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            IT’S BEGINNING TO FEEL A LOT LIKE...BABY SEASON.

          

        

      

    

    
      With the Targhee wolf pack growing, Dewi’s dual responsibilities as Head Enforcer and head of the expanded pack council are beginning to weigh on her nearly as much as her pregnancy.

      But it’s beginning to feel a lot like the Bleacke family can’t do anything the easy way.

      When a family Christmas vacation at the pack’s Idaho compound goes sideways in completely unexpected directions, Dewi will need every ounce of patience she has not to banish half her family to the doghouse.

      Literally.

      

      [paranormal romance, wolf shifters, Alpha heroine, cinnamon roll geek hero, urban fantasy, interracial romance between secondary characters, HEA]
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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/

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            DEDICATION

          

        

      

    

    
      To Hubby, because he’s not just the love of my life, but he’s literally the glue in my universe and keeps me going. And to Sir, who knows why.

      Also, for Matt. You wanted a corgi shifter—you got one. :)

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            
CHAPTER ONE


          

          DECEMBER 15TH

        

      

    

    
      Malyah

      Malyah Drexler Carlomarles tried to contain her excitement as she and her three siblings, Nami, Lu’ana, and Da’von, and her little niece, Bebe, boarded their flight to Spokane.

      So much had happened over the past several months. Life-altering events. Like their eldest sister, Nami, meeting Beck. Then Malyah had met Joaquin in September, when they’d been in Idaho for Nami and Dewi’s weddings.

      Which had ended up being a triple wedding, when Malyah and Joaquin got married.

      That’s also when Malyah had learned the closely held secret about both men, and their friend and boss, Dewi Bleacke—they were all wolf shifters. The “family business” Beck and Joaquin helped Dewi and her two older brothers run from Florida?

      It was the Targhee wolf shifter pack, based out of Idaho. Dewi was the Head Enforcer for the pack, and head of the pack’s expanded pack council there in Tampa. Dewi’s older brother, Peyton, was the Pack Alpha. Her eldest brother, Trent, was Peyton’s second-in-command.

      Today, they were flying out west to spend the Christmas holidays with their new extended family in the pack compound, a ski vacation being paid for by Dewi and the pack as part celebration and part Christmas present.

      The tricky part was that Da’von, their youngest sibling at almost twenty, and Lu’ana, who was the middle sister, didn’t know anything about wolf shifters. Neither did Lu’ana’s husband, Reggie. “Clueless humans,” as they were dubbed.

      Interestingly enough, when they’d all been in Idaho in September, Reggie and Lu’ana’s daughter, Bebe, had started doing some unusual things.

      Such as howling like a wolf pup, and insisting on wearing a little wolf costume Lu’ana had found for her. In fact, it was a battle to get her to wear anything but her wolf outfit. And Bebe carried around a little stuffed wolf with her.

      Bebe wasn’t even three yet.

      Badger, another old wolf shifter who lived in Florida with Dewi, did some digging into the Drexler family tree. Badger had helped raised Dewi, worked as an Enforcer, and sat on the expanded pack council. He discovered that Malyah and her siblings actually had at least two wolf shifters in their distant lineage. Now, Badger was researching to see if there were any wolf shifters in Reggie’s lineage.

      The working theory was that it explained why two sisters had fallen hard for wolf shifters. If, somehow, Reggie and Lu’ana had both passed on wolf genes to Bebe, maybe she ended up with a dominant trait. Apparently, it wasn’t an unheard-of occurrence.

      It was also something the Targhee wolves were keeping a close eye on for future developments.

      “I can’t wait to see snow!” Malyah settled into her seat next to Nami. She had taken the window seat because Nami, who was now pregnant, wanted an aisle seat in case she needed to make a dash for the lav for her bladder or her stomach. “I wish everyone else could’ve flown out with us.” Dewi, Beck, Reggie, Joaquin, and several others would fly out to join them on the twenty-third.

      Da’von’s head popped up from where he was seated on the aisle in the row in front of them. “Can you believe Dewi sprang for first-class tickets?”

