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Elle Boon
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ALEXA GORDON PICKED up her pace, the knowledge she was being followed made her wish she’d taken her coworker up on the offer of a lift home. Stupid is what she was. Not wanting the people she’d worked with to see the shit place she called home, might just cost her her life. If she could just make it another block, there would be row houses instead of industrial buildings that were empty at seven o’clock at night. Figuring she had nothing to lose, she lifted the strap of her purse over her head, and took off at a run, adrenaline racing through her veins.

The beat of her heart echoed in her ears as she ran, the sound of her pursuer’s heavier footfalls closing in on her. “Twenty more feet,” she wheezed, pumping her arms and wishing she was in better shape. A blow from behind sent her flying forward, on instinct she threw her arms out to block her face from smashing into the uneven sidewalk.

“You thought you could outrun me?” he whispered in her ear.

She stilled beneath the heavy weight of the familiar voiced man. Danny Reed was a psycho of the first order, and one she was sure she’d been free of. It had been over a month with no contact, yet he’d clearly been waiting for her to mess up, and mess up she’d done. “What do you want, Danny?”

His fingers in her hair hurt as he jerked her onto her back, before straddling her body. “You,” he grated.

The one word sent warning bells off. He’d tackled her between buildings where no lights illuminated them. She could barely make out his face, but knew without a doubt it was contorted into the mask of fury he’d got when he didn’t get his way.

“Why?” They’d only dated a few times before she’d realized he was batshit crazy. After meeting his mama, she understood he came by it naturally. Alexa wanted a family, not some whacked out relations who thought nothing of killing harmless animals, and leaving them on people’s steps to find. The image of Mrs. Reed with blood on her hands, a black and white lifeless animal being tossed negligently down, still haunted her.

“Because you’re my girlfriend. We belong together, and Mama likes you.” Danny’s voice became louder as he jerked her arms above her head. “She said I need to teach you a lesson and you’ll come to your senses.”

Remembering the last time they’d argued, she struggled under him, trying to get away. 

He held both her hands in one of his, and then hauled back his fist, shaking it in front of her face. “If you were a good girl I wouldn’t have to hurt you. Don’t you understand it’s your fault?” The first blow knocked her head to the side. Danny scrambled off her, jerking her up by the front of her shirt. “We are meant to be together. Mama said so. Mama is always right.”

Alexa spit blood out of her mouth. “Why don’t you go fuck your mama?” As soon as the words left her mouth, she regretted them. His arm flew out, an opened handed smack. She raised her arm, intending to protect her face. He grabbed her wrist, twisting until he had her turned around, his front pressing against her back, moving them further into the darkness. Alexa began to scream, hoping someone would hear. The fingers holding her wrist twisted harder, the pain became worse than anything she’d ever felt, and still he twisted until she felt and heard an audible pop. Stars danced before her eyes, air became harder to take in. The cold brick he shoved her against seemed inconsequential to the pain resonating from her arm. As darkness closed in on her, she wished for death, screaming for help with her last breath.

The steady beeping woke her, terror had a scream ripping from her throat.

“Easy. You’re safe,” a soft voice whispered.

Looking around the room, the beeping machines and curtains next to the bed she was lying in made her heart race. Alexa tried to think back to how she’d landed in the hospital. The heavy weight keeping her left arm down alarmed her, until she noticed the cast. “Where am I? How did I get here?” Her voice didn’t sound like her own.

“Would you like a drink of water?” The woman stood up and motioned to the cup with the straw in it.

With a nod, Alexa licked dry lips, accepting the help from the stranger.

“You were brought in last night a little after nine. Luckily for you, a cabbie was driving by and heard you screaming. He stopped, which is unusual in itself. He said he turned his vehicle down the alley between two buildings and saw a man on top of a woman, and honked his horn. Your attacker was pretty focused on you. It took a few honks, and finally the cab driver had to gun his engine, and yelled out the cops were on the way.”

She didn’t remember anything after her face was slammed against the building. God, she hoped he hadn’t raped her.

“Let me push the button and tell the nurse that you’re awake. My name is Marley, I’m a woman’s advocate. I volunteer here at the hospital, and other places.”

Alexa jerked as the curtain was whisked back. “Sorry to startle you. I’m Dr. Johns. How are you feeling this morning?”

