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      He’s an artist, she’s a doctor, can their worlds mix long enough for them to be mated?

      

      Nate Cordoza is just discovering his family of half-brothers and his absentee father when he runs across the one being he never thought he’d find, his mate.

      

      Luisa Sposa has no time for men! The young doctor is too busy with her new job at the Barvale Urgent Care Clinic to worry about a relationship. 

      

      Fate steps in when the two of them are thrown together as part of a destination wedding party. A little bit of magic and a whole lot of tequila later, the two Shifters wake up mated!

      

      Will Luisa open her heart to Nate, or will she end up Bearly mated?
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      Hello Clan members,

      You know me as the head Clan Enforcer, but my name is Daniel Devlin.

      First, on behalf of my brother and his new mate and wife, Krissy, we’d like to thank all of you for your well wishes for the newlyweds. We also wanted to say thanks for the two dozen of you who managed to fly down to Cozumel for their destination wedding.

      The resort on the Playa del Carmen was simply beautiful and the tequila was plentiful! Anyone with any photos or video clips of the celebration that evening is encouraged to send those images to Taylor and Krissy for their approval before posting to the Barvale Clan website forum. Use your best judgement. Thanks.

      I am also pleased to announce that my mate and I are settling into life after the arrival of our sweet cub. Again your well wishes and baby gifts are all very appreciated. Lacey and Mia send their love.

      As head Enforcer, it is my pleasure to inform you that my brother, Nate Cordoza, has been officially inducted into the Barvale Clan. Not only that, but he has volunteered to teach his substantial skills in combat and surveillance to our new recruits. You met them at our last Clan gathering. Bowie Atiqtalaaq has joined us from Alaska along with his cousins, the Nanouk triplets, Locke, Tonic, and Bolder.

      The four Polar Bear Shifters are a welcome addition to our New Jersey Clan, bringing with them some much appreciated muscle and enthusiasm. As we all saw during our run with the Arizona Wolves, these four Bears were more than handy at controlling the crowd!

      Now, what I am about to tell you is troubling news, but do not panic. Our friends of the Macconwood Pack have notified us of some recent trouble with a group of rogue Hunter Vampires. In case you are not familiar with the term, these are creatures no longer in touch with their humanity. They are dangerous and non-discriminating in whom they hunt. If you see them do not engage. Call the Clan emergency hotline for help. Our new Enforcers will be responsible for the security of our Clan under my order.

      Any questions you may have can be directed to our Clan Keeper, my brother Taylor. You can reach him directly on his new cell number, 663-386-2327 (That’s ONE-DUM-BEAR). He’s available to you at any time.

      As usual, you can typically find us at Bear Claw Bakery or supervising the ongoing additions to our new Bear Cub Park right here in Barvale! Special thanks to our Falk Clan neighbors, the creators of Draco Fortis, for the donation of some pretty awesome security tech for the park.

      Marcus, our Alpha, is back in residence with his mate at the Den, should you need him and Ignatius, retired Alpha is home as well.

      Also, I am pleased to announce our very own official Clan doctor! You can meet her at our new Barvale Urgent Care Clinic, secret hours for Clan members will be held on Tuesdays, Thursdays, and Fridays 4pm-2am. It is my pleasure to introduce our very own, Dr. Luisa Sposa.

      Also, please note, cubs experiencing their first Change are welcome to contact her to discuss anything they are experiencing. That’s all for now.

      Thank you,

      Daniel Devlin, Barvale Clan Enforcer and co-owner of Bear Claw Bakery Inc.
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      “What the fuck, Daniel?” Marcus roared with his copy of the Barvale Clan newsletter in his hand.

      It was still early morning, but the Alpha had been up for hours. Morning sickness, not his, but his mate’s, was a constant companion and it was wearing thin on his nerves.

      “What did I do?” Daniel asked trying hard not to gaze adoringly at his mate and cub who were sitting over at the old scarred table in the Den’s kitchen.

      “You gave out that ridiculous fucking phone number you got me? For fuck’s sake, Danny,” Taylor grumbled.

      “What? I told you I didn’t want to write the damn thing!” Daniel replied angrily.

      “Hey all, what’s with all the ruckus?” Nate entered the Den’s kitchen to see Clary, the Devlin boys’ housekeeper and fellow Bear Shifter, humming to herself as she stirred a large pot of what smelled like the beginnings of a savory clam chowder. The woman was a damn fine cook if he did say so himself. Usually, he loved a good chowder, but he was preoccupied as he had been for days now.

