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Chapter One 

 

THE BUCK FELL WITH THE FIRST SHOT, AND ZACH EMORY COULDN’T HELP   

being impressed with himself. From his deer stand, it looked like an eight- or ten-pointer. If the 

weather stayed cold, he’d be able to make it last for several weeks’ worth of meals. 

He climbed down from his deer stand and pulled up the collar of his jacket. It was so cold his 

ears were numb, and his fingers had begun to ache. But it was worth it. Even in the pre-outage 

days, Zach had spent many mornings sitting in a deer stand freezing to death, just for sport. Now 

it was a matter of survival.  

He jogged toward the animal that lay dead twenty yards away. His brother Gary would be crazy 

with envy. They had a competition going, and Gary was two up on him. Zach hoped Gary had 

heard the gunshot and would come to help him move the deer. It would take both of them to lift 

it into their rickshaw. 

He bent over the buck. Ten points. And a perfect shot right through the heart. His dad would 

finally be proud, and if he was lucky, his mother would drag herself out of bed to get a look. 

He heard footsteps behind him and turned to see a man emerging from the trees, walking toward 

him. Zach squinted, trying to place him. He’d seen him before, but he couldn’t remember where. 

“Did I score or what?” he asked as the man came closer. “He’s a ten-pointer. Got him in one 

shot, right through the ticker!” 

The man didn’t look like he’d come to celebrate. He stopped about thirty feet away . . . and 

raised his rifle.  
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Was he going to shoot? Zach’s hands came up, as if that would stop him. 

The gun fired — its impact propelling Zach backward, bouncing him onto the dirt. 

 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

Download additional sample chapters and get information on new releases at 

www.TerriBlackstock.com! 


