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Chapter 1

 


Phillip moved along the inside of the
cave slowly. The landslide had rendered the humans’ ability to get
in almost impossible. But once he and his brothers were able to
shift, moving between the small openings was hard but not as
impossible. Plus, their innate ability to smell the hurt or
sometimes the dead was making quicker work of it.

Before he took another step inside to
shift again, someone appeared in front of him. She pressed her
finger to her lips, which silenced the question he’d nearly asked
her about whether she was hurt or needed to come with him. She was
dressed in a dark neoprene outfit that fit her skin like it had
been painted on her. There were weapons all over her body, as well
as a large Glock in her hand. He nodded once to it, and she smiled.
Then when she lifted her hand up and spread her fingers, he watched
as she brought it to her face.

As she looked at him through her
spread fingers, he had an idea she was trying to tell him something
but refrained from asking. Instead he watched as she pulled her
still spread fingers from her face and put her hand in front of her
mouth in a speaking motion. Phillip was still confused until she
put her spread fingers in front of his face about five or six
inches away. He got it then and nodded. But she still held her hand
there, and he had a feeling he had to okay her touching him by
putting his face in her hand. Leaning forward, for whatever reason
trusting her, she curved her fingers over his face once he was
there and touched him.

Her pinkie and thumb touched his ears.
Then her fingers next to those touched his eyes as her middle
finger dug into his scalp. It wasn’t painful, but he could feel her
probing his mind just a little. Before he could move back, even if
he thought he could, she pulled her hand away and he staggered
back.

I’m not going to hurt
you. He looked at her, and she smiled
again. You’re not who I was looking for
but you’ll have to do. The leader of you, where is he?

I think he’s coming in
from the north side. He and my other brothers have split up to make
this faster. These people have been in here for over twenty
hours. She nodded and looked to his left.
Another man, dressed as she was, stood there looking at them both,
and he was armed as well. When he put up his hand, as the woman
had, he simply moved into it to speak to him as well.

I’m Nic, and this is my
sister. We’re here to find a rogue. He might have been the cause of
all this mess. Phillip didn’t say
anything, but did notice that while he was armed as well, the woman
had put her gun away. We don’t really need
your help, but we can make this easier on you. Once you’re doing
what you need to do, we can get on with our job and you and yours
won’t get hurt. This is not a safe place for any of us, especially
you guys.

I’ll give you a map in
your head to find all the people left in here. There are
twenty-seven, not counting the one we’re looking for. Nine are
dead; I will show you where they are as well. But the man we want
for our own. Phillip was already shaking
his head at the woman as she took over for Nic. You won’t deal with us?

I will if Misha approves.
But I’m thinking it will take too long. What is the
deal?

She smiled at her brother, then looked
at him. Phillip had a feeling that they were communicating with
each other, and he was suddenly a little nervous.

Misha Lanning?
He nodded. He won’t deal
with us unless he covers every avenue and has a contract in his
hand saying what will need to be given and taken. Your people don’t
have time for that. I can just go and get my guy, leave you guys
here fumbling in the dark while others die, or you let me do what I
want and you get to be a hero.

I’m not really the hero
type. She laughed in his head, and he
smiled. He had no idea why he thought he could trust either of
them, but he did. All right, but if he
asks me what the hell you’re doing here, I’m going to tell him
straight up you made me do it.

She put out her hand and
smiled. Deal. I’ll get my man, you’ll get
the others out. I’ll give you a way to find them, and you’ll…well,
you’re going to need help with some of the areas. There are stones
falling everywhere.

The mountain above them took a sudden
jerk, and she reached for him. He was sure she was helping him, but
a need to protect her had him covering her with his body. For only
about two seconds. Then he found himself not only covered by her,
but by the man as well.

When he was pulled to his feet, he
could see that the huge rock that had fallen had hit her. Phillip
looked at the stone and knew that had they not protected him when
they did, he’d be dead. Her suit was torn, and a big gash had been
torn into her flesh as well. She waved Nic off, but Phillip could
tell she was in pain.

