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            Not a normal vacation for a Goddess…

          

        

      

    

    
      Three dragons, a Goddess, her Watcher, a wolf protector—and a vengeful, psychopathic chicken. Add one forest fire, PMS, and murder, and a Yellowstone vacation goes horribly awry.

      Lina’s finally getting the hang of being mated to twin Elemental dragon shifters Jan and Rick Alexandr, but the Goddess gig still has her stumped. She wouldn’t trade her men for anything, even though she might end up accidentally blowing them up for getting on her nerves.

      When Lina, her Watcher, Zack, and their dragon mates are summoned to Yellowstone National Park for a shifter Gathering, Lina never anticipates she’ll soon become fast friends with wolf shifter Brodey Lyall. She senses Brodey’s deep grief over a recent loss, but that’s the least of their problems.

      An ancient foe with an old grudge rears its literally ugly head. Now it’s up to Brodey to outsmart a homicidal, psychopathic chicken bent on revenge. Can Brodey save himself and Lina, or will a forest fire and Yellowstone’s harsh elements prove too much for the wily wolf shifter to overcome?

      Unfortunately, that’s not even the worst thing to happen on Lina’s vacation…and she still doesn’t have a Goddess 101 manual.
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      This book was first released in 2010 by a publisher under my Tymber Dalton pen name. I’ve revised and extensively expanded it for this version. While a standalone story, it’s also the sequel to Boiling Point (Triple Trouble Prequel 1) and prequel 2 of my Triple Trouble series. The events in this story pick up immediately where Boiling Point leaves off, but before Fire and Ice, and happens approximately three years before Trouble Comes in Threes. If you’d like to read more about Ain, Brodey, and Cail Lyall, and Micah Donovan, please check out my Triple Trouble shifter series.

      This was also written before the gay marriage bans fell. I’ve decided not to rework that aspect because the series was originally written so long ago I don’t want to accidentally create a continuity oopsie somewhere else if I adjust it. I mean, after all, I did accidentally end up with a “Cail” and a “Kael” in the same series. (No, that wasn’t deliberate. Yes, I now keep a spreadsheet before naming characters. LOL)

      The books in the Triple Trouble series are:

      
        	
Boiling Point (Prequel)

        	
Steam (Prequel)

        	
Fire and Ice (Prequel)

        	
Trouble Comes in Threes - Book 1

        	
Storm Warning - Book 2

        	
Three Dog Night - Book 3

        	
Triple Dog Dare - Book 4

        	
Out of Smoke and Ashes - Book 5

        	
A Wolf in the Fold - Book 6

        	
Triple Cross - Book 7

        	
Power of Three - Book 8

        	
By the Embers Dies the Fire - Book 9

        	
The Fire Road - Book 10

      

      There will be more books in the Triple Trouble series.
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      For my spouse, who’s been my princess Prozac for over 27 years now.
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      Brodey Lyall stood in front of the sliders and looked out at the backyard. A late March weather front had passed through earlier that afternoon. Rain fell in sheets, rippling the pool, casting the woods beyond in a greyish green hue. An hour before sunset, he didn’t even feel like a Friday night run.

      He didn’t feel like anything except shit.

      He wished he could erase Kimberlie’s voice from his mind, the image of tears sliding down her cheeks, her hazel eyes red from crying.

      The sound of her voice as she pleaded with him to change his mind. The sound of her sobbing as he turned his back on her and drove away in his truck.

      Closing his eyes, he took another long pull from his beer. His third in fifteen minutes, not nearly enough to numb the pain—yet. The three cases he’d stocked in the fridge might be enough to put him into a damn good drunk that night.

      Worse, he could still smell her on his shirt, and he didn’t have the heart to take it off, or to shower.

      His younger brother, Cailean, walked into the living room. “Brod, you okay?” he quietly asked.

      Aindreas, a Prime Alpha and the eldest of the triplet shapeshifter brothers, apparently had enough sense to stay the hell away.

      “No, Cail,” he slowly said. “I’m most certainly not. Fucking. Okay.”

      After a few minutes, Cail stepped closer. “You’re not alone, you know.”

      Brodey didn’t respond.

      “I’m sorry,” Cail said.

      Brodey tried to ignore him.

      “We tried, Brod. You know we did. I’m sorry.”

      Brodey finished the beer, crushed the can, and dropped it to the floor where it joined two other empties. He picked up another he’d left sitting on the end table, popped the tab, and took a long swallow. “Where is the fucking Prime prick anyway?” he asked after letting out an unsatisfying belch. “Too chickenshit to come home and face me?”

      “That’s not fair, and you know it.”

