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About This Book

When Legend sees his political war-mongering father heading in a d
Legend can’t agree with, he walks, but walking away from his little |
Larry, can’t happen. He is special in so many ways—even Clary, w
helped him many times, agrees. When intel of a government upri
confirmed, Legend swoops in to remove Larry from the danger zone.
like Legend can leave behind his brother’s tutor either ...

Blair has been looking after Larry for years and had expected her |
to continue for much longer, but, when Legend races in, barking o1
leave, her calm future is in sudden jeopardy. Nothing is easy or caln
Legend when he’s around her.

As the coup fails, Legend’s simple escape plan deteriorates quick
Larry’s existence is suddenly a prize for cohorts, who haven’t been p
who are looking for a quick escape route too. Not that Blair would let
hurt her charge—even if it means dealing with and cooperating with t
irritating Legend.

Sign up to be notified of all Dale’s releases here!
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About This Book

When Legend sees his political war-mongering father heading in a direction
Legend can’t agree with, he walks, but walking away from his little brother,
Larry, can’t happen. He is special in so many ways—even Clary, who has
helped him many times, agrees. When intel of a government uprising is
confirmed, Legend swoops in to remove Larry from the danger zone. It’s not
like Legend can leave behind his brother’s tutor either ...

Blair has been looking after Larry for years and had expected her position
to continue for much longer, but, when Legend races in, barking orders to
leave, her calm future is in sudden jeopardy. Nothing is easy or calm about
Legend when he’s around her.

As the coup fails, Legend’s simple escape plan deteriorates quickly, and
Larry’s existence is suddenly a prize for cohorts, who haven’t been paid and
who are looking for a quick escape route too. Not that Blair would let anyone
hurt her charge—even if it means dealing with and cooperating with the very
irritating Legend.

Sign up to be notified of all Dale’s releases here!



PROLOGUE

TERK sAT AT the massive table, but the team was already trying to fig

how much bigger to make this seating arrangement. Terk stared at th
“Can you imagine that we would need something even bigger thar
There’s already, what? Sixteen of us?”

“That’s not something I thought would happen,” Gage replied.
not so soon.”

“Right.” Terk smiled. “The thing is, we’ve done very well.”

“What about Radar?”

“Well, ... Radar will be coming on when he’s ready. He needs |
training,” Terk noted, “but that will be true for anybody who isn’t in o
already.”

“Right. So we’ll need to potentially have somebody else coming o
to help out. What about Riff?”

“Riff is a world unto himself,” Terk noted. “He did a great job
out and being in the right spot at the right time.”

“What about the woman who called you? Did she call back?”

“The sister to Riff’s dead fiancée? She only phoned once,” he saic
I suspect she’ll be here soon enough, whether we like it or not.”

“Her energy is strong, isn’t it?”

“Absolutely, but when she does get here, she’ll be a force we’ll
deal with.”

“And dealing with her won’t be easy, especially if she’s set on
Riff with his problem.”

“Riff will be in and out, at least for the next little while anyway
shared. “He’s got a lead on something, but he’ll be back. So, if we ne
on the next job, we just have to tag him, and he’ll show up.”

“He seems to do that a lot, doesn’t he? Come and go, I mean.”

“It’s part of who he is, but, at the same time, he’s somebc
desperately need to call on when we have problems.”



“What about the billing aspect of this first MI6 job?” Celia asked
joined Terk at the table. “What did Jonas do with that?”

“Not only did we get a bonus for saving the government agei
because of the double bombings and the other aspects that went intc
were outside the scope of the original assignment, our expen:
completely covered. Plus we got an extra 17 percent on top of ¢

sure outaccording to the calculations I worked out. They didn’t even quibble

e table added.

| this??  “Does that make you wonder if you’ve charged enough?” she ask
teasing voice.

At least  Of course it does.” He gave his wife a smirk. “I tossed it back ar
with Ice, and she confirmed that it was a really nicely paid job and to
we do everything we can to keep MI6 in our pocket because that leve
doesn’t come by all the time.”

a bit of “No, and that’ll be something we want to encourage then,” Celic

ur team  pecause we’re running through the cash pretty quickly, especially i
saving for our own satellite.”

nboard ‘Thatis an understatement,” Terk replied. “As we start trying to g
of these higher-level things in place, we’ll need to set up some c

helpingbudgeting.”

“Exactly, and there’ll be an awful lot of people here, depending
time frame that’s needed just to get that satellite.”

1. “And  “Also”—Terk eyed the twin sisters with their special healing ¢
heading toward the big dining table—“when Sammy gets here, she
injured.”

have to At that, both sisters nodded. “Yes, we’ve already been working o
injuries,” Cara shared. “That deepest cut is pretty well healed and sh

helpinggOOd to go. With this many people going back and forth all the tir
energies could get split up pretty easily.”

» Terk You can’t wear yourselves down either,” Terk warned, looking .

ved himduite sternly.

They just smiled. Clary replied, “You also know that healing othe;
us heal ourselves, so that’s not really anything to worry about.”

»dy we “Maybe not,” he conceded, “but apparently I’'m worrying enough
of you.” He pointed at their obviously pregnant states.

The twins burst out laughing at that. “Maybe,” Cara admitted, “b




, as sheknew you would be such a worrisome dad.”
“I didn’t even think I could be,” Terk admitted, with a headshak
1ts but,this whole scenario has absolutely blown me away.”
) it that ~ “All of us, actually,” Celia noted, with a gentle smile for her hi
ses are“But, as long as we don’t have any other jobs at the moment, we sh
Wl that,good.”
,” Terk  Just then Terk’s phone rang. He looked down at it and frowned
here.” The voice at the other end was one he knew but from a long tir
ted in a“Jeremy, what the hell?” At the sound of an old friend, Terk smiled i
phone. “What’s up? ... What do you mean?” he asked, listening to
1d forthramble. “Hang on, hang on. Let me put this on Speakerphone, so the
' ensurethe team can hear.”
lof job  “You have a team?” Jeremy asked, with audible relief. “I heard yc
done with the CIA.”
1 noted, “Yeah, but we’ve set up in the private sector.”
f we’'re  “Thank God for that,” he said. “As you well know, I’m still in th
black ops business, but two of our teams have been taken, and we neec
et somedo a reconnaissance mission. I’m presuming you can still stay where
ngoingfor that.”
“I don’t know whether we can or not. You’ll have to give us a wi
on themore information than that. And, if we have to send somebody, we
somebody. I do have some available people on our team who could
ibilitiesadded, yet frowning as he looked around at everybody.
’s been  “I have one man in particular I need to bring back,” Jeremy state
he’s injured, and I can tell you that he’s damn good at what he does,
n thosetook a blast, and I’'m not sure what kind of ... it’s somebody you know
ould be  “Yeah, who’s that?”
ne, our “Legend. The last we heard, he was attacked, and, after that, -
contact. We don’t know if he’s alive or dead.”
at them  “Holy shit.” Terk pinched the bridge of his nose. “He was unparal
his field.”
rs helps ~ “Yeah, and he has some of that weird stuff that you do, but we’ve
communication from him. So, if you have any way of tracking wher
| for alljust give us a location, so we can retrieve him. I really want to get hi
again.”
ut who  “Why is that?” Terk asked, hating the suspicion evident in his tor



will likely need to be involved.”
e. “Yet  Jeremy frowned and then said, “You might as well know it all.
wondering if he was involved right from the beginning. As in for the
usband.side. Others are grumbling about treason, but I don’t want to believe it
ould be  “Absolutely no way,” Terk declared.
“Good,” Jeremy replied, “then prove it. We’re hiring you and yor
. “Terkto get him and maybe, if needed, to prove that he’s innocent t
ne ago.otherwise, as far as we can tell, that best friend of yours is guilty as hel
into the
Jeremy
rest of

u were

e damn
1 you to
you are

hole lot
’11 send
go,” he

d, “but
. but he

T.”

we lost
leled in
had no
e he is,

m back

ie. “We



will likely need to be involved.”

Jeremy frowned and then said, “You might as well know it all. We’re
wondering if he was involved right from the beginning. As in for the wrong
side. Others are grumbling about treason, but I don’t want to believe it ...”

“Absolutely no way,” Terk declared.

“Good,” Jeremy replied, “then prove it. We’re hiring you and your team
to get him and maybe, if needed, to prove that he’s innocent because
otherwise, as far as we can tell, that best friend of yours is guilty as hell.”



CHAPTER 1

TERKEL ?

A forceful notice slammed into Terkel’s brain. He straightened, d
the stack of papers in his hands and looking around. “Clary?” There
sign of her. Of course not. She wasn’t in England.

Yes, it’s me.

“What’s the matter?” Terk asked out loud. Celia, sitting at his side
over more stacks of papers, looked over at him, one eyebrow rais
shook his head to let her know that it didn’t involve her—at least he
think so.

No, it doesn’t, Clary confirmed, able to follow his thoughts, but we
a problem.

“We?”

She hesitated. Well, I would say 1 have a problem. However, as I
part of a team, she explained, her tone hardening, I’ll assume—and rij
so, I think—that we have a problem.

Terk nodded. “Fair enough. What’s the problem?” He could alm
some of her tension relaxing. “Does Brody know?”

No, ... and I would just as soon he didn’t.

At that, Brody broke into the conversation. Well, that’s just toc
bad, he snapped in Terkel’s head.

Clary groaned. It would help a lot if you wouldn’t inter
conversations that were not your own.

Then pick another damn frequency, Brody declared, his tone equal
You do remember this is the distress call signal?

There was a moment of silence between the newlyweds.

Terkel gently slid his fingers through Celia’s, as she telepathically
in on the conversation too.

Clary groaned. Damn. Fine. My bad. Still, I want it known tl
doesn’t involve you, Brody.



If you’ve got a problem, it involves me, Brody stated. You were st

to go for a quick visit to check up on this patient of yours. What happei

What do you mean, what happened? Clary asked, her tone agg

realizing she would have to involve him after all.

Terkel tried to pour oil onto troubled waters. “We are a team, Cle

that includes Brody.”

“Yes, and he’s not up to full strength, but he’ll still want to come
ropping©Ver here to bail me out.”

At that, Terkel winced because he already heard Brody’s roar thro
brain. “Brody, shut it down,” Terk said, turning and seeing the wi
Celia’s face. “Remember how this is the distress line. Everybody’s
g goingslammed with that outcry of yours.”
ed. He  After several moments of harsh breathing, Brody finally relentec
» didn’tHis tone backed down a few notches.

That’s not helpful, Brody, Clary noted, her tone soft. That’s one
>’ve got!€asons I didn’t want to tell you.

“Are you hurt? Are you in danger?” Terkel asked, before Brods

chance.
'm now  She hesitated, then said, Not hurt. Don’t think I’'m in danger.
ghtfully That’s not a no, Brody snapped.

No, it sure isn’t. Clary hesitated again. No, I’m pretty sure he woi
ost feelM€-

“And again,” Terkel added, his voice calm but curious, “that’s n¢

Things in our world can just as quickly turn very ugly, so you ma
5 damndanger. Why don’t you start at the beginning and let us know what i
on?”
fere in She began with a warning, Brody has to stay calm.

Terkel’s lips twitched. “Yeah, well, Brody has a bit of a volcanic
ly hard, When it comes to you, so, Brody, you’ll do your best to stay calm
you?”

Of course, he bit off.

At that, Terk caught Celia’s big grin. He rolled his eyes at her.
Clary. We just need some details. Then maybe we can do some resea
1at thissee what’s going on.”

I came to see little Larry, she replied. Remember? He was one

previous patients. At four years old, I helped bring him back from the

wadS Nno

7 joined



ipposeddeath, and that was a good five to six years ago.

ned? “And?” Terk prodded.

srieved,  So I came for his checkup, gave him another dose of healing to h
for a while, and he is holding. That’s the good news, she confirmed, y

iry, andanxious tone.

“But?” Terk asked.

»racing  But something is going on in his psyche, and I think it’s comir
somebody else. Maybe something to do with his father.

ugh his  “Explain.”

ince on  His father is a Kazak national, living with Larry in Azerbaij

gettingexplained. Although I’'m not there. Not yet. I was in France with «
patient. However, I flew back to Larry. The car will drop me off in ju:

1. Fine.minutes. I'm ... I’'m feeling hooks, some serious energy coming fr
direction.

> of the  “Go on,” Terkel said, continuing in the same calm vein. “Why di
involve us?”

/s had a  Because I believe that the father has enemies who are trying to k
son ill, through energy negativity.

“When you say negativity, what does that mean to you?”

I think somebody, like us, is using it to harm and to cause chaos
n’t hurtof good.

“Well, for whatever light is out there, we also know there is dar
ot a no.Terkel noted, “so that’s possible, but again, if this has something to «
y be inus, why?”

s going  Because his father is suddenly aware that maybe something is gt
with his son, and he’s asked me if there’s something I can do to stav:
attack.

temper  “What kind of an attack?”

, won’t I think energy-related, but I’'m not sure, Clary replied, her voice
confidence as she spoke and described it. I think there’ll be a kidr
attempt, and I think that this energy will be used to help them. Whe

“Look,them, I mean whoever is involved in this attack will stay under c

rch anddarkness and will spirit the boy away.

“And will that kill him?” Terk asked.
> of my  No, he’s been functioning on his own just fine for quite a few
edge ofHowever, I’'m seeing something wrong in his energy. I just can’i



describe what I’'m seeing because I haven’t had enough time yet tc
investigate. But I am certain that it’s not good, she added for emphasis
old him  “Okay, but you’re thinking this is involved with whatever the attac
etinan I think so, but I can’t be sure, she murmured.
Terkel went silent for a moment. “What does the father say?”
He says the budget is unlimited, she repeated in a dry tone.
1ig from At that, Tasha spoke up. “Good, that one’s for us then,” she said |
“We’re bleeding money at an incredible rate, trying to get everything
So the answer is absolutely yes. We can help.”
an, she  “But can we?” Terkel asked. “Stepping up and helping is one thin
anotherhave no problem doing that, but we have to know that we can actuall
st a fewsome good here.”
‘'om his At that, Brody, his voice now somewhat calmer, asked, How immi
you think this attack is?
oes this ~ When Clary hesitated, Terkel knew another blowup was coming.
he said in a warning tone of voice.
ceep his  He sighed. I’'m listening, and I won’t blow up.
Well, you probably will, Clary noted quietly, because I suspect it’
the next forty-eight hours.
instead  Come home, Brody demanded.
Well, coming home doesn’t save this little boy, and he’s ... I don
kness,”how to explain it, but I think Terkel would understand.
do with  “I do understand,” Terk replied. “If they kill Larry, you’re conne
him, aren’t you, Clary?”
oing on  Yes, she agreed, her voice faint. Can I disconnect? Well, that is p
2 off anbut I just don’t know how hard it’ll be or how dangerous, for Larry or
“It’ll be very dangerous,” Terkel stated, “particularly if this boy—
what, ten or so now?—if he is connected to you or if you are conne
gaininghim to the depths of the edge of death.”
1apping  Yes, he’s definitely connected to me, she said, her voice catching o
n I sayWe’ve been very close ever since.
over of “Of course you have,” Terk muttered, his voice softening. “Ar
somebody you love is in danger.”
What about somebody I love? Brody snapped. Because what
' years.saying is, if that boy dies, I'll lose her too, aren’t you?
t really  Maybe not in the sense that you’re thinking of it, Clary added,



) reallypossible that I could lose myself to the ethers, caught between here an
3 and/or possibly dead.
k is?” In that case, Tasha joined in telepathically, her voice calm, tl
underlines why we’re doing this. We are a team, and we protect our o\
Terkel nodded absentmindedly, but his mind was already considei
logistics.
bluntly. ~ When the father says unlimited, he means unlimited. This is his |
set up.son, Clary shared. There’s also another element.

At that, Terkel winced. “There’s always another element, it seems.

g,and I  He has a bastard son.
y enact  “Okay, and that’s an issue, why?”

Because I think he has a lot of energy skills as well.
nentdo  “Now that’s also interesting, but he’s an issue, why?”

I’m not sure he is an issue. I just can’t get a read on him. It’s ¢
Brody,energy is completely locked down, and I can’t tell one way or the othei

on our side or throwing in with the other side. It could be his energy
causing the problem with Larry.
1l be in  “Is anybody there you would consider an enemy?”
Somebody else is around Larry, and I’m not sure if she’s an enei
not often that I meet people I can’t read, but Blair is definitely one of t
t know  “What’s her relationship to the little boy?”

She’s his nanny.
cted to  “Okay, and do you see a love connection?”

Absolutely. Larry is very attached to her, and then, of course, as sc
ossible,got there, that opened to include me. It’s not that it wasn’t there t
for me.with. It just was under cover. Well, under the cover of energy, yes, she
-who iswith a half laugh. Do you realize how absolutely bizarre it is to even
:cted toyou about this?

“And yet it’s a blessing that we are here and that we can talk ab
n a sob.Terk reminded her.

I’'m working on that reminder, she admitted. So his father is reque:
1d nowis planning on requesting, so I mean it shouldn’t come through me, b

assistance ...
you’re  “What is it he’s requesting?”

That we keep the boy safe.

but it’s  “We don’t do security work,” he reminded her. “At least not boc



d there,level.”

I’m not sure that this is security that anybody else can do, Clary
1at justThis is definitely a case of somebody having an advantage here and t
v, it to possibly hurt this little boy.
‘ing the  There was silence on the channel, and then Terkel said, “Brody?”

I’'m going. I've already packed my bag. Such a note of finality fi

belovedtone that there was absolutely no point in arguing.

“Your job ...”

Is to protect Clary, Brody stated. At that, he spoke to his wife.
what’s the name of this man, this bastard son? Have you got any idea
going on with him?

Only that there is some level of familiarity, Clary replied, and I oni
his first name.
1s if his ~ What is it?
rif he’s  Legend. His name is Legend.
at play At that, Terkel closed his eyes, but a smile played around the cc

his lips. Damn. Now that couldn’t be a coincidence.

Seriously? Is Legend involved in this? Brody asked in shock.

my. It’s  Clary spoke up, Who is Legend?
hem. Legend is, ... well, Legend.

Do you know him? Clary asked Brody. I didn’t say he was in
involved. I just said that he’s a man of power somewhere in the pictur.
just don’t know how, where, or what.

onas 1 At that comment came a call on Terkel’s phone. He looked down ¢
0 beginstarted to laugh. “I don’t know whether it’s your boy’s father or s
- added,else,” Terk told them all, “but I’'m getting a call, so give me a minute
 talk tohe quickly disconnected from their telepathic distress channel.

»

out it,”

sting or
ut some

lyguard



level.”

I’m not sure that this is security that anybody else can do, Clary noted.
This is definitely a case of somebody having an advantage here and utilizing
it to possibly hurt this little boy.

There was silence on the channel, and then Terkel said, “Brody?”

I’m going. I've already packed my bag. Such a note of finality filled his
tone that there was absolutely no point in arguing.

“Your job ...”

Is to protect Clary, Brody stated. At that, he spoke to his wife. Clary,
what’s the name of this man, this bastard son? Have you got any idea what’s
going on with him?

Only that there is some level of familiarity, Clary replied, and I only know
his first name.

What is it?

Legend. His name is Legend.

At that, Terkel closed his eyes, but a smile played around the corner of
his lips. Damn. Now that couldn’t be a coincidence.

Seriously? Is Legend involved in this? Brody asked in shock.

Clary spoke up, Who is Legend?

Legend is, ... well, Legend.

Do you know him? Clary asked Brody. I didn’t say he was involved,
involved. I just said that he’s a man of power somewhere in the picture, and 1
just don’t know how, where, or what.

At that comment came a call on Terkel’s phone. He looked down at it and
started to laugh. “I don’t know whether it’s your boy’s father or someone
else,” Terk told them all, “but I’'m getting a call, so give me a minute.” Then
he quickly disconnected from their telepathic distress channel.



CHAPTER 2

LEGEND STARED DOWN at his damn phone. Terk was always busy. Son

almost impossible to get through to. As if on purpose. “Answer, wil
he muttered in frustration. But instead, Terkel’s voice slammed into hi

Well, I would, but maybe you should be answering your own calls.

Legend shifted in his armchair and stared up at the ceiling. “I
always have to be unconventional?” he called out to the empty room.

It saves time and energy.

“This takes a lot of energy,” Legend snapped. Still he laid h
against one of the high wingbacks and smiled. There was none lik
Never would be anyone again.

Terkel laughed. Well, it does require lots of energy, unless you lec
to portion it off.

“Yeah, well, I’ve never been very good at that.”

No, you and Brody have always been more like steamrollers when
to energy.

“Brody? As in the Brody I know?”

Yeah, that Brody.

“Well, shit. I would ask you all kinds of good questions about hir
few other people we know in common,” he began, “but I don’t hav
I’ve got a problem.”

Yeah, you do. Your little half-brother Larry is in trouble.

There was shock on the other end. “What the hell?” he snapped.

Clary, Terkel stated carefully, is part of my team.

After another moment of absolute shock, Legend started to laugh.
the hell? Of course she is. Jesus Christ, is she really as good as mj
says?”

Ah, yeah, every bit and more, Terk confirmed, and, yes, she broug
little brother back from death some five years or so ago.



“Good God,” Legend muttered, shaking his head at the thought
know how you hear about something like that, and, being an energy
myself, you wonder just how far we can take this, but I just had no ...
his voice dropped off. He shook his head, as he continued to stare
ceiling. “So, where do we stand?”

That’s a good question, Terk noted. I gather you also have problern
retimes  “My father has made a lot of enemies,” Legend said, his voice
1 you?”“I’Ve done a lot to stay out of the problems, but, once it involved Lar
s brain. became a whole different story.”

I understand, Terkel replied. Larry’s been through a lot.

Do you “He’s been through too damn much. The kid just wants to have a
life, but it seems impossible to give it to him.”

How is his health now?
is back “Perfect. I mean, whatever Clary did, or is doing, seems to be one
e Terk @ magic potion,” he muttered. “I just wish I understood from what le

was doing it.”
irn how 1 already told you, Terk reminded him.

“Yeah, I know. I’m still getting my brain wrapped around it thou
father is very involved in politics and the government—and not nec

it camethe current government,” he snapped.

At that, Terkel winced. Right, so he’s made some powerful e
which legally are probably in the right.

More silence then Legend said, “As much as anybody over here v

n and acurrent government is in the right, but yes. According to the existing
e time.that be, whatever my father is doing is getting him and the family
shit.”

Anybody else in the family?

“No, not alive anymore. Both my mother, whom he never marri
his first wife passed away several years ago. His second wife walkec

~«whatand, when Larry got so sick, his third wife committed suicide.” Nov
7 fathersilence on the other end of his brain.

So, this little boy’s been to hell and back. So, what is it you th
ht yourneed?

“I need backup and help. I wasn’t necessarily thinking of strong-a

people, but potentially ...”

How are your skills? Terkel asked, only half curious, suspecting



. “Youknew the answer.
wielder  “Top-notch of course,” Legend stated. “Knowing where my -
.” Theninterests lie, I can always be a target so can’t let my guard down—ev
» at themy own team. Once people find out the familial connection, it will b
show. So, most people don’t know, and I like to keep it that way.”
ns. Are you close to your father?
» harsh.  “Hell no, not after my mother passed away, especially since I
Ty, thatsuspect it was because of him. I don’t have time for that kind of em
turmoil, and, while the world’s gone to hell in a handbasket, I’m jus
my part to stay sane and to keep little Larry safe. But I also work, so ¢
normalthis came up suddenly, when I wasn’t expecting it. You may havt
rumors already, of my capture and escape. Neither is true. I just neede
free and to get to Larry without encumbrances. Whether we survive
' hell ofwe Kkill ourselves off in the next Ice Age, I don’t know.”
'vel she  Sounds like that Ice Age is coming a whole lot faster than we expec
“Whatever it is, there sure as hell is something going on here. M
are up-to-date. I’m just not sure how many people I’m up against, and
gh. Myhave eyes everywhere. But if Clary is one of yours ...”
essarily  Clary is definitely one of mine, and her partner is on the way to yc
now to help her, as well as to help you.
nemies,  There was a moment of shock, as images filtered through Legend
and then he laughed. “Good God, Brody married to Clary? Bullish Brc
vith the  Yeah, and believe me, they make a heck of a pair.
powers  “Well, Clary’s never struck me as a pushover,” Legend shared, “
in deepnot the few times I’ve met her. But couldn’t Brody stay where you
help out?”
No way you’ll keep Brody from Clary right now, Terkel noted.
ed, and “Fine,” Legend replied in resignation. “I’m not too sure just w
1 away,hell’s going on here, so he’s walking into an ugly situation.”
~ came  He’s used to that, and we’re always on the ready and available
him out.
ink you  “Does that help extend to me?’
If you need it, yes. I've been trying to get you to come work for t
rm typelong time.
“Yeah, about that. I’'ll never be government material,” he admittec
that heknow that.”



No, but what you should probably know is that we’re private now.
father’s  “You’re what?” Now that was a shock. He’d been concerned th
en withwas government in the first place but yet felt it was okay in some w
e a shitLegend couldn’t explain.

Yeah, it’s a long story that I don’t have time to share right now I

I’ll obviously need to jump in on this case, but, if we help you, I hop:
highlyconsider coming to work for me here.
1otional ~ “Well shit,” Legend muttered, finding all his former arguments
t doingthe same merit as they would have had before.
some of  We’ll talk about it later, Terkel said. Right now, you’ve got
> heardproblems.
dtoget “Yes, I've got to get Larry out of here.”
this or ~ What about his nurse? Terkel asked. Or babysitter, or nanny, or w
she is?
°t. At that, Legend’s voice changed. “Yeah, then there’s her,” he s
y skillstone suddenly hard.
|Ican’t  What does that mean?
“I don’t know exactly what role she’s playing here. I don’t reall
u rightanything about this. As far as I know, she’s yet another innocent wh
crushed by my father’s politics,” Legend muttered. Yet he also kne
's head,about her than he should. At least his heart did. He’d taken a short wal
dy?” that direction—enough to know the sweetest of kisses and so muc
awaited but also knowing his brother needed Blair at such a deep le
at leastLegend had chosen to back off. In the ensuing years she’d been sni
are andhim ever since. He understood but remained adamant.

Well, you might want to consider that she may need a quick exit toc

“Right, so now we’re running a nanny service, are we?” He
hat thebecause no way would he leave her behind regardless. She likely had

what was going on right now either. He hadn’t told her, and no way hi
to helpwould have either.

It’s not like you to leave her behind anyway.

“I wasn’t planning on it,” he replied in disgust. “But she ...”
is for a  She what?

“She irritates the hell out of me,” he snapped. That much was trt
1. “Youthen he added, “Tell Brody to get in contact when he lands in Azerkt



don’t want him coming to the house unannounced. He’s likely to ge
at Terk And, with that, Legend disconnected from Terkel.
ray that  Legend stared out the window for a long moment, then shook hi
“Well, hell.” On the inside though, he felt a measurable chill. It was or
recauseto deal with all the shit going on alone, and he would handle it bec:
e you’llway he wouldn’t handle it, but to know that Clary was part of Terkel
was huge. Now he really wanted to pick her brain about how that ha
withoutabout and what the hell she was doing with Larry, and for him, t
conversation would have to wait.
enough  Whether she knew that Brody was on his way or not, she needed t
more problems were going on than she actually understood, and
would have to be the one to tell her. On that note he got up and heac
hateverthe other room, looking for her.
As he walked into the playroom, where Larry liked to hang out duw
aid, hisday, Legend found it completely empty. Frowning, he stepped forw:
looked out over the gardens but still no sign of Larry. Legend closed I
and sent out a probe, something that he’d managed to do quite a fey
y knowsince he had learned to lock down his own energy. He noted energy ar
o’ll getthan one source coming from Larry’s bedroom. With that, he turned o
w moretrot to confirm that the little boy was okay.
k down

h more @

vel that

png atBLAIR LOOKED UP at Legend’s sudden arrival and glared. “According
Kartal, you’re not welcome here.” Legend didn’t even give her a

> dglance. She stepped up beside her charge.
winee Larry reached out a hand and squeezed her fingers, adding, “It’s fi
looked up at Legend. “Is it time?”

Legend’s eyebrows shot up. “Time for what?”

“To leave,” Larry said simply.

Legend glanced over at Clary, who stood quietly on the other sidt
room, studying him with a knowing look. He shrugged.

“It’s obvious something’s going on,” Clary noted. “Now, seeing "

1e. And. ”
.. it means trouble.
)aijan. I

no idea
s father



t shot.”  Legend sighed. “We have some visitors coming. I was hoping
until they arrived, but maybe it’s better if we leave now.” He askec
s head.“How close is Brody?”
1e thing  She winced. “Brody should be here fairly quickly,” she noted, with
ause noroll.
s team  “Of course he will.”
d come  Clary looked down at Larry, ignoring Legend. “Maybe we should §
ut thatyou a bag.”
“That’s a good idea,” Larry agreed but turned to Blair. “Do you -
o knowdo my clothes? I’ll pack up my school books instead.”
Legend At that, knowing she’d been dismissed but unsure why Lege!
led intoinvolved, Blair turned and headed to Larry’s closet. She quickly too
suitcase and started packing several outfits.
ring the  “Cut it in half,” Legend said from the doorway. “Backpacks only.
ard andknow how hard our run will be.”
1is eyes  She stiffened and turned to face him. She masked her expression
~ timesand nodded.
i\d more  Legend walked to the closet, pulled out a large backpack, and
n a fast“Something like this will work.”

She didn’t say a word because there was absolutely no point in -
the energy. When Legend spoke, he tended to expect everybody t
instead of asking how high, not even bothering to be polite, presumi
would be told what they needed on the way. She didn’t do so well w
regimented attitude, but her job meant following orders, so she packe
would be clothes for a week, surprised at how quickly the rucksack di
up. “It’s surprisingly large,” she muttered, but Legend was not bothere

“He’s a little boy. His clothes are small.”

She nodded, then went over and grabbed his chargers and packed t
for his tablet and his phone.

At that, Legend said, “Phone only.”

“He uses his tablet for a lot of his schoolwork.”

Legend hesitated, then nodded. “Fine.”

Then she went into the bathroom, grabbed the basics for his p
> """hygiene—toothbrush, toothpaste. When she came back out again, the t

still surprisingly empty. She grabbed the book that he had been read

looked around. “Is he allowed a second rucksack for his schoolwork?”

to Mr.
worthy

ne.” He

2 of the

you



to wait At that, Legend nodded. “School is important to him, isn’t it?”
| Clary, “He lost a lot of time,” she replied smoothly. “So, he’s been worki
to catch up again.”
1an eye  “In four years he hasn’t caught up?” he asked.
“He has caught up and exceeded,” she proudly admitted, “but h
appreciate it if I tell you that.”
3o pack  “Why?”

“His father doesn’t look at his educational aspirations with any fon

want toshe murmured, “and, of course, there’s always the chance that yo
tattle.”

nd was At that, his gaze narrowed, and his lips thinned.

k out a  She gave him a sunny smile. “You did once.”

“Hardly. That was different, and you know it.”

[ don’t  She shrugged. “Not to him.” Okay, so maybe not quite true, but
had told Larry’s father that Blair was too interested in Larry and tl
quicklygotten her a dressing down from Mr. Kartal, blaming her for keeping
away from him. It was partly true, but Blair and Legend had made a d
noted,to not move forward with a relationship for Larry’s sake.

It had hurt at the time, but every time since it had been worse. It
wastinghave gotten easier over time, but it hadn’t. She tended to get snip
o jumpirritated when Legend was around. Not because of what he’d reporte:
ng theyfather—which she couldn’t trust his version of the truth either—but |
ith thatshe still cared for Legend and knew that he cared for her too. And tha
>d whather off. Big-time.
dn’t fill  She walked back out to the classroom that they used for his studies
d. Larry standing there, with a stack of books essentially too big for his b

“There’s a little bit of room in this one,” Blair offered.
hemup  Larry saw that and grinned, quickly stuffing the rest of his books

making sure his tablet was in there. “Did you get my charger?” he
impatiently.

“Yes, and seven days of clothes, but ...” She quickly reme

something and raced back into his bedroom, grabbed his favorite p.
iersonaland returned to the classroom, where she stuffed the PJs into the bag a:
)ag was  Clary looked over at her. “You’ve probably got about thirty mir
ing andgrab your stuff.” Clary’s tone was plain and final.

“You too?” Blair asked Clary.



“Yes, I'm doing the same.”

ng hard Leaving Larry with Legend, the two women split. Blair headed
room, where she probably had more than a backpack full but knew she
leave behind the rest. She didn’t bring much in the way of clothing,

> won’tkept to more of a uniform attire every day. Then, on the weekends, w.
was supposedly allowed free time, she didn’t actually get free time |
she was looking after Larry all the time, so she preferred jeans.

dness,”  She quickly packed her jeans and left the uniforms behind, realiz

u’ll goshe had almost nothing. Such a scarcity of any clothing was in her ba:
since she’d never added much to what she’d originally brought. Thus
in, as long as she left behind the work clothing. With that out of the w
quickly grabbed her chargers, her tablet, and her laptop, her bag now
to the point that it would be hard to close.

Legend Managing to get it closed, she headed back to the classroom anc

nat thather bag to the other two sitting there on the floor. Clary’s was there

his sonseconds of hers.

lecision ~ Blair turned, looked at Larry, ignoring Legend, and asked, “What ¢
majesty now?” She was obviously referring to Legend.

should Larry shrugged. “Legend says he’s waiting for somebody.”

py and  “Of course he is.” At that, she turned, glared at Legend, and aske

d to hisyour friend contact you yet?”

because  He shook his head. “Not yet.”

t pissed  Blair eyed him, catching him wince, as something slammed into hi
She looked over at Clary to see a smile sliding through her face. “Ob

.to findyou guys know something I don’t,” Blair noted, “but I will arrai

ag. outerwear and shoes, just in case. Come on, Larry.” And, with tt
grabbed two of the backpacks, while Larry grabbed his schoolbooks, 1

into it,under the weight. She quickly traded him for the lighter pack, thi

> askedschoolbooks over her shoulder, and said, “Let’s get shoes.”

“I guess we’re only bringing one pair of shoes,” Larry muttere

mbereddon’t have room for anything else.”

ajamas, “I have a little more room in mine,” Clary offered behind them

s well. nodded, with a big smile.

wtes to  Down at the front door, Blair opened the coat closet, grabbed her
the only one she had brought with her, noting that Clary had grabbe



then Blair assessed the outerwear choices for Larry. He still got cold a
| to hershe didn’t know if they would spend much time outside.
>would However, Larry took the decision away from her by grabbing ¢
, as shewith sleeves and a lining that could be zipped out, if need be. It was w.
hen shecould be very versatile. He put that over his arm, as he stared at the
secause“I’ll take my sneakers,” he announced, grabbing them. He sat on the
bench seat and quickly put them on.
ing that  Blair watched his energy, but he constantly surprised her at how
ckpack,handled different situations. She didn’t understand in many ways, bu
it all fitmeeting Clary, a lot of it had become more obvious. Clary stood at tl
ray, shedoor, and Legend was still in the middle of the great hall, waiting for
stuffedfinish packing. Blair turned, looked from Clary to Legend, and
“Which way?”
1 added Legend pointed. “This way.”
 within  Clary rounded on him. “Not yet.”
Blair sighed. “Anytime you two want to tell me what’s going on, i
says hisbe nice.”
“We will,” Clary replied, “just not yet.”
And that was as good as it would get. Blair looked down at Larry
d, “Didhim tying off his shoes. Then he bounced to his feet and shoulde
backpack, then walked over to Legend and stood at his side.
Looking back at the women, Larry asked, “Are you guys coming®
s brain.were both very important elements in his life, the only two women
viouslyany kind of relationship with, and, in both cases, each was warm, cari
1ge forstrong. Blair looked over at Clary, who was leaning against the door,
1at, shelook on her face was one of concentration. “How long?” Blair asked C
vincing  She looked up, smiled, and replied, “Ten minutes.”
‘ew the  “Ten minutes, okay then.” Blair now sat on the entryway bench,
rearranged a few items in the backpack she was carrying, and managec
d. “Wea heavier pair of shoes for Larry. He loved the ones that he had on, t
wouldn’t hold up to heavy running. Then, if she had to carry these bac
. Larryshe wouldn’t hold up all that long either. Though she had a few tricks
sleeve to make that happen too. She walked over to Legend and hanc
' jacket,the spare backpack. He quickly picked it up, shouldered it, and she 1
:d hers,he didn’t have a bag of his own. “Do you not have any belongings here
He shrugged. “Everything I need, I can pick up somewhere else.”



lot, yet ~ She nodded, then turned back to Clary, who was holding up one h
her fingers splayed, then folding down a thumb, the next finger, thre
1 jacketone, and the door opened silently beside her.
arm but  The man who stepped in entered with such force, yet his movemen
closet.calm and subtle.
nearby  Blair stared at him, then looked at Clary, who turned to her
chuckle.
well he  “Right on time.”
t, since  The man strode to Clary, picked her up in his arms in a bear ht
1e frontafter kissing her thoroughly, he kept her behind him and walked
them toLegend, where the two monster-men stood staring at each other, shari
asked,glances.
Blair’s jaw dropped, as she studied the silent war going on betweer
Clary smiled at Blair and explained, “It’s fine.” Then Clary turne«
husband. “He’s fine, Brody.”
t would  Blair stared at both men, wide-eyed. “Sure it’s fine, as long as
okay with the war of the Titans.”
“There’s no war,” Clary noted. “The conquest has already happer
7 to seehas his queen, and, as long as everybody else knows that, he’ll be fine.
red his  With that, Blair understood what was going on and started to lau;
walked past Legend, smacked him hard on the shoulder, and said, “L
Theythe show on the road.” Then, with a smile, she headed to the basem
he hadthat she already knew about. Everyone silently followed.
ng, and  They had yet to know that the current battle had just begun.
but the
lary.

)
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1to add
ut they
kpacks,
; up her
led him

ealized
3?”



She nodded, then turned back to Clary, who was holding up one hand, all
her fingers splayed, then folding down a thumb, the next finger, three, two,
one, and the door opened silently beside her.

The man who stepped in entered with such force, yet his movements were
calm and subtle.

Blair stared at him, then looked at Clary, who turned to her with a
chuckle.

“Right on time.”

The man strode to Clary, picked her up in his arms in a bear hug, and,
after kissing her thoroughly, he kept her behind him and walked over to
Legend, where the two monster-men stood staring at each other, sharing hard
glances.

Blair’s jaw dropped, as she studied the silent war going on between them.

Clary smiled at Blair and explained, “It’s fine.” Then Clary turned to her
husband. “He’s fine, Brody.”

Blair stared at both men, wide-eyed. “Sure it’s fine, as long as you’re
okay with the war of the Titans.”

“There’s no war,” Clary noted. “The conquest has already happened. He
has his queen, and, as long as everybody else knows that, he’ll be fine.”

With that, Blair understood what was going on and started to laugh. She
walked past Legend, smacked him hard on the shoulder, and said, “Let’s get
the show on the road.” Then, with a smile, she headed to the basement exit
that she already knew about. Everyone silently followed.

They had yet to know that the current battle had just begun.



CHAPTER 3

BLAIR RACED DOWN the stairs, quickly being overtaken by Leger

stopped to see that Larry was trying hard to keep up. He was right t
Clary and Brody. Blair hadn’t had much chance to assess the man,
kept very close to Clary. Blair smiled at Clary. as they caught up. “Hc
it feel to be part of a strong-man competition?”

Clary rolled her eyes. “He’s just protective, that’s all,” she muttere

“You called me, saying you were in trouble,” Brody declared. “W
you expect?”

“No, I called Terkel,” she corrected, then smiled up at him, “but
welcome to stay as long as you want.”

“Why not call me directly?” he asked, looking at her in confusion.

“Because, if I’d called you, you would have been in much worse st

He sighed. “You’re the only one who makes me turn stupid like tl
muttered.

“That’s because you love me,” she noted.

He gave a curt nod. “That I do.” And he kissed her long and hard.

The exchange was sincere, passionate, and hot, and Blair was char
man who could admit he was silly and sick with love over a good
made him a great man in Blair’s book.

As Blair caught up to Legend, he looked back at the pair and m
“If you guys are done ...”

Clary chuckled. “Your time will come.”

“Yeah, I can wait,” Legend replied in exasperation. “Do we
timeline, Clary?”

“Five minutes. I’m expecting them already.”

“I passed one vehicle broken down on the road,” Brody sharec
when I ditched my vehicle and hid it in the brush, I heard a fair bit of .
soon afterward.”

At that, Legend looked at him in surprise. “You passed them?”



He shrugged. “I might have.”

Legend narrowed his gaze. “Might have?”

“Yes, might have,” Brody growled. “It’s not as if I’ve got any id

you’re after or who’s after you, potentially after all of us now.”

“No, of course not,” Legend agreed.

Knowing that something substantial was happening that nobo
1d. Shethought to let her in on, Blair walked over to Larry and asked himr
etweenready for this?”

but he He shrugged. “Why not? I mean, all I can do is die.” Then he L
yw doesadding, “Again.”

“Doesn’t mean I can save you again,” Clary declared, her tone fir
d. don’t do anything foolish.”

"hat did  Blair looked back at Clary and admitted, “Larry’s mentioned that
times.”

Clary nodded. “Despite the fact that he knows he’s not supposed t
faced Larry in warning, who, while abashed, still nodded.

“I’m sorry, Clary,” he said. “It’s just, well, it’s a rather delicious st
1ape.” She chuckled. “It is, indeed, but remember? Not everybody undei
1at,” heand that puts a certain level of danger out there that we don’

Particularly for me.”

“I get it,” Larry agreed.

“Well, if you got it,” Legend snapped, “you wouldn’t be saying it.’
med. A  Immediately Larry’s face fell.

Blair looked over at Legend and frowned. “Stop picking on him,
declared.

Legend groaned. “Why is reminding him of this, picking on him?”

“Because it wasn’t for you to do, and he’d already been corrected
explained in exasperation. “Better to let it go.”

“Well, look at you, Miss Perfect, in the raising of kids. He needs t
get it, get it, and, if you like kids so much,” he stared at her, one e
raised, “why don’t you go have your own?”
|, “and, ~If I thought any man left on this planet was worth using for e
arguingdonor, I might consider it,” she snapped back.