She tried not to flinch when he came close, taking her vitals. “I feel like I went ten rounds with Conor McGregor.”

Dr. Johns nodded, taking a seat across from Marley. “Do you want me to have Marley leave and a nurse to come in before I go over your injuries?”

Shit! That ass had raped her on a dirty alley’s ground. They’d dated for a little over a month, and she hadn’t so much as let him get to second base. Now, he’d gone and...she couldn’t even think of what happened. Her stomach rolled. “I think I’m going to be sick.”

Marley was there with the kidney shaped thing Alexa was sure wouldn’t catch the contents of her stomach.

“Miss Gordon, if I may, you weren’t violated. What I mean is, you weren’t raped, if that is what has you so upset.” Dr. Johns looked her in the eyes. “My wife says that is one of the worst things that could happen to a woman. Now, your body took one heck of a beating. Would you like Marley to stay or go?”

Alexa wanted to go. She wanted to rewind time and take a ride home with someone, anyone. Heck, if she could, she would go back and never accept the first date with Danny. “Please stay, Marley.”

Nodding, Dr. Johns continued, his soft tone soothing. “Your left arm is broken and the shoulder was dislocated. You have severe trauma to both sides of your face, nothing that time won’t heal. A couple of bruised ribs, and six stitches between your breasts. Do you remember how any of this happened? I’m afraid the detectives will be here within the hour, if not sooner.”

Stitches between her breasts? She had no clue how that happened, or how her ribs got bruised, which she told the doctor.

After the doctor reassured her she’d be fine with lots of rest, she dozed for what seemed only minutes before a sound had her eyes popping open. Fear had her jerking awake to see two men in uniform entering the room.

When the detectives came, she repeated what she told the doctor and braced for the good cop bad cop, and was stunned they believed her story, and appeared ready to arrest Danny. Anxiety and pain made her hold up her good hand. “What if he gets out on bail and comes after me?”

“Do you have someone you could stay with? A family member or close friend?”

How do you admit you had no one? “I’ll figure it out. You just keep him locked up and I’ll testify against him. Oh, and his mama is as whacked as him. She’d clearly just killed a small animal, its blood was still on her hands. She tossed it to the side and wanted to shake my hand with the blood still on her, like it was a normal thing.”

After she gave as much detail as she could remember, from the first time she’d discovered her boyfriend was not sane, to the horror of the mother, she sighed as the detectives left. She wasn’t sure how much good, or what they could do, but hoped like hell they locked him up and threw away the key.

Three months later.

Alexa packed a bag and all the money she’d been saving, looking around the apartment she’d tried to make look cozy. Her landlord understood, after having to repair damage ever since her attack he was probably happy to see her go. Of course, they didn’t have proof that Danny had done it, but she knew it was him. She didn’t go out at night, and never anywhere alone anymore. Her life had become bleak, with no light save for Marley’s help.

“Do you have everything?” Marley asked. The older woman had become one of her closest friends. Actually, her only friend. She was too scared of what would happen if Danny decided to hurt anyone who was close to her.

She nodded, taking one last look around at the mismatched furniture and other things she couldn’t take with her. “You’ll make sure someone packs all this up and gives it to another person like me, right?”

Marley nodded. “When you get where you’re going, you’ll have a setup as nice, if not better than this. Your things will be put in storage, and when someone is in need it will be given to them. That’s how the system works.” She picked up a discarded picture. “Who is this?”

The couple in the frame was nobody Alexa knew, but everything she wanted. “It’s who I want to be someday.”

Again Marley nodded. “Let’s go before it gets any later.”

Yeah, the last thing Alexa wanted was to be out at night. She knew she’d have to at some point, however that point wasn’t now.

The little used car sat next to the curb. It was used but had a good motor, and that was what mattered to her when she bought it. “You have the address and my number. I wish you didn’t have to go, but until the trial, this is the best thing for you. The safest thing for you.” Sorrow entered the usually upbeat tones.

“Hey, it won’t be forever. Maybe, I’ll come back here for good once Danny’s locked up.” Alexa doubted she’d ever come back to Chicago, or anywhere near the state where he and his family lived. For the last three months he or someone he knew was stalking her, always leaving little things that seemed innocent. The restraining order worked, but he still found ways to terrorize her. She swore on several occasions someone had been in her bedroom while she slept, but had no proof. The manager had to repair doors painted blood red, with real blood, replace windows that had been broken and had finally told her she had to leave after his pet had come up missing. Alexa prayed the poor thing just wandered off, but feared Danny had taken it.

