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Chapter 1 Family Time

Zanthe and her brother Paul sat at a table outside of the open air cafe. They were still getting to know each other. The day was pleasant and sunny. Neither had any cares that day to worry about.

“Zanthe, how is your new job?”

“It’s not bad so far. There’s still crime, but mostly the police know what to do. We have our Guardian Liaison to help us if anything gets out of normal depth.”

Paul smiled. “So, business as usual. Have you gone on a date with Zane yet?”

Zanthe smiled. “Yeah.”

“Well, how tell me about it.”

“Zane is kind and considerate. The pack likes him.”

Paul’s smile got bigger as he waited to hear more.

“We definitely come from different worlds, but I love hearing about his childhood and I don’t mind telling him about mine.”

“So, does that help with closure for you?”

She nodded. “It does. I just accept my mother the way she is. I don’t have to have anything to do with her now.”

“That’s probably the best thing you can do. I think you’re both better off that way.”

“I think so too. So, what is it like with Lora?”

He smiled. “Well, we grew up together and I remember always being attracted to her. I never thought anything of it and wasn’t always aware of it. We were best friends from the start. It wasn’t until Zane told me about imprinting that I realized I was in love with her and probably was ever since we met. I just wasn’t sure how she’d react. Then she just let me know she wanted more from me. We’ve been a couple ever since.”

She smiled. “That sounds sweet. Sometimes I wish I knew Zane when I was a kid, but I know that wasn’t possible. We grew up too far apart.”

“I bet you’re glad he’s a part of your life now.”

“I am. I don’t mind working with him either.”

“How’s that going? Is it a problem with your budding romance?”

“No, not really. I’m too busy learning how the police operate and what Zane does that it’s not a problem. I feel safe and comfortable with him. I feel I can learn how to do my job too.”

“That’s good. I noticed the pack is patrolling the woods now.”

“Of course they are. They know I’m running the police and they want their home safe as we do. They know who you and Lora are and they don’t mind you.”

“Did they tell you that?”

She laughed. “Yeah, they did. They also said they could tell we’re siblings.”

“Somehow I’m not surprised.”

Everyone around them appeared happy. They shared tidbits and laughed as the two siblings were. All in all, it was a pleasant day for everyone at the open air cafe.

Until a bomb went off. Then people were thrown up in the air. They fell down quickly. Many screamed and ran. Zanthe and Paul were knocked out of their chairs when they saw someone shapeshifting and then they disappeared. The werewolves gasped.

She raised her wrist watch to her mouth and called the police and paramedics. “A bomb just went off near the open air cafe. Please send help immediately.” She lowered her wrist. “Paul, let’s help who we can.”

He nodded. They got up and helped people off the ground. Many near them were more in shock than anything else. They had minor injuries and were able to walk away from the scene. Others were more badly hurt.

Sirens blared and soon paramedics were tending to the injured. The police were checking the dead and looking for pieces of the bomb that were around. Zane arrived with the police. He helped those he could get up and made sure all were treated for their injuries.

A few off duty nurses in the area jumped in and helped those who didn’t need serious help. The dead were lying where they fell with faces full of agony and shock. Zane made mental notes as the police scanned for DNA so they could identify the dead.

Zane sighed. “I doubt Eugenia would like to have all these dead to deal with at once.”

A police officer blinked. “I suppose she doesn’t have much of a choice in the matter. It’s her job to prepare the dead for burial.”

Zane nodded. “It is. I’ll send her a message now. That way she can prepare how to deal with them all.”

Zanthe found Zane. “Zane, who would do a thing like this? We had no warning.”

Zane blinked. “It’s probably a terrorist. It could be one person or a group. They are the ones who typically make bombs.”

A police officer stopped in front of the werewolves and held up a baggie with bomb pieces.

Zane sighed. “That’s a homemade bomb.”

The police walked away to ensure the pieces would get thoroughly analyzed at the lab.

Zanthe sighed. “So, this is when the case gets dangerous.”

He nodded. “This case is entirely dangerous. We’ll be reviewing the footage soon.” He looked up. “I can see some of the cameras were damaged in the blast, but they will have caught something before the bomb went off.”

Zanthe said, “I saw a shapeshifter when the bomb went off. They blurred and disappeared.”

Paul walked over and stopped in front of them. “I saw them too. That person was hard to identify. There was something different about the shapeshifting.”

Zane raised an eyebrow. “That figures you two noticed a shapeshifter.” He paused as he studied the scene before them. “With your experiences doing it yourselves that makes sense. Did you say they were blurry?”

Both Paul and Zanthe nodded.

Paul said, “It was weird. It was like looking at a blurred picture.”

Zanthe added, “Not exactly pixelated, just plain blurry as if they were in the middle of transforming into another form.”

Zane pulled out his tablet computer. “I’m checking the footage now. Where were you two when the bomb went off?”

