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She’s leaving her old life behind and hitting the road, but peril follows her path… 
Marilee has got to be the most timid werewolf King has ever met. She's also the most beautiful. There's something special about her pure white coat that speaks to his inner bear, but also protects her in ways he never expected.
On the run, and headed for Grizzly Cove, King has to help her get there safely. They pick up a precious burden along the way, that might just get both of them killed...or worse.
Can these two work together - with a lot of help from those around them - to keep everyone safe and out of the hands of evil? And, can they resist the unexpected attraction that threatens to burn them both to cinders?
Find out what happens when Bear Meets Girl...
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To my family and friends. And to all those who take the time to find me on social media and brighten my day. You guys are the greatest! 
Special thanks to my friend, Peggy, for helping make this manuscript as error-free as possible. You’re a treasure!
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  Prologue


White Oaks Wolf Pack Territory, Iowa 
King ended the call from his brother, Ace, and shook his head. He’d gone and done it. Ace, the eldest, had gone and found his mate. King was happy for him but worried about what the mating would mean for the brothers. Things were going to change, now.
Of course, they’d always known they couldn’t go on as they had forever. They didn’t want to go on as bachelors for their entire existences. The whole point of going off and having adventures was to meet new people and, hopefully, find mates.
King was happy for Ace. In fact, he was intrigued by the little Ace had told him about Grizzly Cove, the bear town John Marshall’s unit of crazies had founded for themselves. King’d had a good time hanging out in Iowa, but there were no mates in sight for him here.
He knew that, for sure. He’d taken every eligible female in the territory on at least one date, and none of them had made his bear wake up and take notice. They were nice girls, but he figured his mate just wasn’t to be found among werewolves.
Maybe there would be a cute lady bear shifter—or even a mermaid—in Washington state that would make his inner grizzly growl in appreciation. He figured he was just about done with roaming, for now. It hadn’t panned out for him, at all. Though, he’d solidified his contact with the Alpha werewolf here in Iowa. It was always handy to have friends in far off places that you could count on.
King decided, there and then, to make his farewells as soon as possible and head west. He wanted to see Ace and meet his new sister-in-law. And he most definitely wanted to check out the town known as Grizzly Cove.
*

Meanwhile, in Canada…
Marilee was fed up with Tobias and his edicts. His indifference and shoddy leadership had cost her the best friend she’d ever had—Sabrina. She’d been the only truly nice part of this crappy town. Marilee wasn’t a dominant wolf. She would never stand up to Tobias in an overt way, but Sabrina had given her the perfect excuse to leave town, and she was going to take it.
Tobias didn’t have to know she had no intention of returning. He’d figure it out soon enough when she didn’t come back. And, by then, hopefully, Marilee would have found herself a better place to live among people who were more accepting and friendly.
That thought firmly in mind, Marilee put her efforts into packing up Sabrina’s stuff. She didn’t have much. Her apartment had come furnished, so the only things Marilee had to pack were personal items and clothing. It all fit in just part of the trunk of her car—leaving quite a bit of room for Marilee’s possessions.
She packed quietly. Methodically. Taking only a few things a day out of her apartment—conveniently in the same house as Sabrina’s had been—and packing them away in her car. They were safe enough there until she made her great escape. One thing Tobias wouldn’t tolerate in his town was petty crime.
When Sabrina called to let Marilee know she had landed on her feet in Grizzly Cove, of all places, Marilee knew it was time to go. She packed up her last few things and left town one morning as the sun rose over the mountains. It was a beautiful day, and she hoped for a much brighter future ahead.
She’d left a note for her landlord, along with the keys and a little money she owed him. He’d find it that night when he got home from work and saw the envelope she’d left in his mailbox. By then, she’d be well on her way.
She had one thought as she left the remote mountain town behind…
“Grizzly Cove, here I come!”






