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CHAPTER 1

twasndét a battlefield, it was a sl aught
Deadbodies lay everywhere amongst the smouldering ruins. Some of the
bigger warehouses still burned, the flames uncheckedondavas around to put
out the fires. The enormous vultures that flickered in and out overhead were almost
hidden by the choking &tk smoke that hung over everything.
In spite of her determination not to be
masterminded all of this. o
She leaned back into the shadows ofsihleremaining building that was
almost whole, hiding from casual viewers as slised the demon glasses to her
eyes to see the carnage better.
A solitary man searched the dead.
AWhatwashis name agai 0
ACaid, 06 Kraa said.
Kraawas a head taller than Taliah, his humanoid body covered by a chitinous
exoskeleton, which was ¢ered in turn by a heavy woollen cloak. Instead of hands
his arms ended in curved talons. His face was thatofdleird enor mous cr owQ@
head, with a crest that was currently raised. His voice sounded like the voice a crow
would have, if a crow could spk.
AAnd heds the smarter one?o0

AThe more military minded, 0 Kraa correc
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That was smatrt, to Taliah, although she supposed demons had different ideas
of what was <clever. And to be ,honest, Cai
stepping aside from the body he was searching to dry retch in the grass.
AWeak stomach, 0 she murmured, and turne
rest of the dead. Al candt see the other s
Kraabdés keen bird eyes di dnfortom euesd. ot he g
Taliah turned the glasses briefly to see the two men huddling in the shelter of
ahafbur nt building on the other side of the
wor k. o
Somehow, she had expected that.
She turned back to watch the man searcthiegodies.
Caid carried on with his grisly job, oblivious.
Slowly, methodically, he knelt down beside each body and checked their
necks, their pockets, their bags, and anything else they had on them. He turned each
body over to be sure he missed nothikte stopped often to turn away to pull
himself together.
AThorough, o6 Taliah commented.

One would have to be, 0 Kraa sai d. it

N

Bel ow them Caidds stops to recover beca

Taliah turned back to watchthenoe r t wo men, who were tall
dondét suppose we could hear them. o

Demons had such useful gadgets, and Kraa was no exception. He just never

tended to use them for practical reasons until she mentioned it.
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She tapped one long nail against thesges while Kraa scrabbled around in

one of the bags that hung off his cloak. She was proud of her nails. Fully two

i nches |l ong, and hard to go with it. They
Kraa handed her a small, round disc. g
Sheloked at it dubiousl y. AWhat do | do
APut it in your ear. o

She would never get it out. Was it worth the risk? Some demon things
simply did not work on the people of her world. Taliah held it up to her ear, but
didndét put it in.
She could heajust by holding it close. She used one hand to hold the
glasses, the other to hold the demon earpiece to her ear.
Jacold thefatond was t al ki ng. neé such a pity w
Taliah could see by the way the other man looked at him, that he was
wondering if Jacob had become a I|iability
Jacob waved at the carnage surrounding
Franz. I'tds magnificent. Absolutely magr
Taliah seconded that, al thimselfgdtdomee hadno
the organising and led tlabble The people he had led were gone now, back to
their homes and the inns to cel ddve ate t he
Like Caid, a lot of them must be having second thoughts righit n
She turned to watch Caid again.
Caid hesitated at the bodies of a mother and her baby daughter. He searched
the mother hatheartedly, but thoroughly, but turned away from the child.

Franzdéds voice came clearly téachough the

them all, even the children. We agreed or
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This was a neat little hearing device, and Taliah intended to get one of her
own one day, plus some of the glasses.

Even though Caid hadndét heard Franz, he
child, then turned awaytociy et ch i nt o the grass. Tali ah
felt pity for himd not up to the jod or disgust.

ALook at him, o0 Franz said. ARegretting

iYes, but é He could be so useful,o0 Ja

Caid finally mustered the courage for a cursory search of the dathyhen
moved quickly across to the next body, some distance away.

AHe would destroy us both. o Franz soun
Jacob. | am sure he is already plotting waygt things right. Any time we give
him will work against us, not for us. o

One of the vultures circling above closed its wings and dived onto the dead
meat Caid had just left. It skimmed the bodies, picking up the baby as it flew past.

The brdwastwe e t he si ze of the man. The bab)
one massive claw. Caid ran back, but the bird flickered out of existence before he
got there.

AHow do they know there are dead here?bo0

Franz shuddered. NEray tédmewlortdt lemoO eve

Caid stared at the empty space where the bird had been, then trudged back to
the body he had started searching. As he turned it #veg fash of brilliant red.

AThe crystal, o0 Jacob said, and moved ou

Franz grabbed hi myouifimMost kdhowo wha

Jacob nodded soberly.

nWe wil | ever only get one chance. 0
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Jacob nodded again, and they both started to run.

AHedéds found it, o Taliah said. She focu
The necklace was worked silver and the shining red crystakpeste
gl owed with its own power. Caiddés finger
Underneath, the same pattern as the neckl

So it was true. The necklace did mark its wearer.

C

Taliah was so busy watchingtheneckk s he di dndét see the o

Franzdos knife plunged into Caidds back.
Cadwas fast, no matter what Kraa thought
before he could have realisedawmapg #l¢ had ha

wasnot slkran thosgh, avdiTdlidgh thought that weakness might be due to
it being his own brother. She could have told him never to trust his own family.
They would always betray you. That weakness would kill him.

Caid fought well, but the initial wound had wealed him. He dropped to the
ground.

Jacob checked on Caid while Franz collected the necklace, now covered in
blood Cai d6s, Jacobds and even some of
ownd mostly.

Als he dead?0 Franz asked.

ANot yet. o

AKiI T him then. o

As Jacob moved to carry out his order another vulture screamed down on
them. This one was bigger than the first. They beat it off and raced for the
protection of the nearest burnt buildihguny shelter though it was.

Franz stowed the necklace inside Hisisr t . iwWe have to

Franz

f

get a
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AiwWhat about Caid?0 Jacob asked.
AThe vulture will finish him off, o0 Fran
to the next enclosed space.
Taliah and Kraa watched in silence.
ADo we get t he m?auché&dahe sward at &es dide.dPeople S h e
like that would not be missed in the world.
Kraa shook his head. AWe will wait for
Taliah handed back the demon glasses and the hearing disc. He had wanted to
come, he had wanted to see, budhed n 6t want the neckl| ace.
Kraa pushed aside the cloak to pack them both back into a bag hidden beneath
it. Around his neck she could see the two necklaces he wore. Both worked with
silver, both with a glowing central gem. One green, one e the necklaces
mark him, Taliah wondered, the way they had marked the man who had worn the
red one?
She turned for one last look at the man who had masterminded the carnage
and lost everything.
Weak and half dead, Caid had tried to drag himself ane wondered why,
and then noticed the huge vulture screaming down on him again. Survival instincts,
at least.
The vulture struck.
Taliah toyed with the thought of going to his rescue. No, he was a dead man
anyway, and what good would it do. As FramazlIsaid, regretting it already.
Caid defended himself with little strength but lots of determination. It was a
losing battle. The bird grabbed Caid in its talons, flapped its wings hard, and finally

managed a clumsy takeoff.
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Where did they take their met@ eat it? What world did the vultures come
from?