      Malyah knew how excited their little brother felt to return to Idaho. Despite the unexpected craziness of their last trip there, all four of the Drexler siblings were looking forward to spending more time with their new adopted family.

      “You know Dewi ain’t an ATM machine, right?” Nami drawled. “Neither am I, baby boy.”

      Da’von rolled his eyes. “I know, Sis. Stop. That’s not what I meant. This is awesome! It’s the best Christmas ever. Not just the trip, but spending it with a huge family.”

      Malyah wouldn’t disagree with him there. She was looking forward to spending her first Christmas snuggled up to her wolfman.

      Note to self, remind Joaquin to pack extra condoms when he flies out.

      Malyah was on the pill. Except after the sudden wave of pregnancies—including, Nami, Dewi, and both of Dewi’s sisters-in-law—Malyah wasn’t taking any chances. She was only twenty-four and wasn’t in a rush to start a family. Joaquin was thirty-nine, but because he was an Alpha wolf, he barely looked like he was in his mid-twenties.

      Malyah and Joaquin agreed that they’d wait to have a baby. She was returning to college next semester to work on a creative writing degree, which was her first love. But she got an accounting degree the first time around because Nami had worked her ass off to give them a decent life and put her through school. Malyah had wanted a degree back then that allowed her to get a job that would help pay the bills.

      Joaquin worked for the Targhee Pack as one of Dewi’s Enforcers. He wasn’t rich, but they could afford for Malyah to go back to school for fun this time. Besides, Malyah felt like she’d never had a childhood, much less a college life. The first time around, she’d spent every spare moment studying, or working part-time to help pay the bills. For the first time in her life, it felt like she could truly relax, guilt-free, take her time, and enjoy being alive.

      Plus, she would be doing a lot of babysitting for Nami. Their eldest sister was also returning to college, but to finish her long-interrupted education so she could become an architect. Nami dropped out of college when their mom died, so that she could work and support all four of them. Because of Nami, they’d been able to stay together as a family.

      Finally, Nami got her happy ending with Beck, and could enjoy her life.

      Lu’ana, who was seated directly across the aisle from Da’von and Bebe, tucked her carryon under the seat in front of her. “At least I can imbibe during this vacation.” She grinned at Nami and Malyah. “For once, I’m not the one who has to watch what she drinks because of a baby.”

      Malyah didn’t need to see Nami’s face to know she rolled her eyes at Lu’ana. “Just don’t break a leg on the ski slopes. You’re a little long in the tooth to be a ski bunny.”

      Malyah snorted but decided to keep her mouth shut. She was looking forward to learning how to ski. Dewi and the Targhee Pack were paying for the whole trip as a celebration.

      Their first Christmas with their new family.

      I can’t wait!
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        * * *

      

      Nami

      Nami knew exactly what Malyah meant—she wished Beck was flying out with them now, instead of handling last-minute Enforcer duties back in Florida.

      I can’t fault the man for working.

      It was one of the things she loved so much about her husband and mate, that he was dedicated.

      This Christmas would be amazing. All of them together, and with their new family, and able to relax without stressing about a dang thing.

      Except whether or not Bebe would turn out to be a wolf.

      They’d given Bebe the window seat next to Da’von, and she was strapped into her car seat, which had been secured in the airline seat. She loved her uncle, and they all knew the flight would go easier on her if she had a view. He’d spent countless hours babysitting her and had a special way with her, of keeping her calm.

      Nami could hear her excitedly chattering to Da’von as she watched the ground crews doing their thing while the remaining passengers loaded.

      Then a tiny, joyful howl floated over the rest of the din, followed by Da’von’s deeper laugh.

      Nami glanced over at Malyah, who wore a playful, sneaky smile.

      “Shh,” Nami whispered, barely able to contain her own laughter. “We really need to talk to them about her while we’re out there.”

      Malyah nodded but didn’t reply. She knew what Nami meant.