      Leya, Krissy, and Lacey, the three most important women in the lives of his powerful and sometimes grumpy as fuck brothers, were sitting around the large kitchen table, oohing and aahing over the new addition to their family.

      Little Mia, his adorable baby niece, was doing something marvelous like gurgling or blinking with her wide bright eyes, while his three half-brothers were facing off in the middle of it all.

      “Guys?” He tried again. The growing tension made his Bear want to burst free of his skin and that would not be a good thing with the way he was feeling just then.

      “Did you see this?” Taylor demanded tossing his cell phone at Nate, who easily snatched it out of the air. Shifter reflexes and all.

      It was only a few days after Taylor’s and Krissy’s destination wedding and as he skimmed the newsletter, Nate tried not to grin. Yup. Daniel had put his foot in it this time. Giving out a newly married man’s cell phone number was kinda insensitive. Especially since he’d assigned the cell phones to the immediate members of the family as Head Enforcer.

      “You know Daniel made sure his cell number spelled out one-dum-Bear, right?” Leya asked from her chair, her ever-growing belly was pushed up against the wood and Nate wondered if it bothered her for a second. Not that he stared long, he didn’t want to piss Marcus off. Taylor frowned at his sister-in-law and Nate wondered if the man really wanted to leave his mate a widow so soon?

      “Yes, love, we knew that. You need anything?”

      “No thank you, I’m fine,” she smiled radiantly with that special glow pregnant women seemed to have. The Alpha couple was already expecting again, and they could not be happier about it.

      Marcus smiled down at his mate with a look of love so strong Nate felt himself blushing. Damn what he wouldn’t give to be able to express himself so freely.

      Luisa, he thought and turned to see Marcus drop a solid punch right on Taylor’s arm, probably for daring to frown at his beloved mate. Sensitive much? Fuck yeah.

      “Ow! What? You know he’s the fucking jackass here!” Taylor threw a kitchen towel at Daniel who ignored it as he bent over his precious daughter to tickle her tummy.

      The baby was just learning to sit up on her own and even Nate had to admit, she was pretty darn amazing. Cubs. My cubs. Mate. Now. His half-grizzly half-Black Bear grumbled from inside of him and he turned his back on his brothers antics for a moment to get himself under control.

      Shit. He’d hoped to have this crap all handled by now, but she was avoiding him. Luisa, the Bear growled her name again. He felt his Shift coming on strong. Fuck.

      He ran out of the house, hitting the woods before he could burst out of his clothes. Again. Shit was happening pretty damn frequently since he’d been back from Mexico.

      “Nate?”

      “Bro?”

      “You alright?”

      He ignored his brothers’ calls and kept running, needing to put space between them before he confessed his sins to them all. Krissy was gonna be pissed. That was a given. But what the hell was he supposed to do?

      Finding his half-brothers had been a real experience as far as he was concerned. Hell. Who knew the Devlin’s would welcome his sorry ass with open arms? His own little Texas Clan didn’t even want him. After the death of his mother, he had no reason to stay in that shitty little town full of bigoted Shifters who hated him for being a half breed.

      Well, fuck them, he thought, as he always did when that small Clan he’d grown up in invaded his mind. The letter he’d discovered from his father, Ignatius Devlin, to his mother had brought him here and he hadn’t regretted it since.

      Sure, it was awkward at times, but he’d made peace with the old man. Iggy, he couldn’t bring himself to call him dad, had never known about Nate. Not until he’d come to Barvale and gotten summoned to the Den by Marcus after accidentally hitting on Taylor’s mate.

      He hadn’t known the curvy Bear Shifter, now Taylor’s wife, was taken. Her scent had been mildly attractive, and she was good to look at. Of course, now he knew why he’d taken an instant liking to the she-Bear. It was all because of her.

      Luisa Sposa. The new doctor in town was shorter than her sister Krissy. Sexier too, in Nate’s eyes. The she-Bear had chin length blonde hair and stunningly large eyes the color of ground espresso beans. She had full breasts and an indented waist that flared out to rounded hips made to tempt any man to sin.

      She looked like a 1950’s pin-up girl, all curves and legs in a petite package. A body heaven made for sin. And she was all his. Nate’s fated mate or she would be if she just accepted it already. Fuck me.

      He opened his large jaws and let out a mighty roar. The beast angry and wanting his mate. Mine. His angry tread tore up the grass as he sank his claws into the moist earth. He’d run all the way from the Den, but the Bear was still angry.

