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Bearly Mated

Kodiak Matings Book 1

Michael Thorpe was a Kodiak bear shifter. There were very few of his kind left. He had spent most of his adult life among humans, trying to hide his true nature. He and his brother, Micah, had been raised by a family of sea lion shifters until they became older and the sea lions couldn’t keep them any longer. The sea lions had come across his mother as she lay dying after being shot by a hunter. He never knew what happened to his dad. His mother had only lived long enough to tell the sea lions about her cubs before she died. He didn’t know if there were more like him or if he and his brother were the only ones.

After being moved into the foster care system he’d become separated from his brother and lost track of him.  It had been several years since they’d been together before Michael returned to the island

He has spent the last several years of his life working and building his business. Now someone was trying to ruin his life and expose not only him, but all of the shifters.

When strange things began happening on the mainland and the island, Michael knew there was trouble.  He had to investigate.

His return to the island served more than one purpose, he was also looking for his mate.  It was time.  Time to settle down and find the one he’d been searching for.
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Chapter One
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Katryna Sparks looked at her best friend, Safia Robinson, and shook her head. “There’s no way I’m qualified to work at MTK. They want an executive assistant to the great Michael Thorpe himself. He wants someone sophisticated and polished. Not a barely out-of-college graduate with one year of experience.”

“You can do it, Kat. I know you can. You were Mr. Smithers’s executive assistant. Don’t forget to count that experience. You kept that place together.”

“You know how that ended, Saf. I can’t even use him as a reference. I have no idea what he would say about me.”

“I know he would give you a good reference, Kat. You had that office running smoother than it had the entire time we were in classes. Besides, you have to go. I sent your resume in, and the great man wants to meet you. You have an interview set for tomorrow at one. We need to shop for the perfect power suit for you to wear.” Safia looked up at Katryna with a hopeful expression in her eyes. 

Saf and Kat had become best friends the minute they met in their dorm room. Both of them had been only children, and it was as if each had found her lost sister. They bonded immediately. They had been dubbed the Untwins, for although they were never apart, they were total opposites in appearance. Kat was tall with golden blond hair and light brown eyes. Safia was short and curvy with ink-black hair and blue eyes.

“You did what? Why would you do that? You know I can’t do that job. Oh God, Saf. If I didn’t love you and your shoe collection, I’d have to kill you.”

“I called and pretended I was someone trying to hire you. Smithers gave you a great reference. I think he’s still scared you’ll try to press charges against him. You’ll be great at this. Come on. Time to find you that suit. If you weren’t so damn tall, I’d loan you one of mine. We’ll find a great one and then I’ll loan you my fave Jimmy Choos. You’ll look like dynamite and the great man won’t be able to resist you.”

* * * *
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“MR. THORPE IS RUNNING late, Ms. Sparks. He sends his apologies and asks if you wouldn’t mind waiting a little longer.” It was the third time the receptionist had asked Kat to wait. She’d been sitting there for more than an hour and her nerves were stretched as far as they would go. She smiled and nodded, the same response she had given the previous two times. Then she looked at the magazine in her hands. On the front was a picture of the man she was waiting for and some blond starlet. She found herself staring at his picture, wondering if the man could be as attractive in life as he was in the picture.  

Then Katryna opened the pages, flipping through them. She told herself she was just looking to keep busy, but in reality, she was curious. She should have paid more attention to Safia when she was spouting off all the facts she had learned about Michael Thorpe. Just looking at his picture sent a little spark through her. What would meeting him be like?

She and Safia had spent the previous afternoon finding the perfect suit and accessories to go with it. She hoped it hadn’t been a waste of money. Saf assured her that she was perfect for the job, but Katryna had her doubts. Her last experience had been less than stellar, and she was afraid it would haunt her. Her job performance had never been in question, but her boss had been a sleazeball, and she had no idea what he was saying about her now. Just because he had given a good reference when Safia called didn’t mean he would with everyone. He had threatened to hold her back, and a bad reference would do that. Safia was right. She should have taken him to court. With a conviction on his record, he’d lose his job as dean of the university and wouldn’t assault any unsuspecting girls again. 

