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Chapter 1
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“Why are you such a naughty boy, Jess?”

Jesse Barlyton looked up with a smart answer to Angel’s question, but he paused when he found her frowning at the computer screen.

It had been two years since Angel Manning had been bitten and become a werewolf. Two years since she had been given territory and become the Alpha of her own Pack.

In those two years, she and Jesse had settled into a – somewhat – normal relationship.

For the first year, they had been friends with benefits, taking their relationship slowly. Sure they’d slept together a few times – and been caught by other people a fair number of those times – but they’d only decided to commit to a proper relationship after a year had passed.

During the following year, they’d been cautious, getting to know each other on a deeper level than before.

They took their time, wary of getting more attached than they intended, but it didn’t quite work out how they planned and they now spent most of their time with each other.

“Look at all these people,” Angel complained.

Jesse rose from the sofa to pad over to her, his chest and feet bare. He saw the names on the screen, headed by his name in bold letters at the top of the page, and he grimaced.

“They do have reasons,” he assured her, perching on the desk by her feet. She raised an eyebrow at him.

“They do?”

“Luke Lewis.” He pointed out the man’s name on the list. “He used to beat his wife every night and abused their nine year old daughter,” he explained. “Daniel Willis there? He was an alcoholic that didn’t respect his wife the way he should have.”

“And you know this...how? Lover confidentiality perhaps?” she drawled acidly.

He raised an eyebrow at the obvious annoyance in her voice, his lips twitching.

“A bit jealous there, baby?”

“Not at all. I’m simply pointing out the simple fact that you have slept with the majority of the female population of the city,” she said succinctly.

He leant forward to kiss her forehead gently.

“I’ll grab some chocolate, make a nice steak dinner whilst you soak in a hot bubble bath, then we can curl up to watch a movie,” he chuckled. “Sound good to you?”

She smiled up at him gratefully, her body losing its tension.

“Thanks, Jess. You’re the best.”

“Do I get to join in with the film-watching?” Will asked lightly and the pair looked up to find the green eyed werewolf standing in the Office doorway.

Angel chuckled at his question.

“Might be a chick-flick,” she warned. He grimaced.

“How the hell can you stand to watch those things?” he asked in disgust, glancing at Jesse.

“It’s for the greater good,” Jesse replied blandly.

“Which is...what exactly?” Will queried.

“Keeping one little She-Wolf happy so that she doesn’t feel the need to remove bodyparts and mount them on the wall,” Jesse answered dryly. Understanding flickered in Will’s eyes.

“Something Jess knows all about since he has had to keep the female population happy on their good and bad days,” Angel put in grumpily.

“Y’know, I might give it a miss,” Will decided. “Go out, meet a girl or something.”

“How convenient,” Jesse muttered, glowering at him. Will grinned.

“The benefits of not being mated. It means I get to play the field, unlike some I could mention, who has to stay at home with the wife,” he mocked. “Must be such a let down since he had an entire harem to play with once.” Jesse rolled his eyes.

“Enough talk of women,” Angel grumbled. “How did it go with Simonsby?”

“I’m here, he’s not,” Will answered cheerfully.

Angel just scowled at him, scrolling down to the file she had on Christian Simonsby.

Killed three people, fatally wounded four and bitten one. Countless witnesses. He needed to disappear.

“Y’know, for such an indiscriminate killer, he was shockingly easy,” he continued with a frown. “You sure they were his kills?”

“Definitely his,” she confirmed distractedly. “Caught on CCTV.”

“The humans could have been weak,” Jesse suggested. She shook her head.

“The three dead were sport college graduates,” she grunted. “Two of the wounded were MMA fighters.”

“Surprise attack at night?” he tried. Another shake of her head.

“Middle of the day during rush hour,” she sighed then glanced at Will. “The one he bit?”

“Didn’t survive the Change,” he reported. She nodded, making notes on the file before closing it.

“Jess, do you want the next one or shall I do it?” she asked idly. He raised an eyebrow.

“What is it?”

She brought up the relevant file, her nose scrunching up as she scanned the page.

“Three deaths, two witnesses,” she listed. “Witnesses were drunk so no one is really paying much attention.”

“I’ll do it,” he accepted. “Where is he?”

