
Table of Contents

Something Wild

Chapter One

Chapter Two

Chapter Three

Chapter Four

Chapter Five

Chapter Six

Chapter One

Sign up for Red Dawn's Mailing List

Further Reading: Three Days of Night

Also By Red Dawn

About the Author


www.reddawnbooks.com

––––––––
[image: ]


SOMETHING WILD

ALL RIGHTS RESERVED

Something Wild Copyright © March, 2011 Red Dawn

Cover art by Red Dawn

Photos used from www.bigstock.com

With the exception of quotes used in reviews, this book may not be reproduced or used in whole or in part by any means existing without written permission from the author, Red Dawn.

Warning: The unauthorized reproduction or distribution of this copyrighted work is illegal. No part of this work may be scanned, uploaded or distributed via the Internet or any other means, electronic or print, without the author’s permission. 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. (http://www.fbi.gov/ipr/). 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 is appreciated.

This book is a work of fiction and any resemblance to persons, living or dead, or places, events or locales is purely coincidental. The characters are productions of the author’s imagination and used fictitiously.

Other books by Red Dawn

The Lilith Mercury, Werewolf Hunter Series

Red

Object of My Affection

The Dread Moon

Original Sin

A Dream Forbidden

The Bleeding Heart

After Dark

Bound by Blood series

Bound by Blood: Oriana’s Curse

Bound by Blood: Demon’s Embrace

Bound by Blood: Dragon Slayer Dreams

Bound by Blood: Enter the She-Dragon

Notte Oscura series

Frank and The Werewolf Tamer

Night Touch

Psychopomp & Circumstance (TBA)

There’s No Place series

There’s No Place: Homecoming

There’s No Place: Embracing the Beast

There’s No Place: Interfering with Destiny

There’s No Place: Claiming the Wolfman

Tris Grima series

Love me HARD

Bite of Frost

Book Three TBA

Unseelie of Atlanta series

Shaman’s Touch

Wounded Heart

Rhiannon Frost Trilogy: (TBA)

Lord of Frost

Frosty Reception

Lady of Frost

Books unrelated to series

Necromancer

Bitten

Eden

Diary of an Incubus

Wicked City

Sex Symbol

Till the break of Dawn

Three Days of Night

Fate’s Embrace

Raven’s Destiny

Touch of an Incubus

The Eternal Kiss

Howl for me

Beautiful Nightmare

Once Upon a Full Moon

Sacrifice

Dragon Charmer

Bloodlines

Wolf Cove

Writing as T.K. Hardin

Dracula: In The Flesh

Frankenstein: Unleashed

Something Wild

By

Red Dawn

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter One
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I opened my door and stepped out into the hot summer night. My car had always been reliable. I had no idea what was wrong. To say I was pissed was such an understatement that it almost made me laugh. On the positive side, the scenery was beautiful. There was nothing but trees and fields for miles, and not a house in sight. Images from all the horror movies I’d ever seen kept flashing through my mind. A woman stranded, alone at night on a deserted road. I couldn’t help laughing. What a cliché.

I reached for my cell phone. “Searching for signal,” it said.

I walked around the car a few times holding my phone in the air, but still had no signal.

“Shit. Why does this have to happen tonight?”

I was meeting a friend at his summer cabin. We’d been close since high school and he had someone he wanted me to meet. At first I was offended when he made the offer.

“I don’t need you to fix me up,” I said.

“Amy, it’s been a year since the divorce, and you haven’t even been on a date. Obviously, you do.”

He was right. I simply wasn’t the type to get out there and meet people. It’s not that I’m shy or anything, I just don’t feel comfortable going to clubs or singles parties. I met my ex at a book club meeting. That should tell you what I find relaxing and enjoy in my spare time. In retrospect, I should have known that my last relationship wasn’t going to work when he didn’t share my love of science fiction. Hell, he didn’t even understand why I didn’t want to wear red to a Trekkie convention.

Since my friend Robert’s offer was made out of kindness, I accepted. He assured me, “This guy is just as big a dork as you are.” Of course, he was joking with me. I wear the title of “dork” proudly. “I’ve known him for a while,” Robert continued. “Seriously, you’ve got a lot in common.”

It seemed like a good idea at the time. Now here I was in the middle of nowhere with no car, and no phone. To make matters worse, I was wearing heels.

“If an axe murderer jumps out of the bushes, it’d be right on cue.”

I walked to the trunk, opened my overnight bag, and changed on the side of the road. Hell, no one was around to see. I exchanged my nice pants, blouse, and heels for some jeans, a t-shirt, and walking shoes.

