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            IMPENDING FATHERHOOD IS DOING MORE THAN RUFFLING KEN’S FUR…

          

        

      

    

    
      Being the “geek grazer” husband of a female Prime Alpha wolf who’s also the Head Enforcer of her pack isn’t the easiest gig in the world, but Ken’s adjusting to his new life. The fact that his brothers-in-law are also the Pack Alpha and the pack’s second in command doesn’t exactly lower Ken’s stress levels. Now that Dewi’s pregnant with their first child, Ken’s doing his best not to feel overwhelmed.

      Easier said than done.

      Except Ken’s more at home with computers than Pack Musters and wolf politics. Unfortunately, now the Pack Alpha has tasked Ken with a nearly impossible assignment—trying to help the brothers and their mates keep baby-sister Dewi’s surprise baby shower a secret.
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      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/
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        To Hubby, and to Sir. He knows why.

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            
CHAPTER ONE


          

          DECEMBER 30TH

        

      

    

    
      Ken

      Ken stared at his brother-in-law, Peyton, and felt certain he’d misheard him. “You want me to do whut?”

      Exhausted didn’t even come close to describing Ken’s current mental, physical, and emotional state. This working-lunch meeting with Peyton, the Targhee Pack’s Alpha, fell on the heels of an already long morning of meetings for Ken. He’d spent hours handling pack business with Peyton’s mate, Gillian, and Ken’s other brother-in-law, Trent. Trent was Peyton’s second in command, and the eldest of the three Bleacke siblings.

      Ken’s morning workload followed a nearly sleepless night, with him staying up waiting for Dewi to safely return from an overnight run with the other wolves.

      That landed smack on top of a chaotic week, where Ken’s stress levels had shot through the roof and he’d slept very little overall. His first “family Christmas” in…well, ever. Because this was the first Christmas in years he’d actually had any kind of family, much less one as large as Dewi’s.

      This Christmas “vacation” had also proven, so far, to be anything but.

      Between a surprise mating and wedding for members of their family, in addition to the ever-present worry about a psychotic corgi shifter who was still on the loose and stalking one of their adopted packmates—he wished he was kidding about that part—this trip had definitely not been a run-of-the-mill holiday family reunion.

      Never saw anything like this on the Hallmark Channel.

      With only two days until New Year’s Day, Ken wasn’t sure how much more “relaxation” he could handle.

      Now Peyton had added one more responsibility to Ken’s increasingly weighty burden.

      “You’re Dewi’s mate,” Peyton said. “If anyone can pull this off, you can. I have faith in you.”

      Ken tried to process that Peyton was dead serious. “I think you have far more confidence in my abilities than I do, dude.”

      “Of anyone in this pack,” Peyton insisted, “you are the only one who can ask your mate to do something and have any chance of getting her to actually do it, without raising her suspicions. And get her to want to do it.”

      Ken took a deep breath, held it, and slowly let it out. Peyton was a Prime Alpha wolf.

      Not to mention he was Dewi’s older brother.

      Yet here he was, asking the impossible of Ken, who was only a human without any special powers of his own.

      “Exactly how am I supposed to keep this a secret from Dewi? She can read my fricking mind through our mate bond.”

      “You’re a clever guy.” Peyton smiled. “I’m sure you can think of something. You have the sweet touch when it comes to Dewi and know exactly what to say to her. It helps that she’s expecting us to throw her a surprise baby shower before you all head home. That’ll knock her suspicions off-balance. Especially once Asia and Gillian throw Nami hers tomorrow.”

      “That means she’ll be anticipating that any excuse I use to get her back here to Idaho is a cover-up for her baby shower. Kind of defeats the purpose, doesn’t it?”

      Peyton’s smile widened into a wolfish grin. “That’s the beauty of it! We’re going to hold her baby shower out in Florida. Gillian and Asia will coordinate with Nami, Malyah, and everyone else there. Dewi will never expect that. She’ll think we’re going to have it for her here.”

      “Great. Then Dewi will have her feelings hurt when you have one for Nami, but you don’t have one for her.” Nami was Beck’s mate, and Beck was Dewi’s second-in-command.

