
Stryker: Dragon Shifter Bodyguards 
(Dragon Protectors Book 1)

 Free Ebooks
 Ava Benton

http://ebook-download.neutronbyte.com/pdf-file/Wa18oYTP/e/EJBo/OPMw/GLJy/Stryker-Dragon-Shifter-Bodyguards-Dragon-Protectors-Book-1
http://ebook-download.neutronbyte.com/pdf-file/Wa18oYTP/e/EJBo/OPMw/GLJy/Stryker-Dragon-Shifter-Bodyguards-Dragon-Protectors-Book-1
http://ebook-download.neutronbyte.com/pdf-file/Wa18oYTP/e/EJBo/OPMw/GLJy/Stryker-Dragon-Shifter-Bodyguards-Dragon-Protectors-Book-1
http://ebook-download.neutronbyte.com/pdf-file/Wa18oYTP/e/EJBo/OPMw/GLJy/Stryker-Dragon-Shifter-Bodyguards-Dragon-Protectors-Book-1
http://ebook-download.neutronbyte.com/pdf-file/Wa18oYTP/e/EJBo/OPMw/GLJy/Stryker-Dragon-Shifter-Bodyguards-Dragon-Protectors-Book-1


A secret group of dragon shifters operate in a city not far from all of us.They save lives. They
demand secrecy. They take no prisoners.Or do they?Stryker is one of that elite bodyguard
cadre.She’s the target of organized criminals, the daughter of a gambling man.Fate brought
them together. Will death separate them?

“There is an aching beauty woven into the lyrical prose of this novel that lingers with the reader
beyond the last page. Against the richly drawn canvas of a landscape rendered vividly and with
meticulous detail, a story unfolds of a family and community faced with both outward and inner
desolation. Compelled to untangle the difficult questions of what it means to be both human and
humane in the face of unspeakable cruelty and horror, one is drawn in and held by their
resilience, courage, vulnerability, and tenderness and the inimitable power of the ties that bind.”
—Colleen van Niekerk, author of A Conspiracy of Mothers“Such a Beautiful Thing to Behold is a
stark, powerful novel about family, resilience, and survival in the face of nearly insurmountable
odds. Turaki’s engrossing storytelling will draw you in from the very first page, and the siblings’
determination to escape their grim fates is as harrowing as it is hopeful, reminding us that even
when faced with all matters of adversity and tragedy, humanity will still seek a way to forge
ahead and prevail.” —Kirthana Ramisetti, author of Dava Shastri’s Last Day“Grim, beautiful—a
stunning novel.” —T. L. Huchu, author of The Library of the DeadFrom the PublisherSuch a
Beautiful Thing to Behold is a story that resonates on so many levels. On the surface, it’s the
story of a small town that’s cut off from the rest of the world when its residents begin to succumb
to a mysterious illness. The quarantined townspeople accept their fate, and in the uncertainty of
their new reality, they forge new connections and rediscover what matters most.Debut novelist
Umar Turaki pulls readers into a surreal world that’s both devastating and wondrous. With
inspiration from Ngas, the language spoken by his mother’s family in Nigeria, Such a Beautiful
Thing to Behold is an exquisitely written allegory and a thought-provoking story of courage and
grace in the face of turmoil. This stunning novel is an emotional journey into the lives of
characters who are compassionate, resilient, and hopeful for the future.—Selena James,
EditorAbout the AuthorUmar Turaki is a writer and filmmaker whose work has been short-listed
for the Miles Morland Scholarship and long-listed for the Short Story Day Africa Prize. For more
information, visit www.umarturaki.com.Read more
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quotations in a book review.STRYKERA secret group of dragon shifters operate in a city not far
from all of us.They save lives. They demand secrecy. They take no prisoners.Or do they?Stryker
is one of that elite bodyguard cadre.She’s the target of organized criminals, the daughter of a
gambling man.Fate brought them together. Will death separate them?1KATHe was going to be
pissed.My feet sped up on the cracked concrete. Here and there moss crept over the sidewalk
and edged in toward the path, and in an occasional spot, grass poked up between jack-o-lantern
grins in the pavement.A pretty girl walked past me, her head held high, and her hair flowing in
ribbons down her back.“Hi,” she said softly.I nodded. Her big blue eyes left mine, and I wondered
if she was a model; she was that dang pretty. I’d never seen her before on my way home.On my
way home—late. Crap.It wasn’t my fault I’d be getting home late. I’d been offered an extra half an
hour at the restaurant I worked in as a waitress. It meant I had to rush home and change to head
to work at the bar I worked in five nights a week. But I’d do it with a smile on my face because we
needed the extra cash badly.Not that I could tell my father that—I couldn’t tell him anything. Not
that I was a grown-ass woman that shouldn’t have to check in with him, not that I worked two
jobs and was more responsible an adult than he was, not that I was disappointed in his
destructive habits.He wasn’t a bad guy, my dad. Just a lost soul that needed my support, not my
criticism. How long could I keep up this breakneck pace? I worked from ten in the morning to six
in the evening waitressing, then got home, took an hour before zipping to the bar to work eight at
night to two in the morning. I’d go home, sleep like the dead until my alarm went off in the
morning and then repeat. I didn’t have time to breathe much less have friends or even a
boyfriend.The wind kicked up and cut right through my worn sweater. I hugged myself tightly,
struggling to hold on to every last bit of heat I possessed.I’d get through this. I wasn’t sure how,
but I’d managed so far.I turned off the sidewalk and hopped off the curb to take the same
alleyway I’d taken every day for the last three years. Sheesh, I’d been locked in this dead-end job
for three damn years. Crap; that meant my twenty-fifth birthday was coming up. I’d be working
right through it—happy birthday to me.Not that I minded. I’d rather be working than at home. At
home, I had to face my father. I had to struggle to get my mother to eat. I’d have to clean her
room, dust it all out, open the windows and let the sunlight in. My mother had shut herself in
three years ago and refused to leave her room since. Her depression had always been poorly
managed, but now... now it was out of control. And even though I’d taken to working two jobs, I
was still losing ground on paying the mortgage. What would she do if we were forced to leave?