“Thank you for helping me with everything. I’ll stop around ten or so, then finish the drive tomorrow. I should hit Rapid City sometime tomorrow night. I’ll call you from there.” She hugged Marley, knowing it would probably be the last time she saw her.

“Take care, Alexa. You need me, I’m just a phone call away.” A tear welled in her eye, which Marley was quick to wipe away.

The Following Day...

Alexa ran as if the hounds of hell were after her, looking over her shoulder for the tenth time, she stumbled and fell flat on her face. “Shit! What the hell did I do to deserve this?” She brushed her scraped hands down the front of her torn jeans. Her hands shook as she dug into her back pocket for the cell phone.

The flat tire would’ve been fine. She knew how to change one of those. If only she would have checked them at her last stop like Marley had warned her, but she’d been tired. The sight of a vehicle coming had her scrambling into the woods, and not a moment too soon as she saw who got out. Some inner self-preservation told her to hide. Damn Danny Reed. If only he wouldn’t have followed her. A whimper of fear escaped as a twig snapped to her left, the darkness making it hard for her to see.

She backed away from the sound, finding a large tree with branches low enough for her to grab onto. Alexa quickly stuffed the phone into her pocket and reached for the branch, swinging up onto it and climbing until she was as far as she could go. She heard the sound of heavy footfalls and curses and knew her ex had indeed found her. He was an expert hunter, and she prayed he wouldn’t know she’d climbed the tree. Danny’s blond head came into view, his red and black plaid shirt almost impossible to see, except the moon came out from behind the clouds just as he stepped below where she hid.

Stuffing her fist into her mouth, she held her breath.

“I know you’re here, Alexa. You can’t run from me. I won’t let you.” Danny’s voice carried through the woods. He’d used that tone before, just before he’d hit her.

Danny paced back and forth, looking for her tracks she was sure. “Damn it, Lex, I swear if you come back to me, I won’t hurt you again. I didn’t mean to last time. You just make me so mad.”

The moon glinted off something in his hand. She tried to see what it was, but couldn’t see clearly until he turned toward the tree. A large hunting knife was held in his fist, the wicked looking blade had to be at least six inches long. Yeah, she just bet he wouldn’t hurt her. Alexa had no doubt she wouldn’t be walking out of the woods if she spoke up, or if Danny got his hands on her. She wondered if that was the knife he’d used to cut her shirt off, leaving the gash in her chest that required the stitches.

Her ex crouched down at the base of the tree next to hers, his head snapping up as movement sounded all around them. She held on tighter, her legs beginning to shake. Alexa thought her mind was playing tricks on her as wolves seemed to circle the area, and then a woman stepped out. Her head tilted to the side.

Danny lifted his hand. “What the hell? Call your dogs off, woman. I’m looking for my girlfriend. She’s lost here somewhere.” His voice sounded strained.

The beautiful woman’s eyes seemed to glow as she moved forward. “You stink with your lies. You came here hunting, hoping to catch your prey, but instead you are the prey.” She licked her lips. “I don’t think anyone would miss you. Have fun boys, but drag him away before you...do your thing.” 

Alexa held still as the woman dressed in military fatigues glided forward to stand below her. In a clear voice she said, “you may come down now. I promise you are safer than you were.”

Not sure how to take those words, but knowing she truly had no choice, Alexa began the decent back down. When her feet touched the earth, she gasped as she was pinned to the rough bark of the tree. “I saved your life, now you owe me yours. What will you do in repayment?”

Having given up everything in order to escape a madman, Alexa had nobody who would miss her, save for Marley. She’d been given up for adoption when she was born, and fostered out of the system at eighteen. Yeah, she was a complete loser who wouldn’t be missed by anyone. However, she was smart, and had an education. “What do you want?” She asked instead.

The woman smacked her cheek, not a motherly pat. “Good answer. I think you’ll do just fine. Come with me. I don’t need more men in my ranks, nor do I want any competition with my soldiers.” She looked Alexa up and down. “You’re not ugly, but you could stand to lose some weight. I could use someone who clearly has nothing to lose. Besides, you owe me. I like that in a soldier. Come on.”