“Nottingham.” He grimaced.

“Really?” he despaired and she chuckled.

“It’s an easy one,” she soothed. “You’ll be back in no time at all. You’ve just got to get him moving.”

“We really need help clearing up all these Rogues the Packs have been letting ‘escape’ here,” Will grumbled as Jesse nodded. “The three of us can’t keep track of all the Rogues here in the British Isles.”

“That’s why I’ve spoken to my dad about joining the Pack,” Angel murmured absently.

Jesse frowned at her, but she ignored him as Will raised an eyebrow.

“Your dad? Is that such a wise idea, Aynge?”

“I told him that if he can manage a year without any incidents, then I would consider letting him join,” she dismissed. “So far he’s kept his side.”

“He could flip in the field,” Jesse warned. She shook her head. “Aynge, you don’t know...”

“I’ve already tested him in the field.” His jaw clenched. “Don’t give me that look, Jess,” she reproached. “I know there’s the possibility that he could turn, just like any of us can, and went with him. Now, I’ve asked him to come here...”

“He’s not coming in,” Jesse interrupted sharply.

She raised an eyebrow, dropping her feet to the floor as she rose from the chair.

“Then you will have to come to the Underworld to see me,” she said flatly.

She left the Office with a slam of the door, before striding down the hallway to the main club.

*
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As she stepped into the empty room, a familiar scent tickled her nostrils and Angel smiled, following it over to the alcoves.

She stopped beside one without looking into the booth.

“He’s a rather hostile young man,” Andrew Manning remarked idly and Angel chuckled quietly.

“He is annoyed with you to say the least,” she agreed, finally looking at him.

He was just as she remembered.

Ruggedly handsome, his nose broken at least once. His jaw was shadowed with stubble, his hair cut short to just above his dark eyes.

She took after him in looks more than she did her mother.

Andrew looked up at her, an eyebrow raised in faint confusion.

“I’ve never even met the pup,” he protested as he rose from his seat and she wrinkled her nose.

“He’s angry because you bit me,” she explained.

He grimaced at the mention of the decision he made two years ago, but he blinked when she hugged him tightly.

“I’ve missed you, Dad,” she mumbled. He returned the hug firmly.

“I’ve missed you too, Hun.” He released her, wagging a finger at her sternly. “You’ve been neglecting your mum,” he scolded.

She winced, holding her hands out to him apologetically.

“I’ve been very busy,” she said defensively. “I’ve got the Shelter, the Underworld and the Pack to look after. I mean, when I tried to hand the Shelter over to Kit lat year, the Angels rioted throughout the city until I agreed to come back...”

“I know, Hun, but please visit her soon,” he admonished. “You know she hates being alone.”

“You’re the one keeping your distance from her,” she argued, folding her arms across her chest. “You don’t even share the same room at the house.”

“Mine and your mother’s relationship is different now,” he said evenly. “It isn’t my responsibility to stop her being lonely.”

Angel made a face but nodded, when she sensed a presence step up behind her. Andrew’s glance behind her confirmed it and she looked over her shoulder.

“Don’t worry, we’re leaving,” she said coolly. Jesse gave her a flat look.

“There’s no point now, since he’s already here,” he drawled.

She scowled in return and his eyes gentled on her, silently asking her forgiveness.

She sighed, her unexplained temper dissipating as her wolf whined plaintively at their discord. Instead of verbally forgiving him, she reached out and he accepted her hand firmly, the conflict between them fading.

Andrew studied them as he and Angel silently made amends, and Jesse stiffened when he caught the look.

“Angel, your taste is improving,” her father approved, openly surveying the younger male werewolf critically.

“He means you’re better than Nick,” Angel explained at Jesse’s frown and his expression cleared as she sensed a flicker of smugness from him.

Andrew glanced at her curiously.

“What did happen with Nicholas by the way?” he asked mildly. “He seemed to really like you, and you, him. He made sure to have his conversations with you outside the range of the bugs I planted.”

She shrugged, not even a twinge of upset panging her at the break-up between her and Nick.

It had been two years now. It had hurt at first when he had made the decision to end things with her and leave the country to give them both space, but she was over it.