      He needed an outlet for all his frustrations, but nothing would work. He needed her. Rejection stung and the pain of their separation burned through him. Worthless, he thought, and his Bear growled deep and low.

      His animal did not like it when Nate blamed himself for his mate’s skittishness. He urged the man to be patient but firm. To show her he was hers. Claim.

      Nate paused his huge furry body for a second as he got near the shore of Lake Ursa. His Bear stood up on his back legs and watched the still water as his human mind wandered back to just the week before.

      Seven days, ten hours, and forty-three minutes earlier…

      Mexico was hot. Like really fucking warm. Especially to a half-Grizzly half-Black Bear. The plans were made, security set, and Nate Cordoza had nothing else to do. So, he changed into a pair of swim trunks immediately upon arrival.

      He’d opted for a dip in the ocean while the others chose to get ready for the party. He didn’t understand the fuss. Shower, shave, put on clothes, what was it that took others so fucking long?

      Here he was for Krissy and Taylor’s destination wedding. Whatever the fuck that was. He didn’t really know. Apparently, it was a trend nowadays. To a Texas boy, a trip to Mexico meant hopping in his truck and taking a weekend to drive down to the Gulf.

      To his New Jersey brethren, it was more like a week-long party at an exclusive resort that began with a trip in the Bear Claw Bakery private jet. Fuckers sold a lot of pastry, he thought fondly.

      Shit. He wasn’t poor. Not exactly. But Nate wasn’t a billionaire. He’d worked his way through college earning his degrees in Fine Arts and Graphic Design online. It had been touch and go as money wasn’t the easiest to come by in his youth, but he’d done it. Sure, his mother had helped, but he’d paid her back before the end. Thinking of her still made his hearts squeeze in his chest. She was the only person in the world who ever truly loved him.

      After graduating, he then put his considerable skills to use for Grave Industries. Nate was the sole creator of several one-of-a-kind illustrations for the online roleplaying game, WolfMoon, that launched the Werewolf owned company into stardom.

      He’d even gotten Krissy, his soon to be sister-in-law, to pose for him before she’d officially mated Taylor, his half-brother. Good thing too.

      No mated Shifter was going to let an unmated male near his woman. Especially not naked as she’d been in order for him to capture her during her Shift. She was a wonderful girl. Real in a way many weren’t in this cyberage of instant gratification and self-importance. Taylor was a lucky Bear.

      Nate smiled at the waiters and hotel staff as he jogged down to the sand. Pools were alright, but he preferred natural swimming holes like lakes. He just loved the sea. His Bear was sensitive to artificial things, so chlorine filters were out, but saltwater was just fine with him. The sun shone down on his dark head as he tossed his t-shirt onto what he thought was an empty lounge chair.

      “Hey!” the voice seemed to reach out and stroke his beast, the Bear inside him taking notice immediately.

      “Shit. Sorry, honey, I didn’t see you over the back there,” he grinned as he walked around to the front of the lounge chair to get a better view of the owner of that familiar voice. Luisa Sposa.

      The scent of the ocean had momentarily kept her sweet vanilla mint fragrance from reaching his nostrils, but now that he knew she was there it immediately invaded his senses. Warm and bright, just like her it stirred his Bear and other things. Fuck, he just hoped his trunks were big enough. Grrr.

      As usual, his Bear was standing up and taking stock of her presence. The same way the beast did whenever she was anywhere near. Mine. Nate smiled and played off the intensity with which his Bear prodded the ground of the metaphysical plane of reality where he resided when Nate walked the Earth on two feet.

      He’d done a pretty good job keeping his distance from the petite she-Bear. It hadn’t been easy. Not when he knew what he knew about her. A whole year of wanting and waiting since he’d first seen the small beauty.

      “Yeah, yeah, I am aware that I’m short,” she replied and crinkled her pert nose before standing up in front of him.

      The top of her head barely reached his shoulder and it was damned near impossible to stop himself from reaching out and gathering her in his arms. Mine. Still, he resisted. He knew she needed time.

      “Not short, honey, you’re petite. Petite and perfect,” he countered with his best smile on his face in an attempt to seem friendly and not so overwhelming.

      Though, truth be told, his Bear wanted him to just toss her over his shoulder and drag her away to some cave where he could spend the next few days claiming her and marking her over and over again.

      “Same difference, cowboy,” she snorted the last word as if it was funny and sashayed past him in her teeny tiny, hot pink bikini.

      Nate growled at seeing all that sumptuous skin on display. Silky and smooth. Her lush curves were highlighted by the sun. The valley between her ample breasts on display as was the curve of her ass in those barely there bottoms.