At that came a moment of silence, and Brody started to laugh an

and laugh. “Oh my God,” he said, in between fits of laughte

you’re

woIndn

uttered,

have a



happening, isn’t it?” He looked over at Clary, who just gave him a win
nod. “Wow, even here.”
eawho “I won’t even ask what that means.” Blair glared at the two o
“Considering you’ve all chosen to leave here, we need to have some
conversations when we get back.”
dy had “Yeah, you're not kidding,” Brody noted, with a wry look.
, “You  “Conversations about what?” Legend asked, as he opened up t
door in front of him.
aughed, “Did you actually do a run to make sure nobody was hiding out
Blair asked, ignoring his question. Besides he likely already kn
‘m. “Soanswer.
“Yes, when I last checked, nobody was there. Right now though,
severaltell you that it remains safe because it’s taken so long to get you gt
far.”
0.” She  “Well, that was a matter of getting Brody here,” Blair point
looking back at Brody. “Not that we were expecting him.”
ory. “Well, seeing as how I disabled their car,” Brody replied,
rstands,welcome.”
t want. Legend gave a short snort at that. “Well then, let’s get the hell out
before they make up for lost time.” And he quickly stepped out and
quick scan of the area and then pulled out Blair, followed by Larr
Clary and Brody bringing up the rear. The door was closed and locked
them.
,” Blair  Brody stepped up beside Legend. “Split up or stay together?”
“Yeah, that’s a problem. I suggest we stay together.”
Clary’s voice came crisp and clear. “We’re staying together. Abs
,” Blairno way we’re splitting up.” Then she glared at the two men. “So you
that through your heads right now.” And, with that, she put an arm
o reallyLarry’s shoulders, reached out a hand toward Blair, and said, “Come o
yebrowled the way forward, leaving the men to bring up the rear.
Blair laughed. “At least you know how to deal with them.”
| sperm  “Yeah, you will learn quickly. They’re much like children,” she si
and then she laughed. “But now you can understand where they com
d laughand why.”
1, “it’s  “Got it,” Blair noted. “I thought that was more of a discussion thou
“Sure it was, but it was also more of a testing to see who would c

»



k and awith a better idea and with the proper reasoning.”

“Hey, you know we’re allowed to discuss things,” Legend noted. ']
f them.looked over at Brody. “Seriously? This is what you put up with all the
serious  “Absolutely. Or at least whenever I step sideways,” he muttered.

At that, Legend started to laugh. “Wow, how the mighty has fallen

“Says you. I don’t consider it falling a bit.”
he exit  “Of course not. You’re in love.”

But Legend said the words in such a twisted tone that Blair took ur

here?”“Just because you’ve never been in love and have never cared for a
ew thebut yourself, don’t go mocking it.”

“Whoa, whoa, whoa. Where did that come from?”

I can’t  “Whatever,” Blair muttered, with a casual wave of her hand.
1ys thispissed her off in ways she didn’t want to examine too closely.

Almost immediately Clary grabbed Blair’s hand. “Watch that thin;
ed out,weapon.” Blair stared at her in surprise. “You don’t realize,” Clary

“We so need to have a talk and soon.”
“you’re  “About what?”

“Keeping it in control,” she murmured, her voice low. “It’s
of here,something we want to talk about right now, but, when you’re upset, y
made asend out quite a punch.”

y, with  “I know,” she admitted. “And I am trying to keep it under control.’
behind  “You know?” Clary asked, looking at Blair with a searching gaze.

“To a certain extent. I’m just not, ... not very good at it, ... the

thing.”

“Umm-hmm,” Clary replied. “Anybody in particular send it flying?
solutely At that, Blair glared at her, knowing Clary was clearly laughing
just get“It’s that obvious, huh?”
around  “Yeah, on both sides though,” Clary noted cheerfully.

n.” She  “Nothing is funny about all this.”

Just then, a shot rang out. The men quickly urged them into th

where they were immediately sequestered.

1apped,  “Was that just an aimless shot or did we get seen?” Blair asked.

1e from  “I think it was a shot within the mansion for a target within,”
stated.

igh.” “Who was left inside?” Brody asked, looking at the women.

ome up  “The kitchen staff,” Clary noted.



“The butler,” Blair added shakily.

[hen he  “Right, everybody was in there,” Larry murmured quietly, and his

time?” lip started to tremble.

“Easy, we don’t know that there’s been anything other than a v
shot fired,” Legend stated in a quiet tone. “Let’s not borrow trouble.”

The boy took a deep breath and nodded. “They better not have |
butler. He’s one of the good guys.”

nbrage.  “Good,” Clary added. “Then his life isn’t in vain, is it?” At that

nybodyturned and looked up at her, and she shook her head. “No, I won’t
look. I won’t do anything at all at this point in time. I’'m not getting «
for help, and I won’t go help without that call. We have enough on ou

Legendright now.”

“But you can keep him alive.”
g. I’sa  “And she could get shot in the process,” Brody added, his voice h
added.unrelenting. “There are times, and there are places, plus we need an «
go in that direction.”

Larry wasn’t easily convinced, but, by the time they had him -
hardlyagain and a vehicle arranged to pick them up in a while, he was quiet.
sou can  “You also don’t know that anything has actually happened to him,

said beside him.
“But you could check.”
“I could, but it’s energy that I’'m not prepared to put out right now.
control  “Why not?” Larry asked, frowning at her.
“Because we’re in danger, and I think somebody is tracking
signatures. They’re looking for us.”
at her.  Larry frowned at her and shook his head. “How is that even a thing
“It’s not only a thing, it’s a done deal, and I’m not prepared t
attention to us.”
He sighed. “Will I ever learn how to do this?”

e trees, “Maybe. Do you want to?”

“Of course I want to, if for no other reason than to not be so vulne:
this world that’s so hell-bent on being nasty.”

Legend “Don’t swear,” Blair stated, but the boy just glared at her. She sh
“I get it, but you know there’s no need for that kind of language whil
out here.”

“Surely that’s when the language should be okay,” he snapped

»
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Then he crossed his arms and continued to glare. She smiled at him. “
bottoma sign of being in control to swear. It’s a sign of being out of control.”

“It’s also a sign of letting off steam,” Larry added, still glaring at h

varning  “That’s fine, and, when I’'m not under your father’s orders to ke
from swearing, then that’s something you can talk about, but,
wrt themeantime, no swearing is part of my instructions.”

“It’s not fair,” Larry grumbled. “Everybody else swears.”

, Larry  “When you are an adult, you can do what you want to do in that r

- take aBlair suggested, “but, for the moment, that’s not the case. By the w

iy callanybody contacted his father?”

r plates  “Not yet,” Legend replied. “I did talk to him last night, when I
him that we were heading into ugly times.”

“What did he say?”

ard and  “That he didn’t believe me,” he snapped.

okay to  “Of course he said that,” Larry muttered under his breath. “He’s t1
overthrow the government, so what does anybody care about but th

movingthat, the adults turned and looked at him. “Do you really think I don’
what’s going on or how my father feels about all this?”

” Clary  Legend looked between him and Blair, then scanned the others anc

his head.

Larry continued. “It’s not easy being a child, but it’s even harde
this age, where everybody looks at you like you’re some sort of a
wallflower and can’t be trusted with anything,” Larry shared I
energy“Certainly not my father.”

“Your father loves you,” Blair told him softly. “Regardless c

5?77 happens, remember that.”
o bring  “Just not enough to quit going to war.”

“In his mind,” Blair explained, “and I’m not saying he’s right or
but, in his mind, he’s trying to help more than a few people and mc
just his son.”

rablein At that, Larry frowned. “I wonder,” he replied contemplatively. “
just about money and power?”

rugged.  “I’m sorry,” Blair whispered. “Those are not questions that any te
e we’reold should ask of his parents.”

“Parents? I don’t even know about the other half of my parentage,

at her.muttered. “I figure that’ll have to wait a few years, and then I’ll

»



It’s notwhether I want to go deeper.”
“You do that,” Blair agreed. “Now, a lot of effort has gone into |
er. you alive, so let’s make sure that we continue to do that.”
ep you  “But not just you,” Larry pointed out. “Clary is the one who put
in theeffort in.”
“And then,” Clary interrupted, “you need to realize that Blair has
hell of a job keeping you healthy and safe. She is the one looking af
egard,”day in and day out.”
ay, has  He groaned. “I’m not trying to be mean,” he muttered.
Blair heard his tone break. She reached out her hand and said, “Wte
warnedsweetie. We all understand.”
He put his hand in hers and squeezed. “I’m sorry,” he whispered.
She smiled at him. “I’m not insulted. You’re right, and it’s okay.”
“No, it’s not okay,” Larry apologized. “I didn’t mean to make i
ying tolike I didn’t need you too, because I do.”
at?” At  “It’s okay,” Blair repeated firmly. “Life sometimes gives us surpri
't knowup to us as to how we deal with them, even when they’re not pleasant
As Larry continued to walk in the woods away from his hor
1 shookknowing what was ahead of him, the fact that he was even cognizant «
real-world problems and capable of talking about any of it was amazi
r beingthen, as Blair had come to discover, this little boy had an awful
delicateamazing traits to offer the world.
sitterly. He had a very philosophical attitude, one that his father c
understand in any way. If his father would say, Go to war, this lit
f whatwould say, Why? Peace would make the world go round. If his fathei
laugh at him, Larry would say, You can laugh, but the world is not ji
world. It’s everybody’s world.
wrong, She’d been on the outside of many arguments Larry had had v
ire thanfather, where she had been given a harsh tongue-lashing afterward, wt
Kartal had been unhappy at his son’s ability to argue in a clear,
Or is itmanner, stating the error of his father’s ways. Mr. Kartal had felt that
should be following his own methodologies and thought processes
n-year-wasn’t to be.
There was no way to brainwash this child who’d already been thrc
” Larrymuch, and, for that, Blair was grateful. Larry had already proven to
assesssharp and creative mind of his own, along with a compassionate heart



much else. He was a very special child, and Blair didn’t want that bec
<eepingof him, no matter how much his father wanted Larry to be there at |
when they overtook the capital. Because, in her heart of hearts, she did
all thatlike taking the capital was a good idea to begin with and was no pla«
child—certainly not this child.
done a  But her personal political opinions weren’t part of her nanny job,
ter youfor the first time she did worry about the type of work she took on |
she became so attached to the children who weren’t her own. But, as
had reminded her, she should have her own. And, like her reply, the
> know,for a perfect person for her were sadly lacking. She hadn’t found an
far.
When they’d hiked for a good forty minutes, she stopped, lookes
others, and asked, “How much longer?” Larry looked up at her and
t soundShe reached down, tousled his hair. “I knew you would ask that quest
I decided to jump in before you.”
ses. [t’s  “And that’s because you didn’t want to make it look like I’'m not d
ones.” well.” He laughed at her.
ne, not She smiled. “And here comes that wise old man locked inside tha
Of thesebody.”
ng. But  “Yet,” he stated, staring at her intently. “It doesn’t bother you?”
_lot of  “After all these years? No, it doesn’t bother me at all,” she
“because I know the truth.”
lid not At that, Legend stepped forward and announced, “We have a
tle boymeeting us just around the bend up here.”
would  “Good enough,” Blair replied and stepped back. “Go ahead an
ist yourthem.” Legend frowned at her. “You go on ahead first,” Blair instruc
anybody gets shot, it’s you.” He glared at her then, and she smiled.
vith hisdon’t want anything to happen to Larry.”
1en Mr.  “He’s my brother, you know?” Legend snapped.
concise  “He’s your half-brother, from a father who hasn’t recognize
his sonlineage.”
, but it
ough so @
have a
-and so



iten outLEGEND STARED AT her, a muscle twitching in the corner of his mouth,
1is sidegave him a flat stare right back. “That’s quite true,” he admitted, “put
In’t feelleast. Though my father is perfectly aware of who I am and wl
ce for arelationship is.”

She nodded. “Just so we’re clear.”

and not  “You mean, clear that you don’t trust me?” Then why would she?

secause  “Clearly you have secrets that I’m not sure I can trust. Awfully in

Legendof you to see that,” she muttered.

options  There was something about this woman; she just never backed

yone soSometimes he wished she would. “As long as Brody is staying here w:
I will be quite happy to go check for our ride.” Shooting her a hard

1 at theLegend issued a word of warning, “Look after my brother.” T

smiled.disappeared into the trees.

ion, but He stepped out to the side of the road but stayed hidden
embankments of rocks and watched. He’d been tracking the vehicle

oing sophone, knowing they were close, just not close enough. It was always
close enough that bothered him. Particularly after hearing the shootiny

t youngmansion. When he saw no sign of the vehicle, and its arrival time ha
and gone, he sent out an alert, but there was nothing. Swearing at |
quickly returned to the group and shook his head.

shared,  “The vehicle stopped tracking. I don’t know where it is, but
coming. I’ve got no message saying what’s going on, so we’re flying

vehicledark.”

Brody frowned at that. “I can go get a vehicle.” He searched

d meetbehind them. “We’re forty-five minutes from the house, and nothing
ted. “Ifeven close to where we are right now.”
“I just  “This is one of the more deserted roads. A couple properties are o
but nobody I know,” Legend offered.
Brody nodded. “I can certainly steal a vehicle to get us out of hert
d yourl don’t want is to set off any police alarms for a theft.”

“No, we can’t have that.” Blair looked around. “Not exactly |
where we can hitch a ride or can call for help around here.”

“No.” At that, Legend continued to study his phone, as he ser
second message. When his phone rang, he answered it quickly. “Rig
that’s not good news, but thanks.” He turned to face the others. “The
coming our way was found in a ditch about three miles from here, n



, as shefar from the time period that it should have picked us up. It should ha
licly athere five minutes ago, waiting for us, but it’s pointed in the o
hat ourdirection.”
“So, the bad guys were expecting it?” Blair asked.
“Or somebody found it and decided to deal with it in the process.”
“What are you not telling me?” Larry asked, staring up at him. Bla
sightfulhand on his shoulder and squeezed gently. “I presume the driver’s dec:
Larry asked.
~down. Legend nodded quickly. “If Father never told you how serious thi
ith you,be right now, that event should prove it.”
glance, At that, Larry slowly sagged to the ground. “All of this, just to ...
hen heme alive?”
“Not to keep you alive but to pressure your father,” Clary explaii
. alongthey caught you, they would use you to get your father to do what they
on his  He looked up at her, and tears pooled in the corner of his eyes, alt
the notthe verge of spilling over. “You know that’s not what I want,” he whis
g inthe “We know that, and we also know that it has nothing to do wi
d comeThese are adult games that should never get played, yet are played ou
that, hethe world all the time,” Legend stated, squatting in front of him. “\
deal with this.”
it’s not  Larry nodded. “Sure you will,” he groused. Then he stopped, sh
3 in thehead, and reached out a hand, palm up. “I know you will, but I’'m
tired,” he admitted.
around  “Of course you are. We’ve walked at a fair clip, and you’re car
. else isgood-size bag,” Legend noted, motioning at the bag. “Take it off &
while you can.”
ut here,  Blair stepped forward and handed him a granola bar. “Munch on tt
He snatched it from her hand. “You’ve got food?” He ripped i
2. Whateyeing her with interest.
She chuckled and pulled out black licorice. “I’ve got some food,
a placeenough to get us forward for another mile or two.”
“Good,” Larry said. “I hate to say it, but is the car drivable?”
it off a  Legend nodded. “It will be coming our way soon.”
tht. No,  “Was the driver killed in it?” Larry asked.
vehicle  “No, he was dragged out and shot on the road.”
ot very  “What about forensics?” Brody asked.



ve been  Legend shrugged. “What can I say? They’ll find the body on the
ippositethe road, and nobody will really have any idea.”

“Right,” Brody replied. “Secret service?”

“Definitely one of the good guys,” Legend muttered. “Believe r
not feeling very happy about his death either.”

irputa  “Of course not,” Blair added. Then she turned, looked around.
eased?”’something.”

He frowned at her, startled—since he didn’t hear it first—then c

s couldhis phone and nodded. “Sounds like the vehicle is coming toward us.”

As it was, the vehicle glided to a stop not very far from them.

to keep  “There’s no driver,” Blair pointed out.
“No, there isn’t,” Legend agreed, “not at this point. We didn’t dart
1ed. “Ifchance with a second one. I’ll be back in a minute.” They watched 1
“want.”the trees, as he approached the vehicle cautiously. When there was no
nost onanybody, he used his phone to quickly shut down the engine. Again us
pered. phone, all the doors opened, including the trunk, and Legend 1
th you.thorough check, underneath the tranny as well as under the hood anc
t acrosstrunk. Then he let out a whistle.
Ne will ~ Brody whispered, “Come on. It’s clear. Let’s go.” Moving quick
raced through the trees, up onto the road, and everybody got into the c
ook hisLarry in the middle of the back seat. Blair and Clary took either side
gettingwith the two men in the front seat. The vehicle very quickly started ag
drove forward.
rying a  “So, this is an AGV?” Larry asked in awe.
ind rest  “It is, but I’ve taken control for now,” Legend said. “We will also
up the plates.”
1is. “As soon as we get to civilization, we can do that,” Brody murmur
t open, “I also need food,” Larry cried out.
“You’ve got food,” Blair reminded him, handing him licorice.
at least ~ “This is hardly food,” he argued. “I could use a couple burgers,
about some fries? I mean, if we’re having a road trip, let’s make it
trip.”

Clary burst out laughing. “I forgot what fun you are. I saw a lot 1
you as a sickly boy, not necessarily one who was happy to be out
adventure.”

“Well, that sickly boy lost a lot of years,” Larry stated, with more

»



side ofadult seriousness than anybody expected. “Right now, any adventure
like a good thing.”
Clary smiled at him. “Got it, yet, at the same time, it’s so good
ne. I’myour happy voice. And we can get food as soon as we hit civilization t
“And civilization isn’t very far away. I mean, we used to send Jec
“I hearget food for us all the time,” Larry muttered, around the licorice.
“We won’t choose any close towns,” Legend shared. “We can’t t
‘heckedchance.”
Larry sagged back. “Got it,” he muttered.
Legend looked over at Brody. “Not sure what you can do, but if 7
put up a shield or a guard or sensors or anything ...”
atakea At that, Larry leaned forward. “What was that?”
‘hrough  “I was just asking Brody about guarding the car,” Legend
sign ofcautiously.
sing his  Larry gave him an odd look. “Didn’t sound like that.”
nade a  “Well, that’s what it was,” Legend snapped. He drove in silence
1 in thenext bit.
“And honestly, coffee sounds like a great idea,” Clary added cheer
ly, they  Larry smiled at her. “So does pop.”
ar, with  “Pop is bad for you,” Blair replied.
of him,  He sighed. “You’re really such a downer sometimes.”
ainand  “Yeah, well, it’s all the joys of being the one who has to help you
the rules.”
“Rules are meant to be broken,” Larry declared.
»switch ~ “That’s what got your father in trouble,” Blair noted.
With a sigh, Larry quieted and sat back. “There is that, too,”
ed. sadly.
She winced. Legend looked at her through the rearview mirror, ¢
shrugged. “Sorry about that,” she apologized to him. “I didn’t mean t
or howup any reminders.”
aroad “There will be lots of reminders,” Legend said. “We can’t get awz
it, not with the situation we’re in now. So, all of us are bet
nore ofunderstanding that this is the result of our father’s actions, and the soc
for anget over it and figure out how to get clear of it, the better.”

- of that
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CHAPTER 4

BLAIR WATCHED As the next town came into view, and Legend pullec

gas station, where he quickly filled up the tank. “So, it’s not electri
asked him, as she stepped out.

“It’s a hybrid.” He looked down at the sleeping Larry. “How’s he ¢

“Better than expected,” Blair stated. “His resilience always amazes

Legend nodded at that. “Something is very unique about him. W
was born, I wanted to hate him—and hated myself for wanting to
child, so innocent and completely unaware of what was going on arot
—but I couldn’t even do that.” He shook his head and laughed. “Lai
just too sweet. Too sweet, too good, almost too angelic for the wo
we’re in,” he murmured. “Ever since then, well, I’ve kind of b
unwilling guardian.”

At that he got a hard look from Brody. Legend stared back. “What
problem?”

“Just your choice of terminology,” he replied.

“Why?” Legend asked.

Such honest confusion filled his voice that Blair turned to Bro
asked him, “The word guardian upset you?”

He smiled. “It didn’t upset me.”

But she caught something between him and Clary. “It’s a term tl
actually can relate to, I see.”

Brody shrugged. “We can relate to all kinds of terms. It doesn’
matter what they are.”

“Ah,” she murmured and let him off the hook with it. “I guess -
comes to this kind of stuff, there’s just so much out there that we neve
know who’s on which side,” Blair murmured.

At that, Legend nodded. “Even you, even now.”

Blair frowned at him. “Even now?” she asked in surprise.

Once more Legend nodded. “I still don’t really know who you are.



She pondered that and then shrugged. “Good point, and I don’
know who you are either. I know that you’re important to Larry, that |
about you incessantly, always with a certain reverence,” she adds
teasing voice.

Legend groaned at that. “The last thing I need is hero worship.”

“Don’t worry. The last thing you’ll get here is hero worship,” she

1 into aHe glared at her, and she just laughed. “He’s a good kid, but he’s di

c?” sheHis way of looking at life, his philosophy, all of it is very uni
somebody his age. It’s almost as if he’s one of the Masters reborn.” .

loing?”she got a hard look from Legend again. She shrugged. “Maybe i

. me.” everything he’s been through. I don’t know, but he has a fairly unique

hen helooking at life.”

hate a  He does, indeed,” Clary confirmed. “And a lot of that is because |

nd himhe’s been through.”

ry was At that, Blair looked over at her. “Did you ...” Then she hesitaf

rld thatéven sure what she wanted to ask.

een an  Did I what?” Clary asked, with a gentleness that made Blair eve
uncomfortable.

’s your “I don’t know, just something about the work that you did w!
before.”

“What about it?” she prodded carefully.

“Any chance that it affected him in some way?”

dy and “Absolutely it affected him,” Clary agreed, with a smile, “and hc
in a good way.”

Blair wasn’t sure what to say to that, so she just nodded. “Still, i

hat youweird to think of him almost dying, yet look at him now.”
“A lot went into keeping him alive,” Brody added, “and, for that, v
t reallyClary to thank.”

Blair didn’t say anything to that because what could she say? S
when itWasn’t exactly sure what to believe, given all the stories. How much o
r reallyreal, and how much of it wasn’t?

“Don’t worry about it,” Clary noted. “It was just important at the
try and save him.”

“A job?”

» “Well, that’s what it started out as, yes, doesn’t it always?” she |
out, giving Blair a wry look. “When you look after somebody at thi



t reallywhether they are your own child or not, it becomes a connection tl
he talkscan’t really walk away from.”
>d in a  “I know,” Blair agreed, sliding a look over at her young charge.
of the reasons why I do what I do.”
At that, Clary seemed to understand, but Legend was the opposite.
vowed.  “Why, because you can’t have children of your own?”
fferent.  Blair didn’t bristle at his question, although she would have, ma
Jue foranother scenario. “I’ve never tried, but I would imagine I can. I’ve no
At that,to the point of even contemplating such a thing.” Then she shook her
t’s juststep out of something like a trance. “He will need food when he wakes
way of  “He can do without for a time,” Legend said mildly.
She smiled. “Yes, absolutely, but regardless of the adult attitu
of whateverything else going on in his head, remember that he’s still a boy, ¢
will regret causing that young boy to come out. He may sound old a
ted, notbut that boy can throw a tantrum like you have never seen in an adult.”
He laughed. “Yeah, you’re right. He’s still a boy, and he’s s
'n morebrother.” There was such genuine affection in his tone that she lo«
Legend, surprised. He raised an eyebrow. “What? You think I’m
ith himasshole who storms through his life with bad news all the time?” He
his head. “He’s a good kid and doesn’t deserve what my father dist
none of us do.”
“That’s very true,” Blair agreed. “And there will always be peof
ypefullytake the brunt of others’ actions.”
Legend shrugged. “It is what it is, and I can’t say that I care anymc
t seems  She smiled. “And yet, when Larry needed somebody, you came ru
“He’s not responsible for my father’s actions,” he stated.
ve have  “I’m glad to hear that. And he still needs food.”
“Message received.” He looked over at her. “When this is done, w
he stillyou do?”
fitwas  “I have no idea. I don’t even know if your father is still paying
whether that’s even been brought up.”
time to  Legend frowned at that. “When I talked to him last, he told me
had a severance package for you.”
Her heart clenched. “Ah, that would have been nice to know. I
pointedidea any of this was planned,” she muttered, as she looked around. ]
s level,I’m being fired.”



1at you  “I don’t think that’s the term. I just think it’s more a case of he we
make sure you got paid.”
[t’s one  “Versus not getting paid?” She shook her head at that. “I haven’
anything. Wish I’d been told.”
“I believe there may be some sort of notification for you in your er
She nodded a little grimly. “Maybe. It’s a good thing that I haven
iybe, inany of my money for the last while, isn’t it then?”
t gotten  He stared at her. “You really didn’t know, did you?”
headto  “No, I sure didn’t, but, hey, your father’s been a surprise from day
up.” “How long have you worked for him?”
“Four, five years, just after Clary,” Blair replied.
ide and  “That’ll be hard on Larry too,” Legend muttered. “He’s obvious
ind youclose to you.”
t times, “That’s what happens, and then it’s like being torn apart, when it
’ to separate. Particularly when there’s no time to adjust. Like now, finc
till myplans were made, and I wasn’t included and losing my position to boc
oked atshook her head. “I suggest we don’t bring it up with Larry right noy
just angot enough to deal with.”
> shook  “Agreed,” Legend muttered. “As soon as we fill up here, we’ll he
1es out,town and get some food. I’ll take a look and see if I can connect w
father, see if he’s got any plans or places we can use.”
le who  “You mean, like secret hideouts?”
“Yeah.”
re. “But, if he has them, won’t other people know about them?”
nning.”  Legend pondered that. “Well, I’ll see if I can connect with him st
trying to avoid the news because of Larry.”
“Got it. I can’t say I really want him hearing what’s going on o1
hat willeither. I pretty well kept him off all media as much as I could, but
events are still an important part of learning.”
s me or “They are, but they’re also dangerous, particularly for a young b
him.”
that he  “Any dangers I should know about?” she asked.
Legend shrugged. “All of this is bad news. We’re just trying to ¢
had nowe can to keep him safe. But we don’t know more than you.”
[ gather  “Well, it’s all I'm trying to do too,” she murmured, “but I guess tt
is coming to an end.” She tried hard to keep the dismal tone from he

»



inted tobut it wasn’t working. She always got attached to her charges. She kr
shouldn’t, but how did one not? And, in this case, they’d been thrc
't heardmuch, and Larry was a hell of a good kid. Plus hearing about her Ic
this way, ...well, it was an even bigger shock.
nail.” “Don’t disappear on him right now,” Legend muttered. “We’ll se
’t spentwe can do.”
“There’s nothing anybody can do,” she replied, with a weak sr
knew this time was coming. I just wasn’t expecting it right now.”
He studied her features for a long moment, then nodded. “Try not t
any quick decisions.”
“Yeah, and why not?” she challenged.
ly very  He laughed. “You really don’t take orders well, do you?”

“No, I sure don’t, and, if that was an order, I didn’t receive :
’s timemuttered.
ling out  “Got it,” he said.
ot.” She  Just then Clary joined them outside the vehicle. “Are you tw
~. He’squibbling?”

“Almost,” Legend replied, as he checked the gas pump racking
rad intobill. “As soon as we’re done here, my thought was to make some phor
v7ith mysee where we’re at, and get some food.”

“Good idea,” Clary noted. “As for phone calls, Brody and I have ¢

online to see where the world is at. It’s gone to hell in a handbasket
The coup is underway, and it appears your father is in the middle of
shared, studying Legend carefully.

ill. ’'m  “Of course he is,” he muttered. “And, no, I don’t want anythin;
with it. I didn’t have anything to do with it, and, just for the record,

it theremy thing.”

current ~ “I get it. I’m just not sure what his expectation is in terms of his
and when he actually manages to overthrow the government.”

oy like At that, Legend frowned. “Meaning?”

“Meaning, is he expecting Larry to go into Parliament with him?”

“I have no idea.” Legend swore. “I sure as hell didn’t need that 1
lo whatbrought up.”

“And yet it must be considered.”
1at time  “Sure it does.” He scrubbed his face. “Father would be selfish en:
r voice,do that.”

»

one.



lew she  “As Larry’s father, he’ll do whatever he thinks is best,” she stated.
yugh so  “No, that’s not what’s best for Larry, but my father will do it :
1yoff inbecause he thinks being a family man will look better to the public.”
“Well, maybe it will. Is he ...” Clary hesitated.
e what  “What?” he asked her. “Just come out with it.”
“Is he dangerous?”
nile. “I  “He’s planning to overthrow the government. I’m sure many peop.
he’s plenty dangerous. I didn’t know his plans until they were underw
0 makehe refused to listen to reason. Besides, I think everybody’s dangerou:
right circumstances.”
“Will he get away with this? A successful coup doesn’t necessaril
successful in the long-term.”
it,” she  “I really don’t know. There is an awful lot of opposition, and
necessarily being the smartest about it.”
“Of course not,” she acknowledged, with half a smile. “When was
o doneever smart?”
He nodded. “Still, I had hoped and still hope that he keeps Larry o
up theat least until things stabilize.” Just then his phone rang. He looked at it
1e calls,again. “Speak of the devil.” He looked back at the gas pump.
“Go,” Clary urged.
‘hecked  Blair stepped to the still flowing fuel pump. “I’ll take care of this. (
locally.with him.” And, with that, Legend took several steps away and answe
it,” shephone. She looked back at Clary. “How long are you involved in this?’
“What do you mean?” Clary asked, clearly more interested in wl
g to dogoing on with the phone call.
it's not  “According to what Legend just told me, his father has termina
employment.” She kept her voice low in case Larry woke up, but it w
son, ifto hide her anger and distress.
At that announcement, Clary stared at her in shock.
Blair nodded. “Not exactly the news I was really expecting right nc
“Yet...”
thought  “Yet it kind of makes sense, I know. Except, if I’'m done, who is
after Larry now—as in right this instant? Did his father even consid
Wouldn’t laying me off when the coup was over and the country stabil
ough toa better time for Larry? I’'m the one constant in Larry’s life. More so t



father. And he’s not even here to take over. Still, the timing is
anywayawkward.”

At that, Clary nodded. “I would very much like to ask you to stay

I don’t have any means to do that,” she muttered.
“Well, I’m not sure exactly when my severance package comes th
she added in a mocking tone. “I’m supposed to be getting some
le thinkcommunication from him, according to Legend. I presume it’ll give
ay, andweeks or something. At least I hope it does. But the termina
s in theimmediate.”

“Any severance pay would be good,” Clary muttered, the cloud
y meanface clearing. “Larry really loves you.”

“Well, we’ve become quite close,” she shared, “at least since you 1
1e’s not  “I had to leave in order to help others.”

“I know. I get that,” she said. “It’s just such a fascinating look at |
-a coupyou don’t really think about it.”

“No, I understand. Even I spent so much time looking after Larry
ut of it,will always be a big part of my life, and I know that you are one pers
, sworewill understand that.”

“Yeah, I sure do. It’s odd, suddenly finding out that you’re laid «

look at where we’re at.” She waved her arms around. “I’m stuc
Go dealwondering what I’m supposed to do now.”
red his ~ “I’m sorry,” Clary said. “That’s the last thing anybody needs right
’ “It’s tough, but I'll survive. We just have to make sure that Larry’s
hat wasBlair’s voice broke a bit, as she turned and glanced back at her charge.

“Hopefully we can get him somewhere safe.”
ted my “I’m more concerned as to whether he’ll be sent to join his fathe
-as hardcapital, if and when this all goes well.”

“It won’t go well,” Clary declared, and then she winced.

“Seriously?”

“Sorry, I don’t have any reason to say that,” she added instantly.

“No, but you know so much already that I don’t know what I’m st

lookingto say to your comment, except that it’s not good news.”

er that?  “No, it’s not good news,” Clary agreed. “It’s also something that I

ized behis father about, but he wouldn’t listen. I keep coming back to the fac

han hisdon’t know if this stubbornness is more about his belief that a new l¢
actually needed or the lure of the power grab.”

»
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a little  “That’s a hard one for any of us to decide, isn’t it?” At tha
motioned toward Legend coming back. They turned to face Legend

on, butstrode across the parking area toward them, and he was glaring sor
furious. “So, not good news,” Blair muttered.

rough,”  “For my father, it’s the usual. The coup is underway, regardless

kind ofanybody else has to say. He’s excited, thriving, in his element. He

me twoshould be in the bag by tonight, and we’re to find a place to lay low, 1

tion iscalls for us later.”

“And me?”
on her He looked at Blair apologetically. “He didn’t really say anythin;
you, except that the status quo is to continue.” She hated that relief -
eft.” through her at that because really it was just postponing the inevitable.
I can certainly hang around for another day or two,” she stated.

life that  “He didn’t actually come out and tell me that you were laid off,
you didn’t get that email notice, maybe he never did send a severance.’

that he  “Well, I guess I’ll find out, won’t I?” she muttered.

on who  He winced. “I’m really not happy that I’m the one who told you 1
maybe his plans changed.”

Off, and  “Maybe, but, if he thought about it then, it’s something that he’s p:

k here,still thinking about, and it’s best that I know.”

“That’s not true. Right now he’s not thinking about anything ex
now.” staying out of his way, keeping Larry safe, and him doing his thing.”

, okay.”  And it didn’t take much to contemplate how much danger doing h
would be for the rest of them. “Did you tell him what happened?” Blai
Legend.

rin the “I did. He swore, told me to take care of it, and that he’d stay in to

Clary nodded. “That sounds like the man I know,” she murmurt

turned and looked down at Larry, who was still sleeping. “He sleeps 1
innocence of a child.”

“Of course.” Legend sighed. “In the meantime, good governmel

ipposedthinking that they are defending their own leader, are dying right nc

said, his voice harsh. “And, once again, my father is right in the middls

warned  “What if he doesn’t make it through?” Clary asked. “Has he me
°t that Iprovisions for Larry?”

2ader is  “I have no idea,” Legend admitted in frustration, as he faced her.
is not exactly in my father’s vocabulary.”



t, Blair  “I get that, as a leader, as an invader or conqueror, you know, it’s
|, as heor-nothing thing, but, in his position, he’s got a young boy to look aft
nethingwhat happens ...” Clary stopped. “I guess there’s no answer fo
happens.”
of what  “No, but he is my brother, so I will make sure he’s okay.”
says it  “I’'m glad to hear that,” Clary noted cheerfully, as she got back i
until hevehicle. “In that case you might want to start thinking about food t
he’ll wake up soon.”
He peered into the back. “No way, he’s sound asleep.”
g about  She looked up at him. “Sure, for the moment, but he’ll be awake
washedthought about it—“in five minutes, I would say?” She looked over a
“Well,“What do you think?”
“Possibly less,” she added cheerfully.
and, if Legend groaned, looked at the two of them. “And now you t
colluding against me?”
“No collusion required,” Clary noted, with a laughing smile. “\
yecauseknow what this boy is like.”
“Right.” Legend stared down at Larry wistfully. “You’ve actua
robablymore time with him recently than I have.”
“We also worked with him a lot more when he was sick.” Clary sr
cept ushim. “That may not have been something you could do anything about
“Sometimes I wonder.” He eyed her curiously. “Sometimes I won
is thinghow much you did. Nobody ever talks to me about it.”
rasked “No, I don’t talk to anybody about a lot of it,” Clary admitted.
when this is over, if you have some questions, I can answer them.
ich.” meantime, I’m all about keeping Larry safe so he gets a future,
2d. Shenobody else around your father does.”

vith the
©

IT vit LEGEND on the hard side to realize that, if something happenec
father, which was entirely possible given this nightmare, Legend’s
Y could end up as an orphan. Not something anybody wanted to think
y Something was so special about Larry, even though Legend didn’
Defeat . :

what that was. He recognized that the others were all trying to protec

»

1t men,
w,”

2 of it.”
ide an



» an all-—beyond him being an innocent child. The more time Legend spe

er. Andwith his little brother, the more Legend understood that the boy had a

r whatgrasp on life, a unique outlook, and that, if he was ever to do anyt
terms of the world or on a global level, Larry needed to survive
surviving right now was something Legend had been tasked with maki

into thehis brother did.

>ecause  For himself, Legend had been raised without his father, and may
had been for the best. Maybe even after a lifetime of wishing he had
father in his life, it was a good thing it hadn’t happened. It was one ¢

it Blair.around and realized what a shitty situation living with Father we

getting the short end of the stick, Larry could end up alone in all this.
Not with Legend here, however.

wo are  With everybody packed up in the vehicle, Larry rose right o
unfortunately confirming that these women knew a whole lot more ab

Ne justchild than Legend did. They headed into town, and, once they p.
couple of fast-food chains, Larry was wide awake, pointing out each o

lly hadcould stop at. But Legend hadn’t managed to stay alive himself all tt
by making foolish decisions, and he only stopped when he came to c

niled atfelt right.

” Soon he pulled into the back of a promising spot, or at least one

der justrisky. He spoke to the passengers in the back seat. “Stay here while
and I check this out first.” After all three nodded, Legend and Brody

‘Maybethe vehicle.

. In the  They regrouped not too far from the others. Legend looked over at

even if“Food?” Legend asked.

Brody nodded. “Sounds good. Any particular concerns?”

“All of it,” Legend snapped. “I don’t like anything about this. T
that we’ve already had the one vehicle taken out is huge. The fact t
father has actually gone ahead, and the coup is underway, mea
anything and everything will be up for grabs as far as people are con
and that’s not good. Someone will be looking to grab the kid to
leverage. The bottom line is, I don’t want my brother involved in any1
do with my father on either side of any of his dealings, at this point.”

At that, Brody nodded. “You won’t get any argument out of me. E
we’d have the women to deal with if we let anything happen to Larry.”

1 to his
brother
. about.
t kno

't Larry



nt time Legend let out a bark of laughter at that. “Isn’t that the truth? So
specialmy brother has managed to get some pretty powerful champions.”
hing in  “You’re not kidding, and you really don’t know the half of it
2, Thuscomes to the champions on his side. The minute Clary got in
ng sureeverything changed.”
“Well, I’d really like to find out the details, so I can understand
'be thatway and how, when this is all over with.”
had his  “In that case, maybe you want to consider Terkel’s offer.”
f those  “I’m still struggling to believe that you guys are private.”
looked  “We’re private because our own government tried to blow us up.”
1s, and, At that news, Legend stared at him in shock. “What?”
“We don’t really have time for it right now—particularly since wi
be here long for food, then have to move on—but believe me when I t
n time,it got ugly. And this is our solution—coming out the other side.”
out this  “Did you need a solution?”
assed a  “Well, the problem remains,” Brody explained, with half a smile.
ne theydo people like us do if we don’t have each other? This is a very
1is timeopportunity to stay together as a team with Terk, and our abilit
e thatgrowing constantly.”
Legend shot him another hard look. “Are you serious? Growing?”
'not so  “Very seriously.” Brody nodded. “Yours will too, if you join us.”
» Brody  “Idon’t know. I’'m not sure I’m up for it.”
rexited  “Well, you’ll have to make that decision at some point in time,
definitely not today.”
Brody. “Why? What happens if I don’t make the decision you want? Yo
me?”
Brody looked at him and laughed. “Don’t have to. By the time
'he factdone this job, and you realize what it’s like to work with people who
‘hat mysame as you, you’ll be begging for the job.”
ns that “Yeah, I doubt it,” Legend replied, with a laugh.
cerned, “Or maybe, when you realize just how much that woman can do a
use asmuch she means to you, you’ll be looking to do more.”
thing to  Startled, Legend looked back to where Blair was helping Larry ou
vehicle. “What Blair can do?” he repeated, clearly bewildered.
Jesides, “Yeah. I’m not exactly sure what she’s doing, but believe me. St
’ some serious energy power. It’s all protective, and it’s all good, wrapj



mehowbound up in keeping Larry safe.”
“Well, maybe my father wasn’t such a fool to hire her then.”
when itcontinued to stare at her.
volved, “I can feel the waves of power coming off her, but she seen
unaware. Clary would probably agree with that, but you know:
in whatawareness sets in, she becomes a very powerful engine all on her owr
sure when that ride comes along, you’re on it.”
Legend laughed. “Not likely. That’s like mixing oil and water,
doesn’t sound like a great combination to me.”
“When it happens, you won’t know what hit you.”
Legend shook his head, frowning at him.
ewon’t Brody nodded. “I know firsthand because that’s exactly what happ
ell you,Clary and me. We’re as well matched as I could ever have thought p
and the connection is way deeper than emotional.” He hesitated. “It’s
shrugged as he lacked a lack of word for it. “I know it’ll sound fool
“Whatwe’re aligned on an energy level, two of the same frequency. The s
uniquecan do together and the stuff we can do with the team are all f
ies areunbelievable.”
“Well, now you’ve got me intrigued,” Legend admitted, “but I ju
deal with it now.”
“No, you sure can’t. Just keep it in mind.”
“So what are you? An advance scout for Terkel now?” Legend asl
but it’slaugh a bit nervous.
“If T thought it would work, I sure would. However, the bottom
u’ll killthat you have to want something like this. It won’t work any other way
“No, that’s true. I suppose it’s not that easy to find guys like us, is
you’ve  “Not only is it not easy, it’s downright impossible. Then, when yt
are thedo show up, you’re all ornery, cranky, and contentious.”
At that Legend burst out laughing, as he followed the women i
restaurant. “You mean, just like you?”
nd how  Brody shot him a look. “Yeah, and I’'m sure Clary would agree.”
Clary tapped him on the shoulder and nodded. “Clary definitely
t of thebut right now? Both of you shut your energy down. I know you’ve gc
there searching for energy and danger, but, in this place, it’s rebc
1e’s gotsomehow, and it’s starting to attract attention.” And, with that, she gay
yed andboth a hard look and snapped, “Now.”