Paul pointed and walked over to the table now on the ground. “It was about here. I sat here and she was across from me.”

Zane said, “I see. You were in clear view of the cameras. Which way were you looking when you saw the shapeshifter?”

Paul turned his head. “This way. The bomb was going off and we were knocked down.”

Zane made another mental note and then quickly found the footage. “I can see something of what you saw. That is weird. I’ve never seen anything like it and I’ve transformed with other weres and nymphs before.”

Zanthe walked over to Zane and looked at his tablet. “Can you slow down the footage?”

He did so.

She gasped. “That’s the shapeshifter. Wait, they are changing too quickly.”

Zane nodded. “And with many different forms. I’ve never heard of anyone being able to do that.”

Zanthe stared at him. “What? I thought the Guardians knew everything about shapeshifters.”

Zane sighed. “We know quite a bit about shapeshifters. But we know them to have two forms and two forms only. This person is anomaly.”

Zanthe sighed. “So, you have no idea if they are dangerous or just at the wrong place at the wrong time.”

Zane sighed. “Exactly. We need to get statements from the witnesses who can speak. We also need Detectives Zelda and Julian to help with this case.”

Zanthe said, “I’ll call Xenocryst now.”

Zane said, “Have them meet us in our office. That’s where we need to go next.”

She nodded.

Paul walked back to Zane. “Zane, is there anything else you need from me?”

“Give your statement to the police, Paul. Then go hug Lora for me.”

“Okay.” Paul went to a police officer and gave his statement without hesitation. Then he walked home to see and hug his partner in insanity Lora.

“Zanthe?”

She blinked and hung up. “Yes, Zane?”

“Are you regretting becoming the police captain?”

She shook her head. “No, I think this is what I’m supposed to do. Are you ready to go back to our office now?”

He nodded. He lowered his tablet computer. They looked around. The scene was calmer now. Many people were walking away. Others were taken to the hospital for more serious injuries. The police got statements and released people who were able to leave without any trouble.

Some people were crying over the dead. Zane and Zanthe stepped past them to get to the police station. Nurses kept checking on people and triaging them if they needed more care. News reporters had shown up and were asking questions.

The werewolves declined to answer any questions. The reporters left them alone stuck to what facts they had on hand. For better or worse, life had changed in Tigerwood. It was the city’s first bomb and no one knew how to react or what to do next.

Zane and Zanthe made their way back to the police station. They said nothing as they entered their shared office. He closed the door and then put the footage on the wallscreen so they could better study what had happened.

Zane blinked. “Interesting how the bomb wasn’t noticed until it went off. Seems strange to me.”

Zanthe said, “I would have thought the police would have noticed.”

“That’s what I’m thinking.”

They kept watching the footage.

He paused it. “The bomb wasn’t there long at all before it went off. So, the police aren’t at fault.”

She sighed. “That’s a relief. I was hoping they knew how to do their jobs.”

“They do know how to do their jobs. Some things are out of their expertise and they call me in to handle some things.”

“They call Xenocryst too.”

“Sometimes I call them. They are excellent detectives, but they can’t fight the supernatural.”

“I know they are just elves. I’m just glad they know their limitations and will call for backup whenever things become too much.”

He smiled at her. “You’ve been studying their cases.”

She smiled back. “I have. They’ve done a lot of good in this city. I don’t think they should have been fired for calling on the Guardians for help with the werewolf.”

“Yet, that’s why they were fired.”

“I think I’m beginning to see why no one else wanted my job. The previous captain left a serious taint that’s hard to erase.”

“Oh?”

“He was doing some pretty bad things and I think he invited and attracted a lot of the problems Tigerwood now has.”

“I knew he was corrupted. That’s why he’s in prison now.”

“I think it’s more than just that one thing. I’ve been finding more and more evidence that he literally invited bad people to come to Tigerwood. I think he hated the people here.”

He gaped at her. “How did you know that?”

“I have his job now and ended up with all the access he had. Here, let me show you.” She pulled out her tablet computer and showed some examples. “Here’s emails he used to send out and receive.”

Zane gaped. “Oh, this is really bad. We need to stop this as soon as we can.”

“You and the detectives have stopped most of it. This terrorist seems to be linked too. But I’m not sure we can take care of everything all at once.”

“I wish we could.”

“I’m not sure it’s realistic.”

“But now we have a better idea of what we need to deal with to keep the people of Tigerwood safe.”

“Yes, that’s what I’m thinking. I do hope the detectives get here soon.”

“I’m sure they’re on their way.”

“Zane, I think we need to focus more on this current case. Afterwards, we can look more into what the previous captain did.”

“Alright. I think that will work out better for now. We can’t undo everything he did over the years all at once, but it appears we have taken out most of the trouble.”

“I think you did. And we will again.”

“Of course. You’re a part of this now.”