Caid pulled out his knife and stabbed at the bird as they both flickered out of
existence.

Taliah turned away.
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CHAPTER 2

Melissa put her foot down to pagslow moving farm truck and nearly got
wiped off by a semitrailer coming the other way.

ASIl ow down, 06 Scott said. AYow@dl |l get u
sports car they were lucky if the trucks could even see them.

Melissa floored the acaslatoragain and therhad to jam on the brakes as
they reached a curve.

Scott closed his eyes and prayed they would to get wherever Melissa planned
for them to go alive. Right now he wasnot
could say would only inflae things. He triedglthoughhe Oatteadysaid itbefore,
more than once

Al't was a buckdés night. o

N

A strip club,d Melissa said.

Al didndt choose the venue. Besides, t
things. o

AYou told me yog. were bird watchin

nWe were. Sort of. o

Melissa turned to | ook at hieawth AYou go
three of those Obirdsoé. o

AWatch the road, 0 and Melissa jerked th
running intoone ofthe deep gutters alongthe sideBesi des, everyone g¢go

ABut you were the only one who joined i
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Melissa brakethardat a si de road Scott hadnodot eve
wheel around to take the car up it. The bitumen stopped 200 metres in.
A huge sign to theirights ai d, O Managarra Nati onal Par
wr i ti ng bMomecass withoutlpermissiontf DepartmdrEvironment
and Conservationo.
They rattled on up the bumpy dirt track.
Melissa would wreck her car, Scott thought, and it sereedight. She was
the one whoo6éd gotten so uptight about the
fiYouar e going bird watching, since you en
That was no answer at all. Scott settled back and tried to anticipate the
bumps. He just waad the trip to be over, and after it was over he and Melissa
needed a good long talk about just how much right each of them had to their own
l i ves. A buckds night, for heavens sake.
The dirt track raised dust, and in the o@ncar Scott was soon edliit.
Melissa would have to clean her precious car as wsije and outand serve her
right for that, too.
After fifteen silent, bongarring minutegheyturned intoa cleared arewaith
an old tin shedwith a water tank twice as large as the sted fed it. Four 4WDs
were parked beside the shed. They all had the battered, dusty look of cars that did a
lot of off-road travel.
One of the vehicles had fiDepartment of
along the sideFive people were standing near thae, talking. They were all
dressed in hiking boots and loslgorts and most of them had cameras and
binoculars slung around their necks.

Scott hoped Melissa knew what she was doing.
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Melissa pulled up with a squeal of brakes.

The two women of the groupade their way across to them. One, dressed in
brown, was obviously the ranger. She was young, and attractive in an outdoorsy
way, with a nice smile.

Scott smiled back.

=)}

Scott?0 the Ranger asked.

A Y e s, Nelissathrdugh gritted teeth, and Scott kriewas for the smile.

The other woman was older, with a boomingvoice iSo | ovely to ha
younger ones interested. When your wife ¢

AGirl friend, 0 Melissa said.

AGirl friend then. When she said you wer

pl eased. 0
AYou wSeaotteondered exactly what Melissa had told her. He looked
over to the three men, standing watching them. Two of them were older, almost
retiring age, if they hadnot already done
dark shouldeflengthhair, bdu Scott coul dndét tell what age
enormous mirrored sunglasses that covered half his face.
Al &m EIl speth, by the way. o0 She held ou
He shook it. Her handshake was firm.
AKelly, o the Ranger said, and shook han
Melissaopened the boot of the car, and pulled out a back pale&handed it
to Scott. It was heavy.
Compared to the packs on the ground bes

Ails that all you are bringing?0 EI speth

youk now. O
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AFi ve days. 0 Scott | ooked at the pack,
him to say anything. AExcuse us a moment,

He dragged Melissa awayi What i s going on?o

AYou want bird watching. Youbve got it

ADondét you tyhmgrevkngeaditietmf e rc ar r

AToo f ar After Friday night you prove
i s. 0

Al know nothing about birds, o Scott sai

AYou didndt say that on Friday night. o

Al't was a Besidesiadnsd nheg hdi.dndét know how he
AThey dondt call It bird watching nowaday s

Melissa stalked back to the car. She took out a brand new pair of binoculars
from the boot, and handed them to Scott.
jumped back into the car, reversed quickly, and took off with a squeal of tyres.

Scott watched hego and wondered if she realised that was, effectively, the
end of their relationship. Probably, he ¢

AShe was i n a hivArnryyw aoy , E Icsopreet ho ns acivde.r and
ot hers. o

AYour girlfriend assured us you were an
Kelly said.

Scott gave her a tight smile. The answer to that was obvious enough. He
turned to followElspeth.

The Ranger watched him for a lomgpment, then shrugged and followed him.

Elspeth ignored any undercurrents.

AVictor Green. My husband and greatest
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~ A

Al 6ve already di scover Warnamiogl 0s pvd citeos o f
s a i Accipte vittorus 0
Scott shook hands numbly, and murmured something polite.
El speth introduced the other older man
Ornithology at Mel bourne University.o
Scott shook hands with him too.
Elspeth turned to the last man inthe gr p . She took a deep br
is Caid Barrain.o
Cai dos idmsghhlfahis fmae.sit was impossible to tell what he was
thinking. Hishandshake was firm, but brief. He nodded, and moved away quickly,
but even so, Scott felt more conttsle with him than he did with the others. An
age thing, he supposed.
It was obvious EIl speth didndot feel the
AHeds very quiet, o she confided to Scot
him not to hear her. tn HiesGesd a ol ihtitm es oboint eé
Scott gave her a r eas e loadkedgversanQaitl e . nl o
again. The other man was tall and slender. He worelenggh khaki surf shorts
and a khaki-shirt. Except for the sunglasses he was well enpuggented. The
only odd thing about him was theng greertattoo onthe inside of hiseft wristd
although a lot of people had tattoos nowadays. He wondered if that was what had
made Elspeth think him strang®aybe she believed tattoos were only toe t
working class.
Elspethlooked relieved.

