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CHAPTER ONE

 

Confusion hit me the second I opened my eyes.

The ceiling lights hummed as I blinked, getting my bearings. The cot made everything bony hurt, but a low, soothing thrumming near my head almost lulled me back to sleep.

Exhaustion filled my limbs, and I tried remembering the magical drain that got me here. The low rumbling continued, and someone muttered to himself somewhere in the white, sterile room.

I was lying in a medical bay.

Of course, I was because I fought demons, including an extinct type, and used almost every ounce of my magic. As I blinked, the image of the opening elevator came back to me, spewing fire and that terrifying, winged creature who needed me in the war against the fae—

This isn't good, Liliana.

The police station was only a few hundred feet from where I was.

I turned over since I was lying on my back and found nothing but a mass of black fur next to me. The cat continued to purr as he curled into a ball, and I blinked and sneezed as Tex's hair tickled my nose.

Jixian shifted wherever he was sitting, and my other predicament hit me.

The big black cat beside me with the little curly ears was a cursed faerie prince… and he was lying in bed with me.

With his outstretched paws on my chest. Of course, he was out of it, but still—

"Tex!" I resisted using Prince Talien, as Beatrix called him, and sat up, cringing at the lack of boundaries. "I didn't say you could knead my sensitive areas!"

Tex looked up at me, yellow eyes wide like an ordinary cat. I couldn't believe I was Bound to this guy, and we were now battle partners for however long our lives lasted. Or that he had to walk in his cursed form most of the time. Sure, I felt sorry for him, but to lie on this cot with me without my permission first—

He meowed as if to ask why I felt violated, and then Jixian, who sat on another cot, looked at us as he pulled at his T-shirt.

"Liliana? You were sleeping. I don't know how you slept after we almost died, but I commend you. Oh, did your magic drain?" Even though he was a Seer Mage, the look on my face should have communicated all he needed to know.

"Just a little," I said, holding my shaking arms. "Sleep helped a bit, but—are we in the medical bay in the ATC building?" I tensed since I got kidnapped and brought here before. However, that was two years ago, when the Abnormal Treatment Centers were under different management. They didn't seize and haul away Supernaturals anymore unless we were causing major issues.

"Well, they have that old portal on the top floor, and we didn't know where else to go. I don't think they'll punish us, but I'd tell them Tex is a regular cat in case they get curious. They haven't been back here in about an hour. It's not like we're injured, though. Well, not anymore." My tutor winked at me.

I thought of my splitting headache as I went through the portal. Something fell on me, and I was sure my skull cracked, but thanks to my link with Tex, a true immortal, I healed faster than before. I rubbed my head, finding no sore spots at all.

Tex meowed again, moving his curly ears back as he did.

And you thought I was useless? I could almost hear Prince Talien's thoughts; battle partners were supposed to have near-telepathy. He could irritate me, but I was sure he saved me from brain damage and months of therapy.

Time to apologize. "I'm sorry." Prince Talien. This huge cat is a faerie prince who got kicked out of his realm and cursed by a mystery demon. As a cat, he was so cute that I forgot about that. "Thanks for healing me with your magical purr on the top floor. I don't know what happened, but it sure helped."

Then Tex moved his ears back, and he growled.

Jixian uncurled his knees. "I don't think he enjoys his feline nature." He'd been sitting with his knees to his chest, probably for some time, after that traumatic experience. The ATC must be alert, preparing for demons to come through the portal. They were hard to remove and had no mercy on anyone, Normal or Supernatural.

"I know he doesn't," I said as the full panic hit me. "Jixian, we fought a Noble. I thought that type of demon had gone extinct, and we killed the last one two years ago. Now we have one walking around in this world, and it sounds like one in the fae realm is causing trouble, too? My brother is still trapped there. I'm banished from the family, and we're in the ATC Tower. They'll grill us the second they lift their lockdown."

"Liliana, thanks for reminding me," Jixian said, grasping his knees again. "I'm going to throw up now. What did I get myself into?"

Tex, to my shock, stood and jumped down from my cot, leaving me alone. A few black cat hairs now decorated the fabric. He slowly walked over to Jixian, hesitating at his cot, and then he meowed with a new, calmer tone.

"He's offering moral support," I said.

"Thanks." Jixian looked down at him in hesitation. "Can I pet him?"

