
        
            
                
            
        

    
	When you love something set it free so it can come back to haunt you!

	 

	 

	Rebar is off to a rough start but fortunately support from unexpected people is on the way. Cameo and Shook struggle with new developments within their social circle, while Camille is up to no good again!

	Malika continues to work her magic with the living tattoo. However, she may have extended herself too far this time. The spirit world unleashes a legend as a counterattack. Rush has a change of heart after two surprise guests pay him a visit.

	All the players are lined up for the next big event. Shook’s mother catches a glimpse of the future during a terrifying encounter.
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Chapter One

	 

	 

	Morning—Denver

	 

	“Did you call Cameo on the way over?” Rebar asked Shook as they sat in the office of his private physician.

	Shook had fast-tracked the DNA samples through his contacts within the Bureau and instructed them to send the results to Rebar’s PCP in Denver. He and Rebar were anxious for the results. Shook had followed Rebar to the office after they had breakfast with the guys.

	“Not yet,” Shook replied. “I’d rather be absolutely certain before telling her.”

	“I wonder how she’ll react.” Rebar wrinkled his brow in worry. “I feel for her. She thought Rush and I were brothers, and thought she was getting a fresh start with you. How will she feel about being with yet another brother? She wants to move on, forget the pain I caused her...  forget me. If this test confirms what your mother told us, I’ll be a part of her life forever.”

	“We’ll work it out,” Shook told him. “Cameo has a good heart, and she cares about you. She was emotionally wrecked after watching Shade shoot you.”

	“That was messed up.” Rebar sighed.

	“You won’t have to worry about him anymore.”

	“Thanks. And thanks for taking them down. I didn’t want more war.”

	“I know.” Shook stared him in the eyes. “Everyone in Ricochet likes you.”

	“Even you?” Rebar asked unexpectedly.

	Shook didn’t reply instantly. He studied Rebar’s face, saw the mixed emotions, the conflict. Then he sighed and smiled reassuringly. “Even me.”

	A door opened and the doctor summoned them to his office. They strolled through a short hall into bright room and sat in cushioned chairs that faced a large mahogany desk. The doctor took a seat opposite them, placed glasses on his nose and peered over the rims at a paper in his hand.

	“Are either of you hoping for a specific result?” he asked.

	Shook shrugged. “Just the truth. We’re not strangers.”

	“The test was run three times to rule out any glitches or false results. All three results were the same. You are twins...  fraternal twins. Which explains why you don’t look identical. But I can tell that you’re brothers.”

	Nobody said a word for a few minutes as the truth settled over them. Shook felt Rebar tense at his side. The man had been through a lot during the past four months. Camille and Malika running roughshod over him, getting rolled by a twister, shot by Shade, dragged to Amarillo and feeling obligated to take Camille back. Shook could understand why Rebar might feel shaky right now.

	They just found out they were born twins and separated, which wasn’t terribly uncommon. However, in Rebar’s case, he now had to accept that the parents he thought were his, never were. The mother he’d adored had lived a lie, and the father he thought was his, seemed to be involved in illegal adoptions. If that wasn’t enough, Rebar just found out his real father was a full-blooded Lakota Medicine Man.

	Shook, on the other hand, only needed to accept that he had a twin brother. His parental situation hadn’t changed.

	“Are you certain?” Rebar asked his doctor. “Our mother said we were identical.”

	“Yes. I’m sure. Your mother may have received misleading information. A lot of time has passed since she gave birth.”

	He glanced at Shook. “How do you feel about being an uncle?”

	Shook cleared his throat and mustered a weak smile. “Great.” Suddenly he realized that Rebar wasn’t the only one with a few family adjustments to accept. Camille, of all people, might very well end up in the family, too. He cringed at the thought.

	“Here’s a copy of the test results for each of you.” The doctor slid them across the desk. “I’ve got patients waiting, fellows. Congratulations and best of luck. Take all the time you need in here.” He said goodbye and closed the door behind him.

	“Wow...” Rebar said in quiet disbelief. “It feels different now than when your...  when our mother first told us. Seeing the reality on paper is mind-blowing.”

	“Yeah,” Shook agreed, reading the results. “Well, one thing’s for sure, no brother of mine is going to be called probie again.” That was the best response he could think of at the moment and figured it sounded cheesy.

	Rebar laughed a little. “Good to know. I guess it’ll be a bit awkward for both of us for a while. We’ve both kept our circle of friends rather small all our lives.”

	“Maybe we’re more alike than we know.”

	“I’m still trying to wrap my mind around this. Tassos wasn’t the man I thought he was. My mother lied to protect their secret. Makes me wonder if Tassos is actually Rush’s father as Cameo said. Maybe his mom lied, too. Do you think the man was running an illegal adoption ring?”

