
        
            
                
            
        

    
	A fun-filled trip to Pine Ridge is supposed to bring Cameo answers and long-awaited happiness. She finally has a reason to settle in America.

	 

	 

	Shook has second thoughts on their way up and after a wonderfully romantic afternoon, he takes her back to Dallas and tells her to stay at his place where she will be safe.

	Cameo takes matters into her own hands to resolve past relationships for good. She’s tired of hanging in limbo over Rebar, wondering if they’ll get back together or not. And Rush is off the map.

	During her madcap excursion to Denver, Cameo encounters more than she ever expected, and not only does her new hot half-breed love interest have her all shook up, but a new shocking twist leaves her more than shaken, it leaves her devastated.
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Chapter One

	 

	 

	Shook finished fueling his bike. The gas station was their first stop on the way to Pine Ridge. While waiting for Cameo to return from the privy, his phone chimed. He glanced at the caller ID. Keeping his eyes on the restroom, he stabbed the answer button. “What’s up?”

	“Hey, mate. Have you seen Halo?” Rush asked. “I called Rebar, but he said she’s not up there with him. Not sure I trust him, though. I’m sure if she’s hiding out in Denver, he’d be a happy camper.”

	“Didn’t you see her earlier?” Shook asked, testing his friend’s honesty to determine the depth of Camille’s corruption.

	“Yeah. She was here. I messed up bad this time,” Rush admitted with a groan. “Camille is here.”

	“I told you that woman is trouble.”

	“That you did. I’m stuck with her for now. I gave her my promise to help until Malika and Shade are no longer a threat.”

	Rush sounded down but not devastated, which led Shook to believe someone was keeping his spirits up. Probably not the only thing she’s keeping up. He scowled.

	“Aren’t you gonna ask?”

	“Ask what?” Shook countered.

	“How I messed up?”

	“I already know. You moved Camille in with you. I don’t imagine Halo took it very well.”

	“She may have, had I been able to explain. I thought maybe this would help them reconcile.”

	Shook let out a short laugh of disbelief. “You might’ve stood a better chance by putting Camille in a guest room instead of in your bed. What planet are you on?”

	“So you have seen her,” Rush grumbled. “She told you what happened.”

	“Yeah.”

	“And? How was she? Where’d she go?”

	Shook saw Halo leave the ladies’ room and scoot into the convenience store. “She’s safe. Furious and sad, but safe.”

	“You’re with her?” Rush’s tone rose a level.

	“Yep.”

	“Dammit, Shook. What are you doing with my girl?”

	“Try again,” Shook said, undaunted.

	Rush let out a frustrated growl. “I hear ya. I blew it. Halo’s up for grabs now.”

	“Up for grabs? That’s how you see it? Damn, Rush. That’s cold. She’s not a prize to be won or on the auction block, she’s a woman with deep emotion and a pure heart.”

	“You’re gonna make a play for her, aren’t ya?”

	“Nope. I told you before, when you steal someone’s gal, she may never be all yours. You moved in on her before she and Rebar broke up. Bad karma, mate.”

	“Then what are you doing with her?” Rush demanded.

	“Being her friend.” Shook watched Cameo exit the store carrying a plastic grocery bag. “Gotta go. I’ll tell her you called.” He tapped the end icon and stuffed his phone in a pocket.

	“Was that Rush?” she asked, approaching him as he sat on his parked Harley.

	“It was.”

	“Thanks for not lying.”

	He tilted his head. “I’d never lie to you.”

	“I appreciate that. What did he want? Was he whining about the breakup and filled with remorse? Not like I hadn’t heard it before.” She stared back with tears glistening in her sad blue eyes. “I’m pretty much a mess these days. Made terrible choices, trusted too easily. Do you think I was too hasty in leaving Rush? Is he torn up over it?”

	“He sounded angry, more than anything else.” Shook pondered her other question. “Do you want to live in his house with Camille there? Is it possible to work things out?” He added carefully, “It might bring you and your sister closer.”

	Cameo shook her head vehemently. “No. I will eventually forgive them... that list is getting long. But live with him again? With them? Absolutely not. You didn’t see the bed, or their faces, or heard the way they tried to justify their actions. He never even said he was sorry.”

	Shook pulled her into his arms and held her gently as she quietly wept more tears. He couldn’t for the life of him understand how Rebar and Rush chose that brazen hussy over this sweetheart of a lady. “In that case, no, I don’t think you were hasty at all in leaving.”

	She eased back and wiped her eyes with both hands, then mustered a brave smile. “You know what? I’m more hurt by the lies than losing Rush. I was still trying to get over Rebar and Rush knew that. We talked about it. Maybe my sister is the woman he needs. Maybe he’s the man she needs. Maybe it was destiny that they crossed paths in Santa Fe.”

	“That’s a lot of maybes,” he said with a quizzical look.

	“They have much more in common. From what I understand she’s lived in Texas all her life. They’re both into restoration, and they have the same shallow self-centered mentality. Camille seems more adapted to his culture than I’ll ever be. Plus, I heard she eats anything...even crawfish.”

	“But you love cars and the outdoors. Are you trying to convince yourself otherwise?”

	“Not at all. Yes, I’m a muscle car fan but you’d never catch me under the hood up to my elbows in grease. That’s what mechanics are for. And I do love the outdoors, just not Texas. Besides, I found out something this morning that makes all of this an almost supernatural twist of fate.” She hesitated. “I’d rather tell you when we stop for the night, if that’s okay.”

	He nodded agreeably. “Of course. You don’t have to tell me at all if you’d rather not.”

	“I want to share my good news with you... just not here in a parking lot. I finally have something promising in my life.”

	“Your thought process seems a bit calmer now regarding Rush,” he noted.