  
  Chapter One


When Marilee left Tobias’s territory, she hadn’t really expected pursuit, but sure enough, there was somebody following her. She didn’t dare stop the car, but she wasn’t really sure what to do. She had made it across the Canadian border cleanly, she had thought, but then, somewhere in the middle of Montana, she started feeling like prey. 
Not a good feeling for a wolf shifter. Especially, a wolf who was a bit more submissive than dominant. After her last rest stop, she had noticed a black car following hers in the distance. She’d gotten off the highway for a quick detour, as a sort of test. And, sure enough, the car had followed her. It had copied her, turn for turn, through a small town, in a big loop, then back onto the highway again. No doubt about it—she was definitely being tailed.
Close to panic, Marilee called Sabrina, hoping she might have some suggestions. At the very least, her friend would know what happened to her, and roughly where she was, in case she suddenly disappeared. Sabrina was supportive, as always, and helped calm her down a bit. Then, Ace, Sabrina’s new mate, got on the phone and gave her steady advice. He also told her he was calling around to see if there was anyone he knew nearby enough to Marilee’s position, to come help her.
She knew Ace. She’d met him briefly when he’d come to town to help Sabrina. They’d ended up leaving together and having quite an adventure, by all accounts, before finding their way to Grizzly Cove and a new life together. He was a good guy. A strong and fierce bear shifter. She’d seen him take on two evil magic users in the middle of the street, for heaven’s sake. If he sent somebody to help her, she knew he’d send real help.
Ace gave the phone back to Sabrina, and Marilee could just hear him talking on his own phone in the background while Sabrina kept up the conversation. Marilee wanted to hug her friend for trying to help. Each word Sabrina spoke was like a calming stroke to Marilee’s inner wolf’s fur. She wasn’t alone. She had a good friend—make that, friends, plural. Ace was helping, too, and if those two resourceful people couldn’t come up with a way to get her out of this predicament, nobody could.
When Ace took the phone back from Sabrina, he had good news.
“Just stay on the highway,” he counseled. “As luck would have it, my brother, King, isn’t too far away from you. He’s going to break all the speed limits to catch up to you. I gave him a description of your vehicle and your license plate number. He’s on a Harley. Black with turquoise pinstripes along the fenders. We look a lot alike, people say, so you shouldn’t have any trouble recognizing him. When he gets to you, he’ll come alongside. Just follow his lead. He’ll assess the situation and see if there’s a way to shake the vehicle that’s following you, okay?”
Marilee felt relief flood her system, but she knew she wasn’t out of this, yet. The brother had to get to her, and then, they still had to deal with whoever was following her. Then, Ace asked the question that was uppermost in her mind.
“Do you know who they are? Is there any reason someone would be on your trail?”
“Tobias? Maybe?” she offered. “Although, I left a note with my landlord and paid in full for this month’s rent. I don’t owe anybody up there anything. The only thing I can think of is maybe Tobias is angry with me for leaving, but this seems a bit extreme.”
Ace grunted agreement. “Is there anything else you can think of? It might help to know what King could run into.”
She wracked her brain but drew a blank. “I really don’t know. I live a quiet life. I don’t owe anyone anything, and I don’t have any enemies that I know of. I keep wondering if it could be the same people who were after Sabrina, but I’m not like her. I don’t have any special powers. I’m just…you know…me.” A werewolf, but on the weaker side of Pack dynamics. She didn’t say it out loud, but Ace knew her. He’d figure it out. Or Sabrina would fill in the blanks for him.
“All right. I’m going to hand the phone back to Sabrina. She’ll stay on with you, and I’ll get King back on my phone. We’ll stay with you both until he gets to you, okay? This way, you’ll be absolutely certain it’s him, and if he wants you to do any maneuvering, we can relay the message.”
Marilee agreed, thankful they were going to stay on the phone with her. She felt incredibly vulnerable in her little SUV, crammed full of her meager belongings. All she had in the world was in this vehicle. Which was kind of sad, when she stopped to think about it.
