, and all
she could think about was that intense confident look in his eyes.  It was
always there, even when he was doing crazy shit to capture a Nephilim.  She
wondered if the other warlock was dead or dying, or would be soon.  She’d only
been here a little over two days, and she already didn’t want to leave.  He was
an intense lover, she’d never had it so good in bed, but more than that he’d
treated her like a partner, and someone he trusted his life too.


He treated her like she was a woman, and a person.  Not just
some bitch in heat with three holes to use and discard.  She liked how that
felt.  She felt… valued.


She loved her sister and the rest of their cat pack very
much, but she didn’t want to go back to being a booty call to men that just
needed a warm hole to get laid and let off some steam.  They’d never looked at
her like the way he does, it was why she still didn’t have a mate, even though
she was over fifty years old.


She hadn’t even known what she was waiting for, until she’d
met him.


But it was impossible, he could never be a true mate,
without shifter magic of his own there could be no true mating, no true magical
connection between them.  Though, she wondered if that was really that
important.  She was sure he would keep her sated, and there weren’t shifter
assholes coming into this house looking for some, so she was pretty sure she
could even be just his.  Why would she ever settle for less?  As for all his
other women, well she wouldn’t mind that, perhaps they could even help her out
if he was too busy to take care of her sometimes.


She looked up at Malina, and the succubus nodded slightly,
as if in approval of her thoughts.


She walked over to the cute pixie-like blonde who looked a
little frazzled.


“Hi Karen.”


Karen looked up and sighed, “Susan right?  I know we met a
couple of days ago, but I had to run so fast that morning.”


She sat down next to her, “He’ll be fine.”


Either that she thought, or they’ll all die, so it won’t
matter.


Karen smiled, “He’s smart, if he thinks this will work, it
probably will.  I’m glad you’re here, I can’t protect him the way I’d like to.”


Susan shook her head and winked, “You know I’ll have to
report that.”


Karen laughed, “That’s okay, I figured the cat was out of
the bag so to speak when you saw me yesterday.  Pun intended.  Yes, we made a
pact for the peace treaty, and me getting Clarissa out of the way.  But he’s
also my husband, and I love him.”


She tilted her head, “You don’t mind sharing?”


Karen shook her head, “No.  Lilliana and Malina are great,
and he needs them.  He’s a warlock, and warlocks are like that.  I can’t bitch
at him for being what he is.  If I had to be mad at someone, it would be at
myself for falling in love with him in the first place.  I went in with my eyes
open, at first it was ambition that pushed me, but then I lost my heart as
well.”


She smiled softly, “I think I understand, do you think you’d
mind sharing with one more?”


Karen snickered, “As if you two haven’t already?”


She blushed, “Sure, but I meant on a more permanent basis, I
don’t think I want to leave when the warlock thing is done with.  I figured I’d
better ask the women he already lives with first.  Although I’m pretty sure
Malina already approved, do you think she reads minds?”


Karen giggled a little naughtily, “I know she does.  She
isn’t afraid to use it in bed either.”


Karen shook her head, “As to the other, I don’t have a
problem with it as long as you don’t try to get between him and me. Or anyone
else.  Have you talked to him yet?”


She shook her head, “I thought I’d ask around first, no one
seems to mind.”  


She was a little amazed at that actually.  She was pretty
sure she could deal with sharing him too, maybe it was a good thing they
couldn’t be true mates by shifter standards.  If their magic could entwine, she
wouldn’t have tolerated the others at all.  Shifters are notoriously jealous of
their mates.


It was better to be respected as a warrior and a woman than
it would be to settle for a male shifter that saw her as nothing but a hot lay
after a hard day’s work.  That’s the real reason she’d never chosen a mate, she
hadn’t been able to catch any of the few cat shifter males, and she always
thought choosing a male from the other shifter species would be settling for
less.


The human equivalent of a trophy wife.  The only true
advantage to it was she’d only be taken advantage of and used by one man,
instead of any that walked through the door. 


Now she just had to talk to Shawn about it, and then her
alpha.  She was more worried about the latter to be truthful.  It was tradition
and law that mated couples couldn’t be separated or messed with by the alphas. 
Of course, this wouldn’t be a true mating, and she wasn’t sure how Darren or
Katie would handle it.  Maybe if she spun it as being a permanently emplaced
spy she’d have better luck.


Her and Karen turned their heads sharply toward the ritual
room, as Korrina started to scream and carry on.  The Nephilim sounded really
pissed off, which had to be a good sign.











Chapter 18


I walked into my office with Lilliana, and then took a seat
behind the desk and put my feet up.


Malina cleared her throat, “So… shouldn’t we be killing her
about now?  You have her helpless right?”


I frowned, “No Lina, you’re still thinking with your fear. 
I’m going to let her stew for a while, and then have a conversation with her.”


Malina didn’t look at all happy that I’d said that, but
looked frustrated as well.


I smiled, “I don’t have a full plan yet, I’m not hiding
anything from you, I need to find out what she really wants first.  It’s what
us warlocks do right?  If it comes to it, and I can’t make a pact with her, I’ll
stick her with Krystal.  I’m not convinced she should die though.  That whole
abomination thing is a cop out, and is part of what caused the problem in the
first place.”


Karen came over and sat on my lap, and kissed me lingeringly
and deeply, and then nibbled my lip teasingly before she said, “I’ll be back
tonight, I need to get back to work before they figure out they don’t need me
there.”


I pulled her in for another kiss, and then watched her
leave.  Not just so I could stare at her cute ass either, but because I already
missed her.  I had it bad for my wife.


I looked over to the door and could still hear Korrina
screaming her head off.


“Why don’t we go upstairs?  I still have that promise to
keep.  And I have a feeling it’ll take a long time for her to calm down.”


I picked up Susan, and carried her upstairs.  She’d already
started on me by kissing my neck, and playing with my hair and neck all the way
there.  This would be a fun challenge, even if I lost…


 


Several hours later we were a sweaty spent naked tangle of
flesh and entwined legs.  I was almost sure they could walk, but they were
sated, and so was I, for the moment anyway.


Susan was cuddled up against me and I could literally feel
the satisfaction radiating off of her.  She was tracing her fingers along my
chest, and I had my arm around her and played with her hair and back.  It was
very comfortable.  On my other side, Malina and Lilliana were curled up
together, at the end there Susan had ridden me while those two were doing a
sixty-nine.


She asked me softly, “I don’t suppose you’d want me to stay
here, after the warlock is taken care of, if he isn’t already.”


I smiled, “Did you forget already?”


She lifted her head up and looked me in the eyes, “Forget
what?”


I laughed, “I can’t kick you out, or even ask you to leave. 
You live here per our pact until you take your leave.  Remember?”


She frowned at me and I decided to stop teasing her, I knew
she wouldn’t stay if she wasn’t welcome.


I pulled her in for a kiss and then told her, “No, I
wouldn’t mind at all if you stayed.  In fact, you seem to fit right in, and I
value you for much more than your mind blowing talents in bed.  I’d like it
very much if you stayed as both my guard and lover, and who knows what the
future will bring.”


I’d only known her two days, so that was about all I could
offer.  I liked her a lot, she was sweet and kind, quick to laugh and was
playful, but could also be very serious and protective when the time called for
it.  


She was also wild in bed, sexy, and had a killer body.  I’d
be lying if I said that didn’t make a difference.  It wasn’t the only thing, or
even the definitive thing, but it did have an impact.  At the very least, the
sex made me like her that much more.  Maybe in the future I’d care about her
more than that, it certainly hadn’t taken me long to fall in love with Karen,
Lilliana, and Malina.


I was kind of a sucker for beautiful women who kicked ass
and cared about me.  Maybe it was because I’d been basically a loner growing
up, and this would all blow up in my face one day, but I was kind of hoping
not.


She sniffed my neck again, I wasn’t really sure what that
was about, and then she licked and kissed it.  Cat instincts maybe?


She practically purred, “I’ll talk to my alpha, I don’t
think she’ll order me home, but she might.”


Something felt wrong, it was nagging at me, and it wasn’t
the psychotic Nephilim in my basement.  I’d felt it about an hour ago, but was
way too distracted at the time.  Now it was like an itch I couldn’t scratch.


“Malina?  What is that?”


Malina looked over at me like she was looking through me,
and then said, “Pact.  One of them is going wrong which means you need to deal
with it before it defaults.  Do you remember the third spell?”