      Also, he was her ex, in a relationship that put the complicated in “it’s complicated.” Beck nearly snapped Ken’s neck on their first meeting in Dewi’s kitchen, but Ken didn’t hold it against him. Dewi had saved him.

      Frankly, Ken was still trying to come to grips with the fact that he was going to be a father. Dewi’s pregnancy had been an oopsie—literally. She’d returned from a trip to Idaho in October, and upon her early morning return they’d fooled around before she’d fallen asleep. He’d thought they fooled around safely, since it was Dewi’s fertile time of the month.

      So had Dewi.

      Apparently, mutual hand-jobs were safe only if you remembered not to finger-paint each other’s privates with jizz in the process

      Whoops.

      Dewi was due in mid-July, but sometimes shifter babies could arrive a little earlier than human babies and still be perfectly healthy. They might even have a summer solstice baby, which apparently was a big to-do for wolves. So anywhere from mid-June to mid-July. They’d know a more accurate delivery date as Dewi’s pregnancy progressed. Ditto for Nami, who was only a couple of weeks farther along in her pregnancy than Dewi.

      “No, she won’t get her feelings hurt,” Peyton insisted. “Beck’s family is all here this week. We have that excuse, for starters. Plus, I’ve got more than enough pack business to easily keep Dewi distracted while she’s here, trust me. And,” he added, “in all honesty, I’d rather do it there than here. I don’t want her or Nami making the trip out here from Florida more often than necessary while they’re pregnant.”

      “What about Gillian and Asia, though? They’re both pregnant.”

      “And they’re both wolves. Nami’s not. If we try to have a baby shower for Dewi without Nami…” He literally shuddered. “Let’s just say I might be the pack Alpha, but even I don’t want to cross Nami like that. I think Beck would sit back with a grin on his face and watch her take me apart at the seams.”

      Ken smiled. “You’re right. He would.” He studied his brother-in-law. At forty-eight, Peyton was twenty-three years older than Dewi, but he looked like he was in his early thirties. “Why not just have her baby shower now?” Ken asked.

      “Because she won’t be able to focus on it and enjoy it. Plus, I want the day to be all about her. She was generous and shared her wedding day with both Nami and Malyah. Trent and I want her baby shower to be about no one but Dewi. Well, and the baby, duh. And you.”

      “In other words, this is more for you and Trent than for her? Just like the wedding?”

      Peyton sat back, holding out his hands. “Sue me. Nothing about Dewi’s life has been ‘normal,’ even by our standards. We want this one thing, considering how crazy your wedding day ended up being. Besides, Dewi gets dragged out here for everything else. For this, we can all travel to her for a change.”

      Ken grumbled but knew he needed to go along with this. “Okay, fine. I’ll do my best. Any idea when you want to have it?”

      “I’ll find out from Gillian and let you know. Probably no later than the end of February.”

      “I’m guessing you’ll want me to keep Dewi away from the house while you guys all show up and prepare?”

      “Exactly. Take her somewhere for a weekend alone. Tell her you want a private pre-baby vacation. Hell, you guys really haven’t had alone-alone time. Every time you try—”

      “All hell breaks loose. Yes, I know. Don’t remind me.” Ken didn’t want to think about the cross-country hike for their lives he and Nami made right before their weddings, or what a debacle their Christmas vacation had been so far. “We’re cursed. Well, I’m apparently cursed.”

      Peyton gentled his tone. “That’s kind of harsh. You’re not cursed. You’ve just had a run of…interesting luck.”

      Ken snorted. “That’s the understatement of forever. That’s like saying me and Nami took an interesting country drive that day.”

      Peyton laughed. “You realize you driving off the side of a mountain—and surviving unharmed—and finding Duncan and bringing him home, has cemented your place in pack lore forever, right?”

      Everyone had believed the siblings’ grandfather—their mother’s father and the pack Alpha before Duncan had passed the responsibility to their father, Charles Bleacke—had died in a car accident forty-seven years earlier. Instead, Duncan had spent it roaming the Idaho woods in shifted form, nearly insane with grief from mourning the loss of his wife only a few years earlier.

      “Yes, I do, unfortunately. Can I add that it really makes me uncomfortable when people treat me like I’m some sort of hero?”

