	[image: image]
	 	[image: image]


[image: image]

Rescuing the Bounty Hunter’s Pet

[image: image]


	[image: image]
	 	[image: image]


[image: image]

Pets of the Danzaith #2


[image: image]


DANI GRAY

Copyright © 2021

Copyright © Dani Gray, 2021

ALL RIGHTS RESERVED

Cover Design by Black Butterfly Design

Editing by Fischer Editing Inc.

First Edition June 2021

All rights reserved under the International and Pan-American Conventions.  No part of this book may be reproduced or transmitted in any form or by any means, electronic or mechanical including photocopying, recording or by any information storage or retrieval system, without permission in writing from the author, Dani Gray.  authordanigray@gmail.com

No part of this book may be scanned, uploaded or distributed via the internet or any other means, electronic or print, without permission from Dani Gray. Warning: The unauthorized reproduction or distribution of this copyrighted work is illegal.  Criminal copyright infringement, including infringement without monetary gain, is investigated by the FBI and is punishable by up to 5 years in federal prison and a fine of $250,000.  Please purchase only authorized electronic or print editions and do not participate in or encourage the electronic piracy of copyrighted material.  Your support of the author’s rights and livelihood is appreciated.

Rescuing the Bounty Hunter’s Pet is a work of fiction.  Names, characters, places and incidents are either the product of the author’s imagination or are used fictitiously and any resemblance to any actual persons, living or dead, events or locales is entirely coincidental.

	[image: image]
	 	[image: image]


[image: image]

Dedication


[image: image]
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There might be some triggers in here for people about half-way through the book. There are mentions of past forced sex, but no actual scenes of that in this book.

As we all know, I’ve complained many a time as how lousy I am at grammar. My editor tries hard to correct me, but errors still get through. I’m trying, I’m learning, but I’m still making mistakes. Bear with me. If you see something, shout it out to me. I don’t mind when someone send me an email to let me know. I figure it’s a chance to get to know you, and I consider that a win!

Thanks,

Dani
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Kayel Zavis was in a mood, one where he was looking for a fight. He’d been minding his own business in the bar, when he had been suddenly surrounded by guards, led by none other than Zavvil, the new Captain of the Guard.

Sitting back in his chair, he grabbed his drink and drank it down, putting the empty cup down beside his second drink. He grabbed it before he looked up at Zavvil, “So, what brings you slumming?”

“I need you to come with me, you’re under arrest,” Zavvil told him, a grin plastered on his face. “Now, we can do this the easy way, or the fun way.”

Kayel raised a brow. “What’s the fun way?”

“We bring you in after we beat the shit out of you. And if you let your drosk out, then we’ll really make sure to have fun on your ass.”

“Oh, I like the fun way,” Kayel said, before he threw his drink into the face of some of the soldiers standing closest to him. He quickly stood up and started to throw punches at the rest of them, getting in some good hits, until some fucker used a stunner on him. He never had the chance to bring out his drosk. They knew that using the stunner on him now prevented him from shifting. 

All Danzaith were born with the ability to shift into a large reptile. Their skin is leathery to the touch and is typically colored with greens and browns, along the backs of their heads and arms were lined with feathers of various colors. Only the King had gold-colored feathers. 

He didn’t even have time to groan before he hit the floor, but he felt the kick to his gut when he was down on the ground. He made sure to memorize the person’s face when he got hit, so he could return the favor.

“Bring him,” Zavvil ordered, turned and walked out, not bothering to watch as his men dragged him out and threw him into the back of the transport.

Once they were underway, Zavvil came back and sat near his head while he was laid out on the floor. “We need your help in a covert mission, and you were the only one I could think of for this, and it will be dangerous.”

Now, he was curious. The captain of the guard was coming to him, who would have thought that.

“Once you are released from the stunner, we need to talk, but we needed it to look real when we took you out of there, in case anyone was watching. I don’t want to give you too much information, but this mission will be long term, and if you’re caught, I don’t know if anyone could get to you to help you.”

That had his attention. What the hell did they need him for? He was a bounty hunter for Udis’ sake, he wasn’t a soldier. 

Watching as Zavvil lifted his head, he looked back down at Kayel. “We’re here. They’re going to take to into a holding cell. I’m sorry, but we need to keep this looking real, in case of any spies. We are still trying to clean house, but it’s taking a bit of time.”

Kayel kept his eyes on Zavvil for as long as he could as he watched him stand and get off the transport. The soldiers then grabbed and dragged him off and took him into a holding cell, one that was suspiciously in an empty wing. There were no other prisoners around to hear him if he was in trouble. While he heard Zavvil say that he needed his help, he was still worried that this might be a trick.

“Place the prisoner in cell forty-seven per the captain’s orders,” The leader of the group said, as he stood by one of the open doors.