Here’s what you’re going
to need. She touched her finger to his
head, and he felt as if he’d been shocked with an electrical
current…and he saw a map form in his head. The red areas are the most dangerous, the blue is where the
living are, and the green is where the dead are. The places that
are circled in the red are where you’re going to need help. I would
avoid the red areas altogether if I was you.

And where are you
going? He didn’t expect her to answer him,
and she didn’t. When Nic moved ahead of them, she turned back to
him again.

You should really not tell
anyone we were in here with you. We’re sort of…well, we’re not
really a group of people you want to piss off.

What are you?
She looked down the way her brother had gone,
then back at him. She looked…well, he thought, sad for a few
moments. Then anger surged forward. Before she turned to leave him,
she looked back over her shoulder.

I am Genjar.

Phillip stood there for several
seconds, trying to absorb what she’d said. Genjar, as in the
species that had been destroyed centuries ago? He had to have heard
her wrong. They were all dead, he thought. But if she was telling
him the truth, and he had no idea why she’d lie to him about that,
he thought maybe he knew why they didn’t want anyone to know they’d
been there. When she touched his mind again, he had to
laugh.

Mull it over later,
Phillip Lanning. There are bodies to find, and you standing there
thinking things through isn’t going to get them out.
He reached for his brothers, looking over the map
she’d given him. I’ll go and talk to your
leader when I’m sure you’re not going to tell them we were here. If
you do, you and your entire family will die before the next
sunrise. Understand?

Phillip told her he did, and decided
that other than telling Misha and making him understand what the
hell was going on, he’d never tell anyone. But damn, he’d just met
a Genjar.

Thomas reached him first, then Carter
and Misha. Rider was on his way, as was Andrew, but they were
making their way through the landslide looking for others as he
made his way out and back around. Phillip told him he knew just
where they were and to come now. He was the youngest of the
brothers, but he knew when he said he had information, they’d come
faster. He then reached for Misha as they stood there in the
opening.

I have the information
that we need to get them all out. Misha
raised a brow at him but said nothing. I
had help, and she said she’d talk to you later. We can’t tell
anyone she and her brother were here.

And why is that?
He didn’t answer him, and Misha stopped him from
moving toward the first area. And why is
it you can’t tell me or anyone else who she was?

Because if I do, she’ll
kill us. Misha stood there for several
seconds before he nodded. One thing about his brother, he could
read people like a book, and he would know if anyone was lying to
him. So when they got to the first area, the one that had several
of the living inside, they worked together and got five of the
living out, including a newborn. There was one dead among them. He
was helping to pull the living ones to safer ground when he heard
from the woman again.

Our rogue is on the move.
We will protect you as best we can, but you’re not to engage. If
you do, he will kill you.

Phillip relayed the information from
the woman to Misha. Misha told them to stand down. When a flash ran
by them, the rogue he supposed, the man never even looked their
way. But Phillip did tell the woman and Nic where he was
headed.

Thank you. I owe you
one.

The work was slow going in the red
area. They managed to just save their asses when the earth moved
again, bringing down a mountain, it seemed, of mud and mire. They
were able to get out all of the living and the eight dead in a
quarter of the time it would have taken without the help of the
Genjar.

Misha was standing in front of the
police officer talking to him when Nic touched Phillip’s mind
again.

My sister is hurt, and it
will be several days before she can see your brother. Could you
have him set her an appointment for Tuesday a week from now? I know
that she will say sooner, but I’d appreciate it if you’d simply
tell her it was the best you can do. Phillip laughed and told him he was more afraid of her than
him. As well you should be. If you know
anything about our kind, you know the women are the strongest. You
will do as she asks then, and I will see if I can hold her off. She
is most…stubborn.

Phillip thought that was an
understatement but didn’t say anything else. Instead he watched
Misha as he walked to the news crew that was waiting for
information.