I frowned in thought.  There were two divination spells I
used for the two different pacts, to identify a person and their situation that
would be receptive to my kind of deal.  There was a third spell as well, divination,
that would identify a pact going wrong.


“I think I remember it, I never casted it before though, and
didn’t bother to memorize it either.  I remember thinking I had to go back and
learn it, we’d been rather busy at the time dodging mages.”


I groaned as I got up, put some clothes on, and headed back
downstairs.  The ritual room was quiet, but at the moment I wasn’t ready to
deal with her.  I looked up the spell, it was about a minute long, and studied
it.  A lot of spells were very close to the same, and there were only a few
differences in the divination spells so it didn’t take me that long.


Then I casted it.


Shit.  Cynthia’s stupid producer went and got himself
killed.  He was supposed to be there another ten years, but free will
introduced random elements in life, and sometimes fate was derailed by
stupidity.  Her new boss, a woman named Christine Edenton, was all set to fire
her in about an hour.


The Nephilim would have to wait.  


I went back upstairs to let them know we had to go out for a
bit, and then grabbed a coffee.  None of them looked even slightly unsteady on
their feet.  Of course, one was a demon who could heal herself and recharge her
libido, the other two were a vampire and shifter, their bodies bounced back
fast.  It was a foolish challenge, but it had still been fun to try…


 


It wasn’t even that late in the day, maybe three in the
afternoon, when we pulled up to the studio.  Malina had stayed behind to keep
an eye on our guest, after she promised not to kill her until I’d gotten a chance
to speak with her.


I trusted Malina with my life, and her experience was vast,
but I knew in this case she was wrong.  Only because she wasn’t using that
experience in this case, she was simply afraid.  It would be worth it if I
could work out some kind of deal with the being.


“Stay here, this shouldn’t take long.”


I got out and walked into the building.  I used my inherent
command ability on the guard.  It wouldn’t work for anything too complicated,
but it was fine for finding out where Christine’s office was, and for ignoring
the fact I didn’t work there.  I jumped on the elevator and rode it to the
sixth floor.  A few people looked over at me askance, but I was in an expensive
looking suit, and also looked confident.


No one was brave enough to challenge me as I walked across
the floor.


Christine’s office door was closed, but now that I was so
close I could also feel Cynthia in there as well.  Maybe because I had a
piece of her soul?  I turned the knob and walked in.


Christine’s face changed from smug and bitchy, to shocked
and bitchy.  I nailed her with sleep spell before she could object to my
entrance.


Cynthia’s face had gone from intimidated, to relieved.


“Thank god you’re here, I thought…” she trailed off.


“Hell, or hell fires.  Or did you forget who I was.”


She looked confused.


I said slowly, “Thank hellfire you’re here, not the other
one,” and then I winked at her playfully.


Her eyes widened, and then she nodded.


I wasn’t sure why I was being such an ass.  I remembered
when we made the deal she’d kept her word and given me a hell of a blowjob. 
She also had a weird fetish, she liked to be degraded and used.  That had been
strange to me, I was used to pleasing the women in my bed.  That what pleased
her was me being a total dick, which had gotten her off, had stuck in my head
for a while.


I supposed it had disturbed me, because she’d made me lose
control and treat her like that.  I’d never known something like that lurked
within me before that moment.  More than that, I wanted to do it again to her right
now.  I knew if I degraded her and ordered her to her knees, she’d do it. 
That’s why I was being an ass, because it really bothered me.  I wasn’t like
that with anyone else, and the thought of doing anything like that with the
four ladies in my life right now hadn’t even occurred to me.


But somehow, through her own actions, this woman was
lessened in my eyes.  A part of me felt it would be reasonable for me to do it
again, just because she would like it.  It was twisted.  Maybe the failing was
just mine.  Dirty and nasty talk turned me on a lot, it was the degrading crap
I couldn’t deal with.  I was even good with submission and domination games,
but not to that point.


Maybe that’s also why the cat shifter thing had annoyed me
so much.  They were strong powerful women with a libido that needed extra
attention.  They didn’t want to be degraded for that, and shouldn’t be, but the
male shifter population did exactly that.  If not by word than at least by their
actions.  Maybe I should send a couple of those guys to Cynthia, that would be
a match both sides would be happy with.


I shook off the dark thoughts.  It wasn’t Cynthia’s problem,
it was mine.  I shouldn’t think of her as less for her particular brand of
fetish.  It was my mental issue, but I just couldn’t adjust my thoughts to wrap
my head around it.


I casted the same memory spell I used on the other producer,
and made it so Christine believed Cynthia was the only possible one to do the
job, everyone else paled in comparison to the sexy young woman who brought in
all those ratings.  I also removed any memory of her planning to sack Cynthia,
and put in something about her calling her in to confirm her anchor position
was secure with her as the new producer.


Cynthia bit her lip and asked, “So, does this count toward
one of my five interventions?”


I shook my head and felt a bit guilty, I needed to get over
it, I was the one with the problem here, and the one doing the judging.


I said gently, “No, that’s only after the initial ten years
which is covered by the original pact.  The first ten years it’s all on me. 
When she wakes up, she’ll congratulate you on what a fine job you’ve been
doing, and assure you that she has no one else in mind for the job.”


Cynthia smiled, and she looked almost sweet, “Thanks.”


I suppressed a sigh, “Good luck, hopefully Christine’s
future is a bit more solid.”


I stepped out of the office, and released the sleep spell as
soon as the door was closed.  No one challenged me as I left, and I got back
into the car.


Susan commented, “That was quick.”


I nodded in agreement, “Just had to tweak the new producer. 
No big deal.”


Lilliana grinned impishly and said rather suggestively, “I’m
surprised you didn’t stay longer too.”


I shook my head.  I wasn’t that bad… was I?


 











Chapter 19


When we got back to the house, I grabbed a couple of bottles
of water and headed downstairs.  Korrina was still silent, so I went into the
room and walked up to the circle, and tossed her the water.


Korrina still looked furious, but she was also in control
now.


“How did you do this?”


I shrugged and opened my water, and sat down on the floor
and waited.


She grudgingly sat, and opened her own drink.


I pointed at the inner ring, “The first and second circle
surround the symbols to both summon and contain a greater demon, or I suppose
an angel as well, if I knew any of their names.  That is what’s stopping you
from pulling power from other realms.  Between the second and third rings, are
the symbols used to cut off a mages power.  It separates them from the magic of
this plane.


“I had a theory, that your golden energy is actually a
mixture of the two, which seems to have been verified.  Lastly, although Malina
can’t use her full power on this plane to fight you, she can through me,
her mortal agent.  Which means my summoning spell trumped your power big time.”


She frowned, “Why haven’t you killed me yet?”


I smiled, “You know, when I summoned Malina in that circle
over there, and we renewed the pact between her and my family line when she
bent over the altar over there, I had a question.  She’d told me all about
infernal power, spells, pacts, and do you know what I asked?”


She narrowed her eyes at me but didn’t speak.


“I said, ‘Malina, what’s the point, what do I do with all
that power’”


“She laughed at me, and said I could do whatever I wanted
to.  I could build riches and have a harem of women, or I could open an
orphanage and serve people all day long.  But most likely it will be somewhere
in between.”


I took a drink of water.


She scowled, “What’s your point?”


I smiled gently, “My point Korrina, is that you need to get
over yourself.”


She looked at me like I’d slapped her.


I asked, “Why do you kill angels?”


She glared, “Because it was an angel that gave me this
pointless existence, I don’t fit anywhere.  I have no purpose.”


“So… you made killing angels your purpose.”


She ground her teeth, “Yes.”


“What is my purpose?”


She frowned, and I went on after she realized she didn’t
have an answer.


“No human has a specific purpose, except to live.  We were
given free will, and so were you.  You aren’t bound to heaven or hell, you were
born here, with more power than most, but still born here with free will.  If
you want a purpose, give yourself one.  That’s why I told you to get over
yourself.  That’s why I told you what Malina told me.  Your purpose is whatever
you want it to be.  Your dad instead of explaining that, was a big dick because
he was afraid of you.


“Do you understand what I’m saying Korrina?  You do belong,
same as everyone else that has a mortal life on this mud ball that circles the
sun, because none of us have a purpose but what we decide.”


She shook her head, “That’s only a part of it, people fear
me, I have more power than any mortal.  Even the fae fear me.”


I shrugged in a blasé manner, “I don’t.  Not right now
anyway.  Angels fear you, but that’s because you are not limited as they are. 
It also doesn’t help that you kill them, perhaps not all would have attacked
you as your father did?  I don’t know.”


