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        Some Secrets refuse to remain hidden...

      

      

      

      Talis’ job as Lead Enforcer of the planet Chavirlea’s northern ruling family is to protect his people. Sent to investigate an inter-parallel portal activation, he soon discovers that someone not only activated the doorway but has passed through the once dormant passage. His continued investigation leads him to an unexpected discovery—an injured human woman.

      

      Carly Williams's vacation to a remote cabin becomes a science fiction nightmare when she stumbles across a portal, gets too close, and falls through it. No longer on Earth, she is lost, alone, and terrified after being attacked by an alien-looking wolf fox. Carly quickly decides wild alien animals are the least of her worries when she is captured by Talis, the handsome alien who finds her.

      

      Now, they are on the run. Talis knows whoever is tracking them wants to ensure their secrets remain hidden. Can he and Carly put their differences aside and work together to uncover the truth, or will the ancient secrets they have discovered die with them?
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      Carly Williams pulled her backpack and tote out of the SUV and attached them to the ATV she rented to reach her campsite. Carly's friend, Amy, had to cancel at the last minute due to a family emergency. Fortunately, the camping ground manager refunded her the money for the second ATV meant for her friend, as a family needed a third one. Loading everything had her remembering the conversation with her friend.

      Carly stood in the middle of her kitchen, listening to her friend explain why she couldn’t join her. “I’m so sorry, Carly. I wanted to be with you, but with my mom in bed with a broken leg, Dad needs to tend to the store… I can’t leave.”

      “It’s fine. I understand. See you when I get home. Give your parents my love. I’ll order your mom flowers before I leave, so she should get them tomorrow.” Carly had to restrain herself to avoid sounding hurt.

      Carly’s mother had died in a car accident a year and a half ago while returning from a girls' trip with two friends, who also perished. Her father simply gave up and died of a heart attack six months later. She believed her father died of a broken heart after losing his true love, Carly’s mother. Carly was now alone, having no siblings. She always felt like a third wheel with Amy and her family. They included her in everything: dinners, parties, and every holiday event. Carly felt like a fraud—someone who wanted to be there, not because they had to invite her.

      Her parents loved each other dearly, and anyone who saw them could see their love for one another. They both believed in soul mates and passed that belief on to Carly. Her mother would tell her, ‘There was someone out there in the world who would complete you.’ Carly hoped and prayed she would find hers one day, but she wouldn’t hold her breath.

      Carly rode to the campsite, enjoying the trail worn down by years of use. She stopped several times, spotting deer, squirrels, and even a fox. On her way to the cabin, Carly smiled at the scent of the tall pine trees and the crisp air surrounding her. Her parents would’ve loved being in the forest with little to no electronics. The three of them went camping every summer, appreciating the outdoors and emphasizing to her the importance of experiencing nature. Carly looked forward to those vacations with her parents and hoped to have a family with whom she could share the outdoors. She missed the feeling of belonging. Oh, she had friends, but no family to rely on and call her own.

      The last bend in the trail revealed a small wooden sign with only one number: twenty. This was the final campsite, the one Carly would enjoy for a blessed week. The difference between camping with her parents and now was that they would only have tents. Meanwhile, Carly chose a small cabin featuring some electricity, bunk beds, a gas stove, a fireplace, a bathroom, and a refrigerator slightly larger than the one she had in college. Amy’s sole request was for a cabin with an indoor toilet, which Carly readily agreed to in order for Amy to make the trip. While Amy enjoyed hotels and not camping, Carly had experiences in tents, small cabins, RVs, and hotels. Thus, it didn’t matter to her at all.

      Amy was only going to ensure Carly had someone with her, but being alone didn’t bother her. Well, maybe a little, especially during the holidays, since her parents always made a big deal out of every holiday.

      The first thing to do was to turn off her phone and put it in her backpack. There was no way she would have left it in the SUV and risk someone breaking in to steal it. She would need her phone when she headed home at the end of the week.

      The cabin appeared old and rustic, with the only enclosed room being the bathroom, which she could tell had been added to the building. Carly brought everything inside the small cabin, placing them on the table and floor while inspecting the interior. The fireplace occupied the right side of the center wall, with a stove on the opposite side, and the beds were positioned close to the fireplace. Thank God. At least I will be warm when the night gets cool. Retrieving the matches from the tote, she lit the kerosene lantern. Carly glanced out the front window, noticing that dusk had fallen, and soon it would be night.

      After unloading everything into the cabin, Carly sat on the front porch with her back against the wall, relaxing as she ate her sub and drank bottled water. She could hear birds singing to one another, small animals scurrying along the forest floor, and in the distance, water rushing anxiously to reach its destination.

      Carly planned to stay at the cabin tonight and pack her backpack for a long hike after breakfast in the morning. Carly would leave now if she had her way, but she knew better than to go without being prepared. The cost could be too great. She needed to head to bed and get some rest. Carly stood, stretching her muscles when she heard a noise from the darkness that felt out of place.

      The forest she could see was pitch black and eerily quiet, revealing nothing in the lantern's glow. No birds moved beneath the canopy, nor did any animals scurry along the ground; only silence filled the air. Carly heard a sound somewhere between a murmur and a rumble. Lifting the lantern, she stepped off the porch, scanning as far as she could. She tiptoed to the side on shaky legs and forced herself to stop moving further. Damn it, I should’ve put my knife in my pants pocket. There seemed to be a dim light flickering in the distance, as if someone was playing with a light switch. What the hell.

      Carly didn’t know how long she had stood there, watching and listening to the noise coming from the light. She briefly closed her eyes, concentrating on the sound and hoping to make out the words. As quickly as the sound started, it stopped just as swiftly. She didn’t want to move; she only wanted to know if it would begin again. What are you? Who are you? When it seemed over, Carly returned to the cabin's front but stopped when the murmuring started again. It was then that she realized a cloud had crossed over the moon. When the next large cloud completely covered the moon, everything stopped.

      “So, whatever you are, the moonlight activates you, and tomorrow night is the full moon. I’m curious enough to find out what you are or…” Carly wouldn’t finish her last thought, not because she was hesitant, but because there was no way it could be the latter.

      She would seek it out, eager to understand what made the noise and glow.  Amy would be panicking and insisting they go home. She didn’t handle the unknown well. While Carly thrived on adventure and the discovery of new things, where did it come from, and what was its purpose?

      Carly closed the front door and secured the locks before heading to the bathroom to get ready for bed. She needed a good night's sleep for tomorrow's hike and planned to turn in early. Closing her eyes, Carly relaxed her muscles one at a time, hoping the sandman would visit and help her drift off to sleep.

      Carly woke with a start when her travel alarm went off at six o’clock in the morning. “Damn, I don’t even remember sleeping.”

      While brushing her teeth, Carly set her backpack on the small table and finished getting dressed. Sitting down with a bottle of iced tea and two breakfast bars, she emptied the bag and repacked only what she would need. “Okay. I have my LED flashlight, phone with two battery packs, earbuds, water bottles, five energy bars, two packs of peanut butter crackers, compass, wooden matches, notebook, pens, book, paracord, hunter chalk, and bug spray. Oh, I almost forgot an extra pair of socks and ponytail holders. I’ll wear my baseball hat.” Her parents enforced, ‘Better to have too much than not enough.’ Furthermore, Carly hated having wet socks. The thought of wearing wet socks for too long sent a shiver through her body.

      She wasn’t sure how far she had hiked, but it felt good. She saw all the wild animals free, including birds flying within the confines of a cage. Carly hated seeing any animals locked up or caged. She walked toward where she saw the glow the night before but didn’t find anything. “Where are you?” This confirmed that the noise
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