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Kevin woke up from his nap
sweating and sporting an erection hard
enough to drive nails. He had been
dreaming about a woman he saw at the
golf club this morning.

All conversation had stopped.
Everyone had eyes on the front door.
Curiosity got the best of him and swung
his gaze to join the crowd and when he
saw what the fuss was about, forgot to
breathe for a moment.

She looked at least 5’8”. She wore
a blood red two piece suit that lovingly
hugged her curves. He found the
swinging of her hips hypnotic. A waiter
followed her through the restaurant to her
table and held her chair for her. She sat
down with a regal air that took
everyone’s breath away.



She crossed her long legs, and most
of the men in the room quietly groaned. In
Kevin’s opinion, the afternoon just got
better. Although, he could have done
without the instant hard-on he got from
watching her.

His phone made a noise, and when
he glanced at it, it was his paging
service. He had to leave, Johan was in
pain. Being a doctor meant he was on
call for his patients when they needed
him.

He was disappointed he wouldn’t
get to meet the beautiful blond today. It
didn’t make him happy to realize that to
get another chance to see her he might
have to take up golf.

Once Johan was comfortable, there
was no point in going back to the golf
course. He didn’t want to be there in the



first place. He went because he was
invited, and he owned a set of golf clubs.
They were a gift from his parents.

His Nurse Assistant Natalie had
purposely scheduled patients fo only two
hours in the morning. Being a
workaholic, he didn’t know what to do
with free time. He went golfing by
default.

After Kevin had seen to Johan, he
went home and took a nap, and he
couldn’t remember the last time he did
that. It was to be a day of firsts.

Once he became a doctor, his whole
life revolved around medicine. Now it
was all he had.

He loved his job, but maybe it was
time for a change. He had friends, but not
many. Someday soon he wanted a family;
in the meantime, he had people who



needed his help.
He shocked Natalie this morning by

being there early. On a normal day, the
usual routine had him coming in right
before his first appointment. While taking
the lab coat, stethoscope, and the
patient’s file from her, he would hand her
the coat he had been wearing while
barely slowing down. It’s a finely
coordinated effort. In a relay race, he
wanted her on his team. She then called
the room number after him.

He got in just in time because he
visited his patients in the hospital. He got
up early to check on them and spend time
with them. By 5 AM on most mornings,
Kevin stood at nurses’ stations reading
charts. He came in early today because
he had only one visit to make this
morning.



Kevin had slept in until 6 o’clock,
saw his patient by seven, and was sitting
at his desk by eight. His first appointment
was at eight-thirty. He spent the time
between eight and eight-thirty catching up
on paperwork. Natalie knocked and
handed him the first chart of the day.

Natalie is a petite woman with
brown eyes that sparkled when she
smiled, and Kevin blessed the day she
came to work for him. She didn’t mind
his craziness. His patients loved her, and
he trusted her. He hated when she went
vacation. Things just didn’t run as
smoothly without her.

“Your patient is here early. Hey,
let’s get a jump on the schedule and
maybe go home early for once?” Natalie
teased.

“I can’t remember the last time I left



early,” he said.
“Then today should be a day to

remember,” Natalie quipped.
Kevin walked into the examine

room and met Arthur Grant Sterling.
Arthur was ex-military in good physical
shape with close-cropped gray hair and a
stern expression. Kevin had rarely seen
him smile. On-time for every
appointment, Arthur fired off questions
with precision.

“What can I do for you, Mr.
Sterling?” Kevin asked while glancing at
his chart.

“My knees and back are aching, but
that’s not why I’m here. I came to offer
you a job,” Arthur said.

Kevin laid the folder in his lap and
waited for Arthur to continue.

“I run an organization; we need a



doctor on site. I’m hoping it’ll be you.
We can get you the latest greatest medical
toys to play with, as much help as you
need, and you’ll be in charge of the
Medical Center. We need staff on call 24
hours a day. We are self-contained and
working on total self-sufficiency. Most of
the staff are ex-military men and
women.”

Kevin found Arthur’s description of
the organization disturbing, but he wasn’t
one to judge.

“Is it a nonprofit?”
“We are 100% privately funded. No

government money is involved, and more
importantly, no government rules and
regulations,” Arthur beamed.

“What’s the name of this group of
yours?”

“I call it Humans First. We are a



group of full-blooded humans on a
mission to rid the world of sex demons.”

“This may be a stupid question, but
aren’t those a myth?”

“That’s what they want you to think.
They are as real as you and I. They feed
through having sex with humans.”

“Oh, okay. Um, well, since you have
no aches and pains this morning, I should
get going. I have several people to see
today,” Kevin lied.

“I’m aware of how it sounds.
Before you decide, I want you to take a
tour of the complex, and let me show you
the setup. I want you working for me.
You’re a good doctor, you know your
stuff, and you care about your patients.
We need that.”

“What kind of injuries do you get?”
Kevin hoped he wouldn’t spend



most of his time treating gunshot wounds.
“So far, little things, muscle strains

and back aches. One guy cut his hand
with a vegetable peeler.” Arthur shook
his head.

“I’m still in the recruiting stage,
once I get a good group together, I’ll start
serious training. We’ll see injuries then,
and we’re going to need a doctor on
staff.”

Arthur reached into his pants pocket
and pulled out a business card. He
handed it to Kevin who glanced at it and
tucked it in his breast pocket.

“Think about it. Keep an open
mind,” Arthur went on, “when you’re
ready, call me, take the tour, and then
decide. I can pay you whatever you ask.”

Arthur hopped off the exam table.
“I’ll think about it, Mr. Sterling.”



“And call me Arthur.”
“Okay, Arthur.”
“I’m serious,” Arthur warned.
“I can see that, but you can’t expect

a man to walk away from a position he
has spent most of his life working to get.
At least not without giving it serious
thought,” Kevin said reasonably.

“All right, I’ll quit nagging, for
now.”

Arthur gave him a pointed look.
Kevin shook Arthur’s hand and let

him precede him out of the room. Kevin
said goodbye to Arthur while handing
Natalie his chart and taking the next one
from her.

“Four,” Natalie called after him.
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Most of his patients come in for
their usual things. He liked to see them
and hear about their families. If his
mother had her way, his marriage and a
grandkid or two would have happened by
now. He told his mother to be patient, but
she scolded him on his dating habits
every time he saw her.

“How are you going to get married
if you don’t date?” She asked.

“When I meet a girl I want to date,
I’ll date her,” he replied.

They had the same conversation
every time. His dad takes his side and
tells his mother to leave him alone. He
reminds her that if he married who his
mother wanted him to, he would have
married somebody else. Then he says
he’s glad he didn’t listen to her, or he



would have missed out on the love of his
life.

He stood up from his desk and ran a
big hand through his sandy hair. He
stretched his arms up and took a deep
breath. It was a stress reliever for him to
stretch out his muscles, but he never did
this in front of others. Natalie joked that
the panties of every woman near him
would hit the floor if he did.

Kevin worked out. He liked being a
doctor who spent most of his time using
his brain, but sometimes it helped that he
had a body of a linebacker. At 6’3” with
230 pounds of solid muscle, he had no
problem stepping in to help patients who
needed help to stand or balance.

Women watched him. He was good-
looking, and he knew it. He was a
playboy in college. His mother said they



would stop paying his tuition if all he
wanted to do was spend his time under
skirts. They could save the money, and he
could get a job at a clothing store for
women.

He always wanted to be a doctor.
He quit fooling around and graduated
with a good GPA and went on to medical
school. Once there, he didn’t have time
to do anything but focus on work. He
made a lot of sacrifices to get where he
was, now, he wondered if it was worth
it.

Kevin walked out of his office and
headed home to change his clothes and
head to the golf course. He might meet a
“nice girl” at the clubhouse. His mother
would be thrilled.

He was on his way out, but he
wanted to see Johan one more time



before he left for the day.
Johan Krauss had been a patient of

his since he began his career. Johan was
a sweet, stubborn older man with a
laundry list of minor and manageable
problems. However, the past three years
had been a challenge. He wanted to make
sure Johan was comfortable before he
left him.

He remembered Arthur Sterling’s
card at the last minute and pulled it from
his pocket. There was nothing on it
except for his name and a number. Kevin
thought about what Arthur said. It
surprised him that Arthur seemed firmly
entrenched in his belief that mythical
creatures walked the earth.

Arthur had shown no previous signs
of mental degradation, but he seemed to
have built a detailed fantasy world.



Kevin realized he should probably report
this to the department of psychiatry.

Arthur had been his patient now for
about five years. He thought he owed it
to him to try to figure out if further help
was necessary, or if he just had an
overactive imagination. Kevin would
think about it further and maybe even see
this “facility” of his and make a better
determination of Arthur’s mental health
afterward.

Now that he had eased his mind
about Arthur and Johan was doing well,
it was time to go golfing. Squashing the
urge to call the hospital about Johan
when he got there, reminding himself that
he needed to quit hovering. He couldn’t
help it, he loved Johan.

After leaving Martin at the
clubhouse and rushing back to the



hospital to see Johan, he was exhausted.
He went home to take a nap.

Three hours later, he woke up
feeling out of sorts. The hair on the back
of his neck was standing up. He rolled
over in bed and went over in his mind the
details of what happened that morning.

He accomplished his half day of
work then went to the golf course to meet
the guys for lunch and try to play golf for
the rest of the day.

The walls of the clubhouse gleamed
with polished dark wood and heavy
green drapery with gold accents. The
rich came here to play. The nearly full
restaurant echoed with the boisterous
laughter of bragging men. Kevin saw no
one who captured his attention. He
caught up with Martin Furman, who sat
with a couple other doctors Kevin



recognized but didn’t know well.
“It’s about time,” Martin said.
Kevin shrugged.
In his 40s, Martin had a tall, slim

frame with clean cut, short, black hair.
His intelligent gray eyes were piercing
and often unsettling. He had a chiseled
chin with a dimple, and a strong, fit body.
Most of the nursing staff thought him
good-looking, and Martin was a great
doctor, but he wasn’t good with people.
No one liked him; he was considered to
be a hard man full of bitterness, and it
was killing his practice. Kevin often
thought Martin should think about
research or teaching instead. If Kevin
had a best friend, Martin would be it.

Kevin was mad when he had to
leave in the middle of lunch, but the
hospital had sent him an emergency text.



Johan was in pain. He went back to the
hospital met a nurse at the nurse’s station
near Johan’s room to get a lab coat and
stethoscope from her. He moved quickly
down the hall to see the old man.

After he had taken care of Johan, he
went back to his office and sat heavily in
his chair. Johan was feeling better, or he
would be once the sedative he ordered
took effect. The pain had driven up
Johan’s blood pressure. Kevin needed to
calm him long enough to give the pain
medicine a chance to work. He would
call later to see how Johan was doing.

In the meantime, he stood up and
realized he still had a stiff problem. The
image of the woman he saw at the golf
course this morning still lingered at the
edges of his consciousness. She was
beautiful, sexy, and it had been a long



time since he had seen a woman who
even vaguely captured his attention.

A quick trip to the restroom would
relieve the pressure. He allowed the
images of the beautiful woman laying in
his bed with her blond hair flowing over
his pillow. The image of her beneath him
had him shooting into the tub gasping for
breath. What he had just done passed for
his sex life these days.

He cleaned himself up and went to
see what he could make for dinner. He
was staring into the refrigerator when he
heard his phone sound. He quickly
moved to where he left it on the table to
check it; he wanted to make sure nothing
had happened to Johan. It was Martin
sending him a text message asking him to
call him.

“Where you?” Martin asked.



“I’m at home, why?”
“I got called into the ER; we have to

admit a patient. My caseload is full, can
you take it?”

Kevin didn’t hesitate.
“Yes, what do we have?”
“Female injured in a hit-and-run car

accident. Meet me down here, and you
can take a look.”

“I’ll be right there.”
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Shelly Graham is a succubus, a sex
demon. She fed through sex, she also
worked in real estate, and business was
good. Earlier in the day she was thinking
about meeting another client at the golf
course for an early lunch. At the moment,
she was leaning against the banister in a
house she was showing, getting fucked
from behind by a prospective buyer.

“Oh yeah, drive it home daddy, give
me what I need,” Shelly said.

Shelly’s body absorbs everything
during sex, sweat, hormones, and the
warm ejaculate of a man in orgasm. She
can eat food to lessen the need for sex.
She could live without food, she couldn’t
live without sex. Fortunately, nature had
made her irresistible.

The man pushed in a final time,



froze and grunted, shooting warmth
inside her, shaking with the pleasure. He
reached around and rubbed her little
bundle of nerves, and she came clenching
her channel on the firm flesh still inside
her.

She allowed him to drape himself
over her for a short time before she
wiggled beneath him. There wasn’t much
time for her to get them both put back
together before it happened. He stepped
back and fell out still semi-hard. Shelly
put her underwear back on, rearranged
her skirt, then leaned over to pull up his
pants, tuck him back in and pull up his
zipper. She stood next to him watching
him and only had to wait about two
minutes.

“I’m sorry, what did you say?” He
asked.



“I asked if you liked the house,”
Shelly said smiling.

“It’s fantastic; I love it,” He replied.
Most of her real estate showings

went exactly like that. Shelly smiled at
him, shook his hand and asked him to
meet her back at the office to sign the
paperwork.

She got into her car and on the way
back to the office, she thought about life.
Things were going fine, and she was
happy, but she had a sense that something
was missing, even though there didn’t
seem to be.

She worked and lived in Bellevue,
an area considered to be prestigious or
pretentious depending on your point of
view. Her condo had a view of most of
the Eastside. When the sky was clear in
the morning, her East facing windows



gave her a spectacular display of the
sunrise. Her apartment had modern
furnishings of glass and steel.

She had hired a designer to decorate
her place and at the time she loved it,
now it felt wrong. The expensive
designer table next to the door was
where she put her handbag before she
went to change her clothes. She selected
what she wanted to wear, and dropped
her work clothes on the floor.

She had a laundry service, a
cleaning service, and an organizer. When
she first arranged it all, she was proud of
herself. She never had a do anything to
keep her home looking presentable. In
glancing around, though she realized it
felt like no one lived there. Her phone
rang.

It was Willow calling to remind her



about the SDA meeting where they
planned to meet tonight. They were to
have dinner afterward at a nearby
restaurant.

She had been going with her friend
Willow, another sex demon, to the SDA
meetings. The Sex Demons Association,
a support/social group for succubi and
incubi in the area.

New demons that moved into the
area went to get tips on the area and to
make friends. Willow went back to the
meetings because she was tired of being
an anonymous sex demon. Shelly could
understand, but she wasn’t trying to
change what she couldn’t.

Shelly had gone to support Willow,
but she found it helped her too. Willow
liked to call the group Sex Demons tired
of being Anonymous instead of



Association. Sex demons are beautiful
and irresistible; they are also entirely
forgettable.

Survival for a sex demon meant they
had to have sex, regularly. They had to
change partners constantly to avoid
sleeping with one particular human too
many times. If not, it created serious
problems.

Sex demons remained anonymous
because Mother Nature made it
impossible for humans to remember
anything about it after they had sex with
the demon. No one else remembered it
either. Sex demons have sex anytime,
anywhere, and by the next morning, no
one remembers anything.

During sex, not even video or
photographs could capture their
likenesses. The videos were blank or full



of snowy interference, and photos were
blurry to the point of being
indistinguishable.

Shelly proved to be more
forgettable than most demons. Humans
remembered their demon partners until
they fell asleep and a new day dawned.
Not so with Shelly, she could have sex
with someone she met, straighten their
clothing and turn away from them.

Ten minutes later, when she turned
back to face them, they would introduce
themselves again. Shelly was almost
instantaneously forgettable. That’s just
the way things were for her, but she hated
it. It was hard enough that the man you
had just had in your bed for the past two
hours forgot you a few minutes later.
Shelly only had a few minutes.

She had to be satisfied with



quickies in alleys and restrooms and
inside the houses she showed. Places
where she could get it on and then get it
together.

Once the man came inside her, she
needed to tuck him in before he realized
what happened. She had at least 10
minutes. The most time she had before
they forgot her was a half hour. There
was no time for cuddling.
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Shelly met her client at the
clubhouse, as usual she turned heads
when she walked into the room, and she
did what she usually did, ignored them.

Her favorite room there was the
men’s locker room, having spent a lot of
time there including some with the man
who sat across the table from her.

Her client was a man in his 60s, tall
strong and active, a retired consultant
who still traveled frequently. He was
buying a house near his daughter to see
the grandkids when he was in town.

Shelly wanted to close the deal
before he took off for another job. The
current owners of the property had
already accepted his offer. She wasn’t
sure why he wanted to meet with her.

His phone rang, and she smiled at



him encouraging him to take the call. She
looked around the room and as usual
people were staring. Shelly’s eyes
landed on a handsome man sitting a few
tables away. His dark blond hair and
clear blue eyes captured her attention.
His generous mouth and sexy smile made
her hungry. She loved when she could
see a man’s muscle definition through his
clothes.

Her client called her name to get her
attention, and he asked the questions he
wanted to know about the rest of the
closing process for the house. They
continued their conversation over lunch.

Shelly glanced over at the cute
blond and met his eyes once or twice.
She hoped he was still around after her
meeting. Perhaps she could introduce
herself to the new man later in the locker



room.
She was looking over when she saw

the blond answer his phone. He hung up,
and she overheard him making his
apologies to his friends. He was leaving,
Shelly was disappointed she wouldn’t
get to see him later, but she was with a
client. If she didn’t want to sleep with
him and still get paid, she needed to stay
where she was.

When lunch was over, she went
back to the office made a few phone
calls, did paperwork for the rest of her
day. She wasn’t in a hurry; she had plenty
of time. While she worked, she thought
about Willow and her quest for a mate.
She could understand the need to find
him because she used to sleep around a
lot in the hope of finding hers.

After years and several hundred



men, she gave up that dream and chose to
live in the here and now. Prince
Charming wasn’t coming, and she was
just fine without him. She was happy
with the way things were, but listening to
Willow talk reminded her there was a
time when she was just like her.

When it was time to leave for the
SDA meeting, she drove to the small
building in Kent where they had the
meetings. She parked her car and got out.
The sky was overcast, but it wasn’t
raining yet.

The nondescript building she
entered touted a sign for a local
chiropractor. She was glad the meeting
room had a door to the outside, and she
didn’t have to walk through the main
office to access it. The back room was a
large space rented out to groups for



meetings and other social gatherings.
The group’s leader, Todd was there.

He was a tall, slim blond with broad
shoulders and a ruggedly handsome face.
He was setting up the chairs in a circle.
Two others were there setting up the
refreshment table. She helped Todd with
the chairs then went to step outside to get
a little fresh air. She took a few deep
breaths and watched the clouds roll
across the darkening sky. The wind was
picking up, and there was a slight chill in
the air.

Shelly spotted a man across the
street. He was standing next to a dark
blue sedan. He was in the parking lot of a
business that had a loading dock with
several warehouse doors in the back of
their building. She thought he might have
just gotten off work, but there’s



something odd about him. He seemed out
of place somehow. She wasn’t sure what
it was about him, but it was strange and
unnerving. She went back inside and sat
down in her usual seat to wait.

Shelly was looking forward to
spending time with her friend. She
thought she might talk Willow into going
to a bar with her after dinner to pick up a
few guys and sate a different kind of
hunger.
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Shelly woke up in the hospital. She
guessed she was still in the emergency
room as various wires and monitors
surrounded her. She was in pain and tried
to remember how she got there.

The last thing she remembered was
a man telling her she was on her way to
the hospital. She traced back further and
remembered the car accident. Someone
had hit her on the way to the restaurant to
meet Willow.

I wonder if Willow is okay. There
was no one near her, but she could hear
someone speaking softly on the other side
of the curtain to her right. Her body felt
as if she had been run over by a truck.
She was cold and hurting in places she
never knew she could.

Gathering her blanket closer and



fumbling with the cord from the monitor
covering her index finger. Her left leg
was painful; she was certain she had
broken bones. She adjusted herself to be
a little more comfortable without moving
too much.

A tall male doctor with black hair
moved aside the curtain and stepped in;
behind him was an even taller doctor, he
was blond. She realized he was the man
she was watching this morning at the golf
course.

“We’re glad, you’re awake,” The
one with dark hair said.

He was good-looking but seemed
arrogant. Shelly disliked him. The blond
had an open expression and smiled at
her.

“I’m Dr. Furman, my colleague here
is Dr. Nettle,” he said gesturing to the



blond.
“Do you know where you are?”
“Hospital,” Shelly croaked.
Dr. Nettle nodded.
Shelly smelled pheromones coming

from him. There was nothing coming
from Dr. Furman.

“We have to admit you, Miss
Graham. Your injuries are serious,” Dr.
Furman explained, “The examination
showed you have several broken bones,
cuts, lacerations and extensive bruising.
There is also the possibility of internal
bleeding. Until we get more tests done,
we won’t know the full scope of your
injuries yet, but the chances for a full
recovery look good.”

“Do you have a primary care
physician?” Dr. Furman asked.

Shelly shook her head.



Dr. Nettle smiled.
She noted his blue eyes and straight

nose. He had sharp angular features and a
generous mouth she wanted to taste.

“Well, then you’re in luck,” Dr.
Nettle said, “I will be your new doctor. I
will check in on you while you’re here
unless you prefer Dr. Furman?”

Shelly shook her head again.
“See Martin, I told you she would

like me better,” He said smiling.
Dr. Furman smirked before leaving

the room.
“We need to start the admittance

process,” Dr. Nettle said, “I need x-rays
and a scan to see what’s going on in
there. The ER staff has already taken
blood samples, and we’ll get some of the
test results back soon.”

She nodded and tried to ignore the



pain.
“I know this is a silly question, but

how do you feel?”
“Aside from the pain, I’m great.”

Shelly quipped.
“A woman of wit, I like it,” Dr.

Nettle smiled, “As soon as the tests come
back, I can prescribe something for you.
It won’t be long, I promise.”

He was so nice and being around
him relaxed her and made her feel better.

An old fear skittered down her
spine after he left. She might be the one
to expose her kind. Her scans could
show what she needed to hide. If a
trained eye perused the scans, they would
see something that shouldn’t be there.

Behind the pancreas lay a second
organ. No one Shelly had ever spoken to
understood why it was there or what it



did, yet every sex demon had one.
Everyone assumed it was the reason
hormones released by sex demons made
pure humans lose all sexual inhibitions.

It had been every demon’s mantra
since the onset of puberty to make sure a
doctor never saw them.

If one of them died, the Regents, the
ruling body of sex demon kind took care
of the body and made sure an autopsy
never happened.

The survival of their race depended
on remaining a myth to humanity, and
now Shelly was about to be scanned. The
best she could hope for was that the
technicians saw it as a weird shadow
due to the angle and nothing more.

If someone realized it was an active
organ, she and all sex demons could be
discovered and eventually slated for



execution.
The next person to show up was an

incubus named Sam, a tall, handsome
black man with cocoa colored skin and
charm to spare. Right behind Sam was
Willow, a petite woman with dark hair
and creamy skin. They were good
friends, and she was happy to see them

She had lost a lot of blood, and she
was getting sleepy. The next thing she
knew, Sam was feeding her his cock to
keep her conscious.

His orgasm kept her awake, but it
couldn’t help her heal. Willow came
back with an orderly and Shelly released
hormones to attract him. He filled her
with his release and her body absorbed it
making her feel better.
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Kevin was finishing up the
paperwork to get Shelly Graham
transferred out of the ER. He realized she
was the blond he saw earlier at the golf
course. He hadn’t noticed until he
examined her. Then his dick got hard, it
had never happened before with a
patient, but there was a first time for
everything. No matter, he was a doctor,
and he would be professional.

For purely selfish reasons, he
requested a private room for her. He
didn’t want anyone seeing that he was
perpetually hard around her.

Having confidence around women
had never been his problem, but she
made him feel awkward. He shook his
head remembering their last
conversation.



“I like to think I’m a good doctor,
but you seem to be much better than I
would expect at this point.”

“I heal fast, and you can go home
and tell your girlfriend you’re a great
doctor.”

“I might do that if I had one, but I’ll
have to settle for telling my parents. By
phone,” He added, “Because they don’t
live with me.” He stuttered.

What the hell is wrong with me? I
sound like I live in my parent’s
basement. What a loser.

He laughed at himself. It was a
source of pride to him that he could
always think of the right thing to say, but
around her he was tongue-tied.

He wrapped up the rest of his day
then went to see Johan, pleased he was
feeling better. Johan told him the story of



how he met his wife.
“I was a cocky kid, thought I was

God’s gift. My Sarah set me straight.”
Johan grinned, and Kevin couldn’t

help but smile.
“Sarah’s father worked in a butcher

shop, and she went there after school. I
walked in there one afternoon and saw
the most beautiful girl I had ever seen.
She sat at the counter doing her
homework. Her father asked me what I
wanted. I ordered the pork chops my
mother sent me for, and while he went to
work on my order, I watched his lovely
daughter.”