“What do I call you?” Alexa asked, running to keep up with the other woman’s longer strides.

The blonde stopped and stared, her eyes with their eerie glow held her immobile. “You will call me whatever I tell you. For now, you may call me ma’am.”

Alexa nodded, the sounds of the wolves’ howls rent the air, making the hair on her arms stand on end. “Do you need to call your dogs back? Will they let Danny go, or...”

“Don’t ever question me again. You will get that one free pass. I will tell you what to do, when to do it, and how to do it. We clear? As long as you do what you’re told, and don’t betray me, you will be fine. Trust me, you’ll live a lot longer than you would have if you’d stayed up in that tree. Ole Danny boy had no plans to let you live past fucking and gutting you.”

She knew he had planned to hurt her, but to hear the other woman say those words, Alexa felt tears well up, choking them back to keep from showing a weakness.

“Good girl. You’ll do fine.”

“Thank you for saving my life.”

Her savior picked up the pace, leading her further through the woods, and toward a clearing. Alexa couldn’t believe how close she’d been to salvation before Danny came along, yet wondered if it was truly a sanctuary.
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KAYAN SWIFT AKA KAI, or Kayak to his fellow team members, looked around the newly overtaken military like base. “Anyone find Jase?” Just mentioning the bastard’s name made him want to destroy everything in his path. He watched as Oz fingered the automatic rifle in his hands. Yeah, he wasn’t the only one feeling twitchy when it came to their former teammate who tried to kill them.

“He’s not among the living or dead,” Sully Griggs growled. 

“Fucking son of a bitch.” Kai ran his hand through his short dark hair. Times like these he was glad he didn’t have long locks like the men he’d met with Rowan, their former team leader, he’d have been pulling it out in hunks. “We need intel on where the fucker has gone, how he got here, and why he was here. Find me someone who was close to him.” Kai spun away from his men. He felt like a failure.

“If you failed, then so did all of us.” Kai looked over his shoulder to see Coyle striding up to him. Of all their team members, Coyle was probably one of the quietest, yet deadliest.

Kai grunted. “I’m not even going to dignify that bullshit with an answer.”

Coyle squeezed his shoulder. “Right back atcha. Now, let’s move on. What we gonna do now?”

“What we do best,” he paused, “we go hunting.” Now that they knew Jase had escaped the federal prison, there was no place for him to hide.

Commotion near a large building drew their attention. A woman yelling at one of the team leaders, her words making him visibly angry had all of Kai’s protective instincts rising. His feet began moving, picking up the pace, eliminating the distance between them.

“Listen you overgrown ape, you can’t keep us here. I wasn’t here of my own free will, but because some nut job, which I’m hoping she’s not coming back, wouldn’t allow us to leave.”

Kai studied the young woman. Her dark hair was pulled back in a ponytail, but bits of it had fallen free while she angrily stabbed at the poor bastard with one of her fingers. Her medium sized frame was what you’d call curvy, but her complexion was flawless with its tanned tones. He wondered if she had that coloring all over, then mentally slapped himself for thinking along those lines. She was aligned with the enemy.

“We are processing everyone, before we decide what to do with you. If you’ll give us your name, and social, along with all your other pertinent details, we can get the process done quickly. Believe me, we all want to get out of here.” The words held a hidden threat that Kai didn’t misunderstand, and neither did the woman. Her eyes narrowed.

“I told you my name, but I am not giving you anything else without my lawyer. I know about due process.” Her hands were bunched at her sides, knuckles turning white.

“Excuse me. I’ll take over. My name’s Kai. What’s your name?” She turned amethyst eyes on him. He wondered if they were real or contacts.

Her gaze roamed him from head to toe. “Hello, Kai. So, are you the new man in charge?” The woman made it sound like a vile thing instead of something to be proud of. He wanted to laugh at her audacity but kept his smile in check. 

He crossed his arms behind his back, showing her he didn’t feel she was any threat to his person. Again, those strange eyes assessed him.

She sighed. “Fine, my name is Alexa.”

In a pair of cargo pants that had clearly been meant for a male, Kai wondered if they were her boyfriend’s. “Got a last name, Alexa?” He looked to her left hand for any sign of a wedding ring, seeing none. He had to rein himself in before he asked her flat out if she had a boyfriend, and then realized she still hadn’t answered him.

