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            MONTHS AGO…

          

        

      

    

    
      Earthquakes shook cities around the globe and unleashed a deadly virus.  Those bitten died but didn’t stay dead.  They roamed, infected and growing smarter as they hunted for the remaining humans.

      Something else emerged from the depths of the earth as well.  An ancient race once connected with the land.  Men with pointed ears, grey skin, and eyes that aren’t quite human.  Men without any memory of women.

      Fey.

      Abandoned.  Cursed.  Immune.

      They are willing to help the remaining humans in exchange for a chance to change their fate.  They want to live with the humans and find women and families of their own.

      The fey only need a few brave females to say yes.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CHAPTER ONE

          

          MAY

        

      

    

    
      The road of life wasn’t a straight, paved lane that traveled in one direction.  It had twists and turns and was filled with potholes and boulders.  Dead ends happened at regular intervals just as frequently as forks.

      And, months after being rescued from an abusive hell, that was where I found myself.

      At a fork.

      “No one’s saying you have to do this, May,” Eden said, watching me with concern.

      “I know, sweetheart.”  I offered the woman a small smile.

      She and I had a shared past, a rough one.  For weeks after the world fell, I’d protected her when I could, using my body as a distraction for the men who’d held us captive.  And in return, she’d given me and several others in that hellish prison of an underground bunker a way to save ourselves.

      All we’d needed to do was accept living with the fey.  Easier said than done, though.  Not because of the fey but because of my inner demons.  It was time to end that.

      “Since coming here, I haven’t exactly been living,” I said.

      Eden took my hand in hers.  Her nails were no longer caked with dirt that wouldn’t wash off.  They were clean and trimmed.  Her palm was softer and not laced with callouses.  She no longer had to fight to survive.  At least, not like she had.  She had a decent life now with her fey, Ghua.  I saw them around often.  Looking at each other with those lovey-dovey gazes and kissing.  The nice kind, not the kind I’d endured back in the bunker.  I pushed that thought aside.

      “It’s time for me to move on,” I said.  “And I think this is my chance to let go of the past.”

      “Are you sure?”

      I lightly squeezed her hand.  “I’m sure.”

      Doubt filled her gaze, and I smiled again.

      “I’m thirty-five years old, hun.  My face is starting to get too many lines I don’t want, and none of the ones I do.  I want to find a reason to genuinely smile again, Eden, and that’s not going to happen just sitting here.

      “I’ve seen you with your man.  I see how he treats you, and I've been thinking about hooking up with one of them for a while now.  This is just the nudge I needed to take those thoughts more seriously.”

      She nodded slowly and released my hand.  “Okay then.  I can start introducing you to some fey you might⁠—”

      “No need.  I’ll approach him on my own,” I said, standing.

      “Him?  You already have one in mind?” she asked, joining me.

      “I do.”

      “What’s his name?”

      “I haven’t asked yet.  In my head, I’ve just been calling him Bob.”

      “Bob?” she repeated with a growing smile as I walked her to the door.

      “Yep.  It’s a nice name.  Solid.  And I’ve never met a Bob who was an asshole.  Plus, whenever he sees me, he dips his head like he’s nodding to me, but it never comes back up.  That partial head bob is what caught my attention.  I think I make him nervous, and after everything I’ve seen and done, that’s just refreshing.”

      She paused in the doorway.

      “You could just ask him to have dinner with you, you know.  You don’t have to be part of the doctor’s science experiment.”

      Molev, the leader of the fey, had only returned a short while ago, and the survivor encampments were already a beehive of gossip about the medical team that had come with him.  Everyone wanted them to figure out why the women sleeping with the fey were immune to the virus and create a vaccine.  I was no different.  Yet, the betterment of humanity wasn’t why I wanted to join in.

      “I’m no one’s fool, Eden,” I said.  “Asking one of the fey to dinner is like putting an engagement ring on their cock.  There’s no taking it back then.  Being a part of an experiment is my safety net if things don’t go the way I hope.  At the end of the experiment, I’ll still have a choice to leave if the fey I pick isn’t right for me.”