Tex moved his ears back, and I sighed. "Well, ask him since he can understand every word you say, and just because he looks like a cat doesn't mean you can't. I'm sure he'll give you an answer."

Jixian frowned at me. "Well, this is awkward since we know he's a shirtless prince sometimes, and he probably still is one, even in that cursed form." He reached up like he wanted to fan himself with his collar.

Then Tex eyed me like he wasn't sure what he got into, and the awkward level climbed. Tex wasn't into guys, which made his violation an official line crossed. I smiled at Tex, and he narrowed his eyes.

Jixian winked at me, and I offered him a thumbs-up. We worked well together, and I was glad he had my back.

"Anyway," I said. "We need to tell the ATC exactly what we found out because now we know why the police aren't helping us. They're all demon slaves, and Beatrix and the Noble took over the department. I don't think they've taken over this organization yet."

"I don't like this place," Jixian said, looking around. "Are you sure we aren't prisoners?"

"People don't fear Seer Mages. No offense. They are afraid of War Mages, and everyone talks about how you should never make a bargain with the fae. Apparently, my family made a bargain with Talien's royal line a long time ago, and now I'm stuck fulfilling some deal I don't even understand."

Talien couldn't even talk about his curse, what was happening back in his realm while in his normal form, or the curse stuffed him back into that cat's body. All we learned was that it probably had to do with the demons—and that came from the station encounter.

And thanks to this mystery bargain, I was now in the middle of it.

"I'll back you up." Jixian nodded at me and eyed the medical bay door, which was one of those sterile wooden ones that belonged in an office. "Sorry, but I can't understand what will happen yet."

I gulped, eyeing the door. A nice ATC agent led us here after we explained our escape from demons, but only some of the agents liked us. Mostly, the ATC focused on curing vampires as much as they could. They were trying to develop a cure for lycanthropy. Still, they couldn't do anything about other types of Supernaturals, least of all demons.

It was tragic because—

I paced the medical bay. "This city's plagued with demons because the Infernal bled into this world two years ago, and anyone with demon heritage within a few generations—"

"Became one when it reached them," Jixian said. "I'm getting even closer to throwing up, Liliana."

"We won't solve this by ignoring it. Can the ATC help us with this since they are about reversing some conditions? If someone wasn't born a demon, there's got to be a way to reverse it. I've heard of it happening once—"

Before I could finish, Jixian cleared his throat and stood up, thinking. "Once the malice fully sets in, I don't see a way to fix—"

Footsteps approached, and Tex ducked under the cot I had just used. I moved the blanket over the cat's hair, determined to let laundry clean it. I could deal with the agents.

Maybe.

What I couldn't do was figure out what this bargain was and why Talien said I couldn't go to the fae realm, period.

Two agents appeared outside the door, pausing outside the little window. My breath caught because I had no magic right now, and they could arrest us for causing the lockdown. The announcements echoed through the building even now, though the door muffled the intercom.

One agent knocked, and the door swung open a second later in a fashion that said they didn't respect our privacy or us. Jixian frowned at me. It didn't take a Seer to read that situation, either.

Two middle-aged guys in sunglasses stood in the doorway, and I tensed because sunglasses could hide demon eyes. It was the only part of themselves they couldn't hide with human Illusions.

"Who are you?" the first, who I instantly nicknamed Power Trip, asked us. His mustache wrinkled as he spoke, and looked like a failed police officer. Lucky guy since all the real ones in the city were now demon slaves.

"Liliana Lovelli, War Mage. Are you Normal?"

"You have a lot of nerve asking me that question." Then he lowered his sunglasses, revealing ordinary eyes, and his companion did the same.

Tex grunted under the cot, and I hadn't realized cats could do that until now. In that form, my battle partner could only make feline sounds.

"I see you also have an attitude," the second agent said, reaching for the taser on his hip. That was something to avoid at all costs. Those things could drop anyone to the floor.

They would get as much of it as possible since I had a bad day, and Jixian and Tex didn't need stress added. "I need to talk to someone."

The second agent, who I named Prison Guard, drew the taser and aimed it at me, and I held up my hands, wrinkling my fingers. See? I'm not threatening. Until I had a meal and a streak of anger, I could only yell at them and then writhe in agony under that weapon.

