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Please leave a review where you purchased this book! 

I love to hear from my readers. You can find me here.  

You can find me on my website.

I’m also available on Twitter
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And Jesus answered and said to them,

“Render to Caesar the things that are

Caesar’s, and to God the things that are

God’s.” And they marveled at Him.

Mark 12:17

Why do I try?

Nina Black

––––––––
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“ARE YOU DONE FOR THE day?”

Nina dropped her head into her hands. Politics was an uphill battle that never seemed to end.

“I guess tomorrow’s another day and all that jazz.”

“Come on, you’ll get that bill introduced. You always do.”

“Thanks, but I’m not that confident this time. Something’s happening within congress. Honestly, I think it is happening in the Senate too. There are slight changes in attitude, it’s happening so gradually that most people are missing it. The right to vote is important, but have you noticed that the more they try to regulate it, the more everyone’s freedom seems to be stripped away? It no longer feels like a color issue or even a partisan issue. That’s what’s bothering me. If they are trying to strip away the rights of every American breathing, what will it mean for the future?”

“Come on Nina, you’re seeing red herrings where there are none. You need to call it a night and come back Monday relaxed from a weekend of reading, if I know you.”

She laughed, “Chad, you know me.”

“I’ll walk you out.”

“Your family is waiting. I’ll be fine.”

“If you’re sure?”

“I am, get. Tell Marybeth hi and kiss that beautiful baby for me.”

“I can do that. Nina, seriously, go home.”

“I’m packing up now and calling it a night.”

“Alright, see you Monday morning.”

“Bright and early for that eight o’clock meeting,” she called to his retreating back.

One look around the empty office and the mess on her desk convinced her it was time to go. Pulling out her messenger bag, she placed her personal laptop and several briefs she was working on inside before getting up to turn off the lights and lock up. The order of the night was to pick up takeout, eat, run a hot bath with lots of bubbles, get a glass of wine, soak and read briefs. It all sounded good until the last part, but she needed to stay on top of what was happening in Washington.

She tapped her foot impatiently, readjusting her bag as she waited for the elevator to come. Now that she thought about it, when was the last time she ate? Had she even had breakfast? It was looking like a no. When the elevator arrived, she took a few seconds to make sure it was empty. Reaching into her bag, she took out her mace. It only made sense in her mind to be prepared for the unthinkable.

When the elevator opened, the first thing she noticed was that some lights were out.

She’d run for the hills or get back on the elevator if this was a spooky movie. One look at the door and the light over the top told her that someone else had already summoned the elevator. She decided that waiting for the elevator going to the street level and calling an Uber made no sense when her car was over there.

When she got to her car, she realized the lights were off in her section of the garage. Shaking off the fear that tried to roll down her spine, she hit the button on her remote to open the door and start the engine. Taking out her cell phone, she turned on the flashlight and lifted the phone to make a call.

“Make that call and I’ll drop you right here and hunt down whoever you called.” A man dressed in all black threatened her. He was holding a gun she knew wasn’t street legal. All she could see were his eyes - sky blue. They stood out in the darkness. They promised to do exactly what he said.

“What do you want? I don’t have any money on me. You can have my credit cards, my car, hell, my house, just take it and go.”

“I’ll take you.”

“You don’t want me. I’m bad at the whole sex thing. I’m demisexual. You know that new term, it means I need to get to know you and like you before, I’m interested in taking my clothes off for you. Seriously, I have a great credit card with lots of room on it. It will give you more satisfaction than I will. “

“Shut up, get in the car, and drive. If you try to signal anyone to your plight, I’ll blow your brains out after I kill them.”

Who says the word plight? She got into the car wondering what was happening and whether it connected to the strange actions, she’d been trying to low-key investigate.
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But the Lord is faithful.

He will establish you and guard

you against the evil one.

2 Thessalonians 3:3

Life has never been easy,

but honestly, this is ridiculous.

Nina Black

––––––––
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NINA SCREAMED. HER eyes popped open as she desperately struggled against what was holding her down. Her mind lashed out within her skull as her skin crawled. This was how she was going to die.

“Calm.” She heard a voice from far away speaking to her. Didn’t the voice know she was dying? “You’re not hurt. Soon, the doctor will come and release you.”

Release her? What the hell? Still, the voice had a calming effect on her. She stopped struggling, turning her attention to focusing. She held up a hand to see that nothing was crawling over her. When she tried to sit up, she encountered an invisible shield. Turning her head, she realized she was in a medical room, maybe a lab. Oh God, they were going to dissect her.