I paused for a second, “So you have to ask yourself, what do
you really want in life?  In a little while I’ll come back and give you a
choice.  You can either die, because I can’t let you kill Malina, or me.  Or
you can make a pact with me, so that I don’t have to fear letting you out of
that circle.”


She sneered, “I won’t become your servant or sex slave just
to survive.”


I waved that off with my hand, “Good thing that isn’t
necessary.  No one that shares my bed is a sex slave by the way, they all want
to be there.  That wasn’t what I had in mind.  The question is what do you
want, and then I can tell you what the cost of that is.


“For instance, if you want your freedom back and to simply
leave, I’ll just ask for your word not to harm anyone associated to me either
by pact or treaty, which by the way is just about every supernatural currently
in the city.  The only exception to that is Lilith and that other warlock.


“If you want more than that, a place where you’ll be valued,
respected, and not feared, well I’d need more of an assurance than that, but
it’s all up for discussion.  Most of all though, I hope you give up this
vendetta you have, it’s misplaced and it’s only keeping you from finding the
true purpose of your heart.  If you can think back far enough, you might find
it again.”


I stood up, “I’ll be back soon, give you time to think, or
just give a yell if you want to talk some more.  I promise not to go far.”


I walked out and closed the door, and then sat behind the
desk and started to read Sal.


Malina accused, “You’re insane.”


I smiled and said teasingly, “Already?  Aren’t I too young
for that?  Maybe.  But why?  I thought it was a pretty good plan.  At the very
least we’ll be safe, at best we’ll have an ally of sorts.  I think she’s really
lonely.”


She giggled, “It just never would have occurred to me.”


I nodded, “That abomination thing is just another form of
prejudice.  Prejudice never makes sense.”


She sighed, “Stop with the soap box, you just want to get
into her pants.”


I thought about that for a minute, she was amazingly hot,
but that wasn’t really it at all.  Of course, I wouldn’t say no either.


Malina snickered at me.


I suppose it was all mixed up in my head.  I did feel a
little sorry for her for what she’s gone through because of narrow mindedness,
I had years of that on the street, getting kicked out everywhere I went.  I
wasn’t welcome to stay anywhere, and had been feared by others, it was easy to
relate to her when she was feared too.  Honestly it made me want to accept her
and show her not everyone was like that.  


Then there was also her power, if I could ally with her, or
even have her as a friend, who could possibly screw with me?  She’d flatten
them all.  I wouldn’t use her for just that, and try not to use her at all, but
it was impossible not to consider that angle of things.


And… yes, she was hot.  Really hot.  She was an angel, half
that is, of course she was stunningly beautiful.  The only reason Malina was
more attractive to me was because she’d designed herself to be what I most
desired.  Of course I loved Malina too, so that made an additional impact to
how attractive she was as well.


Malina said in a dangerous voice, “Nice save, maybe you
should stop thinking while you’re ahead?”


Good point, sometimes it was hard being a guy, especially when
one of the woman I loved could read my every thought and desire.  Even the best
of us were total pigs in our thoughts from time to time.


I looked back down at Sal, always had more to learn, and
magic was a safe thing to think about.  Although I wasn’t sure I’d get much
memorized, since Malina just crawled under my desk, I guess I as forgiven…


 











Chapter 20


Susan stepped into the work out room and stretched out her
pleasantly sore muscles.  Somehow she’d managed to walk out of the bedroom
earlier without wincing.  She hadn’t wanted Shawn to see just how close he’d
gotten to achieving his goal.  She felt much better already though, and decided
to stretch out her remaining kinks.


She considered shifting to her cat and back, but the truth
was she loved the sore feeling after being so well sated.  She also needed some
privacy to make a phone call.  She thought Lilliana would probably hear her
anyway, vampires had wicked hearing even though she planned on whispering, but
she needed to talk to her alpha.  She pulled out the phone and dialed Katie.


“Hello?”


“Katie, it’s Susan.  I wanted to talk you about staying here
even after the warlock is taken care of, or judged gone for good.”


Katie replied, “You’re not under duress are you?”


Susan replied, “Definitely not,” she would have said absolutely
not if she were under duress.


Katie paused for a moment, “Are you sure?  I know you seemed
happy this morning, but…”


Susan smiled.  They’d argued about her taking a mate before,
but she’d continued to say no to all offers.  She couldn’t imagine settling for
less than respect, and how did Shawn put it?  A partnership.  If that cost her
a true mate bond, then so be it.


“I’m sure, I’ll visit two or three times a week though, we
can talk again then.”


Katie sighed, “Okay, we’ll see you soon then.”


They said their goodbyes and hung up the phone.


She turned as Lilliana walked into the room, and stared at
her for a moment.


“You don’t approve?” she asked boldly.


Lilliana smiled a bit wryly, “Approve?  For many generations
I’ve served the Moore line, Shawn is a lot like the rest of them, but at the
same time, he’s different.  I’ve never fell for a specific Moore faster, and I
love him.  If he approves of you, then that’s enough for me.  I’d prefer you
not to be a spy, but Shawn believes you’re trustworthy where it counts.”


Lilliana looked up thoughtfully, “I suppose that’s good
enough for me.  It’s also new.  For generations it’s been me, Malina, and the
current Moore.  Shawn has already accomplished the impossible by marrying a
mage and creating a treaty with them, ending a seemingly endless sniping war. 
Now a shifter wants to join our little family, so why not?  It will keep him
safer, and truthfully I do like you, I’m just very protective of my master.”


She nodded, “He treats you like a lover, and friend though.”


The vampire beamed at her, “He does, and I suppose that’s a
part of why I fell for him so fast.  The truth is I am bound to his line, and
must do anything he asks.  It was the price for what I was given, and I need
never doubt my purpose.  I’ve never had cause to regret it either, none of the
line have ever abused their power over me, even if some love me less than
others.


“We should talk about his training.  I’m teaching him sword
work so that he can wield Krystal with more authority in battle when needed,
but there is merit to teaching him hand to hand as well.  I noticed you’re
teaching him the yin styles?”


She nodded firmly, “He’s going to be weaker against any
shifters or vampires in a fight.  Yang styles although more suited to a male,
will just get him in trouble.  His only shot is using his opponents’ strengths
against them.”


Lilliana smiled at her answer, and they spoke about his
training for a while longer, and then about the scheduling of it.


She believed she’d be happier here, even if she missed her
sister and the rest of the cat shifters back at the house.  Nothing was
perfect, she’d have to give up something to get something…


 


Korrina scowled at the symbols that surrounded her.  No
warlock had ever even attempted something so galling before, and she’d never
felt so helpless in her long life.  Her mind was also in turmoil, the warlock,
Shawn, had managed to lay out a difficult concept so it was easy to
understand.  She’d always lamented not having a purpose, but had never
considered that it might actually be a boon, rather than a burden.


She’d been so torn up over the rejections in her life, she’d
never considered she could just choose a purpose of her own.  What had he
said?  Get over herself?  She could barely even remember back to that girl she
was, but she had just wanted simple things.  To be a part of the village, to be
accepted, to perhaps find a partner and raise a family which brought her to the
other impossibility in her life.


She was too powerful for that dream.  Her looks always got
her in the door, and quite often into a man’s bed.  Until they learned what she
was, and then they were frightened.  He’d offered her a place where she would
be accepted, but she didn’t believe it was possible.  He’d been so sure as
well, confident he could provide it, though she couldn’t imagine why.  She was
his enemy.


He did confuse her though, why was she not dead?  She
wouldn’t have shown such mercy.


She had believed one thing he’d said, that he wouldn’t try
to make her a sex slave.  She’d measured men’s words for millennia, and she could
see his distaste at the idea, even as he stared at her attributes with a hint
of desire in his eyes.


She decided she would call his bluff, ask to stay if he
could truly welcome her.  She was tired of being alone, and without
connections.  She didn’t really believe it of course, and when he demanded
something outrageous for the privilege, she sneered at that thought, well then
she would agree not to harm him or his people and leave Chicago never to
return.  That at least seemed equitable, and she didn’t want to die.


As for her vendetta, she would have to think on it.  Perhaps
he was right about that at least, she could find her own purpose outside of
dealing out death.  Not that it would be easy, it was hard to find a purpose
when she was never accepted.  She took a sip of water, and then groaned, she
had to take a piss and she was stuck in this damned circle.  Normally she would
just use magic to deal with it, but she was cut off right now.


