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If love can be
explained by science, why does anyone bother to date?

 Highly Intelligent

Mae Hamilton

Sienna Mathers
isn’t the type of girl anyone tried to date. In fact, she isn’t the
type of girl you cast a second glance at. And that’s how she likes
it. She works hard to make herself look as normal as she can. The
only problem, her parents want her to find a Mate. Now. With a
bio-engineered gene that allows her to excel in everything she
does, she finds herself the attention of every Hyena she meets.

Levon
Frederick, Levi, has spent a lifetime trying to outrun his families
past. He hid in the Special Forces for eight years and works with
his team to ensure everyone is safe from the things that go bump in
the night. When he uses his Cajun charms to help out Sienna, he
gets the last thing he wanted to find. His Mate.

Warning: If you
are easily intimidated by an unnaturally smart heroine that has
family issues. A Hero with more than enough enemies for any pack to
handle, and a whole lot of fighting that takes place in and out of
the bedroom… then this book is not for you.
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To MY “little
ol’ Grammie,” that loves shoes.

Thanks for suffering
through my so-called “risqué”
scenes and very manly Man Candy Monday stints.

And thanks for not
biting when I pull your tail.
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Pack:

 Highly Intelligent






Mae Hamilton







 Prologue

When had life
gotten so complicated? Sienna Mathers panted heavily, her mind
spinning as she tried to calm herself. If she could just settle her
spinning thoughts, she could think of an answer. She needed an
escape plan.

She couldn’t
remember how she had gotten into the stinky old Warehouse, or why
she was there. All she knew was that Hyenas were chasing her. There
was one thing she was sure about, she hated Hyenas.

They were wild,
vile creatures that fought to the death. She really didn’t want to
die. She hadn’t even begun to relax after getting home from
Alabama.

She hated those
hillbillies, but she would gladly take eternity surrounded by them
instead of another second cornered in a Warehouse. Especially, with
her heart hammering as fast as it was. She couldn’t think when she
had so much adrenaline rushing through her body.

She couldn’t
see straight, or think straight. She needed to get out, get home,
and analyze the situation. Her priority list was exactly in that
order. She needed to find a way out before
she could get out.

She pushed her
long hair out of her face, her unruly vibrant red hair seemed to
have a mind of its own. Every time she shifted her hair grew long.
Her genetic makeup had been altered by her parents before she was
born. Her award-winning Shifter Scientist parents who couldn’t have
children.

So, instead of
adopting… Sienna was made. They altered a
project they were working on for the government to make a child.
The government had put them on a project to create a stronger
Shifter. A project that took all of their strengths, and none of
their weaknesses, to create a bio-engineered Shifter that could be
trained. Controlled should have been the more operative word. It
was a training program so intense that caused most Shifters to go
insane from the physical and mental demand alone.

From the time
Sienna had turned thirteen until the moment she escaped at sixteen,
she had spent three years in that program. It was a boot camp that
trained everyone exactly how to kill the weak and innocent.

She hated that
life, and she never wanted to go back to it. As she ran through the
dark, empty Warehouse, all her training was coming back. Her eyes
scanned for an escape, her brain worked out the layout of the
building and which spots were the weakest.

A growl behind
her caught her attention. She froze, spinning around to spot twenty
full grown Hyena females. Their eyes glowed, their mouths watered,
and she suddenly felt like breakfast.

She swallowed
hard, deciding it wasn’t wise to run. If she ran, they would
attack. If she stayed, they would attack. At least they wouldn’t
get at her back, she could use her claws and fangs if she faced
them. She couldn't shift into her Jackal body.

She was too
small if she shifted, at least if she was human she could become a
flying ball of fangs and claws. Sienna looked for the weakest links
of the Pack of crazed Hyenas. If she could just even up her odds,
she might survive. Might. There was
strength in numbers for Hyenas. With Jackals, and especially her,
she was a lone creature that looked after herself.

She would do
anything for her little Pack of mismatched Shifters, but she liked
her solitary life. She would never ask anyone to help her with
something as dangerous as Hyenas, especially with Scar
pregnant.

Scar was one
hell of an Alpha that didn’t take shit from anyone. She would
protect her Pack and anyone else’s Pack with her life. With a
child, Logan wouldn’t let her lift a finger let alone fight with
someone.

Especially,
Hyenas.

