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Chapter One

 


“Stupid, mother fuckers. I swear I hate all those
idiots who think they know what they are doing for the tigers. How
many did we get today?” Dr. Sandy Cree asked as she moved around
the pen with one of the new tigers in it. “This one seems to be in
good shape, although I don’t like the fact that they had to use so
much tranquilizer on him. Yea, he’s a big one, that is for sure,”
Sandy laughed. “Whatever female he gets is going to have a good
time with him, that is for sure.” She muttered, seeing the tiger’s
penis exposed as it slept.

“We’ll keep him quarantined here till we make sure
he’s safe before allowing him free reign. You know what to give
him, Darek. I’ll go do a quick check on the other cats. We’re not
going to be able to keep them all here, but I do have a call out to
a few places.” Sandy walked to the door and stopped, turning
around. “Do we know if they got the asshole who kept them?”

Darek shook his head. “But from what the local
authorities said, the place was well kept and the cats had free
roam of the place, over 30 acres.”

“Then why are there three cats that are starving?
Sorry, but these idiots who think they can take care of them are
all crazy, freaks. To think you can control something so strong,
big and wild is just foolish.”

Sandy stepped out of the room, heading down the hall
towards the clinic where the other three animals were. Two of them
were so severely undernourished that Sandy didn’t know if they
would survive the night.

Over the last two years Sandy had worked with vets
all around the world to come up with a formula that would help
infuse animals like this with an immediate boost to their system,
giving them extra time to get back on their feet. As it was, Sandy
had watched as the tiger population decreased, almost to the point
of being extinct.

“Where the hell am I?” Someone screamed, and then she
heard what sounded like something shattering.

She turned around and ran towards where she had left
Darek, the only other person on this side of the building, or at
least should have been. But when Sandy stopped in the doorway there
was a man, holding Darek up by the throat, shaking him. The man
naked as could be.

“Put Darek down now,” Sandy ordered, pulling out the
tranquilizer gun and aiming it at said massive man.

The man threw Darek down and turned fully towards
her. “Are you the one who did this? Took me away from my home!”

“What the hell are talking about? Darek, where the
hell did he come from?” she asked, not taking her eyes off the man,
who was as crazy as hell.

“Tiger,” Darek finally got out, slowly getting up.
“He’s the tiger.”

“What?” she glanced at the enclosure and sure enough
the animal was gone, but Sandy also made the mistake of taking her
eyes off the man as he lunged forward, taking the gun away from her
and grabbing a handful of her hair, glaring down at her.

“What’s wrong Doc? Never heard of shifters?” he
sneered at her.

“Of course, I have, but how was anyone to know this?
They were worried about the other animals there. Right now, I have
two of them on a feed I created trying to buy us some time to save
them. Will you please release me? This was all a misunderstanding,”
she said, trying to keep her composure, but of course a stupid tear
rolled down her cheek from the pain to her scalp. Being scare
shitless wasn’t helping either.

“Release, her asshole,” Darek said, as the man leaned
over and licked her tear.

“I suggest you put that chair down, you could risk
hurting the Doc here,” the shifter said. “You do taste divine, Doc.
But relax, as long as you haven’t hurt the animals, I’m fine. I
would like a chance at the asshole who shot me though.” He snarled
and glanced over at Darek, releasing her hair. “Why don’t you find
a pair of pants for me. I would hate to scare the others around
here.”

Sandy snorted and stepped back. “A little stuck on
yourself much?” she grumbled, rubbing the top of her head.

“Not at all, just stating a fact. My name is Dominik
Schmidt,” he said and nodded his head to her as Darek ran off into
the closet, grabbing a towel and throwing it at the man.

“Show some respect to the, Doc. She’s the best hope
you have to saving those tigers you’ve been talking about. That’s
why all of you were flown here,” Darek said.

“Enough Darek. Call maintenance and have them come up
to fix the glass. We’ll need this place when we get them up on
their feet. You also might check in the next room. I think Doctor
Saint left some clothes in there when he was waiting for the
delivery of Nana,” Sandy turned around, going out of the room.

Sandy had heard of this man. In her line of work,
they called him the Tiger King, known for saving many animals, but
at the same time he was also known for being a creep around humans.
She also heard he had quite a few male friends, which she thought
was sad because she could see that he was a really prime specimen
of a male.

She shook her head. ‘Don’t even go there
Sandy.’ It had been over a year since any kind of man had even
noticed her, too intimidated by her status. Yea, Sandy was bound to
be one of those cat ladies, but she loved the bigger animals.

“How are they doing, Nancy?” Sandy asked, stepping
into the medical lab, going to the worst cat, but what she wasn’t
expecting was the so-called Tiger King to be right behind her.

 


* * *

 


Dominik Schmidt stepped up to the enclosure, once
more furious at the assholes that had kept these animals. “I found
them last week and I purchased them. I had just started to work
with her, but nothing I could do would get her to eat. I thought
shifting would get her to eat, but nothing, and then they came.” He
snarled.

“I’m sorry. Did you know she had a few broken ribs
and her paw is infected? I have antibiotics running in her with the
food. I wanted to keep the two next to each other because I have a
feeling they are a mated pair. She’s had babies from what I can
tell, at least once.”

“Shit, there were no cubs there.” Dominik glanced
over his shoulder, smiling as his mates came walking into the lab,
ready to destroy anything. “Took you long enough. Did you find the
assholes who did this?” he said, grabbing his pants, which Haruki
threw at him.

“I should beat your ass. I told you to wait for us.
You’re lucky you are alive,” Haruki yanked him into his arms,
kissing him hard, before turning and looking at the Doc. “Are you
the one who shot my partner?”

“Knock it off, Haruki. What did I tell you three when
you first showed up?” Dominik snapped. “And no, she’s a doctor
here, wherever here is,” he grumbled.

“Oakland,” she said, going over to the side of the
enclosure, but what he wasn’t expecting was for her to open the
door and step inside with the cat.

“What the hell is she doing?” Haruki snarled and
followed the doctor into the enclosed room, surprising him.
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