Sabrina came back on the line, thankfully, and distracted Marilee. The following car remained in the same spot in her rearview mirror, neither gaining nor losing ground. It just followed. Freaking her out.
“It’s going to be all right,” Sabrina insisted. “Ace is incredibly resourceful. I have no doubt his brothers are the same.”
“King is the middle one?” Marilee asked, just for something to say.
“Yeah,” Sabrina confirmed. “The youngest is named Jack. Apparently, their parents worked as dealers in Tahoe or something.”
“So, they named their boys after playing cards?” Marilee had to marvel at that, glad for the distraction from her current troubles.
“I guess it could have been worse,” Sabrina added. “But, you know, they’re all big bears. You wouldn’t believe the magic.” She didn’t go into detail, but Marilee knew what she meant.
“Oh, what I saw when your Ace was in town was pretty darned impressive,” Marilee reminded her friend. “I’m just hoping his brother is the same. And that he can handle whatever is going on here. I don’t really want to put anyone else in danger, but I really need help.”
That her voice cracked on that last bit, neither of the women acknowledged. Marilee was kind of a wimp for a wolf. Always had been. She’d sooner tuck her tail and run away than face down a challenge. She’d bared her neck to Tobias and his lieutenants, time and time again. She’d never stood up to any of them. Not even when it mattered.
“I’m really sorry, Sabrina. I should have stood up for you more. I’ve been wanting to say that to you ever since you left. I should have been a better friend.” Marilee felt good, baring her soul. She’d wanted to clear the air with Sabrina for a long time.
“No, Mari. Don’t say that. You were the only friend I had in that town after my powers went crazy. You stood by me, no matter what you think. You are my truest friend, and you have nothing to be sorry about.”
“You’re a sweetheart to say that, but I should’ve done more. You know I’m not an…aggressive kind of person.” That was a mild way of putting how submissive she could be, sometimes. “But I should’ve grown a pair and stood up for you. You didn’t deserve the treatment Tobias handed out. And then, he tattled to the Lords on you!”
“I know,” Sabrina said gently, “but that actually turned out to be the best thing he could have done. I met Ace, after all. And, Marilee, he’s…my destiny. You know?”
Marilee didn’t. She hadn’t found her mate, after all, but she understood. Mates were special. Hearing that goofy tone in Sabrina’s voice when she talked about Ace was really touching. That kind of love was something every shifter wanted to find for themselves. A true mate. Their destiny, as Sabrina had put it.
“You know I’m truly thrilled for you and Ace. I just wish you could have met under calmer circumstances. You were in so much danger!” Marilee got upset just thinking about it.
Sabrina had spent hours on the phone with Marilee since settling in Grizzly Cove. She knew what Sabrina had gone through, with evil Venifucus agents on her trail, trying to capture her at every turn. But Ace and the other bear shifters in Grizzly Cove had helped her sort out that problem. They’d sent the enemy scrambling and had captured quite a few of their operatives for debriefing—whatever that meant.
Sabrina had also told her that many of the foot soldiers who had come against them were under some kind of magical compulsion. They’d been treated and released, with new wards against that sort of coercion. They’d been helpless pawns in a deadly game, and the shifters had dealt with them as squarely as they could. The rest—the real evil doers—had been sent to the Lords for deeper examination.
There was a war going on, Marilee had been shocked to learn. The Venifucus—an ancient order of evil mages and humans that had battled the forces of good centuries ago—had not been completely eradicated, as everyone had thought. No, they’d just gone underground to rebuild their numbers. They’d come back with a vengeance recently, targeting innocent people like Sabrina, hoping to steal their power.
All in service to their so-called Mater Priori. The mother of their order. A fey witch named Elspeth who had tried to take over the entire world many centuries ago, during the Dark Ages. That terrible time in human history was likely all down to the war among magical folk. Those who served the Light, trying to defeat the forces of darkness.