Sienna
unleashed her claws, trying to figure out how much of a beating she
could survive. She was naked, which she hated being. She had none
of her weapons, besides what her parents had given her. What she
wouldn’t give for a set of knuckle dusters or a metal baseball
bat.

“Hello,
freak.” The head female cackled, which
sent a shiver down Sienna’s spine. Freak
was the one word that pissed her right the hell off. It had been a
nickname she had earned in school for being different. There had
been a time when Sienna had just wanted to fit in. With her level
of intelligence, she had always stood out. Her DNA didn’t help
matters either.

She could admit
she was a freak to herself, she didn’t bother pulling the wool over
her eyes. The fact that these scavengers
thought she was a freak sent something cold through her veins. They
didn’t even know her.

“Bitches.” Sienna growled out between clenched
teeth, as she watched twenty Hyenas smile. Twenty sets of pointed
teeth smiled at her as they shifted in mid-air as they
attacked.

This was going
to be one hell of a wild ride.







 Chapter One

Sienna tapped
her foot against the hardwood floor of her parent’s den. She had
kept her hair in a bob to deal with her parents, they were pretty
straight-laced and wouldn’t appreciate her short hair. Their
idiotic fallacies about her life always kept her up at night.

She hadn’t
spent more than a few hours of sociable time with her parents in
the last nine years. At twenty-four she had more Masters Degrees
than most thirty-year-olds could accomplish. It still didn’t make
her parents happy. They wanted her to work for the government, but
she had no gumption to get close to the government… again.

After spending
three long years working and training to go into the Special Forces
as a killing machine, she realized she wanted to stay as far away
from the government as possible. She had survived beatings,
interrogation, and mental stimulants that would kill most
Shifters.

If she had the
option, she preferred dealing with the government. She always felt
closer to death when dealing with her parents. Their latest idea
was that it was time for her to settle down. They said it was time
for her to breed. No doubt they just wanted to perform science
experiments on her children.

She wanted
kids, she wasn’t going to lie to her parents. She wasn’t going to
admit to them that she wanted kids though. Why they chose now that
they decided to Mate her, she had no idea. Her best guess would
have been that they wanted to see if her children had her genetic
abilities, and got tired of waiting.

Thankfully, she
was completely healed from the attack the Hyenas had done. Her
parents didn’t need any more reason to question her life choices.
They had gotten into her condo, attacked her, and tried to kill
her. That was mistake number one.

Her mind was
spinning at the thought of where she could find the rest of the
Hyena Pack. She had killed a dozen of the lower leveled members,
but the rest had fled. Her training was screaming at her to work
her way through the entire Pack.

Her eyes
whipped back to the dorky little Jackal in front of her. She had
zoned out again. He was tall for a Jackal, but then so was she. He
was a fairly nice guy, with a decent job. He was a stable
investment, so her parents said. Just what she needed. In front of
her sat her parent's knight in shining armor, a man that would bore
her to death.

No man so
straight-laced could ever handle her. No
man could handle her craziness. She didn’t deserve a man. If she
could reproduce by herself, she would. She was only
twenty-four. She had her whole life in front of her. She wasn’t
even sure what she wanted to do when she actually grew up.

Her parents had
her life planned up to the moment she died. Since the moment Sienna
was born, her parents had treated her like a science project. She
knew her parents loved her, but they loved her like a lost puppy.
She always felt like she was tolerated in their lives, instead of
wanted.

“Sienna, your
father says you’re fluent in twenty languages.” The dorky Jackal
finally stopped talking about himself. The way he said it, it was
like he thought she was a joke.

He was the
fourth guy her parents had invited over to have an interview with.
It would be easier to turn them all away in bulk because at the
rate things were going she was never going to find someone.

“Giles, I just
have to go take my medicine. Did you want a drink while I’m up?”
Sienna asked, standing and walking out of the room before he could
even answer. She couldn’t deal with the monotone drawl anymore. She
had learned Giles life history in the last twenty minutes. If she
had to have a civilized conversation with the man, she would kill
him.

She walked into
the kitchen, spotting her parent's housekeeper, a little Fox. She
was a motherly Shifter that had practically raised Sienna. She took
one look at Sienna and set out a glass of milk for her.

Sienna smiled,
taking the glass with a smile. She took a long drink, trying to
calm herself. She looked around, trying to find out where her
parents had wandered off to. She expected them to be sitting
against the door. She figured they were in the other room, watching
the whole thing on the big screen.

