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        Trespassing on Tiero territory is begging for trouble.

      

        

      
        Shifter Cy's sister is missing. He shouldn't be crossing into Tiero territory to look for her. He should follow proper channels and notify the Tieros, starting with Vax. But Cy can't. He doesn't have the time to wait around for niceties and permissions.

        Until he's caught. Damn the luck.

      

        

      
        It doesn't help that one of his captors is a beautiful curvy tigress named Lila.

      

        

      
        He needs to escape to find his sister, but he hates the thought of leaving the stunning bootilicous tigress behind.

      

      

      
        
          
            [image: ]
          

        

      

      Visit ElleThorne.com to sign up for Elle’s newsletter!

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Chapter One

          

        

      

    

    
      Shit. Cy bit back the curse. Shifters had exceptional hearing, and he didn’t need to be found, so silence was his motto, silence and stealth, as he crossed through territories without permission. He glanced at the sliver of a moon, casting barely enough light for humans to see, but more than enough for a tiger.

      Cyric Villa—Cy to those who knew him really well, which weren’t many at all—was out of hunter’s block, which was the reason for the word shit that he had to bite back and couldn’t even let out as a means to release some pressure. He threw the empty block container into a dumpster and stayed close to the alley’s wall, his shifter senses on high alert in case anyone out there should be hunting.

      They wouldn’t be hunting him particularly, since no one should know he was in the area. But shifters patrolled their territory, always on the lookout for trespassing shifters. He felt confident the Tiero would do no less for their territory.

      Whether he was ready or not, now that he’d run out of hunter’s block, as soon as the amount he’d just taken wore off, every damned shifter in a not-so-small radius would know he was here. They’d scent him out and hunt him the way dogs did foxes. Images of baying dogs ran through his mind.

      Double shit. Running out of block would slow his mission big time because he’d have to be far more cautious and proceed much more slowly. The only thing that would be worse than slowing down would be getting caught. That would bring him to a complete halt.

      That didn’t bode well for him at all. Or for Petra. Especially not for Petra. The last thing he needed was to be caught. By his estimation, he was now deep in the heart of Tiero territory. He didn’t know much about the Tiero tribe; they were too far south of his home for him to stay regularly updated. He’d spent more time avoiding shifters than looking into them or hanging out with them. If he hadn’t been a shifter, he’d hunt all of them down. He had a damned good reason to.

      As for the Tiero, he’d heard they were decent—not ones to cause trouble and they kept their noses clean. He was Houston-bound, but since the last place his sister had been seen or heard from was Dallas, he had to check Dallas out first. Dallas—Tiero territory. Home of the American branch of the Tiero family.

      Cy had heard rumors that made him wonder if Houston was where he’d find his sister. He pushed those rumors out of his mind because they gave rise to images of his sister, dead, mangled, and beaten. He clenched his jaw. He’d seen dead and mangled loved ones already. He had no interest in seeing that again.

      His tiger growled a warning signal in Cy’s mind. Alarmed, concerned, and unwilling to be caught off-guard, he shifted into his tiger with an expedient and silent rush of adrenaline. He was close to his tiger. They were like two in the same skin. He knew some shifters didn’t do so well with theirs, but Cy had never had a problem, not since he was eighteen and he’d shifted so his tiger could help him save Petra’s life. His tiger was more than Cy’s alter ego. He was his best friend.

      He leapt, taking them onto a low rooftop. He ran across that one and leapt to a taller building. For more than an hour, Cy traveled rooftop to rooftop across the Dallas Metroplex, scenting and listening, hunting for any sign of Petra.

      Something. There should have been something here. Petra had called him from Dallas on the day she was supposed to return home. There should be a sign of her. He was close to the hotel her group had been in. Surely there should be something near here.

      Thirty minutes later, after canvassing an even wider perimeter, he saw the large red lettering announcing the hotel she’d stayed at a city block away.

      He leapt from one building to the next then padded across scaffolding.

      He was brought up short when his tiger froze then snarled.

      Cy paused, scented, listened, and looked about him. Going from one edge of the roof to another, he scanned the streets and buildings below. What had his tiger sensed? What was causing his alarms to go off and the fur on the back of his neck to stand up? He snarled.

      Shifters. He scented shifters. He inhaled deeply, his tiger nostrils flaring. Damn. Cy surveyed escape routes. He could head in the other direction then double back to see if he could find Petra’s scent.

      He slipped behind a large air conditioning unit then hunched low in the shadows. He scented again, trying to isolate and count the number of shifters he could find. He counted at least a half dozen. All males. All tigers. What the hell? Was he near Tiero headquarters? Why such a strong concentration of shifter scents in one area?

      He crouched lower. So many shifters, and he’d be willing to bet none of them would be friendly. Why would they be? It wasn’t like he’d asked if he could cross into their territory. It wasn’t like he’d told them he was a friendly. Why should they trust him? For all they knew, he meant them harm.

      He definitely needed to slip away, unseen and unheeded, and return when the area was a little less congested with shifters.