Kodiak Island was small and an incongruous place for the great Michael Thorpe to bring the latest branch of Michael Thorpe Kodiak, a multi-billion-dollar company. It was a great boost to the economy and had provided much-needed employment for the out-of-work locals, but not good business sense, in her mind. What did she know? Michael Thorpe was in the top five hundred wealthiest men in the world, and he had accumulated most of that in the last few years. He was also one of the youngest. That was something Katryna had paid attention to when Safia was spouting off facts about the man. When Katryna had asked how old Michael was, Safia had answered, “I’m not sure. I looked a couple of places and couldn’t find out.” 

Kat looked up as a shadow fell over her magazine to see the man himself. Mr. Michael Thorpe. He was bigger in real life than he appeared on television and in magazines. It was rumored he was close to seven feet tall and was a huge hulk of a man, every inch of it muscle. Not an ounce of fat on him. “Ms. Sparks? Sorry to have you waiting so long. If you would, follow me, please.” He reached to take her hand to help her up. She put her small hand in his. There was a quick spark of electricity as her fingers touched his and she took a deep breath. His hand engulfed hers. Walking next to him, she felt very small, something that didn’t happen often. Katryna wasn’t a small girl by any means. She was five ten in stocking feet, tall and curvy, but next to Thorpe, she was tiny. The man was huge. She wondered if the doors were specially made to fit him. 

He led her down a long hallway to a set of double doors. He stopped just short of opening them. “This is my office. My private sanctum. I conduct most of my meetings in the conference room. If you were to accept this position, you would have to be comfortable in here. I work very closely with my executive assistants. You would be required to accompany me on business trips and often we would work late hours and weekends. Would you or your family have any difficulty with that?”

“No, sir. There’s just me. My family is gone. No one would worry.” Why had she said that? She was practically telling him to kidnap and rape her. “I mean, I have friends who would worry if they didn’t hear from me, but I can work late and be gone with little notice,” she added quickly. Way to sound pathetic. 

“I like ‘sir’, but for now you can call me Michael. I haven’t earned ‘sir’ yet.” He opened the door and stepped back to let her enter.

Katryna wondered what he meant by that, but didn’t say anything as she walked ahead of him into the opulent office. The entire back wall was a sheet of glass, and there was a beautiful view of the bay. She could see the harbor and several fishing boats heading for the sea. “What a fantastic view. I don’t see how you get any work done.”

“I manage,” he said dryly. “Would it be a problem if you were working in here? My work can be very demanding, and I need to know you would be able to concentrate.”

“No. I mean, yes, I would be able to concentrate, and there would be no problem,” Katryna answered nervously.

Michael closed the door and gestured to indicate Katryna should take a seat on the couch. “How soon would you be able to start if you were offered the position, Ms. Sparks?” he asked, walking over to sit beside her on the couch. “I prefer to conduct my interviews informally. I hope this isn’t a problem for you.”

“No...I...I’m comfortable with anything.” God, why was she so nervous? There was no way she was going to get this job. She was just doing this to appease Safia. They would have a good laugh over a bottle of wine and she would have a really great suit to wear on real interviews.

He was sitting so close to Katryna that she could feel the heat radiating off his body. He seemed even bigger than he had before. She felt herself shrinking closer to the arm of the couch, trying to put as much distance as she could between them without being obvious. 

“So, Ms. Sparks, tell me a little about yourself,” Michael said, leaning casually against the back of the sofa. “Would you like something to drink?” Before she could answer, he was up and pressing a button on the desk, and there was a knock on the door. “Come,” he replied to the knock. When the receptionist opened the door a crack, he barked, “Dorothy, we require tea and sandwiches. That’s all,” then he turned back to Katryna and walked back to the sofa.

Kat was a little shocked at the abrupt way he handled the receptionist, but maybe she was used to his ways. He had a reputation as a very fair and generous employer. Maybe that made up for his attitude.

Michael noticed Kat’s expression. “Are you shocked at the way I treated her?”

Oh shit. “You seemed rather abrupt, but it’s not my place to judge.” Kat thought that sounded fairly diplomatic.