"Whoa." Jixian pushed himself off his cot and stood beside me. Despite being my tutor and not a fighter, he'd put himself in the way no matter what stood before us, and compared to a Noble, ATC agents didn't seem so bad. "We have a common enemy here, and we need to figure out how to deal with it. Demons are no joke, and you guys, most of all, should know what happens when one heads your organization. Like that last one who also served as the city's mayor."

He struck a nerve better than I could because both agents stepped back as if he had spit acid. They couldn't refute it.

Power Trip frowned and looked down at Jixian. "We're doing the interrogating here."

"Why us?" I stepped forward as a hint of magic flared in my palms, and Tex yowled, annoyed. Could this day get any worse? I needed to talk to the CEO for many reasons, though I had barely met him before, and he might not recognize me. "We discovered where the demon problem is coming from, and we need to work together if we're going to stop it." Aunt Primrose would hate this, but what would I do after being banished from the family? Make her mad? Or go back and have Tex take his true form, showing I had a suitable battle partner?

She'd find a reason to get angry about that, too.

Worse, she'd bring me back to replace Xavier. As if I were the backup heir. The thought turned my stomach, but it almost sounded tempting.

"You are still a Supernatural." Power Trip eyed Jixian, who stood with his hands up. "You?"

"Just your average, everyday Seer Mage. And one cat. We really need to—"

"Speak with Richard Grimes right now," I finished for him, so he wouldn't get zapped. "You know, the CEO of this place?"


CHAPTER TWO

 

 

I expected Power Trip and Prison Guard to call us meddling kids, but I didn't expect them to laugh.

Well, Prison Guard laughed as he let us stare into the spring-loaded taser, but then he stopped, cleared his throat, and straightened as Power Trip glared at him. Power Trip was the leader, while Prison Guard was the goon.

"With our security, no one can speak to Richard Grimes without an appointment," Power Trip said. "The two of you, follow us."

"Then have him speak with us instead, which will do the same thing. Right?" The only chance I'd get if I followed these guys was the opportunity to see some holding cells. The ATC took demons seriously and wouldn't repeat past mistakes.

Prison Guard stifled another laugh as he motioned us out of the room, using the taser. "He's too busy."

Jixian looked at me, eyes begging, but fighting these guys would mean full war, which I didn't need. Agents would swarm us. If we could get to Grimes, he'd act reasonably. He wasn't fully human and couldn't play the Supernatural card on us.

Besides, I planned a card of my own, one that these people couldn't resist.

The two men turned their backs, and I picked up Tex, grunting because I was still weak from using so much magic just to stay alive. We had another mission, and only after this one would I dare to sleep. With a nod to Jixian, I glanced at the open door, outside of which the agents waited.

We stepped out, and I struggled to remember which floor we were on in the twenty-story tower. Seven? An older, nice agent took us down here to recover. I wished these agents assigned PTSD experts because I feared poor Jixian might get it. He eyed all the office doors as if flames would erupt.

As we approached the double elevator, I got an idea. The ATC Tower kept a holding cell in the basement, and as we came, Power Trip pressed the call button. The arrow above the right elevator glowed.

Tex, don't fail me now. Holding him like a normal cat, I held him up to the button, glad it was plastic and not iron. He bumped his paw into the other call button while the agents waited, and the elevator took its sweet time. Jixian looked at me, confused, and Tex glared at the metal doors.

Power Trip stared at him and worked his jaw. "We don't allow cats in the building."

I forced a smile. "Well, Tex came in with me while we were escaping the demons that are an even bigger problem now than we are."

Prison Guard, suffering from too little screen time, tried taking over the conversation. "We are setting up a meeting to discuss that issue right now." His sneer made it clear we needed to be more important to attend.

Their attitude was getting to me. Overextending magic wouldn't kill me, but I'd go down and wouldn't wake up for hours. Jixian and my family always warned me about the dangers of overuse.

The first elevator door opened, and the two guys stood aside while they waited for us to board. That wasn't what I wanted, but right then, the second opened.

"Let them out," Prison Guard said, expecting someone else to get off. He wasn't the brightest, then.

Tex trilled, and Jixian got between them and me and pushed us into the second elevator as if we needed help. I held onto Tex as he dug his claws into my shoulder to avoid the metal floor.

"Hey!" Power Trip lunged at us, but I held up a hand, summoning just enough magenta light to make him back off. That gave the doors time to close, and the elevator dinged as it climbed.

Jixian pushed the right button. "Nineteenth floor. That's where the CEO has his office."