      In a movement almost faster than Cail could follow, Brodey turned and launched the nearly-full can at him. A stream of foam arced across the living room behind it. Only the fact that the alcohol slowed Brodey’s reflexes allowed Cail to step out of the way.

      “Fuck you!” Brodey screamed. “You assholes didn’t have to do the dirty work! I’m the one who had to break her heart and mine in the goddamned process!”

      Cail’s jaw clenched. “April 20, 1937. Bangor, Maine, asshole. Celeste.” He crossed the room in four strides and grabbed the front of Brodey’s shirt. “Fuck. You. You’re not the only one who’s had to give up love because she wasn’t our One, and you damn well know it. How much sympathy did we get from you when we had to go through it, huh? I don’t remember you following us around and making sure we were okay. The problem is, now it’s you having to deal with it. Fucking sucks, don’t it?”

      Brodey shoved him. Cail was ready for it and threw him to the hardwood floor where he loomed over Brodey. Cail’s brown eyes darkened to nearly black in his anger. “You think you’re hurting now? Two hours later?” he snarled. “Try waking up each morning and lying in bed every night thinking about her for nearly seventy fucking years, asshole, and then get back to me. Try that shit with Ain, he won’t show you an ounce of pity. Been over a hundred years for him. At least your girl is still alive. Ours have been in their graves for decades or longer.”

      Cail stormed out the front door, slamming it behind him. One of the fan-shaped windows set into the heavy oak cracked from the force.

      Brodey stared at the front door as Cail’s words rang in his ears. He dropped his head to the floor and sobbed.
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      Lina sat at the table and blearily watched Zack and Kael, who were bent over one of the prophecies. Already on her second cup of coffee, she’d climbed out of bed fifteen minutes earlier after extricating herself from between her men.

      Jan and Rick Alexandr, her mates, were still upstairs, sound asleep in their huge bed.

      Zack looked up and winked. She blushed. Last night, after a wild and woolly roll in the hay with Rick and Jan to celebrate their first official night in their new home, more new powers had cropped up to screw with her mind.

      Life with dragon shifters. Welcome to Hell’s Happy Acres.

      Zack reached across the table and wrapped his fingers around her hand. Barely dawn on a Saturday morning and he was wide awake. When she knocked on his door a little after six, he’d already been up nearly an hour.

      “You doing all right, Goddess?”

      “Don’t call me that,” she groused.

      “She’s not awake, Z,” Kael chided him, not looking up from the prophecy scroll. “You of all people should know better than to bust her balls before she’s awake.” Kael glanced across the table and smiled. She really liked him despite envying the fact that he was now Zack’s mate. Being handsome must be a dragon shifter trait. Brown hair and green eyes a different shade than her own, with a sculpted body. A cousin to her mates, he would get to spend the rest of his life in Zack’s bed.

      Something that, up until eight months ago, Lina assumed she’d be doing.

      “Sorry, sweetie,” Zack apologized. He sat back in his chair. “There’s nothing in this prophecy about sudden funky new powers. This is the next prophecy in the timeline. I mean, we know you’re going to gain a lot of powers, but we don’t know what or when. We’re flying blind in that respect.” He took her coffee cup and refilled it for her.

      “Terrific. What the hell am I supposed to do?”

      Kael shrugged. “We’ll figure it out. Oh, I talked to Uncle Andel this morning. They’re expecting us for the big Gathering next week.”

      Lina hadn’t met the mysterious Uncle Andel yet, although she’d heard her men talk about him quite a lot. “Is being an early riser a dragon thing?”

      “Obviously not,” Zack snarked. “Not with those two bozos still asleep upstairs.”

      Kael ignored Zack’s quip. “He’s in Yugoslavia right now. Time difference.”

      “Oh.” Lina wrapped both hands around her steaming coffee mug. “What Gathering?”

      “Out in Yellowstone. I need to tell Jan and Rick about it.”

      “Tell us about what?” Jan mumbled as he entered the kitchen and made a beeline for the coffee pot.

      Lina’s heart fluttered at the sight of her dragon shifter mate. Wavy blond hair, ice blue eyes, pale skin, and a drool-worthy bod. Janek Svarog Alexandr formed the ice and earth half of the Elemental twin brothers. Usually the calmer and more level-headed brother, his temperament fitted his elements. He poured himself a mug of coffee, then leaned in and brushed a cool kiss along the back of Lina’s neck.

      “Good morning, lovely,” he murmured, sliding into the chair next to her.

      “There’s a Gathering next week,” Kael informed him.

      Jan leaned forward and rested his forehead on the table. “Nooo.”

