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			Prologue

			Kaida walked up and down the street a third time. Something or someone was calling for her, and she didn’t understand the freaking magic that was having her walking the street like some kind of idiot. As she passed the restaurant once more, she decided that she was going to eat. Maybe that was all it was. She needed some food, and the magic was telling her to get her ass in gear and eat. 

			“You couldn’t just say that, could you?” Waiting to be seated, she felt this was right. The place was calling to her, and she was going to sit down and have a good meal. As she was being seated, Kaida bumped ever so slightly into the waitress who was coming toward her and nearly fell to the ground when the surge of power washed over her. Sitting down rather than chancing another step, the woman asked her if she was all right. Simply putting her hand onto her arm told her everything she needed to know about the other woman. 

			“He’s coming for you. Today. You’re not safe here.” The girl looked around before jerking her arm from her. “He’s your ex-husband, and he wants your son. I can protect you.”

			“What are you talking about?” She laughed, but it was strained. “I don’t have any children, nor have I ever been married.” Pulling her hand to her, she pointed to the marks where a band might have been.

			His name is Jason, and your name is Skye. Your last name is Houston, but you changed it to Wilson so that you could find a job. The people here think that your first name is Amanda. Your son’s name is Matt. He’s ten. Very smart for his age because you’ve been tutoring him for the last four years.” She put her hand on her arm again. “Your parents are both dead, and you believe that Jason killed them. Your son is right now hiding out in an abandoned home so that he can be safe.”

			“What are you talking about?” Skye looked around before standing up. “Lady, I don’t know where you got your information, but you’re wrong. About it all.”

			“He’ll be coming through the door with a gun in about two minutes.” Instead of arguing with her more, she took off her apron and headed to the back of the place. Kaida told her to come and sit with her. He’d never see her if she did. “I promise you, Skye, he’ll never touch either of you again.”

			Instead of arguing anymore, she slipped into the empty booth next to them, and Kaida joined her. Almost as soon as she put her arm around her shoulder, the door opened, and just as she said, a man came in with a gun pointed at the place. The small whimper that Skye made had nearly had her jump out of her skin when the man looked in their direction.

			Shooting his gun to the ceiling, he asked where she was. He was looking for Skye Houston, and they had better turn her over to him, or he’ll kill someone every ten minutes if they don’t bring her to him.

			“I don’t know any Skye Houston.” The manager looked around and then back to the man. “I have staff here by the name of Amanda and Carol Anne. Other than that, I can’t help you.” 

			Jason pointed the gun at the man’s head, and it was all she could do not to get up and slam her magic into the man and kill him. Instead, she reached out to all the family and begged them to come to her. That she had a problem she was in over her head with. It was Tucker who answered her first and asked her where she was.

			After telling them all what was going on she also told them that she was hiding a woman by the name of Skye. Also, that someone needed to go and get her son, or he might well be in trouble as well. It was Kings that said he’d get the boy, at least make sure that he was all right.

			She knew that Skye’s son would be all right with Kings watching over him, and she was never so happy with anyone as she was to see Tucker and Brenin come into the place next. With a short pop to the back of the head, the man was down, and his gun went flying.

			

			For the silence when the man fell to the floor, there was so much noise that she wanted to clamp her hand over Skye’s mouth to shut her up. Instead, all she did was put her hands over hers and tell her to calm down.

			“I have to go to Matt.” She told her that he was fine. The look she gave her had Kaida thinking that she didn’t believe her. “He’s all I have in the world. We’ve been running for the last five years, and I need to keep him safe.”

			“I understand that. But he’s with my cousin-in-law, and he’s bringing him here to you. But you have to think for me. What is the code name that you use to know that it’s safe to go with him.” She told her that it was April Showers bring May flowers. “That’s a good one. I love it. All right, Kings is bringing him here. Then we’ll head to our house and see what we can do about keeping the two of you safe from now on. I’m under the opinion that we just bury him in the back yard someplace there are red ants, but that’s just me.”

			Skye laughed. It was nervous sounding but not nearly as stressed as before. The police arrived and no one mentioned that he was there for Skye. Amanda Wilson would be safe as well as the owner of the place was going to fire her for leaving in the middle of the shift. Kaida was able to get her out of the place without anyone seeing her.

			“I need some juice.” There was a juice bar not far from where they were, so she and Skye headed there. “I was told that when I use a lot of magic that I was going to need to have more fruit and juices in me.” Kaida babbled on while Skye looked around. 