      How were they supposed to deal with a little girl who apparently thought she was a wolf, when her parents were clueless humans? Dewi and the others didn’t know whether Bebe would turn out to be a shifter or not. But there was no way to tell for sure quite yet. Apparently, that was difficult to discern about shifter children who had non-shifting parents until they the children were a little older than Bebe was now.

      The fact that Bebe was already acting so much like a shifter child meant they might have to figure out how to break that news to Lu’ana, Reggie, and Da’von.

      Which…frankly?

      That terrified Nami.

      They’d gotten damned lucky in September. An asshole from a drug cartel, Manuel Segura, along with his men, had been pursuing Joaquin. Joaquin had done his job in Mexico and executed Segura’s brother for raping and murdering the daughter of one of their wolf pack.

      Not that Segura had known that about them being wolves.

      In the process of the cartel’s gunmen invading the pack compound, Nami and Dewi’s mate, Ken, another human, had ended up in a car accident. He drove off the side of a mountain to evade a car full of gunmen, leading to Nami and Ken running for their lives cross-country in the woods.

      Fortunately, Dewi, Trent, and Badger were what they called Prime Alphas, and they had special powers that allowed them to help alter memories. So they’d used that on Da’von, Reggie, and Lu’ana to make them think it’d been a bunch of “escaped prisoners.” And that Nami and Ken had just been in a car accident.

      But how the hell would they keep up a charade if Bebe turned out to be far more than just human?

      It was a Catch-22 that had Nami lying awake at night. Because adding to the complications, her own daughter would be more than half shifter. If you took her distant wolf lineage into consideration, that was. No one knew if she’d be able to shift or not.

      Please, let this trip be uneventful, fun, and relaxing.

      There weren’t any weddings scheduled for their family this trip. Gillian and Asia had promised Nami a relaxing spa vacation, where they could chill out and be pampered while everyone else hit the slopes. The only “work” any of them would have to do was watching Bebe while everyone else did their thing. And they’d assured Nami that the staff at the resort were Targhee packmates, and they could even find qualified babysitters for part of the time.

      I will soak up every second of relaxation time they give me.

      Because once she had her baby, she knew relaxation would be a rare and precious commodity.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            
CHAPTER TWO


          

        

      

    

    
      Joaquin

      “Remind me, again, why we’re chasing this kid instead of kneecapping him like Duncan suggested?” Joaquin could barely talk as he and Beck ran.

      “Because shooting people is bad,” Beck said. “Or so Dewi keeps reminding me. Especially minors. Although I’m starting to think I could make an exception, in this case.”

      Dewi’s voice sounded over the radio earpieces they wore. She didn’t sound the slightest bit winded, because she wasn’t running. “Shooting him is frowned upon. Although the little shit will wish someone had shot him by the time you finish catching up to him.”

      Martin spoke up. “Anyone see him yet?” He sounded as winded as Joaquin and Beck.

      “No,” they both said. “But his scent’s fresh,” Beck added. “We can’t be more than a couple of minutes behind him.”

      “I just found him,” Ken said over the radio. “Martin, he’s heading toward the retention pond. Take that last road and you should be able to cut him off. He gets past the retention pond, I’m going to lose him in those woods behind it.”

      “Roger roger,” Martin replied.

      Joaquin had a couple of choice and snarky comments to make, about the fact that the only human in their group had managed to run down the shifted kid on a bicycle, but he’d keep those thoughts to himself, for now.

      Frankly, he didn’t have the lung power at the moment.

      At least this was proving to be an effective temporary distraction over missing Malyah. He and Beck had driven the Drexler siblings and little Bebe to Tampa International that morning for them to fly out to Spokane for their trip to Idaho. This would be the first time he’d been separated from Malyah for this long since they’d met and mated.

      He haaaaated it. The only consolation he had was that it was only temporary. The rest of them would be flying out in eight days. They had to wrap up some Enforcer work first ahead of the holidays.

