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      CHAPTER ONE





    

    
      "I probably know less about Mysterious Journeys than the rest of you," Jillian said.  "I was just wondering how you decide which of you three leads which trips for the company." 

"Our goal is to have it so any of the three of us can lead any trip, but we aren't there yet," Ally said. "We take two leaders on each trip. Three if there's a big group."

"OK. Why are you and Sven going to Puerto Rico and not Bo?" she asked.

"Anxious to get me out of town for a while?" Bo asked.

"When we started Mysterious Journeys, I never thought we'd do trips to places like the Nahanni or Puerto Rico," Ally said. 

"I'll leave you guys to enjoy your dessert," Sven, Ally's youngest brother, said. "I'm going back to the barn to make sure the gear is ready to go. I'll see you in the morning, Ally."

A few minutes later, the two couples walked out together. "Patrice made a chocolate chiffon pie today," Miles said. "I know it’s your favorite. We can review the plans over pie and coffee."  

"You two go ahead," Bo said. "I'll be up early to drive you and Sven to the airport, Ally." He walked toward his truck with his arm around Jillian.


            XXX

        

Jillian was looking out the front window of the townhouse she and Ally shared, as Miles' SUV pulled in and he and Ally headed for the front door. 

"Want a cup of tea?" Jillian asked when Ally walked in and dropped her purse in the chair. 

"I'm good."

"When did that happen?" Jillian asked with a nod toward the front door.

"What?"

"You and Miles?"

"Me and Miles what?"

"Dating."

"I'm not dating Miles," Ally said. "He's my boss and my friend."

"Sweetie, everyone in Misty Valley knows Miles moved here to be closer to you."

"He moved to Misty Valley because he likes it here. It inspires his writing."

"I suspect you inspire his writing. You two spend a lot of time together," Jillian said. "He's been giving you time to get over Craig, but he's definitely interested."

"I think you're imagining things," Ally said, but Jillian's comments already had her wondering if there might be something to what her friend was saying. For the rest of the night, she found herself wondering how she felt about the idea of dating Miles. She had come to depend on him, and she knew she cared about him. Was her interest only in the friend zone?

 Normally, she would have been awake all night cycling through the plans for the Mysterious Journeys Chupacabra Origins trip. Instead of that, she found herself replaying how her relationship with Miles had changed since her aborted wedding to Craig. When her alarm sounded, she headed to the shower telling herself that she needed to concentrate on the trip. With the Puerto Rico trip, at least she wouldn't see him for several days. Maybe in that time, she could figure out whether Jillian was right.

    

  

    
      CHAPTER TWO





    

    
      They were halfway to the airport when Ally started yawning. "I didn't figure you'd sleep last night," Bo said. 

When she and Sven were settled in their seats on the plane, Ally pulled up their itinerary. "This should be a fun trip," she said. 

"Yeah. Until you sent me the research, I always thought Chupas were a Southwestern US thing. I didn't know the origin story was actually from Puerto Rico," Sven said. 

There were three college friends--two guys and a girl, plus a family indulging their teenage son's interest in cryptids, who were signed up for the trip. Ally was excited to have such a diverse group on the tour. Once they exhausted topics related to the Chupa tour, Ally settled in to get some sleep before they landed in San Juan.

"I never had a chance to ask how you feel about Bo dating Jillian?" Sven asked as she tried to get comfortable.

"It still seems strange. They've known each other forever. I still don't understand why now?"

"I think they're good together. Is it weird for you?"

"If it makes them both happy, I'll adjust," Ally said. "I never had a chance to ask you, were you surprised when Miles moved to Misty Valley?"

"Not really. I figured he would sooner or..." Sven realized he needed to be cautious with his answer. "I mean, who wouldn't love Misty Valley. It's got to be more inspiring for a writer to look out at mountains and forests than a manicured lawn in the city." He could tell by her look that she didn't totally buy it, but she dropped the subject and fell asleep.

When they arrived in San Juan, it was already dinner time. By the time they ate and got things organized for the morning, Ally was yawning again. She said good night to Sven, put on her pajamas, and called Miles. 