Kevin loved that Johan was such a
good storyteller.

“She was wearing a pink dress with
her blond hair pulled back in a ponytail.
She looked at me with those baby blue



eyes of hers and caught me staring, but I
didn’t care. I smiled at her, and she gave
me a shy little smile back. That was it.
She had me.”

Johan chuckled.
“I took my pork chops and left, but I

would find her at school and talk to her.
When I saw her, I asked her if she
wanted to be my girlfriend and do you
know what she said?”

“What?”
“She said, ‘My dad is good with

knives,’ and then she walked away. Girls
didn’t talk to me like that, and they didn’t
ignore me.”

Kevin smiled
“I followed her everywhere until

she talked to me. Before I knew it, I was
in love with her, and we hadn’t even
been on a date yet. I chased her for two



years, ” Johan said.
“When she turned 16, and I was 17,

I finally got to take her out. A year later I
was asking her to marry me. She made
me wait until she was 20 before she
agreed.”

Kevin grinned.
“I had her pregnant within a month

after our wedding. After she had given
birth to our son, I loved her even more.
There was nothing I wouldn’t do for my
Sarah.”

“How long were you married?”
“Twenty years before a drunk driver

killed her and our two kids.”
“I’m sorry.”
“It’s all right. I made peace with it a

long time ago. I know they’re waiting for
me, and once I join them, we can do all
the things we didn’t get to while they



were alive. It’ll be great.”
“I’m sorry to keep your family

waiting, but you’ll be here a while
longer,” Kevin said.

“I’m in no hurry and the family has
all the time in the world to wait for me.”

Kevin hoped one day he could be so
circumspect about life. If someone had
killed his family, he didn’t think he could
take it half as well.
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Shelly was glad she had a private
room. It made it easier for her friends to
bring her men to help her heal. Megan
and Darryl showed up, and Willow went
home.

Megan walked the hospital
corridors looking for potential men for
her throughout the night. Darryl kept the
nurses busy with his charm to make sure
they didn’t ask them to leave even after
visiting hours were over.

By the next morning, Shelly was
feeling better. She wasn’t sure how long
the doctor would keep her and checking
out against medical advice wasn’t a good
idea. She kicked Megan and Darryl out to
make sure they got some rest, especially
Megan. She was sure Megan already had
enough on her mind.



She had lost her fiancé not long ago
and had watched him die in this same
hospital. Megan said it didn’t bother her
so much anymore, but Shelly knew she
was lying.

It showed in Megan’s eyes as she
scanned the room. The memories still
haunted her. She was a good friend, but
Shelly didn’t want to put a strain on the
friendship by reminding her of what she
lost.

Shelly stared out the window at the
gray sky. Fat raindrops were sliding
down the glass. She had healed a lot
since last night. Her legs hurt less. She
was still tired but felt a lot better than
she had when she first arrived.

Someone clearing their throat
interrupted her thoughts.

“How are you doing?” Kevin asked.



She hadn’t heard him enter.
“I feel good. You must be one hell

of a doctor,” She said.
Kevin laughed.
She loved his laugh and his smile.

He was gorgeous. His shoulders were
massive. Most of the doctors she had met
were geeky types, fit, but not in the kind
of shape this one was. She made a point
of looking at his left hand to check for a
ring. There was no way a hunk like him
wasn’t married or at least had a
girlfriend.

It made little difference to her. She
had slept with many married men, not
that she was particularly proud of that,
but a girl had to eat.

He wasn’t wearing a ring, but it
didn’t mean he didn’t have a special
person in his life. He wasn’t gay, of that



she was certain. The level of hormones
he was kicking out was so thick it could
have coated her skin like lotion. Not to
mention the hard-on that was growing as
he stood there.

Shelly was happy, he was fair game.
His penis got hard whenever he was near
her, and she couldn’t help letting loose a
bit of hormone encouraging it. She was
thrilled that just a whiff of scent could
make him rock hard. She was going to
see if he knew how to use what he had.

His eyes glazed over when she hit
him with a bigger whiff of hormones.

“Come to mama baby,” Shelly
whispered, and Kevin took a step closer
to the bedside.

She asked him to close the door and
the privacy curtain, figuring they could
do with a quickie now, and she could



spend more time with him later.
He did as she asked then moved

closer to her. The phone attached to his
belt made a beeping sound. The shock of
it dispersed the effect she had on him,
and after a moment of confusion, he
stepped away from her. She assumed his
passion was his job; even hormones
couldn’t compete with that.

“I’m sorry Shelly, I have to go. I’ll
see you later this afternoon.”

She pouted after he left, sulking
because she was looking forward to
being with him even if it was only for a
short time. She was hungry.

Luckily, Keely came to visit
bringing two men with her. Shelly
whipped through them, and Keely sent
them on their way.

“Are you better now?” Keely asked.



Shelly nodded.
“Thanks for the take-out.”
“No problem, but you seem

depressed. You’ll get to go home soon,
you know that. Once you are well, we’ll
get all the records erased. There won’t
be a trace of you ever being here.”

“I know, but I still hurt. I need at
least another day, and then I should be
able to recuperate at home.”

“Sounds good.”
“We know what’s going on with me.

How are things with you?” Shelly asked.
“The same, although you will think

I’m nuts,” Keely admitted.
“You? Nuts? No!”
“Bitch,” Keely said smiling.
Shelly laughed then cringed from the

pain.
“I like a guy from the club,” Keely



said, “He’s bought me a couple of drinks,
but I haven’t jumped him yet.”

“You are nuts, why not?”
“I like him. He’s funny, and he talks

to my face instead of my breasts.”
“Bonus,” Shelly commented, “Does

he have a name?”
“Everyone calls him Soldier. He’s

ex-military. I call him Honey,” Keely
smiled wickedly.

“So go ahead and jump him, you
could still be friends with him after that.”

“I know it sounds crazy, but it’s
starting to feel like a relationship.”

“We don’t have those.” Shelly
reminded her.

“I know, but that’s what it feels like,
it’s weird. It feels like he’s my boyfriend,
and I haven’t felt like that in years. It’s
like I’m back in high school only this



time I’m enjoying it. I’m just going to go
with it and see what happens.”

“Just don’t get your heart broken. I
like you happy and crazy. You are my
reminder that we are supposed to enjoy
life.”

“Thanks. I don’t know what I’m
thinking, he‘s hot.”

Keely crossed her legs and played
with the ankle bracelet she wore around
her right ankle.

“Cute,” Shelly commented.
“I was watching Shark Week, apex

predators, you have to respect them,”
Keely replied.

Shortly after that, Keely kissed
Shelly on the forehead promising to visit
again soon.

After Keely had left, Shelly’s
thoughts wandered right back to Dr.



Nettle.

A few hours later, he arrived
looking tired.

“I’m sorry I had to leave so quickly
this morning. An elderly patient is
keeping me busy.”

“It’s all right; it’s not like I’m going
anywhere,” Shelly replied.

Kevin chuckled.
“True, all right, let me take a listen

to your lungs.”
He warmed the stethoscope with his

breath before slipping it into Shelly’s
hospital gown. He moved closer to her,
and she could feel his breath on her hair
as she tried to be still until he finished
the exam.

“Everything is sounding much better
than it did last night, and again I’m
confused. Some people are fast healers,



but you are approaching miracle status.”
“What do you think is happening?”
“I’m not sure. I need to check your

scans again. When I last looked at them,
things looked more damaged then they
sound right now. I think I might have
missed something.”

Shelly panicked. The last thing she
needed was second guessing himself and
scrutinizing the scans. What she needed
him to do was to forget all about them.

He folded his stethoscope and
tucked it in his pocket when he finished
examining her. He tried to speak. His
mouth opened, but no sound came out
because Shelly hit him with a whiff of
hormones a moment before.

“Let’s finish what we started this
morning, shall we?” Shelly crooned.

There were fewer people milling



around at this hour; she was sure she
could get some quality time with him
now.

She held her hand out to him, and he
took it. She drew him closer to the bed.
He let go to take his coat off and draped
it at the end of the bed. It was a sign that
he loved what he did. Most men dropped
their clothing wherever they stood.

That’s what Kevin did with the rest
of his clothes. They stayed where he
dropped them.

He drew back the covers and
climbed into the bed with Shelly. She
lifted the hospital gown and took it off,
laying on the bed next to her.

He descended on one of her taut
nipples as she ran her fingers through his
soft hair. She enjoyed his tongue flicking
the nipple of her left breast.



While Kevin lavished attention on
her breast with lips, tongue, and teeth,
one of his hands slid down her body and
between her legs. His fingers searched
for and found her engorged clit rubbing it
lightly before sliding further down
towards her entrance and pushing a thick
digit inside her. His thumb stroked her
clit as his fingers moved in and out of her
slick channel.

Shelly smoothed her hands over his
large cock. She was pleased. She stroked
his hardness and watched him jerk when
she squeezed slightly.

When he moved away to lavish all
his attention on her pussy, she was
disappointed, but only for a moment. His
fingers were inside her, and it was better
than it had ever felt before with a man.
She chalked it up to being so injured that



her body was healing at such a fast rate.
It was making her euphoric.

He stroked her clit in a rhythm that
made her crazy. This man knew what he
was doing. He stopped stroking and
moved to hover over her. He placed his
penis at the entrance to her warm channel
and slid in slowly until there was no
space left between them.

He pulled out swiftly then pushed
back in. Shelly was in heaven. He was
big and talented. Swiveling his hips he
found her sweet spot making her groan.

He knew what he had done and did
it again and again. He continued to drive
into her until finally, her orgasm crashed
over her clouding her senses until there
was nothing but him.
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Kevin was on fire. He couldn’t
think. There was something so
intoxicating about this woman that he
couldn’t gather his thoughts. All he could
think about was her, her scent, her skin,
and being inside her.

The one thing he wanted more than
anything at that moment was to slide his
cock into her. He was unbelievably
horny, thinking of nothing else but her.

He instinctively knew the moment
before Shelly was about to come, and he
drove deeper to give her as much
pleasure as he could. Watching her face
as ecstasy took over, he thrust harder and
faster.

Once she stopped trembling, his
need roared to life. It was as if his body
ordered him to fulfill a biological



mission. He had made sure his partner
had reached satisfaction. Now it was his
turn. His need to come roared through
him.

He lowered himself down to be skin
to skin with her and worked his cock like
a jackhammer, moving inside her hard
and fast. She stroked his face while he
was giving her his cock as fast and deep
as he could. He was gone. His body took
over, and before he understood what was
happening, he was ejaculating inside her.
He could feel jet after jet of his essence
filling her. Something inside him knew he
would never be the same.

He wanted to start the cycle again
fearing he would never get enough of her.
He pulled out and moved over her to kiss
her again, and then he heard it, the sound
of the hospital intercom broadcasting an



announcement.
The spell was broken. He blinked

and looked at Shelly, who smiled at him.
Realizing where he was and what he was
doing, he threw himself off her and
landed on the floor. He stood up, grabbed
his clothes, hastily dressing refusing to
meet her eyes.

He pulled his pants up and put his
coat back on checking to make sure his
stethoscope hadn’t fallen out of the
pocket. He thought about kissing her
before leaving, but that would be like
closing the barn door after the horses
were gone. He didn’t say a word; he just
glanced at her and left.

Walking down the hall in a daze, he
tried not to draw attention to himself. He
had just slept with an accident victim
with a lot of injuries.



His medical license was a thing of
the past. His career would implode, and
his family would disown him.

He would work as long as he could
before the evening news featured his
public disgrace, and he would spend the
rest of his life being called a quack and a
scumbag. His life as a doctor was over,
and he knew it.

The closest he would get to actual
medical practice would be if he
volunteered to teach first aid, and even
that might not happen.

What was I thinking? I wasn’t, at
least not with my brain. He was
allowing himself to be led around by his
dick. It was Shelly.

From the moment he saw her in the
emergency room, he stopped thinking.
She was the most beautiful woman he



had ever seen. Apparently he was
willing to risk everything he had worked
so hard for to sleep with her.

He left the hospital and went home.
He thought he should begin practicing
saying, “No comment.”
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The next day he went to the hospital.
He made his rounds as usual. He went to
see Johan first; he seemed to be doing
better today, but it was too early to tell.
Kevin would know after Johan had
breakfast if the change in medication was
going to work.

Patients responded differently to
medications, and it was hard to tell
sometimes, but he would keep trying as
long as Johan would let him. He hadn’t
realized how much he had come to love
the old man.

“I think you’re doing better. I might
even let you leave in a couple of days.”
Kevin reminded him.

“I dreamed about Sarah and the kids
last night.”

“I thought you said the family could



wait,” Kevin teased.
“They can, and they will, but I’m

tired. I miss them.”
“Well, I hope you stick around a

little longer. It has been my pleasure to
be your doctor Johan. You are one hell of
a man, and Sarah was a lucky woman.”

“The luck was all mine. I got a good
woman, great kids, and a fine doctor.
What more could a man want?”

Kevin saw Shelly last. He spent so
much time with Johan that he didn’t have
much time left for her before he had to go
back to his office

He walked into Shelly’s room after
inspecting her chart. He thought his visit
with her was going to be awkward, but it
wasn’t. She behaved as if nothing
happened. She was just as charming and
clever as the day before. She didn’t touch



him in an intimate way.
He would have at least expected

that. As for his behavior, he told himself
he was going to be completely
professional, do the exam, update her on
her progress, and leave.

He had a full schedule today, but he
expected to find security guards, police
officers, or at the very least his
supervisor waiting for him.

He found only Natalie and a chart as
usual. Whether or not he would work the
entire day was questionable. While
seeing his other patients, he thought of
Shelly. In the back of his mind, he wanted
to think that something other than jail
would come of his actions.

He fantasized that the beautiful
woman he got to have sex with was his to
take home and love. He chided himself



for not taking a vacation last year as he
planned. He hadn’t because Johan had
gotten sick, and there was no way Kevin
would let someone else treat his favorite
patient. He might’ve been able to keep
his zipper up if he had taken a damn
vacation. He sighed and went to see his
next patient.

The day was uneventful for which
he was profoundly glad. He didn’t want
to leave with security in front of patients
and staff.

He expected that as soon as Natalie
heard about his misstep, and she would
treat him differently. It would be the first
sign that the hospital administration were
about to let him go. She seemed normal
the whole day. She was the same person
she had always been. It was he that was
different.



The first thing he did after seeing
the last patient in his office was to tell
Natalie he appreciated her. Because he
was so hard to work for, he asked her to
forgive him. She laughed and said she
would see him tomorrow. He left his
office knowing it might be the last time
he spoke to her.

Next, he went to see Johan. Kevin
hoped the old man had another story to
tell him. Whenever Kevin had a chance,
he would sit with him and let the older
man regale him with stories of his crazy
youth.

Kevin especially enjoyed the story
of how he and a friend of his, chained
themselves to the front door of a shop
that sold fur coats in protest, and got
arrested.

The man had a million stories to



tell. Some of them were just outrageous
enough to be outright lies, but Johan was
such a good storyteller you wouldn’t
know the difference. Kevin was proud to
know him. He was disappointed in
himself. His lack of ethics meant he
could no longer see Johan.

The older man was not having a
good day. The pain meds had upset his
stomach, and Kevin ordered another drug
to offset it. Johan wasn’t happy about it.

He complained that he was trying to
get Kevin to decrease his medication, not
give him more. Kevin apologized and
told him to try it for another day, and if
not, there was another medication they
could try.

Kevin expected Johan to dig his
heels in and refuse, but Johan told him he
trusted him and would give it more time.



In his mind, Kevin rifled through all
the doctors he knew to decide who
would be a good doctor for Johan when
he lost his license.

He continued his rounds noting to
himself which doctors he would ask to
take which patients. Johan was his
favorite and would be the hardest to
place. His other patients would be fine
with any number of other physicians.

He had seen Johan first, and he
would see Shelly last. He hated to admit
it, but he was becoming obsessed with
her. He thought about her all day. She
was always beautiful. There were
moments when she was obviously in
pain, and all he wanted to do was hold
her in his arms. It was wrong. It was all
wrong, but he couldn’t help it. Neither
could his cock. Almost every moment he



was with her it stood at attention, at
times it was painful.

Kevin stood outside her room
reading her chart. He was stalling. He
wanted to see her but hated how much
she affected him. He should have taken
the time to examine his reaction to her,
but part of him was scared. The way he
felt about Shelly reminded him of
something his father sometimes said.

“One day, son, a woman is going to
flip your world upside down, and there’s
not a damn thing you can do about it.”
Outside his mother’s hearing, he would
add, “And it’s the best damn thing that
will ever happen to you. If you tell your
mother I said it; I’ll deny it.”

That was what he was feeling,
turned upside down. He considered the
thought that he might be in love or at least



in lust with her, but he couldn’t excuse
his behavior.

Although, he wondered why after he
had slept with her, she had never asked
him about it. It was like it never
happened. He was at least expecting her
to ask him when he was going to take her
to dinner.

He even considered the possibility
of blackmail and extortion since he so
stupidly set himself up for it. He didn’t
think it was unreasonable of her to expect
something from him either in time or
money, but she had asked for nothing. He
didn’t know what to make of it.

She was an intelligent woman.
There was no reason to believe that she
didn’t know what was happening. He
took a deep breath and walked into her
room.
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Shelly was feeling much better, and
she hoped Kevin would let her leave
tomorrow. All she needed was a quick
jaunt to a crowded bar, and she would be
feeling much better. Although strangely
the thought of that didn’t fill her with as
much joy as it usually did. It felt more
like something she had to do rather than
something she wanted to do.

She didn’t know what was wrong
with her. Leaving the hospital was at the
top of her list, but she didn’t want to
leave her doctor. She consoled herself
with the reminder that she had a follow-
up appointment with him in a few days.

She would keep him as her doctor.
He was nice, and so far, he hadn’t asked
any suspicious questions that she needed
to report to Marissa, the informal leader



of the sex demons in the Puget Sound
Region.

While Shelly didn’t like that he had
taken x-rays, she was more worried
about the sonogram of her abdomen.
Marissa would make sure the results got
“lost” before someone realized there was
something to see.

Kevin had been wonderful so far. It
was too bad she couldn’t trust him. She
wanted to, but he was human.

She sat up in bed and then got up
after she ate breakfast. She was anxious.
She was hungry and not for food. She
slept with a staff member last night and
was feeling ok, but, strangely enough, it
wasn’t as fulfilling as it usually was. She
was still hungry, aching really. It was a
feeling of being hungry, but not knowing
what you wanted to eat.



After she had seen Kevin last night,
she asked to be discharged, and he shook
his head. He told her that while she was
doing great, he wanted to keep her a little
longer. She was fine with spending more
time with him.

She was pleased Kevin acted as if
nothing had happened, but she was sad
too. She hoped he was her mate, even
knowing it was unlikely. She had slept
with hundreds of men. She knew her
chances of finding the one man who
would remember having sex with her
was slim to none, but that didn’t stop her
from hoping.

She got up and glanced out the
window. There was nothing to see but
she needed to get out of bed. She was
tired of being in the hospital. She was
trying to get better and get out of here



before her doctor realized there was
something different about her. She liked
him. He was an intelligent man who was
passionate about his work and his
patients. He scrutinized her chart
carefully to make sure he was in control
of every aspect of her care. She was
fortunate.

It didn’t hurt that he was handsome
and had gentle hands. He had a nice
smile and a deep voice that caused
shivers down her spine. He also had a
penis big enough to keep her happy.
Unfortunately, he had shown no signs of
remembering they had sex.

She could only sleep with him again
once or twice, no more. After that, he
could become obsessed with her and not
understand why. She wouldn’t do that to
him. He was a good man, a great doctor.



The world needed people like him.
It was hard for her sometimes. She

used to tell Willow she liked the way
they lived their lives and for the most
part she did. There were a few times,
like now, when she wished for something
different.

She wished she could find her mate,
and live happily ever after, but that was
not the life that most sex demons lived.
Most spent their lives alone moving from
partner to partner never finding the one
person who they could be with forever.

She shook her head to let go of the
thought. There was no point in torturing
herself. She decided she should think of
something pleasant. She thought maybe
after she got out of the hospital, going on
a vacation might be a good idea.

Keely had talked to her a couple of



weeks ago about going somewhere.
Keely called it a slutcation in Europe.
“30 guys in 10 days.” Maybe that’s what
Shelly needed, to go somewhere she
hadn’t been before and have fun. While
the thought was interesting, it didn’t
sound as exciting when she thought about
it. Shelly wasn’t sure what she needed,
but she needed something.

Willow came to visit her and
brought a man with her. Shelly rubbed
her stomach; she was nauseous. Willow
frowned.

“What? Okay, so he’s not exactly
good-looking, but he’s got the right
equipment. What’s the problem?”

“I don’t know, but just thinking
about doing him makes me nauseous.”

Willow shrugged and let the man
leave. The haze he was in would



disperse in a few minutes.
“Do you know what’s happening

with the investigation? No one has come
to interview me about the accident,”
Shelly asked changing the subject.

“I don’t see how they could. The
first night you were here, Detective
Stewart tried to speak to you, but you
were too sleepy to answer. Your doctor
has refused to allow anyone but friends
and family near you since then.”

“What?”
“The officer interviewed me and he

told me he hadn't been allowed to see
you. He’s gorgeous, by the way. I hope he
has more questions for me.”

Willow smiled.
Shelly chuckled. She was glad

Willow found the officer distracting.
Willow had been feeling depressed even



if she didn’t want to admit it.
Shelly felt like she was falling into

that same funk wishing things were
different, but she would get over it, she
always did.

She was glad Willow was with her.
She had been feeling an unusual
restlessness, but she couldn’t define it.
She didn’t know what it was from, or
when it even started, but she had the
distinct feeling her life was about to
change. She was ready.
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After making his rounds, he went
back to his office. Natalie handed him a
chart and informed him she had given
him another short day. When he gave her
a look, all she said was, “You work too
hard, so do I.”

Her tone was challenging, and he
backed down. She kept the same crazy
schedule he did. He owed her. He hated
working without her. When she took days
off, nothing ran smoothly.

He saw his first patient and felt
something in his pocket. It was Arthur
Sterling’s card. He had forgotten it was
in there. He thought about what Arthur
said. Now that Kevin had compromised
his career, if he ever wanted to continue
to practice medicine, he might have give
serious consideration to Arthur’s offer.



Natalie had only scheduled patients
in the morning. He had the whole
afternoon to himself. He called Arthur.

“Hey Doc, have you thought about
it?”

“I have. Is the offer still good to get
the grand tour?”

“Yes, but as we are very private,
you’ll have to come in blindfolded. It’s
not that I don’t trust you, you’ll be
perfectly safe, but we have to be
careful,” Arthur said.

“Are your activities illegal?” Kevin
asked outright.

“No, but we have powerful enemies
who would take any opportunity to
silence us. Once you’re inside, you can
see what we do and why we need you.
Are you in?”

“I want the tour, but I need to ask a



question. If I decline, you’re not going to
take me hostage are you?”

Kevin felt stupid asking but thought
it was warranted.

Arthur chuckled.
“Hell no doc, I want you here free

and clear. If you decide not to work for
me, fine. When can you do this? We’ve
got injuries now. In fact, if you come and
see the guys I got laid up, I will pay you
for your time, and you can decide later
on what you want to do long term, deal?”

Kevin agreed, and they set up a time
for them to meet. He wasn’t sure he was
doing the right thing, but he needed to
keep his options open. Medicine was his
life, and if it was possible to keep
practicing, it was better than nothing.

Before she left for the day, Kevin
asked Natalie if she had a chance to read



the pamphlet Arthur left.
“I did. I think they are a bunch of

nutballs. Sex demons are a myth. Those
people need counseling.”

Kevin laughed. Natalie spoke her
mind. When he was brought up on
charges, he would miss her.
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Kevin waited at the curb in the front
of his office building waiting for Arthur
to arrive. He still wasn’t sure this was a
good idea, but he would see it through.
Of course, he realized that sleeping with
Shelly Graham was the end of the line for
him. He should just call the ethics board
and turn himself in, but he couldn’t do it.

Kevin loved his patients and wanted
to do what he could for them before
getting fired. Kevin’s chest ached when
he thought about having to tell Johan he
couldn’t be his doctor anymore.

Arthur arrived in a big black SUV.
The older man stepped out and shook his
hand. He held open the back door, and
Kevin got in. Arthur got in next to him
and closed the door. There was only
Kevin, Arthur, and their driver.



“I’m glad to see you Doc. I hope
after you see the facility you get excited
and want to join us. I’m hoping you
haven’t changed your mind about helping
out. We had training exercises yesterday,
and the guys were too enthusiastic. We
have injuries. You’ll be working in the
area that will be yours if you come to
work for me.”

Kevin made small talk as they left
the hospital parking lot. As soon as they
were on a local street, Arthur told him it
was time for the blindfold. Kevin let
Arthur wrap a black cloth snugly around
his head. The best he could tell was that
they seemed to be headed south on
Highway 167. He figured that out by
noticing that they drove for a couple of
blocks then the stop and go traffic gave
way to a smooth constant speed. Kevin



assumed they were now on the freeway
headed south. To go northbound, they
would have been on the freeway sooner.

