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        Delia has given up on ever finding her fated mate...

      

        

      
        As a wolf shifter, love isn't enough for Delia, she has to find the one, the fated mate that will make her feel whole. The problem is that her wolf has led her astray more than she likes to admit, making it hard to trust her.

      

        

      
        Fenrir isn't looking for his fated mate when he runs into her at a Jinx Masquerade party. But one interaction with Delia and he knows he's found her, the wolf that complements him in all of the best ways.

      

        

      
        Now all he has to do is convince her that they're the real deal. And that her fated mate is also a god.

      

        

      
        -

        Mated To Fenrir is a Norse mythology-inspired paranormal m/f romance and part of the Jinx Paranormal Dating Agency world. It features a lonely wolf shifter looking for love, a cinnamon roll shifting god, dating agency hijinks, and a pinch of steam.
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            Preface

          

        

      

    

    
      The Jinx Paranormal Dating Agency series exists in a world where all of the pantheons that have ever existed co-exist. All gods/goddesses, demi-gods, and immortals have access to both the god realm and Earth, and can move between the two. Paranormals are able to travel to and through the god realm, but typically only when they're accompanied, or are invited, by a god.

      You can find a list of all the deities mentioned in the series on my website: https://books.authorlauragreenwood.co.uk/jinxgodlist

      

      The Main Gods in Mated to Fenrir:

      Fenrir is a monstrous wolf from Norse mythology.
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          DELIA

        

      

    

    
      I knocked on the front door of my best friend's new flat. Though it wasn't that new, Anise had moved in with her boyfriend about a year ago, but I'd known her living in her old place for so long that this one still felt like it was new.

      She pulled open the front door and smiled at me. "Hey, Delia."

      "Hey," I responded as I gave her a hug.

      "Come in. The others will be here in a bit. Adelaide was supposed to be picking Chelsea up before they came here, but there was something about an escaped kangaroo. I'm not really sure."

      I chuckled. "One of the dangers of working at an animal sanctuary, there's never a zero percent chance of an animal escape."

      "Knowing Adelaide, it could also be that she and Horus lost track of time." Anise waved me inside, and I followed her.

      "It wouldn't be the first time," I joked. Adelaide had told us of plenty of times when she and her boss had gotten a little carried away while working. They'd never put any of the animals they worked with in danger, but they did struggle to keep their hands off each other at times.

      I followed Anise inside her flat, looking around and easily seeing where my friend had made her mark on the space. "Where's Kuk?"

      "Out for a drink with Baal," she responded. "Which is why we've got a girls' night with no gods." She picked up a bottle of wine and held it out as a question.

      I nodded. If I was going to be around my friends and all of their loved-up-ness, then I was going to need a sip or two.

      "Not that I really need to send him out to get that," Anise said. "I can just tell him that I want some time with my friends and he'll go do something else. Sometimes he goes to see his sister."

      "And he doesn't mind?"

      She shrugged and pushed a glass of wine towards me. "What's an evening when you're immortal?"

      "You're not immortal," I pointed out.

      "True. But I think Kuk's hoping that I'll choose to take that path in the future."

      "Will you?"

      "I don't know. I mean, it's a big deal, living forever. I didn't give it much thought until I started dating Kuk. But I have to consider it, right? How could I leave someone who makes me feel like he does?"

      I shrugged. "Good question."

      She sat down opposite with a glass of wine of her own and let out a contented sigh. "I think I'd become immortal for him," she said. "I suppose it's a different question when there are others around who are going through the same thing."

      "Have Chelsea and Adelaide talked about whether they'd take immortality?" Both of them were also dating gods, making me the only one of our group who was single and not with a deity.

      "Neither of them has mentioned it. But you know how loved up they are."

      "Mmm." I took a sip of my wine, trying not to feel the stab of envy over my friends' happiness. I didn't want to take it away from any of them, I just wished I'd been able to find some of it myself.

      "Sorry, I know you just broke up with Todd..."

      "That was six months ago," I responded. "I'm fine." It was a lie, and I could sense the protest from my inner wolf in response to it, even if she was over him and already looking for the next prospect to be my fated mate.

      Anise raised an eyebrow while tapping her finger against her glass.