Both men automatically shut down their energy, bringing their aur
Legendin line.
As Legend looked around, he asked, “What is this place?”
1s very  “Well, it’s the restaurant that you brought us to,” she replied, witt
> Onceof humor. “What did you think you were doing?”
1. Make  “I’m not sure, but damn. I mean, as far as places go, it’s very powe
“It is. This place was built on a forgotten graveyard a long time ag
~and itmurmured. “I can feel the spirits still moving.”
He shuddered at that. “Why do people do shit like that?” Legend
looking around. “Don’t they know that those people can get up and wa
At that, she burst out laughing. “Well, sometimes they do it just
ened toreason. Yet, in their world, that’s not what people are doing.”
ossible,  “Well, then they’re just not being aware enough,” Legend said, “l
...” Hedamn. That’s definitely what they’re doing.” At that, he walked in, sm
ish, butsee his brother bouncing about Blair, asking questions of life the who
tuff we“He’s definitely got a full spirit, doesn’t he?”
reaking  “He’s got a very happy-go-lucky spirit,” Clary confirmed. “He’s ¢
a very strong healing spirit, and that in itself causes trouble.” Legend ¢
st can’ta frown. She shrugged. “I did what I could to shut it down, but there’s
much I can do when you have somebody as pure as he is. People
attracted to it—but not for the right reasons.”
<ed, his Legend groaned. “Don’t tell me that my brother himself will
reason that we end up in trouble.”
line is  She smiled. “Well, hopefully, with all of us here, we’ll manage
r” him out of it, but I would definitely be alert for any trouble coming c
it?”  because of him. I don’t know how much anybody actually knows at
u guysenergy or about what he’s like as a child, or whether they’re calling hi
know, special, but he is special in ways that nobody can even account
nto the  “Did you make him that way?” he asked, staring at her.
“Make him that way?” She shook her head. “No, I didn’t make h
way, but I might have helped bring it out. I might have u
agrees,something. ... Only time will tell.”
)t it out
yunding
/e them



Both men automatically shut down their energy, bringing their auras back
in line.

As Legend looked around, he asked, “What is this place?”

“Well, it’s the restaurant that you brought us to,” she replied, with a note
of humor. “What did you think you were doing?”

“I’m not sure, but damn. I mean, as far as places go, it’s very powerful.”

“It is. This place was built on a forgotten graveyard a long time ago,” she
murmured. “I can feel the spirits still moving.”

He shuddered at that. “Why do people do shit like that?” Legend asked,
looking around. “Don’t they know that those people can get up and walk?”

At that, she burst out laughing. “Well, sometimes they do it just for that
reason. Yet, in their world, that’s not what people are doing.”

“Well, then they’re just not being aware enough,” Legend said, “because
damn. That’s definitely what they’re doing.” At that, he walked in, smiling to
see his brother bouncing about Blair, asking questions of life the whole way.
“He’s definitely got a full spirit, doesn’t he?”

“He’s got a very happy-go-lucky spirit,” Clary confirmed. “He’s also got
a very strong healing spirit, and that in itself causes trouble.” Legend shot her
a frown. She shrugged. “I did what I could to shut it down, but there’s only so
much I can do when you have somebody as pure as he is. People will be
attracted to it—but not for the right reasons.”

Legend groaned. “Don’t tell me that my brother himself will be the
reason that we end up in trouble.”

She smiled. “Well, hopefully, with all of us here, we’ll manage to keep
him out of it, but I would definitely be alert for any trouble coming our way
because of him. I don’t know how much anybody actually knows about his
energy or about what he’s like as a child, or whether they’re calling him, you
know, special, but he is special in ways that nobody can even account for.”

“Did you make him that way?” he asked, staring at her.

“Make him that way?” She shook her head. “No, I didn’t make him that
way, but I might have helped bring it out. I might have unlocked
something. ... Only time will tell.”



CHAPTER 5

BLAIR STRAIGHTENED IN her chair, a tingling sensation running along tl

of her neck. She quickly glanced over at Legend to see a frown on |
and his gaze darting around the room. She got the message and looked
Larry. “Hurry up and eat. We have to run.”

He nodded, popped the last of his hamburger in his mouth, and pic
a handful of fries. Pushing his chair back, he announced, “I’m ready to

She laughed. “Well, at least let’s grab a napkin or something fo
She pointed out the ketchup on his chin. As it was, a waitress came by
small takeout container, and they quickly loaded up the remn:
everybody’s leftovers for Larry to munch on in the car. Then, paying
Legend added several bottles of water and rushed everybody out
vehicle.

As Blair was last to get in, she looked at him and asked, “What wa

“I’m not sure,” he admitted, his voice low, “but somebody was de
watching us.” As he got into the vehicle, his phone rang. He looked ¢
check, but instead of a call, a text came through. “Change of plans, ev
We’re switching vehicles. Get ready to transfer in about two minutes.”

At that, Larry gave him a big fat grin. “Well, I hope it’s sor
decent. It’s a little squishy back here.” The two women stared at him
look. I’m used to having my own space. You know? Where I can stre
and sleep.”

“Well, you might,” Blair noted, “but don’t expect it next time.”
seconds of the words falling from her lips, a vehicle pulled up besid
and all the doors immediately opened up. On Legend’s cue, they
scrambled into the large SUV. As he walked around to the driver’s si
saw him talking with somebody. She leaned forward and took a clos
but didn’t recognize the new arrival.

Brody stepped out, clearly startled. “Riff?”



Riff lifted a hand and then, without a word, quickly disappeared |
shadows.
Blair leaned forward and asked, “Who was that?”
“That was Riff,” Brody said, his tone odd, as they drove out
parking lot.
“Friend or foe?” she demanded.
he back  He laughed. “Yeah, we’re all still trying to figure that out.”
jis face  She stared at him in shock. “Please tell me that was a poor atten
over atjoke.”
“Oh, it’s definitely not a joking matter, and I didn’t mean it that w
-“ked upapologlzed “Riff definitely would be considered friend more than foe
' g0.” is definitely ... different.”
r that.” ~Different, huh. Did he even say anything to you?”
rwitha < Yeah, he told me to be careful.”
ants of  She nodded. “Well, I guess it could be worse.”
the bill,  “What could be worse?” he asked, looking at her.
to the “He could have mentioned we have somebody on our back.”
“Well, we do, and we all know it, including you.”
s that?” She shrugged. “Yes, I know. It would be nice if we had a safe |
finitely&0-~
lown to  That’s coming eventually too,” Brody replied. He looked ¢
eryone. Legend. “Unless you have a bolt-hole.”
“I have a place I was thinking of heading to. Is it the best place
nething€an’t answer, but it is a place.”
. “Hey, “Well, we can head in that direction and go from there,” Brody sug
stch out This was hardly part of our mandate.”
“Yet, wasn’t it though, really?” Clary asked. “My concern was
withinLarry out of here, safe and sound.”
e them, L'moutnow,” Larry piped up, “so how about a nice hotel?”
quickly “Or, maybe not, maybe camping or something equally uncomfo
ide, sheClary noted in a dry tone.
er look He glared at her. “Hey, I’'m up for some interesting experience:
haven’t really roughed it much.”
“But you’re always talking about wanting to go camping.”
He nodded solemnly. “I just wonder how your version of c
compares to mine.”



into the ~ She laughed. “Right now, you don’t want anybody to know wt
father is or what your father is involved in,” she explained quietly,
least like what you had before is the best choice.”
of the  “Right.” Larry nodded. “There’s always that reminder, isn’t there?”
“Yes, at this point in time there must be.” She smiled at him.
you’re hardly suffering.”
“No, I have a full belly, something to snack on, and a little m
1pt at aroom, so it’s all good.”
“In that case,” Brody said, “I suggest we head as far awa
ay,” hecivilization as possible.”
,buthe  “But we can’t just hide away,” Blair muttered. “I mean, unless
planning on hiding away until this coup is over and see on whose s
Kartal lands.” At that, the discussion turned to the pros and cons of |
out to the middle of nowhere.
Finally Clary interrupted, “How about we just rent a cabin somewl
a place where nobody knows us and under an assumed name? We cai
a few days, while hopefully some things will get resolved, and we’l
the bottom of it all.”
dlace to “We also have to stop for groceries,” Brody reminded her. “You
eat like a bird, but I sure don’t.”
over at At that, Legend snorted. “Neither do I, and, if we rent a cabin somx
does anybody have any ideas on where?”
"That I  “Maybe,” Brody suggested, then he quickly gave Legend direct
another district. “What we don’t know is whether they have any room
sgested.  “Maybe give a call ahead to see.”
At that, Brody quickly got on the phone, and, within minutes, he
getting“Okay, they have one large cabin left. The prices aren’t terribly low,
who the hell’s paying for all this anyway? Are we actually getting paic
“According to my instructions, yes,” Clary replied, “but, if h
rtable,”around to pay for it, is a question I don’t know the answer to.”
At that, Larry sighed.
s, but I ~ She clapped her hand over her mouth. “Oh, Larry, I’'m so ¢
shouldn’t have said that.”
“It’s fine. I get that my father has put himself in danger. Does eve
ampingalways come back to money?” he asked in a small voice.
“At this point, it kind of does,” Brody replied. “You can’t rent cal



10 yourcookies.”
“so the  “Well, that would be an interesting industry to start up then, woulc
Larry proposed, with a laugh, prompting a chuckle from everyone,
awkward moment had passed.
- “Plus, Relieved, Brody turned and asked Clary, “Is there someone bacl
base who could check on that? Celia maybe?”
ore leg  “I’m on it,” she replied, already sending a message on her phone.
about half an hour before she got a response back. “Looks like we’ve «
y fromalready been paid for a large portion of it,” she said, “or maybe all o
have to take a closer look at the accounting. It’s kind of a lot of money
you’re  “Well, it’s kind of a lot of money for you, but that doesn’t mean i
ide Mr.of money, not considering the larger picture happening the whole tim
1eadingout on a job like this,” Brody reminded her.
“Understood. Must consider the business angle.”
lere? In “A lot of people are involved, a lot of expenses at this poi
1 spendmurmured.
1 get to Legend looked over at him. “Are you guys doing okay for mone
you’ve gone private?”
1 might “We are, but we’re still setting up as much as we possibly can. S
those initial expenditures are huge, and it will be a long time bef
awhere,realize any kind of return on it all.”
“Got it.” Legend glanced at him. “But do you even need men?”
ions to  “Well, I would cheerfully be home with Clary if we had more mi
for us.”in this case, she is the driver behind the job, so it wouldn’t matter he
honestly people like Riff and you tend to not operate terribly well wi
shared,structure of a team, but we always need extra guys on short notice, so
but ...a few more people will help, especially since the teams and the assig
[?” tend to be fluid.”
ie’ll be  Legend laughed. “Well, that’s one way to say it. I would think th
of us don’t like authority at this point.”
“No, but it’s not even about authority really. It’s about teamwork
sorry. Ifollowing team mandates, and about looking after the other part of yot
even if things are dicey,” he murmured.
rything  “Agreed,” Legend replied. “I don’t have a problem with teamwc
saved me more than a few times,” he muttered.
pins for  “Will you go work for them, Legend?” Larry asked in an excitec

»



“That would be so awesome if you did.”
In’tit?”  “Yeah? What would be so awesome about it?” he asked, lookin
as thehalf-brother in the mirror.
“I don’t know. I just think whatever Clary does is pretty cool. So
< at thecould do something like that, it would be really sweet.” Larry looked
Clary. “Did you ever tell him what you do?”

It took  “I sure didn’t, Larry. I don’t talk about it with most people. Remen
ictually  “No, of course not, and besides, it’s kind of hard to describe, isi
f it. I’llmean, you take on really sick people and help them get better.” He sh
V then frowned and looked worried. “That’s not really what I think my
t’s a lotcan do though.”
ewe’re  “You don’t know everything about your brother,” Clary noted, wit

smile in his direction. “I think you’ll find he is very capable of dc
kinds of things.”
nt,” he  “But not something like that,” Larry disagreed immediately and wi
conviction that she twisted to look at Larry.
y since  Even Blair leaned closer. “Yeah, and why is that?” she asked him.
“Because I think you have to completely detach from everything
ome ofyou and work on a very different level to do the kind of healing y
ore weLarry explained. “I know that Blair can do it, but I’'m not so sure ab
brother though. He’s always been much more about action instead of
back and relaxing in place.”
en, but, “Very true,” Legend agreed from the front seat, stunned at what h
rre. Butfrom his little brother. “That doesn’t mean I can’t learn to do it though
thin the  “Oh, I think you could learn to do it,” Larry confirmed, his voice :
having“I just don’t think you would particularly want to.”
mments  Legend burst out laughing at that. “Well, that may be true, but it’s
our problem right now.”
at most  “I’m not so sure,” Larry replied. “We’ve got a lot of problems. Hc
if some of these can be solved—as we figure out everybody’s role
., aboutteam—it will be easier.”
ir team,  Blair looked over at Larry, and her lips twitched.
“You’re looking at me like I’'m a child again,” he pointed out, w
rk. It’sself-important air of an almost adult who thinks he should be treated a:
“You’re very mature for your age,” she stated. “However, there
1 voice.such a thing as life experience that’s missing.”



“Yeah, but every time I try to get life experience, you guys tell me
g at hissafe.”
She laughed. “Depends on the life experience you’re looking fo
, if youchuckled. “Some things in life you do have to be older to experience.”
over at  He shrugged. “Whatever. Can I have those leftovers now?”
With a laugh, Clary handed over the container from lunch. “Haw
1ber?” she said, trying to suppress a smile.
1’t it? I ~ With that, he dug into the fries and added, “I don’t care where we
rugged,camping would be cool.”
brother  “It won’t be camping so much as cabining,” Blair clarified, con
the word on the spot.
hahalf Larry rolled it around in his mouth, mouthed it, and nodded. “Cab
bing alllike it.”
She smiled over at him. “You are so very easy to please.”
thsuch  “Sunshine, blue sky, and fresh air,” he noted, making the switch
very prophetic adult in a heartbeat. “You know that there’s an awful |
said about the simplicity in that.”
around  “There’s an awful lot to be said about it, all right,” Clary agreed.
ou do,”doesn’t always work out for everyone.”
out my  “No, of course not,” he murmured. “I could never conceive of 1
"~ sittingsitting back and relaxing in life. He says that, if you’re not doing sor
or building something, then you’re a waste of space and air. That
e heardbothered me because is that how he thought of my mother? Is that
J thought of Legend’s mom? I mean, are we all only here to do sometl
serious.create something better? And who decides?”
Nobody spoke, and he continued. “I guess maybe we’re -
» hardlyresources if we’re not doing something like that,” he addec
contemplative voice, “but it seemed very harsh to me.”
wever, “Your father would be one of very few people who would eve
on thealong that line,” Blair noted.
“He does believe that everybody has a job to do, and, if you didn’t
job to do, you were nothing,” he pointed out.
ith that  “Yes, I know,” Blair shared, “because I’ve been on the backside
s such. thought processes a few times looking after you. Although he needec
is stilldo that job, it has changed as you’ve gotten older. Somehow, to



it’s notdegenerated into it being not much of a job in his mind, so I wasn’t mt
person.”
r.” She At that, Clary looked over at Blair in surprise.
She shrugged. “He has an unusual outlook on people in life.”
“I don’t think I’ve ever had a conversation like that with him,’
e at it,”mentioned to the group.
“No, and, unless you actually had a specific purpose or reason for
go, butcome up with him, it wouldn’t be something he would ever bring uf
have had some insufferable discussions with him, particularly ove
coctinghere. His father has very strict rules about our purposes in life, and, if
not trying to be somebody better, if you’re not trying to do somethi
ining, Ithen you’re nobody. Basically, if you’re nobody, you’re wasting hi
And, if you’re wasting his time, you’re wasting everybody’s time. Son
he would go so far to say that wasting oxygen should be a crime becar
to thatshould be out there doing something with your life. If not for hums
ot to beshould be for the economy.” She laughed. “There was a whole lot mo
and maybe I’'m not presenting it all correctly, but he had very stric
“It justabout it.”
“Wow,” Legend muttered. “I don’t think I’ve ever had that |
my dadconversation with him either.”
nething  “I think he was trying to put Blair in her place,” Larry explained.
alwaysmade a comment about how I wanted her to stay around, but Dad t
how hesomebody who was only looking after me was more like a mother 1«
1ing, tosince Blair wasn’t my mother, she couldn’t be in that role. Therefore
had nothing else to offer outside of babysitting or tutoring services,
wastingshe didn’t have any value.”
1 in a  “Ouch,” Legend said. He looked at Blair through the rearview mir
that right?”
r think  “Somewhat,” she agreed, with a crooked smile. “I said, he he
distinct views on the value of individual humans, based on what you
“have adid not do in life. Clary was in the clear because she had a very
healing gift that made her one of those who were valuable to him in th
> of histhat it kept his son alive. But, for me, as a babysitter, even thougl
1 me toeffectively his teacher, tutor, and surrogate mother, among other 1
him, itwasn’t good enough. It wasn’t a role that he could accept as having
value, outside of the fact that he needed my services for the time being



ichofa At that, Larry gripped her fingers and said, “He might not havi
would be lost without you.”
She leaned over and kissed him on the cheek. “It’s been a great ric
murmured.
" Clary  “Is it over?” Larry asked, with the suddenness of that adult i
child’s body.
“that to  “Well, apparently I’'m to be laid off at some point along the line t
). But Isoon enough, it will be, yes.” At that, Larry sank back, just staring
r Larry“I’m sure it’s a direct outcome of this mess we’re in right nov
“you’reexplained, “but, if you think I’1l just jump out and leave you, you’re w
ng big, He nodded. “No, you wouldn’t do that.” He studied her, as if h
is time.more than she did. “Is my father really expecting that this will go so w
netimesl can join him?” he asked, with such detached curiosity that eve
use youwondered what he could possibly be thinking.
nity, it “It’s possible, yes,” Legend answered. “You know he’s alway
re to it,extremely positive about any potential outcome that he’s involved in.”
't ideas  “Even though so many of them didn’t go well?” Larry asked, now
thought.
<ind of “I don’t know that it was so much that they didn’t go well, as
doesn’t pursue small and reasonable goals,” Legend noted carefully.
“I'had  “Do you agree with what he’s doing?” Larry challenged.
elt like  “Me? No, not at all,” Legend declared. “I’m absolutely against it.
dle. So,a government voted in by the people. Is it a good government? May
», if shebut it’s the government that they have. To overthrow the governme
to him,coup like this, well, it feels wrong. It’s the kind of thing that happens
the world all the time, but, for me, it doesn’t feel like it’s the way to g
tor. “Ismaking change.”
Larry was quiet for a long moment, and then he agreed. “You’re ri;
id very  “I’m right from my way of thinking,” Legend clarified, “but I
did andtrying to turn you against what he’s doing or anything else. However,
special Father does puts people in danger, I’m not sure it has the value that he
e senseto think it has.”
1 I was  Larry added, “He always says, it’s not about me or us, but it’s akt
oles, itgreater good.”
enough  “The things that people do in the name of the greater good, all c
” world,” Blair pointed out in a quiet tone, “is often not what anybo



2, but Iwould consider for the greater good.”
Larry turned to look at her. “Now that’s the problem, isn’t
le,” shewhispered. He leaned back, closed his eyes, and muttered, “I just °
think for a bit.”
nside a  She didn’t say anything but looked over at Clary with a raised e
because Clary was staring at him, with a worried look on her face.
lere. So  “You just take it easy, buddy,” Clary said. “This situation is abou
at her.making decisions that you didn’t have any input into. Those decisions
v,” shenecessarily ones that you’ll be happy with, or want to live with, t
rong.” haven’t been given a choice. So, in this case, the best that you can do !
e knewrelax and let things play out.”
rell that  “Even if it kills my father?”
rybody  “Even if it kills your father,” she stated, “because your father ha
this decision, this choice. Although most of us tried to talk him out ¢
's beenwouldn’t listen. His mind was made up, and nothing any of us did
change it.”
deep in  Larry gave her a long soul-searching look and whispered, “That’s .
true, but it still doesn’t mean I like it.”
that he  And, with that, he closed his eyes and went quiet.

®

"LEGEND LISTENED TO the conversation in surprise. These were adult top
%he wouldn’t have suspected his brother to be involved in, but Larry d
a very unique point of view. Legend wasn’t so sure about the decision
a cabin; it seemed to him that they were essentially stepping out of |
hoping things would calm down in the government turmoil, and th
could bring his brother back home. But what if the coup didn’t go t
that his father had hoped? Had he made any kind of arrangements fa
after this?

With his brother now sleeping in the back seat, he looked over at
“Do you know of any arrangements he may have made for the long-ter

“I was actually just thinking about that, and I don’t really ha
answers.”

Z;retl}slg “Right, and that’s something we will have to figure out,” Legend n
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Brody shot him a look. “Instincts?”
it?” he  “Yeah, I’m pretty sure it’s already mostly over.”
want to  “Sorry about that.”
“He’s nothing if not hard-headed and always very directed towarc
yebrowmoves,” Legend stated. “It’s made it very difficult to be aroun
particularly when, if you’re not with him, he considers you against h
t adultswe’re so very different. He considers me weak because of it.”
are not  “Really?” Brody asked, frowning. “It’s hardly weak to have ethics.
ut you  “It is if you are on the other side of life,” Legend clarified. “Thai
is try tocan get pretty steep and difficult, especially if it’s not the kind of div
Father wants to see. Most fathers expect to have certain disagreemer
their sons as they grow up, but I always stuck to my guns, and he coul
s madereally twist me to his way of thinking.”
f it, he  “Was he even planning on overthrowing the government back then
~would  “I think he’s always been planning on taking power, and, if he c
do it legitimately, he would do it any way he could,” Legend she
all veryfought to keep Larry out of his father’s world when it became obvious
was heading in that direction, insisting that he keep Larry out of it bec
was too weak physically to handle the stress. Father did agree to a
extent, but we had many battles about it.”

“I’m glad you stood up and fought against the type of things he wa

“He expected Larry to stay in the same house and just be a
However, since he’d already planned to kidnap one of his comr
children as a pawn himself, Dad noted it could happen in reverse.”

“Jesus. Did he go through with it?”

“No, because I put the kibosh on it. Believe me, it was only one
many fights we’ve had. He didn’t see the point of wasting leverage li
until I pointed out that his own son would become that same kind of le
and, with Larry’s health issues, that kind of leverage would kill him.”

“Did it bother him or did he really not give a damn?”

Brody “I think in his own way he cares about Larry, more than he expect

»» ~ iU’s the only reason he backed off that time,” Legend murmured. '
definitely one of those lessons for me, a chance to clearly see who m
had become. It’s one of the reasons I’ve only been there in Father’s 1
oted peripheral way. I just couldn’t stomach his politics and his mett

" handling disputes. As far as I know, he hasn’t actually crossed any c
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major lines, but, if he had and I had known, I would have tossed hin
myself in a heartbeat.”
“Yet you didn’t do anything about this coup, or did you?”
| power  “He actually kept his plans from me until the very end, until it
d him,about saving Larry more than anything. I’d heard on my own that sor
im, andwas coming to snatch Larry and to use him as a pawn. When I pressed
he finally told me what was happening, and that plans were already un
and couldn’t be stopped and that it was my job to look after Larry.”
t divide  “Forever and a day?”
ide that  “Apparently. Obviously he didn’t seem to even care that I was hai
its withbest option for Larry.”
dnever  “You’re his brother.”
“Sure, but look at the work I do. It’s hardly a safe haven for a ch
1?7 that, a phone rang in the back seat. He looked back and asked, “Whose
‘ouldn’tis that?”
rred. “I  “It’s mine,” Blair replied and then answered it. Almost immediat
that hestared at the others. “Oh my God,” she whispered. “Yes. No, I undel
ause heWhen she got off the phone, she stared down at it, then quickly che
certainsee Larry still slumbered. She lifted her gaze to Legend. Shakily, sl
“That was your father’s property manager. He’s just received word th
nted.” father has been taken by the police.”
pawn. At that, Legend swore under his breath. “Okay, do we know a
)etitor’sabout what that means?”
“No, but he did mention that he’s sending me a package via emr
didn’t say it was severance or anything, just a package. He also me
> of thehe’s sending you one as well.”
ke that,  “Well, that’s great. I’m not exactly in a position to sit here and arg
verage,it. I’ve got to drive.”
“If you want to pull over and trade, I can drive,” Brody offered.
“No, we’re almost there, but we’ll need to stop for groceries too.”
ed,and  “There’s a small grocery store just before we get there. Plus, I kr
“It wascabins stock a small store but only for convenience items, like maybe
y fathersomething.”
ifeina  “Right, so that’ll be another no.”
10ds of  “A small town is up ahead. Let’s go grab some groceries there an
f thosethe cabin.”

»



1in jail  Legend nodded. “Then we can sit down and go through whatever
sent.” At that, he took a quick right and then a series of turns getti
town, where he found a good-size grocery store.
became At that, Blair hopped out with Legend. She looked back at the ott
nebody“Are you okay to stay here with Larry?”
Father, @ Both of them nodded, and the other two walked into the sto
derwaygrabbed a cart and started filling it with fresh fruits and vegetables. “A
how many days we’re talking?” she asked in a low voice.
“No, plus we have no idea what will be in these damn email packa;
rdly the  “I know, but, if anybody is out trying to find Larry, that’s a
different story.”
“The problem is, if somebody decides that they need some I
ild.” Atagainst my father, then my brother makes the cut. And, if they dec
> phonefather needs to be completely annihilated, then my brother will go too.
“Did you ever think that you might be on the leverage list as well?’
ely she  He frowned at first, then shrugged. “I wouldn’t be surprised if m
'stand.”had more than half-a-dozen bastard children somewhere. I know tk
cked toacknowledged me, though not necessarily publicly. Larry is hi
1e said,legitimate son.”
\at your  “Right, so you’re hoping that nobody else knows.”
“Yes, that’s exactly what I’'m hoping, but honestly, I hadn’t giv
nythingthought. But now that you raised the point, it’s a possibility that we’ll
consider as well.”
1ail. He  She walked through the store, grabbed steaks, burgers, adding sc
ntioneddogs and other quick-cooking foods, then went to the cereals, sa
goods, as well as bacon, eggs, and bread.
ue with  “Is there anything you want me to go grab from other sections?”
asked.
She shrugged. “If you can think of anything we need, just add i
basket.”
1ow the  “I know we’ll need coffee,” he muttered.
milk or  “Good point,” she agreed. “Grab some tea and hot chocolate too.
have anything for drinks yet.” By the time they were done and headin
check stand area, after the fastest trip that she could manage, the st
d get tocart was overloaded.
They checked out, restacking all the bags into the cart, and walke«



’s beenthe car. She stopped and stared, nudging Legend, who was on his
ng into“Where’s the car?”

He raised his gaze and started swearing. “God damn it.”
ler two.  “Yeah.”

Just then the vehicle came whipping forward in front of them,
re. Shedriven from the shadows. Brody hopped out from the driver’s sid
ny ideamoving quickly, put all the groceries in the back. “Jump in. We’ve got

he said, and, with that, they took off.
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the car. She stopped and stared, nudging Legend, who was on his phone.
“Where’s the car?”

He raised his gaze and started swearing. “God damn it.”

“Yeah.”

Just then the vehicle came whipping forward in front of them, clearly
driven from the shadows. Brody hopped out from the driver’s side, and,
moving quickly, put all the groceries in the back. “Jump in. We’ve got to go,”
he said, and, with that, they took off.



CHAPTER 6

BLAIR HATED TO say she was damn sick of being in this car, but s

damn sick of being in the car. They’d gone on a discombobulated ride
town, trying to shake off whoever had come into the grocery store parl
looking for them. “Are you sure they were looking for us?” Blair askec

Clary just nodded.

Then Blair looked over at Larry and frowned. “He’s been sleeping
awfully long time.”

“I’m trying to keep him in that state,” Clary admitted. “I don’t w.
to have any idea of what’s going on. Not yet at least.”

“Right, I’'m surprised you could do that for so long. I mean, it’s a
thing if you’re a mother.”

At that, Clary laughed. “Well, I’ll be a mother soon enough.”

Blair openly stared at Clary. “Are you pregnant?”

She smiled and nodded, gently patting her tummy. “Yes, my sistel
We’re twins, and we’re both carrying twins.”

“Wow,” Blair muttered in shock. “On the other hand, you’re so go
Larry, I’m sure you’ll have an absolutely wonderful time.”

“I don’t know about that.” Clary chuckled.

“I think we’re pretty safe right now,” Brody announced, making
series of quick turns, sending them careening off to one side.

“That move doesn’t feel like it’s very safe.” Blair gasped.

“Maybe not,” he admitted, with a chuckle. “I just had to reroute 1
onto our pathway.”

“If you say so,” Blair muttered. But, sure enough, within about
minutes, they pulled through the open gate of a small resort, where
drove around to one of the cabins at the far end.

“Here is where we’ll stay.”

“If you say so,” Blair replied, “but I, for one, am just very gratefi
getting out of this car.”



“You and me both,” Clary agreed, with feeling. At that, she
nudged Larry. “Wake up, buddy.”
He woke up, looked over at her with sleepy eyes, and asked, “
here?”
“We’re here,” she said, smiling.
He looked around, still rubbing the sleep out of his eyes. “Oh
he wasLook. It’s on a lake.” He sounded absolutely ecstatic.
around  Blair chuckled. “So, it meets with your approval then?” she ask
king lott€asing voice.
1. “Be hard for it not to. I’ve been wanting to go to a lake for a real
time. Can you teach me to swim?” He switched his gaze to his broth
s for anOVer to Brody. “Can somebody teach me to swim?”
“Sure,” Legend agreed. “I didn’t know you didn’t know how.”
“It’s one of those things Dad didn’t think I needed to know.”
“Why is that?” he asked.
helpful “He was never planning on taking me any place where I would nee
“Oh, right. I’d forgotten. He hates the water, doesn’t he?”
“Absolutely,” Larry noted in a cheerful voice. “But not me. I I
And, with that, he raced to the lake’s edge.
“If you guys want to unpack, I’ll go to the lake with him,
suggested, then took off after him.
odwith  “T’ll come with you,” Legend stated, immediately aligning with he:
She turned and looked at the other two, asking, “Are you okay if
that?”
another  “Absolutely,” Brody agreed. “Go keep an eye on Larry. We’ll pt
the groceries. As a matter of fact, we might even start cooking somethi
Legend added, “Good. I bought stuff for hamburgers, hot dogs, ar
1s backchoices, including some pasta.”
“Good enough,” Blair said cheerfully. And, with that, she raced
fifteenl-arry, who was already getting in the water. “You want to wait |
. BrodyL-arry?” she cried out in exasperation but knew he was exuberant anc
life. She didn’t want to do anything to hold him back when so mu
going on in his world right now. He needed any moments of joy he co
11 to beShe laughed as he waited on the shallow end of the water, shoes and s
his hands, with a big grin on his face.
“I love the feel of it,” he exclaimed, as he turned around in circles

ant him

r is too.



gentlyfell, sitting down on the edge of the water. He laughed and laughed.
beautiful,” he murmured. “How could he not like the water?”
Are we  “A lot of people don’t,” Blair noted, “but generally it’s related to a
He looked up and nodded. “I think his mom drowned.”
“Your grandmother?”
, wow.  He nodded. “I think so.”
“Well, that would explain it then,” Blair replied. “However, th:
ed in ayou. That’s your father. You, on the other hand, get to start with a clee
and we’ll begin with your lessons today.”
ly long  “I don’t have a swimsuit,” he replied, looking up at her in horror.
er, then  “Surely we can find something that would work just as well. I
suggest shorts,” she said, with a shrug. “That’s what a lot of guys d
looked over at Legend, hoping he would back her up, and Legend nod:
“Shorts work just fine,” he agreed.
At that, Larry beamed. “Can we start now? I really want to just div
d it.” Legend shook his head, while chuckling. “Maybe for a minute
spend some time here right now and then start your lessons in the m
yve it!”Everybody’s pretty tired.”
“Well, you guys are all tired. I’m not because I slept lots.”
” Blair  And Blair realized just how true that was. He had slept a lot. Just
else got any rest.
r. “Maybe we can go see what we can find to get changed int
" we dooffered. “Then I’ll come down with you.”
“Promise?” Larry asked in excitement.
it away  “Promise,” she vowed, “but I also have some paperwork from you
ing.” that I have to deal with.”
id other  “Ooh, paperwork,” he repeated, with a wave of his hand. “That
sounds ominous.”
behind “Yeah, sometimes it’s a little more ominous than other times. As
for me,we get back up to the cabin, I'll take a look at that first.”
| full of  He nodded. They stayed for another twenty minutes, maybe half a
ch wasand then Larry asked, “Is there any food?”
uld get.  She laughed. “There is, but I don’t know if it’s ready to eat. Let’
ocks inand take a look. You haven’t even checked out the cabin yet.”
And, with that, Larry raced ahead.
until he  “Have you got any idea what’s in the package that you got?”



“It’s soasked her, as they walked slowly to the cabin.

“No, but I suspect it’s my walking papers,” she noted, “and that
fear.” me feel terrible.”

“Well, let’s not borrow trouble until we get there,” he said, then he

“Did my father really think of you that way?”

“Absolutely. I never really made any attempt to dissuade himr
at’s notthough, so I’m not sure it’s all his fault.” Legend stared at her inten
in slate,she shrugged. “Your father is pretty determined to see what he wants

and I never really saw him ever make an effort to bend or to give in
any way.”
would  “No, it isn’t really part of his makeup, is it?” Legend noted thoug

0.” She“Even now, I know there’s a good chance that he won’t live to see f

led. and it just brings up all kinds of strange emotions.”

“Well, he is your father,” she stated.

e in.” “He is, but, once he went down this pathway, it could end only one

. We’ll  “Seriously? Did you always think this venture was such a lost caus

lorning.  “Absolutely. I told him so, but he wasn’t prepared to listen.”

“So many times they aren’t, are they?” Blair noted. “Anyway, |

take a look at our respective paperwork, so we both have an understan
nobodywhere we’re at. Then I’ll have to make some decisions.”

He nodded. “I was hoping that you wouldn’t leave him right away.
0,” she  “I wasn’t planning on it,” she said, “but I’'m also a liability as Ic

stay here.” She faced him. “We’re too many people to effectively hide

“I was wondering about that too,” Legend admitted, pushing his |
r fatherhis face. “We need a plan.”

“Yeah, but we also need to know what the status is and wheth
alwaysbrother is actually in danger or if maybe this is over with and it’s &

now.”

soon as  “And then what? As a young boy, Larry can hardly be expecte
back and live in that place all on his own.” She didn’t know what tc

n hour,that. By the time they reached the cabin, Clary was busy maki
chocolate for Larry.

s goup Blair sat off to the side and quickly opened her laptop. Using the
code, she brought up her email and downloaded the paperwork that ha
in for her. When she opened it, she was surprised to see a missive fr

Legendemployer. It was formal, telling her that she had been given three w



severance pay and that her employment had been terminated imme
- makesShe sat back and stared at it. It’s kind of what she had expected, even
she didn’t really understand why he would do something like that
sitated.middle of this turmoil.
Yet there it was in the email. As she read further, in the event of a
1 eitherhappening to him, he was attempting to separate from all known persc
tly, andorder to keep Larry safe. That made his firing of her a little
. to see,understandable, but what had he done in terms of keeping Larry saf
, not inlooked over at Legend to see a look of shock on his face. “Obviou
weren’t expecting whatever you got either.”
htfully.  Legend glanced over at Larry and then back at her, shook his head
tonight,a low voice asked, “What did you get?”
“My walking papers,” she stated. “Apparently, in the event of thi
going as planned, he would cut ties with everyone associated with hi
' way.” course, was part of that group.”
e?” Legend just stared at her and finally blinked. “Interesting tactic.”
“Yeah, particularly since he didn’t explain just what the plan 1
let’s goLarry’s care.”
ding of  “No, of course not,” Legend agreed, “but, if he’d asked, I wou
said no.”
” “Asked what?”
mg as [  “I’ve been given guardianship over him.”
” “Are you surprised?” she asked curiously. “You are his only
hair offrelative.”
“Maybe, but generally you would ask somebody if you wantec
er yoursomething like that,” he replied. “This is hardly what I would have e:
1l okayout of my life at this point in time, and I definitely would have refi
least to this extent. I do work, and all of my work is dangerous.”
d to go  She pondered that. “What if you went to work with Terkel?”
ysay to  “That’s dangerous work too,” he pointed out, “and I would still
ing hothome base for Larry. I’d planned to make sure he was okay regardl
this is a step further than I thought my father would go.”
internet  She nodded. “It’s all a bit of a shock, isn’t it? On the other hai
d comeKartal knows how much you care about your little brother and trusts
'om herkeep Larry safe.”
eeks of  “And for me? Well, look at the situation I’m in here. It’s not as if



diately.just turn around and walk away from him and say, Okay, I’'m done.
thoughwe can’t even get out of here safely.”
~in the  Blair scrubbed her face and muttered, “I need to sleep on this.”

“Yeah, you and me both,” he replied in an odd tone.
nything  She looked up at him. “Why? What are you thinking?”
mnel in  He shrugged. “I don’t know what I’m thinking, but, like you, I
> morejust let this settle for a bit.” He got up and, in a sudden move, told Bi
fe? Sheneed to head outside for a few minutes and clear my head.” Wi
sly youignoring Larry’s call out to him, Legend quickly stepped outside.

Clary walked over, sat down beside Blair, and whispered, “What’
, and inon?”

“Well, I’ve been fired—however you want to look at it,” she sha
ngs notlow tone. “Effective immediately, with a three-week severance packe
m. I, ofbasically told Get out of our lives. Apparently Legend’s been giv

guardianship.” She kept her voice even lower so that Larry couldn
“Without asking Legend first.”
was for At that, Clary’s gaze widened. “Interesting choice.”

“His only living relative is probably the reason,” Blair guessed,

Id havedon’t really know. There was an explanation, saying that, should th
wrong over this, then he was cutting ties with everybody, and my term
is part of that, I imagine.”

“That would make sense—probably everybody at the mansion ¢
* livingYet, depending on how the coup goes, his properties could all be forfe:

Blair nodded. “I just don’t know what I’m supposed to do about
1 to dothis.”
xpected  Clary studied her. “If you were still over there, and you receiv
1sed, atwhat would you be doing?”

“Arranging a way to leave,” Blair replied, “not that I’'m exact

where I’d go, maybe visit some family,” she muttered. She wanted to «
need athis was no time for tears, and she didn’t dare look at Larry. “It’s the n
ess, butside effect of doing this kind of work, isn’t it?” she asked after a momie

“It absolutely is,” Clary agreed. “We give everything of ourselves
1d, Mr.charges, so how is it we’re supposed to not care when we loc

you tosomebody for as long as we have? It’s an occupational hazard.”

“Yes, and the fact of the matter is, now I’m to have zero to do wi
I couldHow do I tell him that? He won’t necessarily understand.”



[ mean, “I think he’ll understand, but it’ll be the worst-case scenario {
because he’s now losing you at the same time he’s also losing his fathe

“His father didn’t seem to think that was an issue,” she noted i

tone.

“It doesn’t seem to me that his father thought beyond his own [
need toagenda,” Clary stated, with a harder tone than Blair was expecting.
‘ody, “I  She nodded and smiled. “Very true,” she muttered. “Anyway, I’n
th that,well out of it, and now I need to find a way to catch a lift somewhere ¢

a ticket for someplace,” she whispered, staring off in the distance.
s going  “Where would that someplace be?”

“I’ll go back to England, I guess,” she replied. “I have family and
red in al could visit, and then I’ll have to figure out what I want to do next.
1ige, buteven sure I want to do this work anymore,” she said, looking dowr
en fullclenched fists. “It’s ...” She just let her voice trail off.

’t hear.  “Traumatizing? That’s the word I think of, but, if your charges
quite so cute and adorable, it might be easier to separate.”

Blair laughed at that. “Larry’s been special right from the begint
, “but Iyou well know, since you had a hand in it.”
ings go  “Maybe,” Clary murmured, “but I also had something ab:
1inationwonderful to work with.”

“Of course, and look at us now. We’re all sitting here, doing our
1s well.keep Larry alive and safe—mentally and physically—but apparently 1
ited.” is no longer one I’m associated with.” Blair knew she sounded off ai

any of“Excuse me. I just need a few minutes.”

She got up and stepped outside, then headed to the lake. She saw
ed this,of Legend anywhere, and she was feeling off. Yet that wasn’t even tl

word. She wasn’t stunned because, to a certain extent, she’d known t
ly sureday would come, and, in the midst of this mess, it made even more sel
cry, butit would happen now. But she just hadn’t allowed herself to think abo
egativethe repercussions would be, and now there was nothing else to be don
ant.  deal with it.
s to our  She sat near the water for a long moment, her face buried in he
k afterHearing a sudden sound, she looked up, expecting to see Legend. R

give him a half smile, she was slammed in the head and knew no more
th him.
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»

.

n a dry
LEGEND WALKED BACK into the cabin, sniffed the air, and asked, “Burger

At that, Brody nodded. Clary came up and asked, “Can you go g
for dinner?”

He looked at her, surprised. “Sure. Where did she go?”

“Down to the lake. She was pretty upset.”

He nodded. “Yeah, my father, in his usual smooth manner, com
surprised her.”

“I think in some ways she was expecting it, yet wasn’t truly prep:
what it really means.”

“We’re expecting all kinds of things, but it’s a shock when it ¢
happens,” Legend stated. “I’ll go talk to her and bring her back for a
At that, he turned and walked back out of the cabin.

Lifting a hand against the bright sunshine, he looked for the best p
that she may have taken. Not seeing much, he headed toward the lake
they’d been with Larry. As soon as he got down there, he saw her fo
and where she’d been sitting but saw no sign of her now. He wand
and down, but he saw nothing, except for multiple prints. As soor
best todeterrnined a second set was from heavy work boots, he froze, turnec
that jobSenSes, and studied the energy around him.
ad odd.  Definitely hunters, definitely somebody was here. Now the ques

where is she? He quickly searched the beach areas, then headed to f
no signhne' When he couldn’t find anything, he quickly raced back to the
he rightcatChing sight of Brody outside on the deck. Legend gave a sharp °
hat this@d Brody spun and looked at him, so Legend motioned him over.

Brody raced down to join him. “What’s the matter?”

“She’s gone,” Legend said. “Found tracks at the beach, heavy boo
need to keep an eye on them here, just in case it’s connected., and
what we’ve been through so far, I don’t see how it couldn’t be.”

“Go find her,” Brody said urgently.

With that, Legend headed into the trees, searching. He followed th
into the wooded area, but, at that point in time, the signs were much hi
find. A broken branch, a tiny bit of thread, but he kept following it, |
that the sun was starting to go down.
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When he heard a noise up ahead, he slipped behind a tree and wat
a man stepped out from behind another tree and slipped across to star
cabin. The stranger then pulled out his phone, took several photos, ant
text.

Swearing and wishing he’d nabbed him before he sent anything,
was on him in seconds. And, with a quick hard fist to his jaw, the ¢
was down. Legend grabbed the guy’s phone, checked the last text, a
quickly sent another. | was mistaken.

With that, Legend pocketed the guy’s phone and tied up the si
leaving him wrapped around the tree. Then Legend backtracked, an
off to the side in a lump, was Blair.

