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        Two souls bound by different rules…

      

      

      

      Aditsan Claw is a successful modern-day entrepreneur trying to escape from the life he left behind. His grandfather’s death forces him back to the reservation where he embarks on a dangerous journey. Lost, alone, and near death, he accepts that he will soon leave the world of his people. When the vision of a woman appears before him, he concludes he must be dreaming—until he feels her gentle touch against his skin.

      

      Angeni is an Earth healer, one of many spirits who watch over Mother Earth. Her soothing touch heals the ravages caused to the planet. Floating on the wind, she is surprised when she hears a soft, pleading sigh for help. Curious, she follows the heartbroken whisper. Her journey leads her to a wounded warrior.

      

      Forbidden to help, but unable to resist, Angeni risks her very existence to help Aditsan. Can two souls, bound by different rules, find a way to stay together in a world where neither belongs?

      

      Internationally acclaimed S.E. Smith presents a new action-packed story full of romance and adventure. Brimming with her signature humor, vivid scenes, and beloved characters, this book is sure to be another fan favorite!
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      Aditsan Claw sank to his knees on the plateau and stared out across the vast desert. The sticky dampness of blood made the velvet shirt he was wearing cling to his skin. He ignored the discomfort. The fabric helped stem the blood from the deep cut to his side. His stiff fingers slowly opened and the bow in his hand fell to the rocky sand beside him.

      His gaze beheld the beautiful mountains and for a brief second, he almost forgot about how much pain he was in. Shadows crossed over the mountains, causing the reddish rocks to look even darker than they were. He looked up at the clear blue sky dotted with high clouds. A wry smile curved his lips when he saw the remains of a contrail. For a moment, he imagined he was on one of the huge jets traveling to Toronto, London, or Sydney. That was where he belonged—not here in the middle of nowhere Utah trying to pretend that he was one of his distant ancestors.

      Who was I trying to kid? he thought with a self-deprecating chuckle.

      He winced and wrapped his arm around his ribs. He was pretty sure he had cracked a few during his fall. The pain made his head spin. He bowed his head and released a shallow, shuddering breath.

      If he were lucky, George, his executive secretary, would send out a search party for him—in two or three days. All of this was his fault. It wasn’t like he hadn’t been warned. Hell, even George had been shocked and asked him if perhaps a visit to the gym might be a better way to prove he hadn’t grown soft.

      He breathed slowly through his nose and opened his eyes. Gritting his teeth against the pain, he reached for his grandfather’s old bow. He used the sturdy weapon as a cane to help him stand. By the time he was back to his feet, he was panting. The sweat on his face made him feel chilled and he was having trouble catching his breath.

      No more sitting or kneeling. If I do, I probably won’t be able to get up again, he silently cautioned himself.

      There was a path that crossed the plateau and wound down to a river. He would be able to find some shade, relief from the intense heat, enough vegetation to make a small fire, and water to drink and wash his battered body.

      “Never again,” he swore out loud.

      It was amazing how speaking something out loud seemed to give him a bit more strength, even if he was talking to himself. He decided concentrating on something other than how painful it was to move might help. It wasn’t like he didn’t have experience with putting the painful parts of his life in a box and moving forward. Of course, most of those moments had been mental, not physical.

      “Think of this as a great workout at the gym,” he muttered.

      That was fine and dandy until his foot slipped on some loose stones. He released a long list of expletives. How could he have been so stupid?

      “If anyone had ever suggested a week ago that I dress up like one of my ancestors and go play in the wilds, I would have thought them mad,” he muttered. He stopped and rested his hand against the cliff.

      His world had come undone four days ago when his beloved grandfather had died. Niyol Claw had been his last connection to his former life. His grandfather hadn’t blinked an eye when his mother handed her only child over to him at the tender age of six. She had left and never returned. A part of him was surprised that his mother had kept him that long.

      It would be years later before he discovered that his father had died before his birth in a car accident that took four other members of their tribe. He had visited the spot once a few years ago. One of the families of the men still maintained the roadside markers in remembrance of their fallen family member.

      He took a deep breath and forced his body to obey his command to continue walking. His raw fingers stung as he dragged them along the sandstone wall. He ignored the pain. It was better to suffer a few more cuts than to fall again.

      “When this is over, I’m never looking back again. My life here is over,” he vowed through clenched teeth.

      If you make it out of here, the sardonic side of his mind retorted.

      Aditsan ignored the self-doubt. He kept his eyes focused on his goal. That was how he had made it off the reservation, through law school, and became one of the wealthiest Native American entrepreneurs in the world. He never gave up anything without a fight.
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      Three hours later, Aditsan gave up on his promise not to sink to his knees. His legs refused to hold him any longer. With a loud groan that echoed along the canyon walls, he lowered his sweat-drenched body to the hard ground and leaned back.

      The sun was lower and most of the canyon was shaded. The breeze swirling along the canyon cooled his overheated flesh. The sound of the water soothed his exhausted mind. There was so much he still needed to do before dark, but his body refused to cooperate.
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