Forcing the troubling thoughts out of my head, I tilted my head back and stared up into the blue
skies. Grey clouds threatened rain, and I smiled. I loved the rain. The Pacific Northwest’s
legendary thunderstorms and rain were about the only damn thing in my life that brought me joy.
How pathetic am I?With a snort, I scurried behind a bright red building. The spicy bite of Thai
food filled the air and somewhere on the other side of a propped open door; someone shouted
something I didn’t understand.I moved past, slipping behind the church. The wide-open parking
lot didn’t even have one car, and I breathed a sigh of relief. Getting through this alley on Sunday
was dang near impossible. Something to my right clattered loudly, and I jolted, jumping to the
side and flashing a startled glance at a random calico cat that had knocked over a metal rack
next to a dumpster.“Hey, pretty kitty.” The words popped out of me, fueled by my need to cover
how afraid I’d been of a cat.The alley closed in as the church building took up one side and an
old, abandoned warehouse stood on the other. Chilly shadows ate me whole, and I glanced over
my shoulder as something prickled at the back of my neck. I’d walked this path a million times,
but something didn’t feel right today.That cat must have really messed me up.“Kat Hudson!”I
winced, spinning to face the dark sedan tucked almost out of sight in the bay of the old
warehouse. Three men stepped out of the bay in a loose triangular formation like something out
of a bad action movie.That tingling sense of fear kicked up a notch, and I stopped dead in my
tracks as they blocked my exit. Terror backed up my throat, and I swallowed something bitter and
thick that stuck and blazed like fire in my throat.The man in front looked like a bouncer from the
toughest biker bar in town. He stood so imposing and big that he could block out the sun if he
tried. The guys on either side of him a few steps behind weren’t any smaller.Without taking
another second to assess the situation, I turned and bolted back the way I came. My heart
jackhammered in my chest as my feet flew over the dark ground. Three more guys stepped
around the corner, and I slid to a halt.I spun around, staring down the guys behind me. Every
nerve in my body was on fire. Icy hot fear prickled up and down my arms and stabbed at my
chest.“Stop running.” The first guy walked up as the group circled around me in a ring of danger.
He walked right up to me and eyed me as he walked around me like he was checking a bit of
meat. “Kat Hudson.”“Sorry, no idea who that is.” My heart threatened to beat right out of my chest
as I lied to the thug.He flashed a truly terrifying grin at me and chuckled. “Your old man said
you’re clever.”Dad. What did he do?I struggled to stay on my feet as fresh fear washed through
me. Lifting my chin an inch, I glared at the guy. “Seriously, I have no idea who you’re looking for.
I’m Jane Seymour.” The lie left my lips easily, and I was proud of myself for a second.Until the
guy reached into his pocket and pulled out his phone. He touched the screen, and a short video
clip of myself at work introducing myself to the new girl began playing.“So, Kat Hudson, you’re
not really Jane Seymour, are you?”Mute with terror, I glared at him.“I’m going to make this easy
on you.” He stepped closer to me. “See, usually we take women and sell them. You’d fetch us a
pretty penny, but your dear old dad said you’re clever. Clever is bad in this line of work.” He
touched his index and middle finger to his temple. “Causes too many headaches.”He stopped in
front of me, his dark eyes sweeping over my face, down my body, and back up to meet my gaze



