
        
            
                
            
        

    
	All the dark horses come into the light as war erupts between enemy camps.

	 

	 

	Rush is way over his head when he lets darkness walk through his door.

	Rider and Stoke discover their partner is struggling with his recent undercover assignment and the mission at hand. They must keep a close eye on Shook as he battles demons of past and present. Malika’s curse comes to life and tries to push Shook over the edge... literally.

	When Cameo and Shook get separated, the stakes rise for everyone involved as their lives shift into perilous unfamiliar territory. And no one is where they are supposed to be when the smoke clears.
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Chapter One

	 

	 

	Shep’s Canyon, Hot Springs, South Dakota

	 

	Cameo was amazed at Shook’s stamina. He’d taken her to the bank and waited while she signed the paperwork to claim her land. Then they rode to her newly acquired property and walked for hours. As tired as he must’ve been, he insisted they inspect the grounds.

	She took his hand in hers and laced their fingers together as they strolled through the fields of Cameo’s estate. They’d hiked the entire acreage, through clusters of pine trees, up and down rocky bluffs, along grassy paths, and over lush green rolling hills. They crested a hill and stopped at the western border of her land.

	“Wow...” She sighed in awe. “What a view.” She gazed out over crystal clear waters of a huge lake and miles of sandy shores on the other side with a mountainous backdrop.

	“An incredible gift,” Shook said, sliding an arm around her waist and pulling her close. “Thank you for sharing this with me.”

	“I’m sorry I didn’t tell you about it sooner. But I didn’t want Rush or Camille to know, and I wasn’t sure what your status with him was back then.”

	“No worries. I get it. I’d keep something like this private, too, shared only with my closest friends.”

	“Speaking of friends, we lost Stoke and Rider along the way.”

	Shook laughed a little. “I think they passed out under the first grove of trees we passed.”

	“I’m too excited to sleep. I can’t believe Jared bought this for me. There must be oodles of wildlife on this land.”

	“You deserve this.” He turned toward her. His eyes shone with pride. “No one deserves it more.”

	“What makes it even better is that I have someone to share it with.” She stood on her tip toes to reach up and kiss him. “This can be our haven.”

	“I’ve never had one of those. I’m touched that you chose me to share it with.”

	“Likewise,” she countered. “Feels like I wasn’t meant to share this with anyone else. I didn’t get the call from Jared’s attorney until I was in Austin. Strange timing. At that point, I was really excited to tell Rush. But that was the day I walked in on him and Camille.”

	“And the night you called me,” he recalled. “I’m glad fate intervened and stopped you from telling him.”

	“Yeah... I didn’t know who else to turn to. I knew I needed to speak with your father after receiving that mind-blowing DVD and letter.”

	He caressed her cheek with a tender touch. “We are meant to be, kimimila. You’re the first woman I’ve let myself fall for.”

	“I’m honored.” She smiled modestly, humbled that this impressive man was hers. “Last thing I expected when you showed up at Rebar’s that day was that we’d end up together. I took a few wrong turns along the way.”

	“But you made the right turn the night you reached out to me. I feel a little guilty testing your resolve back then.”

	“Don’t.” She gazed into his striking black eyes heavily fringed with long lashes. “Your strength pushed me to find myself. I wasn’t ready to date my first week back in the States, but I went against my instincts and got burnt... twice. I’m glad you held out until I sorted through that train wreck. I wouldn’t want to drag you through emotional backwash.”

	“Another trait I love in you, your willingness to find the truth even if it’s not the easy thing to do.”

	“I guess growing up as an orphan thrust me into a harsh life at quite a young age. I never had time for lies or head games. But you know all about growing up hard.”

	“Yeah. Never knew White Wolf was my father. Strange.” He sighed. “I’m curious, those times back in Dallas when you went MIA, why’d you text me instead of Rush or Rebar?”

	“I don’t know. Rush was doing the whole dominance thing. Rebar was confusing me. I felt a connection with you after our first trip to Pine Ridge. You were quiet and solid. I guess deep inside, I sensed you were the stable one. And what you said to me up there stuck in my head.”

	“I have to confess, I was flirting with you a bit,” he said with a slight grin.