"Hi, Miles. We're settled into the hotel in San Juan."

"Great. All is quiet, as usual, here in Misty Valley."

"OK." She hated that Jillian's comments were affecting how she interacted with Miles.

"You OK, Ally?"

"Sorry. I'm just tired, I guess. How'd the writing go today?"

"I made good progress."

"Can I ask you something?" 

"You can ask me anything," he said.

"Why did you move to Misty Valley?"

"I fell in love," he said, causing her to inhale so much air she started coughing. 

By the time she calmed down and got a drink of water, Miles realized what had happened. "You OK now?" he asked.

"Yeah. I think so."

"I was saying I fell in love with this area. It's a great place to write, and now that I've gotten back into spending some time outdoors, it's perfect. Plus, I've got some great friends who live just next door. Why did you ask?" Her disappointment in his clarification worried her.

"Just realized I never had a chance to ask you about that."

"Get some rest and stay safe tomorrow."

    

  

    
      CHAPTER THREE





    

    
      "Hi, Miles," Bo said when Ally's boss and new neighbor walked into the barn that housed the offices of Mysterious Journeys. "Want a coffee?"

Miles walked over and held out an empty mug for Bo to fill. "It sure is nice to be able to just walk over here. That's a bonus I didn't expect to find when I started looking for houses in Misty Valley."

The two men carried their coffees into the conference room. Miles and Bo talked about the current legend trip Ally and Sven were leading in Puerto Rico. Bo mentioned that he could handle the communications duties with the team in the field, but Miles explained that he enjoyed it. He liked to know how Ally was doing. After the small talk wound down, Miles explained why he came over to talk to Bo.

"You know that I've had a private investigator keeping tabs on everyone involved with what happened to Ally and me in the Zone of Silence."

Bo nodded.

"He turned up an article about Derek and Todd going missing on a trip to Mexico. It was published last week in their hometown paper. It makes it sound like they were on a trip together. They haven't been officially declared dead yet, but it sounds like someone is building a case to do that."

Miles and Ally believed Derek and his brother, Todd, were killed in Mexico along with Todd's friend and business partner, Chris. Both of them figured the bodies would never be found. They believed someone in the government or in one of the large communication companies was involved, but they had no proof. "I figured I'd tell Ally when she calls tonight. Do you think it'll upset her?"

"Hard to say. I know she cared about Derek, but it seems like she's already dealt with what happened down there. You could just wait until she gets home. It's not like it's urgent."

"There's something else. We have names for the two men who were with Derek in Mexico. I suspect they were hired muscle or military if the government was behind it. One of them has been reported lost at sea."

"That's quite a coincidence."

"It could be just that, but he supposedly was on a yacht that went down in the Bermuda Triangle last week."

"The Bermuda Triangle? This just keeps getting stranger," Bo said. "What did you guys stumble into?"

Miles had a plan to try to answer that question and the others that had been hanging over Ally and him since they found themselves mysteriously transported from Mexico's Zone of Silence to Marfa, Texas. Though the circumstances were mysterious, Miles was convinced humans were behind what happened to them. He couldn't buy into the idea that aliens were responsible. They were still working out the details when the sat phone rang.

"Hi,  Ally. How's the rain forest?" Bo said after picking up the phone that was on the table. 

"Hi, Bo. What are you doing with Miles' sat phone? Did he have to go out of town?"

Bo handed the phone across the table to Miles and mouthed “sorry.” Ally wasn't aware of just how much Miles hung out with her brothers. "Hi, Ally. Bo and I were keeping each other company since you and Sven are gone."

Bo gave him a thumbs up and mouthed "nice save."

"It should be a good group this trip. All is well. I'll check in tomorrow night."

"Great. Stay safe," Miles said before ending the call. "I'll tell her about the story tomorrow night," Miles said.

    

  

    
      CHAPTER FOUR





    

    
      "Welcome to Mysterious Journeys Chupacabra Origins legend trip. I'm Ally Jorgensen. I've met most of you online, but not in person. This is my brother, Sven."