      He rose from his hiding place behind the massive air conditioning unit.

      Fuck!

      He dropped back down. Oh, hell. They were on the rooftop with him. He was surrounded, and there were at least eight of them. All tigers. All large, and they carried themselves with a predatory military bearing.

      He calmed his pulse, hoping they wouldn’t pick up the heartbeat of someone who had adrenaline rushing through his system with the force of a rocket booster.

      He needed a plan, quick, and it needed to be a good one. Yeah, fat chance of that on such short notice. His instinct was to fight them off, but he was a realist. The odds were against his coming out of this alive. He threw something together in his mind and prayed there’d be an opening when he got to the other side of the roof. All he needed was one solid opening between the shifters and he could leap to the same roof he’d just come from.

      His muscles tight, his legs ready, he sprang from behind the AC unit, leapt over the first shifter, his hind feet skimming the shifter’s head, then he pounced to the concrete, sprinted two quick strides and leapt again.

      Except Cy hadn’t counted on the largest tiger he’d ever seen—almost as large as Cy—appearing out of nowhere and striking him midair, knocking him to the concrete with a force that shot the air out of his lungs.

      Cy didn’t stay on the concrete long. Remaining in his tiger form, he jumped up and bared his teeth at the other shifters.

      His options to leave unscathed and without hurting anyone had been taken away.

      Only one plan remained.

      Fight.
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      Lila slipped out of Sanctuary, the tiger enclosure housing an assortment of tigers on view for club patrons. The thing the patrons didn’t know was all the tigers were shifters.

      Sanctuary, a glass and metal bar enclosure, took up the whole forty-third floor of Tiero Tower One—one of two side-by-side high rises owned by Lila’s family, the Tieros. Five glass-covered walkways connected the buildings, allowing occupants to travel from building to building without venturing outside. The Tiero Towers ranked amongst the most extravagant and coveted buildings in Dallas. Partiers from far and wide made After Dark a must-see on their visits to the Dallas Metroplex.

      She headed toward the door to After Dark, tugging on her green evening dress, smoothing wrinkles out. Whenever she shifted into her tigress skin then shifted back, her clothing was always a bit askew, as if she’d been getting it on in the backseat of someone’s car. She’d slip into the dressing room to make sure she didn’t look too rumpled.

      I should be thankful. What if she ripped through her clothing and was naked when she shifted back into her human form? Okay, yeah, that would suck. Completely.

      Almost nine. Almost opening time. She’d make it just in time for Veila to run the staff meeting. Vax normally ran the meetings, but he was in New Orleans with Callie. A smile drifted across Lila’s face as she thought of how happy her half-brother was now that he had Callie as a mate. Not that he was ever sour; he’d just had a habit of brooding and keeping to himself.

      Lila shrugged. It wasn’t like women didn’t like brooding, but Vax had been impervious to women—until Callie, a curvy human grad student, had come along. He’d fallen head over heels for her, and he’d risked infuriating the Tiero tribe. He’d broken the code, had taken her—a human—as a mate, and now he was out of town.

      When word got back to their father and some of the elders in the tribe, she knew there’d be a flight or two headed toward the Dallas-Fort Worth Airport. The elders would have the Tiero Towers as their destination, and Vax’s ass as their target.

      Vax was braced to do battle. He’d couple-bonded and marked Callie as his, and he’d defend that to the death. Or to his resignation. Whichever the elders thought was needed.

      If there was a battle, Lila knew Veila would side with her brother. That was to be expected; they were full brother and sister. Lila and Sophie were Vax and Veila’s half-sisters and would be expected to side with their father.

      I’d better ask Sophie how she feels about this. Lila was much more inclined to side with Vax. The Tiero Code that denied shifters the right to mate with humans was archaic, and she had no idea what premise it had been based on, anyway.

      Her phone vibrated on her hip. She detached it.

      Veila.

      Lila engaged the call with a quick tap on the screen. “Hey, I’ll be there in a second. You ready for the meeting already? I thought I had a few minutes.”

      “No. Something’s come up. Gavin called.”

      Gavin, Lila’s ex. An ex who hadn’t lasted long, but she had to see him practically every day, since he was the head of Tiero security.

      Veila’s tone made something in Lila’s stomach tighten and turn like a winch.

      “I need you to do something,” Veila continued.

      Lila wondered what it was. Had a hostess not shown up? Or a waitress? “No problem. Go ahead.”

      “Gavin said there’s a stray shifter in our territory. He wasn’t too far from Tiero Towers.”

      “Okayyyy.” So what’s that mean to me? Lila waited for Veila to tell her what she needed from her.

      “With Vax out of town, I don’t want to leave After Dark. Can you take care of it?”

      “Sure.” Well, it would be nice to get out of the club for a change. The idea of doing something totally different was cool. Though the idea of seeing Gavin didn’t really thrill Lila too much.

      “He’s at the warehouse next to the recycling center.”

      “I’ll go right now.” Lila looked down at her evening gown. She wasn’t exactly dressed for that part of town
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