	She let out a short light laugh. “Ah, I probably sound better than I feel. We’ve been on the road for a few hours. It gave me breathing room. Putting distance between me and that train wreck is the best thing I can do right now. And... I don’t want to ruin our trip by dwelling on them.”

	“I’m good with that.” He smiled reassuringly.

	“I thought you might be,” she quipped, then ruffled his hair. “How much longer on the road?”

	“We got a late start. I was thinking about us bunking down in a motel here in Oklahoma City. You’ve had a rough day. No need to push ourselves. Let’s enjoy the ride. How’s that sound?”

	“Perfect. I am tired of being on the road for today.”

	“I thought so. You’ve been roaming around for the past few days. I’ll go easy on you this time.” He gave her a wink.

	“I appreciate that.” She climbed on behind him.

	“What’s in the bag?”

	“Comfort food.” She wrapped an arm around his waist and held the bag in her free hand. “I just wanna jump under a shower, snuggle onto a soft bed, and eat snacks.”

	He smiled, then keyed the ignition. His motorcycle growled to life, and they were off. He scouted downtown Oklahoma City for a nice hotel or motel. He wanted her second road trip to be fun and easy. They pulled into the parking lot of a decent hotel close to midnight.

	“This looks like a nice lodge,” she remarked as they strolled toward the main entrance. “The fountains are pretty. I like the colored water spray.”

	She seemed interested in everything about her surroundings all the time. He found her appreciation for little things refreshing. They checked in and took an elevator to the fourth floor.

	“Wow, nice room.” She roamed around. “Much nicer than the places we stayed at during our last trip.”

	Shook dropped their bags on a chair. “I’m glad you approve. I know where most of the nice hotels are since I’ve traveled around the States a lot. Didn’t wanna take you to a dump.”

	“Is it expensive to stay here?”

	“I’ve got it covered. You relax and don’t worry about anything.” He checked out the room. Everything seemed secure and clean.

	“I’d like to grab a shower and get out of these sweaty clothes,” she said. “Do you mind if I go first?”

	“Go right ahead. I’ll see what’s on TV.” He sat in a lounge chair.

	“Help yourself to some snacks.” She gestured toward the bag. “Don’t eat the jerky, though. I got that for your dad.”

	Shook arched his brows, impressed. “He’ll love that. You’re very thoughtful. Even with everything that’s on your mind, you still think of others.”

	“Ah...” She modestly waved him off. “I try to stay positive.” She rustled through her bags and pulled out chips and a DVD. “Snacks and a short movie.” She tossed them on the table next to him. “Remember I said I had some good news for a change?”

	“Yeah.”

	“Part one is on that disc. It’s easier for me to let you watch it than try to repeat everything word for word. You might need the bag of munchies to ease the shock.”

	“Are you sure about this? You don’t owe me anything. I’m happy to help you, babe.”

	“You need to hear what’s on that disc. It’s a game changer.”

	“Okay. I’ll watch it. Thanks for the chips.”

	“I’m going to take a nice long relaxing shower and let the water wash all my troubles right out of me.”

	He watched her gather toiletries then disappear into the bathroom. He’d known her since the beginning of July, almost two months now, but this was their first time alone.

	Had Rush not swooped in and taken advantage of the situation in Santa Fe, Shook may have asked Cameo for a date after Rebar cut her loose. Even so, he’d have given her time to get over the breakup.

	Everything had happened too fast, and now that he’d slept with Malika during the undercover sting op, Shook felt awkward concerning his feelings toward Cameo. Rush’s snarky retort stuck in his head. I can offer her something neither you nor Rebar can... a fresh start. I haven’t slept with her mother or sister.

	Rush had staked his claim over Cameo without giving her time to think. He hadn’t hidden his disapproval of the connection Shook shared with her at White Wolf’s cabin. And Rush especially didn’t like being called out over stealing Rebar’s girl. Then after throwing all that macho attitude around, when Camille showed up in the cantina, Rush ended up taking her home with him against everyone’s advice. And... ended up in bed with her.

	Well, Rush. You’ve been knocked off your high horse now. Enjoy that lying cheating tramp you invited into your bed. She’s not likely to pull her hooks outta ya anytime soon.

	Shook opened the chips and began munching.

	He pondered their long-time friendship. Twenty years of leading Ricochet together and they had rarely butted heads. Neither had allowed themselves to get emotionally involved when on a case—until now.

	When Chamber had approached them for help, Shook never thought the mission to rescue one woman would lead to this level of danger until Chamber said she was a direct link to the General. Shook couldn’t ignore the chance to nail the man on their most wanted list.

	Now here they were, chasing another villain who seemed like a ghost at times. Having to spend time alone with Malika Rain was one of the most difficult and appalling assignments of his entire career as a Federal Agent. And the first time his position in Ricochet had merged with his undercover work for the FBI.

	He loathed his job on days like this when torn between ethics and emotions.

	Why he’d chosen this career path sometimes baffled him. He could’ve done almost anything else, but he felt honored when the Bureau had selected him for top secret work—a half-breed with a GED education. His eight years in the Armed Forces were to his credit. Nobody on the rez could boast the success he’d achieved. Yet, he still felt humble and no better than the next person.

	His thoughts drifted back.

	He had just turned twenty-five when the Feds recruited him. Training was grueling but he was in top physical condition from his years of living with White Wolf and eight years in the Army. He was also intelligent and had no trouble rising within the ranks to become a top agent for the FBI.

	Wow. Twenty-five years later and I’m still at it. He thought about the first twenty-five years of his life filled with tough times and poverty, and the second twenty-five consumed by work. There had been no interval for a real relationship amidst his life of stress and chaos.

	All those years and what do I have to show for it? Most men by the age of fifty have families. I have a fat pension built up from all my years on the Force but no love life. There’s got to be more in my
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