The family on the tour introduced themselves as the Millers--mom Jules, dad John, and son Tristan. The three college friends were Neil, Harry, and Jenny. They were film students.

When she surveyed the group, they all said they believed Chupacabra existed, except for Tristan's parents. None of them had ever seen a chupacabra or any other cryptid. 

"I read on your website that both of you have had Bigfoot encounters," Tristan said. "Can you tell us about it?"

"Let's save that for around the campfire tonight," Ally said. They loaded the gear into their two rental SUVs and headed for the first legend site on the tour.

They spent the morning at the Arecibo Observatory. "I've seen this place in so many movies," Tristan said as he headed for the gift shop. "This is really cool."

The second legend trip stop of the day was the site of the former Roosevelt Roads Naval Station. Ally explained some of the legends about the base, which included secret animal research projects, which some said, included experimenting on Chupacabra. Ally had gathered the group on the sidewalk outside the Jose Aponte de la Torre Airport, which is located on the former site of the military base. 

She hadn't noticed a security guard walking up to join the group as she was talking. "We'll take a drive through some of the other areas of the base before we head on to El Yunque." 

"What are you folks doing here?" the guard asked as the group turned back toward the parking lot. 

"Hi," Sven said, extending his hand to the guard. "We're on a tour and just stopped to see where the Roosevelt Roads base used to be."

"What's your interest in Roosevelt Roads?" the man asked.

"Hi, I'm Ally Jorgensen. We're touring sites with legends related to the Chupacabra. Have you ever seen one?" They weren't doing anything illegal, so she saw no reason not to be up front with the guy. 

The guard laughed. "Sure. I've seen them in the movies. You all be careful. If there's a sign that says keep out, pay attention." He waved and walked back toward the terminal building.

By the time they parked at the trailhead in El Yunque, they were ready for a hike. "Welcome to the El Yunque rain forest." They loaded up the gear and headed up the trail with Ally leading and Sven bringing up the rear. At their first stop, Ally reminded them that even though they were in a lush green environment, there were no mosquitoes to worry about. It rains so often and the water moves so quickly here that there is no standing water in El Yunque to serve as a breeding ground for the pests. "Just remember, there are other bugs here that bite, but if you use repellent, you can't go in the river or waterfalls. The chemicals are harmful to the environment."

Frequent stops to photograph the flora and fauna made it later than Ally would have liked when they reached their campsite. Everyone was in good spirits which made it a pleasant evening in camp. After dinner, everyone gathered around the campfire while Ally reviewed the plans for the next day. "We'll have a full day of hiking tomorrow," she said, "so keep that in mind tonight." After answering a few questions, she asked one of her own. "Is anyone here skeptical that Chupacabra exist?"

Tristan's father, John, raised his hand. "Sorry, son, but I'm still not convinced."

"That's OK, John," Ally said. "I grew up in Bigfoot country, but I'm not sure I really believed they existed until the night I was camped on Zeb's Crest and something started chucking rocks at the side of my tent." 

Both Ally and Sven shared the stories of their bigfoot encounters and answered questions from the others. "You may already all be aware of this," Ally said, "but there have been reports of Bigfoot in Puerto Rico. Most of those reports are sightings that took place right here in the rainforest. Tomorrow we'll visit the third legend site of our tour which is where one of those sightings occurred."

Sven sat with the college students and Tristan telling stories around the campfire while Ally pulled out her sat phone and walked away from camp to call Miles.

"Hi, Ally. I can tell you're in El Yunque," he said when he answered. "From the sound of it, you've got a lot of creatures keeping you company. Any sign of a chupacabra yet?"

"Not yet. And don't tell my clients, but I'm hoping it stays that way," she said.

After exchanging small talk, Miles passed along the weather forecast for Ally's location. "Listen, Ally, I got some news today about Derek. Maybe I should leave it until you're home, but I know you've been hoping we'd learn something more about what happened on our trip to the Zone of Silence."

"What did you find out?"

"One of the people I've had monitoring things related to our trip to Mexico came across a report in the local paper in Derek's hometown saying he and his brother had gone missing on a trip to Mexico." The line was silent for a while, and he thought maybe the call had been dropped. 