ADo you have any water?0 Ranger Kelly a
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Scott checked his pack. It was filled with a layer of 1.5 litre plastic bottles of

water
AYou wono6ét die of thirst, at &my rate, o0
Scott lifted a couple of bottles. Underneath were boxes of muesli bars.
AOriginal, 0 the Ranger said. She raise

Most of you are experienced bushwal ker s. ¢

=)}

k now wh a A direcblookltbis tine, before she pointed to the water tank.
AThat tank over there contains the only dr
I f you get into trouble come back here to
The Ranger moved ovecktonhérveadaysfibdb w
Five days.How would he cope? Scott panicked momentarily, then reason
reasserted itself. He could do it. This was the Australian bush, for goodness sake.
The most dangerous thing he was likely to come across was a andkee could
deal with that He had food. He had water. If he stuck close to the others he would
be alright. Melissa had put him here to fail. Well he might just show her how
wrong she was.
AScott, 0 t lae wdtedrdoghen to md oder to her car.
He glanced at the others, then joined her.
Al can take you into the nearest town, O
someone from there. o
It was more than temptingde almost said yes, hesitated at the last minute

and some contramuwmndessthaeaddmadeét hewmwesay, 0l

He could do it. He would do it.
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She climbed into her vehicle, continued talking to him through the open

wi ndow. Alf the others werenodt so experie
Stick closetothend o what they tell you. Under st an
NnBeli eve me, Il will do exactly what the
She smiled at him then. AYou might eve
do. o
AThank you. And thank you for being de
brawl , heotdo bseaeyn, gbouitngdi dndt .

Al had a boyfriedddhdokesahwashenwas obeSh
him, or any of the other obvious platitudes she could have said. Instead, she
rummaged around the back seat, and came ur
Take this. o

AThank you. o The si mpl e kefounditess made
difficult to speak.

The Ranger i gnored that, rai sed her wvoi
everyone. See you in five days. o

Even before she was out of the pagklot the avid birdwatchers had forgotten
her. Victor spread a map on the bonnet of one of the other cars and the older people
gathered around it.

Victor pointed to a spot on Héhe map. A
traced a | ine kihleomapreshnisdodtkeeof where we

AThat 6s as s umwhichd iCroe dbteitan kwaesvw whi ch, 0 Pr
said. AHe wasnodot exactly straight on the

ACorbett saw something, Linley, o0 Elspet

It sounded like an old argument.
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=)}

A twenty foot wingspan.o

Aln the excitement he may have misjudge

Linley sniffed. i A r figosted hib hair. Lomeof col d s
now. 0O
Ailf youdre so convinced it was a hoax,

Scottwandered over to Caid. The argument continued in the background.
ASo do you think wedre hunting a bird w
asked.
Caid turned to face him, and the mirrored glasses reflecting the sun gave his
face an odd, alien cast.
A T h e stlkmowrdleeyanvulturehada wi ngspan twice that, o
The factual way he said it made Scott cold suddenly, and he wondered if the
tales about birdwatchers being slightly ir
a vulture then. o
Elspeth,comig t oward them, heard that. ACor b
eagl e. o
Caid shrugged. AVul ture. Eagle. o
He obviously didndét care what it was ca
come al o n gappear td bthedanadical®itd watcher the othersn.
El speth obviously didndét think he was. S«
i We @eady to ga) Elspeth said.
Scott clipped the sleeping b#te ranger had given him to the tophid pack,
then picked it up. He tried not to grunt at the weight. Caid, beside him, picked up
his larger pack with ease.

With Victor leading, they made their way into the bush.
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The packweighed a ton, and got heavier by the minute. Scott was grateful for
all those early mornings at the gym, but seriously wondered how long he could walk
with it. He was tempted timss some bottles out lighten the loadbut knew it
would be stupid.

Upin front of him Caid krlgpktolee st eady pac
exerting himself. The older people kept up a good pace ta most of the time it
was Caid out in front, the three older people together in the misidleScott
trailing behind.

Scdat didndt mind. The peace of the bush
himself. Melissa could laugh all the way back to their apartment in tibnwking
he was going to fail miserabligut sie might have started somethirige might just
take up bulswalking.

He stopped, and pulled the pack off his back to rest a moment. Absolute bliss.
He took out one of the bottles of water and took a long swig. One way to lighten
the load.

There were ten bottles altogether. Two litres of water for daghHe
looked regretfully at the bottle in his hand and decided not to drink any more just
now. Otherwise he might run out before the five days were up. He returned the
bottle to the bag and picked up his pack again.

Around him were nothing but bush sound&rds and insects mostly, and
there as no sound of humans at all. Everything shimmered in the veay. E

direction looked the same.
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He turned, disoriented, then realised it was the stupidest thing he could have
done. Now he di diybethadedbeer facing. He wedwdttoc h wa
panic.

They couldnot be that far in front of h
misplaced sense of embarrassment stilled his tongue.

AYouol | be more embarrassed i f iyou trul
couldnét bring himself to do it.

Then suddenly Caid appeared out of the trees to his left.

Scott felt sick with relief. AThank yo

The other man didndét answer, just turne
followed. As he went he noed Caid had added something new to his outfit. A
long, heavyhuntingknife, which hung from a sheath strapped to the top of his leg.

It was at least 20cm long.

N

Why the knife?d Scott asked.
AProtection. O
AFrom a bunch of birdwatchers?o
Caid stopped andaited while Scott scrambled a slope he himself had scaled
effortlessly.iFr om t he bird. o
AOh. o
Maybe Elspeth was right to feel there was something strange about this man.
His obsession with the size and danger of this $e&med abnormal. Although
who could tell, really. They didnodét really
Corbettbds description of it was more suite

would be.
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il take it youdre not a regular bird wa
mean. O
ANo. O

The short, sharp answer was all Scott got, and moments later they rejoined the
others.

Al was wondering where you had got to, 0
careful, you know. Not being as experienc
out here. o
Al know, OHeSckonaw seaxadctl y how easy it was
| ooking after me. 0

Caid half frowned, and looked at him wii expressiothat was unreadable
through the mirrored sunglasses.

NRGood to see you ¥lspatmsgid beartlys getti ng on,

Scott wondered if she really believed they were, or just wanted to believe it.

Elspeth saw the knife then. She looked as if she would say something, but
Caid turned away to watch a bird circling above them, and she forgot ey skié
took out her own binoculats watch it too.

fiBrown goshawk, 06 she said, and watched t
which she had either forgotten about, or decided to ignore, the knife. Scott thought
it was the latter, rather than the former

They stopped at the top of a ridge for lunch. The view down over the valley
below was magnificent, and even though they still had plenty of hill to climb Scott

felt as if he was on top of the worldt felt great.
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The other birdwatchedsCaid include® took out sandwiches and fruit.
Scott found a spatlose enough not to be rude, but far enough away that he could
go through his pack without the others seeing what was in it.

