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      He’ll do anything to heal her… and convince her she’s his. 

      

      Christian

      I became a doctor to help people, so when my pack asked me to join Midnight Haven, it was a no-brainer.

      I’ve been helping to heal the sick or injured people we save for a few months now, and everything has been going smoothly.

      Until she was brought in.

      My wolf knows instantly that we’ve finally found our fated mate.

      Now we have two problems.

      Keeping her alive… and convincing her we’re meant to be together.

      

      Quinn

      Leave it to me to turn a relaxing hike into a life-or-death experience.

      One minute I was walking along the trail, and the next, I’m getting shot.

      Luckily for me, help is nearby.

      It sucks that the rest of my vacation will be spent recovering, but I’m just happy to be alive.

      Until Dr. Christian McAdams comes into my room and drops a bomb on me.

      I’m his.

      Now I have a choice to make.

      Do I go back to my old life, or take a leap of faith with the sexy shifter doctor?

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            ONE

          

        

      

    

    
      Quinn

      

      “Why?” I wheeze as I trudge up the hill. “Why did I think this would be fun?”

      I’m talking to myself. I haven’t seen another person on this trail since I parked my rental car in the parking lot at the bottom of this god-forsaken hiking trail.

      The app said it was easy, beginner-friendly.

      The app freaking lied.

      Or that’s what I’m choosing to believe anyway. I suppose there is a chance that I’m just so out of shape that even easy and beginner-friendly activities are too advanced for me.

      This trip was my graduation gift to myself. I worked my butt off all through college so I could graduate with honors and with as few student loans as possible. I hoped that graduating at the top of my class would make my parents proud, but they didn’t even notice. I’m pretty sure that they didn’t even see me walk across the stage. I couldn’t find them after the ceremony, and when I called, they said they’d just left, but I swear they forgot about my big day and were at work the whole time.

      It’s hard not to be upset about that.

      I should be used to their treatment by now. It’s been like this my entire life.

      This trip was supposed to be my opportunity to find and figure out my next moves. The plan was always to get my degree, then work with my parents, who own and operate a manufacturing company. I’ve always found the work boring, but I know it’s expected of me to join them. I always hoped that once we worked together, they would notice me a bit more.

      The problem is that every time I think about working there, I’m filled with nothing but dread and anxiety. I don’t want to spend my life counting inventory, attending boring meetings, and working on spreadsheets.

      I also know that deep down, working with my parents won’t change anything. The business is their real baby. I’m just another employee. They’ve already hurt and let me down so much in my life, and I’m worried that if I work there, I’ll be setting myself up for a lifetime of the same pain.

      What are my other options, though?

      I have a business degree, so I could probably find another company to work for. Maybe I could even move to a new state, a new city. But I don’t know where to start, and leaping without a safety net is terrifying. I like to plan, to weigh all of my options. I thought taking a trip would help me clear my head and decide on what to do, but I’m still just as lost and directionless.

      The trail opens up ahead of me into a clearing, and I pant as I make my way over to a fallen tree and plop down.

      “I need to do more cardio,” I gasp.

      Twisting off the cap to my water bottle, I guzzle half the contents in one big gulp.

      I look around and start to relax. This small town is beautiful, and the views from up here are breathtaking. For a few moments, I forget about my uncertain future and simply admire the beauty of nature and my surroundings. It’s so quiet and peaceful.

      I take a deep breath, smiling as I let it out slowly. The breeze picks up, and I close my eyes as the wind blows my hair away from my face.

      This is what I needed—time to myself. Maybe if I stop stressing about all this, the answer will come to me.

      I take another deep breath, vowing to spend the next few days relaxing and enjoying my hard-earned vacation.

      A loud bang startles me, and I jump. My eyes fly open, seeking the danger, and I scream as pain tears through my chest. My brain scrambles to locate the threat, to figure out what happened, as agony spreads through my body.

      I jerk to my feet, and dark spots form in front of my eyes. Dizziness slams into me, and my knees buckle. I collapse onto the soft grass and frown when I see spots of red around me.

      “Is that… blood?” I whisper, my eyelids growing heavy.

      My hand goes to my chest. I stare at it blankly when I pull it away and see blood covering my fingers and palm.