again. “Pity. But it is what it is. You have my word we’ll make it quick.”“Make it quick?” The words
almost strangled me and reduced my voice to a whisper.“You don’t know, do you?” He studied
me almost sadly. “See, your dad owes some very powerful people a substantial sum of money.
It’s been made clear he’s not going to pay it back, so we need collateral. Usually, we’d leverage a
little thing like you to pay off the debt, but see, we can’t take that risk.”“So you’re going to kill
me?” I couldn’t believe what I was hearing. But then again, I wasn’t that surprised. I knew my
father’s ugly habits and bad secrets would only lead us deeper into trouble. I’d been right.“And
your momma’s next.” The guy pulled a gun out of the back of his pants.I closed my eyes. This
was it. The end. Game over. I expected to feel relieved. Instead, I felt cheated. This wasn’t how
my life was supposed to go. And I couldn’t die now, I had to stay alive and protect Mom!Sudden
heat surrounded me as if the sun had broken through the clouds to shine down on me. I opened
my eyes to a massive wall of some kind. A red and black wall. A… scaled wall?The pop, pop,
pop of gunfire echoed in my brain and I flinched. But nothing touched me. Instead, the weird wall
moved. And I finally figured out that the wall wasn’t a wall at all.It was a dragon.Serpent-like red
eyes locked on me as the thing whipped around faster than my eyes could even track. Once
more, I closed my eyes. This was what happened when you died? Hallucinations?Shouts and
cries filled my ears and when I opened my eyes again, the men were no longer standing. I was
face to face with a massive red and black dragon that could squish me like a grape under one of
its talon-pointed toes.One of the guys rolled over and lifted his gun.“Watch out!” I threw myself at
the dragon and it scooped me up in a claw.Suddenly, the ground fell away and we were flying off
and toward the outskirts of town. As the city limits gave way to lush greenery and trees, the
dragon landed near a river and set me carefully on my feet.I watched it in shock as it took on a
very human shape. A masculine shape.After a few moments, a man stood before me. He had jet
black hair and rusty red-brown eyes and towered over me.I backed up a step as he advanced on
me. My heart galloped in my chest and my mouth went drier than a stone in my mouth. This
dragon had just turned into the most handsome man I’d ever seen with magma swirling
dangerously in his eyes. I stared at him, wondering what the heck was going on. Was I dead?
Was this some weird hallucination?What was going on?My hands ran down my sides and up my
ribs, searching for blood, holes, pain. I had to have been shot. Blood loss would make me
hallucinate, right? But I found nothing.I stared at him, confused. I’d been shot at. They’d been
aiming to kill me. But he’d shown up and took every bullet.But he didn’t look wounded. No, he
looked… good. Really good.“What… are you?” I breathed the question while tilting my head and
studying him.His eyes narrowed.2STRYKERI’d broken the rules. Fuck.I had no doubt I’d pay for
this one way or another. But for now, I eyed the woman I’d saved and tried to figure out how to
answer her. I also tried to figure out what my dragon was thinking, pushing me to save her. He
was roaring in my skull, drowning my own thoughts. He’d been looking for his fated mate for
ages. He was convinced we’d found her and claiming her was paramount.And for this, he’d
pushed me to break the rules. Double fuck.Her almond-shaped brown eyes studied me, waiting
for an answer. What are you? Of every question she could have asked me, that’s the thing she



