
DUSTJACKET:

“...in the reflection stood a girl I was not used to seeing. She mimicked my movements, but we looked 
so different. She had short, silver hair and violet eyes, unlike me with my green eyes and black hair 
with purple tips."
*****
Crissy Anderson is accustomed to moving all around the country with Dylan Lawson, her self-
appointed guardian and friend since she was six.  The only thing unusual about the situation is that he 
happens to be a demon.  Always on the move, she's not surprised when he decides to move them to a 
small town in Colorado.
Things are seemingly normal. A new school - complete with new bullies, a cute boy, and even a few 
friends. Then, when Dylan suddenly decides to pay a much awaited visit to his father, Crissy is left in 
the hands of his older brother and sister-in-law. It's not long before Crissy finds herself dangerously 
tangled up in Dylan's family life. She finds herself caught in a game of cat and mouse with a 1000 year 
old demon with nowhere to hide.

But Crissy has secrets of her own... secrets that even Dylan has been keeping from her. What happens 
when her whole life turns out to be a lie and she doesn't even know who or what she is anymore?

DESCRIPTION:

Crissy Anderson is accustomed to moving all around the country with Dylan Lawson, her self-
appointed guardian and friend since she was six.  The only thing unusual about the situation is that he 
happens to be a demon.  Always on the move, she's not surprised when he decides to move them to a 
small town in Colorado.

Things are seemingly normal. A new school - complete with new bullies, a cute boy, and even a few 
friends. Then, when Dylan suddenly decides to pay a much awaited visit to his father, Crissy is left in 
the hands of his older brother and sister-in-law. It's not long before Crissy finds herself dangerously 
tangled up in Dylan's family life. She finds herself caught in a game of cat and mouse with a 1000 year 
old demon with nowhere to hide.

But Crissy has secrets of her own... secrets that even Dylan has been keeping from her. What happens 
when her whole life turns out to be a lie and she doesn't even know who or what she is anymore?

*****
“...in the reflection stood a girl I was not used to seeing. She mimicked my movements, but we looked 
so different. She had short, silver hair and violet eyes, unlike me with my green eyes and black hair 
with purple tips."