“Shawn!” she screamed.


He opened the door and walked in just a few moments later.


She had to admit, he was a good looking man, and
ridiculously confident.  She watched him as he walked up to the circle and then
sat on the floor.  She couldn’t help but notice his package, there was a huge
bulge in his pants.  She smiled, and wondered if she’d interrupted anything.


“What have you decided,” he asked curiously, it made her
believe for a brief moment he actually cared what her answer would be.


She opened her mouth but the words didn’t come out.  When
she’d decided to call his bluff, she was confident he would push too far, and
ask for too much.  That all he wanted was her power, and he would demand
subservience.  When she made that decision, she hadn’t taken into consideration
how hard it would be to say. 


It was too much truth, it was truly what she wanted, and
longed for.  A place to be accepted for who she was, and would leave her soul
naked before him.  She really did want to belong, she longed for it, for
something more than a superficial connection.  She was tired of just getting
drunk at bars, and seducing a stranger for a short transitory moments of
pleasure.  She wanted so much more than that, and always had.  It was the
source of her rage, and why she hated the angels so much.


She cleared her throat and gritted her teeth, “I’d like to
discuss what assurances you would need, for me to stay.  I believe you offered
me acceptance, something I find very hard to believe since I haven’t found it
in any other place or time.  People fear me.”


He nodded, “I’ve been thinking about that.  I told you that
I’d need more than simply you promising not to harm me, those I have a pact
with, and those that I have a treaty with.  I’ve reconsidered.”


She felt like he’d punched her in the gut, had she really
been hoping he was telling the truth?  If the pain of his words were any
indication, she truly had been that foolish.  Of course he reconsidered, he…


Her negative thoughts cut off in shock as he said, “I
believe now that’s more than sufficient.  I don’t want you as a servant, in bed
or out.  You give me your word on that, a pact of non-aggression only, and you
can come and go as you please.  Help me, protect me, or leave and never come
back, or just come for dinner occasionally.  That’s how true friendships are
built, not under the yolk of a pact.  I realized to give you what you really
want, true acceptance, that it can’t be purchased with service.”


She swallowed and asked in disbelief, “Why?”


He shrugged, “My uncle.  It’s a long story, but until
recently my family was in an undeclared war with the mages of sorts.  As a baby
I was spelled, both to suppress my power to keep me hidden, and to keep me from
forming attachments.  I won’t compare my first twenty-two years to your long
life, but in essence the spell made everyone fear me.  It kept me from making
connections, and it meant I was never accepted until my uncle, and the rest of
my family died, and I took over as the Moore warlock in Chicago.


“Let’s just say I can relate some small amount to your
situation and have a minute understanding of the pain it caused.”


She frowned, “I don’t want your pity.”


He shook his head, “It’s not pity.  I don’t feel sorry for
you.  I just understand you.  Regardless, if you give me your word as we’ve
discussed, we can try and be friends and see how it goes.  I won’t fear you,
but who knows, we might wind up hating each other anyway.  For instance, you
could like peas.  Peas are evil.”


She suppressed a groan.


She smirked, “That was a terrible joke.”


He nodded, “Hazards of friendship.”


She snickered, “Fine, how do we do this?”


He replied matter of factly, “Verbal agreement is fine, we
don’t have to shake on it, the magic in the circle will seal our pact.  Do you
agree not to harm me or mine through pact or treaty?”


She nodded and said, “I agree.”


She felt the magic rise around her again, and she felt it
bind them both to their word, and when the magic retreated, she felt her power
rush back to her.  She took a long deep breath, and then felt unsure suddenly,
as if not quite sure what to do.  She had no idea how to be a friend.


She was also quite attracted to him, and she could even admit
it to herself, especially now that he wasn’t her enemy.  She’d said she didn’t
want to be a sex slave, but she’d never said she wouldn’t fuck him.  But the
moment didn’t seem quite right for that either, she wasn’t in a bar picking up
a likely partner for the night.  She’d be living here for the foreseeable
future.  So instead of being her normal forward and brash self she faltered and
fumbled with the moment.


He stood and offered her a hand up, as if she needed
assistance for such a simple task as standing.  Bemused, she took it…


 











Chapter 21


I wanted to kiss her, but behaved myself.  She looked as
nervous as a young teen girl at her first school dance.  It was hard to believe
this was the same woman that hunted and destroyed angels.  That had been trying
to kill Malina.


“It’s almost dinner time, and if you want a shower…” 


I cut off as her body flashed with gold light, for a moment
I’d forgotten what she was, and she was suddenly wearing a casual red sundress,
with sandals.  Her straight long raven hair was perfectly brushed and shiny in
the overhead light as it framed her model face and pouty lips.  


Her green eyes danced in amusement at my reaction, and I
couldn’t help but compare them to Karen’s.  Korrina’s were slightly darker and
seemed to have golden flecks in them.  I couldn’t help but stare for a moment,
she was stunning, and I hadn’t even looked down at what that dress was doing
for her tight and generously curvaceous body yet.


She smirked, and squeezed my hand, I’d forgotten that I was
still holding it.  Whatever happened next, it wouldn’t be boring.


I smiled a bit ruefully, reluctantly released her hand, and
we went into the next room.  Malina smiled at our new guest, and didn’t look
nervous at all.  Of course, we were protected by the pact now.


Korrina took a deep breath and straightened, “Malina…” and
then she looked like she had no idea what to say, and then added, “That was a
nice strike you got in, it took me ten minutes to put all my insides back where
they belong.”


Malina blushed at the compliment, “I got lucky.  I’m not a
warrior.”


Things felt a little awkward then, and I knew we needed to
break the ice somehow.  Not unexpectedly, with her in that red dress my mind went
to sex.  It always seemed like a good way to break the ice, right?  It just
seemed too soon for that though, I’d just had her locked up in a summoning
circle.  We all moved to the stairs a moment later and headed up for dinner.


When we got into the kitchen, dinner wasn’t even started. 
Lilliana and Susan chatted at the table.  Lilliana turned to me and blushed.


“I ordered pizza.  Susan and I were planning out your
training, and then we decided to spar.  Things got physical and then we, well
we got to know each other better, and I lost track of time.”


I smiled happily seeing them get along, “It’s about time, and
pizza sounds good.”


Susan looked almost confused, “You don’t mind we… without
you?”


I shook my head, “Of course not, that would be rather hypocritical
wouldn’t it?” and I gave them both a soft sweet kiss.


I started to wonder if I was way in over my head, I had a
wife, three lovers, and I was hoping to add a fifth woman to my bed.  I also couldn’t
help but notice the brief hungry look that crossed Korrina’s face when I looked
up at her after kissing Susan and Lilliana.  Maybe that’s what the awkwardness
really was about?  Simple sexual tension on top of the awkwardness she had
about friendship?  Maybe her being adamant about not being a sex slave had just
thrown off my radar a bit, she’d never said she didn’t want sex.


Shit, I was probably just thinking with my dick, she looked
way too good in that dress.


Malina cleared her throat, “Shawn, why don’t you show
Korrina the rooms upstairs, she can pick one out for her stay.”


Or, maybe I was both thinking with my dick, and I was
right.  My succubus might as well have said to take her upstairs and get on
with it already.  Malina gave me a subtle nod.  


Korrina smiled at me and said, “That sounds like a great
idea.”


I wondered what happened to my normal confidence, was I
acting like every other man did around Korrina?  Was I proving her point?  I
knew most men didn’t like woman more powerful than they were, I didn’t have
that problem at all, I loved that my women could kick my ass, without magic
anyway, but Korrina brought that to a whole new level.  Was I intimidated by
her beauty and power?


Fuck that, I’d just been trying to give her some space to
find her feet, which apparently was a mistake.  I was a warlock, and she was a
rather earthy angel, there was no need to play games like a couple of shy teenagers
with a crush.


I took her hand a lot more confidently this time, and kept
it as I led her out of the kitchen and we moved up the stairs.  I might have
been counting chickens before they were hatched, but I decided this was it for
now.  I wasn’t even sure my bed was big enough for six people to sleep on, not
without lying all over each other anyway.  It was huge, bigger than a king. 
Still, beyond that, even with drawing power to refresh my body, keeping five
women happy would be difficult.


But what the hell, it was a good enough purpose to have
between pacts.  I had to fill my days with something outside of learning and
creating magic, and I didn’t mean just the sex.  Sure, Lilliana and Malina
would never leave me, but that didn’t mean I should take them for granted.  The
other three, if Korrina was receptive to that, would almost be a fulltime job
to take care of both in and out of bed.  They could leave me, and had a choice,
including my wife.