Alexa’s chest rose swiftly, bringing his attention to her ample breasts. “How about that lawyer I requested?”

“Sweetheart, I hate to break it to you, but you are so far outside the law right now you ain’t got no rights except what we give you. Now, what’s your last name? I do believe, Kai here has asked you nicely. You don’t want me to take over this interrogation.” Coyle’s deep voice cut in.

Kai held up his hand, stopping Coyle from scaring the woman anymore. “Give her a moment, Coyle, I think she’s about to tell us what she knows.”

“Alexa Gordon is my name. I’m twenty-seven, haven’t been a virgin since I gave it up on prom night to my date, Shawn. I love Italian food, hate seafood, and think my hips are too wide. I also think men with big egos and attitudes are lacking in other areas, clearly having mommy issues, and therefore they feel they need to bully those smaller than them. More than likely they also have small penises, and try to cover that little fact by bulking up.” She stared at Coyle and then Kai, eyeing their bodies like slabs of beef.

The sound of their team member Oz’s booming laugh had Kai turning to see he was bent over not two feet behind them. “Oz, you have something to say?”

Oz stood up, wheezing, one hand holding his stomach. “I fucking love her. Can I have her?”

With his right hand, Kai flipped him the bird. “Well, Alexa Gordon, I’m gonna need to ask you a few more questions. Like what the hell are you doing in a compound run by shifters, and a man who betrayed his country?” He watched her eyes and body to see how his words would affect her. The slight tremble let him know he’d struck a nerve.

Fear was an emotion he usually used to his benefit in situations such as this, however watching it flow through the woman in front of him, he wanted to wrap his arms around her and promise all was fine. Being a man who’d killed more than he liked to remember, he pushed aside his feelings for the small brunette. Finding the traitor was their main mission. For all he knew, she could be his partner, or at the very least know where Jase might have gone.

“Well, Alexa, I can promise you won’t be getting any seafood from us, and if you want to know the size of my dick all you gotta do is ask. It’s been a while since I’ve fucked a traitor, however I’ll make an exception for you.” He let his own eyes travel her body like she’d done his. Her jaw wobbled, tears forming in those odd eyes, and he almost felt bad. Then he remembered the little village he and his team had went in to secure, the sound of children screaming for help. If she was in league with Jase, then she deserved no mercy. Her tears were more than likely something she could turn off and on like a faucet. Kai hardened his heart.

“You are just as bad as the animals here, if not worse. At least they didn’t say or do anything like that.” Alexa took a deep breath. “What do you want to know? I just want to go home.” She used the back of her hand, dashing away tears from her dirt stained cheeks.
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ALEXA SWALLOWED THE bile in her throat. The men gathered around her were worse than the ones who’d captured her, holding her against her will, again. That asshat Jase Tyler needed to be strung up and have his nuts put in a vice. Shifters? What the heck were they talking about? She’d heard howls, but hadn’t been allowed to leave the building unless escorted by ma’am or the woman’s beloved Jase, or one of the other men she trusted, and that was only to go from one building to the next. She thought for sure she would die, without anyone ever knowing what happened to her. Now, she was being accused of being part of their...whatever they were.

She waited for the man named Kai to tell her what he wanted to know, hoping she could give him answers and he’d let her go. God, she wished Marley was here, then was glad the older woman was safe.

“Follow me.” Kai spun on his heel, entering the building that had been her prison for the last two weeks.

The space was filled with cots, she’d guess it was what one would imagine a boot camp was like. She’d never signed up, but that didn’t matter to ma’am. Every day they made her get up at the ass crack of dawn, going through rigorous training as if she was a soldier. She’d even been learning how to shoot a gun. Not that she’d tell the big oaf in front of her.

“I’d keep moving. You don’t want to piss him off.”

Jumping at the deep rumble coming from behind her, Alexa hadn’t realized the large man named Oz had followed them. Lord, he had to be well over six foot with dark red hair, and muscles upon muscles. How does a man that big move as quiet as a cat? Shit, all this talk about shifters was making her crazy.

He flashed a bright white smile, leaning down to her ear. “I’m not one of the shifters, baby girl.”

“Oz, quit flirting with the woman.” Kai’s voice held a hint of violence.

“Yes, Sir.” Oz winked.

“My name is Alexa.” She stomped toward his retreating back.