Would they do it while she was alive to hear her scream? Her eyes cut to the male who spoke to her. The black hair threaded with green strands and the strange green eyes said the male was not a man. He was one of them. Everyone knew about them... Hybrids.

“Why?” The question was filled with a bitterness she could taste. “Are you kidnapping women for experiments now?”

The male stared at her. His green eyes started at the top of her head and crept down her body like it was a path he had taken many times before. She shivered as the thought of green touched some vague memories she couldn’t catch hold of.

“Why did you take me?” She beat on the clear dome when he was silent, looking for a way out. “Is this another form of torture?” She had been tortured, but the ones who did it weren’t Hybrids. At least she hadn’t thought they were. Her memory was dumping the past weeks or months all at once while it was keeping things hidden in the shadows of her mind.

“I’m Nina Black, state representative, and I know my rights. When the police find you, they’re going to jail you and throw away the key." She was part of congress they would look for her, right? Of course, they were, she self-soothed with that thought. The door opened and three males came in, along with two women. It was the women she watched. Why would they be a party to her kidnapping and torture?

“Hello.” The one with the rose-colored hair stepped up to the bed she was on. His hands played over the dome, waking up the computer screens that she hadn’t been able to see. “I’m Galen, your doctor.”

“I don’t know you.” It was better not to antagonize the man who might hold her life in his hands.

“No, you were out of it when they brought you in. Dying from a virus given to you.”

She frowned, feeling small lines forming between her eyes. What was he talking about?

“You’re confused. I’ll let Lucien go over all of that with you. I’m just here to make sure you’re no longer contagious and are well enough to sit up.” He studied the results while she studied the others in the room.

“Okay, you’re good.” Galen stepped back and the clear dome retracted.

“The dome?” She stretched her hand out, not feeling anything.

“More like a force field made of light combined with particles that are in the air. That makes it clear as well as hard. It keeps all matter out, allowing the occupant on the inside to breathe because of its composition.”

“Why are you telling me this?” They were planning to kill her. No way they were giving away secrets.

“You asked, and no, you’re not on a kill list. Well, you’re not on our kill list.”

“Do you know who you are?” The male with purple hair came closer as he asked the question.

“She is Nina Black, a state representative.” The one who had been watching her from the time she woke said.

He drew her eyes back to him. He was tall, six feet, maybe taller. His green eyes were otherworldly, no way to mistake those peepers as human. His hair was black with a streak of green that would be breathtaking if she wasn’t wondering how many more breaths she would get before dying. His high cheekbones and sharp jaw said I’m a mix of more than one race. His hard-toned body was drool-worthy. Hell, what had they done to her? She wasn’t the kind to notice a man’s body, not immediately.

“You are?”

“Tobias.” Just a name, nothing more, before he stepped back. The other male took his place.

“I’m Lucien, the leader of the Hybrids.”

She knew who he was. Her memory was fuzzy, but not that fuzzy.

“Why did you kidnap me? What do you want? Money, land, someone to support the Hybrid vote. What?”

“That’s a legitimate question. The answer is we’re not interested in any of that.”

She chewed on her bottom lip while that answer soaked in. “You kidnapped me to use me as a science project.” Those around her accused the Hybrids of dissecting human women to see what made them tick. They swore the statistics of missing women were on the rise. She had thought it was more racial BS. Another way to cast blame on a new species.

“Nina, may I call you Nina?” She nodded. What was in a name? “Before I tell you how you came to be here, can you remember anything?”

She closed her eyes, trying to sort out the brain dump she received. “I was working late on a Friday. I remember leaving with plans to take it easy all weekend. When I got to my car, someone was hiding in the shadows. They pulled a gun. I drove and then nothing.”

“You were knocked out at some point and taken to their facility,” Lucien told her.

She had seen him several times on the news, but to see him up close made her want to shiver. Power radiated from him.

“Do you remember anything else?”

“Insects.” Her voice dropped as her body shook. “Torture. Why?” It was a whisper laced with a bit of a plea that the world would once again make sense. “I never voted against you. I fought for you to have equal rights. Why?”

“That’s probably the why right there.” One of the females standing against the wall said. She walked up and stopped by Lucien. “I’m Avery, and I bet you don’t know who I am.”

Nina shook her head; she’d never seen the woman before. Her eyes took in Avery’s gray eyes with a purple circle around them.