			She didn’t know if she was worried that someone might recognize her or if she was looking for her son. But when Kings showed up with him in his car, the reunion was tearful. She was glad now that she didn’t ignore the need to get out of the house and walk the streets. Kaida was sure that she had saved the woman, for he would have killed her to get to her son.

			After heading back to their home, she got herself another glass of juice. She expected Tucker to ask her what she’d been doing, but all he did was ask her if she was all right. She was, she told him, but for being really dry.

			He went into the kitchen and brought her back a large pitcher of what looked like orange juice. She nearly drained it in favor of talking. When she was feeling better, she turned and looked at Skye and her son.

			“How did you know?” Confused for a second, she asked her what she meant. “About him coming to get me. For all I know, you told him where I was, and when he brought in the—don’t answer that. I’m sorry. You wouldn’t have risked your life if that had been the issue. But I would like to know how you did that.”

			“What do you know about the Savage family?” She said that it was reported that they were shifters, dragons of all things. “They’re both. Shifters and dragons. I’m mated to Tucker, now married, and with that, I was able to get some of his magic and a bit of my own. When asked by the council, they said that I must have had a dragon sometime in my family, and that’s why I can do as many, if not a few, extra things that Tucker can’t do. You needing help from me called to me while I was home, and I came to figure it out.”

			She went on to tell her how she was ready to give up and get some lunch when she bumped into her. Telling her what she got from that small touch. It was Tucker who finished up for her.

			“My little dragon called for help, and we came to help her. I’ve seen Mr. Houston in—” she told them that she’d never been married to Jason, but he’d asked her out, and things went downhill from there. “I’m sorry then. Is Matt his son?”

			“No. He’s not really mine, either. I was on the run, and so was he. But someone put a flyer out for a million dollars if they were to bring Matt back to them. He said that he didn’t know where they were going to get that much money, as they always told him that they were broke.” She looked at the young man, and when he nodded, she continued. “They do have money. A great deal of it. But they only brought Matt around when they had people over for dinner and such. He’s very brilliant and can read something once, and he knows it word for word. Other things as well, but he didn’t want to be their…he called it a dog and pony show anymore, so he ran away about the same time that I did, and we just clicked.”

			When dinner was served, the two of them looked as if they were going to sob. Apparently, it was the first hot meal they’d had since getting together and on the run. Even the meal that she got at work, she’d bring it back to the house and share it with him. 

			After dinner, Tucker made a few calls. They were going to be safe in their home. As soon as she showed them their rooms, she was sure that they could have slept standing up. Since she had no idea how to give magic to someone, Kaida asked Tucker to give them the magic of clothing. Skye said it had been several days since she’d been able to get to the laundromat, and she needed some clean clothing on her back. Everywhere else, she told her too. 

			She was nearly ready for bed, too, when Matt came to find them. He said that he wanted to talk to them since they’d been so kind as to help him out of the situation that they’d been in.

			“My parents are Matthew and Delilah Connor. I’m sure that you’ve heard of them. They have heard of you.” Tucker said that he’d had a few dealings with them, too. “I thought so. They don’t have a very high opinion of you and your cousins. You’re not old money like they are. I’m not sure where they got that, as I’m sure you’re older than this town, but they think that you shouldn’t be allowed in respectable places because of how you got your money. How did you get your money?”

			“As you guessed, we’ve been around forever. Made investments in things that were new then but are still around today. Like lumber companies. Computers and phones. You might as well know that we’ve been the start-up for a lot of things that are going on in his world today. One of them being airplanes.” Matt said that he knows about investments as well, and that was what had saved his parents from ruin. “However, I stopped doing that as well when I got smart enough to know that they didn’t care if the company was selling shares or not. They were going to invest in it.”

			“I’ve heard about that as well. They’re being looked at for a couple of murders, too. I wouldn’t put it past time to kill, but I don’t know them all that well.” Matt said that he did and knew that they had done that and more. “I would imagine.”

			Matt told them of a few other things that he could do as well. “My father figured out that I could see a bit into the future when it came to investments. As far as I know, he never said anything to my mother, but he would beat me regularly when I didn’t give him what he wanted. What he never figured out was that not only can I see the futures on a lot of the things they wish to invest in, I can see the ones that fail after a few years, too. Those are the only ones that I would give him. As you can well imagine, they didn’t appreciate that too much.”