      Shit. His cock grew hard just glimpsing her sweet form. There was no denying that Luisa had a killer body. He could just picture her wrapped around him. Grrr. Probably a bad idea in his yellow swim shorts, he huffed out a breath and followed her towards the surf. He needed to cool down fast.

      Those tiny pink triangles did nothing to cover her. She was temptation and promise personified. His gaze was rivetted to her as she walked away on those long legs. Yup, despite her short stature, those babies were about a mile long and led up to full hips, a gorgeous peach of an ass, then finally, to her small, softly indented waist.

      Fuck. If he could see all that hotness, it meant others could too. His head whipped right and left glaring at the other beach goers who were gawking at her as if they had any right. Shifters were notoriously possessive over there mates. But she’s not ours yet, he reminded the Bear.

      Grrr. Mine. Shit. Nate counted to ten and closed his eyes. He tried to put a leash on his beast, to stop the animal from becoming enraged. Sure, the animal inside him had recognized her as his fated mate a year ago, but he hadn’t exactly approached her about the fact that she was his one and only just yet.

      He wasn’t a coward, but Luisa was a doctor and a precious she-Bear. There weren’t many female Shifters out there to be claimed these days. Where he was from, they were often saved and used as bargaining tools for trading with other Clans.

      Fucked up and ancient, yes, but that’s the way it was. The Barvale Clan was different, that was true, but he couldn’t help but think he wasn’t good enough. She deserved so much more than he had to offer. No. We are meant to be. Perfect. Destiny. Mates, the Bear argued, and Nate couldn’t fault him for that. The Bear wanted his mate. Now.

      The whole concept of fated mates was something of a fairytale to Nate. Though lately it seemed the universe had chosen to grant that special blessing to all Shifters once more, if his contacts through his work for WolfMoon were to be believed.

      Perhaps it was because of dwindling numbers, or maybe it was the destruction of the old Werewolf curse, the curse of Natalis, that had affected all of the Shifter World, whether they knew it or not.

      It didn’t really matter to Nate. He just knew one thing was true above all else. The very prim and proper, maybe even a little uptight, Luisa Sposa was all his. Mine. And he’d been trying for months now just to get her to smile at him without being a pushy jerk.

      He watched as she dove beneath the waves, holding his breath until he spotted her pretty little blonde head surfacing once again. Determined to ignore him as always, he noted with a frown. She seemed to purposefully swim towards a group of single young men wading in the surf.

      He heard them greet her and her noncommittal response. The woman was a hard ass. He’d often admired her spunk and sass, but he was on edge. Especially with her splashing so close to those men. Grrr. He’d given her the space he thought she needed, perhaps he’d given her too much?

      He frowned as one man, tall for a normal, swam up to her and reached out to take a small clump of seaweed out of her hair. He was all teeth, smiling at her as if he had a secret and couldn’t wait to share. And she was eating it up! Nate had to pull out all the stops just then, holding on to his beast by the back of his neck while he watched the normal whisper something into her ear.

      Whatever it was, she must not have liked it. Luisa’s dark eyes narrowed, and Nate’s Bear reacted. His animal surging forward, prickling along his skin, but before he could swim out to her, his fiery little honey reached out with one closed fist and socked the stunned normal right square in his jaw.

      Prim and proper she might be some of the time, but the rest of the time his soon-to-be mate was a total badass. Pride and satisfaction flowed through him. She was perfect.

      The normal held onto his no doubt aching jaw and looked as if he was about to say something back to her. Wisely, the fool noticed the tall, menacingly dark shadow that had fallen over him. He looked behind him to see Nate standing right next to where the guy paddled to stay afloat. In the five and half feet of water, Nate’s extremely tall frame stood a good eighteen inches above the near clear liquid.

      “You were saying?” Nate drawled.

      “Uh, nothing. My apologies, if you’ll just excuse me,” he murmured and swam back towards his group. Nate followed him with his eyes, making sure he did indeed swim towards his buddies before turning back to Luisa.

      “I had that,” she said, treading water, “you don’t have to recue me.”

      “I know that, honey girl, but I couldn’t just stand there,” he said in a low voice.

      “Fine,” she replied.

      “Fine,” he echoed unable to resist the urge to trace the line of her face from her pale blonde hairline, to her dark brown eyebrows, all the way to her plump pink lips. Satin, her skin felt like satin in the water against his fingertips.

      “It is natural, in case you were wondering too,” she muttered. He looked at her, cocked his head to the side waiting for an explanation.