      I sighed and swirled my glass of wine. "I think I'm going to stop looking for my mate."

      Anise raised an eyebrow. "Really?" Her disbelief came through her voice. "Even after all the dating events you dragged us to?"

      "You mean the ones you bailed on?" I half-joked. I didn't really mind that she'd gone to meet Kuk during one of them, especially when she was happy with him.

      "I didn't bail on all of them," she protested.

      I sighed. "It's not that I don't want to find my fated mate, of course I do, but it's just more complicated than that, and I'm not sure if I can keep going through all of the pain that comes with getting it wrong."

      "Todd?" she guessed.

      I nodded. "My wolf was convinced he was my mate." I touched my hand to my chest, feeling her stir within me at my thoughts. "She reacted so strongly to him when we met, and I thought that maybe he was it. But you know what happened there."

      "Could she have been wrong?"

      I sighed. "It's more complicated than that." I took a sip of my wine and tried to find the words to explain how fated mates worked for wolves.

      Anise didn't prompt me, presumably realising that I was working through my thoughts in order to tell them to her.

      "Fated mates isn't really a one-and-done thing. So, you could be my fated mate right now, and my wolf would be reacting to you. If you were a wolf shifter, anyway."

      "Go on?" She took a sip of her wine, looking rather intently at me.

      "Then we could meet again in ten years' time, and you'd no longer be my fated mate. Fate is about more than just the right person. It's about the timing too. What I need in a fated mate now, isn't what I'll need in a fated mate in ten years, or twenty."

      "Doesn't that just mean you'll fall out of love with the person you're with?"

      "Are you planning on falling out of love with Kuk?" I asked.

      "I don't want to, no."

      "Then it's exactly the same. The idea is that my mate and I would work on our relationship, and in doing so, we would stay one another's fated mate. It's about fitting well together now and in the future. So Todd was my fated mate when we met, which meant that he had the potential to be perfect for me, and that was why we fit so well together for the first few months. It was only after that that things started falling apart. It's not totally his fault, I didn't work on our relationship as much as I should have done either, and it makes it hard to have the wolves inside us insisting that something is the thing, and then it not being as simple as that."

      "It's not as simple as that for anyone else either," Anise reminded me.

      "I know." I sighed and ran my hand through my hair, getting tangled in the thick waves before giving up. There really was no taming it sometimes. "Not a lot of the early mate bonds last for wolves. Everyone is too young, and they think that's all it takes, so don't put in the work they need to."

      "And now that means you're not looking?"

      "Yep. No more dating apps, no more parties, mixers, or anything like that. I'm going to be focusing on other things, and if my fated mate makes themselves known, then I might pursue something, but I'm not going to actively try and make it happen."

      "So now isn't a good time to mention that Adelaide got us tickets to the Jinx Masquerade next weekend?"

      I raised an eyebrow. "How did she manage that?"

      "I think Horus is the one who got them," Anise admitted. "I'm sure Adelaide will tell us more when she gets here."

      "Well, I suppose a masquerade isn't the same as trying to date," I mused.

      "Excellent. Then you'll be needing a mask."

      "Where are they even hosting something like that?"

      "Their hotel. They have a grand ballroom or something like that."

      "Ah. Then I guess we should get some dresses." Even if I wasn't looking for my mate, looking fabulous in a ballgown at an exclusive party wasn't something I was going to say no to.

      "I thought you might be harder to convince."

      I shrugged. "I've sworn off finding my fated mate, not off fun," I responded.

      Anise smiled at me in a way that made me glad I'd said yes. Spending time with my friends would be worth it, even if it did mean heading to another event hosted by the Jinx Dating Agency.
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          DELIA

        

      

    

    
      Even though I was with my friends and I was only coming to a Jinx event to have a good time, there was a part of me that was nervous about it. I might have decided I was going to take a break from trying to find my mate, but that didn't mean that other people in the room would understand that.

      Or that the wolf within me would play along. Considering all the trouble she'd gotten me into over the years, it was fairly safe to assume that she wouldn't listen at all.

      Adelaide and Chelsea chattered away as they approached the entrance to the hotel ballroom, while I trailed behind with Anise.