Korrina giggled, “That’s quite an ambition.”


I froze, fuck, mind readers.  I went through every single
thought that occurred to me after the circle’s power had been broken, and
suppressed a wince.


She laughed light heartedly, but her tone of voice was both
a mix of sultry desire and amusement, “Relax, being pampered by you sounds like
fun, I don’t know if it will work out, or how long it will last, or what I’ll ultimately
decide my purpose is, but it will be a nice change.  Did you know no man
has ever slept with me once they found out what I was?  You already know what I
am, and have thought of little else since I put on this red dress, and…”


She cut off her speech with a gasp, and wrapped her legs
around my waist when I picked her up by her luscious supple ass cheeks, gave
her a long heated and demanding kiss, and then carried her straight to the master
bedroom.  


I let her slide out of my hands while holding her dress, and
pulled the skirt of it up around her waist.  Her lips were so soft and teasing
as she sucked and nibbled on my lower lip.  I squeezed her naked ass and moaned
into her mouth as I realized she wasn’t wearing panties, and then I pushed her
back onto the bed, breaking our kiss.


Korrina sighed softly and said, “Fuck me Shawn.”


I smiled and winked, “Not yet,” and dropped to my knees,
grabbed her legs and pulled them over my shoulders.  Then I reached under her
and grabbed her ass again, and slowly pulled her to the edge of the bed as I
kissed my way up her legs and thighs.  I could scent her arousal when I got
halfway up her thighs, and teased her by slowing down a bit.


I teased her inner thighs, and enjoyed it as her body
started to squirm in need, and her breathing grew shallow.


Korrina lifted her head, and looked at me, I stared up at
her eyes as I licked around her vulva and teasingly blew against her moist
swollen labia.  Her scent had me painfully hard.


“Stop teasing me, please,” Korrina begged breathily as she
thrust her ready sex at my face.


I licked from the bottom, taint to the hood of her labia,
very lightly.  Then I did it again, this time with barely enough pressure to
slightly part her womanhood, and I moaned as I collected her juiced on the tip
of my tongue.  Apparently, she was done with the teasing after that.


She shivered and reached down, grasped my hair, and pulled
my face tightly against her, and started to grind her hot sex on my tongue,
lips, and face.


I gave her what she wanted, and sucked hard on her labia as
my tongue darted between them and struck her clit.  I stiffened my tongue, and
dug it deep inside of her, as she fucked my face.  She tasted so good, and my
cock twitched almost painfully as she cried out and bathed my face in her tasty
liquid pleasure.  She released my hair and arched her back, and cried and
whimpered in ecstasy.


While she orgasmed, I slurped up her nectar greedily, she
tasted divine, no pun intended.  When she started to come down, I stood,
grabbed her legs and held them up, and then speared myself into her tight, warm,
and slippery sex.  She trembled and rolled into a second orgasm when I grinded
up against her clit and kissed her ankles.


“You feel so good Korrina,” two thousand years of sex obviously
hadn’t effected just how damned tight she was, not even a little bit.


She giggled as she came down, which made her sex clamp down
even tighter, I imagined her giggles was about my thoughts, not what I’d said.


“So do you, that cock stretches me so much and is so deep
inside me,” she said breathlessly, as she locked her green eyes onto mine, “Now
fuck me with that big cock.  Make me cum around it, bathe it in my juices. 
Fuck me Shawn,” she begged.


I had to concentrate for a moment, I almost came right
there.  She was so beautiful, sexy, tight, and wild.  That she would beg me for
it was almost too much for me, and if the look in her eyes was any indication
she liked the impact she had on me very much, but I controlled myself, somehow,
and then started to ravage her hard and fast.


I stared down into her eyes as I kissed and caressed her
sexy long legs, and I very much enjoyed the way her firm large rounded breasts
bounced each time our bodies slapped together.  She couldn’t thrust against me
very well since she had no leverage in this position, but the way she swiveled
her hips to grind against me as I sunk into her, and how she squeezed my cock
so hard with her pussy each time I pulled out, more than made up for that lack.


She seemed to sense it when I got close and said in a soft
pleading and breathless voice as she gazed hungrily into my eyes, “Cum in me, I
want to feel you fill me as I cum around and bathe your cock.  Shawn, please,
give me your cum,” and then she gasped as she pulled sharply on her own
nipples, and then pulled one up to her mouth and sucked on it, never once did
she look away from my eyes.


That was it, I didn’t even try to control my reaction to
that.  My balls boiled and legs went numb as I slammed into her twice more and
then buried myself.


She screamed in pleasure and cried out, “That’s it, fill
me!”


As soon as I started to fill her she came hard and her legs
trembled against me as her tight warm heaven milked the cum out of me
demandingly.


She smiled up at me coquettishly as we came down, and she
said teasingly, “Malina told me you were a sucker for dirty talk.  She also
wasn’t lying when she said you were very talented in bed despite your young age.”


She spread her legs and sat up and pushed me back, and then
fell to her knees.  She licked our combined juices off of my cock slowly while
her warm green eyes smiled up at me.  When she was done she stood up, held me
close, and whispered in my ear.


“You taste good too.”


I had been getting soft, until that little display and
whispered revelation, not to mention a reminder that all my thoughts were hers,
and now I was as hard as a rock again.  She turned us in a circle and pushed me
back on the bed, before she crawled on top of me.  She closed her eyes and
sighed in ecstasy, as she impaled herself on my cock in one smooth pleasure
inducing motion.


Her hands caressed my chest, and then her nails dug in just
a little, but not enough to break skin, and she started to move her body above
mine slowly and sensuously.  There was nothing quite as sexy as a confident
woman taking what she wants from the top.  I really enjoyed watching her
pleasure herself on me.  When she came down from her… I lost count, another
orgasm.


She looked down and said, “I hope you like cold pizza, this
might take us a while,” and without waiting for an answer, she leaned down and
kissed me hungrily, as her hips started to swivel quickly up and down my cock. 



When the kiss broke I smiled, and promised, “I have all
night,” she was even better in bed than I’d expected, although that wasn’t the
right word.  Yes, she knew how to fuck, and had the body for it.  She was also sexy
as hell, and knew how to give and take, she was generous in bed, and as far as
I could tell had no hang ups or shyness about it at all.  That brought it to a
whole new level, except apparently she didn’t like to be teased, I’d have to
remember that.


I stopped thinking when she shoved a nipple into my mouth
and started to ride me even faster, I was too focused on thrusting up to meet
her and playing with her bouncing breasts as I listened to her sweet whimpered
moans of pleasure…


 











Chapter 22


Karen didn’t get to leave the building until after nine. 
She’d hoped to get to Shawn’s sooner, she’d no idea that this job would take so
many hours.  Although that should lessen as she got more and more things fixed
and squared away.  Hopefully, by the time their daughter was born, she’d be able
to spend every night at the house.


Now that it was out in the open that it was a true marriage,
she saw no reason not to live together.  She could always commute all the
time.  She also wondered how things had gone with the Nephilim.  When she got
to the house, she headed straight upstairs, and stopped when she looked into
the room.


She giggled, couldn’t help it, which morphed into solid
laughter.  Everyone looked over at her, except for Shawn, who couldn’t look
anywhere.  The Nephilim, Korrina she adjusted in her mind, was riding her husband’s
cock, and Susan was riding his face, while Lilliana and Malina were in a
sixty-nine next to them.  Several hands from each group wandered to the other’s.


Susan blushed, and asked in a nervous but highly breathless
voice, “What’s so funny?”


She wasn’t sure how to answer that, but then Korrina
answered for her.


“She laughed because the whole city is worried about my
presence, and that she should have known Shawn would just get me in bed.  She
also isn’t jealous at all Susan, so relax.  They are married, and in love, but
it isn’t like a shifter mating.  On the contrary, she’s also really turned on
and wonders if I can lick a pussy as good as Malina can, and she’s looking
forward to getting to know you as well.”


Karen blushed a nice crimson color.  Damn mind readers.  She
shrugged, and started to undress, it was going to be a fun night, Korrina
hadn’t been wrong about her thoughts.  She’d never been attracted to women
until Malina, and Korrina was having that same effect, so it must be an angel
thing.  But even Lilliana had grown on her that way after they’d played, and
Susan was just gorgeous…


 


Karen felt naughty, and a little excited.  She had her face
buried between Korrina’s soft supple ass cheeks, and licked her rosebud while
she reached around and fucked her with two fingers while thumbing her clit.  Shawn
also took her doggy style at the same time, and he was going slowly enough so
she could concentrate on what she was doing, which was a little dirty and
wicked.  He also slapped her ass occasionally, which she really loved.  But where
her tongue was digging in, was kind of a rush, and really turned her on far
more than she ever would have guessed.