In the end, Marilee had been taught, Elspeth had been banished to one of the farthest realms. She was fey, so therefore, pretty much immortal. Those who fought on the side of Light way back then hadn’t been able to kill her. They’d settled for banishing her to a place from which she never should have been able to return.
Only… There were rumors that she was back.
Tobias hadn’t told the Pack about any of that. Not that the Venifucus were back, nor that there were rumors about their leader. And, according to Sabrina, Tobias had known. All Pack leaders had been warned by the Lords and told to warn their people. Tobias hadn’t.
Instead, he’d become increasingly paranoid about every visitor to their remote mountain town. Tobias, the great Alpha, had hidden like a submissive from danger. Marilee would laugh if she wasn’t so scared about who might be following her.
“I guess it was dangerous,” Sabrina went on with their conversation, “but also, it was scary, at the time. It feels now, like I had to go through that in order to find out who I am. I mean, my abilities changed so much. So fast. I didn’t really know what I could do. It wasn’t until I got here and got some training—and had to use my new powers in real-life situations—that I started to understand. I always thought I was just a low-level weather witch. Nothing to write home about, you know? But, here, I’ve discovered so much more. And, really, the only way to know for sure, was to use my new abilities.”
Marilee was happy for her friend. She truly sounded as if she’d figured a lot of things out. “I’m glad it worked for you,” Marilee told her. She would have said more, but just at that moment, she caught sight of a big motorcycle in her rearview mirror, gaining on her, fast. “Tell Ace I see a motorcycle,” she reported to Sabrina, her voice rising with excitement.
Holy crap. It looked like the cavalry was just about to charge in. Thank the Goddess!
“Ace says it’s King. He sees your SUV, and he sees the car following you. He’s going in for a closer look at the follower, first. Just hang tight,” Sabrina relayed. “You have help, now, Mari. You’re going to be all right.”
Marilee wasn’t sure about that, but it was a huge relief to not be alone on the highway. She didn’t know King. Had never met him. But, he already felt like an angel, swooping down on his big black motorcycle, to protect her.
A few tears leaked out of her eyes. She couldn’t help it. The relief she felt was enormous, even though the situation was still up in the air. Nothing had been resolved, yet, but at least, now, she had help.
“I’m looking at a detailed map of the highway on my computer,” Sabrina told her. “So is Ace. He and his brother are discussing the next move.”
“I can see him in my mirror,” Marilee reported. “He was next to the vehicle that’s following me for a while, but now, it looks like he’s slowly moving up toward me.”
“Yes, that’s right,” Sabrina confirmed. “He got a good look at the guys in the other vehicle. I’m not sure what he said to Ace, but they’re talking about strategy, right now.” That sounded ominous to Marilee. “Don’t worry,” Sabrina said, as if reading her mind, “you’re going to learn how resourceful these bears are. I have no doubt King is going to take good care of you.”
Marilee wished she could be as confident. The fact that King had looked in on the other vehicle and then started discussing strategy, frankly, had her worried. It would have been so much easier if he had looked at the other vehicle and started laughing about her panic, because it was just some family driving along behind her singing campfire songs. Instead, strategy had to be devised. That didn’t bode well.
“What did he see when he looked inside the other vehicle?” she wondered out loud.
Sabrina made soothing noises. “I’m not sure, but whatever it is, he’ll handle it. You’ll see.”
Marilee drove along, and worry crept in again. The situation was nerve wracking. She prayed as she had seldom prayed before, beseeching the Mother of All to smile down on her and her new protector. She didn’t want King to come to any harm while doing a good deed for her. Just as she was about to enter a full-fledged panic attack, Sabrina spoke again.
“Okay. Ace wants you to get off at the next rest stop. Do you see the sign, yet? It should be the next exit.” Marilee looked all around, hoping to see the road sign Sabrina was talking about. “It’s not one of those fancy rest stops. It’s just a place to pull off the road and stretch your legs. There’s a little unmanned building with bathrooms, but otherwise, it’s just a long row of parking spaces and a few picnic tables, surrounded by trees.”