"Sorry, Miles. I'm not really surprised, but it's still a shock, I guess. Can you get a copy of the story?"

"Yeah. I've already requested one."

"Thanks for having someone look into it. Maybe at some point, I'll feel like I can call Derek's folks to see what they know, but I'm just not ready yet."

"Right now, you need to concentrate on staying safe out there."

"I will. Good night, Miles."

    

  

    
      CHAPTER FIVE





    

    
      "You OK?" Sven asked as he handed a cup of coffee through the flap of the tent to his sister. "Didn't seem like you got much sleep."

"I'll be OK," she said, taking sips of the strong coffee. She wasn't sure if it was the news about Derek that Miles had shared or the noises of the rain forest that had kept sleep at bay most of the night. On some level, she knew Derek was dead, and she had accepted that, but she was still troubled by who was behind what happened to her and Miles in Mexico's Zone of Silence. She accepted his explanation of government or big business involvement, but thinking about it still made her ill at ease. She prepped for the day and put on her tour guide smile before crawling out of the tent to join the others.

Everyone was commenting on how quickly the humidity seemed to invade even their dry clothes. They would be camping in the same spot for two more nights, so they cleaned up the campsite, and Ally led them up the trail. Sven caught up with her when they stopped for a water break. "Make sure everyone drinks enough," she said. "Because it feels so damp, people forget to hydrate."

"I'll remind them," he said. "Are you OK? You seem like something's been bothering you since last night. If you've got a feeling something's wrong, you need to tell me."

"It's nothing like that. Miles found a newspaper article saying Derek and Todd went missing in the Zone of Silence."

"You knew that already."

"True, but it brought back a lot of questions about what happened down there. Guess I'm not as good at compartmentalizing as I thought. I'll be fine." He stepped in and hugged her shoulders before heading back to the group.

They visited two legend sites during the day and saw lots of interesting plants, insects, and birds. Everyone was soaked from the frequent rain and humidity. "We're going to take a different route back to camp," Ally said when they came to a trail intersection. When they left camp that morning, there was a lot of chatter, but as the day wore on, the humidity and the hike took their toll until the group was plodding along silently in a long tail spread out behind her. 

"Is that rushing water I hear?" Harry asked. He was the quietest of the college friends and rarely spoke to anyone except Neil or Jenny. He seemed friendly enough, just quiet. 

"That's our next stop," Ally said. "There's a waterfall where we can cool off before heading back to camp."

Everyone moved a little quicker now that they knew an opportunity to cool down was waiting for them. Ally picked up the pace, and they all kept up. They were anxious to enjoy the cool water in the pool at the base of one of the many waterfalls in El Yunque. Ally sat on a rock and peeled off her boots and socks so she could dangle her feet in the cool water as she kept an eye on the others. It was a good group. After wading in the pool, Jules, Tristan's mom, sat down on the rock next to Ally.

"This is great," Jules said. "I knew it would be hot and humid here, but I'm still surprised at how wet everything is. I feel like my hair hasn't been completely dry since we got here."

"Are you enjoying the trip?" Ally asked.

"We are. We try to be supportive of whatever Tristan is interested in, but the cryptid thing is a bit of a stretch for John and me. We want Tristan to have his own interests, but cryptids? We thought he was just teasing us when he left the Mysterious Journeys brochure on the kitchen table one day."

"So, you two aren't believers?" Ally asked.

"Definitely not before this trip," she said. "I'm ashamed to admit it, but I always thought people who believed in this kind of stuff were pretty out there, but you and your brother seem so normal."

"Where we grew up, Sasquatch was such a part of the local lore that you never really wondered whether you believed it or not. Growing up, I never would have imagined running a legend tripping company, but I love it."

"When you two shared your Bigfoot stories, it certainly sounded believable."

"I hope you enjoy the trip, whether you believe or not," Ally said. "I'd better round everyone up. We want to be back in camp before dark." Both women reached for their socks and hiking boots, while Ally called to the others to gear up for the hike back to camp.

