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​The Stars of the Pack - Chronologically
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Midnight Encounters*

1) Omega for the Pack (also in audiobook format)

2) Simpler than Most*

3) Alpha for the Pack (cut scene*)

4) Protectors of the Pack

5) Beloved of the Pack (Shock Therapy*)

6) Betas Aside

7) Around the Hearth

8) Glimpses of the Future

* = Interludes/extras free for newsletter subscribers, get them here!
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Companion series:


	
Runt of the Litter 

	Paper Kisses



***
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Also available in German, Italian, Spanish, Dutch, French, Portuguese and bilingual learner editions.
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Blurb
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Ever wondered what happened after The Stars of the Pack? 

This collection brings you the answers, diving into the moments that shape the pack’s future and illuminate their past.


	
How does Ray rebuild his sense of self after the trauma of Beloved of the Pack?


	Can Gabriel and Ray mend their fractured bond and carve a path forward?

	What is Alec’s and Ray’s private dynamic in the bedroom?

	What challenges—and joys—do the next generation of the pack bring into their lives?

	How does love evolve in a family so bound by instinct yet shaped by choice?



From tender first kisses to navigating the complexities of blended families, from the rediscovery of passion to forging new traditions, these stories capture the heart of what it means to belong.

Originally written as a gift for the fans who helped bring The Stars of the Pack to life in audiobook form, this collection is a love letter to the characters who’ve grown in your hearts—and to the readers who believed in them.
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Dedication
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“The Stars of the Pack” is my longest series to date, and it’s for a very good reason. I love these guys, but also you love them, and as we know, everything grows with love and attention.

These not-so-short drabbles were written for the Kickstarter campaign to fund The Stars of the Pack audiobooks and are dedicated to the early birds who rushed to support the pack!

Many thanks to Cton, Helen Mortimer, Nicole Hoefs, Hilary Kraus, Kim Anderson, Hayley Karin, Marliese Biggers, Jeffrey Faust, Matthew, Rebecca Lasky, Paige Lino and Edith Dunning.

I hope you enjoy reading them as much as I enjoyed writing them.



***

[image: ]




With thanks to Gema Cela Rodríguez, Mary Clark and Natalie Petty for proofreading.





	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


First Kisses and Second Chances
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(An interlude set a year after “Beloved of the Pack”)

They’d had sex since Gabriel had left the pups to go after Ray. Since he’d told Ray endangering them had been for nothing because not only Ray himself had killed Nicholas, but Nicholas had managed to impregnate him anyway.

But sex wasn’t the kind of thing they could choose to skip forever, and that went as much for Gabriel as it did for Ray. They’d all held back, let Ray ask for what he wanted. From Sergi and then from Josh, and neither Gabriel, Iesu nor Alec had ever suggested that he might choose them as well.

They’d given him all the time they possibly could. Time to connect with Josh, and with his own body.

Ray had no doubt Gabriel would not have touched him again without invitation. But when he’d known that he was going to have his first heat six months after giving birth, Ray had asked. 

He’d deliberately gone to Gabriel first, because Gabriel was going to be the hardest and Ray believed in throwing himself at problems head-first.

Remembering it now, he felt ashamed of the way he’d shown up in the bedroom his cousin de facto shared with Alec when he’d known the doctor had a shift at the local hospital and told him they needed to get it sorted.

Gabriel had looked at him like Ray had punched him instead of offered him sex. Which was fair, because Ray pretty much had.

“You think it’s coming?” he’d asked, voice gravelly.

“I know,” Ray had replied, holding on to this anger because the other option was fear, terror even. He’d had sex with Josh, but he was in love with Josh and Josh was the kind of man who even after all these months could barely touch him without double-checking Ray was enjoying it.

He’d forgiven Gabriel for going after him and leaving the pups, because it hadn’t been the right choice but it had been a choice born out of love. And because Gabriel understood he’d fucked up. But he hadn’t forgotten how his cousin had treated him since he’d become his alpha, and he couldn’t afford to expect too much from him.

Fucking him early so Gabriel wouldn’t accidentally knot him was common sense, anything else was naivety.

“What do you need from me?”

Ray had stared at him. “For you to... fuck me?” He’d gritted his teeth, a little annoyed at the softness.

“Okay,” Gabriel had told him at once. “Now?”

“Don’t you want to?” Ray had snapped, suddenly annoyed.

“Ray...” Gabriel had sighed and rearranged himself on top of the covers, dropping his phone on the bedside table. “You look like you are going to your execution, of course, I don’t want to.”

And Ray could hear his steady heartbeat, a little fast but never skipping. He looked away, arms going around himself, claws coming out too sharp like they always did now when he got upset. Gabriel gave him the space to huff. “Okay, I... Fair. So could you...” He swallowed. “Could you make me want it?”

“I could kiss you?”

Ray shook his head at once. No, that wasn’t it. That was his, and this wasn’t. He had to do it, but no way was he putting his heart into it.

Gabriel swallowed. “I can make myself hard?”

Ray nodded, relieved. That would work, of course, because if his alpha mate was hard, Ray’s wolf would get wet. They could... Gabriel had offered to let him go on top, and Ray had nearly refused that too before realising it was probably smart to avoid giving himself a panic attack. It’d made it harder because he’d had to be fully there to sit himself on Gabriel’s cock, had to feel every inch stretching him open.

Gabriel had offered some comforting nonsense or praise and Ray had growled at him until he’d gone quiet, and then they’d just fucked until Gabriel had come inside him and Ray’s cock had erupted in turn. Gabriel had given him a towel to clean up afterwards and Ray had snatched it off him and left the room without dressing first.

In summary, he’d been a complete dick about it.

***
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GABRIEL HAD ACTUALLY avoided him during that first heat, which Ray, dazed as he was from the experience, had only found out when Josh had mentioned it a couple of days later.
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