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    To my sons Brysen and Luka I hope you both understand just how important you botg are not only to me but each other as well 

Love always Dad

      

    



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Shadows over Chicago 

CHAPTER 1 — HOME AGAIN (Expanded & Polished)
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Brysen stepped off the plane at O’Hare, the cold slap of February air biting through his jacket. Rain slicked streets reflected neon signs in shimmering puddles, and the faint smell of smoke and the lake hung in the winter air. For a moment, he just stood there, backpack heavy on one shoulder, listening to the hum of tires on wet asphalt and the murmur of distant traffic. Chicago had changed, but some things—the bite of the wind, the smell of the city—hadn’t.

It had been years since he walked these streets. Years since the Navy SEAL had been just Brysen, not a ghost, not a weapon. The missions, the ops, the silence—they were all behind him. He thought. But his gut told him that quiet was always temporary.

A buzz in his pocket snapped him back. His phone screen flashed a single message:
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