“He thought I was sleeping around,” she dismissed briefly. Andrew snorted.

“I thought the lad had balls,” he grunted. “Guess I was wrong.” He raised an eyebrow at Jesse. “You willing to fight for what’s yours, pup?”

“I don’t need to fight for Angel when everyone knows that she’s mine,” Jesse answered unflinchingly, his grip tight on her hand.

She squeezed his hand and he drew her closer as though to stop someone from taking her. She turned to nuzzle him affectionately and a soft growl rumbled in his chest, his arm going about her waist.

“Some are more persistent,” Andrew pressed. “Take that pup Ridian for example.”

Jesse’s eyes narrowed at the mention of the domineering male wolf who had set his sights on Angel two years ago, his body tensing readily as his grasp on Angel tightened further.

“What if he challenges you for her?” Andrew suggested, obviously trying to taunt the other man.

“Then I’ll just have to make sure he knows that she is mine,” Jesse drawled. “All I care about, however, is Angel knowing that she is mine. Everyone else is irrelevant.”

Angel smiled faintly at his words and kissed his cheek, but Andrew chuckled.

“We’ll see...”

“No, we won’t,” Angel refused, instantly bad-tempered at her father’s continued insistence that some other male would take her from Jesse. “I am never going near that arrogant, overbearing bully again.”

“If you say so, Hun,” Andrew said lightly. “Just remember, males will find a way to get to you in any way they can. Just like Jesse got you.”

“Jesse didn’t ‘get’ me,” Angel protested indignantly. “We agreed to date. Y’know...after we found out that...we’re Mates...”

Andrew smirked.

“He chased your tail for how long before I bit you? Then when Nicholas left, who did you turn to?” He nodded at Jesse. “The stronger, more dominant male. You wouldn’t have found out that you’re Mates if he hadn’t pursued you.”

Angel blinked, faltering at the realisation.

Was that true? Had she really gone looking for a strong male the moment she was rid of one partner? But surely if that were the case, she would have fallen for Ridian?

She had openly admitted to Logan that she found the other wolf strong. Yet she hadn’t felt the urge to be with him. Instead, she had allowed herself to be ‘caught’ by Jesse, someone that she had an emotional and physical connection with.

Did that make him the ‘stronger male’ or was there more to it than that? Was it her decision or her wolf’s choice?

“Anyway, Hun, have you decided or do you need more time?” Andrew grunted. “It’s been two years since our agreement.”

She blinked again then got her mind back on track.

“Why don’t you go with Jesse to Nottingham?” she suggested, looking between them. “It should give you both a chance to get to know each other a bit better.”

Jesse looked like he was going to argue, visibly irked, but he closed his mouth at her glance.

“Who are we warning away?” Andrew asked calmly, unbothered by her decision.

“A certain Liam Reeves.” The pair nodded. “Oh, one last thing. If I find out that either of you have been fighting with anyone but the Rogue, including each other, I won’t be happy,” she warned.

~*~
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Chapter 2
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TWO DAYS LATER

Angel stumbled to the bushes just in time, as her stomach heaved; emptying itself of everything she had eaten. She straightened with a grimace and returned to Will.

“You alright?” he asked concernedly.

Angel took a deep breath, gazing around cautiously.

The Rogue’s scent still lingered in the air. He had been there recently, seeming to try losing them in the dark park, but what he didn’t seem to realise however, was that Will had an amazing sense of smell and revelled in hunting.

“I’m fine. Just feeling a bit under the weather. Prob’ly just lack of sleep,” she dismissed and he nodded. “Now, let’s find this bugger and put him out of his misery. You know I hate leaving them wander my city.”

Will grinned wolfishly, his green eyes gleaming in anticipation.

~*~
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TWO DAYS LATER

“Hey, baby. William said you’re not feeling well,” Jesse murmured enquiringly, his tone concerned.

Angel scowled at Will as he leant against the shop window outside, scouting the area alertly. He sensed her gaze and glanced into the shop, grinning when she gestured at him rudely.

“I’m fine, Jess,” she reassured Jesse. “Honest. I just haven’t slept too well since you’ve been gone.”

“Are you sure?”

She felt warmed by the concern in his voice, smiling as she paid for her bottle of pop.