“You’re right, it’s not. Do you think you can tolerate my attitude if you take this job? You need to be thick-skinned. I don’t pander to anyone and won’t. I don’t have time for nice and polite. Nice and polite didn’t get me where I am today and it won’t keep me there tomorrow. The business world is ruthless, and you have to be ruthless to survive in it. Can you handle that, Ms. Sparks?” Michael stared intently into her eyes as if he wanted to watch her break. 

Kat took a deep breath. “I can handle anything you throw at me, Mr. Thorpe.” Brave words, but could she be what he needed in an assistant? 

He stared at her for a few uncomfortable minutes longer and nodded. “We’ll see, Ms. Sparks. We shall see. What do you know about MTK?”

Katryna was glad she had taken the time to do some research before the interview. She knew the answer. “MTK is a conglomerate of several smaller firms. They are involved mostly in the security business. There is a subdivision devoted to the installation and monitoring of security systems, including professional and personal security. MTK does the security for several large businesses. I’ve also heard that you provide private guards for events and individuals when needed. MTK is also very interested in the Kodiak bear and has a large foundation for their protection and a refuge here on the island.”

“You’ve done your homework. Very nice. There are a few aspects of the business you are unaware of, but that can be remedied.”

There was a knock at the door, and Dorothy entered, pulling a cart behind her. She efficiently and quickly moved a small table to sit in front of them, then unloaded the cart onto the table. There were finger sandwiches and several varieties of small, bite-size appetizers. She looked at Michael and, at his nod, left the room. 

“If you would be so kind as to pour, Ms. Sparks?” he asked, nodding toward the tea. Dorothy had set cups in front of them both and left the teapot in Katryna’s reach. She scooted forward enough to reach the pot to serve, hiking her skirt up to mid-thigh in the process, a fact she didn’t notice until she reached to hand Michael his cup.

The smirk on his face alerted her to the fact that something was different and she quickly glanced down. “Oh, excuse me!” she said when she realized how much skin she was exposing and quickly stood to straighten herself out.

“I enjoyed the view,” Michael said with a grin on his face. “That wasn’t a sexist comment, Ms. Sparks. It was a truthful one.” 

Katryna blushed and took a sip of her tea. It was a compliment to be noticed by a man like Michael Thorpe. She could open any number of magazines and find pictures of him with some of the most beautiful women on the planet. The man was seldom seen with any woman more than once or twice. Rumor was he slept with someone different every night.

“I’m sure you’ve heard the rumors, but you will find that I’m a very discerning man with singular tastes. Tastes others would misinterpret if the word were to get out.”

Now he had her curious as to what he was into. Katryna wasn’t totally innocent. She knew that what people did behind closed doors was their business and there were as many variations of sex as there were people. She tried not to be shocked by anything she’d read or heard. Not knowing how she was supposed to respond to that statement, she busied herself placing some finger foods on one of the small plates and offering it to him. She didn’t know what he liked, so she placed one of each item on the plate.

Michael took the plate from her and nodded. “Does that statement shock you, Ms. Sparks?”

“Please, call me Katryna. No, I’m not shocked. What people do in private is their own business.” She took a small bite of the stuffed mushroom on her plate and relaxed back against the couch. “I like to think I’m open-minded.” She wasn’t sure this was a topic for a job interview but didn’t know how to not answer politely. She would try to keep her answers short and to the point without revealing too much.

“I’m sure you’ve heard all the gossip about me. Will you let that affect your job performance, Katryna?”

“No, Michael. I don’t read the gossip columns and have been so busy with school and moving back to the island that I don’t have time to scroll the Internet looking for dirt about people I don’t know.” Although now she wished she would have done a little searching on Michael Thorpe. She could have at least paid more attention when Safia was telling her about him. Now he had her curious about what was being said. Rumors had to start somewhere, and there was usually a thread of truth in them.

“Make sure you do your homework before you take this job. I want you to be informed before you begin here. The last girl wasn’t and I put a lot of time and wasted effort in with her. I won’t repeat that mistake. If you can’t handle this, tell me now.”

OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/cover.jpg





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/scene_break.png