    

  

    
      CHAPTER SIX





    

    
      Something woke Ally up. There was snarling and growling coming from outside the tent. She didn't hear any people. That was good. She hoped it stayed that way. She pulled her weapon and rolled over. "Sven, wake up," she whispered in his ear. He swatted at her and turned over so his back was to her. She put her hand over his mouth before pinching his earlobe. "Wake up. An animal is nosing around camp." When his eyes popped open, she knew he'd heard her. He reached for his weapon, while Ally crawled to the tent flap and unzipped it a few inches. The growling was louder, and she could tell there was more than one of whatever animal was nosing around. 

Sven's breath tickled her ear. "What is it?"

"Can't see anything yet," she said, continuing to slowly unzip the flap. Leading with her gun, she looked out and saw something on all fours sniffing around the tent where Neil, Harry, and Jenny were sleeping. 

"What the hell?" John shouted just as Ally stood up. 

"Stay quiet, and stay in your tents," she said just loud enough to be heard. When she turned back to the other tent, she saw two creatures heading into the forest. 

Neil and Tristan both took pictures without leaving their tents. "Were they Chupacabra?" Tristan asked. 

"I didn't get a good look at them," Ally said. "Is everyone OK?" she asked a little louder. When she scanned the campsite, she saw that Sven was getting the fire going again. It was hard to find any dry wood, but they'd been lucky in discovering some not far from camp. They only lit the fire to make hot drinks in the morning. They didn't need the extra heat, but the fire should keep the animals at bay. 

Everyone was out of their tents. Some of them were gathering around the fire while others had their flashlights in hand and were photographing prints left in the damp soil. "I need to check something out," Ally whispered to Sven. Don't let anyone wander off?"

"Anyone but you. Right?"

"I'm not going far. I'll be right back." The others were too excited to notice when she walked around to the back of the campsite. With her flashlight off, she ducked into the trees and circled around to the place where she'd seen the creatures disappear. She kept her body between the tents and the tracks she was checking out. She snapped a few quick pictures before shutting off her light and going back to camp. 

"Find anything?" Sven asked when she sat down beside him. 

"What I expected--tracks."

"Was it the legendary chupacabra?" he asked.

"Two men and two dogs. I suspect they meant to scare us off."

"Why? What do they think we'll find?"

"I have no idea, but I think we're OK for now. Let's try to get these guys back to bed."

About an hour before sunrise, the Mysterious Journeys campsite was quiet again. 


            XXX

        

Ally altered the plan for the last day of their stay in El Yunque. She still planned to take them to the site of a reported chupa encounter, but she knew none of them had gotten enough sleep to be up early. 

"What's the plan?" Sven asked as he joined her by the fire. 

"We'll still do the hike, but I figured I'd let everyone get some extra sleep." She checked her watch. "Let's get them moving."

None of the clients on the trip were hardcore hunters or trackers. They were excited to take pictures of the animal tracks and assumed their fellow campers had left the boot tracks nearby. Ally didn't bother to correct that assumption. She didn't think they were in any danger. It was meant as a warning. Probably for her, though she wasn't sure why. There was no time to call Miles and get his take on it. She needed to get her group headed up the trail.

    

  

    
      CHAPTER SEVEN





    

    
      "Great trip," Tristan said as he hugged Ally in the lobby of their hotel in San Juan. "I can't wait to examine those pictures when I get home. I'll let you know what I learn."

"Thanks, Tristan. Don't forget to give us a review online," she said. 

Once the last of their group had headed to the airport, Ally and Sven headed to the hotel restaurant for breakfast. They rehashed the trip and talked about what they'd do differently if they did this itinerary again. Ally made sure their flights didn't leave until several hours after the MJ clients. She liked to stick around just in case someone ran into travel complications. 

"What did Miles have to say about our campsite visitors?" Sven asked as they lingered over coffee on the patio outside the hotel. 

"He agreed with me that it was probably related to the whole Zone of Silence thing, but we still don't understand what the point was. If anything, their stunt only helped Mysterious Journeys. None of it makes much sense to me."