	“Wouldn’t surprise me. After all, he was involved with Malika,” Shook replied, impressed with Rebar’s clarity of thought. “Doesn’t matter now, he’s gone.”

	“At least I’m not related to Shade or Rush. That, I’m finally sure of.” He stopped as if having another realization. “My real parents are still alive. Both of them.”

	“Yep. And we both got to meet our mother at the same time. Let me know when you’re up to meeting our eccentric father.” Shook stared at his younger brother by minutes as if seeing him for the first time. Warm feelings came over him. He’d always liked Rebar. They were brothers—twins. He felt surprisingly happy at this revelation. “Welcome to the tribe, misukala ki.”

	“Mee-suen-kah-lah kee?” Rebar stared back curiously.

	“My younger brother,” Shook replied and gave him a slight grin. “You’re half Lakota.”

	Rebar raked a hand through his hair and leaned back. “I’m stunned. I gotta admit, if I had to choose a brother from all the guys I know, it’d be you, Stoke, or Rider.”

	“Thanks,” Shook said. “This is a good thing. I got the impression you’ve not felt solidly connected to anyone since you left the Marines.”

	“What made you think that?”

	“The way you came alive when we invited you into Ricochet.”

	“You’re intuitive. Is that a trait of our Native American blood?”

	Shook laughed lightly. “Nah. It comes with the job. I learned to read people. Helped keep me alive.”

	Rebar laughed with him. It felt good. Shook stuck his hand out to welcome him. Rebar accepted and they clasped each other’s forearms.

	“You’re with us now, buddy. And we look out for each other. We’re loyal to family,” Shook assured him.

	“Ya know, the closest thing I ever had to a family was Shade’s troop. I thought we were tight. When I figured out Chamber was setting up the ambushes, I was blown away. I sat in my office after he left that day trying to sort how I felt about all that. He was my best friend. Then they showed up later and shot me. Next thing I knew, I woke up with some Indian woman staring down at me. The whole experience felt surreal.”

	Shook laid a hand on his shoulder. “Are ya sure you don’t want to press charges against Shade?”

	“I’m sure. I don’t wanna drag Cameo into his line of fire. She’d have to testify, and I can’t do that to her. I’m almost fully recovered. Time to move forward.”

	“You’re a good man, Rebar. I’m honored to call you my brother.”

	Shook noticed Rebar staring at him for a minute. Emotion brimmed in his eyes. They were men—tough men and showing emotion didn’t come naturally to them. Either way, Shook felt the bond between them kicking in. They’d missed a lifetime together. Now they had a new start.

	He ditched his pride and hugged his brother. He wasn’t going to let his male ego miss a rare moment.

	Rebar hugged him back. They gave each other a few manly slaps on the back before sitting back. “The feeling’s mutual,” Rebar said. “I’ve admired you since the day we met. You, Rider, and Stoke have this air about you that sets you apart from Shade. I wanted to be a part of that but didn’t know how since we both loved the same woman.”

	“What I see is a man who cares more about her wellbeing than his own feelings. That’s the kind of respect I admire. You are one of us now. I have a feeling Halo will be happy for us. I also have a feeling you’ll find a woman who deserves you.”

	“You don’t want me with Camille, do ya?”

	“No. I don’t. Sorry. She’s a tramp. You deserve better. Just because she’s having your kid, if that’s even the truth, doesn’t mean you gotta marry the girl. She tricked you. Worked with Malika and Shade to try and steal your inventions. That woman doesn’t deserve a place in your life. You said she went to bail Shade out, didn’t you?”

	Rebar nodded.

	“Has she called since she left?”

	“No.”

	“Why?”

	“I don’t know. I figured she’s probably working out details on how to get her cars off his property.” Rebar’s expression shifted. “Maybe there’s more to her going down to set him free than I thought. We argued before she left. She hasn’t taken or returned my calls. She’ll pop back in when she’s ready, I guess.”

	“Don’t let your guard down with that one. Her track record is shady as hell,” Shook cautioned.

	“You make good points. She can’t be trusted. Hard for me to believe Camille is capable of so much deception when her twin is a polar opposite.”

	Shook understood Rebar’s situation. “You’ve been caught in the middle since day one. Camille threw out misleading signals before Cameo even showed up. If you really consider what Camille did...  helping to abduct Shade and all, you gotta admit, she’s probably not right for you. She clearly doesn’t practice honesty.”

	“True...” Rebar appeared to drift in thought while mulling over the facts. “Camille’s not an honest
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