“Doc, I know I told you what we
believe, and I also know it sounds crazy,
but we are an organization that works
based on logic and facts. We are
passionate about our mission, but we are
not religious fanatics,” Arthur said.

“Good to know,” Kevin commented
thinking that he had made a mistake in
doing this, but as he was already in the
car, it was too late to change his mind.
He would take the tour, help the injured,
and see what happened afterward.

Arthur explained that if he decided
to work for them, Kevin could live off
site, but he would have to be on call for
emergencies. They planned to hire staff
to assist him.



Kevin thought of Natalie. She was a
great assistant and an even better nurse.
If he took the job, he wanted her to come
with him, not that she would. It would
mean the end of her career to follow him
after everything came out.

He wasn’t even sure Arthur would
want him once he found out Kevin had
slept with a patient.

“Arthur, I need to tell you
something. I made a mistake, and I’m
going to lose my medical license.”

“Did you kill a patient?” Arthur
asked.

“No, it’s something that will get me
put in front of the ethics board. I don’t
want to go into details as I haven’t turned
myself in yet. The hospital should be the
first to know what I did,” Kevin
confessed.



Arthur made a noise, and Kevin
couldn’t tell what it meant.

“You know Doc. I’ve been a patient
of yours for years now. I’ve met a lot of
quacks. I don’t know what you’ve done,
but you are obviously willing to do the
right thing even when it will cost you
everything. That tells me your ethics are
intact. As long as you didn’t kill anyone,
I don’t see the problem.”

“No, my patients are doing well.”
“Well then, it’s a non-issue.”
“I wish it were that simple.”
“Sometimes it is Doc, sometimes it

is. My guys need medical attention, so
we are going to get them squared away
first if that’s okay with you. Then I’ll
continue showing you around.”

“OK,” Kevin answered.
He felt the car go up a ramp, slow



down and then finally stop. He took a
deep breath to ready himself. Again he
wondered why he decided this was a
good idea.

“All right Doc, I’m going to take
your arm, come out this way. Once we’re
inside, we’ll lose the blindfold. We’re
going straight to the infirmary, but I want
you to see everything on the way.”

Kevin walked up two steps and
through a doorway feeling the
temperature change. Once the door
closed behind him, someone was
working to loosen the knot behind his
head. The light was bright, and he
blinked a few times trying to get his eyes
to adjust.

He was standing in a hallway
painted dark gray. It was featureless
except for white numbers painted near



the doorways. Arthur stood in front of
him, and two other men were behind him.
While they walked, Arthur was telling
him all about the organization.

“Doc, I know you don’t believe me
yet, but you will. The things we are
fighting have been feeding off humanity
for centuries. It’s time someone did
something about it.”

Kevin didn’t respond, he just kept
passing doorways and glancing to see
what was going on. What he had
observed so far was a training room with
practice mats lining the floor, a room full
of computers, a lounge, and a library. He
was impressed so far. It seemed Arthur
put together a group that was well-
organized.

He followed him through various
hallways that all looked the same. They



finally stopped at the infirmary as the
letters next to the doorway announced.
He stepped into the room and was
impressed again.

There were several expensive
pieces of medical equipment in the room.
Off to the left side, it appeared as if there
was an x-ray setup with a portable
machine as well as a fully operational
one attached to the ceiling.

“We can get whatever we need. The
budget is unlimited. If you work for us,
you can have whatever you want. We
will have to screen every person you
want to hire, but we can hire as many
people as you need.”

Arthur went on to tell him that there
were field medics working in the
infirmary, and they were doing a good
job, but they were lucky so far. The



injuries had been minor. Without doctors
on staff, more complex medical care was
a problem.

Kevin knew they couldn’t go to the
local hospitals. There were rules that
required the staff to report certain kinds
of injuries. That would make getting
treatment and leaving without questions
impossible. Arthur said the next staff
member he was looking for was a
surgeon.

Kevin went further into the room
and saw the injured men lying on beds.
Arthur guided him to the most severe
case. Kevin grabbed the man’s chart, and
while the format was unusual, he
understood he had been running a high
fever. He had an infection somewhere,
and the medics hadn’t given him any
antibiotics as they were unsure of the



dosage.
Kevin saw where they kept the

drugs locked up and was amazed that
they were able to get so many. He was
sure that if law enforcement found out
about this place, it would get raided. He
wondered how Arthur was able to get
these, but then realized it was better for
him if he didn’t know.

He reminded himself to focus on the
patient. The man was in real trouble. He
walked over to him and asked if he had
any drug allergies, the man shook his
head. Kevin went to the cabinet, chose
the drug he wanted and handed it to the
attending medic instructing him on how
much and when to administer the drug.
Then Kevin moved on to the next patient.

There were five men with various
conditions, all of which could be taken



care of with the drugs they had on hand.
Arthur walked away to talk to one of the
medics, and Kevin moved on to the next
bed. The man was in pain. He had been
beaten.

“What happened?” Kevin asked.
“All we were supposed to do was

grab the girl and go. We were doing okay
until the guy showed up, and he hit me,
but I got away. Nate hasn’t come back
yet. I think they got him,” the man
muttered.

Kevin was disturbed thinking the
organization was not above kidnapping
people. He gave the man a painkiller and
told him to rest. He wrote on the chart
instructing how often he should get the
drugs as well.

“Look at you go Doc, I knew you
were the man for us,” Arthur said



clapping him on the shoulder.
“All I did was treat a few patients. I

haven’t agreed to anything.”
“That’s right. Make me prove it to

you. I like that. Let’s get on with the
tour.”

Arthur smiled and led the way.
Kevin continued to wonder what the

heck he was doing there, but he had to
admit it was tempting to be in charge of a
medical center with an unlimited budget.

He followed Arthur down another
featureless hallway, and he passed
another room, and then stopped to go
back and look inside when he realized
what he had seen.

The room had several monitors on a
long desktop. It also had a window that
overlooked a room a floor below. The
monitors showed men putting together a



cage. The cage was big enough for a
large animal.

“What’s going on here?” Kevin
asked.

Arthur quickly stepped in front of
him and closed the door.

“That is the observation deck,”
Arthur blurted. “We’ll come back to this
room. Let me show you the mess hall. We
might not have doctors, but we do have
amazing cooks. Whatever you want to eat
our cooks can make it.”

Kevin was led away from the
observation room to be distracted
elsewhere. Arthur said they would go
back to that room, but they didn’t, and he
didn’t expect they would.

Arthur would have a hard time
trying to explain what he saw. He made a
note to pay closer attention to what he



passed in case he saw other things he
might need to report to the authorities.

The rest of the tour didn’t take long.
He walked back to the entrance door, and
they placed the blindfold on him again.
They got him in the car and drove him
back to the hospital. Arthur told him he
would call him in a few days to talk
about the job offer and to answer any
questions Kevin had.

Kevin got out of the car and went
back to his office. He wasn’t ready to go
home yet. He had a lot to think about, and
he had patients to see. He read a few
charts, checked in with a couple of
patients and then left the hospital. He
drove to a fast food restaurant for dinner
and went home.

Glancing around his Seattle condo
he realized he would probably lose it as



well. When he bought it, his mother was
pleased saying it was good enough to
show his status as a doctor. He liked it,
but he had been thinking about selling it
and buying a house. He was tired of the
Seattle traffic and wanted a place with a
yard. He wanted a home and maybe a
pet. For right now, though, his patients
were the most important thing to him.

One good thing to come out of this
was that Kevin didn’t have a girlfriend.
“When the news breaks, she would have
been mortified. I ‘m glad I won’t be
embarrassing someone like that.”

He shook his head.
“Can’t wait to hear what Dad is

going to say and Mom is going to dig a
hole in the backyard and lay down in it.”

Nothing to be done about it now but
wait for the inevitable to happen.
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The next day, he was eyeing his
office speculating on how long it would
take him to pack his things. He moved
some things around on his desk and found
the sonogram results from Shelly
Graham. He hadn’t handed them back in
yet because he was curious about them.
There was a weird shadow near her
pancreas that he couldn’t figure out. It
was just one more mysterious thing about
the incredibly sexy woman.

Natalie informed him that he had
patients waiting. He grabbed his
stethoscope and began his day. He loved
his job, and he would enjoy it until the
bitter end.

At the end of the day, he took the
last file to Natalie and told her to go
home.



“I’m going to make rounds then I’m
leaving for the day, I promise,” Kevin
said.

“Um, I need to tell you something,”
Natalie hedged.

“You’re not quitting on me are
you?” Kevin asked.

“No, no, it’s not that,” Natalie
sighed, “Kevin, Johan died an hour ago.”

“What? Why didn’t you tell me?”
Kevin spoke quietly, but he was angry.

“You were with a patient, and there
was nothing anyone could have done. A
nurse was in the room with him. He
thanked her for helping him, told her to
thank you for everything, but it was time
to see the family. He closed his eyes,
took a breath, and he was gone. It was
that fast. I’m sorry.”

Kevin nodded jerkily. He didn’t



trust himself to speak. He went back to
his office and closed the door behind
him.

Johan was gone.

Kevin sat in his chair and stared out
the window. He knew he had done
everything he could for him. He knew it
was just a matter of time, but he didn’t
think it would be so soon.

Johan was a great man, a decent
human being who had lived through a
major loss and still managed to live a
long and full life.

Whenever he looked into Johan’s
eyes, he could see something that he often
didn’t find in his own. The belief that
there was more to life than pain and
suffering. There was also joy and no
matter what, there was always love.



He hoped to be as fortunate as
Johan, but right now he was too busy
thinking about what would happen when
his whole world came crashing down.

He stood up and went to do his
rounds. Johan was gone, but there were
other patients that still needed him. He
wouldn’t let them down.
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Kevin used the early morning hour
he would have spent with Johan making
the final notes on Johan’s chart. His
thoughts and emotions were chasing
themselves inside him. He was sad, hurt
and angry that Johan was no longer alive.
He was also mad at himself for
jeopardizing his career. He expected to
be kicked out by now.

The fact that he hadn’t been was a
miracle. He assumed it was only a matter
of time. In the meantime, he needed to do
what he could for his patients. He made a
list and tried to match them with the best
doctors to transfer them to before the
ethics committee got through with him.

The offer from Arthur was starting
to look more attractive by the minute. He
did like the facility, and once the media



got a hold of the story, he could stay in
the complex. He would never have to
hear the horrible things people were
going to say about him.

If he accepted the offer, he could
continue to do what he loved. He could
still care for patients even if it wasn’t in
the way he had envisioned. He could still
keep up with the latest medical advances
and treatments. The one thing he regretted
about all of this was losing the respect of
his colleagues. He hoped they could
overlook their disdain for him long
enough to accept the patients he wanted
to refer to them. The fact that he couldn’t
keep his zipper up wasn’t the fault of his
patients.

He didn’t regret sleeping with
Shelly. He couldn’t even explain why. He
knew he should because his actions were



about to destroy everything, but he didn’t,
and he had a feeling he never would.

When he got to Shelly’s name on the
list, he couldn’t come up with a
recommendation for her. She was too
vivacious for Martin and would get on
his nerves. Most of the other doctors he
knew were stuffy and conservative. She
would shake them up and drop them on
their heads. He wasn’t sure what he was
going to do with her.

She was making good progress in
such a short amount of time that some of
the other doctors were starting to
comment on how well she was doing.
The responsible thing to do was to let her
leave and save the bed for someone who
needed that level of care.

The discharge form was already in
the chart. All he had to do was sign it,



but he was reluctant to do so. There was
something inside him nagging him to keep
her near.

He had a feeling of not wanting to
let her go which was crazy. He was a
doctor. She was a patient who trusted
him, and he had violated that trust. He
signed the form to release her from the
hospital that day. He was content with his
decision to let Shelly Graham walk out
of the hospital and out of his life.

Then he did something he shouldn’t
have. He made it a requirement that she
saw him for a follow-up visit in a few
days.

If she didn’t, he wouldn’t sign the
clearance she needed to go back to work.
He knew it was wrong, and he shouldn’t
have done it, he didn’t care, he wanted
any excuse to see her again.



 



15

Shelly was surprised Kevin didn’t
come by to see her. The nurse told her
she was free to go and asked if there was
someone she could call. While she was
trying to decide who to ask, Megan
showed up and volunteered.

Megan offered to stay with her once
she got home, but Shelly said she was
tired and needed to rest. She considered
going out to troll for dinner, but she
wasn’t hungry. Instead, she made herself
a sandwich and watched TV.

When she was bored with channel
surfing, her mind wandered back to her
sexy doctor. She couldn’t deny he was
built, and she would have dreams about
his cock. Then she marveled that she had
thought about him at all. Normally she
banged a guy and moved on, but there



was something different about him.
She shook her head. She was

starting to sound like Willow. Just for
kicks, she took a moment to think about
what it would be like to have a mate. She
hadn’t done that since she was a
teenager.

At the time, she wondered if she
would ever find “Mr. Right”. By the time
she reached her twenties, she had figured
out that prince charming wasn’t coming,
and she needed to get on with her life.

Now that she was in her thirties, she
was content to live life on her terms.
Although there were moments when she
wished things could be different, they
were only moments. The rest of the time,
she was happy with life as it was.

She glanced over at a calendar on
the wall. She remembered there was a



bachelor auction Marissa had asked them
to attend. It was the day after tomorrow,
and she intended to be there.

The next morning, Marissa called to
check up on her. She also told her about
the other demons attacked in the days
before her accident. One of them had
passed away.

“Tracy is dead?”
“Yes. She never regained

consciousness. I’m taking over
responsibility for the auction. Tracy
would have wanted it to go on without
her.”

“What about this group Humans
First?”

“We are trying to find out everything
we can about them, but it’s been difficult
because they seem able to distinguish us
from humans. I’m looking for a human to



go to one of their recruitment meetings
and report back to us. So far, I haven’t
found anyone I can trust to go. I do have
someone in mind, but that’s going to take
a bit of work on my part.”

“What do you mean?”
“The human I’m thinking of asking

might be the mate of a very protective
incubus. He’s balking at my request.”

“He’s disobeying?”
Shelly was shocked. No one with

good sense did anything but what
Marissa asked them to do.

“Not exactly, he’s resisting because
he’s afraid for her safety, and I can see
his point, but I need someone in there,
and I think she’s our best chance.”

Shelly hung up after a few more
minutes and wondered about all the
things that had happened while she was



in the hospital. She knew why Darryl,
Megan, and Willow said nothing, but she
was a part of the community. Someone
should have told her.

Now Tracy was dead; the others
were recovering, and even her accident
could be related. She knew them all.
They had been there the night they sent
one of their own to Hell. She reminded
herself she needed to be careful.
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Kevin finished up for the day and
went home. He had a salad for dinner,
took a shower, and went to bed. It was
only 9:30, but he was tired. He was also
horny. His thoughts had been wandering
to Shelly Graham’s perfect body. He
loved her sleek curves from breast to
hip. He remembered the vision of her
rosy pink nipples hardened with desire.

He wanted to see and taste them
again. There was nothing he wanted more
at that moment than to engulf her smooth
breast and flick his tongue against the
firm nub. She had a needy little moan that
skittered down his spine and tightened
his balls.

Remembering it made him groan
while he sat on the couch. He was
wearing only his boxers, and his dick



was getting harder and harder while he
thought of her. He needed relief, and he
needed it now.

He stood up to pull off his boxers
and tossed it on the couch next to him. He
stroked himself imagining Shelly beside
him naked, and he groaned again.

She was stroking his chest. He
caught the scent of gardenias in her
hair. Her soft hands roamed over his
chest, her painted nails lightly raking
over his nipples making them harder
with each pass.

He leaned over to kiss her and she
opened her mouth and challenged him
with her tongue. He growled. If he had
to prove he was in charge, he would.

He kissed her hard, licking her
teeth and rubbing his tongue against
hers over and over until she gasped for



breath. He kissed her hard again
claiming the spoils of victory.

To solidify his dominance, he
rubbed the palm of his hand over one of
her nipples making it harden against his
hand and then pinching it lightly
between his thumb and forefinger,
making her moan. He did the same to
her other nipple determined to create a
needy matched set.

She took revenge by grasping his
cock and stroking it hard and fast from
balls to the tip. It caused his body to
jerk, and he nearly jackknifed off the
couch. When he settled down, she was
gentle with him, stroking him softly,
driving him insane with her dainty
hands.

She continued stroking him with
one hand and used the other to massage



his balls. They were getting tighter by
the second. He needed to slow this
down, or he would come before he got
to fuck her, and he was going to fuck
her.

He moved his hand to her smooth
thigh and she spread her legs for him.
He slid his hand between her legs and
rubbed her clit with two of his fingers.
She was wet, and he needed to put his
tongue there. He wanted to hear all the
sounds she made.

He stroked her pussy from top to
bottom excited that she responded by
opening her legs even further making it
easier for him to touch her, stroke her,
and feel the wetness coating his fingers.

He put one of his thick fingers
inside her pushing it in and pulling it
back out letting her know it would soon



be his cock. Finally, he had worked
three fingers inside her, and he knew
she was ready for him.

She surprised him by standing up
and then kneeling in front of him
between his knees. Before he knew it,
she was sucking hard on his cock. He
was gasping for breath trying to stop
from coming.

She ran her tongue over and over
the head of his cock, and he thought he
would burst. She stopped only long
enough to take him as deep as she could
while stroking what she couldn’t take in.
He was fighting his body’s need to
come. He needed to be inside her first.

He grabbed her shoulders and
pushed her back from him. She released
his cock from her mouth breaking the
suction with a pop. All she did was



smile. She knew what she did to him.
Again she stood up and straddled him.
Her breasts were near his face, and he
had to taste them. He placed his hands
on the outer edges of them and pushed
them together and licked first one
nipple then the other over and over as
fast as he could. Shelly threw her head
back allowing him to do as he pleased.

She rose to her knees, and he was
reluctant to let go, but he was curious
as to what she was going to do next. He
loved this; she was unpredictable. He
settled his hands on her hips and
waited.

She grasped his cock and pushed
down driving him into her hot, wet
pussy. He had to hold completely still,
or he was going to come. It was too
soon. He had to make sure she was good



and fucked when he came inside her.
She reared up again and rode him.

He leaned back, held onto her hips and
let her take what she wanted from him.
She threw her head back to get her hair
out of the way and leaned forward
grinding hard on his cock. He lay there
watching the pleasure flush her cheeks
and steal her breath.

He watched her every move until
she stiffened as ecstasy took over, and
she groaned. He could feel her pussy
flood and enjoyed the sensation as it
flowed over his steel rod. It was wet and
hot, and it ratcheted up his need to fuck
her. He stood up with her in his lap. He
carried her close to his body refusing to
separate from her. He took her to the
bedroom. He wanted her on something
soft when he pounded his cock into her.



She hung onto his shoulders while
he climbed onto the bed and lay them
down. She let go when he took his arms
out from under her to brace himself on
the mattress. He didn’t want to crush
her.

Throughout this whole time, they
never said a word.

“Fuck me,” she said.
It was all he needed.
He thrust deep into her and held

still for a second and allowed himself to
feel every inch of himself encased in her
heat. He wanted to stay there forever.
He pulled back and thrust deep again,
looking at her face to make sure her
pleasure matched his.

A slow, deep rhythm to his
movement enabled him to stay in
control and watch her eyes. She



wrapped her legs around his hips
keeping him close. He wasn’t going
anywhere until he had flooded her with
everything he had, and she was
breathless beneath him.

She squirmed wanting him to speed
up, and he tortured her with a few more
slow deep thrusts then he couldn’t hold
back any longer. He thrust deep one
more time, pulled out then thrust
forward hard. He pounded her fast and
deep, her soft grunts spurred him on,
driving his instinct to fuck.

She clung to him moaning in his
ear, “Yes, baby, yes.”

He hammered into her, lost to the
sensation. A small part of his brain
engaged and realized he was going to
come, and he wanted her to fall over
that edge with him.



He reached between them and
stroked her clit. She gasped, and he felt
her pussy pulse and clamp down on his
cock and he nearly died of ecstasy
feeling her release flood her channel
again. He exploded inside her jerking
heavily, emptying his balls in spurt
after spurt until he was sure there was
nothing left.

Kevin stroked himself a final time
sitting on the couch remembering to grab
his boxers to cover the head of his cock.
He jerked his release into his boxers,
stroking hard with the image of Shelly
beneath him lingering in his mind.

He took a deep breath and sat there
spent, his cock limp against his leg. If he
couldn’t get over this woman soon, he
would have to find someone and get laid.
Shelly Graham had him so horny



masturbation, wasn’t going to be enough.
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Shelly was up early the next
morning. It was the day of the bachelor
auction, and she was ready. She was
hungry for sex, but again she wasn’t
starving. It didn’t matter. She was
planning to use her checkbook to buy her
a man. There was also to be food at the
auction. Both kinds of hunger would be
satisfied by the time the day was over.
The auction started at noon, but she was
supposed to be there by eleven. As she
was trying to decide what to wear, her
phone rang. It was her boss asking her to
show a house in Issaquah.

“I thought you said I couldn’t work
until I get the release?”

“I’m making an exception. The
house is worth two million dollars. We
need the sale, and as you are the best we



have, it has to be you. I want you to go
home and rest after you show the house.
Got it?”

Shelly agreed, excited to be doing
something familiar. She chose a gray pin-
striped skirt set with a pale pink
camisole underneath. Shiny gray pumps
completed her outfit, and she was off to
show a house.

She pulled up glad the client hadn’t
shown up yet. She could get inside, open
the drapes, and let in some light.

A car pulled up while Shelly was
upstairs, and she quickly went down to
meet them. It was an attractive middle
aged couple looking to move out of the
city. She could smell attraction coming
from both of them. Normally, she took
advantage of that.

She was talented enough to pull off



a threesome in ten minutes, but today all
she wanted to do was sell the house and
leave. For a moment, insecurity crept up
her spine. What if I can’t sell a house
without sleeping with the buyers? What
if the edge I’ve always had was nothing
more than the after-effect of a sex-
induced state of contentment?

She showed them around, being as
professional and charming as she always
was and hoped for the best. She didn’t
need this job, but she liked it. She would
be sad if she had to sacrifice it for being
mated, but she wouldn’t hesitate to do it.

As they considered the features of
the house, she stood far enough away to
give the impression she couldn’t hear
what they were saying.

She was relieved when they told her
they wanted to make an offer. She called



her boss to tell him the good news. He
ordered her to go home and to tell the
clients he would personally take care of
them.

She explained that she was on
medical leave due to a car accident, but
that she had made an exception for them.
They thanked her and left quickly urging
her to go home and rest.

Shelly closed up the house after the
couple left and checked her watch. It had
taken more time than she thought, but she
could still make it. She got on the on-
ramp for the I-90 heading west. The
auction was in Seattle. Traffic was good
until she hit the I-90 floating bridge.  It
was a parking lot.

On the drive over, she thought about
the couple and hoped everything went
well for them. Then she surprised herself



when she remembered that they would
have had sex with her if she encouraged
it and that she had decided to pass. She
had never passed up an opportunity to
feed. EVER. Sleeping with her hunk of a
doctor must have broken something.
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Kevin was eating lunch at his desk
and wanted to know more about Humans
First. Arthur had been working hard to
try to get him to accept his offer. He had
given him a semi-romanticized view of
what they believed they were doing,
protecting humanity, but Kevin wasn’t so
sure. Their online presence might give
him some idea of what he might be
getting involved with.

The website was plain. Most
people would have taken one look at it
and navigated away from the page. Kevin
verified the web address again to make
sure he hadn’t mistyped it. There was
nothing remarkable about the site until he
read the text laid out in plain black
letters.



They live among us, feeding on us,
breeding with us. We are nothing more
than cattle to them, and if we don’t do
something about it when they no longer
need us, we will be exterminated. They
will take over the world.

Don’t let this happen to you. Don't
let them do this to our children. All are
welcome to the once a month meetings
happening all over the Puget Sound
region. Let us show you the insidious
ways they have infiltrated every aspect
of our society with their pretty faces
and seductive ways. Don’t be fooled.
Support Humans First while we strive
to make sure that when it comes to
survival it’s always Humans First.

Kevin noted that nowhere did it
mention who or what it was they were
fighting. I guess they’re saving the crazy



part for later, Kevin thought. What he
read was the kind of propaganda that he
believed caused a lot of problems. It
appealed to many people looking for
something to cling to, fight, and hate.

He had enough sense and self-
esteem to see it for what it was, many
didn’t. Those were the ones who were
going to sign up.

He thought again about the tour he
took. It was being run like a military
operation, and he wondered if they were
running military missions and if so, what
kind of missions were they?