			“So this man, Jason, he’s been looking for you, and he just so happened to be looking for Skye as well.” Kaida snorted and asked for the real truth as to why she was with him. “I saved her a couple of times. She knows I have some abilities. Whenever Jason gets too close, I can tell her. I messed up this time because I wasn’t paying attention to the signs that were given to me. He figured out that she was with me and then that I was the boy who was worth a million dollars. He told me once that he was killing two birds with one pistol. Jason isn’t very bright and has a one-track mind. Also, he bets on the ponies, and that is why he’s desperate for the money he’ll get for turning me in.” 

			Kaida was beginning to see other things, too, that the boy could do. He’d brought a Danish to himself at dinner. Also, his napkin that had fallen in the gravy on his plate was once again clean when he gave it a hard shake. Little things that she had to wonder if the kid even knew he was doing. Looking at him now, she wondered, too, if he realized that he could hide from his family without much in the way of thought.

			“I know that.” She asked him what he meant. “That I can hide myself away. I could have easily taken all their money, too, but I have to protect Skye. She’s the only person that I know who has never expected anything from me other than her friendship. Not to mention, she’s been kinder to me than anyone I’ve ever encountered other than you guys.”

			“Thank you, young man. You’ve no idea how much we appreciate that.” He nodded and then looked around the room. “What are you looking for. You’ve been looking around this place since you arrived.”

			“There are secrets in the walls here that you could get to. Some of its money and jewels, but there is not just a journal tucked away, but an old bible as well.” Tucker asked him if he knew where it was. “I do. It’s just above the fireplace and near the pocket doors. I know you have no use for the money that you find, but I have a feeling that the people you brought this house from could use it.”

			“I’ll do that.” Matt showed him where each piece of history was hidden. In addition to the things that he’d told them about, there was a bundle of silverware, several more diaries, as well as the first deed to this place that had been built by the family on the original fifty acres. “Are there any pictures of this place?”

			“Plenty that have been hidden away as well. There is an old barn out back that you might want to go through as well. You’d be surprised at how much one family can hoard away when they don’t want anyone to take it from them. The original name for this place was called Manchester Manor. When you make the improvements on this place, the extra three bedrooms and baths, you’ll find a hidden room that is also full of things that were stashed away during the wars.”

			They’d only just spoken of adding other rooms to the place this morning. It thrilled her that she’d be able to find a bit of history about the place and perhaps put some of the pictures on display around the rooms. She was especially happy to find the old money. She’d frame it up and hang it on the walls as well.

			After Matt left them, they headed up to bed as well. Almost too excited to sleep, she curled herself about Tucker’s warmth. In the morning, they were going to have to figure out what to do about Matt’s parents as well as the man looking for Skye. He needed to be dealt with by one of the dragons, she thought. 

			Kaida wondered if Skye was mated to any of the cousins. She was disappointed when she realized that they’d all been around her, and no one had said a thing. Maybe they were just supposed to help her. She could do that, too. Help someone who was as down on their luck as she’d been before getting with this family. 

			Sure, she had a bit of money in the bank, but now she had so much more than currency. She had a love of her life, a home, not a house, as well as magic that she could use to help others. Kaida thought that she could help others all the time if it were as easy as it had been with Skye and Matt. She also knew that this was a rare case and that she wasn’t going to have it as easy as she did today. Things just clicked for the two of them.

			~*~

			“How long will you be gone?” Kings was packing his things as he spoke to them. He told her that he’d be gone for about two weeks, but would have all the investments that they had taken care of. “Taken care of how? And why can’t you do that from here?”

			“I’ve been doing it from here. And it’s not getting done. I have to go there and have a face-to-face with them so that our money is where it belongs. It’s millions of dollars that are tangled up in a weave of lies, and if I don’t go now, we may never get it back.” She asked him if he needed to go alone. “No. But my cousins are busy. I’d take you with me, but I think that Tucker would have a cow.”

			He would too. They were having so much fun being a married couple that she couldn’t stand for him to be much more than an arm’s length away from her before she missed him terribly. Not even explaining to her that they had lifetimes together could she get over the fact that he was going to leave her somewhere. That had come from Kings’ parents. His father had said it would only last six months before he’d drop her to the curb. Kaida was very insecure like that.

			Taking him to the airport, she felt like she was losing a part of herself. The man was only going to be gone for a couple of weeks, and she was being silly. On the way home, she tried to console herself with thoughts of the party when he returned, but that wasn’t working either. She missed him too much. It wasn’t as if they didn’t have a lot to do while he was gone.

			“Matt’s parents arrived in town this morning. They’re staying at the hotel just outside of town. It’s a nice little place, much nicer since it was renovated some years ago.” She asked Tucker what the plan was for them. “Nothing yet. It’s not like we can keep their son from them. Just keep hiding him away so that they don’t do a snatch-and-grab with him. I shudder to think what it is they’d do to him when they find him. They’ll more than likely put him under lock and key, and that would be bad for him.”