      "Are you sure you're okay not entering with Kuk?" I asked her.

      "Of course. I'm going to spend some time with you, and then I'm going to try to find him."

      "Seems like a risky game when everyone is wearing a mask," I murmured.

      "That's part of the fun." She grinned in a way that made me think that she was telling the truth.

      "I'll take your word on it," I responded.

      The bouncer at the door talked to Adelaide, and the barrier was lifted for us. I had to admit that there was a part of me that thought we'd be turned away. Jinx's clientele was mostly powerful gods and paranormals who were someone. And while I thought my friends were pretty great, there was no doubt that the four of us could be considered somewhat ordinary in comparison to the rest of the guest list. The only thing that made us interesting was the fact that the other three were dating gods.

      Music filled the room, upbeat and modern, while maintaining a classiness I'd come to associate with the Jinx Dating Agency. It wasn't precisely what I thought of when I considered what a masquerade would be, but this was nice.

      Everywhere I looked, people were dressed in their best, with masks hiding their faces. Some of them were simple, and some were more extravagant. I touched my own mask, making sure that it was in place. It wasn't as fancy as some of the others I could see around me, but I didn't think that mattered.

      I checked around me, only to find that my friends had managed to get further ahead than I'd expected them to, and were almost at the bar already. I hurried after them, not paying enough attention as I did and walking straight into someone.

      He reached out to steady me, his hand touching the bare skin of my arm. The world around me faded, and I was only able to think of the feel of the hand on my arm, and the scent that reached my nose. I wasn't entirely sure if it was his aftershave, or if it was something more than that.

      My wolf stirred within me, her interest piqued by something she was sensing.

      I froze on the spot, unable to look away from troubled blue eyes that felt like they were staring into my soul from behind a dark grey mask.

      The man's expression barely changed as he looked at me, save for a brief flicker of surprise. I wasn't sure how I knew that was what it was, but there was something deep within me that was sure of it.

      "Excuse me," he said in a slightly accented voice, though he didn't say enough for me to recognise where it might be from.

      He was already walking away when I realised that I was still staring at him, and I didn't exactly know why.

      My wolf whispered the word mate within me. I closed my eyes and groaned. No doubt she was going to be unsufferable until I managed to get the man out of my mind. Which was going to be easier said than done when I could feel the urge coming from her to follow him, but I resisted.

      Finding my mate wasn't as simple as that. It would take more than just running into someone to be sure that I'd found the person who was supposed to match me. Someone might be my mate, but that didn't mean that I had to accept them. I could say no.

      I shook my head and counted to ten, hoping that it would give me a chance to collect my thoughts and ignore the wolf within me. Hopefully, I wouldn't run into him again, which would mean that it wasn't a problem.

      Anise appeared in front of me, a worried expression on what I could see of her face. "You okay?"

      I nodded. "Just got distracted," I murmured, though she probably couldn't hear me over the music.

      "Okay. Well, Chelsea got us a bottle of champagne, so you should come and join us," she said, gesturing to a section of the ball that seemed to have tables.

      I followed her over, almost feeling like I was in some kind of trance. No doubt it was my stupid wolf. She was all in a tizzy thanks to the man we'd run into, and there was no convincing her that she needed to relax. Hopefully, a couple of drinks would do that for her. It hadn't worked before, but there was always a chance that it could work for the first time ever.

      A wolf shifter could dream.

      "Delia!" Chelsea called as I reached them. "I wondered where you got to."

      "I got a bit turned around," I said as I took a glass of champagne from Adelaide. I smiled at the other blonde. I didn't know her as well as I knew Anise and Chelsea, mostly because she only moved here for her job at the Horus Sanctuary, and she still spent most of her time there. It was even mostly to do with the animals and not the fact she was dating Horus. Though I was sure the Egyptian god had something to do with the amount of time she spent at work.

      "It's all the masks," Anise said. "They make it hard to tell who is who."

      "Starting to rethink your game with Kuk?" I teased.

      She laughed. "Not at all."

      I smiled and drank some of my champagne, feeling the bubbles bound around in my stomach. As expected, it did very little to quell the feelings coming from my wolf, and I found myself searching the crowd around us for the mysterious man who had made her respond like that.
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