	“Just a little.” She scoffed. “That feathery kiss lingered.”

	“I read people well. I have to in my line of work. I felt strongly that you weren’t in love with Rush. And I’ve known him for years. I knew he’d burn you, but it was out of my hands.”

	“You were right about that. Not sure what I was thinking when I agreed to move in with him. He really didn’t give me a chance to think.”

	“I know.” Shook affectionately traced the bridge of her nose. “All is as it should be, you and I... together... a team.”

	“You know, together, we make one full-blooded Lakota... your father and my mother are both purebloods. Maybe our genetics will bond in some crazy way.” She giggled.

	He laughed lightly. “You’re adorable.”

	“Just being silly.” She gave him a wink. “Maybe if we make love more often, your essence and mine will merge and make us purebloods, too.”

	His brows lifted. “No objections here. Wanna christen the land, baby? Begin the merging of our essences?”

	Excitement coursed through her at his heated expression and sensual tone of voice. “I’d love to but... how about in a day or two?”

	“Ah. You’re worried Stoke and Rider may interrupt.”

	“Um... not so much. Right now Mother Nature is doing her thing.” She wanted more than anything to make love with him on her new property. However, she’d always been modest about her monthly cycle. “I’m not one of those women who can be with a guy during that time.”

	His expression softened. “Good to know because I’m not one of those men who wants to. Also good to know you’re not pregnant.”

	“You don’t want kids?”

	“It’s not that. But if my calculations are accurate, it’s been less than a month since you left Rush.”

	“Your calculations are accurate. My time with Rebar and Rush kind of overlapped a bit. Honestly, I was getting worried.”

	“Oh?”

	“I was a few weeks late. I really didn’t want a baby with either of them, and Rebar would’ve been the likely candidate given the short time I was with Rush. Gosh, that sounds awful.” She looked away in shame. “Nothing about the past months was who I ever wanted to be. I never ran around with men in Australia, or Europe. I was focused on work.”

	“Hey,” he said softly, gently turning her face back toward his. “I know that. If I thought you were a runaround, I’d never have given you a second look. Truth be told, I’m ashamed of things I’ve done. My undercover time with Malika did a number on me. Since we’re being open with each other right now, I can finally admit how disgusted I’ve been with myself at times. That’s another reason I didn’t want to become serious with anyone until I retire. The job consumed me. You and I found each other at the ideal time. I’m ready to retire and hopefully, you’re ready to settle down?” He gazed at her with hopeful eyes.

	“With you? Definitely.” She sighed with relief. “Thank you for making me feel less horrid about my recent endeavors.”

	“Everyone has regrets. I gotta admit, I’m extremely relieved you’re not pregnant. It wouldn’t have changed how I feel but the paternity issue may have been stressful.”

	“You have no idea how relieved I am. Not sure I could’ve handled it, especially since Camille’s having Rebar’s child. What a mess that could’ve been if we both were.”

	He ran one hand over her hair while searching her eyes with his. “We have a fresh start. I look forward to making love to you as often as you like. Your way of thinking, your principles, makes me adore you more every day. I really love what you said about our essences merging. That’s such a turn-on.”

	“Well, it’s a fun way to rid ourselves of the half-breed stigma, even if only in our own private world.”

	“I love that.” He kissed her lips. “And I love you.”

	“I love you, too, my fearless warrior.”

	“Can’t believe September is here already. Summer flew by. This is my favorite season. Fewer severe storms, crisp nights.” He made a sweeping motion with one arm toward the breathtaking view. “Leaves are beginning to change color. Perfect time for stargazing.”

	“A house would be nice,” she said with a little laugh. “My stuff is scattered from Denver to Dallas.”

	“Don’t worry. It’ll all come together. We can rent a place together until then. Is this where you want to live? You could sell it and move anywhere.”

	She slanted him a quirky look. “Strange question. Isn’t this where I’m supposed to live?”

	“This is an amazing piece of real estate. But you’ve not been given the chance to make your own decisions. I don’t want you to feel rushed or pressured. Just because Jared bought this for you, doesn’t mean you are bound to live here.”

	“I never considered that.” She plopped down on a clump of grass and stared out over the lake.