      Kael smirked. “Oh, yes.”

      “What’s wrong?” Lina asked.

      Kael grinned. “You want to tell her?”

      Jan shook his head without lifting it. “I don’t need this shit right now.” He finally sat up and looked at her. “I know you’ve been wanting to meet our family, but I was hoping for a less…”

      “Overwhelming?” Kael helped out.

      Jan shot him a dirty look. “Busy venue.”

      Lina felt a surge of agitation wash through her and quickly clamped down on it. Until she knew what havoc her newest batch of powers could wreak, it was best she not get upset. “Answers, please.”

      Kael didn’t speak. Jan sighed and turned to Lina, lacing his fingers through hers. His touch, as usual, felt comfortably cool. “A Gathering is like a business meeting, family reunion, political summit, and sometimes a speed-dating session all rolled into one.”

      “Then I don’t understand. What’s the big deal?”

      “It’s all shifters. Not only dragon shifters. Canines, felines—everyone. Most of the shifter races will send representatives.”

      “Whoa.” She tried to absorb that information. During the past eight months, she’d specifically told them not to overwhelm her with too many deets about any other kinds of shifters or shifter politics or any of that nonsense unless either she asked first, or it was something urgent and vital that she had to know.

      Especially since she’d taken over Callaway and Associates following her former boss Edgar’s impalement at the bottom of her pool after he tried to kill all three of her men.

      Zack being one of “her men” as far as she was concerned.

      With so much on her plate, and being in a new relationship, and being in charge of running a business, and trying to learn how to use her new powers, she’d wanted to slowly acclimate herself to the rest. “Canines? You mean…like werewolves?”

      Kael cleared his throat while Jan shot him a dirty look. “No, not werewolves. Don’t call a wolf shifter that because they’re liable to get snarly on you. Werewolves are totally different.”

      She closed her eyes and took a deep breath. “Okay, back to the topic at hand. I have to drop everything and traipse out to Yellowstone for this Gathering? Why can’t you guys go? We’ve got five huge commercial projects in progress right now, and we’re dealing with permitting and zoning snafus on four of them.”

      Callaway and Associates was the architectural design firm where the Alexandr brothers met Lina when they went for a consultation on building their house.

      “Goddess kinda has to go,” Zack snarked. “You’re sort of the dragon shifters’ star attraction.”

      “Zack!” Kael and Jan sharply scolded him.

      Lina’s jaw clenched. “Don’t. Call me. That.” She didn’t care what the stupid prophecies and Baba Yaga said, she didn’t feel like a friggin’ goddess.

      She felt like a woman about to lose her mind.

      Rick appeared in the kitchen doorway. “What’d Zack do this time?” He walked over, leaned in, and kissed Lina with lips that felt scorching hot while on his way to pour himself a cup of coffee. Jarek Stribog Alexandr’s straight black hair, warm amber eyes and tan skin set him drastically apart from his twin brother. The fire and air half of the Elemental twins, his hot, quick temper matched his hot, hard body. Yet for Lina, he would turn himself inside out to make her happy. Both brothers would.

      “He’s busting Lina’s chops before she’s had a full pot of coffee,” Kael said.

      Rick laughed. “Dude, you of all people should know better. That’s seriously asking for trouble.” He sat on Lina’s other side. “What’s going on?”

      Kael filled them in. A huge shifter Gathering, to be held at Yellowstone National Park that week. The Elders of their dragon shifter flagyer decreed attendance was mandatory.

      “They want to meet Lina,” Kael said. “And perform your binding Ceremony.”

      Lina sat up. “Our what?”

      “It’s like a—” Kael was drowned out by the other three men suddenly being struck by coughing fits.

      She glared at Jan, then Rick. “What did you say, Kael?”

      Rick, a man she’d never seen scared, looked horrified. “Nothing.”

      “Right, nothing,” Jan agreed.

      Zack nodded.

      The fact that the two brothers readily agreed to anything other than the fact that they loved her heart and soul made her immediately suspicious. She looked at Kael. “It’s like a what?”

      Now Kael doubtfully looked at the brothers before reluctantly answering. “Um, it’s like a wedding.”

      “WHAT?” The dragon shifter men eased their chairs away from the table in preparation to run.

      Only Zack grimly held his ground. “Sweetie, it’s a dragon thing.”

      “I don’t give a shit what the hell it is, nobody’s marrying me off just because some old fart dragons say so!”