Marilee had seen that kind of rest stop before. Quiet. Lonely. Isolated. What was Sabrina thinking, sending her to a place like that?
Then, her inner wolf perked up. Trees meant possible concealment. If worse came to worst, she could always shift and run into the forest. She dared any human to try to find a werewolf in the middle of the woods.
It would mean leaving all her worldly possessions behind, but she’d rather be alive and penniless than dead with all her stuff around her. She had Sabrina’s stuff in her car, too, but that couldn’t be helped.
“I see the sign for the rest stop. Quarter of a mile,” Marilee reported to her best friend.
“Good. Don’t put your blinker on. Just get off quietly. King will follow. He wants you to drive all the way down to the end of the lot and park in the last parking space. He’ll be right behind you. Don’t get out of your car unless he tells you, okay?”
“I can do that,” she agreed readily enough. She had no idea what the bear shifter had in mind, but by all accounts, he was the expert on this kind of thing. She would follow his lead.
“Just stay on the phone with me. I want to know what’s going on,” Sabrina told her. “I wish I was there with you.”
“No, you don’t,” Marilee chided her friend. “Then, we’d both be up the creek.” She laughed somewhat morbidly at her own gallows humor. “Be glad you’re safe and sound with your mate. Your life is just starting to get really, really good, Brina. I want that for you. I’ve always wanted to see you happy. Don’t go wishing that away so you can die in a deserted parking lot with me.” She chuckled, again.
“You’re not going to die,” Sabrina insisted, emphasizing the last word. “I’m going to hurt Ace’s brother if any harm comes to one little hair on your head. And you can tell him I said so.”
Marilee appreciated the way Sabrina stood by her and tried to make her laugh, even in such a potentially dangerous situation. Sabrina was one of those sunny people who always made the room a little brighter when she arrived. Her happy personality was what had drawn Marilee to her at first. Her kind heart and willingness to put up with a weakling werewolf had cemented their friendship.
The rest of the Pack had—sometimes, literally—walked all over Marilee. Sabrina had never treated her badly. Never thought of her as less because she wasn’t as badass as all the other wolves in town.
“Okay, I see the exit for the rest stop. I’m pulling off.” Marilee resisted the urge to turn on her blinker and, instead, just headed for the rest stop. She drove as quickly as she dared through the deserted parking lot, pulling into the final space. “I’m in the last parking space,” she reported to Sabrina.
“Ace says leave your engine running,” Sabrina told her.
Marilee nodded, even though nobody could see her. “It’s still on. But, I have to tell you, those trees in front of me look pretty inviting right about now,” she warned her friend. “My wolf wants to make a run for it.”
Marilee heard Sabrina relaying her words to Ace, then she came back on the line. “Stay in the car for now, Mar. King is there. He’s going to block the road at the entrance to the rest stop and see what happens. Can you see him, yet?”
Marilee craned her neck around to look out the side windows. “I see him,” she confirmed. “He pulled his bike across the width of the road and got off. If they’re up to no good, they could crunch up his bike something nasty.” Marilee worried about potential damage to King’s motorcycle.
She hated that she would be responsible for anything bad that happened to the poor man. He didn’t know her. He hadn’t asked to be put in danger on her behalf. It wasn’t really fair to him, but boy, was she glad he was there.
“Don’t sweat it, Ace says,” Sabrina told her. “King knows what he’s doing.”
“I certainly hope so,” Marilee replied as she watched her knight in black leather take off his helmet and then his sexy black motorcycle jacket. He wore some kind of black cargo pants and a black T-shirt. He looked like a soldier. “Is he a soldier?” she asked, speaking her thoughts aloud.
“All three brothers were in the service,” Sabrina confirmed. “Special Forces.” Even Marilee knew what that meant. They were badass. “You’re in good hands.”
“Wow,” Marilee marveled. “When you send help, you really send help!”