He didn’t have a lot to say
regarding ethics at this point, but he was
still a doctor. His job had always been to
prevent disease, treat conditions and help
patients maintain a good quality of life.
He could do that with the soldiers, but



what about the soldier’s victims?
He didn’t like it, but if he were ever

going to practice medicine again, he
might have to learn to do something he
never thought he would - look the other
way.
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Shelly arrived at the hotel and left
her car with the valet. As usual men were
staring, and she ignored them. It was part
of being a sex demon. People watched
and wanted her.

She took the escalator up to the
ballroom, checked in at the reception
desk to get her paddle and went to find
her seat.

There were a lot of women already
there chatting. The excitement in the air
was thick. It seemed like it was going to
be a good time.

The tables were large enough to be
comfortable but small enough to make
conversation among the women effortless
as they sat at the round tables with the
gleaming white tablecloths. She was
looking forward to seeing how the energy



would change when the women were
bidding against one another.

The room was spacious and elegant,
the perfect venue for an afternoon of
decadent delight. Shelly was impressed.

Willow came to sit with her when it
was time to start the bidding. The first
man to come out was handsome and had
a nice smile, but to Shelly, he wasn’t
interesting. She was feeling odd and in a
way, out of sorts. The hormones in the
room were intoxicating, but somehow
she wasn’t basking in it as she normally
would have. What is wrong with me?

She felt lost. Willow’s quick
inhalation got her attention, and she saw
the next man up for auction. He was a
muscular, dark-haired, police officer. He
wasn’t as pretty as her doctor, but he
looked nice.



She raised her paddle to start
bidding, but Willow slammed her hand
down on her paddle and refused to let
her bid. She was surprised, but let
Willow have her way. She watched as
Willow bid every last dollar she had and
still lose to Serena, a succubus who
hated her.

Willow left soon after, saying
nothing, and Shelly considered going
after her, but then decided to let her be.
She planned to call her later to check on
her. In the meantime, Shelly was bored
with the auction. Her heart wasn’t in it.

She left after saying goodbye to a
few friends giving the excuse of being
tired. She wasn’t, she just wasn’t
interested. What made the decision for
her was a handsome blond firefighter
being auctioned off. All Shelly could see



was her sexy doctor.

She went home, changed her clothes
and realized she was tired. She snuggled
down on the couch, and before she knew
it, she fell asleep. When she woke up, it
was full dark. She got off the couch and
went to get dressed. She was starving.

She needed to get to the nearest club
and pick up a man or two to satisfy her.
She also had a headache. Sex demons
rarely got those. She thought it was
because she had gone too long without
feeding.

She dressed in a short skirt and a
thin snug sweater. High heels completed
the outfit. She thought of driving but
decided to walk to the bar around the
corner. It was close, and it was always
full of single guys.

She walked into the dimly lit room



and felt eyes on her. She sauntered up to
the bar, and before she could order
something, a man approached asking to
buy her a drink. She said not to bother
and took his hand and led him outside.

There was an alley at the side of the
building where she often let men pin her
to the wall. Once she doused him with
hormones, he followed her like a
lovesick puppy.

She stood against the wall and let
him touch her. She was startled.
Normally it felt good, but something
about it felt weird. She ignored it and let
him continue. She grabbed for his crotch
and felt his penis. He was large and
ready to go.

She rubbed against him and she was
smelling the delicious scent of his
hormones. It smelled slightly metallic,



though, similar to the scent you get when
you first open a tin can. It was only for a
second, so she dismissed it.

She ran her hands along the back of
his neck. He was starting to sweat, and
they had barely kissed.

He found her wet and ready for him.
He unzipped and reached to get a
condom out of his wallet. Shelly pushed
out a little more hormone to make him
forget about that. The small amount of
scent set him off, and he shoved her
against the wall and took her swiftly.

It was what she wanted. It wasn’t
love, or even sex, it was feeding, nothing
more. It didn’t take long before she was
coming, and he was shooting inside her.

She expected the rush that normally
happened after her partners came. There
wasn’t one. Instead, she felt strange,



uncomfortable, and unsettled somehow.
She dismissed it thinking it could be
because of all the drugs they had given
her over the past few days. It had thrown
her body off. She figured once she got
home, she would be fine.

She stepped out from between him
and the wall and tucked him back in. She
hit him with a little more hormone and
sent him back in the bar. She wasn’t
completely satisfied.

When she was really hungry, she
normally slept with three or four guys a
night, but she didn’t have the energy to go
back in there. She was exhausted. She
reminded herself that she had just been in
the hospital, and while she was doing
well, she needed more rest if she was
going back to work.

She was walking home when she



remembered her handsome doctor’s final
instructions. She had to see him for a
follow-up appointment or she wouldn’t
get the signed release form. She thought
she would see him, sleep with him again
and get him to sign it. After that, she
could forget all about the hot physician.

Her headache was getting worse.
She didn’t understand what was going
on. She should be feeling great by now.
Maybe it was because she was weaker
than she thought. Tomorrow she planned
to make it a point to sleep with more than
one man. She needed all the nourishment
she could get.

She was almost to her building
when the urge to throw up rolled through
her. She just managed to dodge behind a
bush in time to lose the contents of her
stomach.



Her head was pounding. The front
of her building was only about ten feet
from where she stood, but it seemed far
away. She was near the front door of the
building when she fainted.
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Kevin was at home sorting his
things into different boxes, keep, trash,
and donation. He figured he might as
well start. He would put the things he
wanted to keep in storage before he put
his condo up for sale. It would make
things easier.

He wanted to kick himself yet again
for ruining his career by letting his
hormones take the lead instead of his
brain. There was nothing he could do
except wait for the inevitable. He would
hold his head high and take the
consequences with dignity even though
by then, he would have very little of that
left.

He was packing away photo albums
his mother insisted he kept when his
phone rang. He recognized the number of



his paging service. He might be on his
way out, but for now, he was still a
doctor.

“Dr. Nettle, Shelly Graham is at
Raven Hill. Her diagnosis is dehydration
and other signs of malnutrition.”

Kevin’s cock jumped at the mention
of her name, and he shook his head trying
to stay on task. He wondered how it was
possible for her to be so sick so fast.

“Thank you. Please inform the ER
staff I’ll be there shortly.”

He changed his clothes and headed
back to the hospital. He needed to wear a
lab coat, but he didn’t want to take the
time to get one from his office. He
showed his hospital ID when he arrived
and borrowed a coat from a closet in the
ER.

He went into the room where Shelly



was. She was lying on the bed pale and
fragile with her eyes closed. They gave
her IV fluids. He let her rest while he
went to look for her chart. He stood at
the nurses’ station and read that she
refused treatment until he arrived. They
told her she needed fluid, and she
consented to that, but anything else, she
refused.

He was baffled by the diagnosis.
She was fine when he discharged her.
There was no reason for her to have
become dehydrated in less than 72 hours.
He went back in to see her.

He stood next to her bed and quietly
said her name. She opened her eyes, and
his heart thumped hard in his chest. Even
being so sick, she was stunning. He
touched her hand, and she grasped it
pulling him closer.



He smelled a floral scent coming
from her, probably her perfume. It was
sweet and slightly tangy. He was
beginning to drown in her. He couldn’t
do it again, but he was already in trouble.
He couldn’t make it any worse. His dick
was a steel rod, and his balls were
aching.

“I need you,” she said.
He couldn’t stop himself from

leaning over and kissing her. He was
lost. She caressed the sides of his face
with her soft hands, and he thought he
was in heaven. He kissed her with
abandon. She would haunt him for the
rest of his life.

He broke the kiss and leaned away
from her to look at her. Her eyes glowed
with need. Her hand brushed the front of
his pants, and he groaned.



He pulled his lab coat off and let it
fall to the floor. He grasped the hem of
the blanket covering her and tossed it to
the side. She wiggled and pulled her skirt
up; she wasn’t wearing panties.

“I need you, Kevin, now, please,”
Shelly whispered spreading her thighs
giving him a good look. He closed his
eyes still fighting his good sense for
control. He knew he shouldn’t do this,
but he wanted it so badly. He smelled
that sweet scent again, and his hormones
took control.

He climbed on the bed with her and
hovered over her with one arm while
unzipping his pants and pulling down his
underwear with the other.

He had to remind himself to slow
down; she wasn’t well. He moved down
her body, her eyes watching every move



he made. He sat on his knees between her
legs and put a thick finger inside her. It
was snug, warm, and wet. He slowly
moved in and out, imagining what it
would feel like on his dick. He slowly
stroked her clit with the thumb of his
other hand. When he couldn’t wait any
longer, he arched up, placed his cock at
her entrance and pushed inside.

Shelly squirmed, and her breath
quickened right before she softly moaned
beneath him, and he felt warm liquid
making his movements smoother. He felt
pride making her come while he was
inside her.

He had been feeling like a selfish
bastard. The last time, all he could think
about was driving into her until he was
shooting inside her. He didn’t think about
making sure she had her needs met. He



was a mindless fucking machine last
time.

It wasn’t much different this time,
but at least he knew he had made her
come. He gently laid his weight down on
her to get as much body to body contact
as he could. He was still inside her and
never wanted to let her go.

Beneath him, Shelly came once
more squeezing down on him. He grunted
and came hard inside her filling her with
everything he had. He took a deep breath
and a noise behind him brought him back
to reality.
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A nurse had walked in on them, and
there was no mistaking what was going
on. She made a noise of shocked surprise
and quickly left the room.

Kevin followed her after getting
dressed. Looks of disapproval and
disgust on the faces of the hospital staff
hurt him. They knew, and he would pay.

He assumed they stood around to
wait for security to arrive. What he was
experiencing now was only a taste of
what it would be like when the entire
medical community found out. It was
going to be brutal.

He stood next to the nurses’ station,
and one of the doctors asked him to take
off the lab coat he was wearing and to
hand over his hospital ID.

He did as asked and refused to meet



the eyes of the people standing around
watching him. He stood silently,
attempting to hang on to whatever dignity
he had while he could.

The security staff approached. They
sent two large men. One was pale with
red hair, the other with an olive
complexion and black hair. They walked
up to the doctor who met them.

Kevin assumed he would tell them
everything. He was prepared to be
escorted quickly and quietly from the
hospital grounds.

Kevin watched intently as the
doctor gave him another look of disgust
before glancing at the security guards.

“What are you guys doing here?” He
asked them.

The redheaded guard shrugged his
massive shoulders.



“I don’t remember. Did you need
assistance?”

“No.”
He faced the room as if looking for

who would have called them. Kevin
noticed everyone shook their heads. The
doctor happened to notice he was
holding Kevin’s badge in his hand.

“What I am doing with this?” He
asked Kevin.

“I was wondering what happened to
that. I must have dropped it.” Kevin
offered, playing along, thinking this was
a prank they were playing on him before
dragging his ass away.

The doctor handed Kevin back the
badge then asked him where his coat was
reminding him it was standard protocol
always to cover his street clothes.

Kevin picked up the coat where the



doctor had laid it on the counter and put
it back on. The security staff walked
around to discourage any possible
disturbances and left.

Kevin was standing there
completely confused yet relieved. He
walked up to the nurse who saw him and
Shelly together.

“Ivy, how is everything going?”
“Fine Dr. Nettle, do you need

something?”
“Um…no, but I’m going to keep Ms.

Graham for a little bit while she
rehydrates.”

“OK,” Ivy said and went back to
what she was doing.

Kevin was dumbfounded.
“Oh, Ivy, one more thing, do you

remember how Ms. Graham was doing
the last time you were in there?”



“She seemed better. Was there
something, in particular, you wanted to
know?”

“No, I just wondered if you noticed
anything out of the ordinary,”

“No, nothing,” Ivy responded.
Kevin grabbed Shelly’s chart and

went back in to see her. There was
something strange going on, and he had
no idea what it was.
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Shelly was feeling much better, but
she needed to have more sex. She
couldn’t do the sexy doctor again. She
didn’t want him to turn him into a stalker.
That thought had her thinking about
Willow and Chase, a man who worked
with her.

Shelly planned to rest for a few
more minutes, and then she was going to
get up and find a phone. She needed to
call Marissa to get a ride home. She also
needed to get away from Dr. Nettle. He
was gorgeous, but he was not her mate.

As much as she didn’t want to admit
to that, it was the truth, and she needed to
get on with her life.

Kevin walked back into the room
and just watched her.

“Is something wrong?” Shelly



asked. He had a funny look on his face,
and she wondered what had happened.

“No, I was just on my way back
here to discharge you. I think you’re fine
to leave now, although I’m baffled as to
how you declined so quickly then
recovered just as fast. You’re a medical
mystery, Ms. Graham.”

“I just need to call someone to drive
me home, and I will be out of your hair.”
Shelly smiled getting to the edge of the
bed. He was releasing hormones again,
and she was nearly drowning in the scent
of the man. She wasn’t sure how she was
going to make it out of there without
having him again, but she was
determined to leave him alone.

Kevin said her emergency contact
person would be here shortly. Shelly
nodded then glanced away from him. He



was handsome, and she loved the sound
of his voice. A sweet shiver rolled down
her spine whenever he said her name.

She closed her eyes and
remembered what it felt like to be
underneath his big, strong body, his
breath on her neck, and feeling him move
inside her. She felt cheated.

She wanted to be skin to skin with
him. So far, she had only been able to
feel part of him, his face, his hands, and,
of course, his cock, but she wanted more.
She wanted to be able to run her hands
all over him. She wanted to know if he
had hair on his massive chest.

She was anxious to know if there
was a trail of hair she could follow from
his belly button down to his thick penis.

All of her encounters lasted no more
than a few minutes and normally she was



fine with it, today she was angry. She
wanted what other demons had, more
time.
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Kevin stared at her and wondered
what was going on in her head. He had
so many questions he wanted to ask, but
he couldn’t, thoughts of his career
prevented it.

He couldn’t believe he was selfish
enough to think about that now, but he
couldn’t help it. He mentally berated
himself for being a terrible person.  He
deserved to be kicked out, but he wasn’t
ready to go.

He reached to help her stand when
she tried then stepped back not trusting
himself. He was fighting the urge to give
in and do what he wanted, to hold her.
Just watching her stand-up made him
hard. It was pathetic.

He stayed close to her to make sure
she didn’t fall when she made her way



over to the chair in the room to sit down.
He could understand her need to get off
the bed. She had just left the hospital, and
here she was again.

He needed to take a look at her
chart and test results again to make sure
he hadn’t missed something. He knew he
was on a short leash. If he was going to
solve the medical mystery that was
Shelly Graham, he needed to do it fast.

Shelly stood up from the chair
saying she needed to use the restroom.
Kevin followed her out the door and
pointed to the restroom door. He walked
behind her to make sure she didn’t fall
but moved away from the doorway as
soon as she was inside.

He walked a little ways down the
hall shaking his head. He wanted to be
near her, but he knew he should stay as



far away from her as possible. While he
waited for her to come out of the
restroom, a petite dark-haired beauty
with a scarred cheek walked up to him.

“Dr. Nettle, I’m Marissa Davis. I’m
here to take Shelly Graham home, where
is she?”

Kevin pointed to the restroom.
Marissa stood and looked closely at him.
He was wondering why the scrutiny. He
smelled a sweet scent. He couldn’t tell
where it was coming from or identify
what it was. Shelly opened the door, and
Kevin forgot all about it.

He moved out of the way to give
Shelly room to walk. Shelly saw
Marissa, greeted her, and thanked her for
coming all this way to get her. Kevin
stayed close behind Shelly just in case
she needed him. Marissa wrapped her



arm through Shelly’s, and they walked
back to the room together.

“Is Shelly ready to be discharged?”
Marissa asked after getting Shelly settled
back in the chair.

“Yes, I just need to finish the
paperwork, and she can go. Excuse me.”
Kevin left the room feeling relief and
sadness in equal measure. He was a fool.
He still wanted to be close to her, but he
needed to walk away. He went over to
the nurse’s station and pulled out his pen
to fill out the forms.

After signing the discharge orders
he left the ER and went to his office. He
resisted the urge to see Shelly one more
time. It would only make it worse.

He sat at his desk and looked
through the folders. He had noted most of
them already He just needed to get them



back to Natalie.
One of the files was Shelly’s. He

opened it and studied one of the scans
from the night he met her. There were a
lot of issues. He compared them with the
scans taken just a few days later, and he
was astonished.

Due to his lack of ethics and losing
Johan, he hadn’t noticed there was a
marked difference between them.

He was suspicious. No one could
heal that fast. He sent an email to the
imaging lab to verify the scans he had
were of Shelly. If they were, something
was up, and if he could figure it out,
maybe it would save his career.
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Kevin swept out of room three the
next morning and breezed past Natalie
swapping folders with her as he passed.
He had gotten in early that morning. He
didn’t get much sleep thinking about
Shelly.

He got out of bed and went to the
gym thinking a hard workout would help
clear his head. It worked for a little
while, but as soon as he was relaxing in
the hot tub, his thoughts wandered back
to Shelly. He got out of the hot water and
went to work.

“Shelly Graham is here,” Natalie
said, and Kevin stopped walking. He
was thrilled. He just needed to make sure
he could behave himself with her.

His head was still full of images of



her naked under him, her lips swollen
from his kisses and her chest heaving
from being breathless. Even though he
knew it was wrong, he wanted it.

He reminded himself he had
something important to speak to her
about, and he had to do it while he was
still her doctor.

He had spent most of the night last
night scouring her scans, and he saw
something he couldn’t identify. At first he
thought it was a shadow on the film, but
after getting confirmation from the lab
this morning, that the images were exact,
he didn’t know what to make of it.

“Put her in my office. I’ll see her
next.”

Natalie raised her eyebrows but
went to do as he asked. He knew it was
an unusual request, but he did it on



purpose. The only thing he had in his
office was a desk.

There was nothing he could lay her
down on if the urge to fuck put him
further on edge. He was already there
just hearing her name. He needed to
lessen his chances of misbehaving again.

Kevin went to see the patient in
room two. He got through the exam with
Mr. Anderson as fast as possible to get to
Shelly before he had to see the next
appointment.

He walked into his office noticing
Shelly’s long legs as she crossed them
when he walked in. He swallowed and
walked around behind his desk. He
needed to sit down and make sure his
crotch was not visible. She would notice
the outline of his cock if his coat fell
open.



He sat down and looked across the
desk at her. He smiled, and her beautiful
face lit up. He was thunderstruck. She
broke me. He thought. I’m done. He
closed his eyes and opened them staring
down at the folder on his desk.

He reminded himself again that he
was a doctor, and she was his patient. He
needed to tell her about the shadow he
found on her scans. The second thing he
wanted to know was how she managed to
heal so quickly. The answer to that could
change everything about modern
medicine.

“Thank you for coming, I need to
talk to you about your test results.”

“I thought everything was fine.”
“I thought so too, but since you

came back to the hospital so quickly, I
thought I must have missed something. I



took a look at your scans again,” Kevin
said, “We may need to do more tests.
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Shelly could tell from the look on
his face he had seen it, the extra organ.
She had exposed her kind. She would
have to do something about it. If she
couldn’t make him forget, she might have
to get Marissa involved, and Shelly
feared what might happen after that.

She let loose a small amount of
hormone encouraging him to drop the
subject.

“I only came to get the form I need
to go back to work. The bills aren’t going
to pay themselves.”

Kevin’s eyes focused sharply on
her, and she wasn’t sure what was
happening. She let loose with a little
more hormone and waited. Again,
nothing happened.

“We need to get more scans. We



may even need to consider surgery. If the
scans are correct, there is a sizable mass
behind your pancreas.”

Shelly was alarmed and flooded the
room with hormones.

“I’m fine,” she said, “I’m sure it’s
nothing. Could you please sign the
form?”

She saw the effect her scent was
having on him and watched his hands
tremble. She knew all she had to do was
to give him a little encouragement, and he
would be all over her. She stood and
moved to stand next to him.

He focused his blue eyes to hers,
and the pupils were huge. She had him,
and she knew it. She reached over and
stroked the side of his face with the back
of her hand. He surprised her by abruptly
standing and backing away from her.



“Doctor, I need that release.”
She had no doubt Kevin knew what

she meant. She watched him shudder
with need and reached for him.

He backed away again stumbling
against the wall saying, “I don’t think this
is the time for sex. I mean sex with you is
off the charts fantastic, but I’m concerned
about your health.”

Shelly’s mouth dropped open; this
had never happened before. Once a man
got a whiff of her hormones, she was in
control. Kevin seemed to be the
exception. Shelly did the only thing she
could think of; she ran.

She had no idea what had just
happened. She drove straight to
Marissa’s office. The receptionist,
Lacey, made her wait a few minutes, and
she spent that time pacing the floor in the



waiting room. There was a big blond
male demon sitting on one of the couches.
She knew his name was Evan, but she
didn’t know him. She smiled at him, but
she didn’t feel like talking. Thankfully
neither did he.

Finally, Marissa’s door opened and
a pretty, petite human woman came out
with Marissa behind her. Shelly watched
as Evan, Marissa and the human named
Gwen had a conversation then Gwen and
Evan left.

“Shelly, come in. I’m glad you’re
here. I needed to talk to you.”

She walked into Marissa’s office;
she was still too shaken by what
happened earlier.

“I’m broken,” Shelly blurted out.
Marissa frowned.
“I’m sorry, what?”



“I’m broken. I released hormones,
and he resisted me.”

Marissa took Shelly by the arm and
guided her to a seat and sat down next to
her.

“Start from the beginning. ”
Shelly described what happened at

the doctor’s office while Marissa
listened closely.

“He is your mate,” Marissa stated.
“He can’t be,” Shelly dismissed, but

her body warmed to the idea.
“Have you fed?”
“Not since being with him.”
“I see I’m going to have to prove it

to you.”
Marissa picked up the phone on her

desk and called Lacey.
“We need a volunteer for Shelly.

Send him in as soon as he gets here.”



The women spoke while they
waited.

Shelly knew there were humans
who were hired to work for Marissa.
Their job was to be volunteers when
anyone needed to feed. Shelly wasn’t
sure how Marissa found these people,
but there always seemed to be someone
available whenever it was necessary.

There was a knock at the door, and
Marissa told them to come in.

“Tell us your name,” Marissa said.
“Mitchell,” Answered the human.
He was tall with long, thick brown

hair and a tan, fit body. He wore only a
pair of jeans and shoes. No shirt.
Mitchell was a good-looking man.

Shelly let loose with her hormones,
and Mitchell’s attention focused on her.
Shelly stood and held out her arms to



him, and he stepped into her embrace
wrapping his arms around her waist. He
bent his head towards hers intending to
kiss her.

Shelly tilted her face up. She could
smell his hormones and took a deep
breath. He moved even closer, pressing
the front of his body against hers. She
took another deep breath of him and
allowed him to kiss her. He swept his
tongue inside her mouth, and Shelly
moaned in pleasure. Then she stepped
away from him. There was a metallic
taste in her mouth.

He asked her what was wrong, and
she shook her head, thinking it was
nothing, but she couldn’t get the taste out
of her mouth. Then her stomach lurched.
She ran to the bathroom, making it just in
time. By the time Shelly got cleaned up,



Mitchell was gone.
“I’ve called Dr. Nettle.”
“What? Why?”
“We need to be sure he is your mate.

If he is, you need to accept him, or you’ll
die,” Marissa stated.

Shelly sat down on one of the
comfortable couches and tucked her legs
under her. There was a cashmere throw
on the couch, and she covered herself
with it. She was still feeling nauseous,
and now she had a headache.
Emotionally, she was feeling a myriad of
things, that she couldn’t begin to
decipher.

Kevin was coming.



26

Kevin drove fast to get to Bellevue.
Once he got the call from Marissa Davis,
he had to find out what was going on
with Shelly. He knew he must have lost
his mind, as there were patients waiting,
but he only cared about one patient,
Shelly Graham.

As soon as he parked his car, two
security guards met and escorted him
upstairs and into another set of elevators.
He entered a large office. He was too
anxious to take in much. All he wanted to
see was Shelly. He clutched his bag with
both hands scanning the room.

His mother had given him one of
those big black bags doctors used to
carry to make house calls. To make her
happy, he filled it with the things he
thought he might need. He kept it in his



office on a shelf and had never used it.
He was carrying it now. It was helping to
keep his reality in check.

He was relieved to find Shelly
sitting on the couch, conscious and alert.
He barely glanced at Marissa as she
greeted him and walked straight over to
Shelly and sat down next to her.

“How are you feeling?”
She was frighteningly pale. He

placed the back of his fingers across her
forehead; she felt clammy.

“I’m fine.” She protested moving
his hand away from her forehead.

He ignored what she said. He held
her head gently in his hands and gazed
into her eyes. He didn’t like what he saw.

“I need to get you back to the
hospital.

“No.”



Shelly’s refusal baffled him. He
could see how sick she was, and getting
worse by the minute. He was about to try
to reason with her when he smelled
something sweet, delicious. It was
making him hungry and not for food.

He shook his head. He was so
worried about her when he arrived that
he managed to keep his hormones under
control. Now that he was sitting next to
her seeing her beautiful face, he was
fighting a raging hard-on again.

