
  
    [image: Finding Infiniti]
  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            ABOUT THIS BOOK

          

        

      

    

    
      The highly anticipated sequel to Saving Infiniti—can Joe find Infiniti again or is she lost to him forever?

      Joe Greg has reunited with his soul mate Infiniti Clausman only to lose her in a cruel twist of fate. Separated by time and space—and a memory ward that has wiped him from her mind—he vows to do whatever he can to find her, but so far nothing has worked. Believing he’ll never be able to see her again, he starts losing all sense of himself. Worse than that, he can’t shake the growing feeling that Infiniti’s life is in danger . . . again.

      Infiniti Clausman is trying to make the most of summer, but something isn’t quite right. She feels like she’s stuck, as if she can’t move on, as if she’s missing something or someone. She dismisses the sensation, calling it a case of the graduation blues, but when her psychic neighbor tells her about a quantum event that’s been happening since the Cold Moon last December, Infiniti can’t ignore the feelings any longer.

      Soul mates separated. Memories forgotten. Time slipping. Joe must find Infiniti before it’s too late—or he might lose her again, this time for good.
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      Joe Greg studied every detail of Infiniti Clausman, desperate to sear her image in his brain because he didn’t know if he’d be able to find her once she left Havenwood Falls. Long dark hair, ivory skin, the most gorgeous face he’d ever seen. She had time traveled with a Transhuman guy named Fleet from Houston to Havenwood Falls so she could find a protection spell. With their mission complete, they were about to return to their proper place and time, and Joe could hardly bear it. Her magnetic beauty had sparked a connection deep within him, so deep that he was called to her and would be bound to her forever—a wolf shifter and a human. Together against all odds, yet about to be separated in a cruel twist of fate. He knew he’d never be the same without her.

      Her lips parted, as if she wanted to say something, just before she vanished from view.

      “Infiniti!”

      Joe dashed to the spot where she had been standing. Dust particles from Fleet’s supernatural energy stream floated in the air. A warm electrical charge filled the cool space. Joe glanced around, as if they’d reappear, but they didn’t.

      They were gone. She was gone.

      Heartbreaking silence filled the room.

      “I’m very sorry, Joe,” Ms. Howe said in a low voice, still clutching the book she had used to cast her protection spell on Infiniti.

      Joe nodded, his heart crumbling. A lump the size of a football lodged in his throat. He felt as if a piece of him had been ripped away. And he didn’t know if he’d ever get it back.

      “I’ll let you have a minute,” Ms. Howe added, leaving the room.

      Joe couldn’t remember the last time he had cried, but watching Infiniti disappear brought hot tears to his eyes. He rubbed them away with the back of his hands, forcing himself not to lose it.

      Not here anyway.

      He tucked his crutch under his arm, his body throbbing with pain from the wild wolf attack at the Mills Mansion during the Cold Moon Ball earlier. He drew in a deep breath, then hobbled out of Ms. Howe’s office and to the front of the herbal shop. He needed to get out of there. He kept his gaze down, avoiding eye contact.

      “Thanks for everything, Ms. Howe.”

      “Sure thing, Joe.”

      He fumbled with the keys in his pocket as he painstakingly made it out of the shop and into his car. He sat there for a minute, letting the frigid air wrap around his body as the smell of the shop’s herbs left his lungs, replaced by the scent of his newly washed car.

      Twinkling white, red, and green holiday lights were strung up and down the street. Yet their cheerful and festive message fell flat on Joe. Despair had taken him over. Hours earlier, Infiniti was sitting next to him, dressed like a princess for the ball, and now she was gone. He leaned his head back against the headrest, thinking of their amazing kiss and the promise he had made to find her.

      Could he really do it?

      He started his car and headed home. Driving through the quiet streets of the town, a slew of memories exploded in his brain. A few months after Infiniti had vanished back in December 2012, he had a series of dreams of horrible things happening to her, incidents that all resulted in her death. Another car accident, being swept away by a tornado, drowning in the ocean, even catching on fire. He shuddered as dread worked its way through him.