Taking a deep
breath, she pulled out her cell phone speed dialing the office. She
needed an escape, and there was no way her parents would willingly
let her leave. Even if she faked an appendicitis attack, they would
remove it for her and stick her back in the chair across from the
snore fest they liked so much.

The phone rang
as she prayed someone would pick up the line. It was pretty late,
but since Aaron bought them their office, all the Special Forces
guys had moved into the apartments above the office. It had become
their impromptu Pack House.

With Scar and
Logan away on vacation, their so-called honeymoon, things were
relatively slow. There weren’t any pending security details that
were coming up, just a few ongoing clients that like them to
monitor their offices at night.

“Yellow?” Ryder’s groggy voice picked up. The big
unruly Grolar was quickly becoming the Second of their little Pack.
Scar had left him in charge because he was the only one that could
control Ada. Sienna had been forced to play second with the
females, but she never wanted to play that game. She liked to care
for herself, often leaving Ada to occupy the females with her
comedy routine. It was easy when Sienna made mistakes with her own
life. If she had somehow gotten any of the females hurt, she
wouldn’t be able to live with herself.

“Ryder, thank
God.” Sienna sighed, keeping her voice down as she checked over her
shoulder for her parents. She knew her mother would be in shortly
to see what the problem was. She needed to come up with a
believable lie before she went mental and started to kill
people.

“Sienna?” Ryder
asked, still trying to put a face to the voice. Sienna didn’t have
the childish voice that went with her body, she had a husky voice
that made her sound like a man in the mornings. “Did you just call
to hear my sultry voice?”

That Bear was
starting to sound more and more like Ada every day. He had a decent
sense of humor, as well as some amazing abs. Why Ada resisted him,
Sienna had no idea. If only Sienna had been into Bears, but sadly
she was not.

“You really are
full of yourself, aren’t you?” Sienna asked as dryly as she could.
She didn’t like to let the Bear think that she liked him. She
didn’t want anyone to know that she liked them. That left her as
pretty much a bitch to everyone, and as heartbreaking as it was to
be that person it seemed to keep everyone safe.

“Only where
you’re concerned, you sultry minx.” Ryder chuckled. He always
seemed to flirt with her easily, even when she was yelling at him.
Sienna could deal with flirting, ever since she threw the book at
the Bears head, he was always nice to her.

Sienna rolled
her eyes, staring at the ceiling for a long moment trying to remind
herself why she put up with these people. They were more trouble
than they were worth. She should just build herself a couple of
robot friends, but then she realized they wouldn’t push her buttons
nearly as much as real friends.

The good with
the bad was how she thought of it. As annoying as they were, they
definitely came through when she needed them. Like now.

“Could somebody
come pick me up?” She asked shyly. She shook her head at the
thought of being shy. “I’m at my parent’s house. They’re trying to
force a Mating on me.” She let out a sigh, needed to let out a
breath of hot air.

Maria, her
parent’s housekeeper, chuckled as she cleaned up what was left of
the supper her parents had eaten. She couldn’t focus on food, she
hadn’t felt hungry since she was attacked.

She still
couldn’t figure out why the Hyenas had attacked her. Why they
wanted her? How had they found her? She could see if they tried to
get her to create a weapon, or use her brain power for something…
they just seemed to want to kill her.

Who would want to kill her? The thought almost made
her laugh.

“I’ll send one
of the guys over to give you some… release
after your hectic day.” Ryder chuckled deeply, as Sienna let out a
long sigh. Sometimes her patience was just too short to deal with
the men who had decided to become part of her daily life.

“Do you have to
make everything sound dirty?” She asked dryly, trying to figure out
if it would be easier to kill the son of a bitch or just remove his
voice box.

“Goodbye,
my love.” Ryder laughed, as Sienna didn’t
even respond to the endearment he gave her. Sienna couldn’t handle
dealing with Ryder when she was pissed. It was cute the first time,
after the hundredth, it was starting to get stale.

The torture was
going to end shortly. She could deal with what’s-his-name for
another twenty minutes or so. She finished off the rest of her
milk, rinsing out her glass and putting it in the dishwasher.

“What’s his
name again?” Sienna asked Maria, staring out the window overlooking
the escarpment her parent’s big mansion overlooked.

“Giles.” Maria
offered helpfully.