“We believe, by a counting
of what the police have gathered, that all the victims are
accounted for. The dead were moved to a safe location, and the
injured are at the local stations set up to transport if necessary.
The good news is, there was one more person within the slide than
we had been told of.” Misha waited for the crews to stop shouting
questions, and Phillip thought for sure that he was going to tell
about the rogue. “One of the victims gave birth to her daughter,
and both of them are doing well. They have been sent to the
hospital for observation. The people with her deserve a pat on the
back for not only helping her when she needed it, but also keeping
them both safe until we could get to them.”

Misha walked away and toward him.
Phillip knew he was upset but not about what. When he went to the
car they’d rented to get there, the rest of them followed. There
was no reason for them to hang around and they rarely did. But
Phillip was a little leery of getting in the big car with his
pissed off brother. The rest of them got into the other two
vehicles.

“Tell me what you know of
this woman and her brother. And I mean everything. Did you know
that there was no listing for whoever they were looking for? For
all we know they doctored the manifest up and took someone they
were hired to kill.” Phillip wanted to reach for Nic to tell him it
was a good time to have the meeting, but the man appeared. He
smiled at Phillip, then put out his hand to Misha.

“You are the leader to
this leap?” Misha nodded and took his hand. “Good. My sister is
indisposed at the moment. We were looking for a rogue that simply
would not cooperate with us. But we have him now and he is being
brought to justice. I’m Nic.”

“So?” Nic laughed at
Misha. “What did this rogue do that someone had to be sent to find
him now? Did you know we might have given you a hand in catching
him?”

“No. You would have
hindered us.” Misha started to speak, but Nic continued. “He was as
we are, yet he had been using his magic for things that are best
left unsaid. The slide was his doing to cover his tracks of a
heinous murder. You were very lucky that we happened upon your
family before he did. He does not play well with
others.”

“Neither do I.” Misha
leaned back on the seat while the driver continued on as if there
wasn’t a new person in the car with them. “What are you? And if you
give me some bullshit answer, I’ll make your life a living
hell.”

Nic looked at Phillip and then back at
Misha. “You have a very loyal brother here. I would have thought
he’d tell you what my sister told him. He is much more trustworthy
than I first thought. We are the Genjar, and we have been hiding
for many years. From the look on your face, I would say you are
well aware of what we can do.”

“You’re all dead.” Nic
laughed, and Misha flushed. “I’m sorry. That came out harsh. What I
meant to say is that—”

“We want people to think
we’re dead for now. It serves us better this way. Young Phillip
here, he was told not to say a word and as a man of honor, I can
only assume you are as well.” Misha looked at him before Nic
continued. “Or is it your mother that rules the leap?”

“She does. As does my
wife.” Misha laughed when Nic did. “You and your sister, are you
the only ones left of your kind?”

“Nay, we are not. There
are a great many of us. Not as many as we once were, but enough to
make a nice showing if we needed to.” Nic looked out the window.
“We are headed to the airport?”

“Yes. We never hang around
when things are settled. It takes a great deal out of us all when
we do search and rescue like this.” Nic nodded. “Are you coming
with us?”

“Nay, not this time. My
sister has been injured and I would like to make sure she rests. It
will be most difficult to make her do so, but I can only try. She
would like a meeting with you soon. Sooner than I would like, but
soon.” Misha nodded. “May I ask that your family be present as
well? We have formed a bond with your brother Phillip here, and
would like to extend the same to the rest of the leap.”

“I think I can arrange
that.” Nic nodded. “How will she contact me? I’m assuming it won’t
be by conventional means.”

“Not with her. You’re not
going to…my sister can be a bit of a bitch when the mood suits her.
Which is most of the time. But she will contact young Phillip here.
She had a connection with him that will serve until we can meet. My
parents will be there as well. And I would ask that you make
arrangements for them to stay somewhere close. They love to travel
and have never been to this part of the world before.”

“They are welcome in our
home.” Nic nodded and turned to Phillip. He put out his hand again,
this time in the form of a handshake, and Phillip took
it.

“Until we meet
again.”

Then he was gone. Misha stared at
Phillip for several minutes before he spoke. Phillip wasn’t sure
what to expect but was going to take it. He’d kept something from
his leader and his brother, and he knew that Misha would be
pissed.

