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            IT’S ALL FUN AND GAMES UNTIL THE CONTRACTIONS START…

          

        

      

    

    
      While Dewi’s pregnancy might not have slowed her down much, trying not to freak out her human grazer mate, Ken, has had the same effect. Dewi might be a Prime Alpha and the Head Pack Enforcer for the Targhee wolves, but she’s still Peyton and Trent’s baby sister, and the two Alpha wolves run the Targhee Pack.

      That means when they order her back to the pack compound in Idaho as her due date approaches, she can’t exactly disobey. But when she learns Ken asked them to issue the edict, it ruffles her fur in more ways than one.

      Dewi’s always been more of a lone wolf, and trying to juggle her new mate and impending motherhood has thrown her off-kilter in an unexpected fashion. Now she needs to figure out how to get Ken to loosen up a little on her leash before both of them get growly with each other in all the bad ways.
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            AUTHOR’S NOTE

          

        

      

    

    
      It is strongly recommended the books in the Bleacke Shifters series be read in order:

      1) Bleacke’s Geek

      2) Geek Chic

      3) A Bleacke Wind

      4) Bleacke Spirit

      5) A Bleacke Christmas

      6) Geek-Speak

      7) Bleacke Expectations

      8) Bleacke Moments

      The standalone novella A Bleacke Meeting: A Bleacke Shifters Story takes place between books 6 and 8 and can be read independently of the other books in the series.

      There will be more books in this series. Please visit the series page on my website for the most up-to-date information:

      
        
        https://tymberdalton.com/books/series-info/bleacke-shifters/

      

      

    

  


  
    
      For Hubby, and for My Viking. He knows why.
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      Ken

      “Ow! Motherfucker!”

      Ken rolled over and realized the reason why it sounded like Dewi was swearing from inside their bedroom closet was because, somehow, she’d managed to sneak out of bed without waking him.

      Until the swearing.

      And she did, in fact, appear to be in their closet.

      “You all right, sweetheart?” he called out. The walk-in closet’s door was shut but he could make out light shining underneath it.

      When a low, irritated growl rolled to him from inside the closet, Ken sighed. It didn’t look like it was even daylight outside yet.

      He reached over and flailed his arm enough until his hand finally made contact with the lamp on his nightstand. He followed the base up until found the switch and turned it on.

      “What’s wrong, Dewi?” he called out… while also stifling his own groan that it was only 6:02 on that Monday morning.

      Her muffled, aggravated grousing was likely loud enough to awaken Badger and Duncan in their own rooms, if they’d still been asleep. “Motherfucking jeans don’t fit anymore, goddammit!”

      She’d been worried about them on Friday, but had spent all weekend in shorts and hadn’t wanted to hit the stores when they were busy.

      Or…ever, actually. Dewi hated shopping for clothes.

      He forced himself up into a sitting position. “Why are you trying on jeans at six in the morning, babe?”

      This was odd behavior, even for his extremely pregnant Prime Alpha shifter mate. “And what was the ow for?”

      “I fell over trying to pull them on.”

      “Are you all right?”

      “Yeah.”

      He tried to stifle his amused snort at her irritated tone.

      “It’s not funny!” she yelled back.

      Yeah, it kinda is.

      The more pregnant she got, the more it seemed her body was waging war against her. Her usual coordination and grace had disappeared. She was stumbling and tripping and in general being twice as adorable as she usually was, as far as Ken was concerned.

      He stood, walked over to the closet, and eased the door open. “I’m awake now, sweetheart. You can open the door.”

      “Sorry.” She was now pulling on a pair of his sweatpants. “I’d hoped to make it another week before having to go shopping for clothes.”

      “You could stay naked.” He playfully waggled his eyebrows at her. As horny as Dewi was lately, it would actually be a timesaver for them both. “Or wear that cute sundress of yours.”

      A grumble not quite reaching growl status rolled from her. “Like hell am I showing up to do pack business in a fucking dress or skirt. Besides, where the hell am I supposed to conceal a gun wearing that? I’m having a hard enough time carrying now as it is with these boobs and this baby belly.”

      Ken leaned in and kissed her baby belly. “Good morning, sweetheart. Daddy loves you. Mommy loves you, too, even if she’s growly right now.”

      He headed to the bathroom, leaving Dewi in the closet. It was the beginning of March, and yes, Dewi looked pregnant, even though she wasn’t technically due until July. Although it was starting to look more and more like their daughter might want to arrive early, in June, in time for the summer solstice.

      He’d finished in the bathroom and was washing his hands when she spoke from the bathroom doorway. “Will you please go to the store with me this morning?” she quietly asked.

      Ken turned to find her standing in the bathroom doorway and staring at the floor. She looked downright miserable.

      “Of course I will, but what’s wrong?”

      She let out something sounding halfway between a sigh and a snort. “I just want to wear fricking jeans. Is that too much to ask?”

      “Did you try mine?”

      He was only joking, but her expression lit up and she immediately disappeared from the doorway.

      Oh, shit.

      A moment later, she let out a happy squeal. “Oh, my god! You’re a fricking genius!”

      She raced back into the bathroom. She had them rolled up at the cuffs, and tucked low under her tummy, and cinched up with a belt…but they were his jeans.

      It was somehow…a little arousing to see her wearing them.

      God, I’m weird. “Dew, I love you, babe, but you can’t wear my jeans for the rest of your pregnancy.”

      “Why not?”