      Peyton’s eyes widened. “But you are a hero!”

      “No, I’m not. I was fricking lucky. We were fricking lucky. I had no other options. I knew if I didn’t drive off the road, we were definitely dead. I thought maybe we wouldn’t die if I did that. Except I was still pretty sure we were dead one way or another. I think it surprised me most of all that we didn’t die.”

      Peyton grinned. “You have big balls, man. We keep telling ya.”

      Ken rolled his eyes. “I was kind of hoping everyone was done obsessing about my balls. Y’all think they’re big, and Dewi’s probably wanting to cut them off. I’ll be lucky if she ever lets me close to her again after the baby’s born.”

      “Nah. She’s going to be back to her old self in no time. She’s just never been through this before.”

      “Neither have I.”

      “I mean having to pull back. Not running at full-throttle.”

      That was absolutely the truth. Dewi normally had two speeds—asleep and go.

      And if you were in her way when she was going somewhere, you stood a good chance of being mowed down.

      “I still don’t know how I’ll keep this a secret from her,” Ken said, “but I’ll do my best. You owe me, though.”

      “Yes, we do.” Peyton’s expression sobered. “Seriously, Ken.” He leaned forward in his chair. “Trent and I, all of us. We owe you a debt we cannot ever repay. You met Dewi.”

      Ken felt heat fill his face. “I happened to be in the wrong place at the wrong time,” he muttered.

      “It doesn’t matter. You make Dewi smile. You make her happy. Her soul has finally started healing, and that’s something none of us have been able to help her with in her almost twenty-six years. I’d say that put you at the exact right place at the exact right time.”
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        * * *

      

      It was nearly one p.m. when Ken, deep in thought, headed back to their guest cabin behind Peyton and Gillian’s house. Dewi also had a morning full of meetings today, with Duncan, Badger, Beck, Trent, Joaquin, and several other Enforcers. Plus, Dewi wanted to introduce Carl and Mateo to any Enforcers who hadn’t yet met the two men. They were all busy going over logistics regarding the killer corgi situation.

      Somehow, putting those two words together—killer corgi—still wasn’t computing in Ken’s brain.

      Through a long and crazy series of events, Carl and his mate, Mateo, had recently joined the Targhee Pack, along with Mateo’s younger sister, Brianna. Carl was a wolf shifter, an Alpha. Mateo and Brianna were non-shifters whose parents had died decades earlier. Their father had been a shifter, their mother a human. But Mateo and Brianna had no idea who their father’s pack was, or how to contact any other relatives from their wolf side.

      Fortuitously, it turned out Mateo and Brianna were distant cousins to Joaquin. Joaquin had mated to Malyah, a human, and Nami’s younger sister.

      When everyone arrived at the pack compound in Idaho to celebrate Christmas, Nami and Malyah’s younger brother, Da’von—a clueless human—met Brianna.

      And Brianna and Da’von had fallen hard for each other. Mate-me-now kind of hard. A mate bond kind of attraction, which everyone agreed was unusual, considering Brianna wasn’t a shifter and Da’von was a human.

      Yeeeeah. It’d been…crazy. Even by Targhee Pack standards.

      Meaning more work for Prime Alphas Dewi, Peyton, Badger, and Duncan. They had to use their Prime powers to smooth over the memories of clueless humans Lu’ana and Reggie. Lu’ana was Nami, Da’von, and Malyah’s other sister, and Reggie was her husband.

      Oh, and the Primes also had to break the news about the wolves’ existence to Da’von.

      Even on her “family vacation,” Dewi had to work. She was always working, it felt like.

      Ken didn’t resent it. Not really. Dewi was good at what she did. She saved lives and kept order. Being Head Enforcer wasn’t merely her job description, or something she did for a living—it was who she was. On top of that, she was also now the head of the expanded pack council. She had a weighty job, emotionally. But she loved her pack fiercely and protected them even more fiercely.

      Here he was, a computer geek.

      In the grand scheme of things, he supposed trying to keep a baby shower secret from his wife wasn’t that big of a deal.

      He wasn’t sure how the hell he was supposed to do it, when she could read his mind, but he’d try.