Sienna smiled,
as Maria held up a bottle of water. She took it, nodding of thanks
before she pushed her phone in her pocket and went back to the
torture of dealing with an astrophysicist.

She pushed the
door open, walking into the den with long strides. She caught her
mother’s voice drifting over the room, and stifled a curse. She
should have known that her mother would stick her nose in where it
didn’t belong.

Sienna stopped
beside Giles, holding out the bottle of water as he looked at it.
He raised an eyebrow, not expecting it and took it quickly. A
panicked expression as he set it on the table beside him without
another thought.

Her mother
patted the couch beside her, as Sienna glared at the older woman.
She was barely five-three, making her five-seven height feel
gigantic. She begged for strength to whoever was listening before
she went into the worst torture chamber she could think of.

She could
handle the beating, the old torture techniques, but her mother
could make patients suffer immensely. She was just glad her father
wasn’t in the same room. The two of them together could make
watching paint dry seem enjoyable.

“Giles was just
telling me how he has a theory on a second solar system that is
watching us.” Her mother smiled, knowing all too well what Sienna
was thinking.

She was going
to kill her parents.






Levi checked
the address Ryder had given him a second time. He looked from the
slip of paper up to the biggest mansion he had ever seen so close
to Louisiana.

He let out a
sigh, shutting off the truck. He waited a moment, realizing he
couldn’t get into the gate with the big security van. He was on his
way back to the office after running a security check on a few of
their clients.

He hopped out,
thinking it would be easiest if he just went up to the door to get
Sienna. Sienna was one of the finest, tiniest, pieces of ass he had
ever seen. She had such a solid wall built around her that it
didn’t even let the Cajun in him get close to her.

He hopped the
gate, using his Tiger’s hind legs to get over the twelve-foot gate.
He landed on the balls of his feet, not even swaying as he stuck
the landing. He let out a sigh, feeling the humidity of the summer
night trying to crawl into his bones.

It was so hot.
He preferred Alabama’s dry, hot air as opposed to Louisiana’s
humidity. His entire body felt sticky, and he felt like he needed
his third shower of the day.

He had woken up
to enjoy a nice long shower in the morning, where he had dozed off
twice before he even got his elixir into him. Followed by an
intense game of basketball, that required a hot shower to soothe
his muscles. After he had worked the afternoon, installing a new
home security system for a family of Lions, he needed another
shower to get the dirt off himself. Anytime he worked near cats, he
always found himself feeling dirty.

He took the
front stairs two at a time, knocking on the door. He spun around,
looking over the front gardens from the big wrap around porch. He
didn’t know Sienna’s parents had money. She certainly didn’t throw
it in anyone’s face, he didn’t even know she still talked to her
parents.

Most of the
girls had lost everything in their lives, that’s why they joined up
with Scar. Now he was curious as to why she was with the Pack. It
was the cat in him, he was always inquisitive.

The door
opened, as Levi spun around with a smile on his face. He expected
to see Sienna, but the grumpy aging Jackal with wiry gray hair
glared at him. His smile had faded a second before the Jackal in
him tried to come up with a plan. Ryder had said Sienna needed help
escaping, he didn't know that it was literal.

As a Jiger,
half Jackal-half Tiger, Levi had the strength of a Tiger and the
intellect of a Jackal. It was most likely the Cajun in him that
thought of a way out of the old Jackal’s sneer.

“Hi, I’m Levon
Frederick Junior. I’m here for Sienna, sir.” Levi extended his
hand, as the little Jackal watched him carefully. There was a
weariness in his eyes that Levi had seen in Sienna’s gaze from time
to time. It was calculating everything around them, trying to allow
their brains to catch up to them.

He had caught
Sienna’s scent before she ran towards the door. She grabbed her
coat and backpack, running around her father. Her little hand
hooked on Levi’s arm to drag him off.

A well-dressed
Jackal looking like he was straight out of a GQ magazine came down
the hallway after Sienna. He wasn’t big, but he wasn’t ugly either.
Levi felt the little jerk on his arm as Sienna jerked to a
stop.

“That sounds
like a respectable name for a boy from the Bayou.” The crazy haired
Jackal grabbed his hand shaking it as tightly as he could.
Suddenly, he was caught between the woman he would do anything for
and her father.