“I don’t regret it. I just don’t know what more I can do about what the previous captain did until I discover everything.”

“Good point. Please keep me informed.”

“I will. I know your expertise as a Guardian will help with this. The captain was a real piece of work.”

“I’ve heard that from the police officers who’ve stuck around.”

“Some have told me they feel better with the two of us in charge. They even mentioned how helpful the pack has been lately.”

“How is the patrolling going?”

“Apparently, the pack alerts the police to any suspicious people in the woods, especially when they are there after dark.”

They smiled at each other. It was clear Tigerwood didn’t just get a new police captain, but a whole pack of wolves to help keep everyone living in the city safe.


Chapter 2 Witness Accounts

Jaema nodded as she spoke on the phone. “Zanthe, I’ll send the detectives right over to your office.” She made some notes. “No, it’s not a problem. They will understand. We all felt that bomb when it went off.” They discounted and she sighed. “Zelda, dear?”

“Yes, hon?”

“That was Zanthe. She wants you and Julian in her office stat.”

Zelda blinked. “Is it about the bomb that we felt?”

Jaema nodded. Zelda sighed and stepped outside. She looked around and saw Julian dancing with Zeta. They were laughing.

“Julian, we have to see Zanthe at the police station now.”

Julian and Zeta stopped dancing.

Zeta sighed. “It’s that bomb.”

Zelda nodded. Julian kissed his wife on her cheek and walked away with Zelda. The detectives walked to the police station in silence. It didn’t take long for them to see some of the damage left behind because of the bomb. By that time, many of the bodies had been covered and identified. Some people were still crying and trying to say their goodbyes.

The detectives kept walking. They didn’t stop until they had walked inside the police station. They were directed to the werewolves’ office immediately.

Zanthe said, “Thank you for coming so soon. We need your help to find this terrorist.”

Julian said, “We never had a bomb go off here before.”

Zanthe blinked. “The police told me the same thing. I certainly don’t recall any bombs and I grew up here.”

Zelda asked, “Have you been checking the footage?”

Zane and Zanthe nodded.

Zane said, “Zanthe and her brother Paul saw a shapeshifter at the scene as the bomb was going off. I don’t know if that is who we are looking for. If it is, then we’re all in serious trouble.”

Julian blinked. “How so? You both can shapeshift. You could catch them.”

Zane cleared his throat. “Just watch the footage at a slower speed. Do you see how many different forms this person has?”

Zelda and Julian nodded.

Zane continued, “That is a different shapeshifter than any I have ever known including myself. We just have two forms. This person has too many. They can become anyone.”

Zelda sighed. “I do hope they aren’t the terrorist we have to find.”

Zane said, “I agree.”

Zanthe said, “It’s too early to know for sure. Zane and I have already discovered the bomb wasn’t there long before it went off. Which means the police couldn’t have done anything to stop it.”

Julian bit his lip. “Well, that’s good to know about the police.”

Zelda blinked. “Is it just one terrorist or a whole organization?”

Zanthe shrugged. “We don’t know yet.”

Zane said, “No group has taken any credit for the bombing. It’s oddly quiet.”

Julian asked, “Could the terrorist be dead already?”

Zane said, “We don’t know yet.”

Zanthe said, “I do see the police have identified all the bodies. Many people are in the hospital.”

Zelda said, “Zanthe, you look a little bruised.”

“Paul and I were knocked out of our chairs, but I’m sure we’ll be fine. No serious injuries.”

Zelda sighed. “Good. How many people dead?”

Zane answered, “20. With another 30 seriously injured.”

Julian sighed. “So, whoever it is picked a high traffic area.”

Zanthe nodded.

Zane said, “The police have statements from eye witnesses who survived with just minor injuries.”

“Okay, let’s show the detectives the footage of the bomb first and then we’ll look over the statements.”

Zane showed the bomb going off from different angles and where the bomb was before it went off.

Zelda blinked. “There was someone near the bomb. Just one person.”

They watched the footage again.

Zane said, “So, we are just looking for one person.”

Julian said, “A lone wolf as the saying goes. No offense to werewolves.”

Zane smiled. “None taken.”

Zanthe smiled. “I have heard that term before and it does apply in that sense. But wolves typically aren’t alone. They have packs they hang out with.”

Zelda said, “Of course you both do. Zanthe has a literal pack.”

Zanthe’s smiled got bigger. “My pack has gotten bigger and includes more than just wolves now.”

Julian asked, “Alright, so that person near the bomb. Who is that?”

Zane answered, “We don’t know. I’m scanning the image through different databases now.”

Zanthe said, “There are some drawn pictures of a suspicious person in the area.”

Zelda said, “Let’s see the pictures.”

Zanthe put them on the wall screen. They were of different people. Widely different looking people.

Julian frowned. “I thought we were looking for one person. How can there be different people? This looks more like a whole group.”
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