"Great." Once we got there and found him—if we found him—he would stop these guards. According to Xavier, he didn't like guards who were rough with their charges and fired them.

Things could have changed with the demon crime wave, though.

The elevator climbed, finally opening to what I recognized as the nineteenth floor. Jixian and I stepped off, eyeing the glass wall at the end of this short corridor. It blocked off the administrative area, and through the thick glass, I spotted three secretaries working behind a long desk. Behind them, a door led to where I knew the CEO worked.

"That looks welcoming," Jixian said.

"Those ladies are his highly trained guards, and they have guns because I met them once when we were fighting the first vampire. Of course, Xavier made me stand aside for that one." Oh, how I wished I could do that now, but my family—

They were gone.

We dared to step into the room, me still holding Tex since I wasn't sure what kind of floor was underneath that thin office carpet. Iron could lurk anywhere, and even as a cat, Tex could get hurt by it.

"Who are you?" the woman in the middle asked. Her name tag read Nadine. She narrowed her eyes, and I gulped since she no longer recognized me. Well, two years had passed since we worked together, and the ATC had never worked with any War Mages since. And some of that was our fault because we didn't trust the organization.

I hated throwing my last name around, but it might work. "I'm Liliana Lovelli."

Tex meowed as if he couldn't bear being left out, and that wouldn't help my case.

Jixian tried covering the meow with his own intro. "I'm her tutor, Jixian."

She narrowed her eyes more. These three ladies dripped suspicion for a good reason since Grimes once had powerful enemies who declared war on him. He kept his security way up, and I didn't blame him.

"I'm a War Mage and know some things about the demon crime wave. We're supernatural crime investigators," I said, motioning to us.

If pathetic music could have played right then, it would have.

Nadine's jaw dropped. "You're a couple of kids."

Jixian let out a breath. "I'm twenty-five, and I'm a tutor for magical families. Liliana here is more than capable, and that's no ordinary cat she's holding. We discovered some secrets about the demon crime wave. We need to speak to the CEO, who might be interested."

Nadine shook her head. "He is already placing phone call after phone call, trying to figure out what to do. We are well aware."

I gulped because the ATC stood no chance against a Noble or two. "He needs our help and the War Mages' help to solve this." An upset feeling filled my stomach. These demons used to be ordinary people walking the city streets with the wrong heritage. Although my grandfather wasn't a demon, he didn't mind them too much. I thought of what he must have done with that evil succubus, his battle partner, and I held down a gag.

I could have easily lost the genetic lottery there, and only luck saved my family.

Now we were going to have to kill some of them. I had already killed an incubus and now had the slash to prove it.

"We've dealt with immense threats before," Nadine said. Her gaze softened. She may recall me after all. "You're young, and if you can stand out from this, you should. Grimes is calling around, seeing who he can contact and enlist to help."

That wasn't good enough, and I sensed she dodged the question. Tex yowled in my arms, making me jump, and Jixian frowned. I swallowed, prepared to argue, which I wasn't good at. "The demons have their major base almost right across the street, at the police station, and there's a rare type there that's far more powerful than the others. An old crime boss is also working over there, and the cops—"

"We are talking to them," another woman, a dark-haired one, said.

I jumped, and Jixian whistled. "The cops are all demon slaves, and they're probably getting slaves from the jail, too. All those people have to obey the demons or die. Breaking a contract with one makes you burn alive, and your soul goes into one of the Infernal Dimension's fire lakes. My brother said those were real, too."

All three women squirmed in their chairs, and I knew I was getting to them, but they weren't the decision-makers. Grimes was the head honcho, and we needed to reach him and stop those phone calls. A war between the ATC and the police force wouldn't end well, or worse, Beatrix and that Noble demon would arrive.

I could play the right cards if I could reach him.

I waited for the ladies to dismiss us, but they whispered among themselves.

The elevator dinged. The guards were coming up after figuring out our ruse; this was our last shot at stopping them. We might have a minute, though I was sure the guards' elevator first took them to the basement. It was the one weak point in the building's design.

I tried keeping my voice level as Tex jumped from my grasp and then up on the ladies' desk, staring. "We need to speak to him."

Thankfully, it was a wooden desk, and it didn't hurt him, though he avoided the metal letter opener. He peeled his little curly ears back and hissed in the ladies' faces.