      He thought of that damn reaper, Shade StormIron, and his words: “The doll’s soul still wants me. I can feel it. I’ll be back in due time.”

      A blast of icy fear invaded his senses. Had they sent Infiniti back to 2012 only to die?

      He slammed on his brakes and screeched to a halt. He made a U-turn in the middle of the road and sped back to the herbal shop. He parked the car, hopped out, and rushed over to Ms. Howe as she emerged from the door.

      “It didn’t work!”

      She huddled into her long dark coat and wrapped her arms around herself. “What do you mean, it didn’t work?”

      “We sent Infiniti back to 2012, and she’s going to die there! I know it!”

      Ms. Howe looked away for a second, as if contemplating the possibility.

      “Listen, Joe. I don’t know if you’re right or if you’re wrong, but I do know a thing or two about destiny, and I can tell you that destiny cannot be changed. Not ever.” She stared up at the night sky. “It’s like telling the moon not to be bright. It simply can’t be done.” She flashed him a look of concerned sympathy. “So whatever will be, will be.”

      He looked down at the sidewalk, wracking his brain for a response, when an idea came to him.

      “Okay, fine, I get that about destiny, I really do. But what if her coming here was another type of destiny? A way for the right destiny to counter the wrong destiny?” He stopped, thinking his words weren’t making any sense, but went on anyway. “I mean, we didn’t bring her here, yet she showed up needing our help. Maybe she needs our help again.”

      He hobbled forward, waiting for the red-haired witch to give him some sign of hope that she understood what he was saying and would help him.

      She nodded but held a pensive look on her face. “Maybe she does, Joe. Maybe she does. But let’s get through the holidays first, okay? We can take up this conversation later.”

      “Okay,” Joe said, trying to calm his excitement. “That sounds great. I’ll come by after the new year. Thank you, Ms. Howe.”

      Joe felt better, but there was no way he could wait until after the holiday break to do something about finding Infiniti. He got back in his car and drove home, his mind searching for his next move. Once home and in his room, he texted Kase, knowing he’d still be up.

      Me: Dude

      Kase: Sup

      Me: Need your help

      Kase: About the girl? Did it work? My dad told me

      Joe wasn’t surprised that Sheriff Ric had said something to Kase about what had happened to Infiniti, and he didn’t mind. Kase was his best friend. He would’ve told him everything anyway.

      Me: Yeah, I think. And now she’s gone

      Kase: Sorry

      Me: It’s ok. But I have an idea. Come over tmr. I’ll fill you in

      Kase: Ok

      Joe set his phone down and lay on his bed, exhausted and feeling like crap. But more than anything, he was determined to find Infiniti Clausman. And no one could stop him.

      He turned off his bedside lamp and eyed the streaks of moonlight that poured through the blinds of his window. His mind swirled with different ideas of how he could find her when a soft knock sounded on his door.

      “Joe, it’s Mom. Can I come in?”

      “Yeah, sure.”

      He sat up and switched his lamp back on. The soft light illuminated his blue-and-gray-hued room. His mom sat on the edge of his bed. Her long blond hair was wet from a recent shower.

      “I heard you come in and wanted to check on you.” She patted his leg and gave him a reassuring smile. “You okay?”

      His fight with the wild wolf pack back at the Mills Mansion had left his body cut and bruised, but nothing could compare to the pain crushing his heart. He rubbed his head, masking his emotions, and focused instead on his physical pain.

      “I’m fine. Just a little sore.”

      She gave him the all-knowing mom look. “I wasn’t talking about your wounds, son.”

      “Oh,” he murmured, not wanting to go there with his mom. “You mean Infiniti?”

      “Yes, I mean Infiniti.”

      He thought of telling her his fears about Infiniti returning home only to die, but decided against it. She’d never let him try to find her. Neither would his dad. And really, he couldn’t blame them. Try to find a time-traveling human girl he was called to? It was a crazy idea. Besides, they didn’t even know he’d been called to her.

      Joe shrugged. “She came here to do what she needed to do, and she’s gone now.”

      His mom gave a slight nod. She patted his leg one more time and stood up to leave. “I’m very sorry, Joseph.”