Nothing but muesli bars and water. They were all the same type too. Apricot,
his least favourite As Scott divided the bars into five equal portions,wondered
if he would ever eat muesli bars again after this week. It was doubtful. Taking one
to eat,herepacked the rest.

Victor pored over the map again. Some people werealahap people, and

Victor looked to be one of them.

AWedbve done around six kilometres, o0 Vic

Als that all ?o0 Scott was appalled. Al
it at home in under an hour. 0

AThat Gosr nwhtahtoll lo gayldoswt Ljinley s&id. of e s s

Al normally run further than that befor

fAh,but t hi s Lirdeydaild.é Amdsihed e we dondt have
roads. 0

ABut we do have the birds, 0 EIl speth sai
thermals high above ¢m.

The older birdwatchers reached as one for their binoculars.

fAquilaaudax 6 Vi ctor sai d.

i Wedtgaei | ed eagl e, 0 El speth added.

Scott didndét know if the translation wa

the common name wessioMi ctor 6s scientifi

AMagni ficent, 0 they all agreed.

c
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After lunch it was one long uphill toil. Scott soon fell behind. At least he
knew which way they were going this time, but he was still glad when Caid
materialised out of the bush after one particularly long period bhfekke the
only human being around.

AYou must bematiidriendg onfe ,nourSsceott sai d, ABuU
anyway. o0

Caiddébs glance was still wundecipherabl e.
would take off the sunglasses so that he could see what Csuithivwiaing.
Al intend to spend the next five days h
hunting for you. o

AThank you, llowedtheyothér mao theohill.tHe was
obsessed with this vulture, but what chance three experiencedditcters would
be wrong and a setfionfessed ncbird watcher righ?

AThe others are convinced itdés an eagl e

AThe others have never seen a Meeyan vu

Scott was glad of the sleeping bag the ranger had loaned him. It was a hot
nightandheddndét need the warmth, but i1t made a
him from the lumps and scratchiness of the ground where he lay.

It was a clear night, the stars bright and so many of them. He lay on his back
and looked at th®lilky Way above him,bg ht er t han hedd ever see
with more colour.A crescent moon was three quarters of the way across the sky

and even that tiny sliver made more than enough light to see by.
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Melissa would be in bed téoor maybe out partyird thinking of him,
thinking of the bad time he was having. Let hde was enjoying himself too.

The night sky blacked out suddendcompanied by a roar like an express
train. Scott was stung with hard, icy pellets.

He struggled to sit up, found himself almost blownkoayg the icy wind. The
noise was wind, he realised. They were in the middle of a storm.

It was over in second#jenthesky was clear agajmlthough a thick layer of
white covered the ground.

Everyone scrambled out of their sleepbagps

Caid hada torch. He knelt down and picked up a handful of the white stuff.
Altods hail . o

Al mpossible, 0 Professor Linley said.

Scott picked up a handful of his own. It was definitely hail, melting rapidly in
the warm night air.

AA burst ofitfosledd <ha si mtaemse Vi ctor quot

still think Corbett was seniléjinley? 0

Scottt hought he woul dndét sl eep after that,
wondering what had caused it, but he fell asleep quickly and if there weneoaey
weat her changes he wasnét aware of it.

The others hadndét sl ept as well, 1 f the
breakfast meant anything. Even Caid and Elspeth argued.

AThe Meeyan vulture hunts in the valley

goingdownh | | . 0O
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ABut weol | have a better view at the to
getting close to it if we candét see it.o
ACorbett saw the eagle at the top of th
It was dangerous to enter into the argu
dondt we just stay here? Corbett talked at
perfect place?090
As if on cue, the sunny day cut out, and theynfbthemselves in the middle
of another storm. Clouds btetithe landscape, but even Scaititd see theyhad
only caught theedgeof it; the real stormvas below them.
The clouds disappeared quickly, leaving snow melting in the hot morning sun.
Caid started down the slope.
AWedre supposed to stay tShegdihtededer , 0 EI sp
wanting tokeep together, not really wanting to go downhill.
Al 6l 1l go after him, 0 Scott offered, not
because hedd rather make a foage of himself
AOh dear, 0 EI spet lkowsthe hdl inaqusk s&ramble.t made
Scott thought they might have started to follow, but he was too busy trying to
see where Caid had gone to look back.
He didndét catch up, of course, and was
He stopped. ACai d?o0
There was no answer. Nothing but silence. Even the hadistopped
singing Scott looked around the gregrey sameness and wondered if should wait
for the others. Even as he wondered, he started moving downward again.
Caid appeared seemingly outrafwhere, making him jump.

fiYou should return to the others, o he s
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fiTo trail behind and pretend to be interested in birds. At least | can be honest

with you. o

Caid |l ooked at him for a | ong, searchin
withyou. Youarea nui sance to me. A burden | have

Honesty | ike that Scott could only admi
Scott shrugged. Al can | ook after mysel f.

AYou are already | ost. o

Al will be as much hl yotu.wi th them as |

He thought, or i magined, he heard compa

ABut they at |tethes dwn livastorece tdey have phowographed
and classified this bird, whereas | ¢éo
The storm came on them suddenly, blotting out thieafdsis words. The
wind pelted them with ice and snow, and Scott hoped it would be as short as the
earlier sessions. It was freezing.
Part of him marvelled at the calmnes$ hibeyd all took the changing
weather with. It was impossible, andopewouldle | i eve t hem, as they
believed Corbett. Would he even mention it when he got back to the city? Probably
not.
Another sound started high above the wind; a long, keening that went on and
on, even after the storm had abatéddvas more chilling thathe weather.
Caid, eyes raised to the heavens, was making the noise.
AAre you all right?0 Scott asked.
Caid didnét see him, didnodét hear hi m.
Scott shook his. r m. AfCai d. oafdHimallyBetcaughtrthei s over ,

ot her mandés attenti on.
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Caid looked ahim blankly.
AAr e you Sadttled Caid gverttoadog that had fallen so long ago a
whol e mini ecosystem had gforamomentp around i
Caid refused to sit.
AAre you all right?0o
il é& where is the vulture?o

Hewasobsessd wi t h this vultur@.ScadtTthes &i dv.as |

the stormo
Caid |l ooked around silently, as if he d
AWhat was that noise, anyway?o

ANoi se?0 A n ocasCaidglanckd asounk thd bash &gaimen
back to Scottin O h . That was the mating call of tF
AThe mating é you canédét be serious. 0
Maybe he should have stayed with the others. There was something seriously
amiss with Caid Barrain. Scott backed away, despite himself, and tripped over
something behind him.
He turned, and realised it was a body. A naked body.
He fought the wurge to be sick, managed,
for breakfast down.
ficai d. o
Caid was too busy looking for the vulture to notice anything on the ground.
Scottr ai sed his voice, and hoped he didnodt
youdd better |l ook at this. o

Caid came over to investigate. Sdotced himself to look again.
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A man. Of undeterminable age. Around his neck was the tattooed pattern of
a necklace, and on one outflung wiists another tattoo. A familiar tattoo. Caid
had one exactly like it on his own wrist.