He quickly untied her, picked her up, and, gently cradling her in hi
1ctuallzhe raced to the cabin. As he burst in through the door, Clary exclaim

meal. came running. “I think he hit her over the head.” Legend turned to
“Did you find anything?”
He shook his head. “I’ve put up a guard, although you just punchec

,Sp”
et Blair

1ipletely
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\athway

otprints
ered up
1 as he
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attacked her tied up down there. I’ll be back with him in a minute.”
And, with that, Legend quickly returned to where he’d left the a

He stepped into the area, only to find his prisoner gone. Swearing, he

. out his phone, called Brody, and warned him, “Watch out. The guy is {

:tﬁor:; ' «“What do you mean he’s gone?” Brody snapped.
e t:r.ee “I left him unconscious and tied up, so either he’s not alone or he
» cabin,

very hard head and managed to get up and carry on, which I am sure
’I’ll do a full search of the woods to confirm there’s no vehicle or sor
else out here waiting.”

With that, he disconnected and dove into the woods around him, .
for the attacker. It didn’t take long to realize that whoever had been h
now gone. That also meant that Legend and the others must be on th
as well because this guy would just return, bringing backup, and s«
area would be teeming with bad guys. Legend didn’t know what e
meant as far as Brody was concerned, but Legend couldn’t take the
that some guard was all they needed.
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ched as  He raced back to the cabin. As he burst in through the door, he ca
e at theskittering stop at the sight of two men with guns. One was held
1 sent aBrody, and one was held against Larry. “What the hell is this?”
bellowed.
Legend “We’re friends of your father’s.”
stranger  “If you were friends of my father, you sure as hell wouldn’t be
nd thenguns to people in this house.”
“Well, sometimes you have to get a little bit inventive,” said the o1
tranger, glaring at him. “Wait. ... Are you the one who hit me?”
1 there, “I have no idea what you’re talking about. I was outside and th
heard noises.”
isarms, The guy looked at him suspiciously, then shook his head. “I’m t
1ed andyou’re the one who hit me,” he declared, turning the gun toward him.
Brody.  “If that’s the case, I would only have done it with cause. Were -
one who knocked out poor Blair here?” He looked down to see Blair
1 a holeup at him, her bottom lip trembling. He tried to give her a reassuring
but things were not the way he wanted them. “What are you guys doi
iy whoanyway?”
“Your father won’t pay us.”
ttacker.  “You mean Larry’s father won’t pay you,” Legend stated, mak
» pulleddistinction clear. “I’m not sure what you expect from him though. He
sone.” got much now.”
“How do you know he won’t pay you?” Clary asked in confusion.
’sgota  “What happened to him?” Blair was shaken but recovering.
is bull. At that, the first man looked down at her. “He’s been taken into c
nebodyand he’s been shot.”
Larry’s eyes widened, and he looked like he was about to cry.
looking ~ Blair reached across and said, “It’s okay, buddy.”
ere was  He stared at her and squeezed her fingers. “I gather whatever
e movedoing didn’t go the way he planned,” he whispered.
yon the  The other man gave a short laugh. “No, it sure as hell didn’t,” he si
| guard“And we need to get paid, so we can get the hell out of town.”
chance  “What’s that got to do me?” Larry asked, staring at him. “I don
any money.”
“No, but your father did.”
“But once they start investigating his life, they’ll seize everythi



me to areplied quietly. “I’ve got nothing.”
against  “We need money to get out of here,” the man repeated, yelling nov
Legend “Well then, you need to go see his property manager, if Dad ow
money,” Larry declared, stating the facts. “I can’t even sign checks
don’t even know where the money is.”
holding At that, the kidnapper looked at him suspiciously and then ove
adults. “Which one of you has guardianship?”
1eman, “None of us at the moment. His father obviously made sure o
Legend snapped in disgust. “Did you really think a child would give
ought Imoney?”
They frowned at him. “Well, one of you cares about this child, s
hinkingmake sure that whoever it is pays in order to keep him alive.”
“You can get your money back from your dad,” the other one pitc
you thewith a smile, pointing his gun at Larry.
staring ~ “What makes you think that if anything happens to the father, the
s smile,will have any money?” Blair asked them. “If the government
ng hereeverything, he’ll have nothing, and he’ll be the same as you.”
“I’m sure his father has hidden away money for the kid’s care som
along the line,” the second man suggested.
ing the  Blair twisted and looked up at him. “Really? The man who you k
> hasn’twell? Do you really think he secured any money for his son’s future?
he put it all into this losing venture?”
The man’s eyes widened, as he stared at her. “You really do knc
don’t you?”
ustody, “I’ve looked after his son for quite a few years,” Blair shared !
“and it seems to me that his father is an all-or-nothing kind ¢
completely committed and certain of success at every turn. I highly d
set aside any money for Larry’s care.”
he was At that, the two men stared at each other, as if unsure what to do w
information. The first guy spoke up eventually. “Well, somebody her
napped.to fork out the money, so we can get somewhere safe. If the authorit
out that we’re still alive, you can bet they’ll be after us too.”
’t have  “Did you do anything wrong?” Blair asked.
He stared at her. “Well, we were involved in the coup to overthi
damn government. What do you think?” he snapped.
ng,” he  “I think you bet on the wrong horse,” Blair replied, equally snappy



He took steps toward her, his fist back, as if to hit her, but she stoc
v. confront him.
ves you  “Go ahead. Hit me. That’s who you are, right? Somebody who us
;, and Ito take things, whether it belongs to you or not,” she muttered. “So, a
you’re concerned, if you can beat me up to get two pennies off me, yt
r at theit.”
“Do you have two pennies?”
f that,” “No, I don’t,” she declared. “I’ve been working as a nanny, so v
you theyou think?” He winced at that. “And a nanny for him above all, so
really think he was generous?”
o0 we’ll  “Hell no, he wasn’t generous with us either. That’s why w
something.”
hed in, “We have a vehicle out there, but that’s all I can tell you.” Her vo
hoarse. “Nobody here has any money. Not the kind of money you’re
it Larryabout.”
seizes  “What kind of money do you have?” the second man asked suspici
She pulled her pockets inside out and said, “Like ten bucks.”
iewhere  “God,” he mumbled in shock, then turned and looked at his budc
you really think he would have left his son broke?”
now so  “It wasn’t so much that he left his son broke,” Legend clarified. “]
" Or diddoubt he thought that far in the future or even considered the possit
losing.”
w him, At that, the first man started to swear.
“On the other hand, there are properties and probably a lot of va
quietly,inside,” Blair noted. “So you might get something from there.”

f guy, At that, the men stared at each other, as if wondering. “I don’t
oubt heman. I’m not about to start lifting silver and trying to find a pawn sh
explained. “It has to be big money. Otherwise there’s no point.”
rith that  The other man agreed. “Well, we can always kidnap somebo«
e needssuggested, looking back at them. “Which one of you has the most im

ies findfamily?”
“Larry, of course,” Legend stated, “but we all know how that’ll w
for you.”
row the  “Doesn’t he have any other family?”
“No,” Clary replied, “neither do we.” She looked toward Brody.
“What about you?” the kidnapper asked, turning to Blair.



dupto  She shook her head. “I'm the nanny. I have no family. It’s kil
requirement for working for him. You probably don’t have family eit]

2s forceif you work for Mr. Kartal.”

s far as  He stared at her and nodded. “I never thought of that, but you’r

u’ll doWhy is that?”

“Because, if we have no one, we’re disposable.”

“Disposable.” At that the first man sucked back his breath ar
vhat doslowly nodded. “That son of a bitch. If he thought that far ahead, su
do youwould have thought about his son.”

“Only if his father has money after this coup, and, even if his -
e needdead, Larry can’t even access anything. He is a minor.”

“Well, crap.” The two men looked at each other and stepped back.
ice washave a little talk here, so you just keep to yourselves and don’t do a
talkingstupid.”

Clary looked over at Brody, raising one eyebrow.
ously. Legend wasn’t exactly sure what that look meant, but he presume

something along the lines of What will we do?
ly. “Do
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She shook her head. “I'm the nanny. I have no family. It’s kind of a
requirement for working for him. You probably don’t have family either, not
if you work for Mr. Kartal.”

He stared at her and nodded. “I never thought of that, but you’re right.
Why is that?”

“Because, if we have no one, we’re disposable.”

“Disposable.” At that the first man sucked back his breath and then
slowly nodded. “That son of a bitch. If he thought that far ahead, surely he
would have thought about his son.”

“Only if his father has money after this coup, and, even if his father’s
dead, Larry can’t even access anything. He is a minor.”

“Well, crap.” The two men looked at each other and stepped back. “We’ll
have a little talk here, so you just keep to yourselves and don’t do anything
stupid.”

Clary looked over at Brody, raising one eyebrow.

Legend wasn’t exactly sure what that look meant, but he presumed it was
something along the lines of What will we do?



CHAPTER 7

BLAIR STOOD, COMPLETELY ignoring the gunmen, and announced, “Wt

talk about it, I’ll finish the burgers.” They stared at her. As she walk
the kitchen, still visible to them in the same open front room, wh
carried on with the food prep.

“You don’t appear to be too bothered by anything,” said one
gunmen.

“Well, you’ve just basically told me that I don’t have a job. If
father’s been picked up, then I have my own nightmare to deal with
not go hungry on top of it.”

At that, the one guy snorted. “Everybody who works for him no
has a job. Anybody who had any kind of dealings with him is now
suspicion, and anybody who had business plans with him is now out o
he stated flatly.

“I guess in some ways that is to be expected, given the type of p
had,” she noted quietly, as she finished slicing the tomatoes and vig
pulled the lettuce leaves off the core, as she quickly finished the prep:s
for the burgers.

“What will you do with those?” the gunman asked, coming up beh
“I want you to go sit down.”

“What? And waste good food? No,” she replied with finality.
you’re planning on shooting all of us,” she said with emphasis, “peop
to eat. We’re all tired. We’re fed up. I, for one, have a bad headache,
to one of you. Plus, now you’ve just dropped a bombshell that will hav
pretty strong consequences for all of us.” And, with that, she slapj
burgers together and put them on plates. “If you’re expecting a burg
need to tell me right now, so I can put on a few more.”

The gunman glared at her, and she shrugged. “If you’re not, that
better because we don’t really have that many.” She kept on w
ignoring the armed men altogether.



Frustrated, he turned and moved away, leaving her alone in the
area. As he walked off, she heard him mutter something about th
broad.

She shrugged. From his choice of words, he was probably Briti
too, just her luck. She may run into him again in England. Shaking he
she wasn’t so much upset about losing her job. It was all about los

lile youconnection to Larry, and yet, as she’d already acknowledged, she kr
od intotermination would be coming at some point.
ere she  She looked over at Larry to see him sitting rather frozen off to o
beside Clary. She had her hand on him, and even Blair could see the
of theflowing from one to the other. Clary was one of those people who
always be grateful to be here to try and help, and Blair was really grate
Larry’sClary was here too. With Blair out of the picture, Larry would have
. T willtime coming up, but it was also not something that Clary could take
time, not with her married now, and pregnant with twins, and work
longer L erk too. Blair wasn’t even sure that Legend could handle it either. ]
7 underfull-time parent wasn’t the same as being a part-time parent. Havi
f Juck »responsibility for a child was a completely different situation.

’ She looked over at Legend. “What do you want on your burge
lans hefrowned at her. She snapped, “Hey, I'm eating. If anybody else wants
orouslythen come over and grab one. I’'ve got most of them made up, but ther
rrationsbe a few other things you want on yours.”

Legend rose and came over, and the gunmen just kept an eye ¢
ind her. ‘Interesting move on your part,” he whispered.

“Well, my life’s just been tossed into the gutter right nov
‘Unlessmurmured, “so whatever. At least we can eat.” She handed him a pla
le needtwo big burgers.

thanks  He looked at it appreciatively and smiled. “It’ll be okay, you know
esome  Well, some of it will be,” she said in exasperation. “The rest of it
ved thethat remains to be seen.”
“I’m sorry. My father was nothing if not very focused.”
“He’s always been intensely focused,” she agreed quietly, “and
's evepreally blame the man for that. It’s really all my fault for getting too a
orking, 0 Larry. I knew it was happening, though I couldn’t have really stopp

was a good thing for Larry at the time, but now? Well—”
“It’s still a good thing for me,” Larry bellowed, glaring at he:

‘er, you



kitchenbecause this has happened, it doesn’t mean I want you to disappear.”
e crazy  “I know that,” she said, softening her tone. “I’m not made of
though, and I have to work for a living, so ...” She shrugged. “I dor
sh thenknow how I can make it work.”
r head, “Well, let’s not worry about it right now,” Clary noted. “I think v
ing thebigger problems.” She tipped her head toward the two gunmen.
iew her  Blair snorted at that. “You think? These guys are looking for a
make money, just like I am. I don’t have anything to offer them. I dor
ne side,two pennies to pull together myself,” she muttered. Then she turned,
energyat Brody and addressed him. “Brody, your turn. I’ve got two burge
» wouldmade up for you.” She walked over and handed him the plate. He acc
ful thatin surprise, looking over at the gunmen, staring, standing off to the si
| harderletting their captives eat.
on full-  Brody shrugged. “Good enough.” Then he started munching away.
ing for  She looked at Legend to see the surprised look on his face and t
Being aacceptance, as if to say this was a moment that they would take, a
ing fullwould eat because they didn’t know if they would get another momei
so. She smiled at Clary. “Your turn,” she said cheerfully.
1?” He  Clary nodded and asked, “You want to come sit here with him?”
s to eat,  She nodded, then walked over to Larry, sat down, and put an arm
e mighthis shoulders. “Buck up,” she told him. “You’ll be fine.” He looked uf
and she saw the tears wanting to pour. “I promise. It will be okay.”
on him.  “Yeah? You can’t promise that. If my father’s dead, everything
world just flipped.”
v,” she  “That’s quite possible,” she agreed quietly, “and there will be peor
ite withyou, as we well know. However, if you don’t have any money, and yo
have anything to give them, maybe they won’t feel the need to take yo
?” He gave her that look and replied, “You know that, in many wa
? Well,already overstayed my welcome in this world.”
She froze, looked at him, and asked, “What do you mean by that?”
“Well, I wasn’t supposed to live this long, so, if I die now, ...
I can’tguess that’s just the way the world rebalances itself.”
ittached  She winced. “Don’t even think like that,” she snapped, glaring
ied it. [t“You have just as much right to a full and healthy life as anybody else.
He gave her a ghost of a smile. “You all can work as hard as yot
r. “Justkeep me alive, but you still can’t make sure of it.”



At that, one of the gunmen stepped over and asked, “What are you
moneyabout?”

't even  She sighed. “We almost lost Larry not all that long ago. He we
very ill. He’s still not back to full health, so this is definitely not
ve havehim.”

“Well, so sorry,” he said in a mocking tone. “We’re trying to fig

way towhat to do.”
't have  “I get that, but it’s not our problem—and certainly not Larry’
lookedsnapped, “As far as I know, Mr. Kartal had money, but, if he’s been
rs heredon’t know how it stands with his assets. The onsite property manaj
epted itpossibility. However, I doubt any cash remains or that it’s negotiable.”
de, just  “Who is the property manager?” the one guy asked.

She gave him the name. “But honestly I don’t know if he can do a

like this or if he’s just from an accounting firm in London.”
hen his At that, the guy winced. “With our luck that would be exactly wi
1d theydone,” he muttered. “The bastard.”
it todo  She stared at him. “So, did you just not get paid or were you supp
get a portion out of the proceedings?”

“Both,” he said. “Not that it’ll help now.”
around  She nodded and didn’t say anything. Sometimes it’s better to just
) at her,run. At that a phone rang. She looked around, startled to realize it w.

She got up and walked over to the kitchen ledge where she had left it,
' in myof the gunmen snatched it from her hand.

“Who is it?” he snapped into the phone. When nobody answered
e afterother end, he turned and asked her, “What did you do?”
udon’t  “I didn’t do anything,” she declared, staring at him. “What are yo
u.” answering my phone? For all you know, it’s my girlfriend.”
ys, ’ve  He glared at her and asked, “Why didn’t she answer?”

“Well, because no man should be answering my phone,” she ds

“Now what you’ve done is alerted her that I could be in trouble, and s
well, Iworried.”

He tossed the phone to her and stated, “Call her back and f
at him.everything is fine. Say convincingly that you’re busy.” When she he
” he pressed the gun against Larry’s head.
1canto  Larry looked over at her, and she nodded. “If you harm Larry

guarantee that you will never get a dime.” Not only was her tone te



talkingintimidating, but she stepped closer to the gunman, who backed up a st
With that, Larry smirked, and the gunman lowered his gun.
1s very,  She hit Redial on her phone, recognizing Terkel’s number, and, be
helpingcould say anything, she told him, “I’m fine, baby. Everything’s okay. |
really busy. I’ll call you back when I have a chance.” And, with tl
ure outended the call. She looked over at Brody to see an odd look on his fa
of concentration though, and she realized something was going on t
s,” shedidn’t understand.
taken, I ~ But then they all seemed to have skills and abilities that she’d nev
ger is abefore. Even as she looked over at Legend, she saw something odd
face. as he looked at her. She smiled down at Larry. “It’s okay, budt
stay calm. It’s okay.”
nything  He looked at her and smiled. “You always say that. You always
sound like everything will be just fine.”
1at he’s  “Because it is,” she stated. “Besides, life is way too stressfu
worrying about it right now.”
osed to  Larry gave a short, stuttered laugh. “There’s nothing I can even
father is dead,” he cried out, clearly in such pain that she immediately
her arms and wrapped them around him, hugging him close.
cutand  “I know, kid. Even if he isn’t yet, he will be soon,” the gunman
as hers.looking over at him. “Sorry, kid, but your dad bet on a particular p:
but oneand it wasn’t any good.”
Larry nodded. “If it had been good, would you still be standin
~on theholding a gun to my face?”
The gunman stared at him, then slowly shook his head. “No, becau
u doingdad would have paid me.”
He nodded but winced. “Maybe he would have paid you,” Larr
sadly. “But you should know that he has history of not paying people.”
aclared. At that, the gunman frowned. “How do you know that?”
he’ll be  “I’ve just heard things as people were yelling on the phone some
he replied. “People get angry because they expected something and di
tell herit.”
sitated, At that, the gunman looked over at his buddy nervously. “Is that tn
“I don’t know,” he muttered, staring at the kid. “Anything in partic
o I can  Larry shrugged. “Not really. He just seemed to always have angry
rse andon the phone.”

»



‘ep. “Yeah, I wonder why,” snapped one of the gunmen, “if it’s not
people.”

fore he  “Have you worked for him long?” Blair asked him.

’m just The gunman turned his gaze back to her. “How come you didn

1at, sheburger?”

ce, one  “Because I came over here to comfort Larry,” she said quietly, o1

hat shelying. She’d come over to let Clary go to the kitchen, away from ther
wasn’t sure what was going on between her and Brody, but, with thei

‘er seentogether, they looked different. She asked Larry, “Do you want a burg

on his  He shook his head. “No,” he whispered. “I can’t eat right now.”

ly. Just  She nodded. “I get it,” she muttered. “I’m so sorry.”

He gave a shuddering nod and then said, “I would take an apple th
make it  She laughed. “An apple would be good.” She got up, walked i

kitchen, where all the groceries were, and fished out an apple from on
I to bebags. She washed it and patted it dry and then brought it back to him.
Crunch into that.”
do. My  “What good will an apple do if he doesn’t want to eat?” asked on
openedgunmen, suspiciously looking at her.

“Well, he gets blood sugar issues, and sometimes, when his stress §
agreed,bad, his jaw can lock up, so an apple helps him to destress.” The g
ithway,didn’t quite know what to say to that, but then he apparently didn’

what to say where kids were concerned at all. She looked over at the
g here,hoping that they would come up with a plan pretty-damn soon beca
was getting tired of this.
seyour  As she sat back down with Larry, he told her, “Go get yourself a
I’1l have the apple.”
y noted  She hesitated, then nodded. “I’ll go grab one.” She rose and
’ snatched a burger, standing at the counter as she plowed into it.
good.”
times,”  “How can you eat like that right now?” the gunman asked, staring
dn’t getcuriously. “Most women would be far too upset.”

“Maybe so,” she murmured, “but sometimes life is hard, and
1e?”  caught up in all these dramas, and there is just no way out. I don’t kno
ular?” your plans are. You could be set on killing us, for all I know, but, if y
peopleus anywhere, who knows when we’ll get food again.”

“I don’t have any plans on killing you,” the first gunman stated,



payingyou give me a reason.”
She eyed him and then slowly nodded. “Wasn’t planning on
murmured.
't get a  “Good.” He glared at her. “It’s just weird that you’re all sittin
eating around us though.”
1ly half  “Hey, I offered you a burger,” she pointed out. “Still a couple a
n. Blairhere, if you want one.”
rhands  He stared at her, snorted, and walked away. “God, they’re weird he
2r?” And that seemed to be all he had to say about it. She looked bacl
others to see Legend munching away on his burgers, studying the g
When finished eating, he walked over and put his empty plate in the
ough.” sink.
nto the  The gunman immediately turned, holding his gun at the ready.
e of the  Legend shrugged. “Hey, just returning my plate.” And he stepped ¢
“Here. At that, the gunman sighed. “I don’t know why the hell you guys a
all panicked.”
e of the  “Idon’t think panic will help much,” Blair noted.

“It doesn’t matter if it’ll help much or not,” the gunman argued.
zets toonot normal behavior. It’s as if you guys are waiting for something, alt]
sunmandon’t know what the hell that could be, certainly not a rescue.”

t know  “No, of course not,” Blair seemingly agreed. She turned, filled t
others,with hot soapy water, and started doing the dishes. She figured the cc
use shemundaneness of it all was driving that one kidnapper nuts. All Bl
doing was giving the others a chance to formulate some sort of a pl
burger.Blair needed them to do it faster because she was quickly running
ideas. If they somehow thought she had a plan, well, she really didn’t.
quickly  Then she stared down at the hot soapy water and looked over at
“Prettygunmen. When one of them walked over to the window, she glanced
Legend, who was studying the other gunman closely, but trying not t
3 at herit look like he was. She smiled at that, then looked at Brody to s
studying her.
you get  She shrugged, picked up the bowl with the hot soapy water, then
w whatIn a smooth move, she flung it in the nearest gunman’s face. He roar
ou takeeven before he had a chance to do anything, Legend had tackled hi
Brody was on the other gunman. It was all over in a matter of seconds.
“unless



®

LEGEND LOOKED OVER at her. “Interesting timing.”

She shrugged. “I was waiting for you guys to choose the tim
explained, “and, when that didn’t seem to be happening, I figured
distraction might help.”
sre.” “It did. We were just trying to sort out who and what they were
k at theBrody added, as he tied up his unconscious gunman.

“Yeah?”

“Well, unless you guys want to open up that pathway of commur
and fill me in, I’'m on my own here,” Blair told them. “I didn’t have a
what you were up to. I figured you were waiting for something, but
know what that something was.”

Legend laughed. “It’s all good. Besides, it’s the same result. We
the gunmen, and now we can decide on what happens next.”

“Yeah?” Blair asked. “So what do you want to do? Is th
“This js@overnment looking for these guys as part of the overthrow attempt?”
hough I At that, Legend looked at her with respect and nodded. “That’s nc

idea.”
he sink  Just then a phone rang.

“Terkel, yeah. I know. It’s fine,” Brody said, speaking into the
“We’ve got the gunmen under control. Thanks for the help by the w:
finished the call.

Blair looked over at him, one eyebrow raised. “Thanks for what he

He laughed. “T’ll explain later, but just be assured that we weren’
the twoOn this, and we were trying to figure out who these people were and v
back atthey had others outside, before we took them down.”

“Well, can’t you do that now that they’re unconscious?”

“There is only so much information we can get while interrogatin
when they’re unconscious,” Brody quipped. “It’s much better if
turned. @wake because that’s when they’re actively thinking, and we can re:
ed, but,minds.”

im, and “Oh,” Blair muttered, her heart sinking, as she stared at him.
think of that.”
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Legend walked over, wrapped an arm around her shoulders, and ¢
doesn’t matter. You did good.”

“So, you knew about it too?” she asked Legend.

“I knew they were up to something, and I had a good idea just bec
the odd look on Clary’s face,” he revealed, with a smile. “Not exact
what all they were up to, but that’s a different story.”

“As long as I didn’t mess it up.”

Hearing an odd sound, Legend turned to see Larry getting up, no
frozen in place. Then, racing forward, he threw his arms around Blair

.. hug
11cation

ny idea

e,” she
| that a

+ after,”

She held him close and whispered, “It’s okay, buddy. I told you
%would be okay.” He looked up at her, and she saw the tears in hi
I didn’tepyeqty tough day for you.”

“Is Dad dead, do you think?”

“I’m afraid he may be, yes,” Blair replied, with a nod, “but agai
have to wait for confirmation of that.” She looked over at the others a
it on their faces too. “I think all of us suspect he is, but ...” Blair sh
“You know as well as I do how that isn’t necessarily the truth.”

“It feels like Dad’s dead,” Larry announced suddenly.
“That’s why I’m telling you what I think too,” she murmured. “N

in us telling a lie. It feels very much like he’s already gone.”
phone.

1y.” He @

1p?”
tp aloneJusT THEN LEGEND’s phone rang. He fished it out and checked the ID
vhetherscreen. “Jacoby, what’s up? ... It is, is it? ... Fine,” he murmured. “I
had a chance to get through too much of the paperwork yet. ... Ni
aware. It would have been nice if he’d discussed it with me first.” L
\g themgaze went to his brother.
they’re At that, Jacoby added, his voice somber, “There is money, and th
1d theirlittle bit of time, but we’ll have to move on this right now. It was al
his plans to provide for his boy, but I am still transferring all the prope
[ didn’tmoved some of it before this happened, when he jumped up the timq
on me.”
“Of course,” Legend noted.

’ve got
e local

)t a bad



said, “It  “Whatever there is, as soon as everything is secured in Larry’s
we’ll sell it anyway,” he explained. “Larry needs a new start.” By tl
they finished discussing the business side of things, and Legend en
‘ause ofcall, he turned to face his brother and then nodded. “Your father -
lly sureescape. He felt sure he had the support of the military and that they
back him up, but it appears that wasn’t true. Anyway, during the
attempt, he was shot, and your father is dead.”
longer  Larry looked at him and stiffened. “He was your father too,” he
in a bigout.
At that, Legend closed his eyes briefly and nodded. “Our father
1 that itdeceased.”
s eyes.  Larry sniffled, looked up at Blair. “We were right, weren’t we, just
“Yes, we were. Remember that intuitive part? It’s often right.”
“I know. I just didn’t want it to be right.”
n we’ll  “Of course not,” she whispered, hugging him close. “He was your
nd saw  Larry nodded. “Now I just feel guilty.”
rugged.  “Why do you feel guilty?”
“Because the pressure is over,” he replied. “That pressure to be sor
I’'m not, to always be something different from what I am because that
'o pointDad wanted. It was never what I wanted, and I could never be that
Now that he’s gone, I wish I was that person so he would have been p
me, at least just a little.”
“Oh, sweetie, your father was proud of you, just as you were—eve
you proved to be smarter than him—and you have nothing to fee
about,” she whispered and held him close.

n the AR .
, Legend felt a muscle in his jaw twitch at Larry’s words because
haven’t : . : :
o1 amcertamly understood the pressure to be something his father wanted. -

what Blair just said, Legend had never managed to succeed in mak
father proud of him. His father was just not one of those people wh
Jever give a compliment or even the time of day to somebody w.
different than him. He despised those who had different beliefs and
Legend and his father had come to blows more than a few times, bu
the end had actually come, his father had left him in charge of his son.
could be seen as both a compliment, yet, at the same time, a huge chall

He gently ruffled Larry’s hair. “We’ll get through this, buddy.’
turned and looked up at him, so Legend opened his arms and swu
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; name,around and just held him. Together, they walked over to the window,
he timetwo of them just hung on to each other for a long moment, acknow
ded thethat what had happened was something they had both known would
tried toBoth had tried to dissuade their father, but there was no stopping it. N
- wouldtheir father had put things in motion.

escape  “He wasn’t easy,” Larry whispered.

“No, he sure wasn’t. Yet he was your father, and we’ll honor that.”
pointed  “He was your father too, but you don’t see him like that.”

“I know. Sometimes it’s easier to forget.”
is now  “Because you had a different mother?”

“My mother wasn’t any happier,” he shared. “I’m not sure our fat
- then?”the ability to make anybody happy.”

“I don’t think he cared enough to try,” Larry noted, with one c

adult comments that had startled Legend time and time again.
father.”  “Maybe not, but that doesn’t mean we have to live that way any lo

“What about the gunmen?”

“Somebody is coming to pick them up,” Legend told him. “The
nebodyare part of the team who went to overthrow the government, so it’s
’s whatthey’re taken back to face justice.”
person.  “What if that means they’ll get shot too?”
roud of Legend faced his younger brother. “I get that, but they must f

consequences of their actions. Is this how you want them acting whei
n whenaround the world if they’re free instead of jailed? Kidnapping people,
| guiltythem hostage, and trying to get money?”

At that, Larry winced. “No. I definitely don’t.”

Legend  “If they’re given a trial and a chance to defend themselves, that
Despitebest for everyone, and you’ll see it. However, right now? There is
iing hismuch heartache and pain for everybody involved in this whole mess.”
o could As Legend laid Larry down to sleep quite a bit later, Legend stare
ho waslittle brother for a long moment, watching him doze. Blair came up
values.him, gently patted him on the back, and whispered, “You’ll make
t, whenfather.”

Which  “It’s not a role I expected to play,” he replied, his voice harsher
lenge. wanted.

" Larry  “No, and I get that. I’m just not sure we have a choice sometimes.”
ng him  He looked over at her and smiled. “Even if I did have a choice, I



and thenot sure I would have chosen fatherhood.”

ledging  “Because of what you’ve seen in life?” she questioned.

| occur.  “My father wasn’t easy, and I always worried I would be too mtu
ot oncehim.”

“I don’t think you can blame your father for that,” she replied.
it’s a common-enough problem with all men. They worry about |
good-enough father or that the influence of the terrible parental figur
had themselves would make them not good father material. However,
mothers have the same problems. Some of us have terrible upbringin
we wonder if we should ever be allowed to procreate—in case thos

her hadhabits procreate as well,” she muttered.

He considered her for a moment, then nodded. “That’s the real reas

if thosehaven’t pursued having a family, isn’t it?”

“Well, it’s not as if I have a herd sire,” she added, with a pointe

nger.” “At least not one who I cared to go in that direction with. Still, I didn’1
good upbringing, no.”

se men  “Any particular reason?”

best if ~ “My mother was on drugs most of her life. It was always drugs

and most of the time it was both,” she stated bluntly. “Not exactly
way to raise a child. I was put into foster care when I was twelve, a

ace thedied of an overdose, and believe me. That wasn’t any easier.”

n going  “I’m sorry. We never really know what somebody else is going {

holdingin life or what they’ve gone through in the past, do we?”

“Well, the fact that we even get to adulthood with our sanity is son
a miracle in itself.”

will be  He chuckled at that. “I won’t argue with that because it makes
just somuch sense.”

“The fact of the matter is that this is what you’ve been dealt witt

d at hisshe stated, “and I’m not sure how you’ll handle it.” He ushered her be

behindthe other room.

a great  “After having one quick conversation with the lawyer handli
father’s estate, it seems there is a certain amount of property. Some

than hebeing moved right now into Larry’s name, and some of it is being
Whatever is retained will ultimately be sold, and the proceeds wil
Larry’s care,” Legend explained.

'm still  “Good, that will help, and he’ll need that—although I think he |



father figure far more than he needs money.”
Legend laughed. “Honest to God, I hear that time and time agair

ich likeneeding a father figure, and then you see what there is for a father, a

realize that maybe you didn’t need that father figure after all.”
‘I think  “That goes back to the conversation we just had,” she said, with a 1
ceing a  Legend asked, “I guess what I’'m wondering is, if you’re interestec
‘es theylooking after him?”

I think  She stared at him, then sank into a nearby chair.

gs, and  “What I’m really asking is, do you want a job?” Legend added.
)e same
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father figure far more than he needs money.”

Legend laughed. “Honest to God, I hear that time and time again, about
needing a father figure, and then you see what there is for a father, and you
realize that maybe you didn’t need that father figure after all.”

“That goes back to the conversation we just had,” she said, with a nod.

Legend asked, “I guess what I’'m wondering is, if you’re interested in still
looking after him?”

She stared at him, then sank into a nearby chair.

“What I’'m really asking is, do you want a job?” Legend added.



CHAPTER 8

€€
WELL, THAT’S NOT what I expected you to say.” Blair stared at I

but, inside, her heart swelled at the opportunity being tossed her wi
wouldn’t have to separate from Larry right away. It would help all t
them.

“And it’s not a bad answer right now,” Clary noted, joining i
stability alone, it would be a good idea. Larry can’t keep losing people

“Puts my life on hold,” Legend noted.

“Puts my life on hold too,” Blair stated, with a shrug. “I’m not sure
want to do or where that would be. Now that I have the terminatit
freedom in one way, I have to take another look at my life too.” TI
stared in the direction where Larry was sleeping. “I could certainly dc
temporary basis to help him get settled somewhere, somehow. I’m
sure about long-term.”

Legend nodded. “Well, if you could even do short-term,” Legend
“I would appreciate it.”

She sighed. “A couple months kind of short-term?”

“How about a year?” he offered. “Then we can reevaluate.”

She glared at him. “How about we compromise at six months?”

He grinned. “I figure by then that Larry will have you convinced t
need to stay.”

“Listen. I’'m not his mama,” Blair stated, “so there is that to cons
you get married or maybe settle down with someone at some point,
me in the midst of it wouldn’t help Larry bond with someone new
life.”

Legend snorted. “Yeah, do you see anybody lining up for that job?

At that, Brody burst out laughing, joining them for the moment.
luck with that. You know that there is an underlying thread here tha
absolutely hilarious.”



Clary reached over and pinched her husband. He glared at her. “W
that for?” But she just shook her head at him and gave him a pointed Ic
tucked her under him and continued. “Hey, we all went through this.
it’s only fair.”

Blair looked at him in confusion.

Brody sighed, as he glanced at the couple before him, then spok

_egend,wife. “It will be much more fun when they understand.”

1y. She “Yes,” Clary agreed, “but they’re not there yet.”

hree of “Maybe not,” Brody concurred, “but, if she doesn’t agree, they wt
there either.”

n. “For Atthat, Blair glared at him. “What are you two talking about?”

» Brody raised both hands in frustration. “Never mind. I’ll go outsit
bit.”

swhat 1  “You do that,” Legend agreed, “and keep an eye out.”

on. and At that, Brody froze, then turned toward him. “What are you thinki

1e;1 she “I'm thinking that where there was one group, there could be othy

) it on ashared. “And, no, I don’t know for sure that anybody will still be a

just notPoy, but we can’t be sure.”

“Fine,” Brody replied. “I’ll do a reconnaissance mission and conf

replied,all clear for the night at least.”

“And then,” Clary spoke up, “we’ll have to have a talk about wh:
next time because, as much as we might want to think it’s over, |
convinced Larry is safe. Even if you guys think so, I’ll stick around hir
least the next few days to ensure he holds up okay. I don’t want him di

hat youout of life because it’s become too hard.”

At that, Blair gasped. “He wouldn’t do that, would he?”

sider. 1f  “He’s really strong, much stronger than when he was younger,

havingspirit is suffering right now,” Clary explained. “As anybody would |

in yourhas just lost their one and only parent, but you also know how he feel
being a burden, and that’ll play into this as well.”

» Blair winced and shook her head. “Yeah, we really didn’t ne

“Goodconversation to happen, but hopefully he didn’t hear anything.”

t1find ‘It doesn’t matter whether he heard or not, he’ll know on an i
level.”

At that, Blair wandered back to the bedroom to check on La
smiled reassuringly as he slept. She returned to the other room and 1



hat was“Six months for sure, and then we’ll see,” she declared, with a gl

yok. HeLegend.

I think  “Fine,” Legend said. “I’ll take it.”

“Good,” she muttered, then looked over at Clary. “What a
thinking? What does Larry need?”

e to his  Clary hesitated, then spoke. “Well, I would say that you guys o
well come back to our place, but I don’t know what stage of reconst
we have back at headquarters.”

on’t get  “Is it safe?” Blair asked.

Clary looked at Brody sideways. He shrugged and said, “Safer the
places.” Again, Clary pinched him.

le fora  “Why would you want to do that? To bring us back if that’s the
Blair asked them.

“Well, for one thing, I know that the team would like Legend to w
iIng?” us, but we don’t want to pressure him into it.”

ars,” he  Legend snorted. “I’'m not sure Terk even knows what I can and

fter thedo.”

“Do you even know what you can and cannot do?” Clary askec
irm it’sseen an awful lot of energy emanating from you. For example, tha
crazier drive when Brody was at the wheel than when you were

1t to dobecause you were cloaking the car, weren’t you?”

’m not He frowned. “Did you notice that?”

nforat  “I didn’t notice it until Brody was driving and realized that he c

roppingcloak the vehicle. Yet, because you weren’t driving, you weren’t .
after it. What’s the connection to when and how you can cloak?”

“It’s just easier for me if I’m an extension of the vehicle.”

but his  “But you were in the vehicle anyway,” she noted, “so ...”

be who  He shrugged. “I’m never a passenger. It just wasn’t the same thing

s about  She nodded. “I wondered if it was something like that. Anyway,
know that Brody himself figured it out, but maybe you should do the

ed thatfrom now on.” Brody frowned at her, opening his mouth, but she -
pinch him again, and he held up both hands in mock surrender.

ntuitive ~ Legend gave her a half smile. “Yes, ma’am.”
“Also,” she added, looking over at Blair, “you can’t protect Lari
rry andeverything.”

1odded. “I know that.” Blair gave her a lopsided grin. “You’re also t



ance atprotecting him.”
“I was keeping him asleep, trying to divert some of this nightmar
from him, but we can’t keep it all away from him. Right about 1
re youprobably knows more than any child of that age should. But the fac
matter is, you are still protecting him, and he needs to develop some
1ight asprotective spirit himself.”
ruction  “Fine, but do you really think he needs it reduced now, with all thi
on?”

At that, Clary gave her a warm caring smile. “It’s one of the reasor

in mostwondering about bringing the whole lot of you my way. I need to
others about it.”
case?”  “The last thing you need is to have me and Larry there,” Blair note
one thing if Larry and I have a home someplace, where he can get
rork forschool and his studies and slowly heal. However, it’s another thing ent
throw us into the mix because they want Legend.”
cannot  “I think it’s very important that Legend is still in Larry’s life,
stated.
1. “I’ve  “Sure,” Blair agreed. “So maybe Larry needs to go with Lege
t muchwithout me.”
driving  Legend immediately protested. “I’m not sure just what Clary’s sug
here, other than that you come for a visit.”

“I would be your brother’s caregiver,” Blair stated, “and I don’t th
'ouldn’tthey have the room, time, or energy for me to come in that capacity.”
looking At that, Clary laughed. “Oh, there’s definitely the energy,” she q

“but it’s probably scattered all to hell and gone by now,” she m
“Anyway, let’s all get some sleep, and we’ll talk in the morning.”

I don’t @
, AFTER THE two gunmen had been picked up and removed, sat
in the darkness. Hearing a sound beside him, he shifted his sens
realized it was Brody. “One of us needs to get some sleep,”
murmured.

“I was thinking you would stand watch,” Brody said, “but I wa
nedouble-check.”

'y from

he o



“I’'m not feeling quite comfortable enough to ignore the fact th:
‘e awaycould be other attackers,” Legend admitted.
now he  “No, me neither,” Brody agreed, “and I heard the women talking
t of theabout a similar possibility.”
of that  “Of course,” Legend grumbled. “As much as we want to think tha
over, my father commanded many millions of dollars, and there will |
s goingof people who think they deserve a piece of the pie, now that he’s a pri
“Not a prisoner anymore.”
1sIwas  “Damn, I forgot,” he muttered under his breath. “Now th,
ask thedeceased.”
“I’m sorry, man. Despite how it went, he was your father.”
d. “It’s  “He was, but he wasn’t someone I could ever agree with, and w
back tonever come to any kind of a meeting of the minds. You have no id
irely tohard I tried to convince him to stop this foolishness, but he was adam
victory was his.”
” Clary  “Was he just delusional?”
“I don’t know.” Legend gave a wave of his hand. “At some point :
nd andhe had some psychic tell him that he would rule the world, and I thi
may have gone to his head.”
igesting  “Yeah,” Brody agreed. “That is the kind of thing some psychic wo
but not necessarily what anybody needs to hear.”
ink that ~ “Particularly somebody who 1is already power hungry,”
murmured. He glanced back inside. “Is everybody asleep?”
uipped,  “They are. That brother of yours is sure something, and, accordin
uttered.women, he’s even more special because of how ill he’d been.”
“I guess whatever methods were used to keep him alive ...
changed him somehow.”
“Yes, I understand from Clary that he’s picked up quite a bit of th
healing energy, and he’s connected to her in many ways.”
outside Legend didn’t say anything. What could he say? It made sense, anc
a hazard of the kind of work the woman did.
ses and . , ”
Legend She also seems to think that you re extre.rnely powerful as well.
Legend snorted at that. “Now that just gives me shudders and me
of my father’s words.”
“Right. Sorry, I didn’t quite mean it that way.”
“Good thing,” he declared, his tone turning hard, “because I am de

nted to



it therenot like my father.”
“Neither is your brother.”
earlier  “Absolutely not, and it about killed me when Larry admitted to
guilty for being relieved to be free to just be himself. Relief from
t this ispressure to be someone he is not. I totally get it and honestly feel th
be a lotway.”
isoner.”  “Nothing quite like parents to mess us up.”
“I think a huge part of our whole experience in this lifetime has to
at he’slearning from all the screwups that happened while we were ch
Legend shared.
“I hadn’t considered that.” Brody stepped forward, sniffed the ¢
e couldmuttered, “It seems calm.”
ea how  “Yeah, but I don’t trust it.”
ant that  “I know. I’ll go catch four, and I’ll come back and relieve yot
Without waiting for an acknowledgment, Brody turned and heade
inside.
in time, It was a matter of trust, as in realizing that, if Brody were needed,
ink thatwould call him. So, since Brody wasn’t needed at the moment, he wt
Legend take first watch, and Brody would relieve Legend on the next
uld saywas a system that each of them had always used, but Legend hac
worked with Brody before. Yet it had been natural for Legend to step
Legendto take first watch. Some things you just didn’t let go of. Besides, La
his brother, and that was not something Legend would forget easily.
g to the  He got up and wandered toward the lake a few feet, his own senses
upturned, as he listened for any intruders or for anything else that
maybedisrupt the peace and quiet of the night. The conversation and questior
the cops had been kept to a minimum, once they realized who the kids
at samehad been, and the gunmen were quickly bundled up and taken away.
Everything was on a hush-hush basis, so that the current gove
1it wascould minimize the political fallout from people finding out that
actually been a coup attempt. Legend had listened in on the news, ar
was definitely some coverage, more so now that it had been apr
>moriessquashed, but Legend wished he could get the actual truth.
It wouldn’t happen, and he knew that, but it still pissed him off
that, no matter what government it was out there, there was still cor
finitelystill coverups, or anything else you wanted to call it. He headed back



the trees, taking a moment to examine the area around them, then st
the cabin and the surrounding areas.
feeling  There was a disquiet, just a whisper of unease rifling through his
all thatyet he couldn’t see any reason for it, couldn’t see a direction. He wc
le samejust what value his brother would be to somebody else and whetl
would be an ongoing concern. Would there actually be an end in sigh
this? What the hell was Legend supposed to do as a guardian?
do with  He was glad Blair had agreed to stay on at least for a time, but, alr
ildren,”the back of his mind, he knew how badly he needed her to maintai
consistency with his brother. That Legend didn’t have a place o
iir, andanymore was a whole different story. After he had skipped out wi
word or a note for his former team to rescue his brother, Legend kn
well that he was no longer welcome back there. For all he knew, th
| then.”have thought he was captured or even helping his father with hi:
'd backLegend sighed.