“Yeah. Once I get some sleep, I’ll be fine,” she dismissed. “I’ve even promised Will that I’ll go to the doctors if I don’t feel better by tomorrow.” He sighed.

“Good. We shouldn’t be much longer. This guy has decided that it would be funny to try hiding from us,” he drawled.

“Sounds like the guy that me and Will are hunting,” she exasperated. “It must be in the water.”

Jesse chuckled then hesitated.

“Aynge, I...” He cleared his throat. “I’ll see you when we get back, okay?”

She wondered what he was going to say then put it from her mind.

“Okay. Just don’t get hurt,” she ordered and sensed him smile.

“I’ll try not to.”

She hung up and grabbed her bottle from the counter, leaving the shop to rejoin Will.

“Snitch,” she growled.

He chuckled, accepting the bottle of pop from her without even questioning what it was she was accusing him of.

“Well, you wouldn’t have told him,” he reasoned before guzzling down the pop.

He belched, ignoring her expression.

“Besides, he’ll yell at me if you’re not well when he gets back and I didn’t tell him,” he reasoned. “I don’t fancy having him yell at me.” She snorted.

~*~

[image: ]


NEXT DAY

Angel sighed as she sat in the waiting room, her elbows on her knees as she stared at her feet broodingly.

Jesse and Andrew had been gone for almost a week now, taking longer than she thought necessary.

If she were honest with herself, she was missing Jesse terribly. She just wanted to be held in his arms until she felt better.

“Angel Manning? The doctor will see you now.”

Angel glanced up at the nurse’s call, but shook her head at Will when he made to stand with her.

“I’ll be fine,” she assured him. “I won’t be long.”

He grumbled but sank back into his seat.

*

[image: ]


“Aynge, talk to me!” Will hammered on the door harder. “Aynge...”

“Something wrong?” Bob asked, wiping his hands on a rag as he appeared beside the other werewolf.

Will gestured at the fake door of Angel’s Office in frustration.

“It’s Angel.”

“Obviously,” Bob drawled. Will rolled his eyes at Bob’s bland tone. “So, what’s wrong exactly?”

“I dunno. She won’t tell me,” Will grumbled. “We’ve just come back from the doctor’s and she won’t talk to me. She’s even locked the door.”

Bob gestured at the hidden real entrance and Will nodded. Bob grimaced before leaning against the fake door idly, tilting his head towards it as he cleaned oil from one of his fingers.

“Angel?”

She growled at him in warning, not answering, but he ignored her temper.

“Is it that time of month?” he asked evenly.

“No it’s bloody not,” she snapped.

Bob frowned as a thought came to him, glancing at the younger wolf suspiciously.

“The doctor’s yeh say?”

“Yeah, she hasn’t been feeling well,” Will explained distractedly. Bob’s eyes narrowed, his attention turning back to the door.

“Angel,” he called.

“What?”

He ignored her icy tone.

“How late?”

There was silence behind the door and Will looked at Bob in confusion. Bob didn’t answer, listening intently.

“Angel...”

“Just over two months,” she growled and Bob released his breath slowly as though trying to keep hold of his sanity.

“Have yeh told...?”

“No,” she snapped. Bob dropped his head.

“Shit.”

“No bloody kidding,” she muttered.

Will finally worked out what they were talking about and his eyes widened.

“I ain’t telling Jesse,” he hissed. “You tell him.”

“Yer one of the Pack,” Bob growled, shoving Will’s shoulder. “You tell him.”

“Neither of you will tell him anything,” Angel snarled. “I just need to...think.”

They heard her begin pacing, her steps fast and edgy. Bob turned to Will.

“Where is he?” he asked lowly.

“In Nottingham with Andrew,” Will replied, his voice just as low. “He said they’ll be back in a day or so. That’s why I dragged her to the doctors. So he wouldn’t yell at me if she was still sick.”

Bob blew out his breath heavily.

“Find somewhere to hide, pup,” he grunted. “This ain’t gonna be pretty.”

~*~
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Lips kissed the side of her neck and Angel mumbled, instinctively gravitating towards the owner. Warm breath drifted over the sensitive skin of her throat, roughness scraping her as another kiss was placed there, and a soft moan slipped past her lips.