Shelly reached up to stroke his face,
and his skin tingled where her fingers
touched him. All he wanted to do was
touch her, feel her skin against his, and
make her breathless beneath him. He
knew she wanted him as much as he
wanted her.

“I can’t do this again,” He said



shaking his head, “I’ve already destroyed
my career. Please trust me and allow me
to be the doctor I’m supposed to be one
last time,” Kevin pleaded.

Marissa called his name, breaking
the spell. He had forgotten she was there.
When Shelly was near him, there was no
one and nothing else.

“Dr. Nettle, have you slept with
Shelly?”

Kevin’s mouth flattened into a thin
line. He shouldn’t have spoken his
thoughts out loud like that.

“As it’s going to be public record
soon, yes, but I do care about her well-
being. If we could get her back to the
hospital, I will turn over her care. I just
need to know she’s going to be all right. I
know how this sounds. I made a mistake,
but I’m a good doctor, and I don’t want to



risk her health.”
Marissa shook her head.
“She’s not going anywhere until you

tell me everything. How many times have
you had sex with Shelly?”

“How is that important right now?”
Kevin demanded.

Doesn’t she understand Shelly’s in
trouble?

“It’s important. Answer the
question.”

“Twice.”
“Listen to me carefully Doctor,”

Marissa said, “I agree Shelly is getting
worse.”

She held up her hand to continue
speaking, “However, you and I disagree
on what she needs.”

Kevin was confused. He glanced
over at Shelly and in the time he had



been speaking to Marissa, she had closed
her eyes and laid her head against the
back of the couch. Her breathing was
normal, but her skin was ashen.

“The only thing she needs is you,”
Marissa stated.

“I can’t do the best for her here. I
need to get her to the hospital. She needs
fluids,” Kevin said.

Marissa chuckled which confused
him even further.

“What’s so funny?” He demanded.
“The sweet scent you’re smelling

near Shelly, what do you think that is?”
“Perfume?”
“No, hormones. Special hormones

designed to induce mating. She is trying
to induce you to mate with her. That is
what she needs. She doesn’t need fluids
from a plastic bag. She needs fluids from



your body during sex.” Marissa informed
him.

“That’s crazy,” Kevin said.
“No crazier than a doctor saying he

has the best interests of a patient he slept
with at heart,” Marissa quipped, “Shelly
has a rare condition. She gains strength
from sex and apparently she can only get
it from you.”

“What condition, and why me?”
“I will explain everything to your

satisfaction later, and it has to be you.
Did you not notice she improved after
you had sex with her, then when you
were away from her she declined?”

“Yes, but, that doesn’t make any
sense,” Kevin said.

“You asked us to trust you. I’m
asking you to trust me. If you want to
save Shelly, sex with you is the answer. I



will leave you to think about what you
want to do. Don’t take too long to decide,
as you can see, she’s very sick.”

Kevin wasn’t sure what to do, but in
the few minutes of talking to Marissa,
Shelly looked worse. He leaned over her
and cradled her head in his hand. He
softly spoke her name, and she opened
her eyes. They were only half open and
unfocused.

“I don’t know how to help you.”
“Kiss me,” she said.
He didn’t know what he was doing,

but he obeyed. He gently touched his lips
to hers, and something inside him ignited.
She moved her arm to run a hand down
his back, and it felt like flames flowing
over his spine

Shelly opened her mouth
encouraging him, and he wouldn’t



disappoint her. He tried to remind
himself that this was wrong, but as he
had already slept with her, the number of
times wouldn’t make the charges with the
medical board go away.

He let go. He wanted to savor every
movement, every moan, groan and gasp
she uttered. He was going to submerge
himself in her, content never to surface
again. He would gladly pay the price for
his behavior later.

He kissed her deeply, but gently. He
wanted to ravage her but held back
because he knew she was still weak. His
tongue tangled with hers. Her moan of
pleasure cranked up his desire for her.
He stopped kissing her for a second just
to breathe and enjoy the moment with her.

She opened her eyes, and he fell
into them. The deep blue depths full of



mystery and magic enveloped him and
made him feel like he never wanted to
leave.

His hands roamed her fragile body.
He stroked gently down her ribs, and she
squirmed beneath his touch. He watched
her face as he unbuttoned her blouse and
slid the silky fabric from her shoulders
and down her arms.

He reached around her back to
remove her bra taking the opportunity to
nuzzle into her neck and taste her with the
tip of his tongue.

He unhooked her bra and crooked a
finger under the front of it and slowly
pulled forward. Shelly brought her
shoulders down letting the straps fall. He
pulled the bra off and dropped it on the
floor.

He kissed her right breast right



above the nipple before glancing down at
her skirt. He decided to leave it on. He
wanted the little bit of mystery it
provided. He couldn’t see what he was
doing, he could only feel.

He didn’t hesitate to run his hands
up her thighs searching for her panties.
He found the edges of it and slowly
pulled it down and off her legs. He
couldn’t resist putting a hand back under
there and gently stroking her clit before
focusing on her face. Now he was ready
to begin.

He touched his lips to her cheek
then kissed a path down her slender neck
to her collar bone. He placed gentle
kisses there and slowly moved down her
body. He kissed her ribs while his hands
held her hips. He purposely skipped her
breasts saving that delicacy for later. He



could feel her fingers in his hair
caressing his scalp making it tingle.

He dipped his tongue into her navel
as his hands moved to her thighs. He was
taking his time. There was no rush to
finish. This time, there would be no
interruptions.

His conscience nagged him for a
brief moment about his ethics, but he was
lost in the scent of her body mixing with
his. There was nothing else in the world
that would ever give him the kind of
feeling he had while being with her.

The last two times, he had rushed
through their coupling. He was a man on
fire driving to assuage a desperate need.
This time, he focused on her. She was all
that mattered. He intended to bring her to
the brink of ecstasy and then be with her
every moment as she fell into it.



He stroked the outside of her thighs
relishing the feel of her skin, drawing out
the moment until he was between them.
He ran his hands under her knees and
encouraged her to part her thighs and
took a deep appreciative breath when she
did.

He smoothed his hands over the
inside of her calves, moving ever higher
up her legs. Shelly squirmed with
anticipation and made a noise of
complaint. Kevin smiled.

He moved his hands up her thighs
and met her gaze as he reached for her
tight bundle of nerves. He knew she was
expecting to feel his thick fingers
stroking her. Instead, he moved in quickly
and licked her clit. She moaned loudly
and said his name.

He licked lightly, but quickly. Shelly



began to shake with the sensations rolling
through her body, and to him, there had
never been a more beautiful woman in
the world.

His fingers ached to be inside her
preparing the way for his cock. Her
moans were making him incredibly
horny. Every sound she made skittered
down his spine and went straight to his
balls. He thrust his fingers into her wet
channel as she groaned his name again.
The time was almost right, but not yet.

He licked her from warm channel to
the pinnacle of her sex relishing the taste
of her. He would never get enough of her,
ever. He licked, sucked and thrust his
fingers inside her until she was on the
edge. He considered making her come,
but he was selfish. He wanted to be
inside her when she did.



“Now baby, please,” Shelly said,
and Kevin knew he would never deny
this woman anything. He kissed her thigh
and then moved up her body. He wanted
more than anything to be inside her, but
he had to wait. If he entered her too soon,
it would be over. He had no control, and
he had to force himself to wait.

Kevin put his cock right at her pussy
slit. He moved his hardness against her
wetness but didn’t enter her. Instead, he
engulfed one of the taut nipples he
overlooked earlier.

He sucked hard, lightly flicking the
nipple with the tip of his tongue. She
gripped the sheets and began to move
under him. She rubbed their sexes
together while he moved onto the other
breast intent on making her nipples firm
and flushed with pink.



He leaned back and sat on his knees
between her legs. He stopped just to
admire her. Her skin glowed in the dim
light, her chest rose and fell with deep
breaths, quickening as he watched. He
smoothed his hands over the back of her
thighs encouraging her to raise her legs.
As soon as she did, he moved over her
and pushed into her. She groaned beneath
him

“Finally,” She whispered.
He pulled back feeling himself slide

through the warm slick space that he
craved. He pushed back in and felt as her
little moan of pleasure rolled over him
like silk.

He wanted to hear that sound for the
rest of his life. He moved as slow as he
could for a few minutes. He tried to be
gentle with her, but the need to come was



riding him hard, and he picked up speed,
pushing harder and faster.

The sounds she made only spurred
him on. She dug her fingers into his
shoulders, and he went up in flames. The
only thing he could think of was her. He
hovered down over her to be closer to
her. Her hot breath on his neck was
heaven to him. He balanced his weight
on one arm and reached between them to
stroke her clit in time with his thrusts.

She cried out and arched beneath
him bringing them even closer. Once her
full breasts touched his chest, he
exploded inside her. He came so hard
and so much, he lost his breath and was
gasping above her.

He tucked his arms under her and
flipped them over with her on top of him.
He wanted to be as close to her as he



could get. Shelly took a deep breath and
fell asleep. He held her while she slept
content to have her there forever. He
tried to stay away, but he couldn’t. He
closed his eyes and fell asleep amid the
comforting scent of her hair.

Kevin awoke first, not aware of
how long he had slept; He laid there
quietly, unwilling to move. He knew the
moment Shelly was awake When she
woke, she turned her sparkling gaze to
his. He smiled at her; she smiled back,
and his soul lit up

She moved off him, and he felt
bereft. She stood and watched him laying
there. His body reacted to her perusal of
him. He could feel himself getting hard
again. She smiled again as she reached
for her clothes and began to dress. He
wanted to watch her do this every day



while he still lay in the bed he shared
with her.

Even though he wanted nothing
more than to stay where he was, as they
were, it was time to face real life. He
had done it again, slept with a patient,
and God help him, he didn’t regret a
moment of it.

He stood and gathered his clothes
and began to dress. Neither he nor Shelly
had said a word so far, and he wasn’t
sure what he should say.

He wanted to tell her that being with
her was the best sex he had ever had in
his life. Instead, he decided he should
apologize to her for being a selfish,
horny bastard. He decided instead it was
probably best for him to stay quiet.
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Shelly dressed and told him she was
going to find Marissa. She didn’t know
what to say to him. How exactly does a
sex demon inform a human that they are
mates? She could hardly believe it
herself. Never once in her life did she
ever think she would find him.

Once upon a time, her father had
told her he never thought he would find
his mate either. She laughed as he told
her all the things he did trying to deny his
mate. Her mother said her father was
starving before he accepted her.

Shelly found herself thinking back
over the past few days and realized she
was her father’s daughter because she
was just as damn stubborn as he was.

She wished her dad was there with
her to help her through this, but she didn’t



want to get him involved. There was still
a chance the Regents might issue a kill
order for her.

She didn’t want her dad to come all
the way only to find out she would soon
be dead. She would have to figure it out
for herself, hope for the best, and tell her
dad later if she got the chance.

She wanted her family to meet
Kevin. That was the thought she held
onto as she rode up in the elevator to
Marissa’s office. She clung to the hope
that Marissa would find a way. Although,
she remembered not so long ago,
Marissa’s sister Celeste had gone to her
for help, and there was nothing she could
do.

She took a deep breath and opened
the door to the outer office. Lacey, the
receptionist, wasn’t there, but strangely,



Marissa was sitting in the waiting area
reading a book.

“How are you feeling?” Marissa
asked closing the book.

“I feel fine, physically. Mentally is
another story. I hate this; I feel like
everything is spinning out of control, and
there’s nothing I can do about it.”

“I certainly understand what that
feels like,” Marissa said.

“This is new to me. I don’t know
what to do.”

“This is new for all of us. It seems
that the rare occasion of demons finding
their mates is becoming more common.
Most of us don’t know what to do in this
situation. All we can do is the best we
can.”

“What do I do now?”
“Now you tell Dr. Nettle he’s your



mate,” Marissa stated flatly.
“And how do I do that?”
“He’s your mate; you should

instinctively know how to approach
him.”

“I don’t. I mean, how am I supposed
to tell him I’m a succubus and that I’ll
have to feed off him for the rest of my
life?” Shelly asked exasperated.

“What?” Kevin had come from the
doorway behind Shelly. She hadn’t
known he was there and turned to see the
look of horror on Kevin’s face just
before he took off running.
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Kevin heard Shelly’s words, and
something inside him clicked. He ran,
sprinting toward the stairs. He knew he
was thirty-two floors up, but his instinct
was in charge, and all it told him to do
was run.

He hit the stairwell door with his
whole body, never slowing down for the
landing and making his way down floor
by floor as fast as he could. He fully
expected to be met on the way by
someone, and sure enough, he managed to
get ten floors down and he heard a door
open below him.

Three large security guards waited
for him. The run down the stairs had
done him good. Some of the adrenaline
rushing through his body was used up. He
was calmer and able to think. He slowed



down and stopped as he got closer to the
men waiting for him.

“Dr. Nettle, There’s no need for you
to walk the rest of the way downstairs.
Please allow us to escort you from the
building,” One of the men said, “I’ve
brought your bag.”

The man showed Kevin his medical
bag. In his haste, he had forgotten it and
seeing it was enough to bring him back to
a rational state of mind.

He approached the men carefully
wondering if he could trust them. They
were wary but relaxed. He was ready to
fight if necessary, but they all stood
patiently waiting. When he reached the
landing, the guard held his bag out to him
and another opened the door to the floor.
Kevin took the bag and watched the men
carefully to make sure nothing happened.



The third guard had gone to call the
elevator. When the doors opened, only
one of the guards got in with him. Kevin
felt better after the doors closed.

“Marissa wanted us to apologize for
her. She said there was a
misunderstanding, and she’ll call you
tomorrow to clear everything up,” the
guard said.

Kevin understood, but he wasn’t
sure there was anything to make clear. He
already doubted what he thought he
heard, and was feeling embarrassed for
running out of there.

The elevator reached the lobby, and
the guard stepped out. He walked with
Kevin to the bank of elevators for the
parking garage and entered before him.
They rode in silence while Kevin was
nervously gripping his bag the whole



way. The stitching on the handle was
leaving impressions in his fingers.

When the door opened to the
parking structure, the two guards from
upstairs were already there. How they
were able to get there so quickly, Kevin
didn’t want to know. They walked him to
his car, wished him a good night and left
him.

Kevin got into his car and drove
away. His mind spinning as fast as his
tires. He couldn’t believe he had heard
the woman he had just had phenomenal
sex with say she had to feed off him for
the rest of her life. What the hell did that
even mean?
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He didn’t have the presence of mind
to go back to work. He called Natalie
from the car while he sat in the parking
lot of his building to tell her he was ill
and would be out for the rest of the day.

The drive home had calmed him,
and he made it to his condo never more
happy to be home in his life. He grabbed
his bag and made his way upstairs.

He opened his front door, flipped on
the light, and closed the door. He flung
the bag into the closet not caring where it
landed and headed for the kitchen. He
needed a drink. He passed the living
room realizing the light was on. It wasn’t
when he left; he was sure of it.

He walked into the living room to
find Arthur sitting on his couch while
two other men stood nearby. Kevin was



stunned.
“What are you doing here?”
“I needed to see you.”
“So you couldn’t make a goddamn

appointment like most people?”
Kevin couldn’t believe that he had

just had the strangest experience of his
life, and now it was even worse.

“I’m sorry, normally I wouldn’t do
something like this, and I’m not trying to
pressure you into joining us,” Arthur
said.

“Well, that’s good because right
now I think my answer is ‘Hell No,’”
Kevin sniped.

Arthur sighed.
“I’m here for two things. I need to

pay you for your time in the clinic,”
Arthur dropped a thick envelope on the
coffee table.



“It’s untraceable cash; it’s the best
way to stay under the radar. The second
reason I came because you’re in danger.
You have a patient by the name of. . . ”

A stocky man with dirty blond hair
and a serious expression answered.

“Shelly Graham.”
“Shelly Graham,” Arthur repeated,

“She’s a succubus. You’ve probably
slept with her and don’t even know it.”

Kevin’s mind was spinning. What
had been happening to him over the past
few weeks regarding Shelly Graham
went way beyond his mind’s ability to
grasp it all.

He remembered what he heard
Shelly say and was trying to take in what
Arthur was telling him. It was time to
open his mind to other possibilities, and
maybe, just maybe, all of this would start



to make sense. Either that or he was
going to check himself into the psych
ward. He flopped down in a chair and
waited.

“Say what you came to say.”
“I know you think I’m a crackpot,

and maybe I am, but I’m telling you sex
demons are real. They feed off sex. They
absorb everything from their human
partners, sweat, hormones, everything.
Every drop of it and the human doesn’t
remember anything later.”

Kevin was still skeptical, but he
was going to let the man talk.

“They are stronger and faster. Every
sense we have of touch, taste, smell,
hearing and eyesight is greater in them.
Shelly might be a slight woman, but she
has enough strength to pick you up and
throw you out a window. It’s wrong.



They breed with humans, but they are a
genetic mutation corrupting humanity.
We’re working to wipe them out.” Arthur
said. “I like you doc. You’re a good man
and a great doctor. No matter what you
decide, I can’t in good conscience, let a
demon use you.”

“I don’t understand.”
Kevin sat there trying to take in all

the information Arthur was giving him.
While Arthur was talking, Kevin

felt like his whole world had flipped
inside out. He was falling in love with a
woman who according to Arthur wasn’t
even a woman. She was a demon.

Images of red eyes, horns, and
scales ran through his head incongruous
with the sparkling blue eyes, soft hair
and silky skin he had experienced less
than an hour ago. It didn’t make sense,



none of it did.
“She’s probably fed off you already,

but you don’t remember it. Humans don’t
remember after a demon has fed from
them.”

Kevin wanted to know what it
meant that he did, but he was unwilling to
tell that to Arthur.

“The only ones who remember are
mates to the demons. I would love to get
a hold of a mate.”

“Why?”
“Because mates are rare and once a

demon finds theirs, they can only feed
from them, no one else. If I find a mate, I
can kill a demon without even trying. All
I have to do is keep the human away from
the demon for a week, and the demon
will die. I hear the death is painful.”
Arthur chuckled. “I can let the human go



after that. It would be doing them a favor.
It’s better than letting them be food for a
demon until they die.”

“I don’t remember much about the
time I’ve spent with Shelly,” Kevin lied.

“I suspected as much. I have had a
tail on you for your safety. I know you got
called to Marissa’s place. What did the
she-demon want?”

“Nothing she just wanted to ask me
about Shelly’s progress. She’s the person
who can make decisions for Shelly if she
isn’t able to do herself. I can legally
discuss things with Marissa. She wanted
to make sure there were no other health
concerns that would stop me from signing
Shelly’s release to go back to work.”

Arthur seemed satisfied.
“Be careful Dr. Nettle, they don’t

mess around. They’re dangerous and can



easily kill us. I don’t like that Shelly is
so close to you. I’ll make arrangements
to make sure she’s no longer an issue for
you.”

“What do you mean?”
“Let’s just say that if the person I

assigned to do the job had succeeded,
you wouldn’t have even met her. She
would have gone straight to the morgue.”

Arthur looked at him pointedly.
Kevin didn’t know what to say. He

was spending most of his night
speechless.

Arthur stood and told him he didn’t
need to worry about Shelly, he would
take care of it. Kevin kept silent not
knowing how to respond. Arthur left, and
Kevin locked the door behind him
vowing to get the locks changed as soon
as possible.
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Shelly saw the look of horror on
Kevin’s face before he took off and hit
the stairwell door at full speed. She
wanted to follow him to try to explain
then she stopped thinking of his safety.
He might end up falling trying to get
away from her.

Marissa called security. Shelly
heard her say she was allowing him to
leave the building instead of bringing him
back upstairs. She didn’t understand but
figured Marissa would explain in time. A
few minutes later, the security staff
called to inform her that Kevin was on
his way home.

Marissa thanked them then went to
sit down next to Shelly.

“It’s best to let him calm down.
When I speak to him tomorrow, I’ll



convince him that what he heard, wasn’t
what he must have imagined,” Marissa
explained.

“What do you want me to do?”
“You’ll stay here tonight. You’re

still weak from the accident.”
“What about Kevin?”
“I’m sure he’ll be fine. I’ll do the

best I can to keep your mate safe.”
Shelly went through Marissa’s

office and down the hall to the elevator.
She took it down to the floors below. She
had been on this particular floor many
times before because when she first
arrived in town, she lived there and liked
it. There were demons coming and going
all the time. It was a safe place to be
when she didn’t know her way around. It
was her haven again, and she was
grateful for it.



A rich burgundy-colored carpet
lined the hallway and the walls glowed
with a warm cream. The only way to tell
if the rooms on the floor were being used
were by the occupied signs on the doors
she passed.

She went further down the hall to
find an empty one, changed the sign to
occupied and went in. She locked the
door behind her. Not that she was afraid
anything would happen to her, but she
was still jumpy from the accident.

She only had the clothes on her
back, but she knew there were clothes in
the room she could borrow. After
choosing a nightgown from the dresser
and kicking off her shoes, she went into
the bathroom. She turned on the water to
let it warm.

She got into the shower and closed



her eyes. The soothing heat washed over
her. Her breasts were still sensitive from
Kevin’s attentions, but her body was
quickly compensating for any discomfort
she still had.

Before coming down here, Marissa
hinted that if Kevin couldn’t come to
terms with being a mate, to make sure
Shelly survived, he might have to
“disappear.” It’s how they often handled
things.

Shelly wouldn’t allow it, though.
Kevin was an incredible doctor. He had
helped a lot of people. If he had never
met her, he would have helped many
more.

Running the soap between her
hands, she tried not to think about what
might happen if he didn’t accept being
her mate.



The thought of trying to live life
without him depressed her. She ached to
feel him inside her again with his hot
breath on her skin, and his strong body
arched over her as he thrust deep inside
her. She shivered remembering his touch.

She finished her shower, dried off,
put on the nightgown and walked into the
bedroom. She didn’t bother to turn the
lights on. She knew the layout of the
room well enough to make her way to the
bed.

Turning back the covers and about
to get in, she changed her mind and
pulled off the nightgown to sleep in the
nude. She snuggled under the covers
feeling the soft cotton sliding against her
skin.

Again she thought of the sexy doctor
she had been with only a short time ago.



He was handsome, and those big blue
eyes were stunning. When she looked
into them, it felt like he was looking right
into her soul. She had never had that kind
of connection with anyone before.

She found herself wishing he was in
bed with her now. Thinking about running
her fingers through his silky hair
quickened her breath. She mentally
scolded herself.

She needed to stop thinking about
doing the sexy doctor and think about
how she was going to say goodbye to her
friends. If he rejected her, she would
only have a short time to live.
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Kevin slept fitfully. All he dreamt
about was Shelly, her smell, her taste,
and the feel of her. God, she was
addicting. He had woken up at least
twice during the night, cock hard, balls
full to bursting. He had to get up and
stroke himself to relieve the pressure.

Now he was in the shower and
jacking off again. Just the thought of her
luscious breasts had him rock hard. He
gripped his errant member and starting
stroking, letting his imagination run wild.

He wanted her again on the couch in
Marissa’s office. Only this time, he
wanted her on top of him riding him,
seeing her take her pleasure from him
with ecstasy on her face. He wanted to
feel her sweet, hot pussy clamp down on
his cock and pulse when she came.



The mini fantasy had him exploding
on his bathroom tile. He cleaned up and
shut off the water.

He stumbled out of the shower,
tripped on the rug, and flew towards the
bathroom counter. He was able to catch
himself before he fell. He shook his
head. She’s got me. She’s got me good.

Kevin dried off, left the towel in the
bathroom and went to dress. He needed
to get to work. He had patients to see
today, but before all that, he needed to
take a look at Shelly’s file again. The
scans showed a shadow near her
pancreas. When Marissa called him, he
was going to ask questions.

When he got into the office, it was
business as usual. He was still expecting
security to escort him out, but it still
hadn’t happened. It was another thing to



ask Marissa. If she didn’t answer him,
Arthur would.

Kevin avoided thinking about him.
He said something last night that Kevin
didn’t understand until this morning. He
said he would take care of Shelly to
prevent Kevin from being used. He
didn’t think anything of it at the time, but
now he realized Arthur admitted he
ordered the accident that brought Shelly
to him in the first place.

Ominously, he also told Kevin not
to worry about her for the future. He
wasn’t sure what it meant, and that’s
what worried him. Most of the time,
when people said things like that, they
were joking or exaggerating. With Arthur,
he might be serious. He couldn’t take the
chance Arthur wasn’t joking.

He still wasn’t sure about all the



things Arthur said regarding sex demons,
but as far as he knew Shelly was human.
He let the thought of Shelly being a
demon float around in his head for a
minute just to get a feel for it. He shook
his head; there was no way he could
believe that she was anything other than a
beautiful woman.

Arthur made it clear he intended to
do something, and Kevin was certain that
what he had planned wasn’t going to be
pleasant. Kevin was still reeling from
what he heard Shelly say last night, but
he convinced himself he had misheard or
misunderstood what she said.