"Do you know why Miles wants you to meet him in the Bahamas?" Sven asked. 

"Not a clue. I swear, Miles comes up with more ideas about everything than anyone I know." She checked her watch. "Speaking of Miles, we need to go research the Lusca until we have to head to the airport."

Miles had told her he needed her help researching a cryptid legend that was centered around the Bahamas' famous blue holes. Rather than flying home and making a separate trip, he asked her to meet him in Nassau.

"Have you ever heard of the Lusca before Miles mentioned it?" Sven asked.

"No. It's not one of the better-known cryptids, although the reports date back to the 1890s." 

"Half octopus and half shark sounds pretty scary."

"Some of the reports say it’s a giant squid," she said. 

"I'm not sure that's much better."


            XXX

        

"Hold down the fort in Misty Valley," Ally said as she hugged Sven in the San Juan airport before he boarded his flight home. "I'll be in touch once I meet up with Miles and find out more about what he has planned."

When she traveled with Miles, he always made the arrangements. He had made it sound as though the Bahamas were close to San Juan which was why the plan made sense, but when she got to her gate, she realized the flight to the Bahamas was longer than she expected. She smiled when she found herself seated in first class. She would have been fine in coach, but she enjoyed having more space to spread out. She spent the flight going through the information she found about the blue holes and the Lusca. While it was an interesting cryptid--basically a giant squid or octopus-- it wasn't the kind of thing Miles normally included in his books. She'd learned that his mind connected things in ways she would never think of, so she figured this was another example of that. She was looking forward to hearing what he had in mind.

When she landed in the Bahamas and turned on her phone, she had a message from Miles that his flight was delayed. "Someone will pick you up," it said. 

She was reaching over to get her bag from the carousel when a muscular arm reached around her and snagged it. 

"Excuse me. That's my bag," she said, turning to find a tall man with a military haircut leaning around her. 

"I know. That's why I'm getting it for you," he said.

Once he set the bag on the floor by her feet, he held up a piece of paper with Jorgensen written on it. 

"You're my ride?" she asked.

He grinned, and she rolled her eyes. "Miles sent me," he said. 

"You're a friend of Miles Stone?" Ally asked before she thought to school the doubt from her voice.

"What? You assume because I have muscles, I can't read?"

She had no idea how to respond, so she turned her attention back to the carousel and spotted the rest of her gear. 

"Is that the last of it?" he asked as he lifted another bag off the carousel.

"Yes." She'd been debating what to do. It seemed ill-advised to leave with this stranger just because he mentioned Miles. With everything that happened to them in the past year, she had learned to be more careful and trust her gut. 

"I'm Ethan Turner," he said, holding out a muscular arm in her direction. "Everybody calls me Alien."

"Alien?" 

"Yeah. Ethan Turner. ET. Alien. Let's go." He bent down to pick up her bags.

"OK. Well, Mr. Turner, I'm not going anywhere with you. I don't know you, and Miles didn't give me a name or description of who would be picking me up."

"You sure about that?" 

"Of course. I'll just hang out here until his flight arrives." She pulled out her phone to send Miles a message and noticed she had another message from him. "Ethan Turner will meet you at the airport. You can trust him."

Ally hated being wrong, but she was trying to get better about admitting it when she was. "It seems I may have misspoken earlier. There was a delay in receiving Miles' second message. Could you show me some ID, please?"

Ethan grinned as he pulled out his wallet and showed her his driver's license. "I have dog tags around my neck if you want to check those out, and a small tattoo on my...well, it's not really small but..."

"Stop." She held up her hand palm out. "If your comedy routine is finished, I'm ready to go."

He picked up her bags and led the way to an SUV in the parking garage. After stowing her bags in the rear, he opened the passenger door and motioned for her to get in. 

Ally focused on checking messages on her phone. When she looked out the window, she saw that they had left the lights of the city and tourist district behind. "Where are you taking me?" she asked. 

"My place. Miles didn't want there to be any electronic transactions that could be traced. What are you two running from anyway?"

"We're not running from anything. We're here to hunt the Lusca. Didn't Miles tell you?"