Sabrina laughed on the other end of the phone. “We aim to please, Ace says. He can get really smug sometimes, but it’s kind of endearing. What’s King doing now?”
“He’s just waiting,” Marilee told her. “No. Wait. He’s moving in front of his bike and… Oh, no. There’s the car that was following me. He’s flagging them down, motioning for them to stop. Is he a crazy man?”
“Hey, Ace, is your brother crazy?” Marilee heard Sabrina ask her mate. “Marilee wants to know.”
The warm male laugh that sounded through the phone was somehow reassuring. Ace raised his voice, and she could hear his words. “King is going to ask them nicely why they’re harassing you. We’re going to see how it goes after that.”
Marilee resumed praying as she watched the other car slow. “They’re stopping,” she reported. “Holy crap! Six guys just piled out of the car!”
“Only six?” was Ace’s droll reaction. “King won’t even work up a good sweat. Shame.”






  
  Chapter Two


What followed was the most intense fighting Marilee had ever seen—and that included the fact that she had lived in a wolf Pack where fights for dominance were a common occurrence. All six guys surrounded King, and then, after a few words were exchanged, they all tried to jump him at once. 
“I can’t believe what I’m seeing,” she whispered, watching intensely.
“What? What are you seeing?” Sabrina demanded. “I’m putting you on speaker for Ace. Is King in trouble?”
“Far from it. He’s… Brina, I’ve never seen anything like him. Holy cow! He’s like…flowing through them. I don’t have the right words to describe it.” Marilee was astounded as the bad guys kept missing their target. But none of King’s blows missed. “Two of them are down. One looks unconscious, and the other is rolling around in pain.”
“Good boy,” Ace muttered in the background.
“Another one just went flying. Ouch. He hit a tree. Yeah, he’s not moving.” Marilee gave them the play-by-play. “Three left. No. Make that two. One just went down hard on the concrete. He’s not getting up. The two left have backed off a bit. They look like they’re weighing their chances. Oh, no.”
“What?” Sabrina practically yelled through the phone.
“One pulled a gun on King while the other is edging back toward their car. The first guy is holding King at bay with the gun. Should I try to help?” Marilee bit her lip. She really wasn’t a brave wolf. “What should I do?”
“Stay in your car,” Ace thundered through the phone. “You’ll only distract him. Let the boy play.”
“Play?” Marilee was outraged at his brother’s casual attitude. King could be shot! Killed!
“It’s okay, Mari. These guys think danger is fun,” Sabrina explained in a long-suffering tone. “You’ll see.”
Marilee chewed on her lip as she watched the scene with great apprehension. Then, something weird happened. King made a move that was like nothing she’d ever seen a person do before. Not in human form. He sort of twisted and bent in the flash of an eye. The gun went off, but he wasn’t where he’d been, and the bullet missed. All of a sudden, he was right next to the gunman, and the gun was falling out of the guy’s hands as King trapped his arm.
Even parked in the last spot with all her windows closed, engine running, and doors locked, Marilee heard the snap of bone as the gunman’s arm broke in half. She jumped.
“King broke the gunman’s arm. I’m not sure how he moved like that in human form,” she marveled as she reported back to Ace and Sabrina. “Now, the last guy is coming back, and he has a really big machine-gun-looking thing in his arms.”
“Where’s King?” Ace asked, his tone filled with a kind of smug knowledge.
“I…” Marilee gasped. “I don’t know. I was watching the man with the big gun and… He just disappeared.”
“I bet King’s coming up from behind. It’s one of his classic moves,” Ace commented.
Sure enough, suddenly, King popped up from behind the bad guy and put him in a choke hold, the gun useless against King’s brute strength. The man slithered to the ground, King relieving him of the machine gun and then hitting him on the head with the butt of the gun.
“He’s going around making sure they’re all unconscious, I think,” Marilee reported. The guy who’d been writhing on the ground in pain got a tap to the head too, as did the guy with the broken arm. “Holy crap, Ace! Your brother is like a superhero or something!”