Levi smiled,
nodding his head. He felt the small jerk on his arm, turning to
look at Sienna. He couldn’t figure out why she would want to get
away from this place. It was a beautiful place, and her family
seemed nice. He would do anything to spend time with his parents
again.

“Oh, my…
Sienna?” A short Jackal with a shoulder length bob of reddish-brown
hair questioned. Expensive perfume drifted off of her, and if her
clothes were any indication, he could tell she lived in the lap of
luxury.

Levi locked
eyes with Sienna who was staring at him. Her hazel eyes were big
and completely confused. She was staring at him, and all he could
do was stare back. Her lips were slightly parted, all he wanted to
do was kiss her lush little cupid’s bow lips.

She was
gorgeous. She didn’t wear her glasses that she always hid behind.
Her hair was a slightly curly red inverted bob with a set of wispy
bangs. Her make-up was done for the first time since he had seen
her, and she actually wore age appropriate clothes.

Her dark blue
dress was a little loose, but she brought together the whole outfit
with a skinny belt and pair of knee-high brown suede boots. She had
on wooden bangles and a faded jean jacket over her arm. Everything
she wore was second hand, unlike her mother’s wardrobe.

She looked
adorable, but sexy as sin at the same time. She raised her eyebrow
at him, trying to pull her mind to something else. He couldn’t help
but smile at the thought of what she looked like first thing in the
morning. Or fresh out of a shower. Or under him…

He licked his
suddenly dry lips, realizing her parents were staring at them. He
turned back to them, pulling Sienna beside him. He draped his arm
over her shoulder, stopping her from leaving him.

As nice as her
parents seemed to be if confused, he really didn’t want to be alone
with them. They seemed like the type of people that were secretly
serial killers. No doubt he would find some skeletons in their
closets, and they seemed like they had some pretty big closets.

“I’m Sienna’s
boyfriend.” Levi supplied helpfully, as Sienna gawked at him a long
moment. He could feel the hatred in her gaze wash over him like a
tight embrace. No doubt in his mind that if she didn’t like
something, then he would end up at the bottom of a freshly dug
grave.

“Well, that’s
interesting…” Sienna’s mother raised an eyebrow, walking closer to
Levi. He couldn’t help but smile. Something inside him told him
should say no, that it was all a little joke, that he wasn’t her
boyfriend.

A bigger part
of him told him to keep his mouth shut. So he did. His Aunt Juju
always told him that if you had a gut instinct about something, he
should stick with it. His Aunt Juju said a lot of crazy things, but
he trusted his gut.

It got him
through all sorts of dilemmas in the Army. He wasn’t going to let
it stand in between him and the rest of his night. Every instinct
he had was telling him to claim Sienna as his own, if even just for
the moment.

“Have a good
night Gill.” Sienna’s mother let her face curve into a smile as she
tucked her arm under Levi’s, pulling him into the house. For such a
little thing she sure had a lot of strength to her tiny frame.

“It’s Giles,
Mrs. Mathers.” The little dorky Jackal cleared his throat.

“Levon, was
it?” She asked, as Levi just nodded his head letting the five-three
Jackal pull him into the mansion. “Call me Dee.” She smiled a
lopsided grin, eyeing him up like he was a prime rib. What he
wouldn’t give for Sienna to look at him like that.

“You have got
to be kidding me.” Sienna grumbled under her tongue, pulling away
from him. She crossed her arms tight over her chest. The action
pushed her breasts tighter, showing him that she actually did have
breasts. Even worse, was how he wanted to put them in his mouth and
bring her nipples to hard peaks.

Oh yeah, this
was going to be sweet.

“Call me Levi.”
He couldn’t help but smile, patting Giles on the shoulder as he
walked past him. The poor guy looked a little deflated, and it
wasn’t from the fact he had been dismissed so easily.

Dee looked so
much like Sienna it would have been hard to tell the difference
between them from afar. Dee was in her late forties but looked damn
sexy all the same. She was built very much the same as Sienna,
small everything. Something about their big eyes and cute lush lips
made them breathtaking.

“Sienna, why
didn’t you tell us you were dating?” Dee asked, spinning her gaze
on her daughter. Levi couldn’t help but smile catching Sienna gape
at him from the doorway. Something that reminded him of blind rage
crossed over her face, but she quickly pulled it back in
quickly.

She looked like
she was going to strangle him the first chance she got. Not that he
would worry about it. It wasn’t like she could actually hurt his
six-six body. He was almost a foot taller than her, and still, she
seemed threatening at times.