Someone was below her sideways, sucking on and playing with
her swinging tits, she wasn’t sure exactly who, but they were doing an amazing
job.  Not too rough, but not too gentle either.  Her body was overwhelmed with
pleasure and roaming hands pinching and squeezing her sensitive flesh.


Korrina cried out in pleasure, and she dug her tongue in
deeper while she curled her fingers and rubbed Korrina’s g-spot while her
fingers were being squeezed and milked by Korrina’s tight wet warmth.  Right at
the peak of the Korrina’s pleasure, she pushed down on the angel’s clit firmly,
and then she started to tremble herself, and then squeezed and came all over
Shawn’s thick length as he stretched her out in preparation to fill her up.  Her
center exploded in bliss, and her moan of exquisitely blissful pleasure was
muffled by Korrina’s ass.


She felt him cum then and whimpered in pleasure, as his
batter splash inside her.  It was such a turn on.  She knew she was already
pregnant, but she loved to feel him expand and explode inside of her.  When
they all came down they lied beside each other, the six of them stuffed
together tightly in the bed.


She felt Shawn’s hard body to her right, and the person on
the left turned her head and kissed her so softly and gently she sighed in
pleasure and melted into it.  It took her a moment to recognize Susan’s lips,
as she kissed back lingeringly, softly, and then teasingly slipped her tongue
through Susan’s slightly parted lips.  She was beyond sated and felt the
pleasurable afterglow, and just existed in that moment for a while.  


She wondered at herself again, she had absolutely no
jealousy.  Sure, sharing all of her husband’s lovers had something to do with
it, but no jealousy at all?  Was that really natural or normal?


She knew she had his love, but she also knew he loved
Lilliana and Malina, and was sure it wouldn’t take him very long to fall for
the shifter or… earth angel?  She liked that description better than Nephilim,
it had a gentler connotation.  


She wondered for a moment if Malina had changed her?  Made
it so she wouldn’t be jealous or care that her husband had a harem?  Maybe two
extra lovers hadn’t qualified as that, but four lovers besides her?  Of course,
even if that was true, it was still her fault for falling in love with him,
it’s not like he’d tried to hide it from her.  He was honest, and had done
nothing but tell her the truth, and love her besides.  She knew what she’d been
getting herself into, and had decided she loved him anyway.


Then she realized she didn’t care, if Malina had done that,
it was a gift.  She smiled at Susan and caressed the beautiful shifter’s face,
and then turned and cuddled into Shawn.  She grinned at Lilliana, who’d claimed
his other side and had her head on his other shoulder.  She was tempted to lean
across and kiss her goodnight, but she was far too sated, warm, and comfortable
to move.  It was time to catch some sleep, it would be a busy day tomorrow,
there was to be a joint council in the morning…


 


Karen sat close to Shawn at the table, in the holiday in
meeting room.  Dion and Darren looked uncomfortable, and Elissa still hadn’t
returned to the city.


Dion shook his head, “I am glad the Nephilim was able to
verify for us that the sorcerer and Lilith are long gone, and still putting
distance between them and the city.  I’m also glad the Nephilim isn’t a danger
to us, but.  This… is a major change to the balance of power in the city.  It
worries me.”


Shawn shook his head, “Call her Korrina, or her, please,
unless you wish to be addressed as vampire from now on.  I don’t think this
changes the balance of power at all.  She agreed that she won’t harm me or my
associates via both pacts and treaties.  Which means the balance of power
hasn’t changed at all, the only guarantee is she won’t harm us.  Past that, is
her choice, but if she ever does choose to help us of her own free will, she’ll
raise the power of the whole city, not just me.”


Darren frowned, “And if she demands a seat at this table?”


She smiled and lifted an eyebrow, “Then we should probably
get another chair in here.  I don’t think it likely however, she is not a power
hungry being, in fact almost the opposite.  The power she currently has is a
burden for her, because of this very argument, repeated down through time.  I
suggest we don’t borrow trouble, and take things as they come.  Besides, she
has a long history, she’s never bothered the supernatural races or humans, only
other angels, and as far as I can tell that’s at an end.”


Dion nodded reluctantly, “That is true.  I will send word to
Elissa, which is a problem since she is the only one without a treaty.  Who
knows how she will react to this news?”


Shawn replied cautiously, “I don’t think it will be an
issue, at least not on Korrina’s side, what are you thinking?”


She smiled, she knew Korrina was outside with Malina, she
wondered if Dion and Darren knew that both of the angels could listen to every word.


Darren replied, “Fae can be very touchy.  Of all of us on
the council, it is Elissa who could have forced the rest of us to answer to
her.  Fae aren’t that direct though, so she played her games and manipulations,
but that was when she was the strongest being in the city.  Secure in her own
power and importance.


“Now she’s fled, and will be embarrassed that you made
friends with a creature that was thought to be implacable and immovable.  Who
knows what she might do, although, I’m afraid that’s more your problem than
ours.”


Shawn frowned in annoyance.


“I suppose that will be up to her, if she comes back
peacefully or not.  Was there anything else this morning?”


Darren asked Shawn, “Katie told me Susan is staying on as
your guard?”


Shawn nodded in agreement, “Yes, she’s also teaching me hand
to hand combat.  Is that an issue?  I thought you’d be pleased to have ears in
my house.”


She coughed and shielded her mouth from view with her hand
to cover a laugh.


Darren rolled his eyes, “Don’t jump to conclusions Moore.  I
was just going to tell you to take care of her, she’s my sister in law after
all.  Sharon tells me she’s never seen her sister happier though, so we’re
good.”


Darren added smugly, “And yes, I am pleased about that. 
Surprised that you don’t seem to care, but pleased.”


When the meeting ended she kissed Shawn without apology,
“I’ll see you tonight,” she whispered in a voice promising delights, and then
walked out to the bemused looks on all three men…


 


Elissa frowned, she’d hadn’t been this incensed, or
embarrassed, in hundreds of years.  It was nice Dion was going to send her
word, and she’d be curious how he phrased it, but it wasn’t necessary.  She’d
had the meeting room bugged by one of the hotel staff.  Even human technology
came in handy on occasion.


Regardless, there was no way in hell she would crawl back to
the city on her knees, and submit to a treaty with that wretched warlock, he
was just a wet behind the ears young pup.  The problem was she stood no chance
at all against a Nephilim.  Half angel she knew, was a truthful lie, she only
had one parent that was an angel, but she was just as powerful as one.  Perhaps
more powerful, since she contained a human soul with free will.


Korrina was an abomination, no matter what candied words the
warlock thought up.  Somehow she doubted he would be so noble if it had been a
male Nephilim, or a less attractive woman.  That whole line did nothing but
think with their dicks and start trouble.


Of course, that’s why she was always able to stir them up in
the past.  She’d just forgotten how wary the new ones could be.  It would be a
century or maybe two before this one grew cocky enough to think he could best
her, and she didn’t have that time to wait.  She’d lost face by fleeing and
needed to regain it.  She might not be able to beat the abomination, but she
did know someone who could.


Theos didn’t exactly care for her, most angels didn’t like
the fae very much, but she was sure he would dislike the Nephilim even more. 
She retired to her room, alone for once, and brought out her summoning tools. 
This should work, once that bitch was out of the way, she’d return and teach
the rest of them all a lesson they’d never forget…


 











Chapter 23


“That could have gone better,” said Korrina softly.


She was laying backwards on the seat, her feet up, her head
on my chest.  Her scent was distracting as hell.  It didn’t help that Malina
was cuddled up on the other side, their combined scents brought distraction to
a whole new level.  Susan looked at me in amusement from the front, like she
knew what I was thinking.  She shared the front seat with Lilliana.


Then again, shifter, she could probably tell how much I was
turned on by my scent.


“It could have been worse too, they’ll come around,” I said
softly as I caressed her beautiful black hair.


“Let’s stop somewhere to eat on the way home,” I suggested
diffidently.


Malina giggled, “Are our sexual appetites starving you
love?  You never did get to that pizza last night, and I believe what Lilliana
served you this morning when she sat on your face wasn’t in any of the food groups
either.”