      Dewi still hadn’t returned from her meetings. Sometimes, Ken felt like a useless third wheel when it came to pack stuff. He wasn’t sure they hadn’t put him to work more as a pity job than they legitimately needed his help. He could absolutely imagine Peyton and Trent making up a job for him and spending the money to pay him just to make him feel like he was contributing. The pack could afford it.

      Then again, maybe it was better he didn’t know if they had done that. It’d hit his ego even harder if they had.

      Maybe one of these days Dewi’s self-confidence will wear off on me.

      He stretched out in bed to try to catch a nap, because sleep had been a rare luxury since their arrival seven days ago.

      How did I even end up here?

      Less than a year ago, he was teaching computer sciences at the USF Tampa campus. He’d also been blissfully unaware that wolf shifters—or any other kinds of shifters—were real. He’d lived alone in his bleak little life, a vegetarian who abhorred violence in all forms, even professional hockey, and had never even handled a gun in his life.

      Until the night Dewi Bleacke showed up at the sports bar where he’d been having dinner and grading papers. She’d been there to kill a packmate who’d sold his daughters to a drug dealer.

      That’s when her path crossed Ken’s, she claimed him as her mate, and his future changed forever.

      Now he was the token vegetarian “grazer” in a family of carnivorous wolf shifters, had shot and killed the murderous Prime Alpha wolf who’d murdered Dewi, Peyton, and Trent’s parents, and had executed a drug cartel leader and some of his men.

      Oh, and survived driving off a mountain.

      Among other activities.

      All in the space of less than a year.

      He wasn’t complaining, either.

      He was…processing. Because despite having lived through all of it, it still sounded weird in his brain when he thought about it all.

      Throw in impending fatherhood, and his emotions ranged all over the chart. Wanting to protect Dewi and their baby, trying to walk a line between reeling Dewi in and not worrying about her—wanting to do nothing but ignore the rest of the world and nest while not shirking their duties to the pack.

      He was almost asleep when he heard the cabin’s front door open and close. He didn’t even bother opening his eyes, because he knew it was Dewi.

      She immediately sought him out, undressing and sliding under the sheets with him, her bare arms and cheeks still cool from the crisp Idaho mountain air.

      He wrapped himself around her. “Mmm. Hello.”

      “Hiya. Do strange, naked women plop themselves in your bed very often?”

      He smiled. “Don’t call yourself strange, sweetheart.” He cracked open an eyelid to spot her smile.

      “Did you eat lunch?” she asked.

      “Mmm-hmm. With Peyton.”

      “What’d you guys talk about?”

      “Pack business.”

      “Ah.”

      When he immediately felt her mentally disengage, he nearly smacked himself. Just like he didn’t pry when it had to do with her job, neither did she.

      Oh, shit.

      Maybe this wouldn’t be as difficult as he first thought.

      He opted to push the barrier a little, since luck seemed on his side.

      “Peyton had a good suggestion.”

      “He did?”

      “Yeah. How about we take a mini-vacation before the baby arrives?”

      One eyebrow slowly arched skyward over a gorgeous mocha eye. “Really?”

      He closed his eyes again and drew her even closer, snuggling her tightly against his body. “He made the valid point that you and I have been cheated out of relaxation time twice now when we’ve tried to take vacations. I’d like to go to the beach. Doesn’t Manasota Key have a lot of condos and stuff for rent?”

      That immediately defused her suspicion. That beach, a barrier island straddling Charlotte and Sarasota Counties, was her second-favorite place in the world, next to here in Idaho. “Yeah?”

      “Can we please take a weekend or something? Just you and me? Maybe a Valentine’s Day trip? Let’s rent a room, or a condo, or something, and get away for a long weekend. You’ve got two more Enforcers now to help keep the peace. They can get by without you for a few days, can’t they?”

      She nearly melted against him. “Probably.” She nuzzled her face against the hollow of his throat. “Don’t suppose I could talk you into letting me drive us down on the motorcycle, could I?”

      When he felt the low warning growl start deep in his chest, he let it loose instead of holding it back.

      “All right, all right,” she muttered. “Just asking. Sheesh.”
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