      “Me too.”

      Alone again, Joe eased himself back into bed. He stared at the ceiling until the night crawled by and transformed to day. And when Kase finally showed up at his house later that morning, he hadn’t slept a wink. He also hadn’t formulated a plan for how he was going to find Infiniti.

      “Dude,” Kase said, looking his friend over. “You look like hell.”

      “You don’t even know the half of it.”

      Joe limped his way down the hall, leading Kase to his room. He locked the door so they wouldn’t be disturbed by his little brother, Boris.

      Kase kept staring at Joe’s bruised face. “My dad told me you were in a fight, but he didn’t mention you got your butt kicked.”

      “I was swarmed. If that Transhuman guy Fleet hadn’t shown up when he did, I don’t know what would’ve happened.”

      Kase shook his head. “I wish I could’ve been there for you on that back patio instead of inside the Mills Mansion with Elle. I guess I was so wrapped up with her, I didn’t even catch on that you needed help.”

      “Well, you can still help. That’s why I texted you to come over.”

      Kase sat on the chair at Joe’s desk. His leg bounced. He rubbed his hands together, ready for action. “Sure. Whatever you need.”

      Joe waited a few seconds before he continued.

      “I need you to help me get to 2012.”

      Kase’s eyes widened. He eyed Joe for a minute before laughing. “Uh, what?”

      “Infiniti is in trouble. I felt it back in 2012 when she disappeared from the medical clinic, and I feel it again now. So I need to go to her. Right away. Before it’s too late and something happens to her.”

      Joe kept a steady gaze on Kase, letting him know he wasn’t kidding. The message finally sank in.

      “You’re serious?”

      “Yeah, I am.”

      Joe moved across the room. He peered out the window and eyed the wintry landscape, wondering if Infiniti was still alive, when an idea came to him.

      “I’m so stupid!” he called out. He snatched his laptop from his backpack and opened it on his bed. He ran a search for Infiniti Clausman Houston.

      “Good idea!” Kase said, looking over his shoulder. “We can find her and help her from here. Time travel not required.”

      Joe’s search turned up zero results. “Crap,” he mumbled. “Nothing.”

      “Gimme that.” Kase turned the laptop toward him. He typed Infiniti Clausman Texas. He clicked the search button. Still no results.

      “Boys!” Joe’s mom called from the other side of the door. “I’ve got some snacks if you’re interested.”

      Joe’s fingers hovered over the keys as his mind raced. There had to be a way to find Infiniti online. There just had to be. Or maybe there was no information on her because he was too late and she was dead.

      His gut clenched tight. A knot formed in his throat.

      “Be right there, Mrs. Greg!” Kase answered. He rested his hand on the laptop screen before closing it shut. He eyed his friend. “Joe, dude. She’s back where she belongs, six years in the past. You need to let her go.”

      Joe knew right then and there that he couldn’t involve Kase any further in his search. It’d be too dangerous, too risky. Plus, Kase didn’t understand what it was like to be called to someone and have them ripped away. He’d have to go it alone. He forced a smile and put his hand on Kase’s shoulder.

      “You’re right,” he blew out, faking defeat. “I need to let her go.”

      “Exactly,” Kase said with an encouraging smile. “Now, let’s go eat.”

      Kase and Joe’s little brother Boris dove into a mound of fritule pastries as if they hadn’t eaten in days. Joe’s mom made the donut-like fried Croatian delicacies every holiday. It was her most prized recipe that had been handed down from generation to generation. Joe usually had no problem matching their enthusiasm for food, especially for fritule, but this time he could barely finish a few bites. His stomach had twisted into a permanent knot, and he couldn’t get his mind off Infiniti. Plus, exhaustion was beginning to set in after a night of life-altering events and no sleep.

      Joe’s mom caught on right away. She started clearing the kitchen table.

      “Maybe you should rest, Joe. Take a nap or something. You did have quite the eventful evening.”

      “Yeah,” Joe said, his eyelids so heavy he struggled to keep them open. “I could use a nap.”