	Shook sat beside her. “Take your time. Get a feel for the area, the land, before building a house. This place is worth about three mil. I remember how out of place you felt at Rush’s ranch.”

	“But this is close to your father, and the land of our ancestors. I thought maybe it was meant to be. Jared bought this to honor my mother...” Her thoughts traveled. “He did it for her, not me. I’m just the tool he used to protect the love of his life. He made me the trustee and asked me to find her. That’s all I’ve done since returning to America, is hunt down my mother. First it was Malika, who’s not even my mother! Then it was Feather. I don’t even know what my last name is. Would it be Connor? Good grief, I hope not.”

	“Don’t feel too bad. I’m not sure if my surname is even legitimate,” he said with a light chuckle. “But that’s what the government has on my papers.”

	“More things we have in common. We were both orphaned and have no true last names. I’d laugh if the situation we’re in weren’t so dangerous.”

	“I’m sorry, baby. I didn’t mean to upset you.” He drew her into a tender embrace.

	“Not your fault. You just helped me stop and think again like you always do. You have a strong sense of logic. You don’t jump into things without thinking them through.”

	“I can’t. I went from the military to the Bureau. Guess I’m hardwired to investigate everything I do before doing it.”

	She laid her head on his shoulder. “You’ve made a good point. I should think this through. Everything happened so fast. And we’re still not out of it.”

	“I can’t retire until I complete this assignment. Initially, getting the General and his cohorts behind bars would’ve ended it. But Malika has complicated matters.”

	“I’m still baffled over Malika’s missing body. I saw her with the arrows embedded in her back. She was dead. Then she was... gone.”

	“And Feather seemed very peculiar about that,” he added.

	“Yeah. I thought she was a fragile victim. She sure surprised me.”

	“I thought I’d seen everything during the war and working undercover.” An uneasy tone laced his voice. “But that really got to me.”

	She snuggled closer to him. “I know. Do you want to tell me about it?”

	He rested his cheek against her head. “I sensed you picked up on my tension. I can’t explain how I felt. A foreshadowing perhaps? I don’t know. Something about Feather’s casual attitude, or maybe callous is the word, set off red flags.”

	“Are you thinking what I am but neither of us wants to say it because it sounds crazy?” she asked.

	He grew quiet for several minutes as they sat there gazing out over the hills. She felt his trepidation, which seemed to parallel her own.

	Finally he replied, “That Feather and Malika’s essences merged somehow?” He sounded almost afraid to utter the words.

	“Yes. That’s the eerie feeling I got. It’s impossible, right?”

	“I hope.” He kissed the top of her head. “But I can’t shake it.”

	“White Wolf seemed oblivious.”

	“That’s another thing that bothered me,” Shook admitted. “I don’t know what went down up there. But something uncanny took place. I balked at the vision quest because I felt terrifying darkness, but White Wolf told me not to fight it. I never want to go on another one. At least one good thing came from it, I saw you in trouble and found you.”

	“That was an awfully dark night.”

	“White Wolf gave me a warning before I left his cabin that night. He said I’m vulnerable to the dark world until the vision is resolved. I thought we’d completed it by finding Feather...” His voice trailed off as he seemed to drift in thought.

	“You fear Malika found a way to hunt you on a darker level, a level that you’re not familiar with. You’ve always fought your battles the white man’s way, in the open. Spiritual battles can be extremely chilling.”

	His head turned sharply. Their eyes met.

	“Yes. That’s exactly it. You totally get me.”

	“I think we’ve been riding the same wavelength longer than we realized. You spoke the truth before our second circle dance when you said Malika was Feather Blue.”

	Realization flickered in his eyes. “I remember. But we saw them, they are separate people. Things like this don’t happen in the real world.”

	“Let’s go out on a limb here and say hypothetically that by some strange phenomenon Malika and Feather merged. After all, Malika and White Wolf dubbed her a legend. Feather herself admitted she’s a phenomenon. Native Americans don’t have blue eyes.”

	“You know I spent time alone with Malika. She’s not a phantom. Feather on the

	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
cover.jpeg
Orses

Feather Blne: Book 11

Shiloh Tove





images/image.jpeg