chose to ask?Your worst nightmare.We stared each other down in silence. She didn’t seem
afraid of me. There was a calm about her that might have just been remnants of the acceptance
of meeting her fate. Though I’d have sworn I saw fight in her up to the last moment when men
were trying to gun her down.I respected her fighter’s spirit. I’d stared death in the face many
times before and found it impossible to accept the end. But I’d known others that knew their time
had come and accepted it. Hell, that calm acceptance had been a far more common reaction in
my experience. Fighters in the face of certain death were a rare bunch.Her head tilted a bit to the
side as she studied me with those doe-like brown eyes. There was something so fresh-faced
and appealing about her I wanted to lean in and taste her lips. Fuck, maybe one of those bullets
had gotten past my hide and bounced around in my head, turning my brain to mush. Obviously,
I’d gotten more stupid.“Why did you save me?” Her soft-spoken words flowed through my
atmosphere, demanding my attention. Surprise flashed like a neon sign in her eyes and she
pressed her lips together. She held them like that for a moment, then let them slip free. They
turned scarlet against her pale skin and I found the whole action unbelievably appealing. “Thank
you for saving me. I guess I should have led with that.” She let free a nervous giggle.“Why were
they going to kill you?” I knew them well; they preferred to kidnap girls and sell them. That was
the very reason I’d been tailing them in the first place. It didn’t make sense that they’d kill this girl.
A quick glance told me she was a nice human specimen despite her attempt to hide behind
oversized, ugly clothing. They’d turn a nice profit off her. Innate instinct told me she was a virgin;
that alone would drive her value up substantially.Something didn’t make sense. It didn’t ring true.
I didn’t like that. Everything in life fits into neat boxes, so when something doesn’t, it bothers me.
It threw a monkey wrench in everything I thought I knew about the thugs. Not knowing details
made my job that much more dangerous.She shifted her weight to her left hip, her dark hair
shining as she lowered her head. With the toe of her worn shoes, she nudged a blade of grass
like she’d find the answer in its shadow.“Tell me.” I didn’t have time for these games. I’d been
tracking the bastards in the hopes they’d lead me to someone else. Or lead me to clues that the
brotherhood could use.“They said I’m clever. Clever is dangerous. I guess it’s headache-
inducing.” Her brown eyes met mine and I read the flash of truth in them. Her scent didn’t
change. There was no hint of deception in her body language or in her eyes. So I found myself
inclined to believe her.So they were going to kill her because they knew she wouldn’t be easily
broken. Interesting. I advanced on her, expecting her to flinch or back up. To my surprise, she
held her ground and lifted her chin to look up at me.“What is your debt?”Her lips parted, but no
sound came out.I leaned in closer. “What do you owe them?” I wondered what her vice was.
Drugs? Gambling? Something darker?She shook her head. “I don’t—”“Don’t lie to me.” They
didn’t grab people or kill for no reason. They had something on her, or she wouldn’t be a
target.Anger lit in her brown eyes. “I’m not lying! I don’t owe anything. My father…” she trailed off
and it hit me; she didn’t know. All she knew was that her father had some debt with them. No
doubt they’d told her that. They had their own twisted sense of honor. They’d tell people why they
were being punished even if the charges were often trumped up and made worse than they