Miles' flight from Miami was delayed due to severe thunderstorms passing through the area. Though he was only an hour by air from the Bahamas, he was forced to stay in Miami overnight. He called Ally's number. 

"Hi, Ally. Sorry for the change in plans. Did Ethan find you?"

"Yes. How do you two know each other?" she asked. "When are you getting here?"

"Not until tomorrow morning. Storms grounded everything in Miami. Get some rest. I'll explain everything tomorrow."

    

  

    
      CHAPTER EIGHT





    

    
      Despite Miles' assurances, Ally still didn't trust Ethan Turner. She spent the night in her room after moving the dresser in front of the door. 

There was a knock on the door before Ethan said, "I'm leaving in ten minutes to pick up Miles. You can come along if you want."

Once she heard him walk away, Ally pushed the dresser back in place and walked out into the living room. "I'm ready and anxious to find out what this is all about."

"I could have shared some information with you last night if you hadn't barricaded yourself in your room."

"Let's get to the airport," she said. "Miles said he'd explain everything."

Before he headed out, Ethan opened the coat closet by the door and handed her a baseball cap. "Keep this on and wear your sunglasses," he said.

She rolled her eyes. "Don't want your girlfriend to see me?" Ally asked as she followed him out the door.

"Just trying to keep you safe. It's one of the things Miles hired me to do."

"Care to give me the rest of that list?"

"Miles will explain everything."

As they walked into the terminal, Ally's message alert sounded. "Miles’ flight just landed. He'll meet us at baggage claim."

She felt like an idiot standing beside Ethan and not talking to him, so she asked, "How do you know Miles?"  

"Miles will explain everything."

"Seems like that's your go-to answer."

"How do you know Miles?"

"He's my boss, my friend, and he just recently became my neighbor."

"Huh," he said. 

"It's true." 

"As protective as he is of you, I assumed there was a romantic connection involved."

"He's a good friend," she said as Miles walked up and kissed her cheek. 

"It's great to see you. Hi Ethan. Thanks for taking care of Ally last night."

"Yeah. Thanks for taking care of my baby sister," Bo said as he stepped up to join the group.

"Bo. What are you doing here?" Ally asked.

"Let's grab our bags," Miles said. "I'll explain everything when we're in a secure location. We've got a lot of planning to do today." 

Once they were in the car and on the way back to Ethan's, Ally asked, "What's this all about, Miles?"

"I promise I'll explain, but Ethan needs to be able to participate, too. Let's wait until we’re back at his place," Miles said.

"OK, but I'm warning you, I've got a lot of questions. We've been saying 'Miles will explain everything' since I got here."

He reached over the back of the seat and squeezed her shoulder. "I promise you'll get all your answers, once we're inside and I have a cup of coffee in hand."

"I'll hold you to that," she said. 

"Hold that thought," Ethan said. "There's been a change of plans."

"How can there be a change of plans we haven't even discussed yet?" Ally asked as Ethan took a sharp left turn and sped up. 

Ally was sure Ethan must be traveling in circles. They'd been driving for nearly an hour, and the island wasn't all that large. He eventually pulled into an overgrown two-track. A couple of miles later, he reached across the front seat, opened the glove compartment, and retrieved a remote control. He pushed the button and tossed it back in before closing the door. In front of them, a garage door rolled up in a small shed. It closed as soon as they were inside, and the overhead lights came on. 

What looked like a dilapidated shed from the outside looked like some sort of high-tech lab inside. There were storage cabinets along one wall with metal tables along the opposite one. "Kitchen's through there," Ethan said, pointing to the left-most door along the rear wall. "Second door is the bunkroom and showers."

"What the heck is this place?" Ally asked when she found her voice again. 

"Consider it your little hideaway while you're in the Bahamas," Ethan said as he headed for the kitchen area. 

Ally pulled Miles toward the rear of the vehicle. "What is this all about, Miles?"

"We need some help. Ethan is a former SEAL and a friend. Let's get some coffee and..."

"No need to say it," she said. "I know. You’ll explain everything."
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