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      Viktor, a tracker, is called in to a grisly scene in a Minnesota state forest. An illegal poacher has been murdered and the hope is that Viktor can track the murderer through the woods so that the dangerous and possibly deranged villain can be apprehended.

      The tracker searches, but the trail comes to an end when it intersects with the road. Will Viktor be able to find his quarry?
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      The tracker, Viktor, stepped out of the trees. Everyone had been waiting for him, but they were still startled by how quietly he’d approached the site given the ground was covered with the fallen and dry leaves of the forest. Tall, lanky, and silent, he was dressed in dark brown canvas pants, thick and well-worn moccasins that looked handmade, and a hunter-green, fleece jacket.

      The deputies stepped aside and let him approach the circle of ground where they’d been standing.

      Viktor looked the scene over. There were two bodies. One was of a moose who had already been gutted. The other was a man whose head had been separated from its body but lay close by.

      Blood darkened the ground all around both bodies and flies were already at work on this unseasonably warm, late November day.

      The sheriff, Mitch Olson, a man who looked as though he’d eaten too many cheese brats with beer over the years, walked over to Victor.

      “Thank you for coming out here,” he said.

      “I’m happy to do it.”

      And he was. Viktor’s goal has always been to help communities find their lost ones and protect themselves from predators. Ever since he was a boy and had gone with his father to track a mountain lion in Colorado. The animal had taken a young girl who was out hiking with her family. His father had found her, but not alive. At least her family had closure and the animal was put down to keep it from harming others.

      Viktor had vowed then to become like his father and be the best tracker in the world. And now, if he wasn’t the best, he was very close to being so.

      Viktor was famous for his tracking abilities and would contract out his skills with the military and teach scouts and hunting groups. But he also donated his time to local authorities in the locations he found himself in. Especially in missing persons situations, or in this case, a violent murder.
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