			“What about that guy, Jason? What can we do about him?” Tucker told her that he was in jail and would be for a while yet. “I guess opening fire in a restaurant full of people will get your ass in trouble in more ways than one.”

			“He didn’t have any kind of permit to carry either. Not to mention him being a convicted felon who had a gun specification on his record.” They stopped just outside of town to pick up some things for dinner. They were having fun feeding Matt. He had the appetite of a full-grown man and the silliness of a child. Plus, he was very intelligent, too. 

			Thanks to Matt, they knew what his parents looked like. So when they stepped out of the grocery store with a photo in their hand, Tucker stepped back so they’d not have to encounter them. They looked pinched in the face, plus years older than she thought they would be, with a child of Matt’s age. She was going to look into that as well.

			Keeping an eye on the couple in the parking lot, the two of them picked up the things to make your own Sundays for dessert tonight. They were also having pizzas as it was the cook’s night off. She was going to make things for a cookout, but it was Skye who wanted hot pizza right out of the oven, and who could turn that down.

			“Excuse me.” She turned when someone spoke behind her, and she smiled at the couple. Up close, they looked beaten, like not having their son around was making them lose some grip on their livelihood. Taking the picture when it was shoved at her, she looked at the picture of Matt. It was an old picture taken when he was about seven or so. “Have you seen our grandson?”

			She nearly let the cat out of the bag when she nearly asked if he was her son or grandson. Looking at the picture, she could see too that Matt didn’t look a bit like his parents, not even an eye color that would maybe make it so that they looked related.

			“I don’t remember anyone like that. I think that I would too if a child that little was all by himself.” She explained that he was ten now and not necessarily hanging out alone. “Oh, so he’s with his mother or something? Not that it matters. I’ve never seen him before.” 

			“Why would you say that?” The woman’s voice was sharp and mean. Taking a step back, she told her that she’d not meant anything by it. Only making an observation. “You think that I’m too old to have a son this age? Well, I’m sick of people assuming anything when it comes to him. He’s my son, not my grandson, and I don’t want to hear another word from you.”

			They had drawn a crowd now, and she hated that. When Mr. Moore, the store manager, asked her if she was all right, she told him that she was but that the woman seemed out of sorts. As her husband—whoever he was, started pulling her along, Kaida could hear him telling her to hush up before the police were called.

			“They’ve been all over town about three times, whipping out that picture and asking people if they’ve seen him. I’ve told her at least a dozen times that I’ve never seen him. But that doesn’t stop her. She’s also looking for a woman and a man. I don’t know what to think about that, but if you were to ask me, it seems sort of fishy. They’re a might too old to be his parents, then all of a sudden today they are his grandparents. What’s this world coming to, Mr. Savage?” Mr. Moore shook his head in disgust. Tucker said that he didn’t know but would look into it if necessary. “You go on and do that for us. She’s being a pain in the ass, pardon my speech, but just look at them every day—I’d probably be doing the same thing if it were my boy. I know that, but why don’t they move on? We’ve done told them that we’ve never seen him. Now, this man and woman are the ones they’re searching for.”

			“Could it be the same man who shot up Travelers the other day?” It was funny that she was just going to say that when one of the others said it first. “I heard he was looking for a boy, too. You think those people are out to kidnap all our kids? Well, they come around my house, and I’ll show them how we greet the door in his town. I’ll blow them away.”

			

			“Mr. Jacobs, you don’t want to be killing anyone. It might be all the stress of losing their son or grandson. I don’t know which.” No one seemed to have any idea what their names were, either. Kaida thought that odd. To be showing off a picture without any means of contacting them if they were to see the boy. She wanted to race home now and tell Matt what they had discovered, but they needed to be calm about this. Calm and collected until they had more news.

			After getting their things bagged up, they headed out the door. Having pizzas tonight seemed slightly spoiled because of the people around town. But she’d bet anything that if Matt were to walk down the main street right now, no one would tell the Connors. She was going to ask him about his grandparents, too.

			“I’ve lived with them all my life, and they told me that I was their son. It never occurred to me that they might be my grandparents until just now.” He handed back her phone with a confused look on his face. “How would we find out if they are my parents or not? I mean, not that I ever looked for one, but I never saw a birth certificate when I was living with them.”