He spun around fast, making her gasp as she ran into him. His arms came up to catch her. “I know your name. What I don’t is why you’re here.” His fingers bit into her biceps for a moment.

“If I tell you my story, you’ll let me go? Just like that?” Alexa snapped her fingers.

They walked into the office that had belonged to the woman in charge. The space was filled with electronics that looked straight out of the space station. Damn, she wished she’d have known the woman had all that technology in there.

Kai’s black eyes assessed her. “You got someone you want to call?”

Alexa wanted to call Marley, but all her belongings had been taken from her when ma’am and the others had taken her to the compound. Of course, she’d memorized the woman’s number, but she’d never drag her into this mess. Having made a real friend, Alexa treasured her, and would never endanger the gentle soul that was Marley.

Sighing, the events of the last few months hitting her, she collapsed into one of the chairs. “I just want my stuff so I can finally leave. My car broke down on the road a couple weeks back. I was running from my ex, and...he was following me.” She explained about running into the woods when she realized Danny was following her, then how ma’am had found her, and how the woman’s pet dogs had dragged her ex away. Kai and Oz listened without interruption as she kept her eyes on the floor between her feet.

“Look at me.” Kai’s voice whipped like a lash.

Her head jerked up.

“You’re telling me you just went off with some woman with glowing eyes while your boyfriend is attacked by wild dogs? Never once thinking about his safety?”

Anger replaced the dejected feeling, standing up in a move faster than either man expected, she pressed both palms into his rock hard abs. “Listen here, buddy, I barely survived his brutal attack just months before. He beat me so bad, would have raped and killed me in a dirty dark alleyway in Chicago without a backwards glance. Luckily for me a cabbie heard my screams, or I wouldn’t be standing here in front of an overgrown asshat. So don’t think for one minute I have one moment of regret that jackhole is probably puppy kibble. His mama is more than likely torturing another helpless creature, cause yeah, she’s as batshit crazy as him. She lifted her shirt to show him the angry red scar that ran between her breasts. “He used his bowie knife to cut my shirt in half, uncaring that he’d sliced into me. The doctor said he’d actually hit bone. Lucky for me I was already passed out from the pain of having my arm twisted behind my back so far that he’d broken my forearm and dislocated my shoulder.” She pulled her shirt back down, ashamed when she felt tears tracking down her face.

Oz pulled her into his arms. “It’s okay, sweets.”

She allowed the big man to comfort her for a second then pulled away. “There you go. That’s my story.”

“Okay, that’s how you got here. Now, I need to know what you saw while you were here. Who you talked to. What you heard. I’m sorry for what you went through, but it’s important to our mission that I ask you these questions. As the only other female here, it’s imperative.” He gestured to the chair. “Please sit back down.”

“I don’t know how much help I’ll be.”

“You’d be amazed at what you may have picked up on and had no clue what we can decipher.” Kai smiled.

When he smiled like that, she swore the world brightened, then wanted to smack herself upside the head. He was good at interrogations. More than likely it was all part of his plan. First he’d unsettle her with his bad cop, then when that didn’t work, he’d charm her. Fine! She would tell them everything she knew, and be on her way. Nothing to hide, except Marley. They would not mess with the older woman if she had anything to say about it.

“Have you or your men found my car or belongings?” She asked after what seemed hours of talking. Her throat was raw from talking. Oz had stood back listening, fetching her bottles of water. Now, her body was telling her she needed the ladies room in the worst way possible, and her stomach reminded her she needed to eat. A loud rumble sounded, but she wasn’t embarrassed. It was all their fault for not letting her have any food. Even the woman she was scared shitless of made sure they had three square meals a day, even if they were not the tastiest.

“I think that’s enough for now. Let’s get you some chow.” He nodded, standing and gestured for her to do the same.

Alexa wanted to give him the finger and tell him to go screw himself. “I need to go to the bathroom.” Heat crawled up her cheeks at the announcement.

“You’ll understand that one of us will need to accompany you there. For your safety. We don’t know if there are any triggers that we haven’t found yet.”

When will this nightmare end?
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KAI FOUND A PERVERSE pleasure in watching the woman Alexa go from dejected to angry in the blink of an eye. He would have Tay check her story out while they fed her, then if what she said was true they’d let her go. Although his body protested, their mission was to find Jase Tyler and bring him in, dead or alive. Preferably dead in his mind, but the higher ups wanted to question him. Although, Kai knew the man wouldn’t talk no matter what amount of torture they administered.