      Today, Dewi, Beck and Ken were supposed to be handling a simple intervention for a pair of parents from their pack. Something the Enforcers had done countless times before for other parents. The boy, a sophomore in high school, was the only shifting child of two non-shifters who both had shifter parents. He’d ended up hanging out with the wrong kind of kids and skipping school, something his parents didn’t find out until the mom went to talk to one of his teachers the day before.

      Apparently, when Dewi, Ken, and Beck showed up at the parents’ house to have the requested talk with the kid, he must have recognized Dewi and bolted out their back door, shifted, before she could use her Prime powers on him. He also got a head-start of a couple of minutes before his parents and Dewi, Beck, and Ken realized he’d run.

      Which led to Dewi calling in backup, because Ken had pulled mate rank and ordered her not to engage in the chase, while Beck set off on foot after the kid. But Beck couldn’t shift, or he wouldn’t be able to keep in touch with everyone else over the radio.

      Joaquin couldn’t blame Ken for forcing Dewi to take a pass in this chase. Pregnant Dewi was still a little in the doghouse with her mate for helping capture Manuel Segura by using herself as bait to lure him in so he wouldn’t think it was a trap.

      Joaquin had to hand it to Ken, though. He’d grabbed a bike from the family’s front porch and set off in pursuit of the kid with Beck. If it hadn’t been for Ken, they would’ve totally lost sight of the kid and would’ve stood an easier chance of losing him.

      Joaquin and Martin had been only a mile away and handling another issue. In fact, they were supposed to hook up with Dewi, Beck, and Ken for lunch shortly. So they rushed over to help with the pursuit.

      Now, they’d finally cornered the kid in this subdivision. He looked more like a German shepherd than a wolf, fortunately, so if anyone asked, they could claim they were helping the family recapture their pet dog.

      “Oh, shit!” Martin said a moment later.

      “What?” the rest of them—except Ken—all asked.

      Martin started laughing. “Ken’s okay! Not sure about his radio, though. He got the kid.”

      “What. Happened.” Dewi’s growl sent shivers up the back of Joaquin’s neck, but he and Beck slowed their pace, finally allowing them to catch their breath.

      “Ken ran into him with the bike, and they both ended up in the retention pond. He’s dragging the kid out now.”

      “I’m on my way,” Dewi said. “Hold him there.”

      Joaquin and Beck, now moving at a more reasonable jog, rounded the last corner. In the distance, they spied the two men standing at the water’s edge with the shifted kid pinned down between them.

      “Motherfucker,” Beck gasped. “I’m getting too old for this shit. And not a fucking word out of you,” he added when he could apparently sense Joaquin was about to make a joke. “You’re only ten years younger than me, asshole.”

      True. Although Beck was an Alpha wolf who was forty-nine, he barely looked older than Joaquin.

      Dewi raced past them in the truck, skidded to a stop near Ken and Martin, and jumped out.

      “Stop moving, you little fucker,” she muttered, audible over the radio as she leaned over the kid, obviously putting hands on him.

      It looked like the fight fled him.

      “Prime to the rescue,” Joaquin teased. “Yay, Team Dewi.”

      “Kiss-ass,” Beck lightly grumbled.

      By the time Joaquin and Beck caught up to the rest of them, Dewi had the kid lying in the bed of the truck and shifted back to human form, with a beach towel around him.

      Ken was sop-soaking wet, though.

      Dewi wore a smirk as Joaquin and Beck walked up. “Nice of you gentlemen to finally join us.”

      Martin laughed but didn’t say anything.

      “Hey, we stayed on his trail,” Beck said. “It’s luck that Martin got here first because he took a shortcut from the other side of the development. Yes, Ken did a great job. Is that what you want to hear?”

      She grinned, wide and wolfish and showing teeth. “He did do good, didn’t he?”

      “Yeah, he did,” Joaquin said. “Smart thinking, grabbing the bike.”

      Ken removed his button-up shirt and wrung it out. “Thanks. If there’s one thing I am good at, besides computers, it’s riding a bike.” He looked down at himself, where his slacks were wet and clinging to him. “Although, usually, I’m more appropriately dressed when riding a bike. Guess we’re not going to lunch until I can change clothes.”

