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Excerpt: 

     She was going to die. There was a man-wolf killer outside and a pilot-kidnapper in here. 

     Another glance outside and Kristof stood, as a man, watching her. A naked man. A 

wonderfully naked man. 

     She shook her head. 

     Wolf-beast. That’s what he is. 

     “Trudy. Open the hatch. I’m coming back up,” he yelled out to her. 

     Was she supposed to let him back in? He hadn’t said anything about that. 

     She chewed on her lower lip, waiting for an answer she couldn’t think of. If she opened the 

door, would he attack her? Was he a rabid beast who couldn’t control himself? 

     She shook her head. “No. You said not to open the hatch.” 

     “I meant don’t open the hatch for them.” 

     “Since I know your secret, are you going to kill me now?” 

     “Don’t be silly. It’s cold out here. Open the hatch.” 

     Should I let him back in? 

     “Are the pilots still alive?” he asked. 

     Her gaze shot back to the cockpit. “Yes. But not for long,” she yelled, loud enough for the 

pilots to hear. 

     “I’m naked and it’s about thirty degrees out here. Can you please let me in?” 

     “Wh-what about your super-human heating abilities? Aren’t you supposed to be so hot that’d 

you’d melt snow?” 

     He cocked his head to the side. “This is not some young adult story about Wolf-Shifters and 

sparkly Vampires. I’m freezing my ass off.” 

     “If he kills me, I’m going to be so pissed,” she mumbled to herself. 

      With the gun trained on the cockpit, she slowly walked to the hatch. There, she unlocked it 

and opened the door for him. 

     Kristof jumped and grasped the edge of the plane. With a grunt, he hauled himself up and 

through the opening. His body was streaked with blood. He looked…deadly.  

     She startled and fell back. She aimed the gun at him. “Don’t hurt me.” 

     “Trudy, darling.” 

     She stared at him. “Y-yes.” 

     “If you’re going to shoot me, I’d rather you aim for my head and get it over with quickly.” 

     Her gaze followed the path of her aim.  

     Aw shit.  

     “My other head,” he said softly. 



     Trudy dropped her jaw and she stared at him—all of him. He was big, thick and swinging 

gloriously in front of her. 
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