Her eyes fluttered open slowly.

She had opted for staying at her office in the Underworld for a change instead of at her house, or at Jesse’s club where she normally stayed. Since they had become a couple, she found it difficult to sleep anywhere without Jesse by her side, particularly now that she wasn’t feeling the best.

“...Jesse?” she mumbled, still half asleep as she peered into the gloom.

“Hey, baby,” he whispered, nuzzling her affectionately.

She smiled in delight, dragging him down onto the camp bed with her and making him laugh.

“You’re home!” she squealed happily, her arms around his neck as she held him close.

“I couldn’t wait any longer to see you,” he whispered with a grin, cupping the side of her face before kissing her hard.

“It feels like forever since you were home,” she breathed, winding her fingers in his hair.

He chuckled and within minutes, he had stripped her of her shorts and vest, leaving her naked beneath him.

He held her wrists above her head as he trailed kisses along her jaw and down the side of her throat as the scent of his arousal filled the air around them. It set her senses on fire, readying her body for him as her own desire joined his.

Her breath caught and she held it as he paused where her pulse beat fast. He nibbled the skin there gently and she whimpered softly. She arched up against him, causing his clothes to chafe against her bare skin and sending tingles running along her spine.

She felt him smile against her throat then his hand slipped between her thighs. She couldn’t help but gasp when he brushed the nub just in front of her core, the touch sending lust rocketing through her body.

She moved against his hand, her eyes pleading with him.

“Jess...”

“Yeah, baby?”

“I want you in me,” she admitted in a whisper, her tone hesitant.

He ran his finger along her slick folds, tempting her with the possibility, before she moaned as he slipped a finger into her slowly.

Jesse let out a low hiss, his chest vibrating against hers.

“So tight,” he murmured.

She wriggled beneath him and his body tensed over hers. He curled his finger inside her and she drew in a sharp breath as the action sent pleasure rippling through her.

He withdrew, moving away for barely a second but then he was back, this time as naked as she was.

His hand returned between her thighs and she growled when his finger slipped back inside her. His toned body warmed hers as he pressed against her teasingly, his finger curling inside her.

Angel whimpered in frustration then rolled them over so that she sat astride him. His hands moved to her waist, but he gritted his teeth when she lowered herself so that he entered her.

He stopped her from going any deeper than an inch, swallowing hard.

“A little eager, aren’t we?” he asked with forced lightness, refusing to move. She growled at him.

“It’s been a long week,” she said irritably, frustration and lust fuelling her determination. He chuckled then rolled again so that she was lying beneath him once more.

He kissed her hard then sheathed himself inside her fully. He filled her so completely that Angel cried out, tears coming to her eyes.

His growl sounded in her ear, making her wolf roll over submissively and she arched her back to make it easier for him to reach every inch of her.

“Damn, Aynge...” he groaned.

She tugged his head down to kiss him sweetly, nipping his lips roughly as she drew her nails down his back.

He hissed when she broke the skin, drawing blood, but then he growled again. His aura blasted into her with such force that she gasped, her body tightening around his.

He withdrew slowly then thrust into her hard and she moaned as pleasure resonated throughout her body. He repeated the action and heat built quickly in her lower stomach as she arched with each thrust, intensifying the feeling.

The tension didn’t burst though, simply continued to grow until she felt as though she would explode at the slightest touch. Then she did as he thrust into her again, her sight actually fading as the orgasm hit, her world dissolving around her with a cry.

He continued to move, sheer ecstasy rolling over her in waves as his pace increased, until he reached his own climax with a snarl.

Angel held onto him tightly, fighting to regain control of her senses as she struggled to breathe and Jesse lifted his head to look at her, panting heavily. His skin shone with perspiration, his body trembling as his heart pounded against his chest.

“Well, I didn’t quite expect this when I got home,” he finally said hoarsely, still catching his breath.

“Sorry...I think,” Angel couldn’t help but giggle.

She blew her hair out of her face, offering him an apologetic smile.

“I missed you,” she admitted.

He tensed at her confession then leant down to kiss her so tenderly that she wanted to cry, his heart still pounding hard against hers.