“You disappeared before Lucien sent me a glass of wine. You’ve been gone for six months. It’s just coming out now after they held the latest election.”

“That’s impossible. I was up for reelection. There’s no way I’ve been gone that long.” Avery was lying. She had to be. The police officers would have found her. She was part of the U.S Congress. It should’ve been all hands-on deck as they traced her phone and watched her car move through the street cameras. There was no way she was going to believe this.

“Do you remember anything else? Who you spoke to or what you saw?” Avery leaned over, her gray and purple eyes nailed Nina to the bed.

Nina’s fingers pressed against her temple as she closed her eyes, willing herself to remember.

“They didn’t blindfold me.” She shuddered as one image after another was downloaded. Voices rang loud and clear, one overtaking another as they spoke like she wasn’t in the room. “I woke up in a room with a hard bed and a chest at the end of it. The walls were cement and painted green. It was like a military room that I might have seen in an old movie.”

Nina opened her eyes to find that Avery was still leaning over her. She wanted to flinch at the look on Avery’s face. It was one part sadness, and the other part anger, as if she understood more than Nina did. The other part was sheer badass, like Avery was going to ram the truth down her throat whether or not Nina liked it.

“What else?” Avery asked.

“X, someone named X was there.” Where was she and did she want to see that man again? “He talked about the glorious purpose my life and death were going to serve.” That man was bat-shit crazy. The gleam in his eyes was enough to scare her even now.

“X likes to make women fodder in his plans for world domination.” The other woman standing against the back wall said.

“Anything else?” Avery questioned.

“There was a room with insects.” Nina’s hands went to her arms, rubbing them as the memory of things crawling over her body took her back to that room. She started shaking and rocking from side to side, lost in the terror that felt like it was happening again.

“You're safe.” That same voice, the one she swore she knew as intimately as she knew her own, said. A large hand landed on her shoulder, stroking her. The warmth and the movement brought her out of the terror in her mind.

She looked into Tobias’ green eyes. Why did she think she knew this male? His voice calmed her and his touch... well, she didn’t know his touch, but she knew his voice. It was like it was her dark secret and passionate longing.

“Damn X and his torture chamber.” Avery’s words drew Nina back to her while Tobias moved away.

Avery turned to look at Lucien. When he dipped his head slightly, she turned back to Nina. “Mind if I sit?”

Nina moved back from the edge of the bed, allowing Avery to sit on it.

“Here’s what we know. Maybe you can fill in the blanks. For me, things started when Lucien sent me a glass of wine.” She gave the general gist of what happened after that, along with being a guest in X’s torture chamber. “As far as we know, X is in the military, or he works for them. None of us are sure. That’s Eden. She pointed to the other woman in the room. She’s also experienced X’s chamber of horrors.”

There was silence as Nina tried to process everything she’d been told. The world had exploded overnight, and she hadn’t been around to witness it.

“What would X want with me? How did he get away with kidnapping and holding me against my will for six months, and how did I get here?”

“Did he have a reason to kidnap you?” Lucien asked.

Nina looked at him like he had lost his mind.

“It’s not that farfetched. I ended up here because I said that Hybrids had rights and we shouldn’t kill them if they weren’t killing us,” Eden told her.

“I was working on a right-to-vote bill and...”

Seconds turned into minutes of silence as Nina chewed on her bottom lip.

“And?” Avery prodded.

“I thought the members of congress were acting a little strange. I was trying to investigate it, to find out why everyone seemed off.”

Avery looked at Lucien and they both nodded like it was something they expected.

“What?”

Avery took a deep breath. “There have been several contentious votes and laws put into place since you’ve been missing.”

“I have to get back there.” Nina tried to sit, but realized she wasn’t strong enough. “If I was taken by the military and this X person, how did I get here?”
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Chapter Two
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For the gate is narrow and the way is hard

that leads to life, and those who find it are few.

Matthew 7:14

I wasn’t prepared for my life to change.

Nina Black

––––––––
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“LET ME HELP YOU SIT up.” Galen was back at Nina’s side, pressing a button she hadn’t seen until the bed rose to allow her to sit and look around the room.

“Thank you.” She gave him a friendly half smile before looking back at Avery, who brought a chair from the other side of the room to sit on next to her bed.

“If I had my way, I’d wait until you were up and feeling better before I told you everything. I think that keeping you from the truth would be a disservice to you and to us. Here’s what we know. Eden and Jaziel – he’s the Hybrid standing next to Eden - were taken from the mall by several MPs in the service of X. They were both tortured. They can give you the details later if you’re interested. What’s important is that they used them as incubators for one of X’s test projects. He brewed up a virus, one we thought was designed to take out Hybrids. That’s where you come in.”