      This had been a major point of contention for Lina throughout her unconventional relationship with the brothers. The State of Florida decreed only one man and one woman could be married. Knowing her two men, they would kill each other before giving ground and voluntarily allowing the other to become Mr. Pavlina Zaria. Therefore, she’d decided neither would marry her. She hyphenated their last name to hers, and they’d each given her a beautiful ring—she’d made them draw straws for which ring would go on which hand so it was totally fair—but that’s as far as she’d go. She didn’t need a wedding certificate to prove her love for her men, or theirs for her.

      “It’s not really a wedding,” Zack insisted as the dragons stood. As Lina’s Watcher and life-long friend, he was the only one with the gift of being able to calm her.

      She’d accidentally set fire to a tree two weeks earlier when she waded into an argument between Jan and Rick over what kind of car to buy her, and in the process they’d managed to piss her off. Before she knew it, the men were running for hoses.

      Since that little pyrotechnic display, the men were very careful about not upsetting her. Especially since she had no idea how she’d done it.

      “Then exactly what is it if it’s not a wedding?” she asked, feeling like the temperature in the room had just shot up.

      Zack’s expression grew serious as he stood and slowly rounded the table. The other men backed away to the safety of the kitchen doorway. “It’s like a commitment ceremony, babe.” Zack reached out and took her hands, prompting her to stand. “Sort of like a dragon handfasting ceremony. For all three of you.”

      Lina’s anger bubbled close to the surface, so she focused on Zack’s calming brown gaze. He backed toward the door leading outside to the patio as she let him lead her.

      “Why do we have to do it?” she asked. “Don’t I get a say in it?”

      He didn’t break contact with her gaze. He released one of her hands and turned the knob, pushed the door open, and led her to the brick patio, recapturing the hand he’d released along the way.

      “Of course you get a say, sweetie. No one said you don’t get a say.”

      She tried to focus on his calm, steady voice. “But they’re ordering us to do it, aren’t they?”

      “Well, they want to have it when everyone will be there to witness it. Sort of a two for one.”

      Wrong thing to say. Anger took over again. “So they want to make it convenient on them? This is my life we’re talking about! Fuck them!” Ever since discovering the depths of Edgar’s treachery, including how he’d murdered her parents years earlier, Lina bristled at the slightest thought someone was trying to manage or outright control her.

      “Shh, sweetheart, calm down. It’s okay. That’s not it at all. It’s a special thing. You’ll be the guest of honor. They’re doing it because you’ll be there. I know it’s short notice, but otherwise they’d have to wait until nearly winter, when the summer tourist season winds down. Right now it’s March. They’ve got special pull there at the park so we can have the event. They want to welcome you to the family.”

      Lina stared into Zack’s sweet brown eyes. Last night, when her newest powers took hold, she’d had an out-of-body experience and travelled downstairs into Zack and Kael’s bedroom.

      Kissed Zack and told him she loved him.

      He maneuvered them to the far side of the pool, safely away from the house. “I love you too, baby doll,” he whispered, low enough the three men now gathered in the kitchen doorway couldn’t hear. “I will always love you.”

      Her eyes widened in surprise.

      He pulled her close and touched his forehead to hers. “Don’t you get it?” he whispered. “I’m your Watcher, you’re my Goddess. We’ve been together for only that damn bitch Baba Yaga knows how long. This life, I get to help you fulfill your destiny. No, we don’t get to sleep together this time around, but that’s okay. You’ve got those two brutes over there who love you, and I was lucky enough to find a fantastic guy who loves me. We’ll be okay.”

      Her anger suddenly popped like a toxic oil bubble rising to the surface of a pristine pond. She sobbed against him. “I’m sorry, Zack. I don’t want to hurt you.”

      He rubbed his chin in her hair. “You’ll never hurt me, shortcake. I’m your Watcher. Seems like I warned everyone I’m your official ledge-talker-offer dude.”

      “That’s not what I meant,” she whispered.

      He chuckled, then looked down at her, forcing her to meet his gaze. He stood six inches taller than her five-six. “Baby, I need to let you in on a little secret—I’m in your brain the way you’re in mine. I know about your life sentence from Baba Bitchhead.”

      She sniffled. “You do?”

      He stroked her chin. “Yeah. I know you tried to keep it a secret from me. Please don’t feel guilty. It’s okay. Just because we don’t shack up together in this life doesn’t mean you shouldn’t enjoy what you’ve got.” He tipped his head toward the dragons. “I know I bust their balls, but they’re good guys. They love you. I couldn’t have picked better men for you if I’d gone on Tinder and tried.” She snorted with laughter, prompting a smile from him. “There’s my girl.”

      They’d spent lifetimes together throughout the eons, with Zack as her Watcher, marrying her, dying when she did, being reincarnated every life to be together. Lina didn’t remember any of it until the Alexandr brothers walked into their lives eight months ago and fulfilled both their prophecy and Zack’s.