“You knew what they were
before?” Phillip nodded. “Then you did the right thing. Knowing
what they were might have made me…I don’t know, but you can bet
that it wouldn’t have gone well for us. Or the people we were there
to save.”

“She was hurt saving my
ass when a slide landed on me. I don’t know if she was hurt again
or not, but it looked bad.” Misha nodded. “Are you pissed at
me?”

“No. On the contrary, I’m
very proud of you. It must have been difficult for you not to tell
me. Especially when I demanded. You did well.” Misha looked at him
then. “But don’t tell the family just yet. It would be better that
we don’t. Just in case Nic and his family decide not to
come.”

Phillip nodded but had a feeling
they’d show up. And when they did, it was going to be fireworks. He
had no idea, but he thought the mother was going to be just as
stubborn as the daughter. Then he realized he’d never gotten her
name. Phillip had a feeling that was planned too.

~~~

Linyah wanted to scream, but she knew
if she did, they’d never let her out of the hospital. The pain
wasn’t getting any better and she was getting to the point where
she wanted to tell them to leave her the fuck alone. When Nic
walked into the room with her, she glared at him.

“It will do you no good to
look at me as if I did this to you. I did warn you he was coming
toward you.” She glared harder. “Shall I tell you of my meeting
with the leap leader? He was most…I do believe I would like this
man a great deal.”

“You went to see him
without me?” She tried to sit up, but the woman standing next to
her pushed her back down. She looked at the doctor, then the man
who was helping her. Linyah thought he looked nervous, scared even,
but he turned away before she could ask what was wrong. Instead she
let her anger vent on her brother. “You want to live a little
longer, I’d tell me what you know. I’m not in the mood for you to
be treating me like I’m five.” Pain shot through her back that took
her breath away, and she glared at the doctor. Her smile was not
comforting, and she told the woman to hurry the fuck up.

“Yes, ma’am.” She moved
back so quickly that she bumped into the table behind her. Linyah
felt marginally better. Then she looked at Nic.

“What did he say? And why
did you go to see him without me?” Nic stretched out his legs as
the attendants in the room scrambled to leave. She had a feeling
he’d told them to get out. He would have been a great deal politer
than she.

“He was pissed at young
Phillip. And by the way, you were most right about him. He didn’t
tell who we were, not even when his brother commanded him to do
so.” She nodded, knowing that he wouldn’t, but was glad he had done
what she’d asked. “I interceded on his behalf, as I’m sure you
would have done had you been able to.”

“He saved our ass, you
know.” Nic nodded. “When the rogue knocked me down, we were headed
in the wrong direction. I’m glad we trusted him.”

“As am I. Also, before we
get out of here and into where everyone can hear us, I’ve invited
our parents along with us when we go and meet the leap. I do
believe that Misha and Father will get along very well. And his
mother, from what I could gather about her in his mind, would suit
Mother as well.” She nodded, knowing that even if she objected
they’d come along anyway. “You should also know that Misha is a
great deal like our sister Kendra. A leader with more than just a
little temperament to go with it.”

“You’re saying he’s a
bitch too and that he’ll hate me.” Nic told her for probably the
millionth time that their sister didn’t hate her. Changing the
subject because she knew better, she looked around the room. “We’ll
go as soon as I’m able. But Nic, that man…he hurt me. I’m not used
to being on the receiving end of this much pain.”

“He did. Let me see the
damage, love.” She lifted her gown up when he asked her to. “He did
indeed. I should like for you to rest for at least a few days,
Linyah. You will need your strength to deal with the leap, and I’d
rather you weren’t injured should we be needed again. Besides, I
think if you try to leave here, Kendra will be most displeased with
you. She thinks…I have told her that you were injured, as I should,
and she might come to see you.”

Linyah lay back on the bed and nodded.
“She’ll come. What would she be as a leader of this clan if she
didn’t? I should have listened to you. You said he was armed. And
I’ll never admit this, but you were right, too, about me needing
more practice when it comes to my demanding people do as I say. I
should have asked first.”

Nic stood up and pulled her gown up
higher. She’d hoped that he’d not notice that she’d been cut more