“You going to watch me pee, too?”

Her words had him looking down, a grin forming on his lips. “I’ll just stand outside. Just remember I have the ears of a hawk.”

She rolled her eyes. “Please tell me that’s a metaphor, not that you think you are one.”

He thought of letting her think he might be something other, but then changed his mind. “I’m all human, baby.” Holding the door open for her, he let Oz double check the stalls were empty and free of anything that could be holding a weapon or way of escape. Satisfied, they let her in.

With a grimace, she eased past him, making sure not to touch.

“She’s a cute little thing,” Oz pointed out.

“And that means what exactly? We’ve faced women ten times prettier, who could kill us without breaking a sweat. What makes you think she’s any different?”

Oz shrugged his massive shoulders. “I think she’s innocent in all this.”

“We’ll see what Tay finds out, and save our own personal thoughts until then. You got a problem with my decisions?”

“Nope. You’re the boss, sir.” He turned on silent feet and left Kai feeling like a dick.

The sound of the toilet flushing made him aware that he’d not kept his mind on the woman in question. She emerged from the stall, going to the sink to wash her hands, watching him through the mirror. “You know it’s weird to have a stranger listen to you go to the bathroom, right? If I didn’t have to go so badly, I’d probably have had stage fright. What if I’d needed to go number two?”

Her words made him laugh. “Thankfully you didn’t.” was all he said and waited for her to dry her hands. She huffed, before making her way out the door, again avoiding touching him.

Tay motioned him back to the office. “Go with Oz and he’ll make sure you get something to eat.” He hated the thought of her going off with the big guy, but squashed his unreasonable emotions.

Alexa shrugged, walking to where Oz leaned against the wall. Kai left them, hoping his team member had something good to tell him. The brooding look on the usual happy one of Tay didn’t bode well.

“Alright. Let’s hear it.” Kai crossed his arms.

The contents of a purse were laying on the desk. “It didn’t take too much digging to find out that woman was terrorized by some fucker by the name of Daniel Reed. He’s been reported as missing by his mother Daniella Reed. If I was a guessing man, they are a twisted version of that movie with the mom and son and the shower scene.” Tay snapped his fingers. “Anyway, the cops have listed him as a missing person in Chicago, but I don’t think they are actively looking for him. However, his truck along with one Alexa Gordon’s vehicle is in a large shed at the back of the property here. I haven’t found him, yet.”

Kai told him Alexa’s story, watching Tay’s blue eyes narrow. “That matches her hospital records.” He turned the computer around, showing Kai the pictures from the medical file.

“I’m guessing we bypassed HIPAA?” Kai joked.

Tay lifted his middle finger, tapping more keys. “She met with a woman who worked with women’s advocacy groups. If I was a guessing man, I’d say they were helping her escape the bastard. She doesn’t have any family, and no close friends from what I can find. Her last employer was a large firm called CNA, in downtown Chicago. She took the train to and from work, then walked the final few blocks home, in a not so good part of town.” Disgust laced Tay’s tone.

“She only met Jase a few times. He somehow met the leader of the shifters here, and helped train them. I’m sure they were helping him hide, and possibly helped him escape. Fuck!” Kai punched his hand down on the desk. “Another dead end.”

“We gonna let the woman go or what? It’s a little tricky letting a human who knows about shifters out in the world. Should we have Kellen and his pack come and take her back to their club?”

Kai leapt over the desk. “I’m in charge of the woman and this entire operation. I’ll decide what to do with her, and she sure as shit ain’t going anywhere near Kellen Styles, leader of a god damn pack and motorcycle club. I may respect the hell out of him, but not happening while there’s breath in my body.” For the first time he noticed he had Tay pushed up against the concrete block wall.

Tay had his arms out to his sides. “Man, you need to take a step back. I wasn’t questioning your authority here. I am making a suggestion, which is what I do. Fuck!”

“Damn, I’m losing my shit. Sorry, Tay.” Kai patted Tay’s chest, taking a step back.

“Just don’t kiss and make it better.”

Leaning against the desk, they stared at one another. “What do you suggest, other than sending her to Kellen?”

“Fix her tire, and let her go about her life
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