I froze for a second.  I’d known she loved me, but she’d
never called me that before, or said it out loud.  Just… agreed when I’d said
it.  It actually choked me up for a second, I was a goner for sure.


I cleared my throat, “Oh, I think I’ll survive.  No need to
be overly concerned.”


Susan winked, “Maybe we should kill two birds with one
stone.”


Hell fires.  That thought gave me a mental picture in my
head, of them all lying in bed with whip cream and other tasty things on their
succulent nubile bodies.


Korrina laughed, “Or, we can stop at a restaurant?  Not that
I’m opposed to a little fun that way, but that wouldn’t be a healthy diet,” she
caressed my balls through my pants, “You need to keep your energy up.”


I moaned and slid down the seat when Korrina fished me out
and took me into her mouth.  It was the first blowjob she’d given me, minus the
lollypop like licks she’d given me last night.  Her mouth was hot and wet, her
lips tight and silky smooth as she took me deep into her mouth over and over as
she pleasured me.


I gasped when she popped off with a sucking sound, and then
Malina took over.  It was too much, they were both entirely too sexy and too
damned good at sucking cock for me to last.  I was about to cum, but Malina
grabbed my balls and pulled them down denying my pleasure, and then started
back up.  They passed me back and forth several times, and the pleasure slowly
built as they kept denying me, until Korrina finally let me explode in one of
the most intense orgasms I’d ever had, right into the back of her throat as we
pulled into the IHOP parking lot for a late morning breakfast…


I was so damned spoiled, not that I didn’t eat both of them
until they screamed as often as I could, but still, they took care of me.  I
kissed them both before we got out of the car.


We went inside and got a table for five.  I had a grand slam
breakfast, and felt like a nap by the time we left.  Based on the way Susan
kept studying me, and biting her lip, I doubted I’d get one.  That was okay
though, it was my purpose.  Not just the sex either, I wanted to talk to her
for a while.  Outside of the extreme sports and intense need for sex, and her
closeness to her shifter family, I really didn’t know all that much about her. 



Oh, I knew what she was like, she was sweet, and fun loving,
and could be serious and kick ass, but her favorite food, or anything like
that, I had nothing.  Maybe the idea of taking care of, and learning about five
women was a stupid purpose, but I needed to do something besides constantly
study magic.  It seemed like a good idea to me anyway.  Who knew how long this
would last?  What good was it if I couldn’t enjoy it, and honestly, I couldn’t
think of a better way to enjoy it than being with these ladies.


We pulled into the garage and piled out of the car as it
closed.  Right before it did someone rolled underneath as the door closed, and
jumped up to their feet.  He was about six foot four, big guy, glowing white
sword, and had an implacable look on his face.


Korrina stepped forward and her sword appeared.  I wasn’t
sure what the deal with that was, I thought maybe they always wore them, but I
couldn’t see them when they were sheathed.  Either that, or they were making it
with a thought.  Since Korrina’s sword was white instead of golden, and her
father’s, it was probably the former.


She demanded, “Who are you angel, and what do you want?”


He raised an eyebrow, “I am Theos, I did not expect you to
speak to me, when they talk of Korrina they talk of rage and murderous
attacks.  I am here to deliver long awaited justice.  These others may go.”


She snorted in disgust, “I no longer hunt your kind, but if
you attack me I will kill you.”


He frowned, “That does not matter, you must pay for your
crimes.”


I started to chant the words of the spell to speed and
strengthen my body, in my mind, I was fairly confident I wouldn’t screw it up. 
At the same time Krystal turned from a ring to a sword as I held my hand behind
my back, and started to purr excitedly in the back of my mind.  


I was sure he could read me if he wanted to, but I hoped he
wouldn’t see me as a threat and even bother doing it.  I wondered at the wisdom
of my actions when Malina pulled a sword as well, and stepped forward. 
Apparently she wasn’t going to let me do anything stupid without her.  It made
me wonder exactly what would happen to my line, and my ancestors in hell, if
she actually died.


The truth was, I was more worried about her dying because I
loved her.


I finished the spell and felt energized, and then I said,
“Get the hell out of here.  Your kind attacked her first, long before she
started to kill them.  Leave in peace, or die.”


Korrina looked at me and Malina incredulously, the angel
just nodded.


“So be it,” and lunged at Korrina.


They exchanged several strikes in under a second, and then
started to circle each other.  I wondered what made him so sure he’d win,
Korrina was pure grace, beauty, and strength as they hammered at each other. 
Malina tried to strike whenever there was an opening, but Theos managed to
either parry, or when his sword was engaged with Korrina’s, he dodged almost
effortlessly.


They were moving fast, faster than Lilliana could, and even
with the speed and strength spell and pulling magic from Malina, I was no match
for them.


But I didn’t need to be.  I watched them dance, and both
Korrina and Theos had a few shallow wounds by now, even Malina took a slice to
her sword arm.  Every time Malina struck he would twist and dodge to the side
away from Korrina.  Malina must have been reading my mind, because she struck
as their circling bodies brought Theos around with his back to me.


Malina struck.  I moved before he even dodged, faster than I
ever had before, yet he was there to receive Krystal’s sword in his back, when
he dodged Malina’s strike.


Theos screamed in a hair raising voice, and his body locked
up tight.


“Oh master!” screamed Krystal’s sexy voice in the
back of my mind as she was wracked by an intense orgasm.  I just managed not to
be sucked into it, sharing my orgasms with Krystal the last two days had
brought us closer together, and it was actually a harder struggle than the last
time, but I was focused, had a strong mind, and held it off.


Malina stabbed him in his other side as Korrina stabbed him
through the heart, and they both viciously twisted their swords.


Theos continued to scream, as Krystal feasted on his
essence.  From humans she drank in their life force, while severing their souls. 
In an angel’s case, she seemed to be drinking in his very essence.  I could see
the shocked looks in Malina’s and Korrina’s eyes, as the sword mewled and cried
as her orgasm went on, and the angel’s white glow slowly went out.


Krystal sighed in pleasure, “Oh master, I love it when
you hold me tight.  That was… amazing.”


Her voice sounded different, stronger, as the angel’s body
dissolved.  There were no sparks of light, no essence left to flee back to
heaven.  The angel was no more.  And Krystal was glowing, a faint white
luminescence surrounded the dark onyx blade.


I cleared my throat, “Well, it looks like Krystal just got
upgraded.”


I heard a sexy throaty laugh in the back of my mind as she
turned back into a ring.  I released the speed spell, and took a deep breath.


Malina and Korrina studied me for a moment.


I asked, “What?  I know that was kind of an understatement,
but she seems fine.”


Malina said cautiously, “Just making sure, I’d wondered if
she got so powerful she could overwhelm your mind, apparently not though.”


Krystal scoffed and pouted in the back of my mind, her mind
voice was half offended, and half breathless with desire toward me, “I would
never do that to you master, I don’t need to kill all the time anymore, you
take such good care of me master.”


I frowned in thought, and wondered for a moment if she could
over power now me if she wanted, and only didn’t because I’d been sharing my
orgasms.  It did fit what she’d said after all.  Then I shrugged, my life was
way too weird, and way too good, to worry about it too much.


Why worry over something that didn’t happen?  She seemed
very happy and satisfied in my head.


I heard a loud bang and looked over to see Korrina and
Malina kissing passionately against my car, they looked quite serious about it
and I stared for a few moments.  They looked amazingly hot together.  Apparently
fighting together had finished off any lingering resentment between them.  I
smiled, and reached out for Lilliana’s and Susan’s hands.


“Let’s go upstairs ladies, and leave the angels to have
their own fun.”


Susan was already half undressed before we reached the
stairs, and Lilliana wasn’t far behind.  It was going to be a fun day.  No
doubt we would chat, and they’d kick my ass in the training room, but later. 
Probably much later, I felt Krystal shiver in anticipation in the back of my
mind…











Afterword:  


I hope you enjoyed the
story.  At least one more book is planned for Shawn in the future.


If you can, please take the time to leave a
review on Amazon and/or Goodreads.


 


About the Author:  If you have any comments
or suggestions you can send me an email at magicwrtr@gmail.com. 
I started out posting short stories online and at readers’ requests started to
publish them.  If you like my work, or even if you don’t, please consider
leaving a review of this book.


 







Other erotic fantasies by D. R. Rosier:


Cirenthian Chronicles – Book one is Out of Darkness. 