Consistency meant having a home, a place where Larry felt safe,
Legendthey wouldn’t be looking at everybody else possibly attacking them.
ould letfind that, and to set it up, wouldn’t be easy. It would be a whole d
- one. Itstory. With Legend being footloose and fancy-free, none of that had
1 neverto him, ... until now. He kept a small apartment in London as a bas
out andwasn’t big enough for two of them, no matter three of them. Yet
rry wascould see that, with a ten-year-old, it would be a whole different ball g

He continued to walk around the cabin area, looking to find wi
s highlydisturbed him, but again, it was just a whisper, just that brush of
- wouldacross the nape of his neck, making the hair stand up, telling him sor
ns fromwas going on, something he didn’t like one bit. Just on the off chance
nappershis phone on Silent, so nobody would disturb him or give away his p

Then he shifted and came around to the front of the property.
tnment  Other cabins were here, other people, yet they seemed to be on hol
there’dthe hard-partying crowd. So far, Legend and the others here hadn’t
\d therecommunication with those outside of their group, other than the odd .
»arentlythe air from a distance. They seemed all right, but they weren’t a
Legend was interested in getting too friendly with, not given their
" to seesituation. Not that he was the overly friendly type anyway.
-uption,  He’d always been more of a loner, but then, when you had a fath
towardbent on taking over the world, regardless of the governments in



irveyedtended to put a damper on relationships in Legend’s life. Not that he’
whole lot to do with his father either. That was the other part.
system, There wasn’t anything to legally compel him to look after his brotl
deredLegend couldn’t not do it. He was close to his brother, and this coulc
1er thisone chance to actually connect and continue to build their relationshir
t for allhopefully give Larry a chance for a much better life than Legend had
didn’t seem that Legend was destined to have a family himself, so
eady informing a little family with Larry would be a good thing for both of thi
n some  Frowning at the wayward thoughts rambling through his head, |
r a jobone more step forward, right when a branch crackled off to the side. E
thout aand waited, letting his gaze shift in the darkness. His senses were wid
ew fullyet he couldn’t see anything, and that was bothersome. Either somebc
ey mayusing a methodology to hide their own tracks, in which case Lege
s coup.bigger problems than trying to find a place where his brother could
his own senses were being dulled by something. Also not sometl
, wherewanted to consider. His mind raced, searching for any clue.

But to  Just as he was about to relax and put it down to wildlife or
ifferentNature, he heard another crackle, this time a very defined footfall. He
1atteredhis vision through the darkness to his right, where the sound had com
2, but itthen barely made out a shadow moving toward the cabin. He sent out ¢
Legendhoping that somebody would be there to receive it. Otherwise he wou
ame. his phone. But, with so many people out here talking energy,
hat hadsomebody would be aware. It was too early for Brody to come in for |
a handchange, though that was actually a good thing because he needed a
nethingsleep as he could get too.

, he put When a voice slammed into his brain, he shuddered in place,
osition.giving away his position with the movement. It was Terkel.
I’ve alerted Brody, Terk stated, his tone calm.

liday or  Instinctively Legend slammed back with Turn down the volume.
1ad any  With almost a note of laughter, Terk replied, That’s controlled c
hand inside, and with that, he disappeared.
nybody  Swearing under his breath, Legend quickly modulated the volum
currenthead, wondering at Terkel’s ability to just step into somebody’s mi

step back out again. They would have a serious talk when this was o\
er hell-they would also have some ground rules, if Legend decided to work fo
play, it  You’re already working for me, Terkel noted, his tone now mucl



d had ainside Legend’s brain. You just don’t know it yet.
Have to survive this first, he snapped.
her, but  One or two?
1 be his I only see one, but that means nothing.
yand to  No, it sure doesn’t. You know that your brother will be one hell of
“had. It If he lives that long.
maybe [ hear you there, Terk agreed in a contemplative mood. I don’t .
em.  you know it, but Clary brought up bringing you guys here earlier toda
he took  I’m sure that went over well.
le froze ~ Nobody wants to see a child hurt, but we can’t be an orphanage ei
e open, Considering Legend was busy following the predator in front of |
)dy wasadded, Can we talk about his later? I’m on the move to the cabin.
nd had  Got it, Terk replied. As I mentioned, I already told Brody, so the
stay, orwelcome wagon waiting for your intruder.
1ing he  Yeah, well, he’s got at least one gun, if not a second, and he’s car
knife in his boot pocket, Legend pointed out. I can just see the metal |
Motherit’s sitting at the top.
shifted  I’ll pass that on, but you can talk to Brody this way too, and, wi
e from,Terkel was gone.
in alert,  The thought of telepathically talking to Brody wasn’t exactly at thu
IId grabLegend’s list, but, if it would keep him and Larry alive right now,
surelywas game. Besides, it was a hell of a hidden weapon if they could mi
1is shiftwork. He sent out an alert to Brody and gave him the details on the we
s much  Brody’s voice came back calm and quiet. Got it.
And, with that, Legend had to be satisfied. He was putting an awft
nearlytrust in these people and their skills, but then they were putting a lot
in him too. Basically that’s what teamwork was, It had been hard f
away from his former team, friends he knew and trusted, but harder
trust on a completely new level with people he didn’t know, yet w
on yourabilities that were shocking. If they could do even half of what
suspected, he’d be a fool to not take Terkel up on his offer.
e in his  Damn right, Terkel agreed. Keep that in mind. Clary’s on watch nc
ind and Legend wasn’t even sure what that meant, but, as he stepped
rer, andtoward the cabin, he saw the predator coming around to the side d«
r him. handgun out, shifting so he could look in the window. The window its
1 softeropen, which Legend didn’t remember from earlier, but, with the hea



day, it made sense that somebody had opened it. As the guy peered
the corner, a fist caught him hard in the face, before Brody stepped ou
door to tackle him. Legend was on him within seconds. As they pickec
guy and carted him into the cabin, Legend quickly pocketed the guy’
a man. while Brody took care of the handgun.
Legend looked at the guy, shook his head, and said, “I don’t eve
know ifwho you are.”

V. “You weren’t supposed to find out either,” he muttered. “Now I’
deep shit.”
ther. “Yeah, well, anybody who comes to try and attack us won’t

him, hebetter,” Legend stated, his voice hard. “What the hell is going on?”

He shrugged. “Let’s just say that everybody knows the kid’s f:
>re is adead, and now people want a piece of the pie.”

“What’s that got to do with the kid? He doesn’t have any ability
Tying acare of that,” Legend asked in bewilderment. “Why would anybody att
ecausekid?”

“Because he is set to inherit a fortune, and whoever controls
ith that,controls the fortune.”

Well hell. Legend hadn’t looked at it from that point of view.
etop of At that, Brody swore, then he looked over at Legend. “We neec
Legendthat paperwork taken care of.”
ake this  Legend nodded, his face grim. “Yeah, let me make some phone ca
apons. I’ll get it started.”

And, with that, he stepped outside, contacted both the lawyer .
1l lot ofhouse manager, plus made calls to the contact people at several bank
of trusthadn’t expected to do this so quickly, but Legend was the guardian, ¢
‘0 walkmeant it came down to him. The problem was, if something happ:

still toLegend, who could step in and take over again? They’d have to set u

'ho hadsystem to keep Larry safe, which had suddenly started to look like a f1
Legendjob—and a hell of a job at that.

W too.
| closer
oor, his
elf was
t of the



day, it made sense that somebody had opened it. As the guy peered around
the corner, a fist caught him hard in the face, before Brody stepped out of the
door to tackle him. Legend was on him within seconds. As they picked up the
guy and carted him into the cabin, Legend quickly pocketed the guy’s knife,
while Brody took care of the handgun.

Legend looked at the guy, shook his head, and said, “I don’t even know
who you are.”

“You weren’t supposed to find out either,” he muttered. “Now I’ll be in
deep shit.”

“Yeah, well, anybody who comes to try and attack us won’t do any
better,” Legend stated, his voice hard. “What the hell is going on?”

He shrugged. “Let’s just say that everybody knows the kid’s father is
dead, and now people want a piece of the pie.”

“What’s that got to do with the kid? He doesn’t have any ability to take
care of that,” Legend asked in bewilderment. “Why would anybody attack the
kid?”

“Because he is set to inherit a fortune, and whoever controls the kid
controls the fortune.”

Well hell. Legend hadn’t looked at it from that point of view.

At that, Brody swore, then he looked over at Legend. “We need to get
that paperwork taken care of.”

Legend nodded, his face grim. “Yeah, let me make some phone calls, and
I’ll get it started.”

And, with that, he stepped outside, contacted both the lawyer and the
house manager, plus made calls to the contact people at several banks. They
hadn’t expected to do this so quickly, but Legend was the guardian, and that
meant it came down to him. The problem was, if something happened to
Legend, who could step in and take over again? They’d have to set up some
system to keep Larry safe, which had suddenly started to look like a full-time
job—and a hell of a job at that.



CHAPTER 9

HEARING THE COMMOTION, Blair woke up, then snuck out to the livin

to see a stranger collapsed on the floor, with both Brody and Legend s
over him, glaring. “Another attacker?” she murmured, as she joined th

Legend nodded. “Yes, found him outside.”

“So you did stay on watch, didn’t you?”

“Of course.” He shrugged. “Instincts.”

“Yeah, your instincts are pretty good,” she confirmed. “I was just ¢
I needed to sleep.”

“Which is why we’re taking shifts.”

She looked down at her cell phone and shuddered at the ti
resolutely headed for the teakettle.

“You might as well just go back to bed,” Brody suggested.

She shook her head and sighed. “I’m awake now. Besides, someth
is going on here. I don’t know how much of all this you guys have
out, but I can’t say I’m terribly impressed.”

“What do you mean?” Brody asked, looking confused.

“There’s a reason why they’re coming after Larry, which I get. M
involved,” she said, with a wave of her hand. “But he’s still a child, a
it’s easy to assume that controlling the child means controlling the
but that’s not even true. Plus, how did they find us quickly? They’y
after us since before we really even left the mansion. This doesn’t se
random opportunists to me. Surely someone is behind it.”

At that, Brody looked at her with respect. “Yeah, I don’t disagr
you on that. Do you have any idea who?” he asked. “After all, you’re
who was living there.”

She winced. “Not a reminder I particularly care to have brought v
muttered. “But, yes, I did live there, and definitely people were ar
guess the person to talk to would be the manager. He’s ... I mean,



him the manager, but he was kind of what they called the man of
because he handled everything.”

At that, Brody looked at her, with a suddenly sharp gaze. “What
man is he?”

She stared back at him, surprised. “I would have said fine, but
really have any dealings with him. I got my paycheck on time, anc

g roomneeded anything for Larry’s care, like clothing or things for school,
tandinghim for the money to get it.”
oM. “Would he just hand it over or what?”

“Yes,” she stated, with a nod. “Cash, usually, or we had a credit ¢
could use. The limit was kept fairly low, and, if we needed to go abo
then I just had to ask.”

otired. Were you ever turned down?”

“No, never. The kid could pretty well have or do whatever he want

“What did Larry like to spend money on?” Legend asked fr

me butdoorway.

She turned to face him. “Honestly, schoolbooks.”

Legend smiled. “He really does like his studies, doesn’t he?”

ing else “He loves them. He loves school. That would be the one thing I esj

figuredWoITy about. If anybody took that away from him, I could see him
crumbling. Anything else, he’s pretty resilient. He would cheerfully ne
dressed or shower on a day-to-day basis, yet, if he had his way, he

oney jsalways be at school. And I don’t know if you know this, but he’s intel

nd sureshe added as an afterthought, “as in seriously intelligent. Geniu

money,PerhaPS-”

/e been  Clary mentioned he has a special energy, and you reckon he’s

em likefide genius.” Brody nodded. “Great, so what are we looking at here
comes up with a future cure for cancer or some such thing?”

ee with  She smiled. “I wouldn’t laugh about it because it’s quite possible.”

He sighed. “Yeah, but only if we can keep him alive. It’s a little

convince people of something like that.”

ip,” she “There’s no need to convince anybody,” she declared. “Guys li

ound. rthey only want money.” She nodded to the prisoner, who was staring

[ callegboth with interest. “The thing is, how does he expect to get cash from
unless somebody out there is offering money for the kid.” She lo
Brody, with a raised eyebrow. He just shrugged and didn’t say anythi

the one



affairslooked back at Legend. “You don’t have much in the way of scrup
you want to beat him up for me?”

kind of  Legend stared at her, with a tilt of his head. “I don’t?” he asked i
tone.

[ didn’t  She shrugged. “I suspect, when push comes to shove, you wr

l, if wehappy enough to see this guy in another dimension.”

I'd ask  “Well, I don’t know about another dimension,” he clarified, his e
shooting up, “particularly if I’m using it to come back, but sure I cou
some fun making him talk. Still, I can’t say I like your way of pt

"ard wethough,” he muttered, as he walked forward.

ve that, At that, the newest gunman shifted uneasily in his chair.

She looked down at him. “And you know about all this gangste
don’t you?” she asked the gunman. “It’s the stuff you always did

ed.” Kartal, right? I mean, you’re probably just one of the many henchm
om thetook care of a certain corner of his life and always expected to get |
it.”

“I did,” he replied, “until he lost this war.”

“Did you really think he would win this one?”
secially  He shrugged, then nodded. “Hell yeah.”
slowly  “Interesting,” she murmured. She looked over at the others. “Eve
ver getseems to have been so steady in his corner. Yet I wonder if it was just
+ wouldor a belief or if Mr. Kartal really had that kind of ability, and someth
ligent,” went wrong.”
s level  “He was betrayed,” the prisoner stated. “One of his own people,

don’t know who.”
a bona  “That really sucks,” she noted quietly, “at least for him.”
? Larry  “And also for you,” he declared, looking up at her. “You’re the
You were disposable, just like us.”

She winced at that. “Thanks, that’s always nice to know.”
hard to  He shrugged. “That’s just the world that we live in.”

“That’s the world you live in,” she snapped. “I was busy workii
ke this,Larry, teaching him.”
at them  “Right, but you were supposed to be a nanny, not a tutor.”
the kid, = “I was both,” she corrected him absentmindedly, “but that’s neitk
oked atnor there.”
ng. She At that, Legend walked forward and asked, “Who hired you?”



les. Do “Nobody,” he replied, “but there’s ...” He hesitated and then shrug

“What?”
nadry “Well, if I won’t get it, somebody else sure as hell will.”

“Get what?”
ould be  “The bounty. On the kid. Bring him back alive for $250,000.”

At that, Blair winced. “Well, at least now we know what he’s wort
yebrow  “Oh, he’s worth a lot more than that to the right person,” the
1d havedeclared, with a shrug. “I won’t get a chance at that kind of mone
itting itthough I came close.” He glared at Legend. “How the hell did you eve

I was out there?”

“It’s what we do,” he said, with a hard smile. “How many peopl
v stuff,about this bounty?”
for Mr. At that, he laughed. “Everybody within the group.”
en who  “How many?”
baid for  “Probably twenty, although I understand you’ve taken out a couple

At that, Legend swore, and Brody even stared at him. “Are we s¢

thinking we’ll have to deal with something like seventeen more p
assassins?”
“I want to know who is behind it,” Blair stated. “That seems to
rybodybigger issue here. If we can get him to pull the bounty, we can get
- a codethis.”
ing just  “You’d like to think so, wouldn’t you?” The gunman snorted.
“Who posted it?” Brody asked, glaring at the prisoner.
but we He hesitated, then grunted. “We’re not exactly sure. It was
anonymously but within the ranks. We have a group of twenty of
we’ve all been working there for quite a while. We didn’t think anyt

nanny.it, until this announcement came out. Not knowing who put it out, »
didn’t know how many people we would be racing against for the pr
most of us came looking for it.”

“Of course you did. That’s a fair chunk of money, isn’t it?”
1g with  “Yeah, you’re not kidding. For those of us who are looking to get

away right now, it’s escape money, with a chance to relocate som
else.”
ler here  “If you’ve been associated with Mr. Kartal all this time,” Blair

“obviously you have some decent money of your own set aside. The
be.”



'ged. “Well, some people moved their money ahead of time just in c:
others didn’t, and assets of those known accomplices have been
Unfortunately I’m one of those.”

“So,” Blair added, “the government knows about you, and, thi
maybe they’ll pay us to get you back.”

h.” The gunman stiffened at that and glared at her.

yrisoner  She shrugged. “I mean, the kid’s got to have his future paid fc

y, evenwhile all you guys are busy trying to kidnap him, who the hell is helpi

n knowout?”

“He’s got lots of money.”

e know  “Not necessarily,” Brody pointed out. “It depends on who’ll
owning some of that property. If it was gained by stolen funds, you kr
kid won’t have a whole lot left in the end.”

At that, the prisoner nodded. “That’s quite possible. If the gove

” ever figures it all out and gets a hold of what he took from everybody,

riouslysee that a lot of those funds belong to the people.”

otential  “Great,” Blair muttered. “It won’t be fun telling him that.” Wher
looked at her with a cocked eyebrow, she explained, “He’ll want to

be theback to the people.”

~out of  Brody chuckled, shaking his head. “I’m liking this kid more an
already.”

“He’s a good kid, and he’ll certainly need enough to get through |
he won’t want to keep anything that could have come through his fath
postedgotten gains, particularly if the people were hurt by it.”

us, and At that, the prisoner looked at her in surprise and then smirked. “

hing ofreally think any of his stuff came through hard work? He got it all 1

we alsoblackmail, through murder, through jobs of the worst kind,” the ¢

ize, butshared. “He’s been so successful up until now, and not one of us !
anything of it. We all headed down this pathway, knowing that he w
the next president.”

the hell ~ “Until somebody turned you in.”

ewhere  “Well, until somebody turned him in,” the gunman clarified. “Stil
myself wanting to find that bastard and take him out myself.”

'noted,  “For yourself or out of loyalty to your leader?” she asked curiously

re must  He shrugged. “Both. It could have been a good gig for me too.”

She couldn’t even imagine what life would be like if these guys ha



1se, butover the country. “Well, the bottom line right now,” she said, looking

frozen.Brody, “is that we need to find out who posted the bounty. We neec
that revoked, and the kid needs to be stashed somewhere safe, until I

arefore,enough to make decisions on his own—if he even gets an option to
decision.”

“That’s the problem,” Legend noted. “Right now we’re doing pap!
or, and,He can make a decision after the fact, once he’s had a chance to ¢
ing himeverything. It’s not all stolen money. Some of it came from Larry’s |

Unfortunately I suspect that he married her just to get her money, and
I've always wondered if he didn’t have something to do with he
end upbecause, aside from the money, she was nothing but a pain in the ass tc
10w the  “That’s exactly how it happened,” the prisoner confirmed, with ¢
“He had no time for women, unless they had a purpose.”
tnment  “He didn’t have the time for anybody, unless they had a purpose,”
. they’llcorrected.

At that, their captive looked at him closely. “You’re Legend, aren

| BrodyHis son, his disappointing son.”

give it  “Yeah, disappointing because I wouldn’t stand by his side while |
to steal the country from the people.”

d more  The gunman shrugged. “There have been coups since time beg
muttered, “so I don’t know why you have to be so fussy about it right 1

ife, but  “I’m not,” he countered, with half a smile. “I just don’t believe in

er’s ill-games based on power and greed, especially when it involves other p
lives.”

Do you  The prisoner laughed. “I could tell you who I think the traitor is,

‘hroughwant something for it.”

sunman  “Yeah, what do you want?” Blair asked, looking over at him.

thought  He shrugged. “I need to get out of here for one, freedom for anott

ould bemoney to survive of course.”

She nodded absentmindedly. “Of course that’s all you want”—she

fake laugh—*“as if we have nothing better to do.”

I, Ifind “You’ve got the kid’s fortune to control,” he noted. “That’s |
itself.”

. “Is it though?” she asked, looking over at Legend. “Seems like ai
lot of people want to control it—and him.” Legend just nodded. Blai

d takenthe prisoner but went silent.



over at  “Better decide fast. Not much time to think about it,” the prisoner y
1 to getHe opened his mouth and started to laugh. “Besides ...”

1e’s old  Splat.

make a

®

LEGEND RACED ouT of the house, disappearing into the shadows. H
1nst1nct1vely that Brody would go out the other direction, leaving t
women with the body of their prisoner, who no doubt was dead. Whoe
, fired the shot had blown off half his head. At the same time, if
somehow still alive, not much of anything could be done for him
would have to hold down the fort inside, while Legend and Brody wor
dpenmeter

What Legend wanted was the damn shooter. If there were some
»more people still out here, it would be a nightmare that would have
"because half of those could go undercover for a time—years even—

. ,into the shadows, only to pop up at any point in the future, when they -
he tried
the circumstances were better. Legend was not prepared to live with tl
it was definitely something his younger brother should not have to tole

Moving as silently as possible, while still at full speed, Legend r
the road on the other side, where the cabin property stopped. There h
to a halt and tuned up his hearing. He heard a vehicle revving up ¢
slightly, as if somebody was impatiently waiting for someone to
Noting that, Legend quickly turned in that direction and snuck aroun
he came up behind the vehicle itself. Without any warning, he reached
driver’s door, opened it, and dragged the driver out onto the ground.

The guy cried out and curled up into a ball, his hands over his
didn’t do anything,” he shrieked.

“Really?” Legend asked, his voice lethal. “I don’t think I believe y

“I didn’t. I didn’t. I was just supposed to wait for a guy to return.
nge inwanted a lift back into town.”

“When was this?”

“Not very long ago, maybe half an hour?”

At that, Legend swore, realizing that this guy had been left as a
“Would you recognize him? Did he leave you anything to identify him

erwork.
J0 over
mother

frankly
r death
) him.”

1 laugh.

't you

an,” he
10ow.”
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~varned.  “No, nothing. He had a hat on, and his collar was pulled up, as if
really cold. He kept saying he’d be back in a few minutes, to just st
and wait. Then I heard a gunshot, and I didn’t know what to do.”

“Well, I’ll tell you what you’ll do. You’ll shut down this vehic
you’ll come in and talk to the rest of us because he shot a prisoner we
had in our custody.”

At that, the driver looked up at him, quivering. “A prisoner?”

_ Legend realized just how that sounded. “Yeah, a prisoner. As
he two A .
er ha dass}.lole shooter and his victim were both trying to attack a young bo

o werecabm'”

“What?” the driver asked in astonishment.
. Clary . . N
ked the First off, I want an ID on this guy.

“I don’t have anything, nothing at all.” At that, he started to cry.
God, am I in trouble for this?”

“I guess it depends on what you’re doing here,” Legend noted, s
back and realizing that the guy really was just a decoy, and the
shooter was probably long gone. As Legend heard something and
around, Brody slid out of the shadows. Legend called him over and ex
what happened.

Brody looked at the driver in disgust. “What did he pay you?”
aced to ’ . «1 :
e came One hundred bucks, he rephf_d. I’m trying to save money t(
er-50- college, so a hundred bucks is a lot. .
FetUrL. “Yeah, I understand,” Brody replied, “but now that hundred bucks
4 until® killer go free.” .
| f,o ¢ the “But I didn’t know,” he cried out.

“Yeah, yeah,” Brody said. He turned and looked around in the skt
ead “I“I don’t feel like he’s here.”

) “No, but, if he isn’t here, where the hell is he?” Legend asked. 1

, looked over at the driver. “Is there any other way to get in or out of her

u. «

He just. He nodded. “I mean, once you get to the highway, another one in
it pretty quickly. He could easily have flagged down a ride, saying

broken down or something,” the driver muttered. “Honestly he askec

stay though, so why would he do that?”

“Because it distracted us,” Brody stated in disgust, “and we took t

mn it.”

Legend, just as grim, nodded. “Yeah, I hear you, and I agree. I do

fifteen
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he waslike this guy’s still around.” He looked back at the driver. “But yot
ay heregoing anywhere until we get a description.”

“Six feet tall,” he babbled. “Had a black jacket on, with the collar
le, andup, and he was younger maybe ...” Then he hesitated. “Well, I mee
alreadyolder than me, so like you guys’ age.”

“Did he say what he wanted?”

“He told me that he was checking to see if his girlfriend was meet

in thelover here, and he just wanted to make sure. Honestly, when I he
y in thegunshot, I was afraid that he’d killed her.”

“Well, he shot somebody. That’s for sure. Did you see a wea

him?”

The driver shook his head. “No, I wouldn’t have picked him up
‘Oh myhad one in plain sight. I don’t need that kind of headache.”

“You don’t need any of this,” Legend declared, “but this is what t
teppingwhen somebody wants to pay you one hundred bucks for a ride.”
asshole  “Yeah, but it’s not even that much by the time I pay for the gas.”

turned  “Where did you pick him up?”
plained  “I was just coming out of classes. The college is about what? Ma
miles from here? He approached me and said that he needed a lift and
was pretty upset.”
> go to  “Did he look upset?”

The driver stopped and pondered that. “No, not really, he looked
just let  “Right, so chances are he was coming here, prepared for trouble,’

replied.

“He brought a weapon,” Legend noted, “and the only people doi
1adows.are the ones who are planning on trouble.”

At that, Brody nodded. “Well, this guy still needs to talk to the aut
“hen hebecause we need this to end.”
re?” “Yeah, I hear you,” Legend agreed, “but, in the meantime, we |
tersectsfind out who the hell’s behind all this shit.”
he was  “He did talk on the phone,” the college guy offered suddenly.

1 me to At that, both men zeroed in on him. “What did he say?”

“He talked about a kid and how it better be for real. Otherwise sor
he bait.would pay.”

“Did he give you a name?”

n’t feel  “He did, yeah. Hang on. Let me think.” He considered it for a mi



1’re notthink it was Richard.”
Brody frowned. “Richard who? Did he give a last name or anythin
‘turned  The driver shook his head. “No, it was all about the kid.”
in, way  “Right, well,” Legend added, “I need to know everything you rer
that he said. For that matter, we might as well take him back to the ca
let the women talk to him.”
ting her  Brody frowned, then nodded slowly. “I guess if anybody can ge
ard theinformation, it’s them.” He looked down at the driver and said, “Get :
passenger side.” Brody quickly hopped into the driver’s seat, with
pon ontaking the back seat, so he could keep an eye on the college guy,
drove him to the cabin.
if he’d  As soon as they got there, Clary stepped outside, her lips trembling
Brody immediately wrapped her up in his arms. “I’m so sorry, swe
1appens  She nodded, her gaze latching on to the newcomer. “Who’s he?”
“He is the one who delivered our shooter,” Brody replied. “He wa
hundred bucks to bring him in.”
Her shoulders sagged. “So, we’re no closer, right?”
ybe ten  “No, we’re no closer, but I wondered if you could get an
that heinformation from him.”
She looked up at him, then back at the young guy, shrugging.
No guarantees though.” She smiled at him and said, “Come on insid
1ad.” as the guy went to walk in, she stopped him, looked over at Broc
> Brodyreminded him, “The body’s still in there.”
“We’ll leave it there because the cops are on the way. We can’
ng thathim.”
She nodded.
horities  “We’ll sit out here then,” the driver called out nervously, avoidir
looking into the window. “I don’t want to see it at all. I swear, I just
need toasked me to bring him here, and I needed the money for school.”
At that, she nodded. “I get it. When you were talking to him,
remember any facial features, any scarring, tattoos, anything like that?
“No. I mean, I was coming out of class, trying to get to my vehic
nebodyhome. I was tired, worn out, and this guy ... I didn’t even want
involved, but he sounded sincere. He seemed to think that his girlfrie
sleeping around, and he wasn’t so much upset as he seemed angry.”
nute. “I  “Right, and you said he talked on the phone once, and that was it?”



The driver nodded. “When he left, he looked back at me and told n

g?”  very quiet. I’'m not sure what he thought I would do that was noisy. A
to do was sit there and wait for him.”

nember  “No, but you might have put on the music or something”—she fro

bin andhim—*“and that might have disturbed him.”

“Right, well, T didn’t do anything, so I’m really hoping I’'m
>t moretrouble,” he muttered. “I really didn’t intend for anything to happen, ¢
into thereally sorry if somebody died.”

Legend “Well, somebody did die, and that’s just where we’re at right now.

as theylooked back at the others and shrugged. “I don’t really think he
anything more.”

. “He did mention the name Richard,” Legend noted, “from a phone

etie.” “That’s right,” the driver said eagerly. “The guy said somethiny
Richard would pay, if this wasn’t for real.”

spaida  “I wonder whether the shooter was here to collect the kid or to ma
that somebody else did the job, then disappeared when he reali:
attacker had been caught. Either way, it’s not great,” Clary shared.

y more
Maybe.

e.” Just . . . :

1y, an dLEGEND HEARD A noise, and just then Blair stepped outside. Legend loo

over, while her gaze immediately went to him.

Seeing that he was okay, her shoulders relaxed.

He sighed because he felt the same damn way. It was confusi
frustrating, given the circumstances, but he walked over, put an arm
her, and asked, “Are you okay?”

She nodded, smiling up at him. “Now that I know you’re fine, yec
®said. “I sure wish this was over though.” She turned and looked
newcomer. “Who’s he?” The explanation was fast and slightly trunca
she got the message. “Right, so this guy gave the shooter a ride here, 1
he was attempting to take Larry himself or was planning on shoot

{ move

1g even
[ ... He

do you

le to
o prlsoner anyway. But, if he was planning on taking Larry, no way he
nd was “have gone back to this guy with the child in tow. So, how the hell

planning on getting out of here?”
: At that, Legend eyed her. “That’s a good point.”



1etobe  “Unless”—she winced, looking at the driver—“unless the
11 T hadplanned on shooting the driver, then taking his vehicle.”
“That would make the most sense,” Brody confirmed, with a nod.
wned at  “What?” As if he had just caught up, the college guy paled, h
widening in shock.
not in  “Seems to me you’ve actually had a quick escape with your life
ind I’mnoted, her voice quiet. “These guys will kill you. They seem nothin;
fully committed, all business and serious.”
” Clary  “What’s even going on here?” the college guy asked.
knows  She smiled. “We have a young boy I’ve been looking after for
few years. His father’s gotten into a hell of a lot of trouble, pissed off
call.” people, and now they’re all expecting to grab the kid and use 1
3 aboutleverage to get money.”

“Yeah, the guy mentioned leverage. Something about everybod:
ke surehim for leverage. That’s what the plan was for the child. Is that yc
zed thetoo?” Then he glared at her suspiciously. ‘That’s not cool if you are.”

She smiled. “You’re right. It’s not cool, and it’s not what we were
We’re protecting him. I’ve been looking after him for quite a few yea
and I sure as hell won’t let some gunman come in here and take him 1
he wants money.” She looked at him and asked, “Did he actually pay j

He nodded and pulled out a wad of bills.

ked her “I suppose he had gloves on,” Clary chipped in.
“Yeah, he did.” Then he stopped and gasped. “I didn’t even notice
an dshould have noticed, shouldn’t I?”

“Well, it wouldn’t have changed anything if you had,” Blair rep
mean, think about it. If you’d noticed and made too much out of it, yor
have got yourself shot earlier.”

around

lh;t StEE He winced at that. “Great, so being thick-headed and stupid ¢
te d butsaved my life.”

’ “In this case it probably did,” she agreed, with a nod. She looked u
vhether » ,
N Ourothers. Now what?
. V%Olﬂ d “We have cops coming for the body and now to collect this guy,”

murmured, “and we’ll have to move again.”
Blair pondered that and offered, “Or we just set up this place as a t
At that, Legend looked at her curiously. “I kind of like that idea, b
be putting other people in danger.”

was he



shooter ~ She thought about that. “We can always talk to whoever else mi;
be in the surrounding cabins here to see if they all want to disappear fc
days.”

is gaze  “And what is there to prevent this from being more than a few day

She wondered about that. “That’s true. In that case, we need to g

,” Blairturned to the hopeless driver, who even now shifted uneasily, from o

g if notto the other. “So, this Richard? Did he sound like he was a friend or ...

He nodded. “At least like they knew each other pretty well.
something about Richard would pay if something didn’t happen.”

the last  “Right.”

alotof “Who is Richard?” Legend asked Blair in a low voice.

1im for  “I’m wondering if we don’t have the property manager taking co
everything,” she murmured. “If you think about it, he’s the one who w

y’1l useleft to handle things, and, if he’s put out a bounty on the kid, it’s becat

yu guysgot plans too.”

“Yet you were laid off.”

» doing.  “I was, but how much of that came from your father?” she asked,

rs now,up at him curiously.

yecause  “As to that, I have no idea, but you weren’t terribly surprised.”

rou?” “No, your father has always treated people like that. We’re just m
people to do a job, and, when the job is done, get out of his life bec
doesn’t have time for you,” she explained cheerfully.

.God,I  Legend shook his head. “What an ass.”

“Yeah, but not any longer.”

lied. “I  “No, not any longer,” he muttered. “Still, it doesn’t feel right

u mightUnless this Richard guy is behind it all.”

“Well, that would make sense, but then several other people must t
ictuallyit too.”
He turned to her and asked, “Like who?”

p atthe  “Well, think about it. Your father had a lot of business associates.
a lawyer and an accountant. I mean, honestly those two could very e:

Legendthe ones with the power over all this. They’re the ones who can move
quickly, legally, and lock it up,” she pointed out. “If one of them

rap.” questionable character, you can bet that they’ll forget Larry and be i

ut we’don their own position.”

Legend swore at that.

»



sht still ~ Blair continued. “Forget about that lawyer of his. I think he alreacd
r a fewrecord, at least I heard him whispering about he already had one
against him, and a second wouldn’t go down so well.”

577 “No, it wouldn’t. Why is it we always want the lawyer to be the
0.” Sheone?”

ne foot  She burst out laughing at that. “Maybe, but what about the account
7 “They could also be in cahoots,” Brody suggested. “All ki

It wasopportunities exist here for people to get rich very quickly on mone
not their own.”
“Really?” The college student looked from one to the other. “Ht
that anybody can get rich on something like that?” he asked nervor
ntrol ofreally don’t want to hear what you guys are talking about.”
ould be  “Oh, that’s a good thing,” Blair noted, as she stepped forward anc
1se he’stouched his arm. “We’re just trying to keep a young boy alive.”
“But are you?” he muttered. “Because, you know, the way
talking ...”
looking  “His father tried to overthrow the government, and he failed. He
killed, and now everybody’s trying to take over the boy’s family mon
they’re trying to do it by capturing him.”
mmbers,  “Of course they are.” The college student stared at her in shock.
ause hekind of world do you people live in?”
“Not that kind,” she stated. “Honestly, we’re just trying to keep
alive.”
He settled back somewhat and asked, “Do I really have to talk
though.police?”
“I’m not sure there’s any other choice,” Blair replied. “If you thin
be in onit, you’re the only one who saw the shooter.”
He winced at that.
“Do you think any of the campus cameras would have picked hi
He hadClary asked her husband.
asily be  “Tell me what college, and where you were exactly,” Brody said
money“We’ll check it out.”
~was a  And, with that, they quickly got the information from him, and
focusedheaded inside with Clary. Legend and Blair stayed outside, waiting
cops to arrive.
“The local cops will be kind of pissed at us, won’t they?” she mutt



ly hasa  Legend nodded. “Probably, but Terk already let them know wl
2 strikegoing on, so the more we clear up for them, the less they have to dc
don’t want to deal with any of it, since it ties into the bigger investige
> guiltythe coup. Not their jurisdiction, not their war.”
“Maybe, but—"
ant?” “You don’t want to set a precedent with something like this,”
nds ofmuttered.
y that’s  “Hey, I don’t want any of it,” she whispered, standing close to his
just wish this was well and truly over with.”
w is it  “It will be, and soon, but we’ll have to track down this Riche
usly. “Iconfirm that whatever has been put up as a bounty is removed, or ti
even say it’s been claimed. Something that will send the mercenarit
| gentlywhere they came from.”
“My passenger mentioned something like that too,” the college
you’restated. “Something about mercenaries, but I didn’t remember that ur
said the word just now.”
’s been  “What did he say?”
ey, and  The college guy pondered it for a long moment, then shrugged. “H
I don’t really remember, but it was something about every damn me
“Whatin the world being after the kid.”
“True enough, our shooter was probably pissed off that he wasn’t
his sonprivate job or an option to do it exclusively,” Blair suggested.
At that, Legend nodded. “That’s a good guess. The original post
. to thenot have known who to call, so he just put it out among the team, ins
doing it privately, which would have been much more subtle.”
k about = “Guaranteeing we’re in a lot more danger.”
“Yes,” Legend agreed. Just then, they heard the sound of a
approaching, Blair stepped back into the shadows. The college ¢
m up?”’seeing her reaction, tried to join her, but Legend grabbed him. “We
ensure that it’s who we’re expecting and not your guy coming back ag
to him.  “Jesus, if he is, I sure don’t want to see him,” the guy wailed.
“It won’t matter if you want to or not. I hate to say it, but, if he
- Brodyyou’re here, you’ll be dead yourself.”
for the At that, the college student froze, then tried to hide behind I
Luckily the police showed up, not the shooter.
ered. When Blair stepped back out, Legend looked over at her questic



1at wasand she nodded. “I only get straight honesty here, so that’s a good cc
). Theythe coroner coming separately behind him.”
ition on  “Terkel’s team,” Legend muttered. “They seem to have this we
personnel, with contacts around the world.”
“Not sure it’s so much his team as a collection of teams the
Legendtogether,” she muttered. “Still a good call for us.”
By the time the explanations were done—with the college guy pu
side. “Icruiser, and the dead body removed—the early morning dawn was b
through.
ird and  “So much for grabbing some shut-eye,” Legend muttered.
1ey can  “Your turn,” Blair said. “I’m quite happy to stay up and keep watc
as back  He shook his head. “Yeah, that’s not happening,” he murmurec
need sleep too, and, besides, what will you do if something does happ
studentasked in a scoffing tone.
1itil you  She gave him a flat stare. “Nobody will hurt Larry while I’m arour
vowed.

onestly
rcenary

given a
‘er may

stead of

vehicle
student,
2’11 just
ain.”
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and she nodded. “I only get straight honesty here, so that’s a good cop, with
the coroner coming separately behind him.”

“Terkel’s team,” Legend muttered. “They seem to have this wealth of
personnel, with contacts around the world.”

“Not sure it’s so much his team as a collection of teams that work
together,” she muttered. “Still a good call for us.”

By the time the explanations were done—with the college guy put in the
cruiser, and the dead body removed—the early morning dawn was breaking
through.

“So much for grabbing some shut-eye,” Legend muttered.

“Your turn,” Blair said. “I’m quite happy to stay up and keep watch.”

He shook his head. “Yeah, that’s not happening,” he murmured. “You
need sleep too, and, besides, what will you do if something does happen?” he
asked in a scoffing tone.

She gave him a flat stare. “Nobody will hurt Larry while I’'m around,” she
vowed.



CHAPTER 10

BLAIR WAS COMPLETELY sincere, but she could see from the look on L«

face that he hadn’t a clue how she meant it. “Look. Clary and I are t
and we’ll put on some coffee. For us. Not you. You need to go to s
least grab yourself a couple hours.”

He hesitated, feeling torn, but when she smacked him across the 1
gave his head a shake and asked, “What the hell? Did you do that?”

She nodded. “I sure did, and I'll do it again too,” she muttered.
reflexes have gone to shit, so how are you going to protect Larry?
some rest while you can.”

He glared at her. “How did you do that?”

“The same way you’re out there cloaking things,” she mutterec
think you’re the only one with abilities around here?”

He let out his breath slowly. “Seriously, you too?”

She nodded. “Yeah, me too, but then you knew that.”

“No, but I’d wondered about it,” he corrected. “Yet knowing, part
on that level, is something very different.”

She shrugged. “It’s one of the reasons I work with Larry,” she
“Clary started it because of all the healing, which left Larry very amer
energy work, so it’s part of what we do.”

“So he’s already learned a lot of this stuff?” Legend as
astonishment.

“He hasn’t had a choice. People are using him as a pawn, and, in |
of adults, nobody’s giving a crap about the child involved.”

He winced at that. “I know. Did my father know?”

“No. If he had, he would have exploited the poor kid all the moi
shared succinctly.

“I hate to say it, but you’re right.”

“I don’t know what Larry’s potential is, but he’s an energy wot
sure. He cares more about healing people, probably because o



happened to him, but he’s also manifested a lot of cloaking, and e
energy. It’s as he’s trying out his use of energy as to what he can do, b
what he sees around him.”

“I can see that, and you’re right. We definitely need more healer:
world, and he will be amazing at anything he chooses to do. Keepi
safe won’t be easy.”

agend’s  “No, we’ll have to go back to whoever this Richard is and see wl

oth up,Up t0.”

leep, at “I’ve got news on that,” Brody announced, from behind them. She
to see him standing there, with his hands on his hips, looking at the

‘ace, hethem.

“I thought you would have crashed by now,” Blair said.

“Your  Nah. Are you guys okay?”