“I’m not a Hybrid.”

“We were escaping when you came down the hallway. It was like you were high as a kite and half out of your mind. I didn’t know who you were, but I knew you didn’t belong there. I took you with us,” Jaziel told her.

“He’s the reason you’re still alive,” Galen told her. “You were used as an incubator for the same virus, but a different version of it. If I called the first virus, the alpha strain yours would have been the beta strain. It was the same with a different variant. The first strain was designed for Hybrids and the second for humans. It took longer to find the difference between the two strains, which is why you’re just recovering.”

Nina’s hands trembled as she folded down the top of the cover that was over her legs.

“None of this makes sense. Someone should have found me and reported having seen me if I was being kept at a military base. I refuse to think they were all in on it.”

Avery reached into the pocket of her jeans and pulled out her phone. “Maybe this will help. I’m a certified news junkie. I have to be to stay up on what’s happening in our world. Funny, I used to hate the news.”

She punched in her code, brought up a news feed and handed the phone over to Nina.

“You can’t really believe that Nina Black just flew the coop. She got tired and said, sorry world, I know you elected me to a position, but I’m done.” A woman argued in her defense.

“I’m just telling you what the letter says.” Another said with a smirk.

They put the letter on the screen.

“It was typewritten; anyone could have left that letter.”

Nina pulled the phone closer to read the letter.

I want to apologize to my constituents. When I ran for office, I thought I had what it took, but now I know I’m not cut out for public life. I’m leaving this position to someone who will have a better handle on it. Don’t look for me. My new life will be out of the public spotlight. Nina Black.

“How could anyone think I would write such dribble?”

“That’s a good question. They found your car at your house and one of your co-workers swore you had plans to go home and spend the weekend working. They found two missing suitcases, along with missing clothes. It was like you packed up and walked off. There was even a receipt of an Uber called to your house that dropped a female fitting your description off at a bus station.” Avery laid out the facts for her.

“Right, because I’d rather ride a crowded bus than fly. How could people believe this?”

“They might not have, but no one had proof to the contrary.”

Nina nodded until horror took over her features. “My god I need a phone.”

Avery stared at the phone she was holding before looking at Lucien.

“You can’t tell anyone you’re here.”

“But.” Nina stopped and bit her bottom lip, thinking it over. “Yeah, not the best idea. I have to call my brother. If I don’t tell him I’m fine, he will find me, I promise you that.”

“What brother? Your file says nothing about a sibling.” Lucien moved closer to her.

“Yeah, well, you can’t believe everything you read. Take my word you don’t want my brother looking for me.”

“Why hasn’t he found you after six months?”

“Not sure, but I’m betting they kept me drugged and probably in a room with no wavelengths.”

“That’s a possibility. They set one part of the facility up for nothing but aliens and experiments. If human technology would interfere, they would have limited it.”

“I won’t tell him where I am.” Avery handed her the phone.

Nina laughed and shook her head.

“What so funny?” Avery asked.

“My brother. He would say to me, Nina girl, you might not always have your phone memorize my number. I was just thinking one more thing he was right about.” She held her breath as it rang.

“Hello?”

“Silver?”

“Nina, where are you? I’m coming!”

“Stop right now. I can’t tell you where I am, but I’m safe and I know what you’re doing. Stop it.”

“Too late. I have you pinpointed.”

“Stop, please. You can’t come here, not yet anyway.”

“Do you have any idea of what I’ve been through? You sent me a sad message about dropping out of sight and this pain you’ve been living with and how you wanted to end it all. I triangulated it somewhere out in the wilds of West Virginia. You were gone by the time I got there. After that, all I could find were ghost copies of you.” The pain in his voice tore at Nina’s heart.

“I’m so sorry Silver, please believe me. I’m alright and will keep you in the loop.”

“Things are getting bad out here. It’s all subtle, but I’m thinking about the end of the world. Resurrection or necromancy bad. That’s how bad I think it’s going to get.”

“I don’t know what to do. Hell, I’m just glad I know who I am. I’ll call you later and you can tell me more.” She handed the phone back to Avery.

“Brother?” Avery asked when her phone was back in the pocket of her jeans.