      Dewi rose up on her toes to brush a kiss across Ken’s lips. “I’m so proud of you. You sure you’re not hurt?”

      “I’m fine. Just wet.” He smiled and kicked off his wet loafers, dumping the water out of them. “Does this make me a junior Enforcer in training or something?”

      Beck laughed. “I’d vote for you, buddy, but that’s not up to me.” He nodded his head toward Dewi, who still smiled.

      “You don’t think one Enforcer in the family is enough?” she teased.

      “He did shoot Segura,” Beck said. “And he kept himself and Nami alive and safe. And executed Segura’s men. Don’t forget Endquist, either. I still say Ken’s a badass.”

      “Well,” Ken said, “for now, I’m a badass who’s going to ride in the back of the truck.” He picked up the bike where it was laying on its side on the grassy embankment next to the retention pond. “Because we need to borrow a towel or something so I don’t get the seats soaking wet before I ride inside.”
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        * * *

      

      Dewi

      Dewi knew they wouldn’t let her help Ken load the bike, so she stepped back while Martin helped him hoist it over the side, into the Ridgeline’s bed, and then he climbed in with it and the kid.

      She pointed a finger at the terrified teen and let her voice go growly. “You’re damned lucky Duncan wasn’t here. I might have let him fucking kneecap you. Don’t you ever run from an Enforcer again. You hear me?” Yes, she made it a Prime order.

      Tory nodded, looking like he was about to piss himself. “Yes, ma’am.”

      Tory Donaldson wasn’t a bad kid. But as sometimes happened with kids in high school, he’d ended up falling in with the wrong kind of kids, troublemakers, and was acting out. The fifteen-year-old was now facing a couple of months of being grounded, in addition to the talk she’d planned to give him, and a good heaping of Prime orders on top of that.

      Her original plan had been to—

      Fuck it. “You realize I had just planned to sit down and have a friendly chat with you, right? Why the hell did you run? Tell me the truth.” She Primed him, now beyond the give-a-shit phase of whether or not he was intimidated.

      Heavy-handed, it was, then.

      “Because I was scared, ma’am.”

      “Why were you scared?”

      “Because two of my friends are selling drugs. If they think I squealed on them, I’m afraid of what they’ll do.”

      Dewi rolled her eyes. Fuck. Life just couldn’t be uncomplicated for once, could it?

      “Well, guess what? You should’ve been more afraid of what I’d do to you. You just got yourself enrolled in a new school.” She jabbed a finger at him. “And you’re having zero contact with those other kids from now on. You will block them on your phone and on social media. I’ll work with your parents to get you enrolled somewhere else. And you get to spend every weekend of January through the end of March working your ass off with Badger around our place. That’s when you’re not doing chores for your parents and studying. You understand me?”

      He looked like he was trying to shrink into the metal of the truck bed under him. “Y-yes, ma’am.”

      “And you will give us the names and contact info of those drug dealers. We’ll take care of them.”

      “Yes, m-ma’am.”

      “We kneecapping them?” Joaquin teased.

      She turned, sighing. “No,” she muttered. “But I’ll have Badger pay them a visit and do their parents a favor setting them straight.”

      “But they’re not pack,” Beck said.

      “I know. But if they’re little shits this early in life, can you imagine what kind of terrors they’ll be later? If we can intervene now, maybe they’ll only end up being petty criminals instead of possibly murdering someone. If nothing else, we can get them to forget they even know him.” She hooked a thumb over her shoulder at Tory. “That’ll make our jobs easier.”

      “Can we get moving, please?” Ken asked from the truck bed. “I’m getting chilly.”

      “Oops! Sure. Come on.”

      Martin and Joaquin rode in the backseat and directed Dewi to where Martin had left his car when he and Joaquin had arrived to join in the chase.

      “You want us to follow you back to their house?” Joaquin asked as he and Martin got out.

      “No, I think we have it under control now, thanks. Head on back to my place, and please pick us up something for lunch. We’ll be along shortly. Ken doesn’t have spare clothes with him to change into.”