AFr anz, 0 H€wicadwashaskyd .

AYou kmdaw @ri was that a stupid question?-
people, with the same tattoo, in the same place, would be in the middle of the bush
together? Coincidences | i ke that didndét
vulture after all.

AOnceéd WeCaid turned away, and finished
brother. o

They were silent a long moment. How would it feel, Scott wondered, to come
hunting for your brother and find him dead?

Caid pulled himself toget heevulturd, i r st . n W

anyway. o0 He st udi ed andthelooked babk asFuanzr oundi ng

and back at the bush again. AAndHewhy it i
grabbed one of Franzo dead ar ms. AHel p me
AfWe tcam@dve a dead body. We have to call

Caid dropped the dead mandés arm to grip
The arm flopped down. Scott tried to remember alkéfevisionshows about
bodies he had seen. Rigor mortis had well and trudy laed gonelt was a
wonder the body hadnét started to decompos:s
AHel p me, 0 Caid said.
AYoubre crazy. o They had to | eave the b

The storm came on them themd this time they were in the middle of it.
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Out of thesnowand wnd a huge bird swooped down on theAn enormous
talon reached out, aiming for the dead m€aid dropped the body to grab onto the
talon.

Scott reached up, trying to beat the bird dffrose slowly, still dragging
Caid.

Scott gr ab b e degstttyirg taofreehhenrwithniree adiled weight
of his own body. The bird continued to rise.

Caid kicked out.

Scottclung on grimly Caid seemed to have forgotten they were on the same
side.

His added weighachieved its desired effect, and they droppieel vulture
soaringhigh away from them.

They dropped into the snowlid down a sharp slope and came to rest against
what Scottds dazed miTheywereonamoflhesstoth as a ct
showed no signs of abating.

They slid further, off theoof into a pile of snow that came up to the tiny
shuttered windows of a house. Where had the house come from?

The piled up snow muffled the wind, and Scott had time to realise how cold

he was.
fFool , 0 Caid said. AYou should have | e
Al wasosuavimdgey o

The vulture screamed downonthemag&dhai d gr abbed Scott ds
dragged him close to the house, whixhvided a small protection against the bird.
It wouldndét | ast | ong.

AWe must get inside or weodll freeze, o C
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AOr be tkhdtl e mhgte you called. o
Caid ignored him He set off toward what appeared to be the front of the
building. Scott followegkeeping a wary eye out for the vulture.
There was a tiny porch at the front of the house. Little enough protection, but
Scott fdt safer there.
Caid banged loudly on the door.
The vulture came back then, and Scott realised that the safety of the porch was
just an illusion. A talon raked his arm, drawing blood.
Caid turned with the knife, drawing his own blood in turn, and theritior
opened behind them and they stumbled inside.
A woman with floury arms slammed the door shut on the attack.
AThe vultures are more daring this year
village to take the dead. Sometimes they even wait for thehi te . 0
So what did that make them? Half dead?
AThank you, 06 Caid said, soberly. iAWe a
It sounded like a ritual, and the way the woman half bowed back, and said
formally in turn, AOf course, o0 confirmed i
Scott lookedaround. Quaint, was how Melissa would have described the
cottage. Authentic, and even cute, with its timbered walls,-hzadk rugs and
candles burning strategically around the room. She would have loved the wood
burning stovedor all of about five mintes and then demanded to be taken to the
nearest hotel with electricity and plumbing and ducted heating.
The woman had been cooking, rolling out some sort of flour mix with a huge

rolling pin
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A young girl stood on a bench at the table, watching themh&th@ wooden
spoon in her hand, and flour trailed down one cheek and the apron that covered her
dress.She jumped down to stand by her mother.
iWherei s t his plade?debcomti t edykevhsnodt t he
Australian bush any more.
The woma turnedto look at him.i You are in the é0 She | o
down, stared at his hair, then backed awa\)
Al dm sorry?0 Why him? Why not Caid? The
She pushed her daughter behind her, backing until she was stopjped by t
tabl e. ARnGet out of my house. Now. O
AWe wilglo @®iue itthere, 06 Caid said.
The woman snatched up the rolling pin from the table, and attacked Scott with
it AGet out now. O

Scott tried to defend himself without hurting her.

AOut . O

AWe wiftémanhyuntil the storm blows out,
wasnot | istening.

Al ol |l not have demon filth in my house,

The rolling pin connected with a heavy crunch. It hurt. The woman had a lot
of muscle behind her blows. Scott tried to backgvbut the cottage was too small.

Caid grabbed the womands ar m.

The girl who had been at the table came in from the other side with a straw
broom, hitting Caid around the face and neck.

She would have been five or six years old, at most.
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Caidletgothevo mands ar m and turned to swoop O
got another thwack at Scott.
Caid |Iifted the girl up. nStop, or | w

The fight went out of the woman, but the young girl screamed, and kicked at

Caid.
ALet .hoer go
AwWe wonét hurt you, o0 Caid said. AWe ju
APl ease. She has done nothing to you. o

A mot her 6.LCahldiosdfeaxse was scratched and
broom attackThe young child was a wildcat, and st&s still kickinghim.

AnTel | her to stop,0 Caid told the woman
her over t blenateas ifdtehaml the girl to Scott.

ANo. O The woman thrust herself between
efforts. AStor m. Stop it.o

The child stopped kicking.

AThank you, 0 Caid said.

The womandés name was EIlna. More threats
the demod Scot® on the little girl gotCaidh e r d e a d bebtelstHesand] 6 s
Scott the workday ones. At least, Scott assumesdsedead. There was no sign of
another person living in the house. It also got them a seat by the fire, and hot herb
tea.
Elna went back to rolling out her flour dough. She kept Storm by her side,
and kept a wary eye on her.

Storm was fascinated by theisitors.
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Scott half frowned at Stor m. Chil dren
with them.