Kayel was surprised when he was laid down on a soft mattress, not just on a hard bunk, or thrown on the floor. What the hell, could Zavvil have meant what he said?

“Make sure the food that’s left is covered and ready for when he releases from the stunner. Is there water?” The same voice asked.

“Yes, sir,” Another voice replied. “I made sure. I also shot him with a low setting on the stunner, he should be able to start moving in about ten minutes, sir.”

“Good, everyone, dismissed.” The leader of the group said, and he stepped up to Kayel. “I know you may not trust us, but you need to trust our captain. He is honestly asking for your help, on behalf of our King. Rest and eat, someone will be back shortly to speak with you.” After saying that, the speaker gave Kayel a short head bob and he exited the room, closing the door behind him.

After a while, Kayel could slowly start to move his limbs in small twitches, then he was able to move his hands, feet and head. After a few more minutes, he was able to slowly sit up. He was slightly dizzy, so he stayed sitting on the bunk while he waited for it to pass. Once the room stopped spinning, he moved to a standing position, and when he felt like he could take a step without falling flat on his face, he moved to the table and sat down.

Making sure to keep his movements slow, he took the lid off the plates and was surprised at the food underneath. This was something that would have been served to a person eating in a high-class eatery, not at the bar he’d been picked up in. Taking his time, he enjoyed every bite of the meal and drank the large jug of water he was given. The combination of food and water helped with the last of the stunner in his system, so when he was done eating, he decided to go use the facilities and clean up. Being dragged on the floor of the bar hadn’t been the cleanest of things.

Going into the bathing area he stopped in surprise. There on the shelf was a set of clothing, along with some other toiletries that wouldn’t normally be there for a prisoner. He washed his hands and took them off the shelf. Unfolding them, he knew he shouldn’t have been surprised that they were in his size, or in the same style as what he was already wearing. Giving an internal shrug, he undressed and threw his clothes into the small incinerator hatch and stepped into the shower. He quickly washed his hair and body and as soon as he was clean, he set it to dry. Once he was dry, he stepped out and dressed himself in the clothes left for him and brushed his teeth. Just as he was finishing, he heard a knock at the door of the cell. 

He stepped out and stopped in surprise, why in Udis’ name was he here?
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Kayel didn’t expect to find the King sitting at the table where he’d previously eaten the meal that had been provided for him, but there he was sitting there drinking a cup of some hot liquid, and another one was there, waiting for him.

What surprised him was the fact that there were no guards with him.

“Please come join me.” King Kalon said. “My mate has me hooked on coffee, so I have some here for you to try as well.”

Giving the King a small bow, Kayel moved over to the table and sat down. Reaching out, he picked up the cup and gave it a sniff. The strong, crisp, and slightly bitter odor wasn’t like anything he’d ever smelled before, so he took a small taste. The explosion of flavor on his tongue had him quickly looking up at the King who was smirking at him.

“The first time I tried this back on Earth, I couldn’t believe they had something this good.”

“What exactly is this?”

“Some humans call it the nectar of the gods and say they can’t function when they first rise without drinking some right away. Now that I’ve tasted it, I can agree with some of them. I like to drink it as well, but my mate must have some when he first wakes, or don’t speak to him until then. He’s not the most agreeable until he’s drank a cup or three.”

“I can see how it would be stimulating first thing in the morning.” Kayel said. “I wonder what property in it makes it like that?”

“From what I’ve been told, it’s something they call caffeine.”

Kayel simply nodded since he didn’t understand what caffeine was, but he continued to drink what was in his cup until it was gone, then he put the empty cup on the table. He sat there and waited until the King was finished his drink.

“While I’m appreciating the hospitality I’ve been shown so far,” Kayel began, “I’m sure I was brought here for a reason.”

Kayel watched as the King sat back and assessed him. 

“We need someone to go undercover,” he said after a few moments, “and this mission will be highly dangerous. I don’t even know if we can give you much in the way of any back-up.”

Now it was Kayel’s turn to sit back on his chair as he assessed the King. “What’s this about?”

“This is being told to you in the strictest of confidence. What I tell you can’t go past these walls. Is that agreeable with you?”

Kayel could see how serious the King was, in both the tone of his voice and the look in his eyes. “Agreed.”

“You know how I met my mate on Earth? The issues we were having with some Danzaith and them taking some of the Earth people at ‘pets’.” 

The King spat out that last word, and even Kayel was disgusted at how some of his own people had treated the people of Earth when he’d heard about what had happened. He nodded his head, letting the King know to continue.

“Some of them got away, taking over another planet and taking some humans with them. Those humans are still being enslaved, as well as the natives of the planet they went to. We had deemed the planet off limits as the people there were just on the verge of creating their own civilization. That’s now been destroyed. Zavvil had someone else on the inside, but he’s lost contact with him. We don’t know if they found him out or what happened. We attempted to get some others inside their operations, but none of them have been in contact with us. We don’t know if any of them are still alive.”