			After getting his birth date and social security number, Brenin started to do a search on him. Coming up with the name of the hospital became something of a trial, as he couldn’t remember anyone mentioning that. After about two hours of searching and making pizzas, they had little more information than when they started. Just the name of the hospital that he might have been born in, and a record of his social being used about fifty years before he was born. It was making more questions than answers, she thought.

			“I have a plan.” Cassian said he wasn’t going to tell anyone his plan in the event that it didn’t work. She was all right with that, and so was everyone else. About an hour after they’d exhausted every little bit they could find out, one of the members from the local pack came to the house with a bunch of pictures. She worked in the hotel and was a cleaning lady for them. 

			Getting the information hadn’t been all that difficult. All she’d had to have done was go in like she was cleaning, finding the paperwork, and taking pictures. After tidying up the room, she left and finished out her shift. Kaida thought that it was just too easy to get the information from the room and decided that she was going to use the safe in the room when she had something to hide.

			“I have DNA, too, that I found in the bathroom. The mister must be a diabetic, and when he pricks his finger, it leaves me enough blood to get some information from that.” Kaida shivered, thinking of all the things that were left behind when people stayed at hotels. “I have a friend that I’m sending this off to, and when we get the results back, we’ll have a better understanding.”

			Beth was able to take Matt’s DNA, too, and that was sent off as well. Once they got the results back, in a couple of weeks, they were told, then they could work from there. At least they’d know how or even if he was related to the elderly couple at all. 

			In addition to the things that she located, there were things in the room that had startled her. There were handcuffs as well as chloroform. A body bag, too, that was still in the package. All she could think about now was that she was thrilled that she’d never given them any information when she’d seen them today or the other day. These people weren’t right in the head, and she was slightly afraid of what they might do in order to get Matt back to them. 

			“There is no record of birth filed in the county where he was born. There are no files with the Connors’ name on them either. No homes, no driver’s license. They have never voted either, as far as I can tell. I can’t find a place where they have voted or even registered to vote with their registration on it.” She asked what that meant. “They aren’t real. At least as far as the county is concerned.”

			The more they dug, the deeper they were in with questions. If he were their child, there should have been something that would have had his name on it. There wasn’t anything. The car that they drove around was a rental, but it wasn’t registered to anyone they could find. Just a post office box number that didn’t exist either.

			Digging into Jason’s life. They found more information on him than she could have imagined. He had convictions all up both his arms. Armed Robbery, solicitation, hit and run, as well as kidnapping. That was all there was in the top few of the list, and she sat down at the table. 

			

			“How does he keep getting out of jail? It looks to me like he’s been let out at least a dozen times after only serving a few weeks. Who is releasing him? And why?” No one had an answer, and she knew that they wouldn’t. “It’s too bad we don’t know anyone with…maybe I can do it.”

			“Maybe you can do what?” She explained to them how she needed to find Skye and that she’d only had to touch her before she was able to not just figure out who she was, but also that she needed her help. “It’s worth a shot. What do you need?”

			“I’m not sure. Let me just think about this for a minute.” She sat down with all the paperwork that they had on the man and the older couple and started touching things. She could get little bits of information on them but nothing more. When she picked up the DNA package, she felt a swarm of information roll over her until she had to let it go. She looked up at Tucker.

			“It’s bad, isn’t it?” She nodded, and he sat down beside her. “All right. Tell me, and we’ll work from there. Or you tell me what I need to do, and I’ll do it. I trust you with my life, love, and we can do this together.” 

			Almost as soon as he touched her with his hand, she knew that he was getting all the information that she’d found. Even Matt’s real name and that of the people to whom he’d been born. 

			“They killed them. Like they were nothing, they killed his parents to get to the boy when they found out about how smart he was and what he could do.” She nodded and waited for him to continue. “They killed that young couple just because they had a smart son, and they wanted him for his magic.”

			“Not just that. They wanted his inheritance. However, they were never able to collect on it due to the fact that they’d have to admit who Trevor—his real name, was and how he’d come to be with him. Greed and evilness. If that wasn’t enough, they stole all the things that he had at his house and took them with them. Wiping out all evidence of the boy even being there. The couple is buried under their home so that they could keep a good eye on them, never being found.”

			“Christ.” Tucker got up to pace. He was tossing out comments like he was giving this a great deal of thought and tossing them away nearly in the same breath. He was pissed, she could tell that, and worst of all, she didn’t know how they could make the Connors pay for what they’d done. “He was only one, so it stands to reason that he’d probably not remember his own parents. Or he does, and that’s what is keeping him up at night. I know he has nightmares. I hear him crying out
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