      They rolled up in the parents’ driveway and Beck helped Ken get the bike out. Both parents immediately ran out the front door, the mother going off on Tory.

      “What the hell is wrong with you?” Marta Donaldson practically growled at her son. “Do you know who you ran from?” She grabbed Tory by the upper arm and practically dragged him out of the truck bed as he was trying to climb out. “Get in there and get your clothes back on and sit your ass down in the living room.”

      The father, Ron, stood back. He wore an angry expression but didn’t interrupt his wife.

      Dewi paused by Ron. “Let me guess—”

      “I stay out of her way,” he said. “The only people more terrifying to me than her are Badger, Duncan, you, and your brothers.”

      Beck laughed and patted him on the shoulder. “You, my dear man, are brilliant.”

      “I do have my moments.”

      Ron was a larger man than Ken, but he set Ken up with a T-shirt and sweat pants that would work to get Ken home. He also let him take a shower to rinse the gross retention pond water off while Dewi sat in the living room with Beck, Tory, and Marta.

      After Dewi told Marta what she’d already told Tory, Marta nodded. “Except he’s grounded for six months,” she said, glaring at her son. “And he just lost his tablet, and earned himself an old flip phone that can’t do anything with but make phone calls.”

      “Man—”

      “Quiet,” Dewi snapped, pinching her fingers together at the kid. “You will obey your parents about this. You’re damned lucky she’s not asking me to ship you out to Idaho for the rest of the school year. Trent and Peyton wouldn’t go a fraction this easy on you.”

      He slumped back on the couch and sullenly stared at his hands.

      Marta took a deep breath and focused on Dewi again. “I’m so sorry he ran, Dewi. I thought we raised him better than that.”

      “I get his fear,” Dewi said. “But he only made this harder on himself. We’re going to need the names and info he has on those other two kids. We’ll handle them.”

      “There’s a charter school not far from my work,” Marta said. “A new one that just opened this year. I think they have openings. I’ll look into that as soon as possible.”

      “Good. Keep me posted.” Dewi pointed at the kid, who shrank back from her as she leaned in and jabbed a finger at him. “I’m warning you—you don’t straighten up, you will get shipped out to Idaho for a year. That’ll make your punishment right now look like spa resort vacation time. You hear me?”

      “Yes, ma’am. I’m sorry.”

      Dewi wasn’t sure if he was more sorry for what he did or for getting caught, but she hoped this meant they wouldn’t need further intervention with him.

      Tory gave Dewi the info they needed. Once Ken had cleaned up, and was carrying a plastic bag holding his sodden clothes and shoes and the towel from the truck that Tory had used, the three of them headed back to Dewi’s, with Beck driving and Ken riding in the back seat while Dewi rode shotgun.

      “You think we’ve heard the last of him?” Ken asked.

      “I hope so,” Beck groused. “If I’d known I’d be running today, I wouldn’t have worn fucking khakis and loafers. Now I need a damn shower.”

      “Amen,” Ken said. “Man, those are my favorite loafers, too. I hope they’re not ruined.”

      Dewi wore a smile. “Gentlemen, you exceeded my expectations today. Rest assured, I’d be willing to bet Tory grouses about this the next time they attend a family function. Your reputations will only grow.”

      Beck snorted. “Hopefully no one else is stupid enough to run from Enforcers.”

      “Maybe I should start bringing my bike to these things,” Ken said. “and wearing bike clothes.”

      Dewi glanced back and laughed. “I think you improvised pretty damn well today.”

      “We would’ve been chasing that fricking kid all night if I hadn’t grabbed the bike. And I’m not losing our dinner reservations tonight.”

      Dewi softly groaned.

      “You promised me,” Ken playfully said. “Dress, makeup, heels—the whole nine yards.”

      “Yeah, yeah, I know,” she muttered.

      Beck laughed. “Now I know you have a true mate bond,” Beck teased.

      “Why?” Ken asked.

      “Because you’re the only person I know who can talk your stubborn mate into dressing like a girl.”
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