He considered the thought of
something happening to Shelly, and a
knot formed in his stomach. He didn’t
like it; he didn’t want anything to happen
to her. It was crazy, but he didn’t care.



He was going to see this through to the
end and make sure nothing happened to
Shelly Graham.

Kevin told Natalie he needed to
make a phone call. His next patient
would have to wait a few more minutes.

“Dr. Nettle, I’m glad you called,”
Marissa said.

“Where is Shelly? She could be in
danger.” Kevin said getting right to the
point.

“What kind of danger? “
Kevin told her about Arthur Sterling

and his threat.
“I see. I knew where she was last

night, let me just confirm her
whereabouts. Can you hold on for a
second?”

Kevin paced his office while he
waited for Marissa to come back on the



line. As time passed, he began to worry
about Shelly.

It was then that he realized he cared
about her, not just as a patient, but as
someone important to him. He wasn’t
sure when it had happened. Just that it
had, and it changed the way he saw
everything.

He had to find out who or what
Shelly was. If this were a joke or a hoax,
he would find her professional help, and
then sign himself up as well for getting
involved with her. Until he knew the
truth, he had to make sure Shelly was
safe.

“Dr. Nettle?”
“I’m here,” Kevin stuttered.
“Shelly’s here, and she’s fine. We’ll

keep her safe.”
“Thank you.”



“Doctor, I know you’re busy, but we
need to talk. When are you free to meet
with me? There are things we need to
discuss.” Marissa said.

“Good, I’m recommending more
tests. I’m concerned about something I . .
.”

“I need to meet with you in person,”
Marissa said abruptly cutting him off.

“Can’t I just call you later?” He
asked.

“Someone broke into your
apartment to speak to you. Do you think
he is above planting listening devices in
your home or office? We have important
things to discuss. Face to face is our only
option.”

She gave him a number to call about
a half hour before he was ready to leave,
and she said she would see him soon.



Kevin hung up and looked around
his office searching for something out of
place. He ran his fingertips under the
edge of his desk and checked under his
chair. He shook his head thinking he was
crazy. He was a doctor, not a spy. He left
the office and went to apologize to his
patient for making them wait.
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Shelly woke to someone pounding
on her door. She grabbed the nightgown,
threw it over her head and went to see
who it was. It was a black male demon
named Sam.

“Thank God you’re still here,” Sam
said when she opened the door.

“What’s going on?”
He held up a finger and walked past

her into the room to use the phone. Shelly
waited until he was done.

“Sorry, that was Marissa. She
wanted to make sure you were still in the
building. Humans First arranged your
accident. She found out they’re going to
try to kill you again. She wants you to
stay here. Get dressed and go upstairs.
She wants to speak to you.”

Sam left, and Shelly got dressed. At



first she was frightened someone had
tried to kill her, but at least she knew
who, and now she knew why. It was
something. She wondered how Marissa
found out they were planning to try again.

She was always hungry when she
woke up, but this morning was different.
She usually wanted sex, today she
wanted food.

She found underwear in the dresser
and the closet had a dress in her size. She
even found shoes that fit. She changed
her clothes and left.

There were no other demons stirring
at that hour of the morning, and she was
glad to have the time to herself. Walking
quietly to the elevator to prevent
disturbing anyone, she was thinking about
Kevin and wondering what he was doing.
Probably saving someone’s life, she



mused.
She got out of the elevator in

Marissa’s office and made her way down
the hall to the main room. She didn’t
have to worry her presence would startle
anyone. Any demons in the room would
have heard the elevator doors open.

She walked in to find Marissa on
the phone at her desk. The local leader of
demon kind dressed in a light peach
dress with matching blazer and shoes.
Her long dark hair was pinned up in the
back as usual.

Marissa gestured for Shelly to sit in
a chair opposite her. Shelly could hear
the elevator at the back open again. Sam
soon appeared with a breakfast tray for
her displaying toast and orange juice.
When she ate breakfast, it was what she
normally ate.



“How did you know?”
“We searched your house, and it

was the only food we could find, so we
figured it was a safe bet,” Sam replied,

Shelly was impressed.
“Now eat, you have a busy day of

doing nothing ahead of you.”
Sam left out the front door of the

office, and Marissa hung up the phone.
“Go ahead and eat. I’ll talk, you

listen. I have a lot to tell you,” Marissa
said before reminding her again that she
was not to leave the building.

“Shelly, a decision was made by the
Regents. If Kevin rejects you, he’s going
to disappear, quickly. In the past, they
have allowed the demon time to try to
persuade their mates to change their
minds, and they usually do.

In this case, we don’t have that time.



Arthur Sterling is the leader of Humans
First, and he knows your mate. Kevin is a
threat to us. He has reviewed your scans
and found something. He’ll be here this
afternoon to discuss it.”

“That doesn’t mean he knows what
he’s seeing. We might be able to
convince him it’s just a weird shadow,
we’ve done it before,” Shelly reasoned.

“Yes, but that was with a human we
slept with who didn’t remember anything
about it once the records went missing.
Kevin is a mate; he remembers
everything. Even if there are no records,
what he knows could destroy us.”

“Kevin would never do something
like that. He’s a doctor, a healer. He
would never purposely do something to
cause the deaths of thousands of people.”

“Humans First don’t think of us as



people. We are things that need
destroying. That’s all. Once our enemies
know what to look for, a simple scan can
identify us. It would only be a matter of
time before we’re all caught and killed.
Kevin has crucial information that the
general human population can never
know. I’m sorry Shelly, but the choice is
clear.”

Shelly understood, but she had to do
whatever she could to make sure he
could continue saving lives.

She had her breakfast then went
back to her room to wait. The day went
slowly. She was now hungry for sex, but
she didn’t dare indulge in any of the
humans who would volunteer to feed her.
She didn’t want to get sick again.

She used the landline phone in her
room and called Darryl. She knew he



was at work, but as he owned the
bookstore, he could take a break
whenever he wanted.

“I’m glad you called. I’ve been
trying to reach you, and I was about to go
over to your condo and break down the
door if you didn’t answer. Both you and
Willow have been worrying me lately.”

“I’m sorry. How are things going
with you? Are you still mooning over that
woman?”

“That woman’s name is Adriana and
yes I’m still mooning.”

“No sex yet?”
“Not yet.”
“What are you waiting for?”
“I’m waiting for her to leave her

jerk boyfriend so I can properly comfort
her in my arms while coaxing her into my
bed.”



“You know I don’t understand this
logic you have, but good luck with it.”

They talked a few more minutes.
Shelly reassured him she was feeling
much better. She didn’t tell him she had
found her mate because she didn’t want
to think about what would happen if
Kevin rejected her.
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Kevin changed cars three times until
he ended up at a strip mall in Bellevue.
All along the way, he was given
instructions for the next leg of the trip.

He took the stairs to the second
floor, went into an empty office with a
small elevator at the back that took him
to the basement. The elevator let out at a
tunnel. There was a man with a golf cart
waiting to drive him through the tunnel.
He was now standing at another elevator
waiting.

There was a tall black man named
Sam who met him at the golf cart.

“I apologize for the cloak and
dagger routine, but it was necessary for
your safety.”

“I can appreciate that.”
They got on the elevator and rode



up in silence. Kevin’s thoughts were
jumbled. How did I get myself into this?

He emerged in the hallway at the
back of Marissa’s office. He walked
forward not knowing what to expect, but
he was excited to see Shelly again. If he
was honest with himself, that was what
he was doing here. He had an excuse to
see her again.

The last thing she heard him say
was still in the back of his mind, and part
of him was still wary. However, he was
going to hear what Marissa had to say,
and in the meantime, he hoped Shelly
was there.

Marissa smiled when she saw him
and invited him to sit. He sat opposite
her on the same couch where he had last
been with Shelly. The memory of her
touch warmed him and made his dick



harden. He rested his hands in his lap to
cover his reaction. He wasn’t sure if he
was glad or disappointed Shelly wasn’t
there.

“Thank you for coming. I know this
has been difficult for you. You heard
Shelly say something strange and left so
quickly. We didn’t get a chance to
explain.”

“You are going to try to explain
she’s a sex demon that has to feed off me
for the rest of her life?” Kevin asked.

Marissa chuckled.
“It’s going to be quite an

explanation I assure you, but first you
said you had questions?”

“Yes, I’m concerned about a
shadow near her pancreas. I need to take
more scans or maybe even schedule her
for exploratory surgery to find out what it



is.”
“I can explain that too. All I ask is

that you hear what I have to say no matter
how outlandish it may seem. You’ll have
questions afterward, and I’m happy to
answer them, or if you prefer, I can call
Shelly, and you can ask your questions of
her.”

“I would rather speak with you for
the moment if that’s okay,” Kevin said
reminded of his hard-on that got firmer
thinking about Shelly. He forced himself
to focus.

Marissa nodded.
“What I’m about to tell you will

make no sense to you but just bear with
me and eventually you will see the logic
of it.”

Kevin noticed her watching him
closely. She was probably expecting him



to take off again. He wasn’t sure he
wouldn’t, but he was going to do his best
to keep it together. It had been a weird
couple of weeks.

“Let me first address your concern
about the shadow you saw near Shelly’s
pancreas. It’s nothing to worry about.”

Kevin was about to protest when
Marissa held up a hand.

“Let me tell you why.”
Kevin pursed his lips together and

let her speak.
“The shadow you saw is not a

shadow at all. It is a completely separate
fully functioning organ. We know it
works, but we’re not sure what it does or
how it works, only that we all have it.”

“Who is we?” Kevin asked.
“We are part human, part sex

demon,” Marissa stated.



“Explain further, please.”
Marissa smiled.
“As I said, we are part human, part

something else. We have a condition that
is akin to a vitamin deficiency. We can
derive nutrients from food, but our main
form of sustenance comes from human
bodily fluids during the height of sex.”

“This is what Shelly meant when
she said she had to feed off me?”

“Yes, Shelly needs sex to live. The
reason she said it was you is because we
believe you are Shelly’s mate.”

“What does that mean?”
“When you see the food you’re

about to eat, and your body gets ready for
digestion. It releases all the necessary
enzymes, etc. Once we pick up the scent
of attraction, our bodies respond to make
us receptive to any advances.”



“You mean your bodies prepare for
sex?”

“Exactly, our bodies need sex to
thrive, and our bodies prepare for the
nutrition. As most people need to eat at
least three times a day, we have to have
sex often.

When it comes to mates,
occasionally we have sex with someone
who is a close chemical match for us. It’s
rare, but when it happens, our bodies
adapt to be more closely matched with
that person and they with us.

Both partners’ bodies change to
make the match even more precise. A
mate also matches us in personality as
well as other aspects people normally
use to see if they are compatible.

When we find someone like that, we
consider them to be our mates, which as



you can probably guess, means more to
us than just a spouse. The connection is
much deeper.”

“What does this have to do with
me?”

“Shelly gets sick when she tries to
have sex with anyone but you. It is an
indication that you are a match for her.
Her body has already adapted to yours.
There are also signs in the human when
they are a demon’s mate. The primary
one being that the human remembers
having sex with the demon.”

Marissa went on to explain how
Mother Nature made sex demons
forgettable and how mates were the
exception. It explained how no one
remembered he had sex with her even
when caught in the act.

Kevin sat across from her and



pondered her words. He wasn’t sure he
believed her. Although, if he believed
one thing, that Shelly was a sex demon, it
would all make sense. Arthur said she
was, and now Marissa was saying the
same thing. Arthur wanted to get a hold
of a mate to cause the death of the demon.
Kevin decided to cross reference his
information.

“What happens if a human believed
to be a mate refuses? I can’t imagine
everyone would be thrilled to find out
they were a sex demon’s mate.” Kevin
asked.

“You’re right, not all humans do
well with that knowledge and mates have
walked away.”

“What happens to the demon if that
happens?”

Marissa seemed to hesitate for a



moment, then answered.
“They die. As long as a demon’s

mate lives, the demon won’t or in
Shelly’s case, can’t, feed.”

Marissa had just confirmed what
Arthur said. They were enemies, and they
had different reasons for telling him this
information, but it must be true. He was
grateful she had spoken with candor.

“So just to confirm, if I reject
Shelly, she’ll die?”

“Yes.”
“No pressure,” Kevin complained.
“Normally, I wouldn’t have told

you. Once you make your choice, what
happens afterward would have been none
of your concern. However, this is a
special circumstance.

I know you have been in contact
with Humans First. They are our



enemies. Unfortunately, I have to inform
you that you have a choice to make. You
have discovered crucial information that
could expose us. Either you become
Shelly’s mate, or you won’t leave here
alive.”

“Join or die. That’s your pitch?”
“I would prefer if you joined rather

than die, so would Shelly. What she feels
for you is more than physical need.
Everything inside her is telling her to
cling to you. It’s a biological and
emotional bond that can’t be broken.

Human mates almost never reject
their demon and when they do, even if
we make them “disappear” to give the
demon a chance to survive, they usually
die anyway.

Once a demon finds their mate, they
either live with them, or they die of



suicide by starvation.
If you hadn’t noticed what was on

the scans, I would have let you leave.
That’s what Shelly wanted if you
rejected her, even knowing she would
die.”

Kevin watched Marissa’s face
looking for a sign she was lying or
joking. She was serious.

“Can I see Shelly now?” Kevin
asked.

Marissa nodded, stood up and
opened the front door asking someone to
call Shelly.

“I will leave you to think about your
choices while you wait.”

 



34

Shelly was in the elevator by
herself. The demon who called told her
to go to the parking structure where she
would be met and escorted to the lobby
elevators. The elevator she was in would
not take her directly to Marissa’s office.

She would be entering Marissa’s
office from the reception area. It
probably meant the building was on
lockdown. They had told Kevin what
would happen if he rejected her.

She got out in the parking structure,
where two demon males were waiting.
She didn’t know either of them which
made her nervous. She had lived in the
area for some years and knew most of the
demons that lived here either by name,
face, or reputation. These two could be
new to the area, or they were called in to



do something specific. She hoped it was
the former reason and not the latter.

They all walked over to the other
bank of elevators. Shelly got a chill and
shivered. Normally she wasn’t bothered
by temperature. She guessed it was
probably less about the temperature and
more about the conversation she was
about to have. Marissa was waiting for
her when the elevator doors opened.

“He knows everything, ” Marissa
said.

Shelly was hesitant to talk to him,
but she wasn’t a coward, and it was
better to get rejected in person.

Her mind automatically ran through
the process again of what would happen
to her in a few days time. She would
have four days to fully function; the last
three would be agonizingly painful.



She had slept with him the other day
which meant she needed to hurry. After
today, she only had two full days to get
her affairs in order.

Marissa would see to her final
requests. She would call her dad later
today to tell him. If they showed up
within the next two days, she would see
them. If they came after, she would refuse
to see them.

She wanted them to remember her
with images of her laughing and enjoying
life, not the ones of her in the last
moments of it.

She walked into the office, and
Kevin stood near the couches. She closed
the door behind her and watched him. He
was the most beautiful man she had ever
seen. He was kind and caring. The type
of person the world needed now more



than ever.
He crossed his arms over his wide

chest and wore a stern expression. His
hands were balled up fists under his
arms.

If he was angry, he deserved to be.
If it weren’t for her, he could have spent
his golden years playing golf at the
country club. Now he would either be
trapped with her for the rest of his life or
dead.

“I’m sorry,” she said.
“For what?”
“For screwing up your life. If you

hadn’t met me, your life would be
perfect.”

“My life was good, but far from
perfect.”

“Maybe not, but it was better than it
is now. Look, Dr. Nettle,” she started.



“Kevin.”
“What?”
“We’ve had sex three times; I think

you can call me by my first name.”
Shelly shook her head. He was

making this more difficult. Looking at
him made her hurt for him. She wanted to
hold him, look into his eyes and feel his
strong arms wrap around her.

Didn’t he understand what he did to
her? She couldn’t bear it. She also
couldn’t bear the thought of him being
killed. A thought occurred to her.

“We need a doctor,” Shelly blurted.
“What?”
“You could be our doctor. We don’t

often need one, but we have someone
here that needs medical care. You
couldn’t leave here, but at least you
would be alive. It’s not ideal, but it’s



better than being dead,” Shelly reasoned,
“Let me ask Marissa if it’s possible.”

“Wait, what about you?”
“What about me?”
“What happens to you if we aren’t

mated?”
“Who cares about that? If Marissa

trusts you, you would be the first doctor
to learn about us. Maybe you could do a
study and tell us why we are the way we
are.”

“And where will you be in all
this?” Kevin prodded.

“Out of your life,” was her
response. Shelly rushed from the room
before Kevin could stop her.

The door opened again, and Shelly
came back in with Marissa.

“Dr. Nettle. Shelly tells me you
might be interested in helping us,”



Marissa said.
“I want it to be an option,” Shelly

insisted.
“Has he rejected you?” Marissa

asked.
Shelly was about to answer when

Kevin interrupted.
“No, I haven’t,” he said.
“But,” Shelly said.
“Shelly and I need a few more

minutes if that’s okay?” Kevin asked.
“I’ll wait outside,” Marissa

answered.
Shelly stared at the door for a

moment trying to understand what was
happening.

“What are you doing?” She said
facing him, “I’m trying to save your life.
Work with me, will you?”

Kevin grinned.



“Sit with me.”
Kevin held out his hand to her, and

she didn’t hesitate to take it. He drew her
close to him and sat down next to him on
one of the couches. He put his arm
around her encouraging her to lean
against him.

She closed her eyes and took a deep
breath. She inhaled the scent of her mate
and blinked to try to stop herself from
crying. She would miss him and long for
him until her last breath.

“Don’t cry,” He said softly.
It only made her cry harder. She

was trying to be strong. She wanted him.
In her whole life, she never wanted
anything or anyone more.

“I want to be with you,” Kevin said.
Shelly shook her head.
“No you don’t, and I don’t want you



to be with me just so can live. If you
consider being our doctor, you can still
help others. You might even be able to
continue your practice at the hospital.
Don’t throw it all away because of me.
People need good doctors.”

“And what about what I need?”
Kevin asked.

“Marissa will make sure you have
everything you need. I have money; I’ll
tell her to use it for whatever you want,”
Shelly vowed.

“I’m not talking about stuff or my
job. I’m talking about who will love
me?”

Kevin snuggled her even closer.
Shelly began to cry again. It was too

much. She stood up to get away from
him.

“I don’t know,” she said wiping the



tears from her face, “you will have to
figure that out for yourself. I can’t do
anything about that.”

Shelly’s world was crumbling, she
wanted this to be over. The list of people
she wanted to call to say goodbye was
already forming in her head.

She stepped away from him,
refusing to look at him and tried to ignore
the feeling of being cold, lonely, and lost.

Kevin stood and wrapped his arms
around her from behind, “I want to be
with you. I haven’t been able to get you
off my mind since I met you, and I don’t
regret a thing.”

“What are you saying?” She spun to
see his face.

“I don’t know how to say this right,
but I want to be your mate.”

“You don’t know what you’re



saying,” Shelly said.
“Are you trying to tell me I don’t

know what I’m doing? I’m aware it
means my life will change and that if I
don’t become your mate you’ill die. I
want to be with you for no other reason
other than to be with you. You are the
most fascinating and beautiful woman I
have ever met and I want you.”

Shelly closed her eyes and took a
breath. He had no idea what he was
volunteering to do.

“Becoming my mate means you’re
my mate forever; you can never leave
me. Your life will always be tied to
mine. Demons live a long time as in
sometimes hundreds of years and so will
you. That’s a long time to be with
someone. Were you aware of that?”

Kevin smiled.



“No, but the idea of being able to
see medical advances during the next
hundred years would be exciting as long
as you’re with me. I’m not afraid, and I
don’t make decisions lightly. Unless you
have objections to us being together. I’m
okay with it.”

Shelly searched his face. He was
sincere. She took a breath and could
smell the hormones he was releasing.
Relief flooded her body, and she
wrapped her arms around his neck and
kissed him.
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Kevin thought he was crazy, but
when Shelly stood up and moved away
from him, his heart thumped hard in his
chest. He couldn’t leave her. He hadn’t
told her yet, but he was in love with her.
He wasn’t sure about the things Marissa
told him, but he knew one thing. He
wanted Shelly with everything he had in
him.

When she kissed him, he knew he
made the right choice. She was his
forever. He kissed her madly, feverishly,
until they were both breathless. He had to
step away from her, or he would take her
right here, right now. There was
something he had to do first.

“What’s wrong?” Shelly asked
stroking the side of his face with her
delicate hand.



“Nothing, I need to tell Marissa
everything I know about Humans First.
They know you’re a sex demon and
because of me, you’re their next target.”

Kevin took Shelly’s hand reluctant
to be away from her for long. He opened
the door and saw several large males
stand-up and stare at him. He squeezed
Shelly’s hand and whispered, “Stay
behind me.”

The men seemed to relax as if they
heard him although he didn’t know how
they could have as they were across the
room.

Marissa stood.
“Dr. Nettle, is everything all right?”
“Yes, but I need to talk to you about

Humans First.”
“You can tell me everything

tomorrow,” Marissa dismissed, “Shelly



take him to your quarters. We can talk in
the morning.”

“No, you don’t understand,” Kevin
protested, “They have a compound, I’ve
toured it, they’re organized, militant and
they’ve been following me. They told me
Shelly's accident wasn’t an accident; they
planned it. Shelly is a target because of
me.”

“No, she was a target before she
met you. The two of you will be safe
here, and we can speak more about it
tomorrow,” Marissa assured them.

Kevin glanced at Shelly. She smiled
at him, and he knew that whatever else
was going on in the world could wait.
Shelly asked Marissa if they could use
the private elevator to go back
downstairs. Marissa nodded, and Sam
took a remote from his pocket and



clicked a button.
Shelly took off with Kevin in tow

running through Marissa’s office and
down the hall, stopping long enough to
open the door to the elevator lobby.

Kevin was glad he was in shape
because Shelly was moving fast, and he
knew she had slowed down for him. It
must be one of the differences between
demons and humans. It explained how the
guards were able to meet him when he
ran out of there.

The iron grip she had on his hand
told him she wasn’t letting go, and he
was content to follow her anywhere.

They got into the elevator, and she
smiled at him. He had met a lot of
women in his life, most of them stunning,
but none more beautiful than the one
before him.



His father was right. Finding the
love of his life was the best. He found
her. He was itching to touch her, but he
didn’t trust himself to move closer to her.

The elevator stopped, and he
expected Shelly to keep dragging him
down the hall in her excitement, but she
didn’t. She took her time, holding his
hand until they reached a doorway. She
opened it and was about to step inside
when Kevin pulled on her hand and
stopped her.

He let go of her hand and stepped
up close to her to sweep her off her feet.
Shelly laughed joyously and kicked the
door closed after Kevin stepped through
carrying her.

He swung her around to reach the
lock. They were not going to be
disturbed this time. He put her on her feet



and looked into her eyes. He had heard
of men who had looked into the eyes of a
woman and could see their children. He
was having that moment, and it surprised
him. He stepped away from her.

“What’s wrong?”
Kevin could see he had upset her.
“Nothing,” Kevin said.
Shelly frowned and looked down at

the floor.
“It’s okay if you’ve changed your

mind. I can request another room. Let
someone know when you’re going to
have dinner and I’ll come back later and
collect my things.”

Kevin held her arm to keep her from
moving away. It had taken him a second
to realize she was assuming he was
rejecting her again.

“Have you changed your mind?” He



asked.
“No,” she said looking at him for

the first time.
He smiled. He couldn’t believe

such a beautiful, confident woman could
be insecure. He would never let her
doubt him again.

“Good, because if I thought you
doubted me, I might be inclined to punish
you,” Kevin said with mischief in his
voice.

Shelly laughed.
“What exactly did you have in

mind?” She asked wickedly.
He took a deep breath to steady

himself.
“You. Naked. Now,” he growled.
“Yes, Master,” Shelly said

undressing.
“Now that’s what I’m talking



about,” he said watching her undress.
She slowly drew the hem of her

dress up her body to curl her fingers
under the hem and pull it up showing off
her long sleek legs. She looked at him
over her shoulder.

“Now is not the time to tease me,
woman,” Kevin warned.

“I disagree,” she said.
Her voice was heavy silk running

over his skin. It made his breath come
faster and put him on edge.

Shelly dropped her shoulder, and
the strap of her dress fell halfway down
her arm. He watched as she turned her
head showing off her smooth biteable
neck. He couldn’t wait any longer and
stepped closer grasping her around the
waist.

“If you like the dress, lose it. I’m



about to tear it off.”
Shelly smiled and rubbed her hand

over his crotch. He groaned. She was
making his already hard cock twitch. He
let go of her, took a step back to get his
brain to engage and crossed his arms
over his chest.

“I’m waiting.” His voice was deep,
rough, and husky.

Smiling wide, she pulled the dress
over her head, shimmied out of her
panties and let them drop to the floor.
Her bra dropped over her shoulder on
the way to bed. She lay back and spread
her legs giving him a good view of what
he wanted.

Kevin was so desperate to be with
her, he almost tore his pants, but there
was no way he was going to rush this.