      Kase got up and stretched. “Yep, I could use a nap, too. Thank you, Mrs. Greg.” He patted Joe on the back. “See you later, dude.”

      Joe rubbed his throbbing shoulder, wincing a little from the sting of Kase’s pat. He wondered when his wolf-shifter healing abilities would kick in as he retreated to his room. He eased himself onto his bed, his bones so sore he could hardly move. But as tired as he was, his mind was too busy to sleep just yet. Instead, he started formulating his plan. Go to Ms. Howe after the holiday and see if she’d help him. If she couldn’t or wouldn’t, then he’d have to find someone else to help him time travel to Infiniti. Question was, who could do it? And would they? He wasn’t sure, but he was determined to find someone.

      With a long yawn, he draped a blanket over himself. His body melded into the soft cotton while exhaustion took over and his brain finally shut off.
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        * * *

      

      Early the next morning, Joe was back at it. He scoured the internet for any mention of a death of a Houston teen girl in 2012 but found nothing that matched Infiniti’s description. He took that as a good sign and decided to go with the theory that she was still alive.

      With his online search pretty much exhausted, he started looking into time travel. He spent days at the Sun and Moon Academy library reading every book on magic and time travel he could find, but couldn’t make any of the spells work for him. He thought of talking to Gallad Augustine or even Addie Beaumont to see if they’d help him, but their connections to the Court of the Sun and the Moon would be too risky. The last thing he needed was to cross the leaders of the town. His dad would be furious.

      With the holiday break finally over, Joe went to see Ms. Howe at her herbal shop. She ended up giving him a long explanation for why he shouldn’t meddle with fate and destiny. When school started, he subtly brought up the topic of time travel with some of his teachers, but nothing they mentioned helped him.

      Days turned into weeks. Weeks morphed into months. Joe was beginning to think he’d never find Infiniti. Desperate and fresh out of ideas, he decided to change his tactic. Instead of searching for Infiniti in the past, he’d search for her in the present. He’d go up and down every single street in Houston if he had to. He didn’t care if there was a six-year difference between them. Couples had age differences all the time. And in the larger scheme of things, six years was nothing. But what if he found her and she thought he was crazy? Or what if she was married? Or maybe she really was dead. He forced himself not to think of worst case scenarios. He had to keep trying until he found her.

      But still, deep down, he couldn’t shake the overriding feeling that he wouldn’t be able to find her in the present because something horrible had happened to her in the past.

      “Hang on, babe,” he said as he started a fresh search on his laptop. “I’m coming.”

      This time he searched for flights to Houston for after graduation. He scribbled the prices on a piece of paper. Factoring in food and thinking he could sleep on park benches, he’d need at least eight hundred dollars. With the graduation money he thought he’d be getting, plus the money he’d be making over the summer, he’d have more than enough. As for his parents, he knew they’d be pissed, but he didn’t care. He had to go.

      The seasons changed from freezing to mild to sunny, and before Joe knew it, the end of the school year had arrived. Graduation had come and gone. His friends were either making plans to go away for college or stay nearby and attend the new Sun and Moon Academy College of Supernatural Guardians. He had been invited to be a member of the inaugural class of the college, but had turned it down. He needed to focus on finding Infiniti. Nothing else mattered, and his flight to Houston couldn’t come fast enough.
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      Infiniti blasted her music, eyeing the jam-packed closet her mother had been begging her for weeks to clean and organize. Kicking her shoes around, she started making a pile of stuff she didn’t want anymore. She laughed at the absurdity of some of her older fashion choices.

      “Well, look at that,” she said, spying a worn-out shirt with a giant purple smiley face she had worn all the time when she was in middle school. “Cute and cringeworthy all at the same time.”

      She yanked the shirt from the hanger and tossed it in the give-away pile. The fabric bunched together into a pathetic looking bundle. Looking at the crumpled expression that now resembled a sad face instead of a smiley face, she couldn’t help but feel sad, too. She scooped it up and held it close, feeling guilty at having dismissed it so harshly. Her mind replayed all the good memories from her youth—sleepovers, movie nights, roller skating parties. Now she had to go to college and get a job.
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