Jixian held his hands up. "Whoa. Even he agrees we should go through, and I'm not arguing. Trust me, you shouldn't, either."

Tex was amazing, even in cat form, and my mark burned a bit as if reminding us of our bond. The ladies leaned back in their chairs, but none drew their ankle pistols.

"Let us through," I said. "You can follow us if we want."

The elevator dinged again, and the doors opened with a whoosh. I grabbed Tex with great effort and stepped over the desk, apologizing as my foot hit the letter opener and dropped on the other side.

Nadine yelled my name, but she made no motion to stop me.

They knew this was more serious than the guards did, and Jixian followed, timid, as I opened the door to the admin area.

"That was easy," Jixian said, closing the door behind him and leaving us in front of some offices. I could already hear Grimes's frantic talking on the phone, where he raised his voice from the back office. He was in hot water, and I gulped. We weren't on any terms, except that some of my friends knew his family members, and the family member we knew just went to college.

I set Tex back down, and slowly, we walked to the office.

"…I know this is a problem. I'm battling a war on two fronts. The public does not want to see us getting involved with demons, and if we do round them up, they'll say one's rotting us from the inside. Damned if you do, and damned if you don't." Grimes's youthful voice echoed out from behind the closed wooden door, and yes, it had a fancy electronic lock. Grimes didn't want anyone just waltzing in, and I knew he had a secret passage that exited the building.

Jixian looked at me and bit his lip before saying, "I don't think he's in a pleasant spot."

He at least needed our intel. The agents took little info from us and wouldn't listen to anything we had to say.

I lifted my hand and knocked while Tex turned his tail upward in greeting. At least, it felt like a greeting.

"In a moment!" Grimes did not sound happy about having a visitor.

Behind us, the ladies argued with the guards, but with the door now shut, it turned to muffled noises. If Nadine was smart, she'd tell them to go pound sand or have their power trips elsewhere. Grimes's personal guards were not to be trifled with.

"It's essential; we know some things about the demons!" Screw politeness. I yelled through the door and waited as Grimes went silent before saying goodbye and ending the call.

"Who is that?"

A speaker crackled inside his office, probably a secretary messaging him about us. Then a chair squeaked as he got up, and the door opened a moment later.

Richard Grimes looked too young to be a doctor, rivaling Jixian in youthfulness. However, he was a couple of decades older. Grimes was piebald, though, thanks to bad genes, and a vampire who regularly gave himself infusions of human blood to reduce his vampire traits. It worked, and now he ran a program that did the same thing for others, and he had researchers trying to find cures for other conditions, too.

"Liliana?" He lifted his eyebrows.

At least he remembered me, and I didn't have to worry about Power Trip and Prison Guard. He motioned us inside, not looking twice at Tex, who jumped up on his desk and sniffed his plate of food. Grimes could eat regular food, thanks to his treatments, and his eyes held none of that red trace right now.

He sat down, ignoring Tex, and rubbed his forehead. "If you have a solution to my predicament, Liliana, I would love to hear it. Where's the rest of your family?"

Jixian and I pulled up seats to sit before him, though Grimes wasn't intimidating. The doctor was human enough to walk in the sun for an hour, and most people didn't know any better. He wouldn't hurt either of us, and he ignored Tex. He was probably so stressed that he didn't notice some missing pasta.

I told him what we found in the police station and how the surprise Noble stepped off the elevator there and nearly destroyed us. I left out the parts where I found out my family made some mystery deal with the fae a long time ago, and I didn't know what it was because I was sure Grimes couldn't help us with that.

He nodded when I finished, then rubbed his forehead double.

"I've heard of Beatrix but not of any more Nobles. The former mayor was supposed to be the last," he said. "Liliana, you must understand the hard choices I have here with cracking down on the demons. The last known Noble also headed the ATC, leaving us with a reputation. If we round up the demons, we associate ourselves with them. If we don't, we look weak."

He let the silence drag out as we sat there, and I gulped again, stomach roaring as I eyed the plate. I needed to eat, or I would fall over soon, but it wasn't my place to ask for food.

"I thought the War Mages were scouting the city for demons. We are, of course, happy to help when we can, but—"

I'd had enough, and I was hangry on top of desperate. "The War Mages are, but they can't stroll into the police station without blowing their reputations, too. My Aunt Primrose and the Elders would never do that and risk landing us in the Normal news." I added a drop of sarcasm to the end of my sentence.

