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Soul Sentinels 4: Mitry and Weni

Mitry Mosi and Weni Oba can barely believe their eyes when they appear on the top of Shoshone Mountain to fight the shadow demons. A beautiful red-haired, green-eyed goddess of a woman is fighting the demonic by herself and she's human. But what's even more astounding is that she is their mate.

Krysta Black has been fighting the demons for nearly two years all alone. However, she knows she's not the only one fighting evil but she's not sure what the other group of people are. She encountered them previously and watched them fight from the vantage point behind a large tree trunk, thankfully without them knowing of her presence.

When they appear to fight beside her, Krysta is distracted and ends up grievously wounded. The only way for Mit and Wen to save their mate is to claim her without her agreement. Krysta's feisty and independent. Will she be able to accept that she's bonded to two men? Will the Soul Sentinels trust her to lead them into the bowels of hell to win the fight against evil?
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Prologue
 

He watched her from the heavens, lamenting the fact he’d only known of her existence for two short years. Frustration centered in his gut, forming a knot of lead and making it hard to swallow. He wanted to go to her and reveal who he was but that would be against the rules. Patience was one of his many virtues, but this time was harder than most to wait for the right time, if there ever was going to be one.

The rules set for him and the others hadn’t been broken as yet but he was thankful he’d learned to bend them upon occasion. He’d shown her what to look for in her dreams and provided the information she searched for so she would continue to succeed in her solitary fight.

Her existence so far had been full of pain and loneliness, but soon she would have two others to stand at her side. He’d seen it in his own dreams but what worried him was that she would venture close to death. Tears formed and no matter how hard he tried to blink them back, they welled and rolled down his cheeks. To hold her in his arms for just a few moments in time would be the most joyful experience ever, but he had no way of knowing if that would ever happen.

The harbored pain and anger in her heart had been festering since she was a young child even if she didn’t realize it. She kept others at an arm’s length so she wouldn’t get hurt again, but she was also full of love and compassion, helping others in need without wanting any thanks for it. He was so proud of her, his heart ached with the overwhelming emotions and he swiped at his damp cheeks impatiently.

There was an abundance of energy flowing inside her veins and while they hadn’t manifested as yet, he knew they would in the not-too-distant future. The two men and the three women and the six other sentinels were catalysts, but she was the key. The key that could end up keeping humanity safe from evil for another couple of centuries or so, but only if the others trusted.

He knew it would be hard for them to go in blind on a hunch, but he had faith in them as they had faith in him. After all, wasn’t that what this was all about?

The fight, the balance between good and evil, and love. Love was what made everything worth fighting for, and although the sentinels never said it to anyone other than their mates, their actions spoke of the love they held for one another. The friendship bond was strong, but would his warriors and the three women open their hearts to another? He hoped so. It would disappoint him greatly if they didn’t, but again, he had faith in them. All of them had big hearts and he could almost see them embracing her into the fold with arms wide open, but it would take her a little time to get used to them. She was stubborn. A smile formed on his lips. She couldn’t be anything else really. Her genes helped form her personality.

Ra pushed his introspection aside and then sighed with frustration as he watched his eight sentinels and the three women fighting the shadow demons. The demonic numbers had grown out of proportion and although he had the power to destroy them, he had rules to follow just like anybody else. Only God, Himself could command the way of things and there was no way in the universe he would go against his deity.

He wished he could do more but his hands were figuratively tied. The only time he had been allowed to step in was when the first of his sentinels had found their mate and when Lavinia was pulled into the bowels of hell itself, but God had given him orders that Apep was to remain in the underworld unharmed by Ra. He’d been allowed to deal with and eradicate the shadow demons hell-bent on stealing Lavinia’s soul and retrieving her from the underworld, and though he’d been tempted to do more, he’d refrained. If he were to take out Apep, there would be unbalance in the world. Good and evil were as necessary to the humans and gods as was air to breathe.

He cheered from the heavens as the sentinels took out over fifty shadow demons and smiled with pride as the three human women, who were now demigods, killed nearly as many as their mates. When he saw movement from behind the large trunk of a tree, he nearly laughed out loud. She was watching them and they had no idea. She was smart because she was downwind from them, but from the look on her face she was also shocked. Not really a surprise considering humans were unaware of their demigod protectors.

When his boss had first suggested that Ra’s warriors needed to be rewarded after their long centuries of loyal servitude, he’d been surprised, but also happy for his sentinels. They deserved some happiness after being alone for so long. He just wished that Mitry and Weni would also find their mate soon. Every time he saw the two demigods as they watched the other women he saw sad yearning in their gazes. It had been almost six months since Nehi and Menna had found their mate, Lavinia Frock. It hurt to watch as two of his warriors became more and more withdrawn.

Mitry Mosi and Weni Oba deserved to have love and happiness just like the other sentinels. Although he’d had a hand in them being able to mate and turn a human woman to be like they were, he couldn’t force a female to be attracted to the sentinels. If there was no spark then there was no spark. If he had been able to he could have stepped in years ago and suggested to his boss that his warriors needed strong, yet gentle, loving women by their sides.

However, the moment he laid eyes on her, he knew she was perfect for them. She was feisty as hell and full of life. He wasn’t sure how she was going to react when she saw them and though he wished he could see the outcome, it was beyond his capabilities to look. She was too close to him even if she didn’t know it and sometimes the emotions filling his heart blocked what he could see. Or maybe his boss was blocking him?

Sometimes Ra wished he could argue with God and demand to be able to infiltrate hell and wipe Apep from the underworld along with his evil minions, but who was he to question the most powerful being in the heavens and the universe? He couldn’t see his boss taking kindly to being told what to do. He’d figured out millennia ago that there was always a reason for what happened even if he didn’t understand his boss’s directives.

Ra knew that his sentinels thought he was behind the shadow demons being able to get into their underground, underwater base to test their love and faith and while he hadn’t denied the supposition, he hadn’t really affirmed it either. Nonetheless, he'd had no hand in the demonic infiltrating the base, nor in how the women were being terrorized by the demonic. He suspected that was all his deities’ doing.
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