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​Trigger warnings
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There are sexual situations that at times, are graphic and this novel is not meant for those under the age of eighteen or whatever legal age is in your country. I have other fantasy novels that are sex free. Try them instead.
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This is a work of original fiction. It was written by a real person, not an AI. Unless otherwise indicated, all the names, characters, businesses, places, events and incidents in this book are either the product of the author's imagination or used in a fictitious manner. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, or actual events is purely coincidental.

The author expressly prohibits any entity from using this publication for purposes of training artificial intelligence technologies to generate text, including without limitation technologies that are capable of generating works in the same style or genre as this publication. The author reserves all rights to license uses of this work for generative AI training and development of machine learning language models.
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​Prologue
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Rain sighed and sat back in his chair as he waited for his new boss to come out of his office. He had been assigned to the new Angel City Hunter's office along with two others.

Angel city was a hot spot for criminal activity both by and against the others species that called the place home. Hunter HQ decided that it was time to start putting teams in the cities to help with the rising issues. Before being pulled out of the field he had been working the central lowlands with a team of four other hunters. They had been tracking coyotes who were smuggling more than a few humans across the border. There was a very lucrative business in bringing in chupacabra pups for canned hunts.

He wasn't native to the states, but his ability to fly silently had brought him to the attention of the Hunters. He had been asked to join them stateside to shut down the smugglers. Being sent to the northwest had been a surprise.

“Swiftwing?” A gruff voice called out.

Rain looked up and nodded. “That's me.”

“Good, let’s get the briefing started. You, Brightstone and Darkblade are going to have a lot of work.”
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​Chapter one
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Erika let out a long sigh as she dropped her keys into the bowl by the door. She was coming off two double shifts in a row and it looked like she would be doing more of them for the foreseeable future. Her bosses just kept giving bonuses for those who stayed and she needed the money. 

If she had been smart she would have left her job when Shelly had, but she had stuck it out. Whether it was from loyalty or simple economics she was quickly working herself to the bone. Being on your feet for 16 hours a day, day after day was asking for something to let go.

Thankfully she currently only had one roommate and Rain was worked nights. That meant that no one was here and she planned on taking a long bath with a glass of wine, soft music and a good book. She set the water running, added the bubbles before grabbing the bottle of wine and her special glass. Turning on her special playlist, she stripped to the skin and tossed her uniform into the washer before slipping into her bath.

Between the heat, music and wine she didn't really read much of her book. She almost dropped it into the water twice, so she set it on the floor and rested her head back on the edge of the tub. It was better to just relax, the thing was once she put the book down her mind started to come up with daydreams about Rain.

When she put out the ad for a roommate she hadn't expected to have someone quite so interesting answer it. Rain had showed up to look at the place dressed in jeans and a bomber jacket with a hat pulled down over his face. That should have tipped her off that he wasn't a normal guy, but she was desperate because her last roommate decided that living with a woman was not her thing. She bailed with a text while Erika was at work. When she made it home the kitchen was bare, her stereo equipment and half her clothing was gone and rent was due in three days.

Rain was more than willing to pay up front and he filled the cabinets with foods that were worth eating. She didn't know how she had come to trust him so quickly. He was funny, worked nights and paid his rent on time. Thanks to her messed up schedule she rarely saw her roommate. When she did, oh my did she!

Erika closed her eyes and remembered that night a month ago when she had come home at a normal hour for once and caught him coming out of the shower in just a towel. He was six feet of deeply tanned skin over well developed muscles. She had nearly walked into him when he swung open the door and stepped out as she was heading to her room.

Since that brief moment she had fantasies of him dropping that towel. Taking a deep breath she let the fantasy flow through her and by the time the water cooled she was relaxed and tense at the same time. It had been way too long since the last time she had a man in her bed. As much as Rain heated up her nighttime fantasies, it would be foolish of her to find out if he was interested too.
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Rain sighed as he unlocked the door. Tonight's job was a bad one. Why he let them talk him into taking it he had no idea. When he had moved to Angel City he had hoped to be out of the tracking game. Just because his kind were rare on this continent the council had believed he could get in and get out with the information they wanted unnoticed. He snorted at that thought. 

He was too distinctive really. Only the glamour that had been cast on the earrings he wore kept people from noticing. At six feet with white hair and orange eyes it was obvious he wasn't a normal man. Yeah, in some places he could put it off as bleach and contacts, but trying to blend into a shifter bar was hard enough.

The canine he had been tracking was a bad seed. Robert Bennett, aka the Angel City slasher, had been attacking the normals and leaving them alive. This meant they reported to the police about their attacker. Thankfully the police hadn't caught on that the guy in the wolf mask was actually a shifter who believed he could make his own mates.

Robert was nuts, plain and simple. The ability to transform into a beast was hereditary, not some disease like lycanthropy. You were born with the ability to transform though generally most didn't make that first transformation till they hit puberty. Robert was one who was a late bloomer. His family lost track of him when he ran away at the age of twelve. 

Rain had taken the job of tracking down Robert when the council figured out that the Slasher was their lost cub. It was supposed to be a simple snag and transfer, but Robert really was convinced he was a lycanthrope. No amount of rational speech was going to get the man to come in. 

Rain found him just after dark across the city. Robert had tracked a pretty red head intending on making her his newest attempt at a mate. The problem for Robert is this time he didn't go after a human, he went after one of the Fire Foxes. There was a full out battle in the park going on when Rain had arrived and stepping between them with his badge out. It got him a nasty burn across his shoulder and a slash to his ribs. He managed to get the woman calmed down, but he had to put Robert down. The wolf shifter was too far gone, raving and refusing to answer for his crimes.

How Rain got the body moved and the Fire Fox calmed down he still wasn't sure. The normal police were heading to the park to investigate the reports of illegal fireworks being used in the park. Sonya, the Fire Fox got into her car and drove herself to the local Other hospital and Rain managed to hide Robert's body and his injured self till back up from the council showed up.

Now all he was thinking of was a shower and bed. His roommate, Erika, should be in bed by now. At least he hoped so. As a paramedic she would probably know he was injured before he got ten feet if she was awake. He wasn't sure exactly what she was, but he did his best to not spend too much time around her after a case. He didn't need to explain what it was he did in his job.

Rain paused when he heard the music coming from down the hall. She had been playing it a lot lately. He knew she was working double shifts thanks to the shortage of trained personnel at her job. “Damn,” he whispered and sighed. If the music was still playing it meant she was in the bath and knowing how brutal her shifts were, she had probably fallen asleep in there.

With a sigh Rain walked quietly down the hall. The door to the bath was open just enough for him to see her stretched out and covered in bubbles. He took in a deep breath and tried not to stand there gawking. His roommate was definitely worth looking at with her head tilted back to rest on the edge of the tub and the bubbles not quite covering her breasts. 

Shaking his head, he headed to his room and closed the door. “Damn,” he repeated to himself. He had been attracted to the woman from the day he answered her ad for a roommate. Usually when they crossed paths during the few hours their days overlapped she was dressed in baggy sweats, her hair up in a messy ponytail. She would be wearing her glasses and doing the chores that day to day living entailed. Seeing her bare skin covered in bubbles had the predictable reaction from him.
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