Jixian nodded, backing me up. "No one's doing the best job fighting the demons right now, and someone needs to stand up to them. Liliana's not a fully bonded War Mage yet, meaning her powers are still on training wheels, so to speak."

"Please, don't remind me." We stared at each other, and I couldn't read him. He couldn't tell me what that deal was or even talk much about his curse before it consumed him again. He'd set Grimes straight if he were in his true form right now. "Anyway, I can't kill a Noble unless something weird happens."

Grimes nodded. "I am aware of how difficult they are to kill. I hope you're not right about another one being loose or that we're getting tangled in some inter-dimensional war."

"I wish we weren't, but the fae realm is also having problems with demons, and I think the demons are getting their soldiers from here. People who can handle iron and keep the fae in line. That's the only reason for all the Infernal Iron chains and their enslavement of people," I said, making the connection for the first time. "The cat on your desk is actually a faerie prince, and his family's having trouble with the demons, too. He's a great ally, and if you can set your obnoxious agents straight, then we might have a chance of defeating this crime wave."

Grimes looked at Tex and lifted his arm to pet him, but the cat gave him a dirty look and backed off. Maybe he just plain hated all men, though Grimes was married to a woman. "I think you may be right."

Jixian winked at me because we were finally getting somewhere.

"I'm sorry my family's such a pain," I said. "My brother would help us a lot, but he's stuck in the fae world, and is there any way you can help us get there?"

Tex lowered his ears at me and growled.

He still didn't want me to go there, and I wasn't sure what would happen if I did. Clearly, something bad was happening or had something to do with the deal.

"I remember how powerful Xavier is, and I had been hoping he was still going after the demons. He's taken out several, and us, not so much. We need his help with this fight if your aunt can't offer any," he said. "And she commands the Underground."

The weight of all this settled on my shoulders. "Can you find a way to the fae realm? Tex here insists that I not go in, but I don't know why because the curse muzzles him."

"It must have to do the deal," Jixian said.

"You made a bargain with the fae?" Grimes widened his eyes at me. "Those never go well or the way anyone expects. The fae are tricksters."

I couldn't deal with this anymore. "I didn't, but one of my ancestors did, so I'm sure it'll blow up in my face, just like everything else."

Tex maintained his glare, and the pressure on me escalated. It didn't sound as if Grimes wanted to touch this case with a ten-foot pole, leaving our ragtag group of rejects the best hope of cracking it. "Do you know any more?"

Grimes scratched his head, which beat his previous reaction, and I guessed the mannerism meant he was thinking. "I will need to ask my team of researchers. Mostly, I've focused on curing or reducing vampirism. But I have three researchers studying how to weaken demons. I should have them look into restoring their previous forms if the ones in the city were once Normal."

He didn't sound hopeful, but it was a door, and I'd open it.

"Have any of you looked into curing demons? You know, the ones who didn't start out that way?"

Jixian eyed me as if I were crazy, and maybe I was. "Those demons we met are gone, Liliana. Almost no one has returned from it once their heritage comes out."

"Almost no one."

"He's right," Grimes said, frowning at us. "We've discussed this here, and—"

"Once the evil takes over completely, that soul is forever dark," Jixian said. "I've read the lore, and it's how those monsters reproduce since they can't have young with each other. They lack the life force or something. Instead, they get together with humans or even other species."

Tex yowled, and I read something in it, but I couldn't tell what it was. Battle partners might have a weak mental link, but mind reading rarely happened.

"I'm afraid your tutor is right," Grimes continued. "We can look into ways to weaken our enemy, but we are in a pinch right now and overstretched. The ATC has been busy with its current programs, and keeping demons in holding cells is… not pleasant." He shuddered, looking very human. "They're very dangerous and know how to tempt people. Even your grandfather fell into the clutches of one."

"I don't want to talk about Leon."

Tex meowed at me again, trying to grab my attention, and I almost snapped at him, but I was learning his meows, and this one meant he was saying something important.

"Maybe we need to?" Jixian asked. "What are we going to do about the police station?"

Grimes took a sip of coffee. At least his cures worked since no normal vampire could do that or eat regular food. "The ATC can't take on the police force, which will be a matter for the current mayor to sort out. Then again, it is hazardous, and his officials are begging him to stay out. He was once a slave of the former mayor."
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