She hid behind her motherodéds skirts, but

AMaybe we should move on, OElfddoée s nétugges
want us heres, dord nwe donmudtt really want to

Al't is getting on for night, o6 Caid said
where to go. o

It was a blunt way of putting it, but honest. Scott would raghendan
uneasy nighin this hut, than lost 0 the mountain in a storm.

AWhat makes me aethonanyway? 0

A Y oroundblue eyes. Your bloreh ai r . 0

Scott realised then that Caid had lost his glasses somewhere, or taken them
of f . Caiddébs eyes wer e | idneslaiédmtarios and St c
white showing

The eyes, yes, buaswhitefom swanmingPand Scot t 6 s h

surfing

AWhite hair doesndét make me a demon. w
ol d?o

AOn Barrain our hair stays dark for [|if

ABarrain?o

AMy woCdidd onodded toward EIlna and Stor m.
AY o ur w$cotl séhreddinto the openfiré. You wer e trying to
ARYes. O

He saw again the vulture, and Caid gripping the tafoidi t chi ng a r i de

some great wugly bird. o
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AYes. O

Scottstaed into the fire foa long moment. They were on another world.

ASo how do | get home?0 he asked, event

Caid shrugged. Al have no idea. o

#

When Scott woke the fire had burned down to a few coals. The wind had
died, leaving the room silent, and 8 moment he thought that was what had woken
him.

A Wh e r e yaurlgeoiceawhispered.

AShh, o from Elna, and he realised that

Scott thought about saying it Eda dndét ma
would not appreciati coming from him, and stayed quiet.

He heard the sound of quiet footsteps, then Elna opened the door just enough
for them both to slip out. Faigreylight seeped in. Early morning.

Elna closed the door silently behind them.

The dark shape that wasi@aon the other side of the fire, rose quietly and
followed them.

Scott scrambled up too. Hedd sl ept in
of that now. He opened the ddaickly.i n ti me t
To the El ders. o

Stormhesihed. ABut €0

AJust run. o

Storm ran offdownbhill.

Bel ow them white mounds outlined houses

house was at the top, a little apart from the others.
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Elna watchedun, hands clenched into fists.
AWe said we woWwWhaidsad.ot harm you, O
Storm stumbled, tripped in the snow. She turned to her mother.
ARun, 0 Elna said.
A long shadow passed in front of the rising sun.
ARun, 0 El na screamed. ARun for your |
her child. Caid ran too.
Scottlmked i nto the sun. He coul dndot see
make out the great black bird diving toward Storm. He hurried after them, not sure
what he could do, but surely the vulture would be frightened by three of them.
Caid reached Storm jubefore the bird did. His knife was out, and he beat
the vulture off with the knife and his bare han&@na added her strength.
By the time Scott arrived, two villagers armed with pitchforks had run out
from the hut nearest them. They beat the bifdagfain and again, until red blood
covered them all, andasned the white snow scarlet.
Storm crouched at their feet, terrified, crying as she curled into a ball to avoid
being trampled.
A third villager arrived, also armed with a pitchfork.
At last theymanaged to kill it. The huge bird dropped at their feet.
Scott, who was closest, picked up the g
Storm cried harder, and clung to him.
The three villagers looked at him, then looked at each other. They spread out,
so that they surronded him.
One of the villagers stepped close, pro

demon, 0 he said.
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ADondét hur tbeg§edor m, 6 EIl na
The other two villagers closed in. Sco
young girl he was holding. Justn t i me , as the second vill ac

him in the arm.

=)}

Hey, 06 Scott said.
AWe mean no harm, 0 Caid said. ALet wus
The villagers attacked.
Screaming, Elna jumped forward to save her daughter, regardlegsaaisth
to herself.
Caid swooped at the same time, but his goal was the villager who had jabbed
Scott. In seconds he had the pitchfork and was the man in front of him as a shield.
Al will wuse the pitchfork blesadio m or you
Scott, childt @i vhee rt meot her . 0
Elna snatched Storm away.
AYou dondét scare us, demon | over, 0 one
AScott, o Caid said, and Scott was only
Caid tossed to him. Almost at the satinee he pushed the villager he was using as
a shield into the man who had spoken. It must have been with force, as the shield
man screamed as he was i mpaled on the othe
Caid ducked the third manodos thettack and
attacker down, snatching the pitchfork as he fell.
It had happened so fast Scott was still recovering his balance after his catch
when Caid was armed.
AMaybe you should start being scared, o

He wasnodét even breathing hard from the
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The three villages looked at each other, as if wondering whether to attack.
Scott waved his own fork menacingly. They had forgotten about him.
The villagers turned and ran.
Caid watched them go, until they disappeared into one of furthest houses. He
thent urned to Scott. ifGet our packs. O
ABut why?o
Caid waved him to silence. AQui ckl y.
We have food in our packs. 0
Scott presumed he meant they would need the food when they escaped, but
one coul dnodot t éédannedittaha p€aae offerirtdgdvharsied e
back to the cottage, trying not to slip on the icy snow.
Behind him he heard Caid ask EIl na, A Wh i
and Mountains?o
Scott glanced back at them, saw Elna whaiteed and silenbacking away.
AWhich way??o
The village, below them, was springing to life with shouting, and people
moving around.
Caid gave an impatient exclamation and hurried after Scott.
Scott raced intthe cottage, grabbed the packs, and raced back outside again,
cadliding with Caid at the door.
AwWe will never get away from them, 0 Cai
bred. o
ASo what do we do? Barricade ourselves
Al will check out the back, see what we

pack, slipping it oras he ran.
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Scott slipped his own pack on. It might be cumbersome and heavy, but the
food in it might also save his |ife | ater
land there was plenty of that. He hurriedly removed all the bottles bar two, and
dropped them onto the floor near the old blankets Elna had loaned them the
previous night.

Blankets They could use them. He stuffed them into the bag, feeling a
twinge of guilt as he did sdOne might say that he was stealing from someone
almost asieedy as himself.

He glanced out the door again. An angry mob had gathered in the open
square. Every one of them was armed, most with hoes and pitchforks. Thank
goodness they didndét seem to have guns her

El na and Storm hadnétd mgwecd.st Rteor mowa e
Elna glanced down at thallege, then back at her house.

It was sad they had been caught up in the middle of it all, but in a way she had
broughtitonhersel. f she hadndot insisted on sending
the first place, none of this would have happened.

Scott turned back into the cottage, keeping a careful ear out for the mob.

What could they use as weaponBRe rolling pin and the broom, definitely.

Already proven. Some firewood. He stacked thethénmiddle of the table.