      “My hair. I’m a natural blonde but my eyebrows and lashes are dark,” she shrugged as if that explained whatever question she’d imagined he’d asked. Then it hit him Hell.

      He wanted to turn around and go after the sonovabitch who dared ask her such a thing! Grrr.

      “Hey cowboy, I’m fine,” she said with her small hand on his shoulder. The contact sent lightning strikes of awareness zipping through his body and he couldn’t help but growl. Mine.

      Her eyes widened, the chocolate depths swallowing him whole and he cursed the stupid fucking normal for talking such foulness to his woman. Shit. None of it mattered to him. Hair color, eye color, height, weight. Nate didn’t care if her eyebrows were blonde, brown, or purple. She was beautiful. Perfect. Mine.

      “Luisa,” he began. For a moment it looked as if she was softening to him. Her head tilted back, both hands resting on his broad shoulders and he slowly pulled her closer in the water, holding her afloat.

      His eyes glittered at her as she swallowed nervously. He didn’t want her nervous. No. He wanted her blind with passion and deep in lust like he was. Fuck. It was more though. So much more than a physical itch he needed to scratch.

      It was his heart she held in her hands whether she knew it or not. Suddenly she pushed off him and he would’ve stumbled if not for the water. His she-Bear packed a powerful punch indeed.

      “Save it, cowboy. I’ve got to go. Bridesmaid duties and all,” she said quickly and headed for shore.

      Damn. He just watched as she got out of the water and walked with her back straight to gather her towel and wrap it around her luscious curves. Then she just walked away from him. Never looking back. Not even once.

      Sassy little thing. His Bear wanted her even more for it. Not only was she gorgeous and smart, but she was strong-willed as well. A real hellion. She will make a good mate, the animal grumbled in his mind’s eye.

      A wolf whistle sounded from that same throng of normals, and Nate growled loudly in their direction. His beast enjoyed the way they yelped and swam for the shore. Fucking better run. She’s mine.

      Nate snorted and dove once more under the surf. Maybe he could clear his head if he swam hard enough or long enough. But the truth was, the water wasn’t deep enough for him to drown out the burning desire that roared to life every time he looked at her. She was everything to him. His heart and soul cried out for her, but she refused to acknowledge it, to accept him. Pain radiated through him at her rejection.

      And seven days, ten hours, and forty-five minutes after that day in Mexico, he still couldn’t forget her. Mine.

      “Hey Nate, why’d you run off?” Daniel’s Bear communicated with his through their Clan bond. The strange intrusion was oddly welcomed. At the very least, it shook him out of his painful memories.

      “Yeah, bro, what’s up,” asked Taylor, still in his human form.

      Nate grumbled and pounded the earth with his front claws. He didn’t want to talk about it. Didn’t know how to admit what he’d done. Daniel head-butted him from behind, hardly moving him.

      The slightly smaller, yet strong as fuck Black Bear was obviously trying to get him to open up. But Nate wasn’t ready.

      The ground shook as another Bear joined them. This Black Bear was large, thick, and brawnier than all of them, with darker fur and huge fangs that he bared for all three of his brothers.

      “Yes, Marcus, you’re the Alpha,” said Taylor and yet, despite his sarcasm, he averted his eyes in reverence to his oldest brother’s position.

      Continuing to use his mind link, Nate faced his three half-brothers. He wasn’t sure what to do. His old Clan had different rules, practically none when it came to women’s rights. Instinctively, he knew the Barvale Clan was different, even though he was still unaware of the particulars.

      “Okay,” he said, manning up and facing his brothers, “I have something to tell you about me and Luisa.”

      “Luisa?” asked Taylor. It seemed that even the mention of his sister-in-law set him on guard.

      “Yes. I, uh, we’re mated. She and I.”

      “What?” Taylor roared.

      “Oh fuck, man, Krissy’s gonna be pissed,” snorted Daniel.

      “Nate,” said Marcus, silencing the others, “please, explain.”

      “Look, I’ve known she was the one, my fated mate since your engagement party Marcus.”

      “That was a year ago,” he said and if Bear’s could frown, his was. Deeply.

      “Yes. I know that. I’ve been trying to give her time, space,” he said and paced again.

      “Go on,” growled his Alpha.

      “At the wedding, Luisa had been drinking some shots of tequila⁠—”

      “Like sixteen shots of that hard, clear stuff,” snorted Daniel again and Nate just growled at the man. Fucking dick couldn’t give him a break.

