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Shadow and Stone

The Shadow Walker - Lycan Hybrid Second Generation
Series

Book Two

 


Natasha Sokolov would like nothing more

than Scott Stone to be her mate. But
until

the heartmate bond snaps into place,
they

will have to remain friends. After a
fall

on a Search and Rescue Mission,
Natasha’s

hopes become a possible reality.

 


Scott Stone has had his eye on his
partner

for a while now. Little did he know that
his

life would be turned upside down by a

woman who can turn into a wolf and walk

through shadows. When danger comes to

take her away from him, he’ll do
anything

to save her.


Chapter One

 


 


Scott Stone prepared for this latest rescue
mission. He added another rope to his pack. A little girl had
fallen off a ridge while hiking in Yellowstone National Park with
her family. The incident required a ranger climbing team to descend
the mountain cliff face and his two-man team was the best. He
looked up to see his partner, Natasha Sokolov, place the last few
items into her pack.

His breath always caught in his throat when
he looked at her. He knew her 5’6” frame and lithe body hid a
strength equal to his own. It was her eyes that always did him in.
They were violet, the color of amethysts and her pale skin set them
off to perfection. Then there was her long black hair that hung
down to her waist. When she was on a mission, she always wore it in
a braid and then wrapped in a tight bun at the base of her
neck.

Scott had often fantasized about her hair
and wrapping it around his hands as he made love to her. That’s all
it was, a fantasy, because as much as he wanted her, she was off
limits. They had been working together for almost three years. He
was her superior and team leader. The job was dangerous and each
member needed to have complete trust in the other.

Scott would never take the chance of messing
that up, not unless Natasha made the first move. So far, she had
never seemed even remotely interested in him as a man. He left it
at that. But he wanted her and this longing was only getting worse.
Scott realized he was getting hard just looking at her.

As if she could somehow sense his need she
looked up and winked at him. Scott caught his breath again. For
just an instant he felt hope.

“Chopper arriving in two minutes,” came over
the radio and then they could hear the helicopter flying in. Stone
felt a small measure of pride as his team prepared to board. This
is what they did best. Hopefully there would be another happy
ending today.

§

Natasha smelled Scott’s arousal just as she
adjusted the strap on her camelback. She couldn’t help herself and
gave him a wink. It made her very happy to know this alpha male
wanted her. Her wolf spirit wanted to whine and prance around, but
not now and not yet. Natasha felt sure Scott was her mate. As a
descendant of the Shadow Walker Tribe as well as the Alpha Lycans
of the Argent Pack, she needed to wait for the heartmate bond to
snap into place or her tribal tattoo to heat before she would know
for sure who was her mate.

Until that time, she had to keep things
cool. Natasha liked Scott too much to play with him. If he wasn’t
her mate anything between them would be temporary. She would have
to walk away from him when she found her mate.

Natasha’s wolf had already taken notice of
Scott. She had high hopes that soon the heartmate bond would show
itself. Natasha wished with all her heart that Scott was the one.
What she wanted most for her upcoming birthday was Scott in her
bed. He was already part of her heart.

She glanced at his tight butt as they moved
toward the helicopter and climbed in. Scott Stone was eye candy for
any woman, with his chocolate brown hair and green eyes. It also
didn’t hurt that his body was toned and his shoulders broad. He
climbed mountains because he loved it, not just because it was his
job.

Natasha had fantasies of running her fingers
down those six pack abs and having those muscular arms holding her
tight. She wanted to share everything with him, including the wolf
spirit that lived within her.

Both of her parents were shapeshifters and
her mother was also a Shadow Walker. Natasha had inherited their
abilities, as well as the ability to talk to animals.

The ability to see through a hawk’s eyes had
come in handy more than once in this job. Finding lost hikers and
safely reuniting them with their family always made her feel good.
Their team was the best and they had more successes than
failures.

“The winds are picking up, so I’ll have to
put you down about fifteen minutes from the actual ridge. The down
drafts are bad in this area. When you get to the kid, you’ll have
to carry her out,” the pilot said over the com in their
headsets.

“Roger that, what’s our ETA?” Scott
asked.

“Twenty minutes. You should have time to do
the recovery and get down the mountain. Keep an eye on the weather
though; they are expecting a snowstorm to hit this area
tonight.”

“Roger that,” Scott said.

The helicopter dropped them at the site.
Scott and Natasha were met by the rangers on the ground and hiked
to where the girl had gone over. They could both see the ledge
where she had landed about seventy-five feet down. This extraction
was going to be dangerous with a lot of loose stone and gravel.

Scott started placing anchors into the rock
at the top and motioned to Natasha to place an anchor in the tree
by the edge. Once he was satisfied with the placement, he took the
lead to repel down the mountain.

Natasha waited at the top for his signal.
Scott was around thirty feet above the ledge when the rock he stood
on gave way. He slammed against the side of the mountain. Natasha
winced. Her heart stopped for a moment. Fortunately, the falling
debris missed the girl.

Scott continued his descent. Natasha could
tell he was favoring his left leg. He reached the little girl on
the ledge and signaled for Natasha to come down. When Natasha
safely repelled to the ledge, she found Scott checking the little
girl for injuries. She appeared to be scraped and badly bruised.
She was understandably scared, but conscious and alert.

“Sorry about that misstep. I think I may
have broken my ankle. I’m not sure I’ll be able to climb out,”
Scott said through gritted teeth.

They proceeded to strap the little girl to
Natasha’s back with a harness so she could be carried out. Scott
radioed to the top with the bad news of his injury, asking to have
a pack prepared for a possible overnight stay. Natasha started the
climb back up the cliff.

“You’re doing great, sweetheart,” she
encouraged the little girl, “You’ll see your mommy in just a little
while.”

The going was long and hard and the cliff
face was slick with loose rock. Too bad Natasha couldn’t just use
the Shadow Dimension to get to the top. Letting that secret out was
strictly forbidden.

What took ten minutes to repel took more
than an hour to cautiously climb. Natasha knew that if she hadn’t
been a Shadow Walker/Lycan Hybrid, blessed with extra strength and
stamina, it would have been longer. She reached the top and smiled
when the girl’s parents cried with joy. The paramedics checked over
the child while Natasha talked to the other rangers about
Scott.

The wind picked up and clouds started to
descend. Everyone agreed that time was running out and it looked
like Scott would be spending the night on the mountain.

Natasha was given a pack with more medical
supplies, a tent, sleeping bags, and food. She prepared to go back
down to the ledge. She made the trip safely. Scott leaned against
the cliff face with his left ankle splinted.

She quickly set up the tent and helped Scott
inside. He pulled out food and water for them when they got a
message from the base. “Several feet of snow are expected
overnight. Tomorrow should be clear. We can do an air
extraction.”

Scott wasn’t talking very much. Natasha knew
it was because he was in pain. She made sure he was comfortable.
She couldn’t help herself and she kissed him on the forehead.

“It’s okay you know. Sometimes things just
happen,” she said.

“It was a stupid mistake. After five years
of doing this, I should have known better. Now I’m the liability
and you’re stuck on a mountain ledge in a snowstorm,” Scott
said.

Natasha looked at Scott and knew his pride
was hurt. Nevertheless, even injured he had done his job. They had
gotten the little girl out.

When he had slipped her heart hurt. Natasha
rubbed her chest. She felt a snap. The heartmate bond locked into
place. Scott gasped and looked down at his chest.

“What the hell is this?” He waved his hands
through the golden cord of light that appeared connecting his heart
to hers. “What does it mean?” Scott asked, looking at Natasha.

Natasha smiled
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