“I missed you too,” he returned softly then frowned at her with mock sternness. “Don’t tell William.”

She giggled again, still lost in her joy at his return.

“I won’t,” she promised, her eyes bright. “It’ll be our little secret.”

“I see you’re feeling better,” he commented with a smile, running his nose along the line of her jaw as he seemed incapable of not showing her affection. “Did you need the doctor after all?”

She grimaced.

“Will bullied me into going, just to make sure I was in perfect health for when you got home,” she answered evasively. “He was worried you would yell at him if he didn’t.” He grinned.

“Good boy,” he approved.

She huffed and he drew out of her slowly, making her moan quietly as he rubbed against her inner walls in passing. He kissed her forehead as she cuddled into him, feeling safe and secure within his embrace.

“Go back to sleep, baby,” he encouraged.

She mumbled a reply, curling into his chest and his arms tightened around her as her eyes closed.

~*~
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NEXT DAY

“You told him yet?” Will asked casually, lounging on the Office sofa comfortably.

Angel’s gaze flickered up to his then returned to the computer screen, not answering as she clicked the mouse a few times.

“That’s a ‘no’ then,” he snorted. “I wondered why he hadn’t hit the roof yet.”

“Who hasn’t hit the roof yet?” Jesse asked mildly.

Angel glanced at him then paused as she found herself distracted. 

He had just gotten out of the shower; his dark hair damp and his taut, muscled body glistening with droplets of moisture, steam still rising from his tanned skin. Only a towel surrounded his slim waist, baring all to her interested gaze and her eyes travelled down his hard form thoughtfully.

Twice.

Will gave a sound of exasperation when he saw where her gaze had caught, rolling his eyes.

“Aynge, focus,” he scolded. She smiled faintly, her gaze returning to the computer screen.

“So, whose bad side are you going to get on?” Jesse asked. Will shrugged, gesturing at her.

“Ask her,” he snorted.

Jesse turned his questioning gaze to Angel, but she ignored them both as she turned the computer off. She stood, finally facing them both calmly.

“I’m going to Cardiff,” she announced. “There have been reports of a ‘wild dog’ attacking people. A few have even mysteriously disappeared. I would assume that they turned.”

Jesse frowned at her.

“No killing?” he asked suspiciously.

“No. Just investigating the reports and probably a little force to get him to leave our territory if he is responsible,” she soothed.

He relaxed, turning to go back into the bathroom and Angel winced when she saw the scratches on his back. The marks were deep enough to still be there several hours after she had inflicted them on her, and she felt a mixture of pride and guilt.

“Jess?” she started hesitantly. “Sorry about the, uh...”

He glanced over his shoulder at the marks, seeming surprised that they were there.

“No worries,” he said easily, but she could see the amusement in his eyes, before he re-entered the bathroom, the door closing behind him. Will snorted, shaking his head.

“Chicken,” he muttered. Angel glared at him.

*

[image: ]


“Hi, does Mr Yamoto live here?” Angel asked politely.

The Hispanic woman standing on the doorstep eyed Angel distrustfully then spouted a stream of Spanish as she called into the house.

An Asian man in his late twenties appeared next to the woman, wearing a pair of faded jeans and a loose t-shirt. He replied to the woman in Spanish before turning to Angel as she smelt the air subtly.

He was a werewolf, the woman a human.

Angel kept her expression pleasant as he eyed her suspiciously, watching his eyes widen as he caught her scent.

He suddenly bolted into the house and Angel cursed as she ran after him.

*
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Yamoto leapt over the back of the sofa, falling behind it as he tripped, the woman running into the kitchen with a scream.

Angel ignored the woman, cautiously approaching the sofa instead, when Yamoto rose with a katana in his hands and she exasperated over why he would even have one of those in his house.

He jumped over the sofa with a cry as he swung it and Angel ducked quickly. He swung again wildly and she grabbed one of the armchair cushions, using it as protection.

The cushion stopped his attack and she moved it out of the way quickly, only to throw it at him.

The man stumbled back in surprise, swinging the blunted katana again desperately and Angel grabbed another cushion, throwing it at him before following up with a kick to his stomach. He fell back onto the sofa, but scrambled to his feet, his shoes pressing into the cushions.
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