His dick was so hard it hurt. He



stripped off the rest of his clothes and
moved toward the bed. She smiled as her
eyes focused on how his cock bounced
with his every step. A major turn on for
him.

He got on the bed and put himself
between her legs. He braced himself on
his arms and kissed her. She ran her
hands over his back, lovingly roaming
over the dips and curves of his muscles
as he held himself over her. He hunched
down to feel her entire body against him,
keeping most of his weight on his elbows
as he slipped his arms under her
shoulders.

He pressed his stomach to hers
while keeping his cock lined up with her
pussy and most of weight on his knees.
He wanted to make sure she was
comfortable, but he wanted to be skin to



skin with her. He wasn’t going to let her
up until he was done showing her once
and for all that he was never leaving her.

He kissed her with all the love he
felt for her, and he loved hearing the
moan she sighed into his mouth. It was
the sound he would spend the rest of his
life encouraging her to make over and
over.

He needed to touch every inch of
her. Before he moved to do that, he
pushed his cock against her pussy slit,
purposely moving against her clit,
making her squirm beneath him. Her
groan of pleasure shot straight to his
balls. He felt them tighten even more.

He moved down her body and
focused on her breasts. They were warm,
succulent, forbidden fruit he had to taste.
He moved his mouth over her right



breast. He lavished attention on the
nipple with the tip of his tongue, flicking
it gently listening to her moan louder.

He descended quickly and engulfed
as much of her tender flesh as he could
and sucked hard. He used his tongue to
press the hardened nub to the roof of his
mouth and rubbed it against the ridges
there.

He could feel ecstasy rolling
through him as if it were a warm breeze
on his skin. He pulled back to give her a
moment to breathe and to admire his
efforts. The nipple was a full point, and
her skin was flushed. He bent his head
intent on keeping her on the sensual high
he was creating for her. He slowly licked
and sucked her left breast. She moved
her hands through his hair. Her fingers on
his scalp ran electricity down his spine



and made his cock twitch again.
He flicked the left nipple hard

before engulfing her breast. He sucked
hard hearing her groan his name. He
released it with a last long lick and then
moved further down her body.

He kissed her ribs on both sides
while smoothing his hands down her
sides to rest near her hips. His lips ran
over her belly and abdomen.

The small patch of light auburn hair
at the apex of her thighs brought his
kisses to a halt. Extending his tongue,  he
flicked her clit with the tip of it. Shelly
arched her back and groaned his name.

He licked her slowly, relishing her
movements. She spread her legs even
wider allowing him access. She was
ready for him to take her, but he wasn’t
done with her yet. He wanted to drive



her insane. He wanted her to beg for his
cock, and once she did, he would give it
to her. He just hoped he could wait long
enough for it to happen.

So eager to be inside her, he was
about to burst, but he couldn’t do it, not
yet. He licked and sucked at her, taking
his time. Her moans were becoming
urgent and somewhat frustrated. He slid
one of his fingers into her warm sheath,
and she squirmed.

He moved inside her slowly and
then picked up speed. He licked her
faster and plunged two fingers inside her.
He could feel her body tightening, her
focus solely on what he was doing to her.

He kept up the pace of licking her in
time with his finger thrusts. Her body
jerked, and she cried out, gasping for
breath as he felt her channel clamp down



on his fingers and a rush of warm liquid
coated his fingers.

She had never looked more
beautiful than she was right then. Her
mouth was open, breathing hard, chest
heaving, her skin was pink and
glistening. Kevin couldn’t wait anymore.
He rose between her legs and put his
cock at her entrance.

“Yes?” He asked looking into her
eyes.

“Yes,” She answered huskily.
He gently pushed forward, and she

arched up towards him as he leaned
forward. He kissed her, deeply, lips,
tongue and teeth as he moved inside her.
He was finally inside her.

He stopped kissing her to breathe. It
felt so good to be with her. He was
nearly lightheaded. She wrapped her legs



around his hips and brought him closer.
He was trying to be good and not be
rough with her, but with her urging him
on, he couldn’t be gentle anymore. He
watched her face, thrilled to see such
passion in her eyes. She smiled at him
and grasped his shoulders to bring him
closer.

“Fuck me harder baby.”
Kevin lost control and fucked her

hard and fast. He was going to keep it
going as long as he could, but it wouldn’t
be for long, it was just too good.

“I love you,” Shelly whispered.
Her words swept through his body,

and he exploded inside her. He could
feel his orgasm leaving him in hot jets
while she lightly caressed his sides with
her delicate fingers.

He took a deep breath and



reluctantly pulled out. He kissed her once
more and then lay down next to her. He
drew her close and wrapped himself
around her. He needed to sleep now, but
he wanted her with him.

“I love you too,” He said.
He heard Shelly sigh with

contentment as he fell asleep.
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Shelly opened her eyes and took a
deep breath. She was next of Kevin
absorbing the hormones he was still
releasing from his body. She could feel
the warmth of his orgasm coursing
through her. Marissa was right, he was
her mate. There was no doubt about it.

The sex was fantastic. Being with
him gave her so much energy her body
felt as if it was running on pure
electricity. She leaned back to look at his
face and found him watching her.

He was beautiful, his face still
flushed with passion, his mouth relaxed
in satisfaction. He was incredible. She
rolled off him and out of bed. She froze
hearing a growl behind her.

“Come back to bed.”
“I need to speak to Marissa.”



“Later.”
“I need to make sure the Regents

understand you’ve chosen to be my mate.
You’re no longer a threat to us.”

She knew he didn’t understand that
they could still come after him.

Kevin got out of bed and walked up
to her. He put his arms around her and
laid her head on his chest. They were
standing naked with their arms wrapped
around one another, and the last thing on
Shelly’s mind was sex.

“I want to be with you.” Kevin said,
“If last night wasn’t enough to prove it to
you, then get back in bed, and I won’t let
up until you believe me.”

“It’s not me you need to convince,”
she said sighing.

“We’ll talk to Marissa together, and
I’ll do whatever she says to make sure



nothing happens to either of us.”
Shelly nodded, and he lightly

slapped her bottom before running for the
bathroom saying, “Me first.”

Shelly laughed threatening to get
back at him when he least expected it.

She smiled thinking about how much
fun being with her mate was going to be.
She picked up his clothes from the floor
where he had dropped them and folded
them neatly laying them on the bed. She
could hear the shower running. She knew
he was being honest about his feelings,
and she admired his optimism, but he
was human, he didn’t understand.

She got dressed and quietly left the
room. She took the elevator to Marissa’s
office and found her seated behind her
desk wearing a headset talking to
someone. She waved for Shelly to sit



down.
“Speak with her co-workers and

neighbors when you check her apartment.
Call me back when you know
something.”

Marissa clicked a button on the
headset and pulled it off her head.

“Is something wrong?” Shelly
asked.

“When was the last time you spoke
to Keely?”

“She visited me in the hospital. I
haven’t seen her since. Is she okay?”

“I’m not sure, no one has heard from
her. Usually when she takes off for one of
her “slutcations”, she tells several
people she’s going or at least she calls
when she gets there. There has been no
contact for several days. We’ve searched
her usual haunts and so far nothing. I’m



concerned.”
“Evan is a friend of hers, have you

spoken to him?”
“I have, and he doesn’t know

anything either. He also has mating issues
of his own to deal with right now.”

“Evan’s found his mate?”
“Yes, but there are complications.

Never mind that. Willow and her mate
are also working to find Keely. With
everyone looking for her, we should
know something soon. I’m sorry, I
assume you didn’t come up here to talk
about Keely.”

“No, I need to make sure Kevin
doesn’t have a kill order on him.”

“He doesn’t, however, we still have
the bigger problem with you being on
Humans First’s hit list. You know the
first reaction of the Regents is always to



make the problem, in this case, you, go
away, permanently.”

Shelly took a breath anticipating that
her long time friend was going to tell her
that they intended to kill her.

“I have convinced them, at least for
the time being, that it is not in our best
interest to make a permanent decision.
You are a demon. Our main objective has
always been to keep as many of our kind
alive and well. Kevin is your mate and a
doctor. It’s to our benefit to have him
available to us in situations we can’t
control like when you had your accident.
It’s best for all of us if both of you are
still contributing members of our
community. Where is your mate?”

“He was in the shower when I left.”
“Bring him here, we have things we

need to discuss. I will do everything I



can. I promise.” Marissa assured her.

Shelly went back downstairs, and
when the elevator doors opened, she
found Kevin standing there with his arms
crossed over his massive chest glaring at
her.

“I’m sorry. I had to be sure.”
He shook his head and got in the

elevator with her. She could tell he was
angry, but she put her arms around his
waist and leaned against him. She felt
him relax, and he pulled his arm out from
between them and wrapped it around her
shoulder bringing her in closer to his
side.

She could smell him, clean,
masculine male. She wanted to take him
back downstairs, throw him in bed and
make love to him until his hair was
plastered to his head with sweat. Her



thoughts caused her to leak hormones,
and he took a deep breath.

She glanced down and saw his
member start to thicken. She moved away
from him to keep her senses intact. He
could so easily make her lose control.
They would have plenty of time to be
together once she was certain her mate
was safe.
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Kevin let her move away from him.
He needed to think. The elevator doors
opened, and he walked straight out into
the hallway of Marissa’s office.

Marissa sat at her desk. There was
also another man seated across from her.
He was over six feet tall with short dark
blond hair and light brown eyes. He
dressed his lean, muscular frame and
broad shoulders in a navy blue suit with
a matching paisley tie. His shoes shone
in the light.

“Good morning, Shelly,” He said.
“Todd, what are you doing here?”

Shelly asked.
He didn’t answer.
“Good morning, Dr. Nettle. I’m

Todd Kreski, a representative of the
Regents. For lack of a better way to put



it, I’m here to assess the potential risk
you pose to us.”

“There’s no need to frighten them,”
Marissa scolded.

“We are risking a lot keeping these
two alive,” Todd stressed.

“I thought we were friends,” Shelly
said angrily.

Todd’s chiseled features softened.
“We are. There is nothing I want

more than to save you and your mate, but
if you remember, some of the things I
have to do are unpleasant.”

Kevin wasn’t sure what he meant by
that, but obviously Shelly did because
she suddenly got quiet.

“What do I have to do to convince
you I’m not a risk?” Kevin asked.

“Marissa informed us you have had
contact with Humans First. You can start



by telling me everything you know,”
Todd said.

Kevin sat down next to him, and
Shelly put her hands on Kevin’s
shoulders as she stood behind him. Kevin
explained how he met Arthur and his
thoughts on the complex during the tour.
He also told them Arthur expected an
answer soon.

“Thank you, Dr. Nettle,” Todd said.
“You may go home.”

“What about Shelly?” Kevin asked
reaching up to squeeze her hand.

“Shelly must remain here for her
safety. She was targeted. They probably
know where she lives and works. The
places she would normally go are no
longer safe.”

“Why are you letting me leave,
They’re following me too?” Kevin



asked.
“They don’t know you’re a mate yet,

but I suggest you call Mr. Sterling and
turn down his offer. If they get you into
that complex again, I suspect you won’t
be coming out.”

Kevin nodded, and he and Shelly
left the office out of the front door and
took the elevator down to the parking
structure. Marissa said a car would be
waiting for him.

“I don’t want to leave you,” Kevin
said walking to the elevator.

“I don’t want you to leave either,
but this isn’t just about us. There is a lot
more at stake. We have to trust that
whatever happens, it’s for the best.”

Kevin looked deep into the blue
eyes of his mate and sighed. In a short
time, she had become his world.



When the doors opened, two male
demons were waiting. He kissed her
goodbye, and she went back up in the
elevator.

He was escorted through the parking
garage and into a waiting car. They
dropped him off in the University
district, and a second car with three men
drove him to the lot where he had parked
his car. He opened the door to get out
when the man with him stopped him.

“Please stay in the car until we’ve
had a chance to check it out.” His escort
said.

He watched as the men got on the
ground and checked under his car. One of
the men said he spotted something, and
they got back in the car. The front seat
passenger pulled out his cell phone and
made a call. The driver made his way out



of the parking structure. Kevin was
confused and about to start asking
questions when the man sitting next to
him shook his head. Kevin listened to the
man speak on the phone.

“Lacey, we have a problem, we
need to bring the doctor back to the
office. Could you please let Marissa
know and we will explain when we get
there? Yeah, okay, we’ll be there,
thanks.”

The man sitting next to him then
answered his unspoken question.

“We need to take you back because
your car had a bomb.”

“Are you joking?”
“There is no mistaking the smell of

explosives and it was attached to the
axle, set to go off as soon as the wheels
moved. Do you have your house keys on



you? Lacey is sending someone to get the
keys to check out your place if it’s safe,
we’ll take you there to get a few things
before we head back.”

They had gotten on Highway 167
going south instead of north. He assumed
they wanted to throw off anyone who
might be following them. He pulled out
his cell phone and asked if he could call
Arthur, his companion nodded.

“Dr. Nettle, have you thought about
my offer?” Arthur asked.

“You attached a bomb to my car?”
“I apologize for the necessity. It’s

not personal. If you are a mate as I
suspect you are, that puts you in my
crosshairs.”

“You need help, Arthur.”
“Go to hell demon lover.”
“See you there,” Kevin said hanging



up the phone. His seat mate chuckled.
“You handled that well. Welcome to

the family.” The demon said holding out
his hand.

Kevin shook it and laughed, and
then he shut off his phone and removed
the battery.

They got off the freeway in Auburn
and drove into the parking lot of a casino
that had a motorcycle on the neon sign.
They stopped, and a big bike rolled up to
the side of the car carrying an even
bigger man.

Kevin’s escort rolled down the
window and handed the keys over to the
guy on the bike, who put the keys in his
pocket and left. They didn’t even speak
to one another. They stayed parked in the
lot until the roar of the big bike faded in
the distance.



They drove around the Auburn area
for a few more minutes then doubled
back to get to Bellevue. The news over
the radio reported the car bomb. The
authorities had already started evacuating
the area. Kevin was sitting in the car
wondering how the hell he was going to
get out of this mess.
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Shelly was sitting with Marissa in
her office when Lacey called about the
explosives. Todd took off saying he
needed to get more information about the
bomb. He was hoping he could connect it
to Humans First.

Marissa made another call asking
someone to go clothes shopping for
Kevin in case his apartment wasn’t safe.

“I’m sorry to make you wait. There
are so many things to coordinate.”

“I understand.”
“Do you love him?” Marissa asked.
“Yes,” Shelly answered without

hesitation.
“I have a plan to keep you both safe,

but you would have to be extra careful
with any humans you met.”

“Whatever it is, I’ll do it,” Shelly



said.
Marissa nodded and wrote down a

number on a piece of paper. “I have more
calls to make. Here is Violet’s number,
call her and tell her you’re ready. She is
going to be dressing you. Oh, and one
more thing, she’s human.”

Shelly called, and Violet said to
meet her in the workroom in an hour.

Shelly went downstairs to her room
until it was time to meet Violet. She went
to the workroom and stepped inside. The
room itself was plain. It had no
decorations on the walls. The main piece
of furniture was a rolling cabinet full of
tailoring tools, chalk, measuring tapes,
pins and whatnot. There was also a table
large enough for cutting out patterns and
various sewing machines were placed on
tables around the room. They were mini-



stations set up for specific tasks.
The cabinets against the wall were

full of different kinds and colors of
fabric. All the color in the room came
from that one wall.

Two male demons escorted Violet
into the room. Violet’s chubby frame
couldn’t have been more than five-two.
The men were carrying several bags for
her.

“Shelly?” Violet asked.
Shelly nodded.
Violet beamed. “I’m so glad to meet

you. I’m looking forward to building
your wardrobe.”

“I have a full closet at home,”
Shelly replied.

Violet laughed.
“Marissa wants you dressed in

custom made clothing. We can’t have you



showing up in public wearing something
off the rack.”

“I don’t understand,” Shelly said.
“I was told was to make sure you

and your man are well-dressed. Where is
your man by the way?”

“I’m not sure.”
“That’s all right, I will catch him

later. Men are so much easier. A few
tailored suits and he should be good. I
will get your measurements now  and we
can talk about what kind of fabrics you
like to wear, and then I can start. Lift
your arms, please.”

Shelly did as the seamstress asked
while Violet zipped around her taking
measurements pausing occasionally to
write them down. The entire process
from start to finish didn’t take long.

Violet told her she had everything



she needed and promised she would love
the results. Shelly left as Violet was
pointing to a bolt of fabric on a top shelf
asking a demon to pull it down.

Shelly went back to her room
wondering what she was supposed to do
next. She couldn’t go back to work, and
she couldn’t go home. She sat on the bed
listless. She could have watched TV, but
she was used to being active. It was
difficult for her just to sit.

She reminded herself that she
trusted Marissa. She promised to do
what she could to keep them both alive.
She had to because now that Shelly had
found her mate, there was no way she
was going to live without him.
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Kevin’s condo was deemed safe,
and they drove directly there. He was
told to pack what he needed. He
wouldn’t be returning anytime soon. With
the two quick phone calls he was
allowed, he called his parents and
Natalie. He told them he was going on
vacation for a few days and would be out
of contact.

Once he hung up, he was ushered
out the door so quickly he had to ask
why.

“They are probably watching this
place and noticed the lights. We need to
get you out of here before they come
knocking.”

Kevin grabbed his bag, but a demon
took it from him shaking his head.

“If we run into trouble, the only



thing we want you to do is run. Protecting
you is the priority. Shelly would kill us if
something happened to her mate.”

“I’m sorry, I’m so absorbed with
what’s happening, I didn’t even ask your
name. I’m Kevin.”

“Nice to meet you, Kevin, I’m
Gareth,”

Kevin noted his big smile and kind
face. He had no doubt Gareth could do
damage with his massive body, but he
seemed like a nice guy. He was glad he
was protecting him and not looking for
him.

“Once we get there, you have to see
Violet.”

“Who’s Violet?”
“She’s Marissa’s seamstress. She’s

going to make clothes for you.”
“But I just picked up my clothes,”



Kevin whined.
Gareth laughed.
“It’s not the same, once you have

had clothes made for you by Violet, you
will never buy anything again. She’s so
important to us that all male demons are
told to stay away from her.”

“Does she know you are all
demons?”

“Yes, but she doesn’t believe us.
Marissa says it’s in her best interest to
keep it that way. Now that you know the
truth about everything, don’t you wish
you didn’t?”

Kevin had to agree he had a point.
There had been a few moments when he
wished he had never heard of any of this.

“In any case, you are going to get
the best fitting clothes you’ve ever had in
your life.”



“I’m looking forward to it,” Kevin
said.

They drove around a little longer
until they finally reached the building.
Gareth escorted him to Violet’s room.
Violet took the needed measurements,
and Gareth gestured when it was time to
go.

Gareth rode down in the elevator
with him but didn’t get out when it
stopped on Kevin’s floor. He said he
needed to report to Marissa.

Kevin knocked on the door and
waited for Shelly to answer. He knew he
didn’t need to wait, he could have just
gone inside, but their relationship was
new. He didn’t want just to barge in.
Shelly answered the door and stepped
aside to let him in.



“Did you get measured?”
“Yes,” Kevin answered.
Things felt awkward between them.
“Has something happened?”
“No.”
He didn’t believe her.
“What’s wrong?”
“I’m concerned about what Marissa

has planned. She hasn’t told me anything,
and I’m nervous.”

Kevin put his arms around her.
“Marissa said it would be fine, and

I believe her.”
Shelly sighed against his chest. She

wrapped her arms around his neck and
brought him closer. She tilted her head
up, and he bent to touch his lips to hers.
Shelly kissed him sweetly at first then
more urgently, and Kevin let her do
whatever she wanted.



Shelly used her arms to encourage
him to move towards the bed. As he was
happy where this was going, he moved.
He felt the mattress pressing the back of
his knees, and he leaned back taking
Shelly with him. She sprawled on top of
him, opening her thighs and putting her
legs on either side of his torso.

Never once in all of that did they
stop kissing. Kevin wanted nothing more
than to be inside her again. He reached
down to strip off her top when the phone
rang.
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“Let it ring,” he said.
“It might be Marissa,” Shelly

protested.
“It can wait,” Kevin said flipping

over and caging Shelly beneath him. She
turned underneath him, reached for it and
answered. After she had hung up, she
flipped over to face him as he hovered
above her.

“That was Lacey reminding us there
is going to be a party in the bar later.”

“That’s nice of her,” Kevin replied
tartly moving to lie next to her.

“She called to remind me because
you don’t understand how things work.”

“What’s not to understand about a
party?” Kevin sounded irritated.

“When sex demons have a party, it
means there will be people having sex at



the party. She wanted me make sure you
don’t freak out seeing an orgy.”

“What gave her the idea that I
would? I’m a doctor. I’ve pretty much
seen or heard about just about
everything.”

Shelly put her hands on her hips.
“How many orgies with sex demons

have you seen?”
“None,” Kevin admitted.
“Exactly, and I’m pretty sure you

couldn’t even imagine what happens.
Lacey thought I should keep you away
from there, but if you think you can
handle it, doctor, maybe we should go,”
Shelly challenged.

“Sure why not?” he said, “Wait,
does that mean we have to join in?”

“Of course, why else would we
go?” Shelly said casually.



“Wait a minute. You’re planning to
have sex with someone else while we’re
there?” Kevin asked.

“Well, yeah, and sex will be with
several people actually. When we have
orgies, we don’t limit ourselves to just
one partner. That would be like choosing
only one thing at an all you can eat buffet
and who does that? No one. Don’t worry.
I’m sure there will be many other succubi
there who would be all over that big dick
of yours.”

“We’re not going,” Kevin stated
firmly.

“Why not?”
His face turned red, and she could

tell he was about to start yelling.
“I’m joking,” Shelly said, “You’re

my mate. I can’t sleep with anyone but
you and soon your body will only want



me. Even if another woman tried to sleep
with you, you wouldn't get hard. You will
only get hard and hungry for me.”

“I already am, but right now I’m
hungry, for food,” His stomach growled
again.

“I’m sorry. I don’t eat much. It’s not
something I think about,” Shelly said.

Kevin had just realized something.
“You get nourishment from sex

right? That means you have to have a lot
of sex.” Shelly didn’t like where this was
going.

“Yes, I need sex to survive, but now
that I have you. I have everything I need.”
She stepped into him and put her arms
around his waist and pressed their
bodies together. He suddenly pulled
away.

“How many men have you slept



with?” She didn’t want to tell him, but if
she planned to spend the rest of her life
with him, she needed to be honest with
him.

“Before I answer that, let me give
you some background information.”

“Why won’t you just give me a
number?” Kevin insisted

“Because I can’t give you an exact
number, I can only give you an estimate,
but I want you to understand the context.”

“Fine, go ahead,” Kevin said
crossing his arms over his chest and
standing stone-faced in front of her.

“My sex demon tendencies showed
up when I hit puberty. Up until that point,
I was a normal kid. My dad hoped that
being the only girl out of four children
that I was going to be human. He was
surprised when all of my brothers were



human, and I was the demon. He had
been chasing boys away from me since I
was eight, and now he had to start
encouraging me to talk to them.” Shelly
smiled, “My poor dad. The first time I
got hungry, he took me to the mall and
told me I needed to have sex with
someone that day. I did what he taught me
and found a horny teenager a little older
than me.”

“I don’t see how this relates to my
question,” Kevin said.

“Hold your horses, I’m getting
there. The guy and I found a quiet corner
in the mall, to get it done. As soon as it
was finished, my dad was there pulling
him away from me. The poor kid was so
disoriented he didn’t know what was
going on. It was then that we discovered
my little problem.”



“What problem?”
“I’m instantly forgettable.”
“What does that mean?”
“It means that every man I have ever

been with since the first one forgets me
about ten minutes after I have sex with
him.”

“How is that possible?” Kevin
dropped his arms at his side.

“I don’t know. That’s just the way it
is with me. Most demons get to snuggle
up for several hours with their partners.
Dawn is usually the time when amnesia
kicks in for humans. I am almost instantly
forgettable; my interactions don’t last
much longer than the time it takes a man
to come and catch his breath.”

Thinking about it made Shelly angry.
It wasn’t fair that others got to spend time
with their lovers, and she didn’t. She



was mounted and abandoned. Kevin still
looked annoyed, and suddenly she was
angry he was questioning her. He had no
idea what it was like for her.

“I have never had a lover hold me
unless it was to hold me up against
something so he could fuck me. Most of
the time, I have sex standing up with him
behind me, I hardly ever get to see their
faces. I never feel their skin on mine, last
night was the first time I have ever been
totally naked with my partner. I also
never slept next to someone before.

So to answer your question, I’ve
been having sex with at least two men a
day since I was 14, and I’m 36 now. Do
the math. That’s the context. If you want
to judge me, go ahead. At least now you
have all the facts.”

Shelly stalked over to the dresser,



whipped open the drawer being careful
not to break it and pulled out clothes to
wear.

