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           SPIRITS AMONG US-Book 2 of THE SPIRITS TRILOGY


Jon-Luc Boudreaux stared at the woman standing before him. Some might call her beautiful, if you liked your women emaciated, which he did not. The naked woman's clavicles, ribs, and hip bones protruded. He preferred his women with curves. Her sleek, jet-black hair cascaded over her shoulder, hiding one breast. 

 
He had to admit, her deep green eyes and high cheekbones were a lethal combination. This exotic looking creature had long gashes running down each arm. Blood oozed from the wounds dripping down her hands, landing on the floor. 


The puddles spread wider as each drop splashed as if in slow motion. By Jon-Luc’s calculations, half her body’s blood had pooled at her feet. She stared at him, her expression grim. His eyes locked on hers as tears of blood began dripping down her cheeks.

 Ruby lips parted as if to speak.
 
“Monsieur. Monsieur.”
 
Her lips hadn’t moved with the words.
 
“Monsieur.”

 
Jon-Luc blinked and the vision disappeared.

 
“Please, monsieur!” 


When his eyes focused, he found himself being manhandled by a distressed looking airline stewardess.

 
“Huh? What?” He blinked again, then remembered where he was. 

 
“We are here, in Paris. The plane is disembarking. You go now, oui?” The moment his eyes met hers, the pretty blonde's face relaxed and she smiled.

 
Jon-Luc searched the cabin and noticed he was the only one left in first class. A few passengers still filed out the door of the plane.

 
“Oui, merci.” Jon-Luc stood, opened the overhead compartment, then grabbed his laptop and carry-on. The pretty blonde walked him to the door, still smiling. She had the greatest dimples. 

 
“You will ring me for supper, oui?” Her cute little eyebrows raised.

 
“Oui.” Jon-Luc patted the pocket where he'd stashed her phone number, then glanced at her name tag. “Oui, Jeanette. I will definitely ring you.” With that he was out the door.