than what she’d shown him. He only looked her in the eye before
sitting back down.

“Your back as well?” She
nodded. “And when were you going to tell me of this? You are my
baby sister and I love you. You are not going to be able to do this
forever if you continue to take such chances.”

“I will live forever, same
as you. But you’re right. I need to take better care. Maybe someday
you’ll find yourself a female to breed with. Then I can see how bad
it is having one and I might find me one as well. Just so he can
heal me. No other reason.” He stood up, laughing. “You think I’d
want someone like you ordering me around like I’m a
simpleton?”

“I would never think you’d
find a male to love you if you did not want it. But I do believe
there are more pleasures to having a male in your life than simply
to put you back together.” He kissed her forehead as he made his
way to the door. “Take care, sister. I do need you around a bit
longer.”

She lay back on the bed and waited for
the idiots to come in. All they could do to help her was clean the
wounds, then stitch them together and nothing more. No one could
heal her, and even though her kind could heal others, they could
never heal themselves. If they did, they would die. And it would be
a horrific death.

Linyah had never been afraid at her
job before. Never in all the centuries she’d done it, but today she
had been. And not only that, she’d fucked up. Badly. Her mind had
been elsewhere and not on what she should have been doing. She’d
been thinking of the young man Phillip and whether she’d made a
huge mistake in giving him a little of herself. But talking with
Nic, she knew now it had been a good thing. And he’d saved them
from having to explain to the authorities what had happened about
the one that had killed so many. Including today’s
count.

The man had gotten by Nic, and she’d
been stupid enough to think she could take him on her own.
Stupidity had nearly gotten her cut to ribbons too, had it not been
for Nic coming to her aid. She’d been so stunned by the pain he’d
inflicted on her from his magic that she’d dropped to the floor
rather than fight back. Blinded by it, she nearly forgot to warn
the others in the slide and had only just gotten the message to
young Phillip. It was a good thing, too, because she’d been leading
them away from the rogue rather than toward him. Now the man was in
custody and set to be killed. It was a good day.

“Have you decided to live
then?” She looked up at her sister and frowned. “I’m glad to see
that you’re at least letting them put you back together this time
rather than me having to come down here and put you to sleep again.
I’m most unhappy when I have to do that to you.”

“As am I.” The others, who
had come back in when Nic had gone, left, but this time it was
because they’d done all they could for her. “We’re going to go on a
trip. To some leopards that helped us out today. Do you think
Mother and Father will go?”

“So I have heard. And I
think keeping them away will be next to impossible. I have heard of
this man, Misha Lanning. He will be a good ally to have. You have
met him then?” She shook her head and told her that Nic had. “Nic
says we are to be settled in his home. I should like that. But I
think…this will upset you, but I believe it would be better if you
were to stay here. It will give you time to—”

“No.” Her sister, queen
now that Mother had retired, only glared at her. “I’ve been the one
in contact with this family. I should go. They saved us, saved me
from being too hurt.”

“You mean more than you
are now?” Linyah nodded. “I have already decided, and you will do
as I have said. It will be better for all concerned if you were to
stay here and get better. I do not want you to get
weaker.”

So it was settled. Linyah settled back
on the bed and closed her eyes when her sister left. She knew that
resting would speed the process up, but nothing would get her
better overnight. And now that she was forbidden to go on the trip,
there was really no reason whatsoever for her to stay tied to this
bed. She’d heal when she healed. She knew that she would heal
faster if she took a male, which she was never going to do. “Not
ever.” Just before falling into a sound sleep, she thought about
finding Nic a female, and smiled. He was going to hate her for
doing it, and it was all the more reason for her to do
it.


Chapter 2

 


The house was in a shambles, and
Thomas couldn’t stand it. He liked neat and orderly, and this place
was anything but. Moving out onto the deck to get away from the
mess inside, he met with a bigger one there. Why were they planting
so many flowers around the deck when the gardens looked like