Go get “Sure,” she replied, “as much as anybody caught up in this mess i
anyway.”

“Good point,” he muttered. “Come on in. We’ve got to talk.” Wi

| «youBlair stepped inside, happy to find that Clary had put on coffee. “I su,
that Legend go get some sleep, but he’s resisting.”

“Of course he is,” Clary said, with a shrug. “Yet hopefully he knov
he needs.”

icularly “He can go get a break after we discuss this update,” Brody stated
a few hours in last night, and Legend hasn’t had a break yet.”

stated.  Legend started to protest, but, when everybody shot him a quellir
1able tohe conceded. “Fine, what did you find?” he muttered to Brody.

“This Richard appears to be part of your father’s management te:

ked inthe one any of you have been dealing with all this time, but the one ir
with Kartal’s more underhanded dealings. He’s also a lawyer, but not

2 worldwe were thinking of. He’s been part of your father’s team for over a
working in the shadows and keeping his dealings all the more myste
think Kartal calls him Rip, doesn’t he?”

e, she At that, Blair nodded. “Now I know who you’re talking abou
somebody who doesn’t like to be seen. He would come in and leave
night, but I’ve seen him a couple times. He came up to take a look &

ker forwhen he was first recovering, wondering how and why he had :

f whatsurvived. I think he was fishing for information, particularly about
role in all this, but I just told him that God worked in mysterious wi



10tionaldidn’t seem to like that answer much and disappeared soon afterward,
ased onwas not happy at all. I do remember that.”

“That sounds like him. Maybe he was looking for somebody

s in themanipulate.”

ng him  “I’m not sure we did that good of a job of keeping a low profil
Larry survived,” Clary added. “We were so damn happy that he was st

1at he’sus, and so we assumed that everyone would be equally happy.”

“Oh, I’m sure for the most part they were,” Blair pointed out, “but

» turnedknow that everybody had Larry’s well-being at heart.”
two of  “No, of course not, and now it’ll be even harder.”

At that, Brody continued. “Terkel is searching for any information
find on this guy. We have multiple addresses that he owns but, so far,
he resides at.”

s okay, “He was slimy,” Blair stated. “He really kept to the shadows anc
trust anybody.”

ith that,  “Well, that sounds very much like what we’ve got here now. We

ggestedfigure out whether he’ll lay off or continue to hunt for Larry. Still, i
take the accountant and the lawyers to actually transfer most of th

vs whatanyway.”

At that, Legend’s phone rang. He got up and stepped away to an:

, “I gotBlair watched as he talked back and forth on the call. When he returne
minutes later, he filled them in. “Documents are coming my W
\g look,transferring the properties out of Larry’s name—or at least to add 1
guardian to them. So, once that is done, anybody trying to kill La
am, notwouldn’t get their hands on the assets, so hopefully that will help.”
wolved  “Now all we need to do after that,” Blair noted, looking at him, “is
the oneworld know somehow. And you’ll have to set up another beneficiary
decade,case of your death, so that it’s one more step away from Larry.”
rious. I  “Right.” Legend nodded. “In that case I should set up a che
something, so, no matter how many people they kill, the assets are stil
t. He’sreach.”
» late at  “Good point,” Brody agreed. “You get that started, which will
it Larryanother degree of separation from anybody who’s after Larry, and t
ictuallyneed to send a message to this Richard, though I’'m not sure how to
Clary’snumber.”
ays. He  They pondered the problem. “There should be some informatior



, but hehouse. At least within the known associates, somebody should know
reach Rip, especially if Mr. Kartal is unavailable.” Blair frowned. TI
easy topointed to the area where the dead guy had been. “Did you guys seec
prisoner we had here?”
e when  “We did,” Legend said, “which reminds me.” Hopping up, he pu
ill withphone from his pocket. “I took pictures of the guy’s Contacts, an
enough, there’s one called Bull’s-Eye.”
I don’t “Yeah, I take that as a good guess for our go-to guy,” Brody replie

Legend looked around at everybody. “We’re in agreement to al

then?” All nodded. “So, we set up this additional paperwork, transfer
| he canassets, then we let Rip know there is no hope of him getting at the mor
not any  “But that’ll still take a couple days,” Brody noted. “Until the paf

is done, we need to keep an extra eye out, until this is really somett
1 didn’tcan put out there.”

Blair interrupted, “I don’t want to put a damper on what is a goc
need tobut we also have to ensure he won’t just kill Larry for the fun of it |
. wouldhe’s pissed off.” At that, everybody turned to look at her. She shrug
is stuffdon’t think Rip’s a very good loser.”

“Great,” Legend muttered, glancing at Brody. “So we go on the of
swer it.and hunt him down?”
dafew Brody nodded.
vay for  “Yes,” Blair agreed, her voice serious. “That would be best. It’s
nine asideal answer, no matter which way we look at it. I'm coming w
rry stillthough.”

Legend shook his head. “No, you’re not.”

; letthe  “Yes, I am, and don’t go telling me what I can and cannot do. F
, in thecan you even identify Rip? Well, ... can you?” she asked curiously.

Legend glared at her, and Brody laughed. “She’s got a point.”
rity or  “What will we do with Larry in the meantime?” Clary asked.
loutof “We have Brody and Clary stay here with him, with extra prote

Legend muttered.
give us  “Or we can take Larry back with us to headquarters,” Clary su
hen wecheerfully. “I think he’ll fit right in.”
get that  “What’s that about?” Legend asked. “More pressure for me to joi
that my kid brother can stay?”
1 at the  “Larry might get a spot even without you,” Clary teased, ser



how tocheeky grin in his direction.
1en she  Legend groaned. “Look. First off, we have paperwork to deal wi
irch thethen we have to send the message. After that, we’ll decide about wher
should be, based on what kind of response we get from Rip.”
lled his  “Sounds good,” Brody said.
d, sure  With a sigh, Legend stretched, then headed for the bedroom.
“Have a good sleep,” Blair called out.
d. “Yeah, right,” he muttered, then slammed the door shut, ... a bit
ert himthan necessary.
-all the  Blair chuckled. “He doesn’t take suggestions well, does he?”
ey.” “None of us do,” Brody admitted, “particularly when it comes to t
rerworkof stuff.”
1iing we  “Yeah, well, it’s not just you anymore,” Blair muttered, as she s
him. “Some of us can do things too.”
d plan, At that, he stiffened, then turned and looked at her. “Are you an
yecauseworker?” he demanded.
siged. “I  Blair looked over at Clary.
Clary shrugged, then added, “I haven’t said anything.”
fensive  “Yeah,” Blair declared, looking at Brody defiantly. “Why?”
“I just want to know what I’m dealing with,” he said, “because
poking a tiger when you talk to Legend like that, and it can go
not ansometimes.”
ith you “Sometimes it can go wrong, but sometimes it can also go righ
depends on which way he’s leaning at any given time. I’d say that, rig
it’s probably good to poke him.”
Jesides,  “What is it you’re trying to do when you poke at him?” Brody aske
“Wake him up a bit and make him see me.” She shrugged. “I’ve s¢
off and on for years, but he never looks at me.”
At that, Brody studied her, and he started to smile. “So, I was rig
action,” exclaimed, then turned to his wife.
Clary smiled at him. “They still have quite a long way to go, dear.”
ggested  “Maybe, but I was right.”
“If it’s important to you to be right,” Clary noted, with that seren
n up soof hers, “then fine.” He glared at her, and she chuckled.
“Glad to see that you guys sorted it out,” Blair muttered, looking
1ding acuriously. “It must be a challenge with the energy work.”



“You would think it would be a challenge,” Clary shared, “but seri
ith, andshould make things easier. While it wasn’t easy to begin with, once
e Larrythere, it got better immediately.”

Then suddenly a weird hum filled the air, and Blair turned back to
two of them looking at each other. “You can talk that way too, can”
she asked, clearly fascinated.

“Yes, so can Terkel,” Brody said, with a wry look. “So, be warni

- harderwhen you least expect it, you’ll have Terk and anyone else on the 1
your head too.”

At that, Blair stared at him. “That’s something I’ve never had exp
1is kindwith.”

“None of us had because the bottom line is that Terkel is sor
tared atspecial all on his own,” Brody admitted. “We have yet to see anybo

can equal him.”
energy  “It’s not about equaling him,” Blair clarified. “It’s about finding t
way to complement each other.”

Brody chuckled. “Yeah, you’ll fit right in,” he said, yet with a hea
“I don’t know if the rest of the place is ready for it though.” Brody
back at Clary.

you’re  “Probably not,” Clary agreed quietly, “but it is one of the things
wrongwanted to do.”

“You’ve lost me,” Blair said, looking back at her. “What dc
t. It allmean?”
ht now, “We were looking for more team members, which is why we’re t1

convince Legend to join us,” she explained. “There’s always a need f
d. men.”
en him  “Yeah, I can see that,” Blair muttered, “but he’s difficult, and yo
that already.”
sht,” he  “We have more than a few difficult people in our group,” Brody
with a laugh. “Plus there’s Riff, another potential team member, who
comes in and out of our world, not necessarily on our time frame.”
“Not sure any of them would come in on your time frame,
e smileadmitted, with a smile. “Sounds to me as if they’re all just as stubborr
cantankerous as you are.”
at them  He stared at her in shock and asked, “How do you know I’'m any ¢
things?” he protested.

’



ously it ~ She shrugged. “You’re male, and this is the kind of work you do.

we gotit goes along as a package deal.” She looked over at Clary. “Am 1 1
what?”

see the  “Oh, you’re right,” she stated, chuckling at the look on Brody

t you?”“But, as I said, we’ve come a long way together.”

“I’'m glad for you,” Blair replied sincerely.

ed. Just  Clary nodded. “I don’t think there’s anything better than realizi

team inhave a second half of yourself who’s equally adept at energy. That’s
important when it’s the same work you do.”

erience  “There’s more than a few of us out there,” Blair muttered, glarin;
door where Legend had disappeared.

nething  “You’ll get there,” Clary added. “Just give it time.”

dy who  She looked over at her, smiled a sad smile, and shared, “Well, he
in and around in the background for years now and has never sho

he bestinterest. ... So, as far as I'm concerned, he’s had all the time he’ll ¢
either a sledgehammer over the head or a whack.”

dshake. At that, Brody grinned broadly. “Given that it’s Legend, I would

lookedsledgehammer would be more like it.”

that we @

ies that : I
LecenDp HAD sLEPT long and hard. One of his abilities was to rt

relatlvely quickly, though he didn’t even really know what other abil
“had because he’d never been in a position of having to identify ther
who did that? Did you sit down and say, Go invisible. Check. No.

went through life one day at a time, dealing with all these corrupt nati
people, working for a couple of good bosses and a couple who were

or good
u know

, good.
noted, Terkel would be a good boss. Legend was just undecided about it

“of his energy thing. It was very invasive, and the one thing Legend ¢
. Was his privacy. But, as he stumbled out of the bedroom to join the
everybody sat around their laptops, sipping coffee.
1 and as
Blair gave him a glare.
He glared right back. “I slept.”
“You were only down for an hour.”

»

>f those



I think  “But, for me, that’s as good as four.”

right or ~ She faced him, assessed something about him, and then nodded. “
still coffee.”

’s face.  “Glad to hear that. Otherwise I would put on fresh. Did you guys ¢
any decision?” he asked, pouring a cup of coffee and now coming
them.

ng you “All kinds of decisions,” Brody declared, with a level of cheerfuln

so verymade Legend suspicious. “Not sure any of them involved your coof
though.”

g at the  “Well, all of them will involve your cooperation to put them intc
Blair clarified, with a cheeky grin, “but we won’t discuss them with yc

He frowned at her and at Brody, then turned to Clary. “Clary, you

’s beenmake any sense of this?”

wn any  She chuckled. “It’s all good.”

set. It’s  Just then from behind Legend, Larry came out of his bedroom, 1
his eyes.

say the  Blair got up and walked over to him. “Hey, sleepyhead. How

doing?”

He looked up at her, blinking. “I’m hungry.”

“Yeah, that’s about normal,” she muttered. “What will you have?”
“Food, lots of it.”

“Yeah, but your version of food and lots may not be the same as

acharge : o
&€she noted, “so can you be a little more specific?”

1t1es.he “I would like three scrambled eggs, bacon, ham, and toast, I guess.
n. Like

He iust Well, you can have the scrambled eggs, bacon, and toast, but w
ns ; R dhave any ham.”

. ot 6 He stopped, as if suddenly realizing where he was. “Oh, right.” 1

turned, caught sight of his brother, and grinned. “Hey, you’re still he
)ecausesaid enthusiastically.
. “Yeah, I’m still here. Did you expect me to run and hide or someth
did like : e s
others No, not run and hide, but you generally don’t stick around very lo
> A note of ... not quite sadness but something in Larry’s tont
Legend realize that maybe his little brother had missed him mo
Legend had realized. “Sorry, big guy. Sometimes life gets a little crazy
“Yeah, it sure does.” Larry nodded. “Do we have any updates?”
“Lots,” Blair replied, “and you slept through all the action.”



“Yeah, there was definitely an odd feeling to the room,” he noted
There’sshiver. “Maybe that’s why I’m extra hungry.”
“Do shivers make your appetite build?” Legend asked curiously
~ome tolooked over at him, then turned to Clary.
toward  She nodded and said, “It’s fine to tell him.”
“Is it though?”
ess that  “Yes,” she declared, with a clarity that seemed to reassure him.
eration  Larry turned to Legend. “So, whenever there’s bad energy around
through a lot of my own energy. I just don’t know why yet.”
) play,” Legend studied him carefully and suggested, “Maybe you’re look
u.”  the enemy. Maybe you’re trying to protect the place, without even t
want toabout it. You care so much that you’re stretching yourself, and it’s |
through your energy faster.”
Larry considered him and his words, then said, “It could be ei
-ubbingthose, but I fall asleep every time I’'m trying to sort it out. Clary an
keep telling me to ease up on it, and I will figure it out, but it’s really
are youstill.”
At that, Blair headed into the kitchen to make breakfast.
“It’s probably a part of your age as much as anything,” Legend sug
Larry shot him a disgusted look. “Yeah, I’ve heard that a few tin
They seem to think it’s got something to do with hormones.”
mine,”  Such disgust filled Larry’s tone that Legend burst out laughing.
sorry about that, bud, but it’s all part and parcel of growing up.”
“Well, it sucks,” Larry stated. “I personally think we should g
e don’twhen and how we want to, without any of that nonsense part of it.”
“Well, if that works out for you, let me know because, so far, I c:
“hen hel’ve seen it happen too many times.”
re,” he  “Yeah, it won’t happen,” Larry muttered, as he walked over and |
himself down on a chair next to his brother, “but, in the meantime,
ing?” anything that’s coming my way.”
ng.” “Well, that’ll be nice for a change,” Blair noted from the I
> made“Usually you’re on the picky side.”
re than  “Too hungry to be picky now,” he mumbled. Then he yawned and
. around, bleary-eyed. “Why am I still tired?”
Clary smiled. “Hey, sometimes you just need some recharging tim
“Maybe.” Then Larry looked at her suspiciously. “Did you knock

»



, with aagain?”
“Nope, I sure didn’t,” she replied. “Do you want me to?”
. Larry  Such an overstated mock threat filled her voice that he looked at
giggled. “You know that is actually pretty cool that you can do that.”
“Yeah, it is pretty cool.” Then in a mock whisper, she added,
helps keep Brody in line.”
“Hey, hey, hey,” Brody protested. Then, hopping to his feet, he
, I burninto the kitchen, sniffing around. “Are you making enough for evern
just for the hungry kid? I could use some breakfast too.”
qing for  And, with that, a raucous breakfast began.
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again?”

“Nope, I sure didn’t,” she replied. “Do you want me to?”

Such an overstated mock threat filled her voice that he looked at her and
giggled. “You know that is actually pretty cool that you can do that.”

“Yeah, it is pretty cool.” Then in a mock whisper, she added, “It also
helps keep Brody in line.”

“Hey, hey, hey,” Brody protested. Then, hopping to his feet, he barged
into the kitchen, sniffing around. “Are you making enough for everyone or
just for the hungry kid? I could use some breakfast too.”

And, with that, a raucous breakfast began.



CHAPTER 11

SEVERAL HOURS LATER, after everybody had eaten, after the kitchen he

cleaned up, they were mostly packed. “I still don’t know what the p
Larry said almost petulantly, speaking from the kitchen counter, whe
parked his butt. “Why can’t we just stay here until it’s all settled?”

“Well, so far, four armed people have found us, plus the clueless
so that’s hardly a good solution, and we can’t afford to have this Rich
come back with somebody else.”

“But he will,” Larry stated, “as long as he thinks there’s money in

“Which is why I’ll go off and pay him a visit,” Legend shared.

“Yeah, you and what army?” Larry muttered. “You know Dad’
whole army, right?”

“Yeah, I do know that,” Legend confirmed. “He wanted me to j¢
one time.”

“But you didn’t want to?” Larry asked, cautiously looking at hi
brother.

“No, I sure didn’t. That’s not my style.”

Larry studied his face. Then came a weird buzz of energy, as if |
searching to see if his brother was lying. Then he relaxed. “Well
good.” Larry looked over at Clary. “I don’t think I should go back
place. That’ll just bring trouble your way.”

“Yeah, it might,” she admitted, “but I’ve talked to the others, and
totally okay with it.”

“Are they really okay with it, or are they just hoping it will fo
brother into working for you?” Larry asked, with an adult percepti
made Blair stop and look at him closely.

“Even if they are,” Clary explained, “your brother is perfectly caf
telling them Thanks, but no thanks and taking you off to another place.

“Why should I have to go with him anyway?” Larry questior
belligerence mounting.



“Because your father appointed Legend as your guardian,” Blair
knowing that she had just dropped a bomb.
Larry stared at her in horror, then turned to look at Legend, who
on the other side of the room, listening but staying out of the convers:
much as he could. At that, Larry lowered his voice to a hushed w
“Why would he do that?”
1d been  “I believe your dad did it because he knew that Legend would ke
lan is,»safe,” Blair replied, her voice just as inflexible as Legend’s had been e
re he’d  Larry stared at her, and then his shoulders slumped, but he nodc
“That much is true.”
driver, I'm glad you accept that much,” Legend stated, walking over. “L
ard guydidn’t have much warning about this either, so I can’t say I have any ¢
for you, but together we’ll limp along and get through it somehow.”
TR “Somehow is right,” Larry muttered. “Because look at you n
You’re about to take off, so where does that leave me?”
s got a “It leaves you with me,” Blair declared. “The same as it always ha:s
At that, he looked at her hopefully. “You didn’t get fired?”
jin it at Well, let’s just say that, for the moment, I'm still on the jo
replied.
s older Larry shook his head. “You can’t work for nothing,” he muttere:
world doesn’t work that way. You taught me that.”
“I’m not working for nothing,” she stated. “I’'m getting paid. The
1e wereOf how and what isn’t really a discussion you need to be a part of.”
, that’s He glared at her. “Oh, we’re back to that ‘need to know’ crap, huh’
to your “Ignoring the cussing issue, here’s my reply. No, not at all,
consider my finances personal and private.”
they’re At that, Larry looked ashamed. “If there’s one thing my father tau
it was never to talk about money, so I’'m sorry. I guess that was cross
rce myline.”
on that She laughed. “You didn’t cross the line because I didn’t let yo
pointed out. “Remember? We all have boundaries, and my mon
yable ofincome, and all the rest of that personal stuff of mine, is not
» discussion.”
ied, his  Larry nodded. “I guess I can understand that. I wish I knew if 'l
money,” he muttered.
“Well, you will have,” Legend replied, “but that’s part of what I st



added,to get sorted out.”
“You mean money from Dad?” Larry asked.
was off  “Partly. You also had money from your mother.”
ation as  He frowned at that and then nodded. “I remember something abc
shisper,but Dad told me not to worry about it.”
“Of course he did.”
ep you  “There’s a good chance he may have spent it,” Larry noted, look
arlier. the window.
led too.  “Listen,” Legend began. “I’m hoping there’s money, but, if ther
we’ll figure it out. Regardless we’ll get you a great education, and you
Jisten. Ifrom there.”
inswers  There was a palpable easing of the tension in the room as Larry a
Legend’s words at face value. Blair was amused and yet relieved to se
ow. ...word from Legend could actually calm down his brother to this extent.
As he walked past her, dropping his bag of tools and whatnot at tl
3.7 door, she told him in a low voice, “You could turn out to be quite usef
He snorted. “Nice try. I’ve got to tell you that babysitting has nev
b,” shemy thing.”
“Maybe not,” she said cheerfully. “However, from now on, it ha
d. “Thebecome your thing.”
And just enough of a note of a warning filled her tone to make h
detailsand look at her. “So you’re not up for the job full-time?”
“Babysitting? No, not full-time. We’ll talk about it later—once
?” this nightmare over with,” she murmured. “I have a life too, you kn
since Ileast I should have.”
He pondered that for a moment and then acquiesced. “Fine, we
ght me,about it afterward.”
sing the  “As for now, of course, I’'m coming with you.” He froze, then turi
glared at her. She shrugged. “We’re back to the same problem agai
u,” shedon’t know what Rip looks like. I do. I also know several of the other
ey, myinvolved in his shadier side of the business.”
up for At that, Larry turned to him eagerly. “I could come. I know all the
too.”
1ad any  She smiled. “Well, that would kind of defeat the purpose. We don
to actually deliver you back there, do we?”
ill have  His face fell. “I don’t want you to go,” he wailed.



“I know that,” she noted, “but I also want you to be safe, not just
moment but for the rest of your life.” She got up, walked over to Lat
asked him, “Have I ever let you down?”

mt that,  He shook his head. “No.”

“Have I ever lied to you?”

He shook his head again.
ing out  “So, believe me when I tell you that I will come back, and, whe

we’ll get busy and carry on with the physics.”
‘e isn’t,  His face lit up, as if she had offered him a major Christmas gift. «
| can goYou wouldn’t lie to me, right?”

“No, I wouldn’t lie to you. Physics it is, but we’ll go solve this s
cceptedfirst. Then we’ll come back, figure out where we’ll be next and get
e that aand then we’ll resume the schooling. In the meantime, you still |

finished the other homework I left you.” She added just a note of sev
1e fronther tone to get him to realize that she meant it.

ul.” He groaned. “Well, if I would stop getting moved around, I could «
er beenhave a chance to open my books and to get something accomplishe
glared at her.

d better ~ She smiled. “Very true, so this is your chance. We won’t be goi
long, and, by the time we come back, we’ll have some solutions.”
im stop  He looked at her and then walked up, opened his arms, and gav
hug. Not for the first time did she realize this ten-year-old was growir
we getan almost alarming rate. Hugging him close, she whispered, “We’ll be
ow? Atpromise.”
He nodded. “You know what will happen if you’re not.” There
»’11 talkmock threat in his voice but also a solid note of steel ran through it.
“I do, indeed,” she confirmed. “You listen to Clary and Brody. -
1ed andhear me?”
n. You He looked over at Clary and smiled. “Yeah. Well, if I don’t li
'peopleClary, she’ll knock me into tomorrow, and, if I’'m not good, she won
me back, so no problem there.”
players At that, Brody burst out laughing. “Wow, she’s already got you w
around her little finger, doesn’t she?”
't want  “She didn’t need to,” Larry disagreed. “One doesn’t wrap angels
their fingers. One complies with their every wish.” He walked over a1
Clary a big hug. “Thank you so much for doing all you can to keep m



for theyet again. I promise that, when I'm old enough and get a chance, I
Ty, andsomething to give back to this world in some way, to make up for all t
and effort you’ve put into me.”
“Sweetie, listen to me,” Clary replied, tapping his nose gently, I
around his shoulders. “You are and always will be special, and what I
time and effort, I’ve done it out of love, so don’t feel like you owe any
'n [ do,Larry gave her a misty smile.
Blair had tears starting to tickle down the back of her thro
Really?swallowed and turned to face Legend. “We’ve got two days. They
here after we go, just long enough to get picked up by someone T
ituationsending over, although I don’t really understand who he’s sending.”
settled,  “I’m pretty sure we have somebody not very far away,” Brody n«
haven’the dropped his bag at the front door too. “And not a minute too so
erity tosaid, looking over at Clary. “You ready to go?”
She nodded. “There’s still one cup of coffee left. I’ll drink that.
ictuallywatched as she got up, poured it, and then sat back down again.
:d.” He  “We have that kind of time?” Brody asked her hesitantly.
“No, not at all, but I want the coffee.”
ne very  He winced at that. “Okay then.”
“Hey, Riff,” Clary called out, and a startled noise came on the ot}
e her aof the front door.
igup at  “God damn it, how do you always know? Damn it.”
> fine. I  “Well, if you didn’t make quite so much noise, it would be
harder.”
» was a  He snorted at that. “Like hell. I was super quiet.”
“Doesn’t matter,” Clary noted. “You make the air move.”
Do you At that, the newcomer stepped through the door into the living ro
glared at her.
isten to  She just smiled at him benevolently. “So, you guys get everything
’t bringup, while I finish this coffee. Then we can go.”
Riff frowned at her. “And you’re sitting and drinking coffee while
wrappedall the work, huh?” His tone confirmed he expected exactly that.
“Well, when you can tell when the air moves, you can be the last
aroundget loaded up. Right now, I’'ll have my coffee.”
1d gave  Such an inflexible note filled her tone that Riff looked over at Brc
e alive,raised an eyebrow.



will do  Brody shook his head. “Yeah, let her have the coffee if she wa
he timeThen he turned, looked at Blair, and asked, “Are you sure about this?”
“You know I have to,” she stated. “Even if all I do is confirm the ¢
1er armis Rip, that’s important, and, if it’s somebody else, we need to know w
do, thatplayer is too. I’m still the best chance we’ve got to ID these shadow |
/body.”Besides, it’s not far away. Two days is our limit.”
“Two days is your limit,” Legend clarified, turning to look at her.
at. She  “I mean, until the job is done.”
1l stay

erkel is @

Jted as
on LEGEND LED THE way on foot through the bush, until they hit the mai

®Blair didn’t say anything but followed along at his side. He didn’t |
she would read his mind—which was a very disconcerting thought,
Y reminder to keep his thoughts turned down to himself.

As they hit the main road, she still didn’t say anything, just sho
her pack and kept on going beside him.

“You really care about my brother, don’t you?”

“I’ve looked after him for a long time,” she stated quietly, “so, yes

He just nodded.

“When the time is right, I’ll leave him without any problem,
worry,” she stated, with a wry tone. “But you don’t look after sor
who’s been close to death like Larry has been and not become emor
attached.”

“No, I guess not. I can’t even imagine what it would have bes
watching him fight for his life like he did.”

“Exactly,” she stated.
loaded When a vehicle pulled up beside them, Riff got out. He never said
’ just turned and walked toward the cabin. She looked over at Legend.
 we dohe ever talk?”

- “Not often, not to me at least. He talked to Clary though, and th
only time I’ve ever witnessed him speaking.”

Blair just nodded. At that she heard a second vehicle appro
another AGV she presumed, and turned to see Brody and his team lea
that one. “Interesting way you guys operate.”
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nts to.”  “Hey, I’'m not even sure how this works, and Riff is fairly new
team too, as I understand.”

ne guy  “Still not exactly a die-hard fan apparently,” she murmured. “Or I
7ho thatsome sort of agenda of his own.”
slayers.  “Everybody does. Everybody went into this line of business for a r
he shared, “and generally we don’t like people getting in our way.” W
he shot her a look, as if hoping she’d heard the rebuke for herself.

She just gave him a sunny smile and continued looking ahead.

“You never let things get to you, do you?” Legend muttered.

“If you’re expecting me to back off because you’re unhappy, to
bad.”

He groaned. “I can’t keep you safe while I find out what I need

»

n road.
_-out.
mow if

plus “If that were the truth, you would have fought harder to discour

%from tagging along,” she argued, “and you didn’t, so I took that as a ye
He stopped as they got into the vehicle and looked at her. “Serious
“Sure, if you actually cared and really said something about it, i

have made a difference in the way you replied,” she stated, “but it didr

“So, you also knew I could cut down some of the travel tir
eliminate the time guarding you.”

“Look. Let’s just get this job done, and then we can get back
Cambridge,” she said, with an odd tone of voice.

He pulled out onto the road. “What about Cambridge?”

“I just never really thought that’s where I’d end up.”

He looked at her and frowned.

She sighed. “That’s where Terkel’s headquarters is.”

“Right, I remember something about that.” He drove carefu
thoughts in a turmoil over her words. “Why do you think you’ll
a word, ,

“Doesthere?
' She shrugged. “Pretty sure I can probably get a job with Terk
, this.”
as the “You won’t leave my brother, will you?” he asked, glancing at her
aching “I said I wouldn’t, but, at the moment, I’m not sure what that’
. . like,” she admitted, “and I really want to learn more about this energ
ving in, .
if I can learn more.
He nodded. “You already have a lot of skills. I'm sure they co

uldered
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to theirwhatever you can do.”
“I don’t really even know what I can do,” she admitted bluntly.
1e’s gothow many times do you actually get a chance to turn around and say,
can do this!”
eason,”  He burst out laughing, and she looked at him in surprise. He noc
ith that,was just thinking that myself, you know? Then I imagine Terkel’
stepping out and saying, Nice to know you want to join our team, but
it you can do? Yet I don’t have any answers for them. It’s not as if I
any formal training and a certification from Psychics R Us or somethir
o damn  She giggled at that. “Right? We’re oddities in this world, a
knowing about Terk’s place, where acceptance for this aspect of ou
to findcan be found, is a beautiful thought. I really want to be part of it.”
“In other words, you don’t want to stick around and look after my
age mefor too long.”
S, “No, I’m not saying that, but I do want to know more about what ']
ly?”  team can do and what else I can learn to do. If I’ve learned anything f
. wouldof this, it’s that, although I have some skills, I don’t have nearly enoug
1’t.” “I don’t think anybody has enough,” Legend replied, his tone hars
ne andthough he did his best to modulate it down. “Particularly while we’r¢
to protect somebody under attack. Whoever these assholes are, and w
over tothey’re up to, the last thing we want is to have them succeed beca
weren’t good enough.”
“I’m glad you agree,” she replied quietly, as she looked over at hi
while you’re gone doing whatever other missions you’re planning on
I’m hoping to at least stay in touch with Terkel’s team and see if I
anything to help. And, if that has to be on a volunteer basis until I'1
lly, hisenough to have something to offer, so be it.”
end up He looked at her, startled. “You seriously don’t think you have sor
to offer?”
el after  “I don’t know,” she muttered. “Terkel, ... what I have heard abo
sounds intimidating.”
“I don’t know about that,” Legend disagreed. “I’ve heard that he
"Il lookbut he doesn’t necessarily suffer fools easily.”
y work,  She burst out laughing at that. “I’m not sure anybody on Terk
does,” she noted. “Based on what I have heard and seen of Brody a
uld use

»



seems a whole legion of men like you guys live and breathe,” she
[ mean,“and I would kind of like to meet them.”
, Hey, I  Legend felt a flash of anger that was almost jealousy slide throug
and he shot her a hard look. “Why?” he snapped. “You think your ¢
Ided. “Iwill grow by sleeping with them?”
's team  She stared at him, but her voice was calmer than it should hav
what isconsidering his rude remark. “No, I hadn’t really considered that, b
’ve hadthat you’ve brought it up, maybe I should give it a go.” He continued
1g.”  at her, and she laughed. “One of these days you’ll admit what’s betwee
nd just “There’s nothing between us,” he stated immediately.
r world  “Yeah, only because you keep the walls up,” she pointed out. “
years ago, when I first met you, but you, on the other hand, are ju
brotherstubborn.”

He snorted. “There’s also such a thing as a time and a place, and I
[erkel’sgotten to either. It also doesn’t mean that, when I get to that time anc
tom allyou’re it.”

h.” “Ouch.” She winced. “Good to know that you can snap and play t

h, evenlike you do.”

> trying  “Why?” he asked worriedly.

hatever  “Because now I'll feel completely comfortable snapping right bac

use wemuttered and turned to the window. “Now drive, so we can get back
and shut up for the rest of the trip. After all, if I sleep with any men

m. “So,know you can have nothing to say about it.”
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seems a whole legion of men like you guys live and breathe,” she shared,
“and I would kind of like to meet them.”

Legend felt a flash of anger that was almost jealousy slide through him,
and he shot her a hard look. “Why?” he snapped. “You think your abilities
will grow by sleeping with them?”

She stared at him, but her voice was calmer than it should have been,
considering his rude remark. “No, I hadn’t really considered that, but, now
that you’ve brought it up, maybe I should give it a go.” He continued to glare
at her, and she laughed. “One of these days you’ll admit what’s between us.”

“There’s nothing between us,” he stated immediately.

“Yeah, only because you keep the walls up,” she pointed out. “I knew
years ago, when I first met you, but you, on the other hand, are just plain
stubborn.”

He snorted. “There’s also such a thing as a time and a place, and I haven’t
gotten to either. It also doesn’t mean that, when I get to that time and place,
you’re it.”

“Ouch.” She winced. “Good to know that you can snap and play hardball
like you do.”

“Why?” he asked worriedly.

“Because now I’ll feel completely comfortable snapping right back,” she
muttered and turned to the window. “Now drive, so we can get back faster,
and shut up for the rest of the trip. After all, if I sleep with any men, I now
know you can have nothing to say about it.”



CHAPTER 12

SEVERAL HOURS LATER Blair clued into where they were going. She

over at him. “Are we going back to the mansion?” she asked in disbe
gave a clipped nod. “But why?”

“Because paperwork and laptops and things are there that we n
Larry’s future,” Legend replied.

“The paperwork should all be online, and his manager should hawvt
at least the estate lawyer and the accountants will.”

“Yeah, and what they’ll provide versus what actually is there is p
a whole different story.”

“Two sets of books? Of course.” She sank back into the front s
pondered that. “The mansion is likely to be overrun at this point.”

“There is a chance of that, but I’m also hoping and half expecting
overrun or to maybe find a theft in progress, by whoever set this up. .
lootable valuables are in that house.”

“Yes, but the house itself is what’s truly valuable.”

He nodded again. “I agree, but, if we’re trying to find out who’s
this, that’s the best place to start. There has to be a clue.”

“It’s also suicide,” she noted.

He glanced at her, flashed a grin, and asked, “Still want to come
drop you off, and you can go back to the cabin at any time.”

She jutted her chin out at him and glared.

He shrugged. “Just an idea.”

“Yeah, well, it’s not a good idea,” she snapped. “If you’re determr
do this, then so am I.”

“Yeah, and what is your reasoning behind that?” he asked curiousl
trying to make sure we don’t have any more attacks, and, for that, I
get as much information from his mansion as I can. If I can snag lapt
things, I will.”



“I want Larry to be safe, so that is my reason. So don’t you tk
should have searched the mansion for that stuff in the first place then?’

He shrugged. “Yeah, that would have been nice, but I don’t recall
any extra time when we took off out of there before we heard gunshot:
I don’t know if anybody has even made a move on the place, tk
certainly would have. Plus, if I hadn’t had so many people to look afte

lookedfirst escaping the mansion, I would have been back there in a heartb
lief. He€XPlained.

“It’s not as if we’re that far away.”

ced for No, but we’re just far enough away that we aren’t around the corr
“I saw that, and I’'ll put it down to the fact that I was sleeping
2 jt—orhaving noticed earlier.”
“Well, if you’d asked me ahead of time, I could have told you wl
robablyWere headed, but you didn’t. You were too hell-bent on coming with i

“Sure, and maybe if I had understood why we were coming

eat andwouldn’t have been so shocked.”

He shrugged. “Sorry, not used to explaining myself.”

ittobe Well, you might want to consider getting into the habit of :
A lot ofsnapped, then sagged in place. “It doesn’t make any difference. We’
now.”

“Exactly,” he said cheerfully, “and you need to stay close. I’'m r

behindWhat we’ll find, if anything, but I need to snag as much as I can.”

“What about the vehicle?”

“We’ll park in the back acreage, then go in cross-country.”

2 [ can  Areyoureally expecting anybody to be there?”

“I had Terkel scout it out, and people have been back and forth. Hi
say anything about permanent lodgers or at least nothing that looke
anybody was staying to that extent.”

lined to Interesting,” she murmured. “But then, it’s not really the place t
Kartal stayed at all the time, is it?”

y. “I'm “No, but it is one of his favorite homes, and he did a lot of work th

need to  She pondered that. “He has a safe in his home office too.” He

ps andsurprised. She shrugged and added, “Hey, everybody ignores the hired

He laughed. “That’s the last thing you were.”

“To your father, I was,” she stated. “He never saw me, never und
anything about me, and never cared to.”



link we  “Well, don’t take it personally. He didn’t care to know anything
’ anybody, including his own kids.”
having  “Right, and I probably should be grateful that he ignored me all tt
5. Now,As long as I kept Larry occupied and his schooling going forward
ough Idoing my job, and Mr. Kartal didn’t care to know about anything else.’
r when  “Did you ever go to him with problems?”
2at,” he  “God no,” she replied. “He didn’t want to know about anything li

Problems meant we weren’t all doing our jobs.”

He laughed at that. “Yeah, if only life were that simple.”

\er. “Well, for him, it apparently was.”
for not  “Well, it’s definitely not that simple now.”

“Do we really think he’s dead?” When he frowned at her, she sh
1ere we“l don’t know why it’s bugging me. It’s just ... you know? For all we
1e.”  that was just a media story. I feel like he’s gone, but we haven’t had
here, Iconfirmation.”

“That’s a good point too,” Legend agreed. “I did consider it, but, t

actually get confirmation, what is it you want me to say?”

it,” she  “I guess you don’t know either,” she said. “I keep expecting tha

te herehave answers, but you won’t have any more than I do. I just thoug
would have doubts.”

10t sure  “Hopefully we’ll know more soon. I can get a few more answers
but we’ll still have to wait for some final confirmation, since we
actually see his body ourselves.”

“Which we didn’t, but it would make sense that Mr. Kartal would

to do something like that, faking his death, in order to get out of the
e didn’the is in.”
:d as if  “I wouldn’t be at all surprised,” Legend agreed, with a nod. “That
make me feel any better though.”
hat Mr. At that, she nodded. “He always was kind of slippery.” Legend dic
anything to that, and when they pulled into the shrubs at the back
ere.” property, she hopped out, looked around, and asked, “Is this really adj:
seemedthe mansion?”
help.” “It is, but it’s another mile cross-country.”

“Well, if we have an awful lot to carry back, that won’t be very
erstooddo,” she noted, contemplating the distance.

“Carry what you can. I’ll take the rest,” he replied.

»

»



3 about  She looked over at him, registering the breadth of his shoulders
power of his arms. “Yeah, you might as well just carry all of i

1e time.muttered, “compared to what I’ll carry.”

, I was  He just nodded, as if fully accepting that was the way it was.

? She sighed. “I’m not that weak, you know?”

“Hey, I didn’t say a word,” he pointed out cheerfully, “but you
ke that.complain a lot.” She glared at him. His lips twitched, and he picked 1

she now realized were several empty backpacks from the rear seat
vehicle.

“Presumably to make life easy?”

He nodded. “Yeah, if we have a lot to carry, I need to carry it.”
rugged.  She noted he was bringing ropes with him too. “Well, give me sor
> know, to take.”

a solid  He pointed out two ropes in the back.

She quickly slung one over her shoulder and grabbed another one

mtil wehand. Then seeing zap straps, she looked at him, shrugged, and grabbe
too. “Interesting choice.”

t you'll  “Hey, I like them.”

sht you  “Why? Because they are hard to get out of?”

“I figured they might come in handy. And actually, they can be
maybe,get out of, but only if you know how, and so very often nobody knows
v didn’t  “Well then, you can show me how later,” she stated. “Right nc

more important that we use them on people who potentially might nc
attempthow.”
trouble  “Yeah, but anybody in this field will get out of them pretty fast,”
added.
doesn’t  “Well, we have rope t0o.”

“Agreed.” With that, he moved some brush around to camoufl
In’t sayvehicle ever-so-slightly.
~of the  “Does anybody even come back here? It looks like a completely c
acent toback road.”

“Which just means that, given the circumstances, there’ll be quite

traffic.”

easy to  Not a whole lot she could say to that, so she stepped behind hir
raced through the trees. Now that they were actually here, he was apr
in some sort of a rush. He’d driven hard and fast, but she had settled



and thespeed soon enough and had forgotten he was going as quickly as |

it,” sheNow that they were outside, running, it was a whole different story.

He glanced back at her. “If you can’t keep up, go back to the
snapped.

“I’m keeping up,” she replied, keeping her tone and her breathing ¢

sure dojust wasn’t expecting an all-out run.”

1ip what  “Well, that’s what it’ll be until we can get the hell out of here,” he

- of the“If you can’t do it, you know what the answer is.”

“Get lost,” she said, without rancor. “I’ll keep up. Don’t you worr
it.” She felt his gaze assessing her intently, then he turned that lase
back to their surroundings, as he maintained the same punishing pa

nethingshe meant it that she would keep up, and, if they could find anything
help Larry and could put a stop to this nightmare, she was all for
would play her part; she just hadn’t anticipated having to do it at fift

> in heran hour. An exaggeration, but damn.

:d them It didn’t take long for her muscles to start screaming, but she kr
minute she wavered and let him know, he’d put a stop to her even
anything to do with him and this or any other missions, and that w
work out so well for her. When he suddenly reached out a hand, ¢

easy toslammed into it, she stopped and tried to get her breath back.

how.” “Somebody’s up ahead,” he whispered, as he peered through the b

ow, it’s  She tried to peer through the bushes too but couldn’t see anythi

it knowhad to trust that he knew what he was talking about. “Friend or foe?”

“At this point they’re all foes,” he muttered. “Treat everyone

Legendenemy.”

She winced at that. “Unless I know them.”

“Chances are, if you know them, they know you, and they’ll know

age thesupposed to be with you,” he pointed out, “so don’t expect that to get "
of trouble.”

leserted  “Right,” she muttered.

When he gave the word, he said, “Now be quiet. We’ll go in thro

a bit ofback door of the loading area.”