When she was
around her family, she just seemed extremely annoyed. He couldn’t
figure out why. Her mother sat beside him, her big brown eyes
looking him over from head to toe. She looked like she was trying
to read him like a book. Her father sat in a chair across from him,
positioned beside a big hearth with a glass of Brandy in his
hand.

The man looked
like he was lost in his own deep thought. He stared at the coffee
table in front of him like it was trying to communicate with him.
Levi felt almost comfortable with the small Jackals. Although,
their furniture seemed far too delicate for his oversized
frame.

“Are you hungry
Levi?” Dee inquired politely, quirking her head to the side like a
dog. “I hear Tigers have a very hungry
appetite.” One of her fine eyebrows rose as a hungry look overcame
her face. The fact she did it while her husband was in the room,
seemed to make no difference to her.

“Ma!” Sienna whined, dropping her stuff on the couch as
she tightened her arms over her chest. Levi couldn’t help but give
her a wink. He liked the tease, it made him feel like he was with
his family again.

Her big eyes
widened for a moment as if angered by his flirting. He was accustom
to women falling at his feet. It was his body, and the fact he had
the brawn as well as the brains it took to keep females happy.

“Actually, I
promised Sienna I’d take her out for an elegant dinner.” He smiled
back at Dee, loving the fact that he could make Sienna crawl just
by being his normal gentlemanly self. “Thank you, so much for the
offer though.” He added quickly but made sure his voice dipped an
octave to let her know he had heard the double meaning.

The fact was,
Tigers were a very hungry breed of animal. His Jackal, on the other
hand, was always trying to best itself. He enjoyed being able to
keep his threats and promises to his playmates. He was sensible
about his fantasies. He had promised himself to be truthful to all
woman.

When he decided
he wanted a woman, he would damn well get her… for one night. He figured if he was ever going to find his
Mate, he couldn’t spend his life with all the wrong women. His
father had waited too long to find his Mate, and when he finally
found her, they were old enough to be his grandparents.

His parents
were long since gone. Died naturally, or as natural as Shifters
could die while Moon Mated. That didn’t make it any easier on him,
he missed them every day. He had his parents’ house in the Bayou,
spending his off time trying to bring it back to its glory. His
crazy Aunt Juju was the only family he had left in a little shack
across the river.

“Have you
already eaten with your parents?” Levi glanced at Sienna who glared
daggers at him. He smiled, knowing he put her in the worst spot he
could. If she said yes, then he could
enjoy a nice meal while chatting with her parents. If she said
no, then he would get to take her out for
dinner.

“I really hate
you.” She growled quietly that he almost didn’t hear. Her parents
certainly didn’t hear it, or if they did, then they didn’t
acknowledge it. Though, after years of dealing with Sienna’s sass,
her parents could have toned everything out.

“Levi, what do
you do for a living?” Her father asked, still staring intently at
the coffee table.

“I work with
Sienna.” He smiled, thinking about how proud they must be about
their daughter. She created the best security programs in all of
the Southern States, if not all of the Northern America. Her codes
were unbreakable, and her systems were infallible.

Her father
lifted his gaze from the coffee table, one bushy eyebrow rose in
question. Maybe that wasn’t the answer that he wanted to hear.
Workplace relationships could be messy. Levi suspected Sienna would
be all business.

She wasn’t the
type of girl his hormones looked for. She had a severe case of
A.D.D. when working, and by the state of her office, she had a mild
case of O.C.D. She wasn’t exactly curvy, she was toned to the point
where she had absolutely no body fat on her.

Hell, he would
bet his collection of Playboy’s that she wasn’t all that great in
bed. She seemed like she had more important things to do with her
life than let a man give her a decent slow orgasm.

Something about
her still set his hormones on fire. Even her smell drove him
insane. It was the way Sienna watched him that made him stay away
from her, it was clear she wanted nothing to do with him. Ryder
said she was in a jam with her folks, and he was more than happy to
help her out. He could be a knight in shining armor if he wanted to
be.

“Levi tests the
games,” Sienna filled in when her father’s gaze turned to her. Levi
raised his eyebrow at that. Games? What
the fuck was going on with the little Jackal? Was she lying to her
parents? Or keeping a secret life from him?

When her
father’s smile turned back to him, he nodded his head. He offered
the best reassuring smile that he could, although he was still
confused.