      She didn’t know before then that in every life Zack remembered and actively took care of her, fulfilling his role as her protector. Had the Alexandr brothers not shown up this time around, when she turned thirty-five Zack would have married her again and they would have lived happily ever after until they died and then repeated the cycle the next go-round.

      To save Zack’s life after Edgar shot him, Lina had agreed to Baba Yaga’s terms. In exchange for her men—including Zack—finding happiness, Lina agreed to whatever cruel torture Baba Yaga would put her through.

      The cruelest torture of all—to know Zack would never again be hers despite now remembering their countless happy years together.

      All the children they’d had together.

      Zack sat on a stone bench by the pool and pulled her into his lap. Even with her plus-size frame, he picked her up as if she weighed nothing. Since her powers had awakened following her initial mating with the brothers, and now since his mating with Kael, Zack had come into his own supernatural strengths.

      “Sweetie, what do you see out there?” he asked, pointing to the backyard.

      She shrugged. “Thirty-some-odd acres of mosquito-infested Florida woods. Why?”

      “Imagine a butt-load of shifters all in one place. Free to run around. Some need to hunt really big game. Know what they’ve got a ton of in Yellowstone?”

      “Bison. Elk. Moose. Bears.”

      “Right. Know what else they have in Yellowstone?”

      “Tourists?”

      He snorted. “Not that.”

      “Be a little more specific.”

      “Lots of wilderness. Open spaces. Places to run and shift and be yourself and never see another soul. They have two Gatherings a year, spring and fall. No one wanted to drag you out there for the last one because we all knew you felt overwhelmed. Okay, yes, the flagyer’s communication skills suck, I’ll give you that. I promise I’ll have a heart-to-heart chat with good ole Uncle Andel about not springing shit on you at the last-minute like this.”

      She knew the dragon men still watched from the safety of the kitchen doorway. She snuggled closer to Zack, enjoying the familiar feel of his arms wrapped around her. Before her life took a huge, crazy one-eighty, she thought Zack was gay, enjoyed spending several nights a week with him, and was thoroughly convinced she’d be marrying him at age thirty-five. They’d jokingly made a pact in college to get married if they were still both single, a pact she’d thought would come true.

      A pack that turns out had repeated in every lifetime, before now.

      “Is Kael okay with this?” she asked. “He’s not jealous of me, is he? I don’t want to cause problems between you two.”

      “No, sugar, he’s not jealous. Remember, he grew up with the prophecies. He knows I’m your Watcher. He knows I love you, and that I always will. And he knows that this time around, he’s the one who gets to hold on to my heart, just like Jan and Rick hold on to yours. But he understands how close we are.”

      She closed her eyes and breathed deeply, feeling calmer. “They’re all scared shitless I’m going to set fire to something, aren’t they?”

      “Yeah, well, a little ass-puckering fear’s a good thing to instill in a man sometimes, babe. It’ll help you keep them in line.”
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presented to the users.

4) The name(s) of the Copyright Holder(s) or the Author(s) of the Font
Software shall not be used to promote, endorse or advertise any
Modified Version, except to acknowledge the contribution(s) of the
Copyright Holder(s) and the Author(s) or with their explicit written
permission.

5) The Font Software, modified or unmodified, in part or in whole,
must be distributed entirely under this license, and must not be
distributed under any other license. The requirement for fonts to
remain under this license does not apply to any document created
using the Font Software.

TERMINATION
This license becomes null and void if any of the above conditions are
not met.

DISCLAIMER
THE FONT SOFTWARE IS PROVIDED "AS IS", WITHOUT WARRANTY OF ANY KIND,
EXPRESS OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING BUT NOT LIMITED TO ANY WARRANTIES OF
MERCHANTABILITY, FITNESS FOR A PARTICULAR PURPOSE AND NONINFRINGEMENT
OF COPYRIGHT, PATENT, TRADEMARK, OR OTHER RIGHT. IN NO EVENT SHALL THE
COPYRIGHT HOLDER BE LIABLE FOR ANY CLAIM, DAMAGES OR OTHER LIABILITY,
INCLUDING ANY GENERAL, SPECIAL, INDIRECT, INCIDENTAL, OR CONSEQUENTIAL
DAMAGES, WHETHER IN AN ACTION OF CONTRACT, TORT OR OTHERWISE, ARISING
FROM, OUT OF THE USE OR INABILITY TO USE THE FONT SOFTWARE OR FROM
OTHER DEALINGS IN THE FONT SOFTWARE.
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