      “Okay, she’d been drinking a fuck load of shots of tequila. We’d had words earlier, flirting if you will, and she was, I don’t know, feeling good I guess and one thing led to another.”

      He’d Changed back to his human form before he knew it, unable to talk about her, about what he’d done, as his Bear. Hell, the beast saw nothing wrong with it, but the man knew better.

      He needed to be human, to speak with his voice instead of his mind. Little did he know he should’ve kept his fur. The sound of his brother moving met his ears too late after his rushed Change back to human.

      “Fuck,” he grunted as he stumbled. Pain exploded behind his right temple and he bared his teeth ready to retaliate before he got his Bearings.

      “You dick! That’s my wife’s little sister!”

      “Easy, easy,” Daniel switched skins and was now standing between Nate and Taylor with both hands raised. The Enforcer ready to take both of them apart should the need arise.

      “Enough,” roared Marcus. The fact that three of the brothers were standing in the summer heat, dicks swinging in the wind, seemed to matter very little to all of them. Shifters were pretty much used to nudity.

      “Look, no disrespect to Luisa, but I am assuming you two had sex? She was a consenting adult?” Nate growled, eyes smartly averted, but answered his Alpha’s question with a quick nod.

      “So, what is the issue?” Marcus continued.

      “I marked her.”

      Fists flew at the statement. A few well aimed kicks too. Nate would have been able to hold his own had he not already been feeling like shit as a result of being apart from his mate over the past week. The thud of his body hitting the ground beneath his two brothers’ combined weight echoed loudly throughout the woods. As was their Alpha’s bellowed commands following the free for all that had begun at his announcement.

      “Get off him, you idiots,” Marcus held his head as the three younger Bears stood up slowly. Blood trickled from Taylor’s nose where Nate had elbowed him, and Daniel was wheezing, trying to catch his breath.

      “Guess that sympathy weight thing is real?” remarked Taylor who got another elbow, this one from Daniel, right in his gut.

      “Oof!” Taylor groaned and sank to his knees, while Nate high-fived Daniel.

      “Right,” Daniel said and nodded.

      Nate hadn’t noticed really, but he supposed the older Bear had gained a few pounds during his wife’s pregnancy. Not that he was unfit in any way. The guy was a brick fucking house as far as Nate was concerned.

      “Okay, fuckheads, you ready to listen?” Marcus asked. They were Bears, not idiots, so the three younger men nodded.

      “Good. Now, if you marked Luisa, may I ask why you’re not living with her? Hell, how the fuck is your Bear not tearing you a new asshole for being apart from her?” His honest curiosity surprised Nate who wasn’t sure he’d ever get used to an Alpha who was as caring and open as his older brother.

      “Well,” he hedged, not sure his brothers would believe him.

      “Well what?”

      “Yeah man, I’d fucking go nuts if I’d been separated from Lacey after we mated,” Daniel added.

      “Well, it’s been hard alright,” he grumbled and ran a hand through his thick hair.

      “So?”

      “So, she’s been ignoring me.”

      “What?”

      “Oh dude, you gotta be kidding me?”

      “Wish I was, man. Truth is, I think she wants her career more than she wants a mate,” he finally admitted out loud and the truth of it fell on him like a ton of bricks crushing his chest.

      “How is your Bear not ripping you apart balls first?” asked Daniel, his voice incredulous.

      “It’s a near fucking thing,” Nate growled.

      “Okay, boys, we need a plan.”

      Nate looked at his three brothers and furrowed his eyebrows. The three men who looked a bit like him, who had grown up together, had readily taken him in with nothing more than a little instinct and a letter his mama had saved. Tears threatened to appear in his eyes, and he blinked hard against them because you know, he was a man after all and fuck that shit.

      “What do you mean a plan?” He cleared his throat and asked.

      “Well, little brother, I am talking about a fucking foolproof Bear Claw Bakery brotherhood plan,” said Marcus.

      “Hell yeah,” said Daniel.

      “Hell to the fucking yeah,” echoed Taylor.

      A loud rumble echoed from their left and all four boys looked to see a slightly graying, large Black Bear amble towards them. The four men tensed before Marcus broke out into a wide grin.

      “Am I late?” The huge Bear spoke through their Clan link.

      “Nope,” Marcus answered.

      “Good. Hello boys. Nate,” he nodded his great ursine head at the new addition to this family.

      “Let’s get you properly mated, son,” said Ignatius Devlin and all three of his half-brothers nodded their agreement.

      Well, alright, thought Nate.
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