      “All right.  Then I’ll keep my fingers crossed for you that you pick a keeper that makes you crazy happy.”  She gave me a big hug, which I needed more than I let on, and left.

      I shut the door and stared at my reflection in the entry hall mirror.  My dull brown eyes stared back at me.  I tried smiling, but it didn’t reach them.

      The number of wrong turns I’d taken in life had left their toll.  The virus that had killed half my neighbors and then being kidnapped by people who I’d thought would help me had drained me of my last bit of hope…in people and in life.  I looked like an empty shell of a woman—one who had nothing left to give.

      It was hard to want to try to find happiness with everything happening outside of Tenacity’s protective walls.  Death waited for us all.  According to Molev and Andie, we had days until the first wave of infected hit us.

      And that was why I’d decided to try.  I had nothing left to lose and didn’t want my last days spent alone and in fear.

      The women who’d risked everything and embraced life with a fey at their side were happy.  I wanted that.  I dreamt of it at night.  Being held by someone.  Loved.  Cherished.

      All I needed to do was put aside my fear that I was taking another wrong turn and try.  If it didn’t work, at least I could tell myself I’d tried to find some happiness.

      Smoothing back my dark blonde hair, I tugged a knit cap on and zipped myself into a worn canvas jacket.  After looping my bright pink scarf around my neck, I went outside to try my luck at finding a happier ending.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CHAPTER TWO

          

          HEJUN (A.K.A. BOB)

        

      

    

    
      She was walking outside again.  The woman who filled my thoughts every waking moment.

      May.

      She wore the bright pink scarf that made her yellow hair look so vibrant, but her pretty gaze once again saw nothing except the road in front of her.  I took in her slow steps and the unchanged slouch in her shoulders and felt sad and hopeless.

      My brothers and I all knew why we should never approach May.  She had suffered at the hands of men.  Humans who had kept her in an underground bunker and forced her to do things for food.  Sex things.  Things she did not truly wish to do.

      I growled and fisted my hands, unable to look away from her.  My frustration and need to help May grew with each passing day.

      Angel had told Merdon that, when women were hurt, they needed time and understanding to recover.  But it had been many months since my brothers and I had rescued everyone from the bunker, and May did not look like she was recovering.  She seemed just as sad and resigned as the first time I saw her.

      She turned her head suddenly and looked right at me.  I quickly averted my gaze so she wouldn’t know I’d been watching her.  While I had no wish to mislead May, I also did not wish to cause her more fear or distress.

      If she knew how often I watched her and thought of her, she would feel more fear.  That was something I did not want.  Yet, I couldn’t stop myself from seeking her out day after day.  I worried.  Did she have enough to eat?  Was she warm enough?  Were any human men trying to take advantage of her like those in the bunker?  My hands fisted at the thought.

      I was still looking down at my feet when she veered in my direction.  My chest started to ache, and I considered hurrying away before she could scold me for my unwanted attention.

      “Good morning,” she said without a hint of censure in her tone.  “I’ve been meaning to stop and introduce myself.  I’m May.”

      She held out her small hand, offering it to me in a human greeting that my brothers and I seldom received.

      I stared at her delicate, waiting fingers in surprise.  She wanted me to touch her?  Anticipation overruled common sense, and my fingers trembled as I very carefully took her hand into mine and held it.

      “Um, what’s your name?” she asked.

      “Hejun.”

      “Hey-junn?”

      I nodded, still staring at her tiny hand in mine.  She felt so soft.

      “It’s nice to finally meet you, Hejun.”  She moved our hands up and down twice then indicated she wanted to be released.  I quickly let go and glanced at her face.

      Her smile hinted at sadness.

      “I was wondering if you’ve heard the latest news about the volunteers the doctor is looking for?”

      “Yes,” I said, wondering if
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