No… he was intrigued. It wasn’t very often that
something caught his intellectual interest. He played dumb as a
kid, but the military had taught him that it was better to have a
sharp mind. Everything about Sienna caught his interest it
seemed.

“I made
reservations for eight, we should get going.” Sienna supplied
gently, nudging her thumb to the door behind her. She hadn’t made
any attempt to sit down, it almost seemed like she looked
uncomfortable around him.

“I suppose we
should.” He let out a sigh. He turned back to Sienna’s father,
knowing exactly how to win the old crazy haired mad-scientist
looking Jackal over. “It’s been a pleasure, sir.” He stood, holding
his hand out. He nodded his head, grabbing his hand like a seasoned
vet and shaking hard.

The old Jackal
smiled, standing up to see him out. Levi couldn’t help but like
Sienna’s family. Her parents seemed a little on the strict end of
nurturing, but something about them said they wanted the best for
their daughter. It was something they had in common.

“Ma’am.” Levi
dropped his hand gently to Dee. She set her hand on his, as he bent
over kissing the back of it. He bowed his head slightly, as she
blushed profusely. Charm, he always used it when dealing with the
more experienced ladies.

She waved her
other hand against her blush, giving him a gentle smile. There was
a twinkle in her eye as she looked at her husband. Levi’s job was
done. He had won over Sienna’s parents with his Southern Charm.

Levi pulled
back, grabbing Sienna’s jacket off the couch and holding it open
for her. She grit her teeth, her jaw tightening as she allowed him
to help her put it on. Shoving her arms in it roughly and walking
away without a word.

It had tight
three-quarter sleeves that she could never shift in. It barely
reached her waist, but as she pulled the collar up around her neck,
it somehow looked right in style. The faded material made the color
of her dress pop and fit in with her red hair.

Levi picked up
her backpack, slugging it over his shoulder. Sienna rolled her
eyes, grabbing his arm and spinning him around to speed him out the
door. Clearly, she was in a rush to leave.

“I hope you
come around again Levi, it was a pleasure to finally meet
someone Sienna’s dating.” Dee smiled,
standing beside her husband proudly as Sienna dragged him towards
the door.

“Goodbye!” Sienna spit out curtly, leaving all the
sentimental remarks out when dealing with her parents. If Levi
still had parents, he would promise to call every day. He would
tell them he loved them, and hug them tight. Sienna couldn’t seem
to run fast enough from them.

She pushed him
out the door, slamming the door behind her. She put her hands on
her hips, tapping her fingers against her dress impatiently. Levi
stopped at the bottom of the stairs.

He looked up,
searching her hazel eyes for some sort of clue as to what he had
done wrong. She ground her teeth, glaring at him like she could
somehow kill him with just a look. He wouldn’t push his luck
because if anyone could accomplish a murder with one look, it would
be Sienna.

“So… where are
we going for dinner?” Levi smiled, trying to change the mood.

“If I could
focus enough, I would kill you.” She growled, stomping down the
stairs. She grabbed her pack, ripping it from his arm with more
strength than he expected from her. Like her mother, strength
seemed to come in small packages.

He smiled at
the thought of her even trying to kill him. He was expertly trained
as a Special Forces member with eight years of Army training. He
wouldn’t mind meeting someone who could actually put him to the
ground, let alone kill him.

He was the
best, the strongest, the fastest, and the smartest in his team.
Even Ryder couldn’t put him to the ground. The thought of a
five-seven, hundred and ten pounds of Jackal actually killing him
seemed unfathomable.

He followed her
down the laneway, mesmerized by the way her ass swayed as she
walked. He was trying to imagine her walking around his house naked
and then decided that was never going to happen.

Sienna wasn’t
the type of girl he slept with. Not because he didn’t want to, but
he didn’t think he could just sleep with Sienna once. Sienna was
the type of girl that got under his skin and stayed there.

He caught up to
her by the gate as it opened slowly. He raced around her to get to
the van first. He opened the door for her, smiling when he received
another one of her glares.

“After you,
milady.” Levi smiled, as she threw her bag
on the floor with enough pent up rage that it would make a tornado
run the other way. She hopped in, tucking her dress in around her
and slamming the door.

There was no
way in hell Levi could handle Sienna in a relationship. She would
eat him… alive.