someone had run them over with a mower? He sat on the small swing
and watched them scurry around like they had no idea what they were
doing.

“You hate this, don’t
you?” He looked over at Hannah, Misha’s mate, and smiled at her. “I
can see you going over there and making them straighten out the
rows of flowers. I’m actually surprised you haven’t
yet.”

“I was about to, but I’m
pretty sure that the foreman over there would have my head on a
pike. He warned me earlier that I was to keep away from him.”
Thomas stood up when she sat down next to him. There was not enough
room for him to sit with her and not touch her. “Misha said they
are to arrive in two days. I guess you’ll be entertaining them for
a while too.”

“I suppose. Do you have
any idea where they’re coming from? Misha said that he never
thought to ask, only that they’d need a place to stay.” Thomas
shook his head, knowing that from what Misha had said, it was
another part of the world. And that they were not human. “Did you
meet them? Either of them?”

“No. Phillip is the only
one that met them both, and Misha only met the man. Nic, he said
his name was. But no one has the name of the woman. I guess she
impressed Phillip with her skills as a fighter.” Thomas leaned
against the railing around the deck and looked at Hannah rather
than the mess in the yard. “Mom’s house is ready. I can move in
anytime I want.”

“I wish you would stay
here. You know that there is enough room for you all.” He nodded
but didn’t say anything. “I guess Carter and Phillip are moving out
too. They said they needed their space.”

“Space for their women.”
She laughed when he smiled at her. “I guess it’s time for us to be
on our own. I’m really glad to be getting the old house, and it’s
nice that I could stay here while I had it worked on. The kitchen
was nice but really outdated. And I had to have some of the rooms
redone as well. The office looks very nice, thanks to
you.”

“All I did was give you
the stuff in the building we had downtown. And Daniel and his wife,
Wanda, are moving into the house at the other end of the street.
I’m very glad you talked me into meeting them. I like Uncle
Daniel.” Thomas liked Daniel too, and his family, and he’d been
really excited when Daniel was offered a job working for security
for Misha and the firm. “I guess his parents aren’t really happy
with him or me.”

Mr. and Mrs. Howard Little were
Hannah’s real grandparents. Her mom, Kelli Little, had been kicked
out of the house when they’d found out she was pregnant and only
seventeen. Later she’d been murdered and her child, Hannah, had
been taken from her by a woman who had abused and nearly killed
Hannah until Misha had stepped in. Life was considerably better for
her now, and she was blooming now that she could see that people
could love her. She still had her days when she was afraid, but
they were becoming a thing of the past too.

“When are they coming, do
you know?” Hannah shrugged and looked away, and his heart hurt for
her. “You don’t have to have them here if you don’t want them to
be. I’m sure that we can take care that the visit never happens.
Any or all of us could take care that they never bother you
again.”

When she looked at him, he wiggled his
brows at her, and she laughed. It was what he’d hoped for, and when
she leaned back and sighed, he wanted to pull her into his arms and
comfort her. She spoke before he could suggest that she go into
town with his mom and have lunch.

“I want to meet them, but
I don’t. There is something so…I guess frightening about knowing
that I have a set of grandparents out there that can be just as
cruel to me as Bella had been.” She looked at him. “Not in the same
way, but just as cruel. Does that make sense?”

“It does.” He tried to
think of something to say that would lighten the mood. “These
beings that are coming here, what do you know of them? Other than
the fact that they helped us bring out those people. Do you suppose
they’ll all be here at once?”

“I hope not. And nothing
really. Misha said that they’re strong and that we should go out of
our way to make them feel welcome. I don’t know what they are, but
I have a feeling that it’s something huge. I heard Phillip has a
connection with them both and has been talking to them. The
woman—her name hasn’t been said yet—has been recuperating for the
past several days and I guess she won’t be coming with them. Do you
know what happened to her?” He told her he didn’t. “I guess
whatever they are, we’re going to be ready for him. Misha said that
he was going to have the landscaping done this fall anyway, so this
is as good a time as any to get it going. I think
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