A chair tojam under the doohandle if necessaryHe moved it close, ready.

From outside came a roar of voices. The mob had started to move.

Caid appeared in the doorway, making him jump.

il found a sl edtralingbéhind. had it with him,

AYou di d?o How could they use it? |t

Could they use it? Scott had been tobogganing before. They neeédad |
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and time to get up speetile triedtoguge it theyodéd havwd enough
think they would.

The crowd was almost level with EIna now. One of the villagers saw her, and
shouted.The mob checked, and swirled toward the woman and her daughter.

Scott felt sick. ATheyol !l kill them. o

All Elna had done was be inthewronghouSeh e di dnét deserve t
one did. Scott grabbed the sled rope from Caid, suddenly galvanised. He turned the
sled toward the mob, pushed it off, and jumped on.

Caid jumped on behind him, adding extra weight to the sled as they started the
downward un.

Scott shrieked like the demon they thought he was as they slid down the hill,
willing the sled on, praying they would get there before the mob did.

They did, just, and Caid snatched Elna and Storm as they went throligh.
extra weight slowed them, drfior a moment Scott thought they might come to a
stop right in front of the mob. He steered the sled toward the only plagatbat
themtheadvantagé abank that dropped down onto the lower part of the village,
and in particular onto one slopikgttage roof further downbhill.

Caid muttered something that might have been a curse, and gripped tight with
the one hand he had available.

They landed hard, but Scott managed to keep the sled upright, and the extra
momentum carried them out of sight of thikage before they eventually slid to a
halt.

By then the adrenaline rush was over, and Scott was thinking &geaction

set in, and he started shaking.
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Caidstood up stiffly, and deposited Elna and Storm properly onto the sled.
AAr e you HislwbrdstoiElpawvter? gentle.

She nodded, silent.

It must have been awful for her, Scott realised, hanging on to her daughter like
that, with only Caidds grip to hold her.

AAnd you?0 Caid asked Stor m.

Storm nodded too. He&yes were sparkling. Scott thought she might have
enjoyed the ride, might even have said so

Caid picked up the sled rop&We must leepgoing. They will come down at
least this fan

Scottstoodupandcameovet o t ake his own share of t
these two?0 He i ndi cwdlagthemEgblmaek? and St or m.

AWe can never go back, o0 Elna said. Yo

ADo you have somewhere el se mewt go?0 Sco
town?

Elnalookedathins cor nf ul | y. AEven dsfeputeodo d, | wi
them by going to them. oo

AOh. o

It seemed unfair that sheltering them had led to this, but Scott was still
determined not to apol ogvihashad hbppenedi Elna They
had half brought it on herself.

He pulled his share of the rope, and di

Neither did Elna.
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CHAPTER 3

Sweat trickled down Detective I nspector
pooling at his belt. His shirt wasarting to smell, and he knew that soon his suit
would too. He slapped at a fly that landed on his face.

He hated the bush, hated the heat the sticky flies were the worsthey
swarmed all over you, and no ndafttiterae.r what
The sooner they were back in theireanditioned car the happier he would be.

AHow much | onger?0 he demanded of the r
of them. Her back was covered in fiie He itched to flick them off, knew his own
back was probably as bad.

AAnot her hour, 0 she said.

Shannod Mat her sds giad.,t nfelr can see why they m
Who wouldeverexpect tobe discovereeb

Mat hers agreed. I f it hadwrobetwoudeen f or
have found the ddy for years.

A helicopter clopped its way overheaddore searchers, off to find the lost
bird watchers.For their sakes, Mathers hoped the murderer was long gone.
Ot herwi se they woul dndét have one body on t

He pushed down ¢hshiver that came unbidden. One of those missing men
was Caid Barraimndi f he coul d do anything at all h
He owed him that muchThat was the reason had pulled rank to be here, out in
this godforsaken place whetee hat was like a physical presence.

Shannon ooked up at the aircraft. Al 6d r at
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Mathersalsa It was too hot to be walking.
By the time they reached the body Mathe
perspiration out of his shirt.
Thebody had been movell.lay on its side, half crumpled in the grass under
the trees. They could see the mask®re someone had dragged it.
Shannors a i d, fin this dayw @& sormuch forensic television; e
woul d be stupid enough to move a body. 0o
If it was a policeman who had done it Mathers was going to have his head.
Helooked around the sitghile Shannon checked the bodywas nothing
much, just bush like everything around it. At least it was green here under the trees.
It had been drylbthe way down.
AThe bird wat c Mahersaskedahe rangert Kellynhgrhame

was. He had to remember that.

She shook her head. AApparently not.
body. o
AAnd the missing two? ©®hey were still w
ANoThey came down first. The others cam
AThey didnét see anything unusual ?0
AOutside of a dead body, you mean, 0 Ran
He got the feeling she was | aughing at
AAs a matt eari dofo fact, they

It was like pulling teeth. Long and slow. Mathared not to grit hisown
teethhfAnd what did they say they saw?o0
ARA storm, 0 tShedookedchaway¢orthe grass whder the trees.

AHai |l stones and snow. Howl ing winds. o
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APl easeMadt hekvsenk new t he country was i n d
here for six months.
ASomet hi ng hShpnpoesaidy lomhwkeerede koelt near the
body. AThis green grass must have come fr
AThat woul dt ,boe aagoroeuetd Lroibgehl r a@ede o6 . she add
pointingpart way up the hill tevhere the ring of green stopped and dry grass
st ar 506 metrea ti most . o
AYoubre telling me t hnetpickedum®yargcr oss a m
meteorologistHere, inthe middle of nowhere, which also coincidentally happens to
be the place we find a dead bally. Mat hers di dndédt know wheth
annoyed byherarrogance, or b$ h a n nconeudrence of it.
Al &m just telling you what they said. o
He di dndt ekvassahostilb. yMaybdit was the suit. A stupid outfit
to wear on a hike in the bush, but they were ptdathes detectives, for goodness
sake. It was almost a uniform.
Maybe she just didnodét | i ke policemen.
AThey all saw the storm?0 Shannon asked
Shewarmed considerably as she turned to him, so it was obviously just
Mat hers she didnot 1ike. NYes. A number
Mathers let Shannon do the talking. She was only someone they had called
when they found the body, and the others missktig.contined the search under
the trees. There was nothing.