actually were.Her eyes widened and the stench of panic rolled off her. “I need to get home! I
have to go to work!”I needed to let her go. She wasn’t a mark, she wasn’t someone I’d been paid
to protect. The protection of my brotherhood doesn’t come cheap. This girl needed help, but I
knew that I’d already broken the rules. If I also took her on pro-bono, then I’d be risking a lot more
than a mere slap on the wrist.Still, if I didn’t protect her, the thugs would find her. And this time,
they’d finish the job. “No, you need to run.”Her arms locked up tight across her chest and her
eyes sparkled with fire and brimstone. “No, you don’t understand. I work two jobs to try to cover
our bills. I take care of my mother and father. If I don’t work, we don’t eat. If I don’t work, we lose
our home.”She stepped around me and walked toward town.I let out a growl. The bastards were
right; she was a fucking headache all right. Still, I had to admire her tenacity. Maybe there was a
fine line between stupid and stubborn, but like my brother, she seemed to walk it like a
tightrope.My brother…I shoved painful thoughts aside and stalked after her. I caught up to her
short stride easily. “They’ll come for you again. And they’ll kill you this time.”She didn’t stop
walking. “So they kill me, or I starve to death. I’ll take my chances.”I was wrong. She was
absolutely on the stupid side of stubborn. “You said you take care of your parents.” I stepped over
a molehill poking up out of the rich grasses and got in front of her. Planting both hands on her
shoulders, I locked gazes with her. “If you die, who will take care of them?”She seemed to pause.
Then tears sparkled in her eyes. “What choice do I have?” Her voice was barely more than a
whisper. “Either we starve, or I get taken out by hit men. I’m damned if I do, damned if I don’t.”
Her scent filled my nose and I inhaled. Something sweet and juicy like fresh fruit emanated from
her and I longed to lean in and really breathe her in. It wasn’t body wash; her natural scent just
sang to my senses.She shrugged off my hands. “Look, I’m glad I met you. Thank you for saving
me. But I need to save myself now.”“And how are you going to do that?” I threw the words at her
retreating back as she walked away from me. Her shoulders squared and she stopped in place.
A moment passed, then she turned to me, her eyes red rimmed and her nose pinker than it had
been a moment before.“I’ll carry my dad’s pistol.”“Do you know how to shoot?” She didn’t stand a
chance against these guys. She’d pull out the gun and get shot a dozen times before she could
even bring it up to aim at one of them.She shook her head. “I’m a fast learner. Clever,
remember?” She tapped her temple with her index and middle finger, but the gesture looked
more like she was pantomiming putting the gun to her head instead. The mental image hit me
like I was reading the future.If I walked away, she’d be dead by the end of the day.If I helped her,
I’d risk everything. The brotherhood, my job, my own life.But could I live with myself knowing I’d
sent her to her death?“Where do you live?” My words were gruff, and she eyed me sideways, like
she didn’t want to tell me that. Smart girl. She knew when she was staring danger in the face. “I’ll
get you home.”“You don’t think people will see the damn dragon?” She arched an eyebrow at
me.I shook my head. One rule of the brotherhood; always use cloaked flight. It was a skill we all
possessed that had kept us from being found out for centuries. “No one will see us, I swear.”She
studied me. “I live off Fifth and Jackson.”I shifted, feeling the tearing sensations as I grew. Every
scale tore from my flesh and I gritted my teeth. The bullets had left bruises in my hide, but I was



whole and mostly unharmed. I lowered my face to her, and she stared at me, then reached out
with one hand like she was going to touch me.I pulled back, the instinct to protect my soft spots
—my eyes and snout—taking over. She didn’t back down; instead she waited for me to be still,
then crept closer, hand still outstretched. Her fingers trailed up my nose, then her whole hand
flattened to my scales and her sweet, juicy scent filled my lungs.
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Ebook Library Reader, “Awesome Dragon Shifter. Stryker is a dragon shifter who is a secret
bodyguard organization. He is searching for another woman when he encounters Kat being
detained by thugs who are going to kill her and her mother. Kat's mother is sick and takes care of
her. This and holds down two jobs while her dad drinks. Stryker saves her, however this is
unauthorized.The characters are unique, intriguing, and the humans are believable. A fast paced
romantic drama sure to engage until the end of the book.Stryker is part of a continuous series. I
enjoyed the characters are believable and heroic. I am going to read the entire
series.bookwormsuzy”

Ebook Library Reader, “Kat. Sort of unfinished...or just continues. Not quite a romantic
suspense, but an interesting storyline. I do want to know how it all plays out. Do the dragons
learn a lesson?”

Ebook Library Readershani, “Cool read. Hi, thoroughly enjoyed the book, shame it was so short
though, hence only 4 stars. There are a few spelling mistakes and grammatical ones, but we are
only human and mistakes are made. I will get other books in series. Thank you for a light easy
read.Warm social distance hugsShani x”

CntrlFreak, “4 or 5 hmm. Couldn't decide which to give, but couldn't not give it five!! A sweet tale
of a down on her luck daughter being saved from thugs by a dragon...who then proceeds to do
everything he can to.protect her. Lots of great characters although would have liked a little more
at the tail end but this may be covered in a later.installment....another reason for the five!!”

Miss M. Gorry, “Dragons are one of the best things in books.. Excellent story and I'm looking
forward to the next book, I love Love, Protectors and a amazing love story what's not to love.”
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