      “What happened?” I mumble.

      My whole body feels cold as I roll to my side. I struggle to keep my eyes open, but it’s getting harder and harder.

      I hear footsteps headed my way, and I lick my dry lips and try to call out for help, but my voice is barely above a whisper.

      I need to get their attention. I need help.

      But when I try to move, my body doesn’t respond. My eyes grow heavier, and I shiver. I’m freezing, even though it’s a beautiful day.

      Now I know why I never went hiking, I think bitterly.

      The footsteps grow louder, and I turn my head to see a man running toward me.

      Is he the one who shot me?

      He doesn’t have a gun with him.

      I try to stand and run, but my body doesn’t respond. He gets closer, and I gasp, sucking in a shuddery breath.

      As he kneels at my side, I can’t help but marvel at how handsome he is.

      A hysterical laugh bubbles up in my throat as my eyes drift shut.

      Leave it to me to turn a relaxing activity into a life-or-death situation.
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      Christian

      

      “Shit,” I grunt as I put pressure on the wound.

      “Christian?” Abe calls as he breaks through the brush.

      “Here. I’m safe.”

      “What happened?” my best friend asks, dropping down next to me. “Shit.”

      “Yeah. I thought this area was supposed to be closed,” I snap.

      Abe grunts. “Me too. She must be a tourist. Maybe the sign at the base of the trail blew away or something. Hell, maybe they reopened it. The cult has been quiet for weeks. We were all hoping the threat was over.”

      “Did you see the shooter?” I ask.

      He shakes his head, looking pissed. “They were already gone. Headed east. I’ll call someone to pick up the trail.”

      The two of us were out on our Midnight Haven patrol when we heard a gunshot and took off in this direction. I’m glad we were close, or no one might ever have stumbled upon the injured woman.

      “Good. We need to move her. We need to get her back to the clinic.”

      Abe frowns. “Will she make the trip?”

      “She has to,” I say grimly. “Come on.”

      I scoop her into my arms, and we take off, sprinting down the hiking trail toward town. Luckily, this is a short trail, and it only takes us a few minutes to reach the center of Night Grove Falls and my clinic.

      My wolf growls at me, but I ignore him. I ignore everything except for saving this victim.

      “Dr. McAdams?” Melanie, my nurse and receptionist, asks when Abe and I come barreling in.

      “Clear the OR,” I bark.

      Melanie takes off down the hallway. I’m right on her heels. Abe pushes open the door for me. I set her down on the table, then wash my hands.

      “Claire, get prepped,” I say when my other nurse comes in.

      “What do we have?” Melanie asks, tying my surgical gown as I scrub my hands.

      “Gunshot wound. Get me two bags of blood and have four more on hand. Can’t have her bleeding out.”

      “I’m going to go tell the Alphas what happened,” Abe says. “We need to get on that trail before the rain comes in.”

      “Good. Keep me informed.”

      “Will do. Good luck. I hope she makes it.”

      “She will,” I promise.

      “Let Roxie and me know if you need anything,” he adds.

      I nod, ignoring the now-familiar twinge in my chest whenever Abe mentions Roxie.

      I’m happy that my best friend has his fated mate. I’ve seen firsthand how perfect they are for each other, and I’m glad they’re together. Am I a little jealous? Yeah. Okay, more than a little. My wolf and I want our mate. Unfortunately, we haven’t found her yet.

      Between medical school, residency, and starting up my clinic here, I’ve been swamped. Then, when my pack asked me to help out with the Midnight Haven, I obviously agreed. I mean, I became a doctor to help people, so it was a no-brainer. It’s been fulfilling work, but it’s also taken up more and more of my time.

      Mate! My wolf howls.

      I shake my head at him. I know. We’ll take a vacation and find her soon. Or maybe we can hire the Love Bites Dating Agency to track her down for us. Right now, we need to focus on our patient.

      He snarls at me, but I ignore him. I push everything else aside and let my medical training take over.

      First step: find the bullet and see how much damage it’s done.

      Claire, Melanie, and I work for hours. We find the bullet, but there’s a lot of damage. It seems like every time I fix one thing, a new issue pops up.
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