Shannorfinished photographing the bodynd therdid his own search.
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ANot hing, 0 he said gloomily to Mathers.

it was covered his tr ayoukgyolicemeénlwithdhe He t ur ne

stretcher who had accompanied t hem. AYou
ADo you think he was killed here?0 Math
Al have absolutely no idea, 0 Stan said,

a dead body all this way just to hide i®
Nor could Mathers. There were plenty of places closer to where they had left
their cars that would have done just as well. It would have to be a truly unusual
person who trekked all this way carrying a dead body.
AWhat do you thim&k he used to kill him
Shannomever | i ked to commit hi msetlds unti |
wait until the postmortem.He wa s ndleasts hot |,
One of the young policemen loading the body onto the stretcher dropped his
end, and bolted toward a nearby bush, wherevas violently sick.
At |l east hedéd had enough brains to be s
AFi r s tMatherslagkgdas the greetooking constable returned.
He nodded. ASorry. o
The body had been half loaded onto the stretcher wiegoliceman had
dropped it. In the fone arm had been flung out, it lay, wrist up, in the dirt. There
was apatterntattocedon the arm.
Matherswent cold, and for a moment he thought he might faint. He knew that
tattoo. He stepped forwafdr a closercheck. Yes, it was.
AThis is Caid Barrain,o he said, and hi
so that he couldnét speak for a minute.

AAre you sure?0 Shannon asked.
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Mathers nodded.

It made a twisted kind of sense. How could they lose two men By ieabe
bush her e? . Bitlthey wardnakihgdan @dngust person and that
persodi dnodt wa n thenthat wisendérstandalie.

Altds not Caid BarHeai re,yte sRamed e rMaK ehlelrys 6s

stare Al Barmwr Lian dt hr ee days ago, remember. 0
AfDead bodies | ook different to |ive one
me . O
She shruggelhiod ATall , darKk

Their corpse was both.
AEye colour ?0 Mat hers bet she didnot e
remember ey colour after meeting someone just once.
ANo i dea, 0 s he -sranddsunglasseddle wor e wr ap
AHe had green efyA st rou eMad rheerrasl &.ad d.
Shannot hecked t he bgoedlyad ADefinitely
Al dondt care 1 f he | ooks | ikeshwmCar dn
Barrainthreedays ago, and | tell you, this man is hoh. 0
AYou never mentioned you knew Barrain,oo
A white Idi@enlher e ealiilse untlnowas Mihxe Iistame
wi t h t hHe gdt stabead,hwas fourid in some alley during tertland
mur deTrhse. occase that had made Mathersodé caree
part of the gang. Turned out to be totally coincidediadt another random
mugging in the wrong place. 0

He lookeddowna t he body. Al remember the tat

wasthegangmark.Spent a | ot of wuseless hours chas
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Shannon nodded, but didndét | ook convinc
remembeng how strange itwas thatn e o f Ho mitdetedieedasl bdeot s h o
assignedtothiscaséle di dnd6t add anything el se. Bes
lest he make it worse.

He watched them bag up the body. Barrain had deserved better than a body
bag in the middle of the bush. If he did nothingeelat least he would bring his
murderer to justice.

AScott Larsen, 0 he said to the ranger a
me about him. o

She shrugged. JuisHe asre eawmedi nfarnye .per son. 0
shirt out to fan herself. Flies @& a swarm.

Mathers had to look away.

Shannon joined them, so they walked the
young forabirdvat c herhedwasnot

ANot really. o Mat hers had the feeling

youngpeopleare nt husi astic about birds. o

ABut they grow out of it, dondt they?0
birdwatcher mysel f. Not now, though, and
onatrektoseeabirdc hat 6s f or oloder people, retired

Shegavée hem a sharp | ook. ACai d was young

AYes, but the others?0o

AWerenodt all r et ihreemd ,woa ss hae usnaiivde.r siftGQnepr

The search helicopter clopped overhead again, on its way back to the landing
ground. Mathers wanted to be witleth.

inWeol I have to tell them the search has
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Al 6d make sure ités Caid first,o the Ra
Mathers shook his headt was funny she could blind herself to something so
obvious.
ADi d you ksew $edbtreLahi s?0
ANo. O Anot her <cool | ook. She knew wha
morning was the first time | had seen him.
She moved on ahead then, either to lead the way now that the path narrowed,
or to be away from his questions. Mathers susgkit was the latter, rather than

the former.

The sun was a great orange ball in the western sky by the time they reached
the car park.
AHooray, 0 Shannon said. AShower here |
They still had 75 kilometres to travel before they reachedt moté andthat
shower. The firse5were on dirt, and Mathers was eating dust before they reached
the sealed road. Nane spoke until they got off the dirt.
It was fully dark by then.
AWhodéd | i ve Shannarshidk asctheyuunned onto tiemac.

Mathers agreed with the sentiment.

i | ysuemeade a hit with the rangeShannoradded

ARSheds convinced the body is not Cai
AShe met him once, 0 Mathers said. nFor
AWhereas you knew him well ?0
ANot wel |l . 0 ni@adwelhklnthe mentory of he man was

etched strongly in his subconscious.
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Quite a coincidence, your recognising
ACoincidences do happen. o
ANot normally in our | ine of work.o
Shannorwas right to be suspiciou€oincidencesn homicide were rare.
Mathers shruggedii | komaow, di dn6ét bother to argue.
make Shannon sure something was odd.
He stared at the roatiuminated by their headlights, thinking about the real
coincidence that had happened. Caid Barrain had appeared seemingly out of
nowhere three years ago, right in the middle ofagangiW&.0 d been st abbed
the back and the side, and scratched heatlfy by some homemade weapon which
had nevebeeni denti fied. | f Mathers hadndét found
beendead
Caidhadrefused to say what had happened.
Now here he was, almost three years to the day, dead anyway.
I will get your killer, Mathers silently promised Caid.ou saved my life once,

itds the Il east | can do for yours.
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CHAPTER 4

They used the sled whenever they got enough of a downhill run to get enough
momentum. At other times thieree adults took turns drgigg it.

Elnarefused to let Storm sit on the sled when Scott was pulling it.

Her |1 oss, Scott thought, and didndét bot
work than she had to that was her choice.

It was hot work plodding through the snow, but Caid wanted to be libow
snow line beforami ght f al | . AWe will freeze to deat
agreed with him

AUnl ess we ¢ aCaidnfadentd qusstion hnd leaked dlirectly at
Elna when he asked it.

AWho would shelter a ddememadedand his foll

ABut someone may shelter you and your <c

AAnd have them cast out of their home t

Al't was your fault thkefy wotabadddyopaodk
off to warn the villagers none of this would have hapdened

She ignored him. She generally did.

ABut you have to tell the el ders when d
said.

AHush, 0o Elna said, but Storm didndét sta

Storm was getting used to him, and Scott was becoming more used to her.
H e &eler had anything to do with children before, although some of his friends

were settling down, having babies.