Nina looked around the room. “Who the hell are you going to tell? On my twelfth birthday, my parents arranged a party at a camp for me and ten of my closest friends. While I was there, I met this strange little boy, who, it turns out, was living in the wilderness alone. There was no telling for how long. Long story short, they officially unofficially adopted him.”

“What?” Galen asked.

“I got this.” Avery smiled. “It’s like with me and Tiff, my best friend and sister. Her parents took me in and provided everything a parent would provide for a child calling me theirs. If asked, there is nothing on file to say they’re my parents, but I would hurt anyone who came after them.

“What Avery said.”

“Why didn’t they just adopt him?”

“Because the law doesn’t always get things right and sometimes it does more harm than good.”

Avery nodded. “What Nina said. He’ll be good not knowing where you are?”

“Yeah, about that, he knows. Don’t worry, he won’t tell anyone. The only question is when I can leave and get back to my real life.”

“I think you’re forgetting something.”

The quiet one spoke. That’s how she was thinking of - Tobias. She would forget he was in the room if that low-level hum of attraction wasn’t always present.

“What am I forgetting?”

“Someone tried to kill you. If you walk out of here with no type of protection or preparation, they will try again. This time they might succeed.”

Not that she had forgotten that piece of the puzzle. She’d simply put it out of her mind like it couldn’t touch her if she wasn’t actively thinking about it.

“I can take care of myself.” Tobias stared at her silently until she dropped her gaze. She could take care of herself, but... Finally, she gave a deep sigh and closed her eyes.

“That’s enough for now. My patient needs rest to finish her recovery.”

Nina listened as they left the room.

“You can open your eyes now.” Galen was staring at her. “Eventually you’re going to have to talk to them, but it doesn’t have to be today. Tobias is right. Someone is trying to kill you. He’s also the one who watched over you while you were sick.”

She replaced the word watched with guarded and then decided it was the same thing. That might be how she knew his voice and why his presence comforted her.

“What’s there to say? I can’t stay here.”

“I don’t remember anyone issuing you an invitation.” He left the room.

Yep, she had a way with words. She settled down and took a deep breath, hoping to get some sleep. When she next opened her eyes, it was to see someone with a rainbow in his eyes looking at her.

“Hi, I’m Simon.” He took a seat in the chair that was still next to Nina’s bed.”

“Hi, I’m Nina.”

“I heard, Nina Black. I wanted to introduce myself to you. The one who arranges most of the news coverage is me. I’ll be handling yours when you talk to the press.”

She frowned, wrinkling her nose. Keep that up and you’ll look like an old woman before your time. Her mom’s voice sounded in her ears.

“I wasn’t planning on going to the press.” He stared at her. What was it about these people who liked to stare and not speak?

“Eventually, you will have to.”

She gave in with a small shrug because he was right. The minute she surfaced, someone was going to stick a microphone and camera in her face. She was used to that, but now more than public policy was on the line.

“You need a story to tell them, and the military kidnapped me can’t be the story.”

“Why? It’s the truth.”

“We know that, but you’ll be going up against the people the public not only believes in but wants to believe in.”

“If I say nothing, then everyone will believe you kidnapped me.”

“Agreed, and that’s why we will introduce information about the virus and give the composition and the vaccine to the WHO and all its subsidiaries. Along with the blood test from all three who were infected.”

“How will you say I got here?”

“That’s the tricky part. Lucien is working on that right now, along with the council. If you ask me, they’ll keep it as close to the truth as possible. Harder to spot a lie when it’s peppered with truth and it’s also easier to remember it.”

“I’ll do the same. I was kidnapped and tortured and didn’t know how long I was missing until I ended up here. If asked, strike that. When asked if I know who took me, I’ll say no. Truthfully, I only have your word that X works for the military.”

“If they press you for a name. You had to hear something, see something. What will you say?”

“The only thing I remember is X. I don’t know if that means anything.”

Simon smiled. “Well, played.”
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Chapter Three
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An intelligent heart acquires knowledge,

and the ear of the wise seeks knowledge.

Proverbs 18:15

A change is gonna come

Sam Cooke

––––––––
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“I’VE NEVER SEEN A CAVE like this before. This place is awesome.” Nina looked around with big eyes and a smile that made Tobias’ heart pound.

“How did you know we were in a cave?” Tobias looked around for whatever alerted her.

“Remember I told you I had a brother?” Tobias nodded. “Well, he’s a tad bit different from most people. When he needed to decompress, we would take him to a cave. No signals to interfere with his brain waves. We also tried lining his hats with tinfoil, the cave worked better.”
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