      “Well, for starters, they’re too long on you. You’ll trip and hurt yourself.” She stuck her tongue out at him. “Secondly, I need them. Thirdly, why can’t we just buy you new jeans a couple of sizes larger than you usually wear? Won’t that allow you to fasten them?” He wasn’t about to hint they should actually buy her maternity jeans.

      Definitely not before she’d had coffee. He wasn’t even sure if his mate status would protect him from her ire then. Dewi was steadfastly and grumpily resisting any and all attempts to “coddle” her or make allowances for her being pregnant.

      Especially concerning maternity clothes.

      She studied herself in the bathroom mirror. “I hate buying something I’m only going to wear for a couple of months.”

      He walked over to her. “But we can afford it.”

      And in the back of his mind he snipped off the …and you can save them to wear for your next pregnancy comment he naturally wanted to tack onto that. Because while he knew Dewi already wanted at least one more baby after their daughter was born, he wasn’t sure he could survive another pregnancy.

      Despite him also wanting more kids.

      And he still felt vaguely guilty about this one, because they hadn’t meant for Dewi to get pregnant yet. Neither of them had been thinking early that morning, and it turns out you can get your mate pregnant with a mutual handjob, if you forget you’re not supposed to paint each other’s privates with jizz in the process.

      “It’s the principle of the matter,” she said, still surveying the outfit in the mirror.

      “And you hate shopping for clothes,” he noted.

      “There is that.” She turned and draped her arms around his neck. “Can I wear them for today? Please?”

      That amused him. “You’re asking and not telling me?” He slipped his arms around her, pulling her snugly against him.

      A scowl furrowed her brow. “I’m not that bossy with you, am I?”

      “I mean, only over the last couple of weeks. It’s kind of adorable, actually. ‘Rub my feet. Buy me extra prime rib. Let me wear your jeans.’”

      Her scowl darkened. “Sorry.”

      “No!” He sighed. “Honey, remember how last week you growled at me when you thought I was taking your plate away from you before you were done?”

      Her face reddened. “Sorry,” she mumbled.

      “No, I don’t want you to apologize for it.” He cupped her face in his hands. “It was adorable. I love you, and you’re pregnant with our first child!” He couldn’t help smiling, even despite not having been caffeinated yet. “I’m loving everything about this, trust me. Remember you said there was the happy mate rule? I’m over-the-moon happy right now, honey. I love this. And I love you.” And he was loving it, despite Dewi’s mood swings and growliness and everything else.

      Although he didn’t love some of the stuff they were worried about behind the scenes.

      Stuff his brother-in-law, Peyton—one of Dewi’s older brothers and the Targhee pack Alpha—had updated Ken about yesterday but didn’t want Dewi knowing yet.

      Mostly because all of them were worried about Dewi trying to handle it, and it wasn’t something she could handle. For starters, because they didn’t have enough intel about the situation yet to get a bead on who their target would even be. And because Dewi was pregnant.

      Peyton’s call yesterday had been more of an FYI call to keep Ken in the loop.

      Every wolf pack in the UK and Europe, and even some from beyond—and even some non-wolf shifters—were still trying to run down Faegan Lewis. He was a psychopathic corgi shifter and pack Alpha who’d killed his own daughter’s wife and mate—a wolf—and the mate’s twin brother.

      The son and daughter of the Staffordshire wolf pack Alpha.

      Said pack which was now beholden and loyal to the Targhees for taking in Tamsin, the now widowed and expecting corgi shifter, who wanted her father as dead for his heinous misdeeds as the rest of the known shifting world did.

      In fact, Tamsin was living there in Tampa, under their protection.

      This crazy pursuit had been going on since October, and Tamsin was due next month, in April.

      But she couldn’t return to the UK—or to her in-laws, who she desperately loved and missed—until her father was captured and killed.

      And so…they were stuck in a holding pattern.

      Even mentioning Faegan Lewis around Dewi now usually quickly devolved to her ranting that she should’ve disobeyed Peyton and flown overseas anyway and taken part in the hunt.

      She was convinced the reason Faegan hadn’t been captured yet was because she hadn’t been involved in the hunt from the start.

      Ken knew damn well it wasn’t that simple, but he also wasn’t stupid enough to argue with his very pregnant mate, either.
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        * * *

      

      Dewi

      “And you still haven’t explained why you’re up so early,” Ken added.

      Dewi turned and looked in the mirror again. Yeah, it did look weird wearing his jeans, but they’d do for a shopping trip. Like hell would she wear sweatpants to conduct pack business. Technically, she could get away with the shorts she’d worn all weekend, as long as she wore a long enough shirt to cover her gun, but it wasn’t a very professional look for the pack’s Head Enforcer.

      “I didn’t sleep much last night.”

      “Because you were worried about a pair of jeans?”

      She sighed. “No, just…worried.”

      “About what?”

      “Everything.” She walked over to him. “Can’t help it.” She wrapped her arms around him. “Kind of my job.”

      Being Head Enforcer for their pack wasn’t just what she did—it was who she was. She’d been Head Enforcer ever since she was appointed to the position by Peyton when she was twelve. Yes, that was one hell of a burden on her, but she’d actually thrived with the focus and direction.

      She was damned good at her job, too.

      A job that naturally came with a metric shit-ton of worries. About her pack, about her family, about assholes up to no damned good, and who might try to hurt her pack or family.

      He hugged her again. “The only place open right now is Walmart,” Ken said.
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