She nodded, and, by the time they were inside the mansion, her

n as hewas back to normal, and she watched through a window at a guy, tall

yarentlythe phone at the far side of the property. “Do you think he saw us?”

into the  “No, he sure didn’t, but he is talking to somebody, and I wish I kn¢



1e was.it was.”
“He’s pretty relaxed though, isn’t he?” she muttered, staring at his
-ar,” he  “Yeah, for the moment. Come on. We’ve got to go.” And, with tl
followed him through the industrial kitchens to the main floor, wl
aven. “Istopped again and assessed the sounds.
She couldn’t hear anything, and apparently he was of the same c
> noted.as he quickly led her upstairs toward the office. As they got clos
stopped, listened, and shrugged. “Still sounds empty.”
y about  He nodded. “That’s a good thing.” In the office, he quickly wen
r focusdesk. It was locked, but it popped open in seconds, and he started
ce. Butthrough the paperwork, looking for anything. She opened up a drawei
here tofar side and pulled out a laptop. He glanced at it and nodded. “We’re
it. Shethat with us.”
y miles  She nodded too. “It would help to have his log-ins.”
“Not a problem really,” he replied. “They’ll have no problem getti
1iew theit back at Terkel’s place.”
having  She didn’t say anything, wondering at a team who could get into
ouldn’tso easily, then realized that most people probably weren’t aware th
ind shebreakers took lessons and, in a few hours, could get into almost ar
Hell, she wasn’t even sure how she knew that, but it was somethin
1shes. with questions Larry had asked her once. So she’d gone down the rabl
ng. Sheof research to find out. That was life with Larry, who was nothing
inquisitive.
like an  He had an inquiring mind, and she’d done her best to answer as n
his questions as she could. She knew her time for teaching him anyt
didn’t already know was potentially running out, but that wasn’t the
7 who’shand. As she put the laptop inside the backpack, she found another
you outsome paperwork, and a stack of what looked like credit cards and banl
She held them up.
Legend looked at them briefly, then nodded. “Take them too.”
ugh the  She went through and grabbed anything that looked financial or b
related. By the time Legend was done with his part of the desk, h
- breathbackpack full too. She asked, “How come Mr. Kartal has so much
king onstuff here?”
“Because he was involved in a lot,” Legend muttered. “Yet the
aw whocash, and that surprises me.”



“No, it’s in that safe,” she said, pointing to the wall. At his frov
stance. shrugged. “I told you. Nobody ever thinks about the help.”
hat, she  “You’ve actually been in here when it was open?”
tere he  “Yes, and he didn’t even bother shutting it. Again I was nobody to

He nodded, then quickly looked back at her.
pinion,  She added, “Behind the painting.”
ser, she  He lifted the painting off the wall, and there was a wall safe.

suppose you know the code, do you?”
t to the  “No, and that would help, wouldn’t it? Hang on a minute.” She we
sortingover to the desk and lifted the large desk pad. Underneath was a scra
- on thefilled with numbers. “I remember he had a habit of slipping things unc
» takingsometimes too.” She studied the notes for a moment, then read of
numbers to him.

Legend smiled. “Yeah, that would make sense. It’s Larry’s birthda

ing into  “Interesting,” she muttered. “He must have been planning on chai
again.”
laptops  “He changed it constantly, but it was variations of the same nun
at codethink,” Legend replied. Sure enough, the safe opened on his third ¢
1ything.Inside was paperwork, a lot of cash, and several weapons.
g to do  She stared at that and winced. “Do you think it’s safe to take it all?
bit hole  “Yeah, better than letting the bad guys keep all this,” Legend state
3 if nothe quickly unloaded the safe into his other backpack. Snatching
weapons, he checked to see if they were already loaded, then slipped ¢
nany ofthe back of his belt. With the safe emptied and now locked again, he
hing hepicture back in place, did another quick circle around the office, ai
issue atstopped at the desk again. He ran his hands over a couple spots aro
* tablet,back, pressing at certain points.
<cards. “Did he have secret drawers?” she asked, her voice an excited whis

He nodded. “I know of at least two.”

It took him ten minutes. She was constantly staring at the doorway
usinessher bottom lip, until a drawer popped out. He smiled. It was full of
> had abars, shimmering in the dim light. “Now that is gold.” He nodded and

of thisput everything into a smaller cloth bag, then put that bag into his jac
zipped up the pocket. Then he went to the next secret drawer and quic
re’s noit open. She wasn’t even sure what was in there, but he stared at it,

€l



~n, shethen snatched it up and quickly put it into his last backpack. “Now
getting the hell out of here.”
“Then what?”
“Don’t worry about it,” he said. “First we get out of here and get
safe and away from these morons.”
“What about the guy who put out the contract?”
T don’t  “We’ll be on that next, so let’s go.” And, with that, he quickl
through the hallway, back down the way they came. As she went aro
nt backcorner behind him, she heard a shout, and Legend swore. “Sorry,” she
tch padguess I was just a little too slow taking that last corner.”
ler here  “No, I was expecting somebody,” he noted.
f some  With that, racing footsteps could be heard behind them and sor
yelling, “Stop or I’ll shoot.”
y.” She bent down low, expecting to feel a bullet any second, but
nging itquickly pulled her around the next corner and waited. They were jus
from being outside. Escape was tantalizing and close.
abers, I ~ Then he whispered, “Don’t even think about it.”
ittempt.  She glared at him, but he just smiled as the person chasing ther
around the corner, hell-bent at a horrifying speed. Legend stuck out
tripping him up. He went flying, the gun slipping from his hand and sk
d. Thenacross the floor. Just like that, Legend was on him. After two hard b
up thethe jaw, he was out cold.
me into  Blair frowned, went over, and took a look. “It’s one of the ¢
put theguards,” she said in surprise.
1d then  Legend quickly pulled out the guy’s ID, looked it over, then took
und thephotos of it and him, sending them off to somebody, presumably
“Come on. Let’s go.” Legend took his IDs but left the man on the gr
sper.  wake up at his leisure, assuming that he’d somehow been attacked
plain tripped. Once outside, unwilling to give her any relief, he kept |
, bitingher to move faster and faster. At this point, she was flat-out running, k
goldenthey were up against any number of other security guards on the plac
quicklyif it wasn’t the security guards, it could be any number of other armed
ket andBy the time he got her to the vehicle, she could hardly breathe.
‘kly got  He pulled away the brush, opened up the car, urgently motioned fo
swore,get in.
She looked over at him and asked, “You think he wasn’t alone?”

»

him.

»



v we're  “I know he wasn’t alone,” he stated, as he quickly got into the vehi
started it up. Pulling out at top speed, he was soon out of the shrubb
onto the road, headed back the way they came. Almost instantly sho

this allfired in their direction. She shrieked and crouched down low.

“Stay down,” he snapped. “I don’t know how quickly they’ll con
us, but you can bet they’re on their way.”

y raced  “Why?” she asked, then realized what a stupid question it was.

und theglanced at her once, and she nodded. “You’re right, stupid question.”

said. “I  He laughed, his tone bright and cheerful, as if it were an everyday -
She stared at him. “Have you lost your mind?”
“Nah.”

nebody  “You really love this kind of stuff, don’t you?”

“Not necessarily, but there’s a certain adrenaline rush that come

Legendsucceeding.”

t a hair “Do you think we succeeded?” she asked drily.

“Well, we’ve taken quite a haul out of there, so, if my father is aliv
be pissed and looking for all that shit back. If he’s not alive, it’s de

n camesomething I don’t want other people to get their hands on.”

a foot, “Good point,” she agreed, “but we’re still not any closer to find
itteringwho put out the contract, and, if it was Richard, we need to contact
lows toget this to stop.”

“Yeah, but hopefully now we’ll have a hell of a lot more inform.
securitywork with,” Legend pointed out. When they quickly hit more tra
slowed down to just barely above the speed limit.

several  “The last thing we want is to get pulled over,” she cautione
Terkel.watching the speedometer at a crazy pace.
ound to  “Yeah, I know, but I’m pretty-damn sure we’ll have somebody cor

or justbehind us pretty soon.”

bushing  And, with that, he quickly made several changes in direction and

nowingfrom corner to corner, block to block, until she was almost dizzy

e. Even“Aren’t we out of danger yet?” she asked, when he finally straighte

people.course and coasted forward.

“I think so, but we need to change vehicles fast.”

rherto  He pulled into a parking lot and drove around to the back. He {
hatchback there, kind of beat-up and older, probably belonging to ont



icle andemployees. He got out, quickly hot-wired it, then moved her and th
ery andover. Moments later, he shot out of the parking lot.
ts were  “Damn, I feel bad about the person we just took this from.”

“Well, it’s insured, and he’ll probably get far more money out of tt
ne afterwhat this thing is worth. This is on its last legs.”

“Won’t they wonder why anybody would steal it?” she muttered.
He just  “Yeah, and that is also why they won’t be looking for us in a «

this.”
thing. She pondered that strange logic, as he drove in a direction she
really expected. “Where are we now?” she asked in exasperation.

“No clue,” Legend admitted, “but, as long as we keep going awe

where we need to be, we’re better off.”
s from  “And, of course, we don’t want to be anywhere close to where
expecting us to be.”

“That’s true enough.”

e, he’ll  “What we should be doing is heading back to England, but w
finitelybecause we haven’t found anything,” she muttered.

“Well, we found a bit of stuff, but now we need to grab a motel ro
ing outfor a couple hours to look at it better. I want to go over this informat
iim andsee if we can get an idea of what’s really going on. We have a good ic

let’s get down to the bottom of it for sure.” Just then his phone re
ation topulled it from his pocket and barked into the phone. “Yeah, what’s up*
ffic, he At first came silence on the other end. “Was that you?” asked a n
tone hard.
'd him, Legend stared at the phone. “Was that me where?”

“At the house.”
ningup  “Who is this?” he asked.

“Somebody who wants that money bad.”

zipped  “What money?”
with it.  “The money from the safe you just wiped out.”
ned his  “Oh, that’s interesting,” Legend replied. “Now that you men
anything at the house would belong to Larry.”

“He doesn’t need anything,” the man on the other end st:
found aexasperation. “He’s just a kid.”

2 of the  “He’s a kid, but he also needs to grow up and to get an educatior
now, depending on what becomes of the estate of his father, that’ll



2ir gearharder for him to do.”
“His dad is dead,” the man stated with harsh clarity. “Your dad. |
think I don’t know who you are? I caught sight of you racing thro
1at thantrees with some chick. What kind of an idiot have you turned out to
you actually take a woman on a trip like this?”

“When the woman is just too ornery to stay behind,” he replied,

car likehalf laugh. “I don’t know who the hell this is, so you need to talk to m
not introduce yourself?”
hadn’t  “You need to talk to me because I know exactly where that kid br
yours is, and I’ll take him out if you don’t bring me back the contents
1y fromsafe.”

“That’s interesting because the contents of that safe weren’t enc

they’rewrite home about. Just enough to give the kid an education and some ¢
a normal life.”

“So you say,” he snapped, and his tone turned ugly. “Your fat
e can’tbehind a hell of a lot of stuff worth stealing.”

“Well, we’ll see about that,” Legend replied. “I don’t even know 1
om justleft behind, but what I do know is that the government will likely cor
ion andmost of it.”
lea, but  “Yeah, but I’'m not into lifting the family silver. I want an awfu
ing. Heblackmail material and some really good leverage on people. You give
»” that, and I’ll leave your brother alone.”
1an, his  “If I don’t?”

“Your brother is marked,” he declared.

“Seems he already is. Are you the one who put out the contract

already?” Legend asked, his voice calm, as he searched the area aroun
Up ahead was a motel. He quickly pulled into the parking lot, shut
engine, and said, “We need to meet.”

“Yeah, we sure do. You give me what I want, and I’'ll give you w

want.”

tion it, “Yeah? And how will you pull that contract if you’re not the o
actually posted it?”

ited in  He hesitated and then added, “Richard posted it. I can get him to p

“Sure, you say that, but Richard must have a reason for it.”

1. Right  “Yeah, because everything goes to your brother, so whoever contr
e evencontrols the money.”



“That’s nice, but that also means that I have to die first.”
Do you At that came an ugly laugh on the other end. “I wondered if y
1gh thefigured that out. You’ve been kind of slow up until now.”
be that  “Oh, I’m not slow at all,” Legend declared. “I’m the guardian
intend to stay that way. Should anything happen to me, the money i
with ainto a very well-run charity fund.”
e. Why  “Charity,” he repeated, aghast.

“Charity. So, if anybody takes me out, it won’t make a damn
sther ofdifference. So, spread the word. There’s no money for anyone. If
. of thatLarry’s, then it goes to charity. Every bit.”

“God damn it. No way you’ve had a chance to work any of that yet
yugh to  “Yeah, I sure have. I’'m just waiting for the final paperwork now
iense ofhave to lay low until it’s signed, and, if you take me out after that, i

make a damn bit of difference.”
her left  “Yeah, but all the assets have to get moved first. There’s paf
involved, and it takes time.”
what he  “Yeah, well, we heard about my father’s death yesterday, so belie
nfiscateThat paperwork is well and truly taken care of.”

At that, the other man swore. “I still want the contents of that ba
1 lot ofyou ran out of here with.”

»me all  “You can’t have the backpack,” Legend stated. “Besides, you told
you wanted the contents of the safe.”
At that, the other guy asked, “What else did you get?”
“None of your business. It’s all for my brother.” It was obvious
on himguy didn’t believe him. “You tell Richard that I want to meet with h
d them.that I want to put an end to this.”
off the  “Well, he’ll want money for that, and big money, because your br
worth big money.”

hat you  “No, he isn’t. That’s been taken off the table, and tell him I’'m
table as well. He won’t get any money out of it.”

ne who  “He’ll put you back on the table just for fun,” he said, with a laugt
know that.”

ull it.” “Yeah, I do know that. He also knows that I play hardball. Tell
call me. I’ll be looking forward to it.” With that, Legend ended the call

ols him
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and [LEGEND PAID FOR a room with cash under an alias. Then returned t
opened the car door, and said, “Come on. We’re going upstairs.” He
grabbed the bags and nudged Blair ahead of him into the second-floor

As soon as the door was closed, she turned and asked him, “Now v
bit of e walked to the nearest bed and dropped the bags there. “We nee
through as much of this information as we can to figure out what w
against, and then I need to set up a meeting with Richard.” When ¢
£ nodded, he looked over at her with a frown. “Are you okay?” he ask
1 justjust nodded again, and he glared at her. “Hey, I didn’t want you tc
»(Remember?”

“I’m stubborn. Remember?”

Just something about her poked at his sense of humor, and he I
“Isn’t that the truth,” he muttered. “It could be the end of you one day.

“It just might be,” she agreed cheerfully. “It really brings home the
that your dad played and how dangerous they were.”

“They were always dangerous. It was always a game to him,
didn’t give a damn who got hurt in the process.”

“You must have really hated him.”

He stopped to consider that, then faced her. “You know that hate it
word when it comes to family,” he began, looking away from her noy
that theJust @ hard word but it’s even difficult to justify that kind of emotic
im and™an like my father, who was essentially devoid of emotions, at le
healthy kinds. He was a user. He didn’t love my mother, and he didr
Larry’s mother. It was all about what they could do for him. In my
case, it was five minutes of pleasure and then he was done, and he
off theWith a lifetime of child-rearing and never looked back.”

“Wow, that doesn’t sound great.”
«you  No, it sure wasn’t. Larry’s mother was no different, except my
decided that having a wealthy, well-connected wife would do more
him tocareer than somebody cheap and easy, like my mother. His words, not
L Blair winced.

“No, I don’t give a damn about my father’s words, and any insults

my mother have absolutely no bearing on my reality, not back then .

'ou had
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now. She’s been dead and gone a long time, and her life was absol
because of him, but I’'m not getting into that with him or with anybod»
loved her dearly, but I didn’t have a whole lot to do with her eith
>*9chose drugs after him, and it was a downward slide from there. ]
quicklyyelling you all this for sympathy. I just want you to know that all that

> Blair

FOOM. g1, ff really doesn’t have anything to do with me.”

vhat?” “I think it does,” she disagreed, “but you just don’t want to admit i
d’to 8¢l He rolled his eyes at that. “Whatever.” He quickly unpacked tt
€ T€ UPthey had taken from his father’s office and the safe.

;}ile JSIEt “That’s a lot of money,” she stated, realizing it for the first time.
ed. She

“It is, but I don’t know that it’s nearly enough for these guys to ¢
) COME.-hack off and to get out of our lives.”

“Will you try to buy them off?”

“No, because, if they think we have this much, they’ll assume w
access to a lot more.” He sat on the bed, gripping his head in his han
second. He looked exhausted. “The minute you start paying for sor
* 8aMES}ike this, all hell breaks loose, and they keep coming back.”

She looked at the money and nodded. “I think we should pack all
so it’s ready to go in a heartbeat.”

“Absolutely. Can you do that? I need to get the laptops out a1
sorting through what’s in these computer files.” With that, he openec
SaFardlaptop and started popping in the USB keys, also taken from the sa
N Otpacked up the money and the jewels that were in the safe.
nfora  ghe hadn’t even realized he had grabbed any, but he’d just cleant
rast theout, not caring what was there. There were also some papers. Sh
vtloveg, gugh the small stack and found Larry’s birth certificate, as well
10ther’s  arriage certificate. It was a business arrangement. She winced as s
left herypo torms and agreement. Larry’s mother was supposed to get five

dollars after the birth of her son, as long as she stayed long enough
Kartal to get elected. Instead he’d obviously killed her or she passed a
4 fath?rher own, when Larry was just a couple of years old.
ff?f h}’s Blair took several photos of everything she’d found, put the pap
MINE. " hack together, and finished loading up the bag, putting it behind the dc
was ready to go. Then she moved over next to Legend, where he was
at the computer. “Well?”
“Blackmail,” he said, his voice thick with anger. “Blackmail ph

wughed.

and he

against
and not



ute shitother politicians, families, anything he could use to force people to ¢

y else. IThe wanted them to do. Take bribes, send legislation through. It’s all he

er. Shemuttered. “I’ve only been through three keys so far. Damn him anywa

’m not  “This isn’t really anything new for you though, is it?”

family = “No, I already knew he was a bastard,” Legend stated, standing
glaring at her. “But it’s one thing to know, and it’s another thing to ¢

t.” black and white like this.”

1e stuff  She nodded. “Are you making copies of everything?”

He hesitated and then nodded. “I am. I just don’t know why.”

“Well, at least if we lose everything in the bags, we’ll have digital
ictuallyof the documents, of the data on the USBs, in case we need it agai

murmured. “We don’t really know how bad this can get.”

With a nod, he quickly went through the rest of the keys. As she
ve havewatched him go through a couple of them, she realized she really didr
ds for ato know anymore because these were people’s secrets, sordid detai
nethingaffairs, some thefts, and definitely some crooked deals.

By the time he was done, and everything had been copied over, he
this up,down at the USB keys and declared, “These are definitely bargaini

material.”
1d start  “It is, but what about all these people?”
l up his  “I think they’ve probably already been set up as much as they can
fe. Shemuttered, “but I could be wrong.”

“Do they ever get to have peace and quiet after this? This -
2d it allsomething they’re tormented by forever.”
le went  “Good point,” he replied, looking over at her, half smiling. “A

as thewant me to destroy it all.”
he read “I don’t know what I want to do right now,” she admitted. “As m
milliondo want to think that this won’t be an issue, I also want to ensure we
for Mr.way to get Larry a safe life again.”
way on  He nodded, and started going through some other files found on th
laptop. “I’ve copied over as much of this as I can.” Then he put al
ierworkUSB keys into a pile on the bed. “There’s still way more stuff to go 1
»or so iton this laptop too.” He looked over at her. “What did you find in the s¢
staring ~ She quickly gave him a rundown and added, “I took photos of tt
even the birth certificate and the marriage contract for Larry’s sake.”
otos on  “Right, just what he really needs to know, isn’t it?”



lo what  She nodded. “Maybe later, when he’s an adult, it will be sometl
are,” heshould be aware of. I don’t know, but, if we lose it, then there’s no re
y.” it.”

“Right,” Legend agreed. “I’'ll go through some of these, and then v
up andfood and a bit of rest. Thereafter, hopefully we’re getting on the road a
ee itin - “Where are we going then?”

“You’ll stay here, and I’ll go meet Richard.”

“Do you really think it’ll be that easy?”

“No, I don’t think it’ll be easy at all,” he muttered. “He’ll set me
| copiestry to take me down, and, beyond that, I have no idea.”
n,” she  “Do you think he has any plans to let you go free?”

He looked over at her with a wry smile. “Would you?”
sat and  “Yes, actually I would.” She gave a half laugh. “That doesn’t o
't wantwill.”
Is, love

®

8 ChlpLEGEND LOOKED OVER at Blair, as they ate several granola bars, which
the food they had. The motel had a coffee vending machine, which
both delicately tasted and then immediately dumped.

She asked, “I guess there’s no hope of getting some real food, is th

“Not right now,” he said, just as his phone rang. He looked dow
then frowned. “Hey, Terkel.” He put it on Speaker, and Terk’s voic
the room.

“It’s a trap, you know.”

“Well, I haven’t gotten any communication yet to say whether it
on or not,” he replied in a mild tone. “We can definitely expect it to be
ea : ; .

but I still feel as if I need to meet him.”

“Meet him or take him out?” Terkel’s voice was calm, as if interes
not bothered either way. But surely he heard the audible gasp from Ble

Legend shook his head. “Whichever way this guy wants it to play
declared, his voice hard. “We both know this has to stop one way or ar

“Absolutely,” Terkel agreed, “but you haven’t actually spoken
’Richard yet, have you?”

looked

be,” he
will be
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hing he  “No, just the one guy who wanted his stuff back. I told you abc
cord ofconversation.”
“Yes, you did. Oh, by the way, Brody and Clary arrived. Larry
ve needsafe and sound.”
gain.” “Oh, thank God for that,” Blair said, racing closer to the phone.
he holding up?”
“He’s actually in very good spirits. He’s pretty overwhelmed w
about the castle.”
up and  “Castle?”
First came silence, then Terkel laughed. “Yes, our place here is ac
castle.”
“Oh, wow,” Blair exclaimed, “like that alone won’t make eve
1ean hecome running.”
“Well, it’s not intended for everybody to come running,” he replie
a note of humor, “but it does seem to bring out the interest factor.”
“Yeah, you’re not kidding,” she muttered. “Well, as long as he 1
there safe.” Then she looked over at Legend. “Legend is pretty detern
go on this adventure alone.”

V:lilzy%g “Of course he is, and that’s another reason I’'m calling.”

| “Okay,” Legend replied. “What’s up?”

ere?” “Riff is still over there, so he’s coming as backup.”

m E.lt it “Oh.” Legend had an odd note in his tone. “I guess that’s probably
.1 jidea.”

e filled

“What?” she cried out. “It’s a good idea for Riff to come, but nc
He shot her a look. “So what if he knows what he’s doing,” she mutte
still doesn’t change the fact that you won’t know who you’re dealing v

: a trap “But we’re not certain that you know this guy either,” Legend
) ‘out.

b

She nodded, then shrugged. “I do seem to be in the way more tt
helpful.”
” “That’s not true.” He turned his attention back to Terk on the pk
ut,” he . . .
1other.”emaﬂ.Ed ,5,1 lot of stuff to you, copies of materials that we found
pigmansion.
ot “I went through some of it,” Terkel noted, his voice deepening. “
nastiness on that.”
“Yeah, I’'m pretty sure my father was using it to get what he wx

ted, but
iT.



ut thathave a lot of documents I still haven’t seen, plus a lot of information o
cards, bank accounts, statements, and that kind of thing. I’ve taken
is here,and I’ll send them to you tonight,” he added. “Maybe we can track s
the bank accounts for Larry’s sake. Also, quite a bit of cash is here.”
How is  “If you need to use the cash to buy Larry’s freedom ...” Blair bega
“Think that through,” Terkel said. “As soon as they know there
7ith joykind of cash, they’ll want more.”
“That’s what I told her,” Legend stated.
“Is everybody so greedy?” she asked bitterly.
tually a  Legend grabbed her hand and squeezed it gently. “Most of the tir
are, and, in this mess, these guys are scared. Their leader’s down. The
Tybodywent awry, and now they’re all trying to scramble for survival. Th
anybody cares about right now, and, if we understand that and realiz
»d, withguys are dangerous because they’re cornered and can’t even get out o
hopefully it will keep us all alive.”
made it  “Not really,” she argued, the stress and worry clearly taking a toll
1ined tothinks you’ve got the money, then what’s to stop him from just shoot
dead on sight?”
He winced. “I was kind of hoping they wouldn’t do that,” he qui
laugh in his voice.
She glared at him. “It’s hardly a laughing matter.”
agood “Itold you to stay with Larry and the others.”
“Yeah. Well, I didn’t,” she muttered. “Believe me. You’re begin
)t me?”make me wish I had.”
red. “It  He groaned. “I don’t think Terk needs to listen to us squabbling.”
vith.” “No, but it’s more interesting than anything I had going on here
pointedadded, with a note of humor. “You guys do need to get your relat
between yourselves settled. It’ll make it a lot easier if you do it before
1an I’mhere and find yourselves doing it in front of everybody.”
At that, she stopped, stared, and asked, “Meaning?”
one. “I  “You know perfectly well what I mean,” he said in a gentler tor
at theone thing to have a family dispute on your own,” Terk added, “but in
like this? Everybody’ll know, and more than that, they’ll know w
Lots ofdetails are too. We do our best to keep to ourselves, but it isn’t someth
happens easily.”
anted. I ~ She winced, as she looked over at Legend. “Well, thanks



n creditwarning,” she muttered.
photos, “You know perfectly well what it’s like when you’re aroun
iome ofpsychics. When you were with Clary or close to Clary, your own ¢
increased, did they not?”
n. “Yes, but I wasn’t sure whether it was because of her or not.”
is that  “Yeah, and Brody, plus Legend, have their own skills of course
that I’m still hoping Legend will put to use here with our team.”
“I don’t know that he’s all that cooperative,” she shared. “He
difficult.”
ne they At that, Legend sighed. “Hey, I’m still here. Terk, we’ll talk
ir plansMoments later, his phone rang again. He quickly answered with a bar
\at’s alltone.
e these  “You want to meet. I want to meet,” a stranger said on the phon
f town,half an hour away. Leave the lady behind.”
“She doesn’t want to be left behind,” Blair stated in a snappy voic
. “If hewants Larry safe.”
ing you At that, the stranger laughed. “Larry has definitely earned himsel
saviors,” he noted, “which I find very interesting. Now why would a
pped, agive a damn, I wonder.”
“No need to overwork your brain,” she declared, her voice darken
would be enough to know that we care about people.”
“Caring about people will get you killed, so, if you haven’t learr
ning toby now, come at your own peril. You damn-well better bring all that c
preferably any other paperwork you stole from the house. There’s mu
be had by all, but I am determined to get my share. I’ve put a lot of ye
,” Terkthis cause, his cause, and I’'m not walking away with nothing.” An
ionshipthat, he seemingly disconnected.
you get  “But wait, where are we meeting?” she asked the void.
The stranger laughed. “Legend knows.”
After that came only silence.
1e. “It’s
a place
hat the
ing that

for the



warning,” she muttered.

“You know perfectly well what it’s like when you’re around other
psychics. When you were with Clary or close to Clary, your own abilities
increased, did they not?”

“Yes, but I wasn’t sure whether it was because of her or not.”

“Yeah, and Brody, plus Legend, have their own skills of course. Skills
that I’m still hoping Legend will put to use here with our team.”

“I don’t know that he’s all that cooperative,” she shared. “He can be
difficult.”

At that, Legend sighed. “Hey, I’'m still here. Terk, we’ll talk later.”
Moments later, his phone rang again. He quickly answered with a bark to his
tone.

“You want to meet. | want to meet,” a stranger said on the phone. “I’'m
half an hour away. Leave the lady behind.”

“She doesn’t want to be left behind,” Blair stated in a snappy voice. “She
wants Larry safe.”

At that, the stranger laughed. “Larry has definitely earned himself some
saviors,” he noted, “which I find very interesting. Now why would anybody
give a damn, I wonder.”

“No need to overwork your brain,” she declared, her voice darkening. “It
would be enough to know that we care about people.”

“Caring about people will get you killed, so, if you haven’t learned that
by now, come at your own peril. You damn-well better bring all that cash and
preferably any other paperwork you stole from the house. There’s money to
be had by all, but I am determined to get my share. I’ve put a lot of years into
this cause, his cause, and I’m not walking away with nothing.” And, with
that, he seemingly disconnected.

“But wait, where are we meeting?” she asked the void.

The stranger laughed. “Legend knows.”

After that came only silence.



CHAPTER 13

“W
HERE?” BLAIR DEMANDED.

Legend sighed. “Back at the mansion.”

“Oh, no, that’s not a good idea. It’s really hard to get out of that pl

“We’ve managed to do it twice now,” he reminded her.

“I know, but still, who says there will be a third successful escape
hated the idea, and she was having absolutely no luck in changing his 1

“I think you should stay here.”

“Only to spend the rest of my life waiting for you to returr
muttered. “Hell no.”

“At least that way, if I don’t come back, you’ll know perfectly wel
you can go. Head over to Terk’s and look after Larry, and use all the
we got to try and get him to adulthood, so he can have a decent life,”
told her, his voice rough. “I’m leaving you the cash and everything we

She glared at him.

“Look. I'm not taking you. It’s too dangerous. I’ll have Riff as I
and that’s as good as it’ll get.”

She stared at him, feeling the same anger but more than that no
washed all over her.

He frowned at her. “You really don’t think I’ll come back, do you?

She swallowed hard. “I’m afraid you won’t come back,” she cl
“There’s a difference.”

“That’s true, but it’s not one I’m prepared to argue over.”

She groaned. “He’s not planning on letting you free.”

“Maybe not, but I’'m not planning on letting him live either,” he re|

She shook her head, glaring at him. “He’ll already be in positio
who-knows-how-many traps set up. If you even try to go in the san
you know you’ll be taken immediately.”

“Hopefully Riff has some ideas about that or will already be in |
himself.” At that, he tilted his head to the side.



She frowned. “What’s that?” she asked.
“Terk is talking to me.”
Her gaze widened. “The fact that he can even do that is amazing.”
“He can do a lot more, but it’s much easier if he has the ability t
on just me and not you.”
She glared at him. “Oh, so now you’re telling me that I’'m in the w
“Of course you’re in the way, and, worse than that, you’ll be 1
leverage, and that’s the last thing I want. They are threatening Larr
wce.> butif they got ahold of you ...” His words trailed off, turning rough. “
don’t want to see you hurt, and I certainly don’t want to be in a |
2p» GheWhere I’'m giving up secrets or my brother in exchange for you,” he ac
nind. still glaring at her.
She could see the emotions in his gaze.
?” she < Youneed to stay here,” he repeated. “You need to stay out of trou
She studied him for a moment, unsure how to break throu;
] whereresistance, until she realized there really wasn’t any way to get throug
moneyWas adamant. “Fine,” she muttered. “In that case, I might as well pack
Legendhead over to Terkel’s then.”
got.” “Well, you don’t have to be quite so fatalistic,” Legend replied,
note of humor. “A little more faith would help.”

“Would it though?” she asked, turning to look at him. “It seems m
fantasy.”

“Sometimes we need that too.” He ran his hand through his hai
slowly turned and took stock of things here. “What I really need is t
19 that I don’t have to worry about you, so I can focus on what I need t
arified.the mansion,” he shared. “And remember. This is the work I do.”

She nodded, but her throat was tight. “I hear you. I still think i

>ackup,

w. Fear

though.”
He smiled. “Lots of things in life suck.”
Slied. “Yeah, but you don’t have to give your life for them.”
‘»n, with  He stiffened, then turned and glared at her. “I’'m coming bay

10 Way,snapped. “Do you want to stop putting that thought out there?”
She raised both hands, then walked over to the other bed anc
Jositionherself down on top of the covers. “Fine,” she muttered, “if you say s
stared up at the ceiling, knowing she wasn’t acting very well, but the f
choking her deep inside, and there wasn’t anything she could thin



make it any better. “You need to look at this from a rational point ¢
though,” she added, “since he is out there to try and kill you.”
“Yes, I know that,” he stated, with exaggerated patience. “We’ve

o focusascertained that he’ll try whatever he can to take me down.”

“Yeah, we did. But what will you do to ensure that doesn’t happe
ay. asked, turning to look at him.

used as  He stopped and stared. “Well, Riff will be a big help, and, with ar

y’s life,I can maybe use Terkel or some of these hidden weapons that they all

Look. Ihave,” he muttered.

yosition ~ “And if that doesn’t work?”

Imitted,  “Well, I have the same old set of skills I’ve always had, my own
have served me pretty well over the years,” he muttered. “And a littl
faith on your part would help.”

ible.” “I know that you’ll do the best you can,” she conceded, “but t

sh thatwon’t give a shit. Plus, if you don’t go with a backpack, making it Ic

h it. Heyou have a lot, you know that somebody will be backtracking you.”

up and  “Good point,” he muttered. “We need to change your room h
nobody can find you.” With that, he got up and walked out of th

with aroom.
She got to her feet. That’s not what she had expected out of hin
ore likedid make sense because, if anybody was keeping an eye on him, his -
or had some way to track the energy, then she wouldn’t be safe here.

r, as he  Honestly the thought of being left here alone without him to pro

o knowalso made her feel that she was one step away from death herself,

‘0 do atwouldn’t be a nice death. She winced at all these errant thoughts, anc
he finally returned, she glared at him. “And?”

t sucks  “I think a better place for you is about two doors down,” he whi
turning to look back outside. “It’s empty, and I’ve just picked the lock
can get in. If you stay inside, nobody will know you are there, so you
be safe until I get back.”

ck,” he  She nodded. “You do know that I’ll track you.”

He stopped, turned, and then frowned at her. “What?”

1 threw  Such a low and deadly tone filled his voice that she stared at hi

0.” Shetrack you,” she repeated defiantly.

ear was  “Asin ... how?”

k of to  “Ah.” She shrugged. “The same way I track Larry, whenever he g

»



©f viewand does his disappearing act.”

“He does a disappearing act?”

already  “Well, he did, until he realized it didn’t work. I learned it while he
ill. It was something that Clary taught me to do, way back when.”
n?” she  “You track him?”

“I track him on the ethers. Whenever he got to the point of havin
1y luck,relapses, I would connect with Clary and, with her help, we would bri
seem toback again. I don’t know how to explain it better than that. I’ve never

do it with anybody else, but I’ll do it with you.”

“What do you think that will do?” he asked her curiously. “I mea
, whichif you could track me, what difference does it make?”

e bit of  She pondered that, shrugged, and admitted, “I don’t know, but I |
feels like the one thing I can do, ... so I’ll do it for me.”

his guy  “That’s fine. I don’t have a problem with you tracking me, as long

ok likehave no way to interfere when things are happening. You don’t, do yot

“I don’t think so,” she replied, “but I wish I did.”
lere, so  He smiled at that. “We’ll have to talk about tracking afterward.”
> motel  She shrugged. “Well, it’s not as if you talk about any of your abilit

“Who says I even have any?”

,, but it  “Why would Terkel want you if you didn’t have any?”

vehicle, Legend burst out laughing at that. “Good point. Let’s grab the b:
get you situated.”

tect her  They quickly grabbed everything they needed, and he moved he

, and itother room. “Now stay inside, no matter what,” he ordered, as he |

1, whenwhistle and looked out the window.

“Is somebody here?”
spered,  “Yeah, somebody’s here all right,” he replied, with a smile. “Riff
-so youwith that, he walked over to her, took her into his arms, and held her c

shoulda moment. “Remember. Positive thinking. I’ll be back.”

“Positive thinking,” she muttered. She smacked him on the back. “

At that, he grinned, grabbed her chin, and gave her a hard kiss.

“Now for that, I might hold a positive thought for you.”

m. “I’ll  He smirked, then winked. “When we get back, sweetheart.”

“Ha, ha, ha, maybe not. I could be too pissed at you by then.”

“That’s all right. I’ve got your number now.” And, with that, he
soes offout the door. She watched from behind the curtain, as he got into a



vehicle, and it took off. She wished she had some way of knowing wt
were heading into, but what she did know was that it was bound to
was sonews all the way. And, with that, she sat down on the bed to wait.

®

“How’D sHE TAKE it?” Riff asked Legend.

“Not easily, but I don’t know what she expected.”

“Like most women, she probably expected it would go her way
stated, with a laugh.

Legend shook his head. “The last thing I need right now is to worr
her too.”

“Do you think she’s stashed safely enough here?”

“I hope so,” Legend said. “I can’t put a cloak or a guard around
keep my energy steady for what’s coming.”

Riff considered that and then nodded slowly.

” Legend shook his head. “Regardless it’s good to know where tt
must be drawn,” he noted, feeling unsettled.

Riff nodded. “Hopefully she’ll be safe enough there.”

“Are you working for Terkel now?” Legend asked Riff.

“I’m still on the fence about it because I'm trying to solve
‘t theproblem. He’s agreed to give me a hand when things ease up, but I ju:
heard aknow that I have enough to go on to not be wasting their time yet.”

Legend stared at him, but Riff just shrugged.
“You could explain a little more,” Legend suggested.
” “I could,” Riff agreed, “and, yeah, it would pass away the drive ti
: ’it won’t help us get this asshole. So maybe I'll fill you in later,” he m
lose for,, . . ”
If you stick around with Terkel anyway.

“They do seem to have their shit together.”

“Yeah, I’ve just never seen anybody have it together quite like t
Most of the time we’re all complete mavericks, but somehow
managed to get this group corralled into some sort of formal orgar
with a cohesive team. I don’t get it.”

At that, Legend laughed. “I know, and you’re right. We almost ne
people like us on teams, but somehow it seems to work with them.”

g these
ing him
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1at they  “True. I’ve never done the whole team thing well, and yet Terk s¢
be badmanage it.”

“I don’t know whether it’s a case of good training or the fact that
came out of government service. I just don’t know.”

They pondered that as they drove back toward the mansion.

“I took a look at the blueprint,” Riff said.

“Okay, good. I suspect all the normal routes will be completely |
off.”

“I would guess that they’ll appear to be completely loose and al

»

& until we get inside. Then they’ll be blocked off,” he corrected.
“Good point,” Legend agreed.
y about “And you’ve taken two different routes out of that place, right
asked.
“Yes, we’ve gone through the loading zone, and the first time w
her and ,,
down through the basement.
“Right,” he muttered. “So next, I would suggest we try to find an e
te lines®" exit to the place that they don’t know about.”
“Well, if they’ve spent any amount of time there, they’ll know akt
obvious ones,” Legend noted. “Though there is one that my brother
me. Down in the basement, there is access to the cold rooms, and t
another °mS have outdoor access, but they’re a ways from 1_:he house.”
<t don’t “I like it,” Riff said, “as long as they haven’t got it blocked.”
“We’ll find that out once we get there.” Once again, they parkec
trees, but this time in a completely different location. As they stopr
stared, Legend sent out a query on his senses, but he found nothing an
me butmothing. He shrugged. “I’m not getting anything, are you?”
utte’re d “No, I’'m not,” Riff replied, “but I suspect it’ll be a case of eve
"waiting for us to show up, ready to pounce.”
“Yep,” he muttered. “Let’s get this show on the road then.”
hey do. “Sure, why keep them waiting, right?”
Terk’s And, with that, they quickly raced through the trees, heading tow
lizationback of the house. When they got within about one hundred yards fi
main house, Legend pointed out an old mound off to the side with a p
wer Seedoor. “That goes into the root cellar and what used to be the old cold

he muttered. “From there, it has kind of a tiled accessway into the mi
of the house.”



rems to  They snuck up to it, with no sign of anybody around or even being
see them. Then they slipped into the old entrance, closing the door
they allthem. They moved through the tunnel until they reached the house
they got up to the kitchen, they froze, listening, but there was nothing.
Riff looked over at him with an eyebrow raised, and Lege
shrugged, and they kept on going.
Jlocked As Legend and Riff headed upstairs, Legend heard voices, p
coming from the office. That only made sense, as that was where Lege
1 open,taken everything from. He shouldered the pack that he had, leaving th
in the outer pocket, though he’d stripped them clean. He’d removed t
of the money but left a little bit, in case they were willing to grab t
?” Riffrun, but he didn’t expect that to happen. All the rest of the informat
been left at the motel with Blair.
7e went  As soon as they hit the main hall, Riff melted into the shadov
Legend strolled confidently forward to the office. When he stepped
ntrancetwo men looked at him expectantly. He studied them both and nod
guess that’s to be expected.”
out the  “What’s that?” the first one asked, as he pulled the cigar from his
showed“You didn’t really expect your daddy to be here, did you?”
he cold “No, not anymore. At least if the news outlets are worth listening t
“Well, the news reports are generally wrong, but, in thi:
unfortunately, they were correct. Your father was shot, right in the bac
1in the Legend nodded. “Just the way he liked to do it.”
yed and  “That’s what I heard too, but you never know. He could have been
d heardhis death.”
“Honestly,” the other man added, in a quiet tone, “we waited for tt
rybodyreason, but I did see him, and he’s truly gone.”
“It wasn’t unexpected,” Legend replied, refusing to show any e
because these guys were looking for that. “Now, what kind of deal .
looking to make? This property belonged to Larry’s mother, so it sh
rard thehis with no question.”
'om the  “It’s also possible the government will seize it.”
lywood  “That’s true, but it’s equally possible that won’t happen. It’ll take
vents,”time to sort through this mess.”
ain part  “Right,” said the man with the cigar, “but you know what I want.”
“What’s that?”



‘ableto  “I want what you took from the safe.”
behind  “What would that be?” Legend asked, staring at him. The secoi
. Whenremained silent. Legend had no idea who the second man was, but t
one was the property manager or the business manager who his fatl
nd justemployed for years. “Which one of you is Richard?”
At that, both men laughed.
robably  “It’s a name we both use, and it really just means boss for us.”
ond had  “Of course,” Legend replied, nodding. “So, what’ll it take to ha
e USBsguys pull the contract on my brother?”
he bulk At that, an eyebrow went up on the smoker’s face. “You heard abc
hat anddid you?”
ion had  “Because your guys failed,” Legend stated bluntly, “but T
interested in keeping Larry safe for the next ten years, while he grow
vs, andbe an adult.”
inside,  “Ten years is a long time. I mean, if he even got a couple more y
lded. “Ilife, that would be a huge surprise. He’s what, five?”
“No.”
mouth.  “What nine, ten?”
“He’s ten,” Legend murmured.
0.” “But that could be all for him,” the smoker stated, letting Lege
5 case,contemplate that for a moment or two. “Well, we told you what we 1
k.”  which is the contents of the safe.”
At that, Legend nodded. “So you want the money, not the USB ke
| fakingthat, the men eyed each other and then back at him.
“What keys?”
1e same  “You know what keys.”
“I’1l take the keys,” the second man stated. “Make them my payme
'motion  “What? So you can turn around and blackmail the same people?”
are you He shrugged. “Doesn’t matter if I do or not. Those people m.
ould bedecision when they got themselves into all that trouble in the first ple
stated, with a half laugh.
“What about the contract on my brother?”
a bit of  “I can pull that,” the first man replied, “as long as I get my money.
“What makes you think there was any substantial sum in that safe?
“Well, there was.”
“Sure there was, before he put his plans into place.”