 Chapter Two

Sienna hadn’t
said a word to him the entire drive back. When he even mentioned
food, she growled deep in her throat. He let out a sigh, not
wanting to upset her any more than need be. Just his presence
seemed to make her angry.

He pulled into
the underground lot, finding his assigned spot by the door. She got
out before he even got the van into park and headed towards the
elevators. She was silently fuming, not bothering to wait for the
elevator. She slammed the door to the stairs, disappearing into it.
He ran to catch up with her.

Even taking the
stairs two at a time, he had a hard time keeping up with her. She
pushed through the doors to the office building, not even bothering
waiting for him. It was like he didn’t even exist in her world. She
was stuck in her own head busy trying to solve whatever problem she
was tackling.

He hated when
women were pissed at him, especially when he didn’t do anything to
deserve it. The way he saw it, he had done her a favor. He had
gotten her out of choosing some guy that was all wrong for her, and
brought her back to the office. What more did she want? He was
halfway through the office before he spotted her standing outside
her office door like she was stuck there.

“Thanks.” She
bit out sharply, not bothering to look at him before disappearing
into her office and slamming the door behind her. Levi let out a
groan, feeling depressed about his life for the first time since
his parents died. He didn’t even feel this sad when he left the
army.

He groaned at
the thought of doing paperwork when he was already in such a bad
mood. He needed a pick me up, and since Ryder still looked like
Papa Smurf, he felt like a little harmless teasing was in good
order.

He slid through
the main office casually, trying not to draw any extra attention to
himself. The lights were dimmed down low, only the monitors lit the
room. He caught Ryder’s scent as he dropped down into his desk,
flipping on a light. He stared at Ryder’s back, hunched over a desk
scribbling on a pad of paper.

He was always
drawing comics of whatever was on his mind. Last month it had been
about a burly Bear and a comical Lion. It was obvious who he was
thinking about. Ada wasn’t exactly normal… she was more on the
insane side of the scale.

“Ryder… buddy?”
Levi whined slowly, waiting for the Bear to look up at him. “Why
are you looking so blue?” He bit out between fits of laughter.

Just like that
his foul mood was gone. He ducked the stapler that had been
intended for his head, wincing as it put a dent in the drywall
behind him. He smiled, grabbing a form to fill out for the
installation job he finished that day.

“What the hell
did you do to her? She’s talking to herself…again.” Ryder bit out sharply, twisting his head to
listen to Sienna’s soft muttering. She was muttering about
something, a few selective curse words thrown in for flavor by the
sounds of it. She was mumbling too quietly for him to make out what
she was saying though.

“I didn’t do
anything to her.” He growled sharply, staring at Ryder a long
moment. The Grolar just smiled knowing all too well what she had
done to him.

Levi let out a
long sigh, dropping his head against his desk half a dozen times
before he cleared his mind. He had paperwork to finish, and he
needed to go home which was the better half of an hour’s drive into
the bayou.


Sienna took a
deep breath, breathing in the night air. She leaned against the
cool brick, well hidden in the alley behind the last club she was
in. Retracing her steps over the last week had been the logical
conclusion to finding who was after her, that had been before she
realized how many places she had visited in one hundred and
sixty-eight hours.

She had been
searching the whole night, looking for evidence of any Hyenas in
the area. There was nothing that said they were even in town. They
didn’t travel through the south, they kept in Europe mostly.

Sienna checked
the caller ID on her phone as it buzzed in her back pocket again.
After Levi had dropped her off at the office, she pondered who
would try to ruin her life… besides her parents of course.

The Hyenas
weren’t smart enough to kidnap her, even if they knew what she was.
No one knew what she was. Not even her own team knew everything she
could do. They didn’t ask questions, which was why she had stuck
around as long as she had.

She shoved her
phone back in her pocket, ignoring the call from the office. She
wasn’t working tonight. She had her own life to worry about, and it
was late. Anything that needed to be taken care of could be done
tomorrow. She was punching out for the night and shutting her brain
down.

She let her
mind clear as she headed out into the empty street. It was almost
two in the morning, just before the bars started to close up. Seven
bars in six hours had used up most of her patience.

She forgot her
glasses at the office, which left her alone in overcrowded bars.
She had tried to avoid the overbearing drunk males, but a few of
them slipped past her and cornered her. It had taken all of her
fine training to slip away before any of them could get a hold of
her. Males were often easy to predict in their drunken
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