Kayel stared at the King in shock. “Why haven’t you gone in there yet with a fleet and taken them out?”

“Because they have weapons there, and I refuse to allow them to kill anyone on the planet just so they don’t tell what happened to them. As they say, dead people can’t tell their stories. I want them to face the courts for what they’ve done. I want those who have been wronged to have their say and to see that we are a better people than what they have been shown, that our civilization isn’t as cruel and depraved as they have been taught.”

Taking a deep breath, Kayel slowly let it out, calming his pounding heart. “How do you plan on doing this?”

“Was planning on setting this up as a jail break. You getting away from us and looking for a place to hide, lie low from the authorities. You’re already a known bounty hunter and have had run-ins with the law in the past, so they won’t question that part of the story. We can do this during a medical transfer, you got into a fight at the jail and needed medical attention. You would have to be taken for treatment, once you were in the facility, you can make your escape from there. I can give you the names of some of the senators and known military officials we are watching who are actively keeping pets on that planet and keep travelling to and from it. This way you will be able to put out feelers saying you’re looking for work and somewhere to hide from us.”

“How will I be able to communicate with you?”

“We have some devices that we have modified from Earth that we can use. They are going to be subdermal and will be able to work over subspace at a good distance. We have also set up a cloaked satellite that will help in our being able to keep in contact.”

“How in the name of Udis did the Earthlings come up with that type of technology?”

“They have something similar they used for their military, but it wasn’t subdermal, our scientists were able to take it and modify it to work like that, and with our physiology. The best part, it won’t be read on a basic scan. Only don’t get hurt, because if you need a medical scan, they will find it.”

“Can it be removed once this is done?”

“Yes, it can be. It won’t cause any damage. I have one, as does everyone on my guard. Even my mate has one, after it was modified to work with his physiology. There had already been one kidnap attempt made on him, so now I will not take any chances. As a matter of fact, my whole family has one, even my children.”

Kayel knew then he would get it, if the King felt that it was safe enough for his children, then it would be safe enough for him.

“How many are involved in this?” Watching the King’s shoulders slump should have warned him. 

“That we have identified, there are over fifteen senators and over ten military officials from various planets. I’m sure there are more, but the person we had inside wasn’t able to get around very much. He did say that he saw three humans, but there are also other citizens of the Empire being used as pets as well as the natives of the planet they decided to take over.”

“So, they basically have a slave trade going on there.”

“Unfortunately, yes. And we need your help to stop them.”

Well, shit.
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The muted sounds of voices were the first thing Kayel heard, then as things slowly came back into focus, he remembered where he was. Keeping his eyes closed, he let his other senses work for him. He listened to what was going on around him. He heard the sounds of the medical personnel going around and doing their jobs, the noises of other patients, the low moans of pain as they waited to be looked after. He slowly checked his body, making sure that everything was in working order, that nothing was too sore.

“You ready?” Zavvil’s voice was heard through the communications device.

Kayel hummed his agreement, not wanting anyone to hear him.

After he’d finished having coffee with the King, Zavvil had come in with more coffee, and they sat around discussing the best way to proceed with the mission. It was determined that it would look like Kayel had fought with the guard in an escape attempt, and that was how he had been injured in the first place. An accident would be created to have the medical staff busy at the facility, giving him the opportunity to escape. That night, a surgeon had been brought in to insert the communications device so that Kayel would be able to keep in contact with Zavvil.

They also gave him all the information they had on who they knew were part of it, which ones were the higher ups; the ones keeping pets and the ones who kept them there. He learned all he could about what weapons they did have, at least what was last reported, the only problem was the information was moons old.

“Incoming in five, you mobile?”

Opening his eyes to slits, Kayel took a quick look around to see if anyone was near him. Seeing that he was alone, he opened his eyes and sat up. “I’m up.”

He looked down at his body. “Shit.” He muttered.

“What?” 

“They took my clothes.”

Knowing he couldn’t curse out loud at the laughter he could hear, Kayel made sure to keep a mental stream of words going that he wished he could say out loud. Looking under the medical bed, he found his clothes. He pulled them on as fast as he could, and just as he got on his jacket, he could hear loud voices in the hallway calling for help.

Listening to the sounds of people running towards whoever called for aid, Kayel waited for the last person to run past, then he moved to the doorway. Seeing the guard, he reached out and grabbed him, putting him into a hold that would knock him unconscious. He moved the man onto the bed, pulling the covers over him. Going back to the door, he made sure that no one was in the hallway and quickly left. He glanced at the clock and noticed that it was mid-afternoon. He wouldn’t get to one of his safe houses until after dinner.
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