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Chapter One
 

 

The bird call whispered through the leaves alerting Tane to danger. He grabbed hold of the nearest tree and shimmied his way up. Reaching for a branch he swung over it, staying close to the center of the tree to keep the branches and leaves from moving.

His twin, Dai, was out there keeping a look out on their property. Tane swept the area. Not seeing anything, he changed his eyesight—a gift from the military. There, coming in hot from the north, was a pair of headlights. Whoever it was wasn’t practicing stealth. He could now hear the car as it rattled over the broken roots of tall trees.

Jumping from the tree, he gave a responding bird call to let Dai know he was on it. Adjusting the bag on his shoulder, he began to run in the direction of the car. They had a nice little trap set up for vehicles; all he had to do was reach it first. His speed increased as he marveled at what his body could do, after seven years he should just accept it. But nothing had ever been that easy and when you were trying to play normal human to protect yourself, a simple burst of animal speed could take you by surprise.

Reaching the interception point before the car, he made his way up another tree and readied one side of the mesh net. He jumped to the other tree and did the same when the car flew past. It was caught up in the net that blended in with the night.

He let off one last bird call to let Dai know he caught the intruder. His brother would do another sweep of their property before feeling comfortable enough to come see who he caught. Jumping out of the tree, he approached the car cautiously blending in with the shadows. No one should be up here. There were private property signs posted all over. They didn’t like company.

“I know you’re out there.” The voice that came from the car was distinctively feminine sounding.

Feeling his body twitch in response, he stopped. A quick check alerted him to the fact that the voice was affecting him. He filed that away to be examined later and reached for his objectivity once again. The woman in the car would probably die. Wrong place and wrong time.

“I just want to get to the other side of your land; it’s the quickest way to the highway.”

She had a death wish. Everyone around knew crossing their property was asking to be put out of your misery; even the local law enforcement stayed away from them. No one wanted problems.

“Say something, damn you.”

He could see her like she was standing in a patch of sunlight. She had pretty brown skin with wide eyes and a bow shaped mouth. Her body was slender with delicate hands. She was beautiful. Not that it mattered, she would still die. Pushing aside the strange attraction he felt for her, he went back to wondering why she would cross his land.

Killing her would be a waste,
one of the animals that inhabited his body spoke. Once again his thoughts went briefly to the lab where he’d been tied down to a table. They said he volunteered—they lied.

We could mate her.
Mate her or kill her? It had been seven years since he trusted himself around a woman. She would be better off dead than lying on his bed with his hand caressing her creamy brown skin.

No, he shook the thought of mating off. She would die. It was all he could do for her.

“Please.” Her voice shook as she looked from the car directly at him.

Impossible. She couldn’t see him not without special equipment. When he blended with the night he became the night.

“Don’t hurt me.” Her eyes closed and her head lulled to the side.

The scent of blood hit him. It would make putting her out of her misery easier he argued with himself. Instead of putting a bullet in her head and disposing of the body, he inched closer to the car. A look inside showed that she had already been shot. A bullet to the torso, he didn’t have to kill her, all he had to do was leave her lying there, and she would die on her own.

 

*~*~*~*

 

Leza woke up to her body on fire. There was a hole or maybe more than one in her midsection. She raised her hand only to find that it was heavy and shaking. It took sheer concentration for her to move it over her belly. There was a bandage around her, one she hadn’t applied herself.

Opening her eyes, she looked into the face of the most handsome man she had ever seen. He was tall, much taller than her, with bronze skin and piercing green eyes. The thickness of his body that was wrapped with corded muscle drew her to him. His face was hard. The slash of his mouth was enough to make her want to flinch, but curiously she also wanted to know what those lips felt like on hers. She must have banged her head. Turning her head just a bit—the pain that raced through it stopped her—she saw a second man who looked just like the first. Though if given a choice, she would prefer staring at the first.

“Hi.” Her mouth was dry and she sounded like she hadn’t talked in forever.

The first man grunted at her, which made the second give a half smile.

She guessed they didn’t like to talk all that much. It was ok with her, she could work with it as long as they planned to keep her alive, maybe help her escape.

She tried to lick her lips but her mouth was too dry. The first man brought her a water bottle with a straw sticking out. He reached over and helped her lean up a little and she took small sips of the water. A smile of gratefulness hovered on her lips but he grunted again and laid her back down.

“Not much on talking I see. My name is Leza. Thank you for saving my life. All I need to do is get to the other side of your property, and I will be out of your hair.”

“Why didn’t you go around? There are plenty of safe ways to get to the highway and through our property isn’t one of them,” the second man said.

They must have forgotten how much property they owned. It was enough for a small town to be built on it. A large town if you constructed the buildings closer together. It would have taken her hours, maybe even a day, if she had taken the route that goes around but now that she was stuck with the two of them standing over her she wished she would have taken the time. The thing was she would have been dead if she went around so she threw her life in the hands of the unknown.

“I was hoping my chances of survival would be better if I came this way.”

“That was a mistake.”

It was the first time the man who captured her attention spoke. His voice rolled over her like cool water on a hot day; she wanted to hear it again.

“You’re probably right but you helped me.” She tried to get up.

“Lie still, you were shot. We got the bullet out of you but you’re not going anywhere anytime soon.”

“I have to. They won’t wait too long until they come here after me.”

“Then we’ll kill them,” the second man spoke.

“You don’t understand. You can’t kill them no one can.”

“Tane, Dai where are you?” A deep male voice shouted through the house.

Leza turned her head sharply paying for it with increased pain and her vision wobbling for a minute before she could focus on the door. One of the twins opened it and disappeared through it.

“That was Dai. I’m Tane.”

“Nice to meet you.” His name was Tane, her heartbeat increased at knowing his name.

“Leza, you’re alive but there’s no guarantee you will make it through the night. We don’t like intruders for any reason, so you may want to convince me why you should be kept alive.”

“I can cook?” She looked at him trying for humor but his face that was a little bit open totally closed off. Humor wasn’t the way.

“Killing me won’t stop the ones following me from coming here. The best thing to do is take me and my car to the other side of your property and let me drive the hell off. That way they will continue to follow me and leave you alone.”

“Do you really think it’s that easy?”

“Yeah.”

“Then let me point out several flaws in your plan. If I do that, you would be captured not killed because you would have valuable information. How many of us were there? What did we look like? Did you hear any names? What did the property look like? Did you see any traps or evidence of surveillance equipment? That would just be the beginning of the questions they would ask.”

“I would never say a word.”

“How many times have you been tortured? Pulled apart and put back together again. How many times have you wished for death only to be denied the sweet relief of it? You would talk, and after you were done they would torture you for talking.”

She slumped in the bed, all emotion leaving her face. “So the alternative is to leave my dead body at the edge of your property in my car as a warning?”

“Yes.” Tane turned and left.

He was right and she knew it. The only option was death. Lying there she debated on whether she would wait for it or move. It took all her strength to sit up, but she wouldn’t meet death on her back. There could be no other choice but to fight for her life. Closing her eyes, she called on the animal that lie in wait inside of her. She was hurt also, but together they had to make it to the highway, they wouldn’t be the cause of these proud men meeting their deaths.
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