At that, the smoker frowned.
1d man  Somebody stepped up behind Legend, and he stiffened but didn’i
he firstThe bag was pulled roughly from his shoulder and tossed toward t
her hadmen.
They immediately grabbed it, finding both the cash and the ke
cash made them frown. “There should have been at least ten timr
much.”
wve you  “There was nothing even close to that.” Legend laughed. “You p:
know better than I do that my father always traveled with a lot of cash.
ut that,  “Yeah, he did, didn’t he?” He swore as he looked at the money
“That won’t even get us out of the country.”
'm not “You don’t need his money to get out of the country. Come on.
's up tobeen taking good care of yourselves all these years. You’re just lookii
final payout.”
rears of At that, the other man looked at the smoker and laughed. “Jes
almost like he knows you.”
“What do you know?” the smoker asked, his voice turning silky.
“Not much. As you know perfectly well, my father didn’t talk
because he considered me useless to him.”
nd just  “It’s not that you were useless. He just didn’t understand why yc
wanted,so righteous,” he spat, with a disgusted sound. “But when it comes

brother, you’re not quite so righteous, are you? You’ll do all kinds of
ys?” Atkeep him alive. See? That’s our best bargaining chip.”

“Maybe, and that’s if you actually have a bargaining chip,” he m
“which you don’t.”

“Wow, what makes you think that your brother is safe?”

“I wouldn’t be here if he wasn’t in a safe place. He is essentially
Knox, and you won’t touch him there, but I don’t want to sit there ar
ade thehim in a place like that until he’s an adult. In addition, I’'m his guardi
ice,” hepaperwork has already been taken care of to ensure that, if he die:
comes to me, and, if I die, it all goes to charity.”

The other guy stared at Legend in shock. “Jesus, he told me tha
figured you were bluffing,”

” “Not bluffing.”
“Jesus, why charity?”
“To get you guys off our back,” Legend stated, “and any charity is

»

nt.

»



me, which is another aspect of me that my father hated.”
t move. The other man nodded. “Yeah, I can see why. Talk about a
he twowaste.” He glared at him and asked, “So what the hell are you even he;

“I want the contract rescinded on my brother,” Legend repeated.
ys. The  “You don’t have much in the way of bargaining chips.” The
1es thispointed at the little bit of stuff on the desk.

“That’s not true. You’ve got the bargaining chips right there.”
robably  “But we have them. Remember that part. We actually have them
7 our hands, so you don’t. Therefore, if you don’t have anything else to
7 again.really don’t give a shit. So I can pop you right now, and your little

will have nobody.”
You've  “He’s got a team of people who will look after him,” Legend co
1g for a“His life is fine, but we don’t want to sit here and deal with ya
constantly.”
us, it’s  “You’ve already taken out several of my men.”
“No, not your men, my father’s men. Men willing to turn for
bucks.”
~to me  “They didn’t turn at all,” the one man stated angrily. “Howeve
were looking for something to call their own, when their wages v
yu werelonger getting paid.”
to your  “They’ve been well paid for a long time, just as you guys have,”
deals todeclared. “I know my father would have taken you out if he though
been stealing from him, but I’m pretty sure guys like you steal anyway
uttered, The one guy laughed. “No, that’s true, and we got a lot of w
needed over the years. I could probably live just fine, but you know?
see all this sitting around here, and it’s such a big parcel of money t
in Fortcan’t help but want to get your hands on it.”
1d keep  “But you can’t now.” Legend smiled. “As I said, unless the gove
an, anddecides to seize it, even this house has been signed and sealed. S
s, it allbecomes of it will all be up to Larry and what he wants to do with it.”
“Larry?” he repeated. “God, that kid is even worse than you are. |
t, but Thave any idea how much your father hated the fact that his kids w
squeaky-clean type? He hated the fact that you were special, as he cal
have no idea what the fuck that specialty is. You look pretty ordinary
As far as he was concerned, power was something that needed to be us
fine by  “And that’s what got him shot in the back,” Legend noted, with ¢



“So, it’s not as if it did him any good to have that attitude either. |
fuckingunderstood my father just fine, but that didn’t mean I liked his polit
re for?”I’m here for is to discuss the contract you put out on a little kid.”

“You can buy it out,” the smoker offered, “just one-quarter of a
smokerdollars for Larry.”

“That’s nice,” Legend replied. “Do you think I have that kind of m

“You do because you look after the kid now,” he stated, with a fla
here in“So, the answer to that question is obviously yes. You pay that, .
offer, Icancel the hit.”
brother  Legend eyed him for a long moment, knowing that, even if he ¢

there would never be an end to this. He rubbed the back of his ne:

rrected.immediately guns appeared in both men’s hands. “Wow, look at f
u guysmuch trust.”

“No honor among thieves,” the two men said at once.

“We’ve been working with your father for decades to overthr
a fewgovernment and to take care of business,” the smoker began. “Ab:s

nothing you can say or do will change how we feel about this. You w
or, theycontrol a ton of money, and we need a ton of money to reestablish ot
vere noagain.” They looked at each other, smirks on their faces.

“Is that what you’ll do, just set up a whole new war? Another c
Legendsoldiers to come back after the same government?”
t you'd “Well, if not this one, another one. It’s amazing how many peoj
7 pay to have you kick down their government and to put a better on
'hat weplace.” He shrugged. “It’s just what we do.”
.. You “Just not well. I mean, you lost this one, so what makes yor
hat youanybody’ll pay you to win the next one?”

“Because they won’t know the difference, because, just like your
rnmentwe can feed them lies.”
o what  “So did he actually do this out of political beliefs or because he wa

paid?”

Do you “He did it because he believed in it. As for me, I did it becaus
‘ere thebeing paid.” The smoker gave Legend another half smile. “So you s
led it. Idon’t have the political aspirations that your father did. We were jus
' to me.for the ride because it’s fun.”
ed.” And that, of course, made them the worst kind of mercenaries bec:
1 shrug.only language they actually understood was money. “So, power and



Look. Ithat’s it, huh? And the ability to kill is what? A nice added bonus?”
ics. All  “It took a while to get to that point, but you’re right. It is kind o
bonus when you can take out your opponents without any qualm
millionsmoker acknowledged. “I mean, the world would be a lot easier to liy
if people were honest about the shit they did and if they knew they wt
oney?” shot for lying, cheating, and stealing. So what the hell? You wouldn
t smile.but the fact of the matter is, everybody does it, yet nobody has to pay f
and we  “Including you guys?”
He shrugged. “Yeah, including us, but we don’t count because wi
lid pay,power behind these wars.”
ck, and  “Interesting,” Legend muttered. “So, what do you want to do
that, sosituation?”
“Well, you’ll arrange ... our money. We’ll give you a couple days
in a nice influx of cash. I think one-quarter of a million should do fc
ow thepull back the contract, and then we’ll talk about what else we might ne
solutelynoted, with a flat smile.
ill now  “Meaning that you have no intention of ever stopping to extort
irselvesfrom me.”
“Why would we? You have a massive fortune at your fingertips, .
amp ofa fortune that we feel fully justified in having a part of because we he
getting it.”
sle will ~ “So you say, but this house in particular belonged to Larry’s motl
e in itsthe family’s ancestral home.”
“Yeah, and Larry might very well want it, considering that we
u thinkLarry’s mother because your dad was getting a little too fed up with t
became a problem, so to speak, so we had to take her out. We cleanec
* father,messes for him.” The smoker shrugged. “As I mentioned before, kill
becomes easier and easier all the time.”
1s being  Legend stiffened at that. “I’ll be sure to tell him,” he replied, almc
a murderous tone. “At some point in time, he’ll need to know the re
2 [ washis father’s actions in that regard.”
ee? We  “Of course,” the smoker agreed, “and then there’s you. If you don
it alongwe have leverage to make sure you behave too, you’ve got a rude aws
in store.”
wise the At that, he asked, “What kind of leverage would that be?”
money, “Well, we have a team already at the motel, picking up your girl



he shared, with a laugh. “So, don’t think that you’ll be getting off s
f a niceeither. We’ll hang on to her, until we get that first one-quarter milli
1s,” thewe’ll talk after that.”
e with,  Such a slimy smile had been added to his tone that Legend kn
yuld getwould have to end tonight, one way or another, and he knew exactly
’t do it,way he would vote. It may not make him any better than his father,
orit.” least, Legend was doing it to save a life.

At the look on Legend’s face, the others laughed. “We thought yot

e’re thefeel that way,” the smoker stated. “But you know? You just won’t he

hope of getting to her in time,” he added, with the most sinister smile
in thishad ever seen. “Even if you manage to find a way to kill us, saving |

won’t happen because, ... well, the team was already dispatched
» to pullphone call earlier. I’'m just waiting for them to call and to tell me that
or us totaken care of.” He looked down at the phone, then back at Lege
red,” hesmiled. “So, what’ll it be?” he asked. “Keep her alive or not? Becau

know, I’ll give them one order when they phone me, and it’ll be on yo
moneyeither way.”

and it’s
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he shared, with a laugh. “So, don’t think that you’ll be getting off scot-free
either. We’ll hang on to her, until we get that first one-quarter million, and
we’ll talk after that.”

Such a slimy smile had been added to his tone that Legend knew this
would have to end tonight, one way or another, and he knew exactly which
way he would vote. It may not make him any better than his father, but, at
least, Legend was doing it to save a life.

At the look on Legend’s face, the others laughed. “We thought you would
feel that way,” the smoker stated. “But you know? You just won’t have any
hope of getting to her in time,” he added, with the most sinister smile Legend
had ever seen. “Even if you manage to find a way to kill us, saving her still
won’t happen because, ... well, the team was already dispatched with a
phone call earlier. I'm just waiting for them to call and to tell me that it’s all
taken care of.” He looked down at the phone, then back at Legend and
smiled. “So, what’ll it be?” he asked. “Keep her alive or not? Because, you
know, I’ll give them one order when they phone me, and it’ll be on your head
either way.”



CHAPTER 14

BLAIR PACED THE motel room, not even sure what she was supposec

but the longer Legend and Riff were gone, the more agitated she got.
immediately, when the guys had pulled out of the motel’s parking lot,
of wrongness filled her, the sense of something going horribly wror
beat-up getaway vehicle Legend and she had arrived here in was still ¢
the keys in her pocket.

A part of her yelled that she needed to jump into that sucker and gc

Finally, with her instincts still screaming at her, she grabbed all tl
that she could, and it took her two trips to load the vehicle. By the ti
came back for one last look around the motel room, she heard voices
from outside, and she heard the phrase catch that bitch. Immediat
slipped out the window on the far side and went down the fire escaj
raced around to the front and drove off, careful to drive at a slow and
pace, not wanting anybody to take an interest in her.

As soon as she was out of the parking lot, she gunned it—as muct
could in this old heap—heading back toward the ancestral home. Y
was absolutely no reason for her to go there, except for the fact that
was there. But that also meant that trouble was there as well. Sudde
wondered what she was doing. What the hell was she doing driving
trouble, when she should be driving away from it?

At that thought, Terkel’s voice slammed into her head. Exactly, yc
to come here.

“I can’t. They’re in trouble.” When Terk hesitated, she glomme:
that. “You know it. You know they’re in trouble.”

I do know they’re in trouble, but having you there won’t make
easier for them.

“Maybe not easier but surely I can do something.”

I’ve got a large team of militia on the way but not for a little bit
yet.



“So then what? We need somebody to create a distraction?” sh
curiously.
Something like that, but I’ve already got Riff on it. If you get into t
chances are you’ll just get hurt.
“Says you,” she muttered.
He laughed. Says me, and, honest to God, why is it that, ever sir
1 to do,gone private, I have more people wanting to argue with me instead
Almostdoing what I ask?
asense  Because we’re not used to being part of a team like this, wher
18. Thesupposed to follow orders when they’re wrong.”
utside, Are my orders wrong? he asked.
“Yes, at this point in time they are.” She didn’t know how she kn
). she knew. “Get that team there as fast as you can.” And, with that, she
he bagshim out of her head.
me she It didn’t take anywhere near as long as she thought it would to gt
comingt0 the mansion, and, knowing that boldness was about the only opt
ely shehad, she pulled right up to the front door, got out, and slammed the c
e, thenhard, yet hid the bags underneath one of the other vehicles, then stroc
[ steadythe front door. She opened the door and called out, “Well, I'm here.”
First came silence and then a scurry of activity, as everybody race
| as shefront hallway.
ot there  Ohe walked inside, took one look at Legend, then smiled. “The
Legendare’” she said, and, walking over, she reached up and kissed him hard
nly sheWwas stiff, and anger radiated from him. She patted him gently.
toward  Then she turned, faced the other two men, and greeted them. “/
here we go, Richard and Garry,” she noted, with a nod. “The two m
su needfather trusted the most.”
At that, the pair looked at her, not at all sure just what the heck wa
d on toOm-
She nodded. “Yeah, you sent some of your friends to the motel
. it anyshe began. “I decided I didn’t want to talk with them. If you want to
me, then you talk to me personally,” she declared, glaring at the me!
only thing you guys understand is power and money.”
of time Legend jerked at that, almost as if it were a phrase he knew we
turned, looked up at him, then smiled and asked, “Hey, are you okay?”
“I’m fine. You sure don’t follow orders, do you?”



> asked  She shrugged. “No, not really, not when everything is screaming ¢
get the hell out.” He nodded at that, then turned and looked at the othe
he mix,  “So, now that you don’t have her as a hostage, new deal,” Legend
“You guys rescind the order on Larry’s life, and I won’t kill you wh
stand.” At that, they looked at the guns in their hands and then at him-
ice I’'veany weapons. He stood there, his hands on his hips, completely none
~of justas if he didn’t care.

“You don’t even have a weapon,” Richard, the cigar smoker, point
e we’re  She frowned at that because he did have two weapons; they’d tal

out of the safe, but she didn’t mention that. “He doesn’t need a weapc

stated. “He was just worried earlier about whether I’d been taken or nc
ew, but  The guys looked at each other, then back at her. “You guys don’t €
pushednormal.”

“No, we sure don’t,” she agreed cheerfully. “Now, the question
ot closeyou do your thirty-five years in prison cheerfully, or would you rathe
ion shebullet?” She had said it so abruptly that they looked at her and blinked
ar door  “What are you talking about?” Richard cried out.
leupto  “It’s like this. We won’t tolerate that contract on Larry,” she state

if you don’t pull it, we’ll just take you down. Afterward we’ll put out
d to thebulletin, saying that you’ve been captured by the military and that

talking, revealing your known associates in exchange for a lighter sent
re you At that, Garry blew up furiously. “You know what would happe
, but hethen, don’t you?”

“Yep, I sure do,” Blair confirmed. “Do you think I give a shit?”
\h, and  Silence settled over the room. At that, Richard pointed the gun
en your“We were doing just fine before you came along.”

“That’s why you killed Larry’s mother too, wasn’t it? It’s not t
s goingKartal wanted her dead, but you wanted her dead because she was woi

trying to get him to be a better person and to let go of all this. You did
room,”her interference, so you’re the one who shot her. You probably me
- talk toKartal think that it was his idea, but it was you all along.”

n. “The  Richard stared at her, ... fury making his face work. “How the
you know that?” he roared.

2]l. She  “It’s easy,” she declared, “and I know all kinds of other shit too

' know that you have no plans of sharing your largesse with your partn
You’'re planning on knocking off Garry before this day is done.”



it me to  Richard stared at her in shock, while Garry glared at Richard. “
r men. Garry asked his partner.
| stated. = Knowing she had them on their heels, distracted, even divid
ere youcontinued. “After all, your men are being hunted now. It was only a m
withouttime before you would have to whittle down the numbers, and this
“halant,good way to do it. Plus you don’t even need the money from Larry t
you’ve been ripping off his father for decades. All a part of the game,
ed out. was okay with it to a degree, as long as you kept it to a reasonable ¢
ten twoBut, after you killed Larry’s mother, things didn’t go quite so easily b
n,” sheyou, and Mr. Kartal was getting a little more worried. He even set up |
it.” private little revenge, just in case.”
wven act  “What’s that?” Richard asked nervously.
She smiled. “T guess you’ll have to wait and see.”
is, will ~ He stared at her uneasily and then looked at the exit.
rtakea  “Yeah,” Blair taunted, “you should be looking for the damn exit.”
Without warning, he raised his gun and fired a bullet at her.
Only she was no longer there; she stood in front of Legend, just
'd. “So,off to the side. “Yeah, that worked out well, didn’t it?” she aske
a newsmocking tone.
you’re  He glared at her. “What the hell,” he cried out. He fired again an
ence.” and again, but, each time, he missed. He stared down at the gun, then
n to usLegend, who just stood there, his hands on his hips. His voice a w
clearly in shock, Richard asked, “What are you people?”
She smiled. “We’re special,” she replied in a mocking tone, a wc
at her.he had used to describe Larry. “You just have no idea how very spe
are.” She walked up to Richard but looked over at his partner. “Wi
hat Mr.ready to die tonight?” she asked in a conversational voice. “Honest
rking atwas the plan.”
In’t like  Garry shook his head. “No, hell no, I want out of here. In fa
ide Mr.prepared to leave right now and never come back.”
“Good choice,” she confirmed. “Go out the front door, don’t sto
hell dostraight down the driveway, and don’t take a vehicle with you.”
With that, he booked it for the front door and never slowed down.
. T also She sent Terkel a message about his flight path. Then she tu
er here.Richard. “Put out the call to rescind the order,” she ordered.
He shook his head. “You can’t make me, even if I don’t know w



What?”hell you did to his gun.”

“Well, if it’s the one left in the safe, that’s easy. We fixed it before
ed, shehere earlier.” She looked over at Legend and smiled. “You think I dic
atter ofyou do that, huh?”

; was a  Legend sighed. “You could let a man have his moment, you know"
yecause  She laughed. “Not Richard, he doesn’t get any more moments. If |
and heelse he should go down for the murder of Larry’s mother. However,
imount.of the matter is, nobody will even want a trial. They would rather put
ietweenin his head and help him disappear, along with the rest of this insus

1is ownnightmare,” she shared, with great delight.

“Well, you won’t be the one to do it,” Richard stated, his face twis
don’t even need a gun to take you guys down.” As he spoke, he pulled
from a sheath in his boot.

She looked at him and shrugged. “That might cause some dama;
between the two of us, I think we can do a whole lot more.”

All of a sudden came sounds of vehicles coming up the driveway
slightlyRichard twisted suddenly, she nodded. “Yep, that is the sound ¢
>d in awindow of opportunity ... closing.”

He turned to look at her, scowling.

d again  “That’s the military here to pick you up,” she stated, with a smile.
over ata wire is about to go out, letting everybody know that you’re talking n
vhisper,the military and helping them out for a lighter sentence. You won’t §

and we’ll be certain to help out all we can to ensure you go away for
ord thattime. That’s under the unlikely scenario that you live to go to priso
cial webecause somebody will cheerfully put a knife in your back between n
are youwhat, Sunday, you think?” She faced Legend for a moment, then look
ly, thatat Richard. “Do you think you’ll live that long?”

Since Sunday was a couple days away, she didn’t think Richard
ct, I’meven make it that far.

“No, I don’t think he’s got a snowball’s chance of making it to Se
p, headlet alone Sunday,” Legend shared, his arms coming around her shc

pulling her back against him, his fingers squeezing her gently.

“No, I don’t think so either,” she agreed.
rmed to  Just then the doors opened, and teams of military raced in. She

out Richard. “He’s the one you want, gentlemen. He’s the one beh
/hat theinsurrection, the coup, and he has murdered various people all along t



We can hand over plenty of very interesting paperwork and USBs to h
we leftnail him for it.”
In’t see  “What paperwork?” Richard asked, turning to look at her.

“Well, one of the things we found in the safe was an insurance
Larry’s father had written against you. It’s a list of all the people tl
nothingtook out, some of it for him, but it doesn’t really matter who it was fo
the factit was you who pulled the trigger,” she explained. Then she pulled
a bulletone USB key that hadn’t gone into the bag and handed it to the 1
rrectioncommander, who was staring at her. “You’ll find the names and dates

here,” she said.
iting. “I  He took it and smiled, then turned and looked at Richard. “Sour
a knifeyou and I need to have a talk.”

“If you want to talk to him, you better do it fast, before his cron
ge, but,out. Don’t forget to make sure everybody knows he’s singing like a bii

“Absolutely, and that should keep as much of this revolution dow
. Whencan.” Then he ordered Richard to be taken outside.

»f your At that, the commander turned and looked at her. “I have m
somewhere before, haven’t I?”

She nodded. “You have, indeed, but it’s been a few years.”

“Now, He pondered that as he headed toward the front door. Then he turt
icely tosaid, “It was about a little boy who was deathly ill, wasn’t it?”
jet one,  “Yes, it was.”
~along  He nodded. “As I recall, you and somebody else did an awful lot
n at allhim alive.”

ow and “Keeping him alive has always been our priority, and that’s why
2d backhere today,” she explained. “He’s just a little boy.”

He nodded. “Just make sure he doesn’t turn out like his father.”
| would  “Not an issue,” she declared. “That’s the last thing he would ever t

At that, the commander raised a hand. “Good. Make sure of it.” Ar
iturday,that, he was gone.
oulders,  Blair turned and there was Riff, standing in the shadows. “You

look like you’re bored,” she noted.

He shrugged. “It took a fair bit to actually direct them right he
pointedreplied, “particularly after you sent that idiot outside again. Not to r
ind thethe fact that I had to keep your energy up the whole time to avoid thos
he line.bullets.”

)9



elpyou “Thank you for that,” she said, with a big grin. “You really
consider working with Terkel’s team full-time.”
“Why, so I can deal with more crazies like you?”
- policy  “Absolutely,” she agreed, with a broad smile. “You do know some
hat youdoctor is hassling Terk too, right? About you?”
1, since  He stared at her, then groaned. “Of course she is.”
out the  “You will find the answers regarding your fiancée’s murder, but
nilitaryneed to walk away from it at some point.”
;are all  “When 1 get answers?” he asked, his gaze flying to her. “What
even know about it?”
1ds like  “I don’t know a whole lot,” she admitted, “but I do know that the
answer, and it’s fairly close, and an awful lot of people want you to fir
ies findyou can get back to the land of the living.”
d.” He nodded slowly, his gaze penetrating her. “Anybody in particula
nas we  “Perhaps,” she said, with a smile, as he stared off in the distance
know perfectly well that’s where you belong, and it’s only guil
1et yousending you in this other direction.” He stiffened, then glared at h
shrugged. “Yeah, I do know I have a habit of speaking when peopl
want me to. Don’t worry,” she added, with a wave of her hand.
1ed and  “Will everybody at Terkel’s place be like you?”
“I don’t know. I haven’t been there yet,” she said, “but I’'m |
hoping so.” There was an almost wistful tone to her voice. “It feels i
to keepbeen alone for a very long time.”
At that, Legend pulled her back until she leaned against his che
y we’recourse this big galoot behind me,” she muttered, “is not so differei
you. He’s had his own demons to deal with, so he’s ignored me too.”
At that, Riff laughed. “Well, I sure as hell hope you start tormenti
e.”  and leave me the hell alone,” he noted in disgust.
id, with ~ “I plan to, but you can bet that friend of yours, the doctor, is call
loud and clear for help,” Blair told him, “and when she starts sending
almost—"
“She’s a megaphone, I know,” Riff replied, with a pained expi
re,” he“but I can’t get her to stop.”
nention  “That’s because you’re not listening. Stopping is one thing. Liste
e damnanother.”
He snorted. “I’ll see you guys back in Cambridge.” And, with 1



shoulddisappeared into the shadows.
She turned, twisting into Legend’s arms.

female @

OLEGEND LOOKED DOWN at her and shook his head. “What the hell are yc
doing here?”

She laughed. “I fully intended to follow your instructions, ho
God.” Then she explained what happened.

He nodded. “Well, I can’t really fault that because, when your i
say you need to make a move, you need to make a move.” He pulled |
his arms and just held her close. “Now what?”

“Now, I suggest we grab some real food, some shut-eye, and |

you d
do you

re is an
1d it, so

'?)’
r «_ Cambridge. I'm looking forward to seeing Larry again.”
2, “You o , )
¢ that’s Legend chuckled. “Yeah, that’s a good point, and we at least nee
or Shethem know we’re okay.”
L “No, we don’t,” she said. “Terkel knows, and he’ll pass on the mes
e don’t . s )
Legend sighed. “It’ll be very strange to get used to this many
knowing about everything we do.”
: “It will. But it’1l also be strange to know that you actually have sor
kind of :
+ . who cares whether you come home or not. But you can handle it.
ke ’ve, ..
faith.
ot He looked down at her, his grin wry as he asked, “There’s really 1
o for me, is there?”
it from . ” . -
Not one hope in hell,” she said, smiling sweetly.
o him He sighed. “What if I don’t want it?”
g She stopped, looked up at him. “Do you not want it?”
: Just enough challenge filled her tone that he tapped her nose. “Of
hng out . . . NS T)
Signalswant it. I just never believed I could have it.
“But that’s the thing,” she murmured, “because you can. You reall’
: “Promise?”
ression, : , : »
Absolutely, and, if we weren’t here, I would prove it to you.
ning is “Oh, so you’ll prove it to me, will you?” he challenged her, h

sparking with interest.

that. he “We could go to my old bedroom here and make a moment of it nc



“God no, anyplace but here.”
“Good point,” she agreed, “so back to the motel it is, but this tim
picking up food on the way.”
“I presume you’re hungry,” he said, with a sigh.
“I think I’m always hungry, but particularly when I’m burning ene
U even As they walked back outside, toward the vehicle, he turned to he
you really have something to do with those bullets?”
“Yeah, I sure did,” she admitted. “I can shift air. I just can’t stop -
from firing.”
“So, you were taking a chance,” he noted, stopping and looking
“Those bullets still could have hit you.”
“Sure, but they could also have hit you, and I wouldn’t let that hap
He gave a shout of laughter, wrapped an arm around her, and ac
would say, Let’s go home, but I’m not sure where home is. So, grab tt
and go back to the motel. Tomorrow is a whole new day.”

mnest to

nstincts
ner into

head to
d to let

isage.”
people

nebody
I have

10 hope

course [

y can.”

is gaze

»

YW.



“God no, anyplace but here.”

“Good point,” she agreed, “so back to the motel it is, but this time we’re
picking up food on the way.”

“I presume you’re hungry,” he said, with a sigh.

“I think I’m always hungry, but particularly when I’m burning energy.”

As they walked back outside, toward the vehicle, he turned to her. “Did
you really have something to do with those bullets?”

“Yeah, I sure did,” she admitted. “I can shift air. I just can’t stop the gun
from firing.”

“So, you were taking a chance,” he noted, stopping and looking at her.
“Those bullets still could have hit you.”

“Sure, but they could also have hit you, and I wouldn’t let that happen.”

He gave a shout of laughter, wrapped an arm around her, and added, “I
would say, Let’s go home, but I’'m not sure where home is. So, grab the bags,
and go back to the motel. Tomorrow is a whole new day.”



CHAPTER 15

FOR ALL THE effort of getting into the motel, by the time Blair and

tumbled into their motel room, laughing and giggling like kids, with &
takeout in their arms, the only thought Blair had in her mind wa
Legend.

He wrapped his arms around her and whispered against her ear,
first or ...?”

She chuckled, already lifting his T-shirt to slide her hands unde
feeling the smooth expanse of his bare chest. “You can eat,” she mu
“I’ll feast on something else.”

He burst out laughing and quickly shucked his clothes, only s
when she placed her hands on his boxers and slowly lowered them
He sucked in his breath, as her hands found him. He whispered, *
wearing way too many clothes.”

“Not for long,” she replied quietly, as she slowly slipped his bo
the way down to his ankles, helping him to step out of them, wt
feasted on the proud manhood in front of her. She quickly slid her h:
the back of his thighs and around the inside, stroking and soothing
muscles, while watching his erection twitch with each inhaled breath
got closer and closer to the area he really wanted her to touch.

Slowly she slid her hand over the top of his firm erection, gras
gently in one hand, sliding her hand down and back up, as her oths
kept exploring. He stood, his stance wide apart, breathing heavily.

“Good Christ, at this rate, it’ll be over before it’s begun.”

She gave him a cheeky look. “Then we’ll just have to do it again.
teacher, you know, and practice is part of an everyday schedule.”

His eyes opened wide, and he looked at her for a moment blankl
he started to chuckle and, within seconds, had her picked up and
through the air, where he tossed her onto the bed. “Yeah, I’m all



lessons you think you want to teach me, and believe me, I’ll be
attentive pupil,” he replied, as he came down on top of her.
“In that case, you really need to start with some basics. You t
clothes on, and I’ve got way too many, so this just won’t work.” He v
his eyebrows, and, with an example of his deftness, she was st
stripped down to the buff. She shrieked with laughter. “Oh my, appare
Legendlessons will be required after all.”
\bag of  “Just the ones that are fun,” he noted, as he lowered his head and
s aboutdraped his heavily muscled body atop her frame, giving her every ch
pull back, but she wrapped her arms around his neck and pulled hi
~ «Foodcloser.
“I waited a long time for you to finally make your way back home
srneath. she murmured.
rmuredi He nuzzled her nose gently and nodded. “I was always home
couldn’t quite get my mind wrapped around how it was supposed to w
topping “That’s because you let that magnificent brain of yours interfere, b
herself.are times when you’re just supposed to let things happen.”
Youwre He smiled, gently kissed her once and then twice, before she protes
“Now let’s do it properly,” she ordered.
xers all  Yes, ma’am,” he said, and, with a twinkle in his eyes, he lowe
ile shehead and kissed her deeply, their tongues warring in remembrance c
ands up&one by.
the leg She sighed against his lips and whispered, “Much better.” She w
| as sheher legs around his hips, pulling him even closer. “I didn’t think we
ever get here,” she whispered.
sping it~ Well, we are now, so we can forget about all that time in between
ar hand  She nodded and held him tight, then slowly slid her hands dow:
buttocks and dug in her nails. He yelped gently, and she laughed. “Th:
in case you think you would spend all of our time here socializin
[ am amurmured.
“Never with you,” he noted. “As I recall, you are all about getting
y. ThenPOINL.”
| flying  “Oh, I'like to take my time too,” she added, “but not after it’s t:
for anythis long to get back here again.”
“Oh, I can agree with that,” he replied, his voice thickening with |
He used his knees to spread her thighs wide and settled between them.



a very However, instead of entering her, as she thought he would, he
dropped his head and took his time, as he made a pathway down

1ave nobreasts, first one and then the other, before slowly slipping down fart

vaggledfarther.

iddenly  He spent several moments at the smooth muscles along her abdon

ntly nothen at her hips, her belly, his fingers going all the way down to her t
under her feet. She gasped and giggled, as he slid up the inside of hi

slowlyHe smiled, but, just as she relaxed, he dropped his mouth against her

ance toouter lips and gently suckled. She shuddered, coming apart in his ar

m evenorgasm striking her so fast and hard that she wasn’t even ready for it.

When it came again and then again, she was a bundle of jelly, qu

again,”in his arms, before he finally made his way up and positioned himsel
entrance to her. He looked down at her. “Remember.”

. I just As he slowly slid deep inside, she still quivered around him, I

ork.” managed to lift her thighs, wrapped them tightly around him, hook

ut therelegs behind his hips, and whispered, “Maybe not. I think you’ll hav
better than that.”

sted. And, with that, he gave a shout of laughter and drove all the way
After that first plunge, he was a piston, driving out of control, for I

red hisneeds had quickly overtaken him.

if times  She seemed just along for the ride, which was totally fine w
because she was still shuddering from the aftermath of everything t

/rappedalready happened. And just as he deposited his seed deep within her,

» wouldorgasm left her quivering and mindless, as he slowly collapsed beside

She whispered, when she finally could, “I don’t remember any of t

J “I don’t either,” he said, holding her close. “I suggest we try it agai

1to his  “Later,” she whispered, “at least two minutes later.”

it’s just  His warm breath stroked along her neck as he held her close, the ti

g,” shelips making her smile as he whispered, “That’s fine. We do have a |
after all.”

g to the “I’m glad to hear that,” she whispered. “It seems like we waited
for this.”

aken us  “Maybe,” he muttered. “I was just stubborn, thinking that I didn’t
interfere in Larry’s world. I couldn’t do that to him, and, if you and

yassion.relationship that didn’t work out? Well, ... it would affect him and 1
good way. So I walked away and ignored you.”



slowly  “I get that too, although picking a fight whenever you were arou
to hermy way of dealing with that stony wall of silence,” she noted. “Hc
her andLarry will always be there with us, not between us, and that’s the im
thing to remember.”
1en and  He smiled and leaned over. “Are you okay to head to Terkel’s plac
oes andgot confirmation that they have a set of rooms for us.”
er arch.  She stopped and looked up at him. “For us?”
“plump  His lips twitched. “Yeah, apparently for us. They already knew, ¢
ms, theis something we’ll have to get used to. They’re apparently very p
energy workers.”
livering  “Meaning, they’re also psychics too, I presume,” she said hesitantl
f at the  He nodded. “Yes, exactly.”
She looked up at him and smiled. “I guess we won’t hide anythir
but sheeach other either, will we?”
ing her  “Well, we might hide each other from each other,” he noted, with «
e to do“but definitely not from them.”
“Got it,” she said, and then she smiled. “It’s all good, and, yes, I ¢
7 home.to go because they have abilities that we can only dream about, and v
1is ownto learn.”
“Do we?” he asked, as he gazed down at her. “We would have
ith herprivate life if we didn’t go there.”
hat had  “I know, but I think both you and I spent a long time on the out
anotherhaving our own family life. So maybe it’s time for us to try being i
her.  family, where we aren’t always alone.”
hat.” “It could get crowded,” he warned.
n.” “It could, indeed,” she agreed, with a smile. “And a part of me i
looking forward to it, not to mention I think, for Larry, it will be awesc
It of his  “No, I totally agree with you there,” Legend said. “For the fir:
ifetime,Larry will have a stable family, maybe way more family than he eve
expected.” Legend laughed. “It won’t be the kind of place where he
foreverisolate himself.”
“No, sure won’t,” she agreed, “but I think it will be good for all of
wantto  “Well, in that case, we’ll head over there tomorrow.”
[ had a  She shook her head. “No, how about the day after?” she asked, w:
10t in aher arms around him. “You can tell them that we’ll be busy tomorrow.
“Busy doing what?” he asked, waggling his eyebrows.



nd was  “Exactly,” she murmured. “Anything and everything we want. W
owever,them the day after.” And, with that, she pulled him down aga
\portantmurmured, “I promise to keep you busy, and you definitely won’t get |

As he lowered his head, he whispered, “Never with you in m
-e? I’vesweetheart, never with you.” And he sealed his words with a kiss.
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“Exactly,” she murmured. “Anything and everything we want. We’ll see
them the day after.” And, with that, she pulled him down again, and
murmured, “I promise to keep you busy, and you definitely won’t get bored.”

As he lowered his head, he whispered, “Never with you in my arms,
sweetheart, never with you.” And he sealed his words with a kiss.



EPILOGUE

As LEGEND AND Blair drove up to Guardian headquarters, she stai

gasped. “Oh my God, it really is a castle, isn’t it?”

Legend laughed. “Not only a castle, it’s a massive castle.” He
somewhat excited himself. “They’re still trying to work their way thrc
the logistics of updating it.”

She frowned at him and asked, “It does have indoor plumbing
right?”

He grinned. “It does, indeed, have indoor plumbing. In fact, I und
the bathrooms have been massively updated and a few other th
well. ... So, some tolerance and patience will be required, but that wi
both ways. We’ll need to make a ton of adjustments, and so will they.”

She nodded, as she got out. “It’s so huge.”

“It is, and they own acres and acres here, so lots of ground for
explore. You can take Larry out for walks and all kinds of adventur
grabbed his bags, and she grabbed hers, and they started for the front d

Before they ever had a chance to reach for it, Larry came barrel
with all the exuberance a ten-year-old could manage. He threw hims
into her arms and then into Legend’s. “There you are,” he screamed.

She laughed, the three of them in a three-way hug, as she kissed L
the cheek. “Sounds like you’re having a blast.”

“Oh my gosh, it’s amazing. Can we stay here? Can we stay?”

“Well, I'm not positive about that, but we’ll see.”

He looked up at her beseechingly. “Please, there’s so much I ca
You have no idea.”

“Yeah, that’s just because you know that Clary is here along wit
Calum.”

“Well, that too,” he agreed, with a big grin. He threw his arms aro
neck and hugged her close. “I’m really happy that you guys are toget!
It’ll be almost like a real family.”



“It is a real family,” she stated. “No matter what it seemed like
this is the real deal.”
He looked from one to the other and got choked up. “You promise’
“I promise,” Legend vowed, wrapping an arm around her should
then around Larry’s. “Now, shall we go in and talk to the rest of the te:
“Yeah, you don’t even know who’s all here,” Larry added, “a
‘ed andwon’t believe all the baby bumps.” He looked at her and asked, “He
got a baby in there yet?”

looked  She flushed. “No, I hope not,” she replied, embarrassed.

yugh all “Well, I wouldn’t give it very long,” Larry declared, “because you
if you stay here.”

though, “Why is that?”

As they walked inside behind him, they saw several of the
erstandcoming out of the kitchen with plates of food, only to stop and lool
ings asnewcomers. Blair saw the baby bumps, then she looked back at I
11 work  What the hell?” she whispered.

' “I have no idea,” he muttered. He turned to Terkel, and ther:
Brody. “Funny how nobody mentioned that aspect,” he said to Brody.

you (o Brody laughed. “Well, we’re trying to work on that aspect,” he

es.” He S0 we’ll give you some pointers now that you’re here. However,

loor. moment, you're the only couple who isn’t in the family way.” T

ing outstopped, chuckled, and asked, “Or are you?”

elf first  She glared at him. “I better not be.”

He shrugged. “We all thought we weren’t either, but it’s appar
arry onhazard of this kind of energy.”

“Okay, that’s definitely a little disconcerting.” Blair walked furthe
and was introduced to the group of people here. Some she knew of an
she didn’t, but the first one to greet her was Clary.

0 learn.  Clary walked over, gave her a gentle hug, and said, “So glad to he
here. Larry has been an absolute treat to have around.”

h Little At that, Blair laughed. “And he tells me there’s so much he can sti
that he definitely needs to stay.”

and her  “Well, it’s a good thing you’re staying then, isn’t it?” Clary teased.

her too.  DBlair smiled. “Well, at least for a while.”

“Nope, no at least for a while nonsense,” Terkel replied, as he a
her with one quick clean look and nodded. “You’ll do just fine.”



before,  She stared at him. “And you are?”
He grinned. “Terkel, grand master of this insane household.”

27 She nodded. “Nice to meet you. I'm glad to know that you’re ar
ers andperson and not just a voice in my head.”
am?”’ At that, everybody burst out laughing.

nd you “Yeah,” Terk confirmed. “I’m definitely a voice in your head. I an
wve youreal person, and we will all, at one time or another, be voices in your h
Another woman walked up and added, “One of the first things we’
you is how to get some privacy and peace and quiet around this place
will bemeantime, we have an apartment for you.”
Terkel, getting to business right away, stated, “We also have anot]
although this one is a little different.”
women  “Aren’t they all?” somebody quipped. “I’'m Gage, by the way,”
< at theLegend and Blair. Gage sat down with a cup of coffee and aske:
_egend.“What’s going on?”
“Bullard called. He has a woman who’s apparently got some |
2 stoodability, and, at the same time, he says that his wife is in trouble.”
At that, another woman came up to Terk and wrapped her arms
replied,him, saying, “In that case, you know what to do. We owe him ...”
, at the  Terkel nodded. “Yeah, I just have to come up with somebody to
hen heBullard.” Terk looked around at all the people gathered in the room.
“I’m not doing anything at the moment,” said one man, leaning
the wall.
ently a At that, Blair turned and recognized Riff. “You seem to be nowh
everywhere,” she said.
rinside  He nodded, giving her a lazy smile. “Yeah, that’s me.” Riff look
d someat Terkel. “Bojan is already in Africa.”
Terkel’s gaze sharpened, and then he almost zoned out, right in |
wve youthem. Soon he nodded. “That would work perfectly,” he said in a vt
whisper.
il learn  “You want to contact Bojan, or will I?” Riff asked.
“It’ll have to be me,” Terkel said, “but you might want to contac
and tell him that I’ll be calling.”
“You think that’ll make a bit of difference? He already knows.”
ssessed  “Yeah, he knows, but it might be easier if he knows that it’s comir
you first.”



At that, Riff laughed. “Okay, and what’s the time frame on this «
Bullard?”
1 actual  “Well, how quickly can you get over there?”
“I can be there early in the morning, probably,” Riff estimat
glanced at Terkel and all the others. “Unless somebody else wants to g
nalsoa  “No, this one’s all about you,” Terk noted.
ead.” “It won’t be all about me. It’ll be about Bojan,” Riff stated.
1l show  “And Lacy,” Terkel added.
. In the At that, Riff’s gaze narrowed. “Lacy?”
“Yeah, the psychic who’s been warning Terkel,” Gage confirmed.
her job,  “The university student in med school in Africa who has been v
with Leia,” Terk added.
he told Riff nodded. “Lacy and Bojan.”
1 Terk, “Perfect,” Terkel said. “Tell Bojan I want to talk with him and soos
And, with that, Riff nodded. “I’ll go grab my bag.”
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At that, Riff laughed. “Okay, and what’s the time frame on this deal for
Bullard?”

“Well, how quickly can you get over there?”

“I can be there early in the morning, probably,” Riff estimated. He
glanced at Terkel and all the others. “Unless somebody else wants to go.”

“No, this one’s all about you,” Terk noted.

“It won’t be all about me. It’ll be about Bojan,” Riff stated.

“And Lacy,” Terkel added.

At that, Riff’s gaze narrowed. “Lacy?”

“Yeah, the psychic who’s been warning Terkel,” Gage confirmed.

“The university student in med school in Africa who has been working
with Leia,” Terk added.

Riff nodded. “Lacy and Bojan.”

“Perfect,” Terkel said. “Tell Bojan I want to talk with him and soon.”

And, with that, Riff nodded. “I’ll go grab my bag.”
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