Marcus, an ancient vampire, finds himself moved to another
world where suddenly he is alive again, and magic is a known and powerful
danger.  No longer a vampire and dealing with emotions he hasn’t felt in over a
millennium, will he be able to start a new life?  This series is now complete.


Necromancer Chronicles – Book one is The
Necromancer.  


Vincent is a necromancer and has an even darker secret.
Feared by the rest of the supernatural community he lives on his own, often
struggling with his powers, and how to use them. But change is coming, and he
will soon find himself dragged into the middle of a suspicious and untrusting community.



Anise is a sorceress, but she has secrets of her own. She is
an ancient being, who has walked the earth for time immemorial. She lives in a
never ending cycle of life, forever watching those she dares to care about age
and die. But she is about to find something new that will offer her hope, if
she can live long enough to find it.


Cytherean Chronicles – Book one is Flame of
Cytherea.  


This two book series follows the chosen champion of a
goddess, brought to her world and healed after he was mortally wounded on
Earth.  At first Justin is a little lost, not knowing anything about the world
he finds himself in or even why he is there.


Ashley’s Tale – This two book series follows the tale
of a woman with unique parentage in a world greatly different from our own
Earth.  It is twenty-five years in the future, and the supernatural have long
since been exposed.  Ashley must struggle with her conflicting nature to find a
balance, and her hidden power, as she is taken unwillingly into an
extraordinary destiny.


Ashley’s Daughters – This three book trilogy is about
Ashley’s three daughters.  It’s about a new world of dragons, and a second new
world of human mages and all the fallout involved.  Of course, it’s also about
them finding love, and their place in the worlds.  It starts about twenty-eight
years after the end of Ashley’s tale.


Sentient – This is the standalone book following an
artificial intelligence from an advanced race, a man who comes back from war a
little broken, along with diverse others as the Earth itself is put into danger
as they are dragged into an interstellar war against their will.


Sentient: Evolution – This is a sequel to the stand
alone book Sentient.  It takes place a thousand years later, when Aide finds
herself alone and broken, yet still following her programming.  Others join her
as a new menace approaches, one that makes the Sthellan look like a great
neighbor in comparison.


Will Aide be able to recover and rise to a new challenge? 
She’s been alive too long, she must either evolve, or wither away, if only she
could bring herself to care…


The Dragon Slayer and the… This is a series
of novelettes in a unique world, each story will be different characters with
HEA endings.  These will be about eighty pages long and priced appropriately. 
The first book, The Dragon Slayer and the Princess, is now available:


 Sir Lance Spears, Baron, knight dragon hunter, has been
hunting dragons for ten years. It’s what he’s dedicated his life too,
eradicating the dragons that destroy human villages and see humans as prey. 



He’s also been alone for ten years, and tired of the women of the peerage that
see nothing of him, only of his titles and money. Not to mention, they all play
the courtly game and faint at his feet. That’s not what he wants. He wants a
challenging intelligent woman who will help make life interesting. 



He should have been more careful about what he wished for, as his life is about
to become very complicated as nothing seems to make sense about his next dragon
hunt. It doesn’t fit in his world view as he enters a neighboring kingdom to
help slay a dragon. He’s not sure what’s going on, and he also can’t get a
certain princess with fiery eyes and attitude out of his head either. He better
figure it out though, or he could lose everything… including his life.


 


Return of Magic -  This epic fantasy series follows
Katie Merlin’s successor, and diverse others as magic reemerges in our world in
response to a dire threat.  The government is in tatters, technology stops
working, and most of the world’s population is dead.  A new era for mankind has
started, and they must share it with other races, such as elves and dragons.


 


Melody Smith Novels – This is an urban fantasy that
follows Melody Smith, a siren with hidden depths.


Melody Smith is a siren.  It isn’t an easy life, most of the
people around her are affected by her mere presence, and she has very few true
friends in her life.  Her love life is a disaster, and her boss and guardian,
Brent, has been keeping secrets.


She’s about to find out she can become more than she ever
would have guessed, if she can survive.


 


Shawn Moore Novels – This is an urban fantasy that
follows Shawn Moore, a warlock.  The first book in this series is Warlock:
Love, Sex, and Damnation.


Shawn is a young man down on his luck, living in the
streets.  He isn’t lazy, it’s just for some reason people don’t like to be
around him, and even fear him to a certain extent.  


His life is about to change though, as a man named Ben tells
him he had an uncle, an uncle that died and left him an estate.  He isn’t sure
he buys it, and has no idea he’ll soon be fighting for his very life.


Not to mention, his soul.


 


More books and series can be found on my author’s page at amazon.com/author/drrosier


 


 











Non-erotic Fantasy titles:


amazon.com/author/dlharrison


The Formerly Dark Mage, by D. L. Harrison – This
standalone fantasy book follows the life of Silvia and takes place in a world
unique and separate to our own.  


Silvia is a dark mage. Unfortunately, she finds herself
about to be sacrificed. Someone must have told her evil master about her plans
to kill him and take over. After that, things just seem to go downhill. She has
no choice but to escape the kingdom of Zual, something that to her knowledge
has never been done before. She will need to deal with many issues she never
had to face before.


Among those issues, the white mages, and her conscience.


 


Celia Winters Novels, by D. L. Harrison – This is an
urban fantasy series.  Celia is a witch who finds out she is so much more in
the first book, Witch’s Moon.  There are no cliffhangers, and each book will be
complete in itself, though because of character development and the timeline
I’d recommend reading them in order.  


 


Just a Psychic: The Power of Air Book One, by D. L.
Harrison starts off this series of a man who comes into powers he knows
nothing about, and tries to both handle the present difficulties and find out
about his past.


Ben has grown up with missing memories of his early
childhood. 


He has known he was a psychic since his earliest memories,
seeing the future and gaining knowledge with his gifts.


Is it possible he isn't just a psychic? 


Ben's world is about to be turned upside down as he turns
twenty-one, all is not as it seems.


 


Alicia Jones novels, by D. L. Harrison is a series
that follows a bright young inventor and scientist named Alicia Jones.  It is a
space opera and light science fiction.


The first book is titled First Contact:


Alicia Jones is a genius, and a little odd.  At just
twenty-three years of age, she is close to finishing her doctoral
dissertation.  But when she tests her latest theory in the lab to generate
a strong EM field, it has very unanticipated results.  Results that lead
to faster than light travel, and first contact with another race.


 Her life just gets more complicated after that, when
she finds out who she really is, and that the universe may not be as nice a
place as she’d been told.  Her determination to help keep Earth safe takes
her to places more dangerous and strange than she’d ever envisioned.


 


Spirit Sorceress series, by D. L. Harrison is a new
urban fantasy series.  Miku is a spirit sorceress who spent the last one
hundred years growing up and learning about her power in the forests near
Seattle Washington.  She’s about to make her debut in the big city, but not in
a way she ever expected.


The first book is titled Spirit Sorceress:


Miku is a spirit sorceress who spent her unusually long
childhood in the forest away from the city with her mother and father.  After
tragedy strikes, she finds herself alone and on her own.  She knows that one
day she’ll need to move to Seattle, and fully accept her birthright, and if
necessary finish her training on her own.


But before she’s ready, and still in grieving, a rogue
vampire and his band come along and change everything.  She’ll need to learn
her new place in the world, and find some allies quick if she’s to survive.













Book Description


Shawn managed to eke out his first couple of weeks with a
lot of luck, and help from the various powerful women in his life.  He’s
looking forward to taking it a bit easier now that the initial excitement has died
down.  No one even seems to want him dead right now.  He wants to study magic,
and perhaps create some new magic, although it could be many years before that
can happen.


 


His life is about to get, if possible, even more complicated
than last time.  A warlock shows up to try and take his place in the city. 
Darren is determined to take advantage of the crisis to put a spy in his house,
and of course it’s a sexy cat shifter which he can’t say no to.  Karen is
having problems getting the mages in line.  One of his pacts runs into a
serious snag, and he’s coming to realize he’s deeply in love with a demoness
that owns his very soul.  What’s a warlock to do?


 


If that wasn’t enough, a Nephilim full of rage and angst
drops in unexpectedly.  A Nephilim who has a bad habit of killing any angel she
comes across, including fallen ones…


 


WARNING:  This book is an erotic urban fantasy novel.  If
you are offended by explicit sex, do not buy this book.  There are MF, FF, and
MFF scenes of a sexually explicit nature.


 


NOTE: This novel is told in the first person point of view
of Shawn as the main protagonist, and the third person for various other
characters.  
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