“I’m going to take a shower, and
then I will find food for you, your
highness.”

Kevin quickly moved in front of her
when she turned to go into the bathroom.

“I’m sorry,” He said. He put his
arms around her.

“I hate the thought of someone else
touching you.”

Shelly let him hold her, she but
didn’t look at him.

“Now that I have context, I’m
happy.”

“What?”
He was crazy.
Kevin smiled at her confusion.
“I’m not thrilled about all the



others, but I understand. I’m happy
because I can hold you. I can look into
your eyes while we’re making love, and I
get to sleep next to you every night. I’m
happy because I wake up with you beside
me in the morning. No one else knew
what they had, but I do, and I get to keep
you.”

Shelly was speechless. She
wrapped her arms around him, and he
held her tighter against him. She could
feel his cock getting hard against her
stomach.

“Get in the shower before I forget
I’m starving and take you back to bed,”
he said.
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After Kevin had his turn in the
shower, they rode the elevator up a few
floors to the cafeteria. Kevin got a
sandwich and a small side salad, and
Shelly got a chocolate chip cookie.

“As your doctor I have to tell you
that isn’t exactly a healthy thing to eat,”
Kevin said.

Shelly laughed.
“If you’re worried I’m going to get

fat, don’t be. You and I are going to have
sex so often; I won’t have time to get
fat.”

Kevin was astonished. He heard
scattered laughter and gave her a look.

Shelly laughed even harder.
“Couldn’t you have at least

whispered?” He scolded.
“There’s no point.”



She lowered her voice to a whisper.
“Every demon in here can hear
everything we say. We have very good
hearing. Do we not?”

Several smiling faces turned their
way. One guy even winked at Kevin and
gave him the thumbs up sign. Shelly
laughed again, and Kevin felt his face get
hot.

Shelly continued telling him all
about her growing up in Idaho and what
it was like to realize she was a sex
demon like her dad. Kevin was
fascinated by her. She was smart,
beautiful, and brave. She moved to a
bigger city to make feeding easier and
increase her chances of finding a mate.

Kevin wished he had met her that
day at the golf club. He hated that she had
to be in a car accident for them to have



met, but he was glad fate threw them
together. He smiled on the way back to
their room. His mother would love her.

The elevator stopped, and Shelly
stepped out first. Kevin followed behind
her watching her strawberry blond
ponytail swinging. He caught the scent of
her hair and grinned. The scent of it had
been teasing his nose all night as he slept
next to her, and he loved it. He loved her.

They  were in their room and he
was trying to talk her into bed again
when someone began banging on the door
and shouting.

“Sam, what’s wrong?” Shelly
asked.

“We need the doctor at the hospital,
now.”
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They went to the parking structure
and into a car waiting to take them to the
ER. Shelly tried to stay out of the way
watching everyone around her focus on
their tasks, but one person stood out.
There was a security guard watching her.
Not that being scrutinized by men was
unusual, but this was different. She could
almost feel his dislike of her.

She smiled at him to test her theory.
He gave her a look of disdain which
confirmed her suspicions and surprised
her at the same time.

Kevin walked over to tell her he
had to jot down a few notes and then he
had to wait for the test results. Kevin
didn’t notice the guard, but the guard
focused on him as well.

As they were heading for the lounge



to wait, Shelly saw the guard take a cell
phone out of his pocket and start dialing.
She walked around the corner with
Kevin and then stopped. Kevin opened
his mouth to ask what was happening
when she put her finger to her lips.

“Shh,” she said, “I’m trying to listen
for something.”

Her patience paid off as she heard
the guard speaking.

“The doctor showed up with her.
He’s treating the other one. What do you
want me to do? OK, I’ll let you know
what I find out.” The guard said.

Shelly had heard enough, and she
encouraged Kevin to keep moving
promising to tell him everything later.

Kevin went to refill his cup as she
called Marissa who assured her she
would be there shortly.



While they waited for Marissa to
arrive, Shelly was going to make sure
Kevin was safe. The guard kept a close
watch on them, but with so many people
around, there was no way he could get
close enough to do any harm. There was
a moment when Kevin walked away from
her to speak to another doctor for a
moment. The guard walked past her
whispering, “I know what you are.”

She responded by saying, “Then you
know what I’m capable of doing.”

She threw a small measure of scent
at him, and he groaned. He moved
quickly away from her, anxiety showing
in every step.

She kept track of his whereabouts
until Marissa arrived. When she did, the
guard was escorted away while other
demons distracted the humans from



noticing. Marissa herself came in, waved
to Shelly and then left the room to see the
injured demon.

Shelly still didn’t know who it was.
Marissa refused to tell her, and Kevin
couldn’t say anything due to
confidentiality. None of the others said
anything either. They were following
Marissa’s orders. She didn’t understand
why and asked Marissa about it later, but
she dodged the question.

“I don’t need you worrying about
someone else. I need you to take care of
one thing, protecting your mate. I will
handle everything else,” Marissa said.

Kevin updated Shelly by telling her
Marissa was doing everything she could
for the injured demon. He also handed
her a stunning gold and diamond ring and
told her to put it on her ring finger.



“If this is you asking me to marry
you, I have to say, it’s not exactly what I
pictured,” She said.

He laughed.
“Marissa handed me the ring and

told me to tell you to put it on. It’s part of
the plan. She also said Violet should be
here any minute to bring us a change of
clothes. She said to be prepared just to
go with it,” Kevin said.

Shelly shrugged and put the ring on.
A little while later, Violet arrived

carrying a beautiful midnight blue dress
with a tailored bodice and a flowing
floor length hemline, and matching shoes.
Violet also had a stylish outfit for Kevin.
He made a face while someone worked
on his hair. Shelly found it amusing.

Kevin issued orders for admitting
the injured demon making sure they had a



private room per Marissa’s instructions.
Marissa nodded with approval when she
saw them and said it was time to set the
plan in motion. The three of them left the
hospital and went to an expensive hotel
in Seattle.
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There was a ballroom full of people
waiting for them. Servers swirled around
the room carrying silver trays of chilled
champagne. A delectable chocolate
fountain decorated a table laden with
food.

Marissa ushered them to the front of
the room and had them stand next to her.
A microphone appeared in her hand.
Shelly was comfortable; he was
nauseous.

“What’s wrong?” Shelly asked.
“I hate public speaking,” he

muttered.
“Don’t worry. I will take care of it,”

Shelly assured him taking his hand and
giving it a little squeeze.

Marissa spoke into the microphone
after checking to make sure it was on.



“Shelly and Kevin, welcome to your
engagement party!”

The crowd cheered, and Shelly
reminded him to smile, and he grinned
reflexively.

“Please enjoy yourselves tonight
and join me in wishing the couple a
happy life together,” Marissa said.

She handed the microphone to
someone and moved closer to speak to
them.

“Smile, the press is here to see a
fairytale love story. I told them I threw a
surprise party for you two since Kevin is
a prominent local doctor who is now off
the market. I expressed disappointment
that I couldn’t ask him to be in the
bachelor auction next year. Shelly,
they’re going to want to find out about the
woman who finally made the workaholic



doctor stop and pay attention. The public
will love your story.”

“What if they find out Shelly was
one of my patients?” Kevin asked.

“I’ve already told them. The media
is here because of it. You fell in love
with her while trying to save her life.
You bumped into her one day while
grocery shopping and struck up a
conversation. You became fast friends.
The rest I’ve left to their imaginations
only saying that it was a whirlwind
romance and engagement.”

“This is your plan?” Kevin scoffed.
“Yes. I need you to continue to

practice medicine. You can’t do that
living in my basement. This way you
maintain your status and Shelly is
recognizable. The public will gravitate
towards you which would make it harder



for someone to try to kill you. I realize
it’s not ideal, but it was the best I could
come up with on such short notice.”

Kevin considered it and had to
admit it was a decent plan. He would
make it work. Shelly would be safe, and
he didn’t have to live in hiding for the
rest of his life. He took a deep breath to
steady himself. He never dreamed of
doing something like this, but for Shelly,
he would do anything.

It was at that moment that he
remembered Johan talking about Sarah
and how he would have done anything
for her. Sarah was the love of Johan’s
life, and Kevin had found his. He smiled
thinking that he was just like Johan. Now
that he was going to marry Shelly, he
couldn’t wait to get her pregnant.

“Why are you smiling?” Shelly



asked.
He shook his head, took her hand,

brought it to his lips and kissed it gently.
He placed her hand on his arm and
smiled walking her forward into the
crowd.

After that night, their faces were
plastered everywhere. Marissa made
sure they were seen all over town. Kevin
didn’t like being constantly followed and
photographed, but Shelly seemed to be
having a great time.

She charmed them all. The public
couldn’t get enough of her. Marissa told
Kevin to be patient. Their fifteen minutes
of fame would be over soon, but it was
enough to dissuade anyone from going
after him or Shelly. That was reason
enough for him to smile for the cameras.
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A few days later, Kevin walked in
to find Natalie holding a chart and his lab
coat.

“Good Morning Nat,” Kevin said.
“Room Two,” she replied smiling.
He smiled back and knocked on the

door before going in. He was surprised
to find someone he never thought he
would see again.

“Hello, Doc.”
“Arthur, what are you doing here?”
“Congratulations on your

engagement to a demon, and I can guess
you don’t want to work for me, but you’ll
still be my doctor won’t you?”

“I don’t know if that’s such a good
idea. I don’t think my future wife is going
to be thrilled knowing I’m treating
someone who thinks she’s a demon.”



“You’re going to act like you don’t
know she’s one of them? Well, all right, I
won’t try to dispel your delusions. You’ll
figure it out sooner or later. I just came
by to let you know there are no hard
feelings. I have a lot of respect for you,
and I don’t want to hurt you. I took
Shelly’s name off the kill list.”

Kevin froze. He didn’t want to
show any reaction to what he just heard.
He stood there and waited to see what
else Arthur had to say.

“Not that it matters. There are a
hundred others on the list. Once I’m
done, she will be the only one left, and
she can’t live forever. Take care of
yourself Doc, and if you change your
mind, let me know.”

“I will do that. Take care, Arthur.”
Now that Kevin knew Arthur



wouldn’t be harming Shelly, he felt a
little better, but not much. He was still
nervous that Arthur wouldn’t keep his
word. He figured the man had everything
to lose and nothing to gain by harming
him or Shelly. Nonetheless, his mind
wouldn’t be at ease until he saw her.

A car came to pick him up and took
him to the parking lot where they had
parked his new car and gave him
directions to his new home. He told
Marissa there was no way he could go
back to his condo. He knew Arthur had
been watching him there. The thought of
being back there unsettled him.

Marissa told him she had already
thought about that and arranged for them
to live in a house in Issaquah until they
found something they preferred. Shelly’s
condo was going to be cleared out by



humans and the place sold once it was
ready. She had also arranged to have
Kevin’s things packed up by humans and
put in storage. He could sell or rent out
his place as he pleased.

When he arrived at the Issaquah
house, Shelly was waiting for him.She
wore a light pink dress; it emphasized
her beautiful blond hair. She smiled wide
at him, and he knew that wherever she
was would always be his home.

“Hi. I have a surprise for you,”
Shelly said.

“Do you?” He said taking her in his
arms, “I think I might like the surprise
better if you were naked. ”

“No,” Kevin’s mother said from
behind Shelly. His face felt red hot, and
Shelly stifled a laugh.

“Your parents are here,” Shelly said



amused.
“I wish you had said something

earlier.” Kevin gritted out before smiling
at his mom.

“Kevin honey, we were lucky
enough to spend a couple of hours with
Shelly. Your dad and I love her. She’s
just the kind of girl I hoped you marry.”

“Thanks, Mom,” Kevin said.
Shelly took his mother into the

kitchen where they were working on
dinner together. Kevin sat down on the
couch. His father was seated comfortably
in a recliner.

“Son, I’m proud of you. You landed
a beautiful girl that your mother loves.
That’s one hurdle you sailed over, now
for the rest.”

“What do you mean?”
“Now your mother is going to want



you to hurry up and set the date. After
that, she’s going to start nagging you for
grandkids. If you have at least one of
each, she should be good. Until then
you’re on the hook. Just letting you
know.”

“Thanks, Dad.”
“We spoke to Marissa, and she said

Shelly has special health needs. She’s a
lovely girl, and I know you’re a good
man. Are you sure you want to take on
that kind of responsibility?”

“I love her Dad.”
“Well, then that’s all the matters,

isn’t it?” He smiled, and Kevin couldn’t
help but smile back.
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The next few days were interesting.
Kevin was able to keep his practice, and
with the huge influx of new human
patients, from all the publicity, he was
busy. He tried to make time to work for
Marissa. Demon physiology intrigued
him, and he asked Marissa a lot of
questions, most of which she couldn’t
answer.

They had decided it might be in
their best interest to start to take a closer
look at the differences between demons
and humans. Having the extra organ was
known, but there might be other things
that could give them away. It was best to
cover all the bases.

Kevin suggested Dr. Martin Furman
might be a good candidate to do research
for them. His practice was failing due to



his terrible attitude, but Marissa declined
with an apology saying that unless Dr.
Furman had a demon mate, they couldn’t
trust him.

Kevin set up an office in one of the
rooms in Marissa’s basement floors and
asked for volunteers. In starting the
comparison between humans and
demons, he thought blood samples might
be the easiest place to start. Marissa
knew of a lab that could assist. In time,
Kevin hoped they would find others they
could trust that would better help them
understand just what made demons
different.

While he was working with Marissa
on getting a working medical office up
and running in the basement of her
building, he was also working on
something else.



He and Shelly had attended an
intense series of dinners and events with
local celebrities. Shelly complained that
she had permanent spots on her retinas
from all the flash photography. He felt
terrible because he knew the only reason
she was doing it was because of him.

When he complained to Marissa
about all the events she expected them to
attend, she told him it was the best way
to keep them safe. When they first found
out there was a threat against Shelly, they
could have put her on a plane to
somewhere else, and she would have
been fine. When it was uncertain as to
whether he was going to accept being a
mate, Marissa admitted she had asked
Shelly if she wanted to move elsewhere
for her safety.

Shelly refused. She wanted to be



with her mate or die. Life wouldn’t be
worth living without him.

At first Kevin thought Shelly was
just being dramatic; then he met Megan
Winston. She was beautiful, smart,
sweet, and hollow. Someone mentioned
the loss of her fiancé, and he understood.
There was something missing from her as
if her soul was gone, but her body was
still here. If he had been killed, and
Shelly continued to live, she might have
been just like Megan. The thought of that
made his chest hurt. He knew how much
she sacrificed for him, and he would
make it up to her.

He would start by asking her to
marry him. There were so many things
they had to do since the day she put the
ring on her finger, and they approached
the crowd. He hadn’t had time to ask her



properly. It wasn’t a question of whether
or not she would say no. He already
knew the answer.

He had no doubt she loved him. The
point was she deserved to have the
moment she dreamed about while
growing up. He was not Prince
Charming, but for a little while, he could
be.

He asked Marissa to book a private
room in a nice restaurant. He took care of
the rest. Since he couldn’t give her a
diamond ring, he bought her a matching
pendant. He arranged everything with the
restaurant. By the time he got home, he
was confident it would go well.

She was getting ready when he got
home. She was sitting at her dressing
table putting her hair up, her silky slip
clinging in all the right places. She was



beautiful. If he hadn’t planned to propose
tonight, he might have swept her up and
taken her to bed.

“We are going to be late if you’re
just going to stand there and watch me,”
she cautioned.

He smiled and went to get dressed.
He had no doubt the urges he was feeling
now would be gone by the end of the
night. His immediate goal was to get her
to the restaurant.

“The food must be good here,”
Shelly commented when he opened the
car door for her and helped her out.

“What makes you say that?”
“I can smell your excitement.”
“I’m happy to be able to get out of

the house and not have to worry about
people flashing cameras in our faces. It’s
just going to be us tonight, and I can’t



wait,” Kevin answered.

Shelly smiled when she saw the
room filled with flowers, and he knew
everything he had done was worth it.

“Kevin, this is wonderful, I love it!”
He pulled out her chair for her and

then prepared himself to have a special
night with his intended bride. They had
dinner and for the first time truly had the
chance to enjoy one another’s company.

When it was time for dessert, Kevin
felt the moment was perfect for what he
was trying to do. The server brought their
chocolate mousse dessert in a heart-
shaped cup. Kevin waited to see if
Shelly noticed something sparkly on the
plate.

“What is this?”
Kevin took it from her and got down

on one knee in front of her. He had never



loved her more, and he hoped she could
see it in his eyes.

“I love you more every day, and I
can’t live without you. Will you marry
me?”

“Yes, I will.”
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Three Weeks Later

Shelly was wearing her pendant and
happy that Kevin seemed content. He
was busy with his practice, and testing
volunteers at Marissa’s clinic. They
hadn’t set a wedding date yet, but
between Kevin’s mother and Marissa, it
was going to happen sooner rather than
later.

While Kevin was happy, she was
bored. She was now fully healed due to
the many bouts of sex with her mate. It
was hard for her being home for hours by
herself while he worked.

She spent a lot of time worrying
about Slutarella, her pet name for Keely.
The crazy she-demon still had not been
found, and Shelly wondered if the man



Keely called Soldier had something to do
with her disappearance.

Shelly was happier than she had
ever been in her life, but she was also
more concerned about the fate of her
species.

Humans First was a problem. They
knew she was a demon, no doubt they
would be keeping an eye on her and
Kevin for the rest of their lives. It wasn’t
a comforting thought, but if there was one
thing Keely taught her was that life
needed to be lived to be called life. She
wouldn’t let anyone stand in the way of
her and Kevin maintaining the kind of
happiness they shared. She was
determined to live her life to the fullest.

Her boss had called to ask when she
was coming back to work. There were
new homes on the market and her boss



wanted his best agent back on the job.
She was ready to go back to work. The
problem was Kevin had refused to sign
the release form.

She didn’t push him at first because
she wasn’t sure she would sell as many
houses now that she had a mate. She
couldn’t have sex with her clients
anymore to put them in a good mood and
influence them to make an offer on the
property. She knew she was good, but
she wasn’t sure if her skill was with
people or just with sex. Her whole life
had been wrapped up in her abilities as a
realtor. Now she just wasn’t sure.

She didn’t know what she was
going to do if she couldn’t do her job, but
she needed to find out one way or
another. However, the first thing she had
to do was to get Kevin to sign the form.



She had spoken to him about it a couple
of times, and he had refused, saying she
still needed more rest.

Shelly was done waiting. She was
going to get him to sign the form. It was
time to get creative.
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When Kevin walked in the front
door one night, he smelled something
great coming from the kitchen. He passed
the dining room table and saw a piece of
paper lying there with a pen. Leaning
over to read it, he saw it was the release
form. He had refused to sign it; still
afraid something could happen to her.

Not that long ago that a female
demon had barely survived a gunshot
wound from a sniper rifle. If something
happened to Shelly, he wouldn’t survive.
Just the thought of it made his chest ache.

“There you are,” Shelly said in a
sultry voice that ignited a fire at the base
of his spine and shot straight to his balls.

He found her dressed in spiked high
heels and a black lace negligee that left
nothing to his imagination. He could



already feel his cock pressing against the
front of his pants.

“Are you hungry?” She asked tilting
her head and letting her hair cascade
over her shoulder.

“Yes, but not for food,” Kevin said
taking a step towards her.

Shelly stepped back.
“I’m happy to satisfy any hunger you

have, my love, except I need something
from you first.” She glanced over at the
form.

“Arthur is still out there. I can’t lose
you,” Kevin said.

“I don’t want to lose you either, but
we can’t live our lives in fear. If we do,
they win. You want to keep saving
people. I want to give people a chance to
live in their dream homes. You risk it
every day, why can’t I? Please sign the



form.”
Kevin looked at the woman he

loved, the woman he would follow
anywhere forever. He considered
refusing again, but knew she was ready
to fight with him and the last thing he
wanted to do with her right now was
fight.

Then he reminded himself that he
was planning to get her pregnant as fast
as he could. Once that happened, he
would have a stronger argument for her
to stay home and out of harm’s way. If
she knew what he was thinking,  she
would be mad, but he couldn’t help it.
She was everything to him.

“And what happens if I refuse to
sign?” He said smirking. He knew he
would eventually sign the form, but he
wanted her safe just a little longer.



“Then the only hunger I will help
you satisfy will be for food.”

“You’re going on a sex strike?”
“That’s right,” Shelly said.
“You are a sex demon. You can’t go

more than three days before your body
begins to starve. I bet I can last longer
than you can,” he said.

“What you fail to remember, Doctor,
is that while my body adjusted to yours,
your body has also adapted to mine. So
yes, let’s see who lasts the longest shall
we?” Shelly smiled and went to the
kitchen.

Kevin watched her hips sway as she
walked and followed her. He loved the
sound of her shoes on the hardwood
floor. He watched her toss her head to
get her thick hair to lie down her back.
She then took a pair of pot holders and



opened the oven door. He knew what
was coming next, but he still wasn’t
prepared. She bent at the waist, and he
could see she was wearing crotchless
panties.

He groaned. She straightened up and
put the roast on the stove to rest. He
watched her reach up to the cabinet and
pull down two plates. She stretched out
giving him a good look at her sleek body,
and again his couldn’t help glancing
between her legs. His eyes followed her
every move as she took the plates, got
silverware and napkins from the drawers
and went back to the living room to set
the table.

She brushed past him whispering, “I
hope you’re hungry.”

He growled which made her laugh.
He watched her do the things she did



every day knowing she did all of it for
him, and he felt grateful. He was also
horny.

By the time she had the food on the
table, Kevin was shaking. She had
brushed past him several times touching
his chest, stroking his cock and patting
his ass. She asked him to sit at the table,
and she insisted he sit right next to where
the form and pen waited. He reminded
himself to be strong.

He reached for the potatoes
planning to eat fast and get into the
shower where he could take care of his
growing problem. She took the dish from
him saying she would serve him instead.
Once she leaned over, and he saw her
breasts, his resolve crumbled.
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Shelly was pleased to hear him
groan, watch him grab the pen, and sign
his name on the form.

“Thank you darling, now what is it
you’re most hungry for?”

Kevin stood up and grabbed Shelly
by the waist as she laughed.

He picked her up and carried her
straight into the bedroom, put her on the
bed and stripped. He pulled his socks off
and nearly fell over in his haste. She
laughed, and he growled at her. She
loved that her professional doctor
growled like an animal when he was
horny.

He dropped his pants and
underwear, stepping out of them as he
yanked his shirt over his head. She
admired the smooth, powerful



movements of his muscular body. His
skin was turning pink, and his breathing
was deep and hard. He was excited, and
she couldn’t wait.

She had baited him because she
knew he couldn’t resist her. If he had
done the same to her, she would’ve been
able to resist him either.

She moved over to make sure there
was enough room for him. He stopped
for a moment to just look at her, and she
smiled at him.

He stepped closer to her, and she
immediately wrapped her hands around
his thick plum colored cock. The veins
were pulsing, and she didn’t hesitate to
run her tongue over the head dipping
briefly into the slit at the top.

Kevin groaned and put a hand on
her shoulder to steady himself. She could



see his knees getting weaker. She sucked
on his fat cock running her hands over his
washboard abs absorbing the sweat and
hormones he was releasing. She loved
the sounds he made.

She wanted to suck him off, but she
would do that later, for now, she wanted
him inside her. She let go of him and lay
back on the bed. He stood catching his
breath and watched her.

She reached between her legs and
inserted a finger into herself, knowing
where his attention was.

“Ready when you are.” She
crooned.

His face molded into a look of
determination, and it made her laugh. She
pulled out her finger and gave him a good
look at her pussy before closing her legs
to wait to see what he would do next.



He moved to the end of the bed, his
thick cock bouncing with each step. He
grabbed her by the ankles and pulled to
bring her almost to the end of the bed.

She laughed delightedly.
His hands moved up her legs and

bent her knees while drawing her legs
apart. Kneeling on the bed, he lined his
cock up with her core and pushed
forward until he was deep inside her. He
paused for a moment before pulling his
hips back and thrust forward again.

“If you fuck like this after I tease
you. I’m going to tease you more often,”
She said.

He faltered in the rhythm because he
was laughing. He shoved hard against her
and took her breath away with the
pleasure of it.

“I should punish you for teasing



me,” he said.
“I’m a sex demon, human. I can take

whatever you can dish out.”
“Are you sure?” He asked.
She smiled as he moved his hips

again and slid hard into her. He reached
between them and stroked her clit in time
with the thrusting of his big cock.

“Come for me,” He whispered.
“Yes, Master,” she answered

allowing the passion she felt being with
him to overtake her. She felt him stiffen,
and the flood of his release inside her.
He kissed her deeply then lay down next
to her.

She turned onto her side, and he
moved in behind her, holding her close.

“I love you,” Kevin said nuzzling
against her shoulder.

“And I love you,” Shelly replied



turning over in his arms and looking into
his eyes. “Thank you for being my mate
and remembering me.”

“You will always be unforgettable.”
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