Ace laughed, the rich sound coming over the phone and warming her a little. Marilee had been subsisting on adrenaline for too long. She was feeling very brittle.
“No, ma’am. Just a soldier,” Ace said in reply. “Tell him I said good work, and get on the road. I’ll ride out to meet you, when you get closer.”
“Thank you,” she whispered, near tears from relief. She watched as King went to his bike and rolled it out of sight, behind the SUV that had been following her. He came back into view a few minutes later.
“He’s stealing their car,” Marilee said, not quite believing her eyes as King got into the driver’s seat of the SUV that had been her bane, and drove it closer to her car. “Oh, they have a trailer. He put his bike next to something under a tarp that’s about the size of an ATV.”
While she’d waited for King to reappear, Sabrina had taken the phone off speaker, and Marilee knew Ace was back in touch with his brother, getting a report on his own phone. Sabrina had talked to her, helping her calm down, but Marilee had no idea what she’d really said. Soothing things. Reassurances. It was helpful to calm Marilee’s inner wolf, but her human side was still in a bit of a daze.
“Ace says to tell you that King is going to take their vehicle and dump it somewhere far enough away that they can’t get to it easily. You still have the trailer hitch on your SUV, right?” Sabrina asked.
“Yeah, why?” Marilee asked, not really putting two and two together.
“Ace says King thinks we might be interested in what’s on the trailer. He’s thinking maybe you two can stop somewhere and move the trailer over to your vehicle, and then, maybe you can drive together the rest of the way. That way, both of you can take turns driving and get here faster.”
“That’s a heck of a plan, but it makes sense. As long as the trailer has a standard two-inch hitch, it should work. My vehicle is rated to tow up to four tons, I think. I had to know when I helped Belinda move that time, though I never even got a thank you from her.” Marilee groused. It was an inconsequential memory, but her emotions were out of whack after everything that had happened.
Sabrina chuckled. “She was a selfish cow, wasn’t she?”
They both made a few snippy remarks about the woman who had lived in the town where they’d met. Somehow, touching base like that with shared memories made Marilee feel a little more grounded.
King took an extra moment to apply zip ties to the wrists and ankles of the six men who had accosted him. He dragged them all under a bush and searched them briefly, taking their electronic devices. He’d leave everything in their vehicle when he dumped it. He wore his gloves so he wouldn’t leave any evidence of his identity, but if these were Venifucus or even the supposedly tamer Altor Custodis agents, they probably already had a file on him and his brothers. They hadn’t exactly kept a low profile for most of their lives.
He looked for tattoos—he’d heard intel reports that sometimes, Venifucus agents had magical tattoos—but he didn’t see any. He took a quick photo of each man’s face with his phone, just to have a record. Maybe the leadership in Grizzly Cove, or the Lords, might have some idea of who they were. If not, it wouldn’t hurt to start a few intel files of their own.
It seemed, more and more, folks on the right side of the coming conflict, or just innocent bystanders like this woman, Sabrina’s friend, were being watched, followed, even attacked. King had no doubt the bad guys were keeping records on everyone who interested them, who wasn’t part of their organization, but so far, to his knowledge, the good guys weren’t doing the same.
King had already decided that, when he got to Grizzly Cove, he was going to seek out a fellow named Trevor, who had deep ties to the intelligence community. The conversation had to happen. The good guys were running behind, and they needed to catch up. Maybe this was a first step. King liked a challenge, and he also liked using his skills to help good people.
Unlike his two brothers, King had done some specialized intelligence training and work while they were all in the Special Forces. Those skills didn’t just go away, now that he was retired from the military. He really wanted to put them to good use, again, in the service of the Light.
He wasn’t going to get all mushy about it, but he had deeply held beliefs about good and evil that had been forged in some of the slimiest hellholes on this planet. He’d seen, and done, a lot as
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