According to the map I’d printed, I was five miles away from my friend’s cabin. I sighed. At least this wasn’t my first five-mile hike. I stuffed the map into my back pocket, locked any valuables in the trunk, and set off with only my keys and a flashlight for protection.
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Chapter Two
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“This isn’t safe,” I told myself.

But, what choice did I have? In twenty minutes not a single car had passed. The next small town was more than an hour’s walk in the opposite direction, and my phone still wasn’t working. I could do the five miles in an hour, easy. Then Robert, my friend who was also good with cars, could drive back here with me and make this nightmare go away.

Despite the circumstances, the night was beautiful. Crickets chirped in what sounded like a chant, as if they were trying to communicate with the golden moon above.

The moon was so bright; I didn’t need the flashlight. Physical activity always helps me deal with stress. So the more I walked, the better I felt. Robert could fix my car, I was certain. I’d been too upset to even try to figure it out. Not that me looking under the hood would have done any good. I knew how to check the oil, change a flat tire, and pump gas. That was the extent of my knowledge when it came to cars. Why couldn’t it have been a flat tire?

My clothes clung to me, both from the heaviness of the air and the sweat I had worked up. I checked my watch. I was making good time. I paused to stretch my legs and it was then I became aware of another presence besides mine.

I could feel someone watching me.

“Hello. Is anyone there?”

I smacked myself in the forehead. What did I expect to hear, “Yes, I’m waiting over here to kill you?”

Fortunately, there was no reply.

“Just my imagination,” I said, hoping the sound of my voice would steady my nerves. I continued to talk to myself as I started walking again. “I shouldn’t watch so many horror movies. Zombies are not going to jump out of the bushes.”

The sound of a limb cracking made me jump. I held the flashlight like a club as I continued forward.

The crickets had stopped. Everything was quiet.

A fine tremor had begun in my hands by the time I reached the end of the road. I took out my map and confirmed which way to go.

Something leapt past me and I stumbled back, hitting my foot on a rock. As my butt smacked the pavement I cursed myself for acting like those stupid women in the movies. Were rocks just magically around when you tried to run?

What looked like a wolf leapt into the bushes just down from where I had fallen. Trees and darkness obstructed my view, so I couldn’t be sure. But that wasn’t possible. There were no wolves around here. Not in Florida.
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Amber eyes glowed in the darkness, much too high up to be even a large dog. They moved toward me, moving ever higher, as if they were floating. Then I knew I must have fallen and hit my head. Because out of the woods stepped a gorgeous and completely naked man.

My first thought was, “Crap. My red shirt even has a little hood.” Later that would be funny. But right now I was terrified.

His amber eyes took me in with a glance. Hunger was evident in the look he gave me. But what he was hungry for I wasn’t sure. I knew that werewolves were real. They came out a few years ago, but I didn’t know there were any around here.

“I won’t eat you,” he said, his voice deep and rough.

“Well, that’s a disappointment.”

What had come over me?! I decided to enjoy my obvious delusion. Hot, naked men don’t just walk out of the woods. And I really didn’t think I was seeing a werewolf. My friend Robert kept current on these kinds of things, and there weren’t any listed on the Lycan Registry in this entire county.

His lips curled in a slow, side-of-the-mouth grin and I noticed his short fangs. He moved toward me with grace a dancer would have envied. Thunder rumbled in the distance. Before I could even register the thought of a storm approaching, it began to rain.

Nothing could have prepared me for the sight of him standing there in the rain. He looked wild and dangerous and all I could do was wish he would come closer. Water poured down his body, washing over each curve as if the rain couldn’t resist touching him. Whatever color his hair was, it was so wet that it appeared black. Dark strands clung to his throat and shoulders, making the contrast of his skin seem pale.

I watched as water ran down his hair, beading in his long eye lashes. I focused on a drop of rain as it slid down his forehead, down his face, his collarbone, around one nipple, and down the ridged curves of his abs. I wanted to follow that drop lower, but was interrupted by a growl.

I shook my head. Robert was right; I really needed to date more. I was coming undone from watching a man standing in the rain. And he wasn’t even real. This couldn’t be real.

He came toward me and I watched the muscles of his long legs flex with every subtle movement. He truly was a work of art.

He knelt beside me, his amber gaze penetrating. “Are you all right?”

“I’m fine. My car broke down about a mile up the road.”

Why was I telling him? He wasn’t here and this wasn’t happening. I’d hit my head and was lying on the side of the road in the rain, having a wonderful
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