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Blurb







She thought moving to a small town would be easy until she met Silas.  



Nova




I have lived my entire life in New York City, dreaming of the day I could move to a small mountain town. A new job in Jasper, CO, launched my new life, only to be met by Silas, the grumpiest person ever. He won’t be able to prevent me from fulfilling my dream of living here. His hatred fueled a fire in me, a defiant joy in proving him wrong. 




Silas




The day the city girl moved to town, my life was ruined. Not only is she new here, but she is my mate. The problem? She is human. I don’t have time to deal with the upcoming mating heat when I have to worry about the debt to the Ghost River Pack. Now, if I could only stop the meddling of Gail, the matriarch of our pack, I would be golden. 





Rocky Mountain Pack is a cozy shifter romance with spice. The series is full of cozy warm feelings and a meddling grandmother. Each book features a new couple and is interconnected to the other books in the series. 








  
  




To the readers who want the spice but also a book that gives the feeling of being cuddled with a fuzzy blanket and a fire blazing in the fireplace.






Grab your hot cocoa, fuzzy socks, blanket, and settle in! 














  
  
Tropes







	Wolf Shifter Romance


	Human x Wolf


	Small town romance 


	Forced proximity 


	Fated Mates 


	Meddling Grandmother 


	Scent Marking


	Rejecting Mating Heat 


	Big City Girl x Small Town Guy


	Snowed In 







Triggers




	Forced turning 


	Mention of rape of off page characters 
















  
  
Play List




I found - Amber Run


Home- Good Neighbours


Daylight - David Kushner












  
  
Prologue




“This motherfucker has got to die. He is being more of a harm to our pack than any sort of benefit,” I say, fuming to my best friend, Warrick. 

“I know what you mean, man, but let’s be real. If anyone is going to take down the standing alpha, its gotta be you, man. There isn’t another strong enough wolf to take him on,” Warrick says as he shrugs his shoulders.

He’s too strong for me. What in the world has given you that impression?” I say in shock.

“With pack members ready to follow you, having doubled in size, and the establishment of the Alpha bark, I would say. I can’t imagine that you haven’t noticed all of this?” Warrick shrugs.

“Well, yeah, but I just never imagined that I would be an alpha or that I would challenge the alpha for his position. Simply existing and enjoying our full moon runs was enough for me.”

“Either you defeat the alpha, or we’ll face Orion’s destruction of our pack. At the pace he is going, we will look for a new pack sooner rather than later.” Warrick says matter-of-factly.

“You have a point. I will think about it.” 

“Just know that I support whatever decision you make. I am your best friend. Everything else comes after that,” Warrick says as he places his hand on my shoulder.

“Thank you for that. I am going to head back to my cabin and really consider everything. I will get back to you soon.” 

“See you later, man.” 

Turning, I headed toward my cabin at the rear of all the pack houses. I preferred pack closeness but wanted a bit more personal space than sleeping near another packmate. It’s a beautiful 1800 sq ft log cabin built from the trees surrounding the pack land. We always plant new trees for every tree that we cut down for building pack buildings. This replanting is why dozens and dozens of trees surround our land. There is nothing more peaceful than smelling the crisp, clean mountain air and the warm aspen scent floating through the air. 

Walking into my cabin, I shrug out of my thick navy jacket and hang it by the front door on the hooks lining the entryway. Rubbing my boots through the boot brush to keep the soil and snow from outside off of my wood floors, I toe off each boot and place them neatly on the shoe rack beneath the coat hooks. Hooking my house keys on the row of hooks full of keys. There isn’t much of a need for a vehicle in pack land, with everything being within walking distance and the town isn’t more than a ten-minute walk. We all have a vehicle for grocery trips and things of that nature. 

I need whiskey quickly. Heading over to my wet bar, I flick on the electric fireplace. Don’t judge me, it is a lot less work than maintaining a fire all night long. I grab a crystal glass and the silver tongs. I drop a few cubes of ice into the glass and pour three fingers of single barrel malt whiskey. That first sip always burns on the way down, but after that, it just goes down smoothly.

Am I really ready to take on Orion for the spot of Alpha? This will be more than just a fight to see who’s the better fighter or who gets knocked down first. This is a fight to the death. What happens if I lose? 

Am I really willing to risk losing everything, hoping I can take him down for good? I don’t think that I can keep sitting here watching him take this pack down to the dirt. Like Warrick said, if I don’t do it, then who will?

The best time for me to challenge him will be the full moon. When is that? It has to be coming up soon. I can feel my wolf itching to take a run. He usually isn’t this restless unless the full moon is coming. Opening my cell phone, I pull up the search drive and look at the Lunar calendar. It looks like the next full moon is in two days. I guess it’s now or never then. 


      [image: ]It’s the night of the full moon. I can’t take back what I am about to do, but it’s time to put this tyrant in the ground, literally. “Orion, I challenge you for the role of Alpha.” There is a collective gasp from the pack as everyone turns to face me. We were all heading into the woods for our monthly pack run. It is the only good thing that he did for our pack. I will at least give him that. 

“Is that so, pup? You think your balls have dropped enough to challenge me? Who do you even think you are?” 

Puffing up my chest and standing to my full height, “I am the man who is going to not only strip you of your role but of your life as well.” 

“Well, alright then, you know the rules. It has to be done inside the circle of our pack members, no outside influences, such as a best friend jumping in to save you, and it has to be done in wolf form. Wolf against wolf till death. Are you sure you are ready for this?” 

“Let’s go. Your time has ended.” 

With whoops and jeers coming from the pack as they all shift into a circle around us, I strip myself of my clothes. Warrick comes over and claps me on the back. “You got this man. Wouldn’t have suggested it if I didn’t think that you could take him down.” I dip my head to him as he walks over to join the rest of the circle. I hand off my clothes to Gail, our pack matriarch. She is one of our elders and most cherished members. She winks at me, giving me one of her warm smiles. “You are the chosen one. Claim what is yours by destiny.” 

 I turn around towards Orion who is bouncing up and down like he is some professional boxer preparing for a match. He is shaking out his arms and acting as if he is popping his neck from side to side. He looks completely ridiculous given that we never fight in our human forms. 

I bring my wolf to the surface, allowing him to take over. It will never not be the strangest sensation. One minute you are standing there as a human and then the next you are a wolf on all fours. My deep gray fur sprouts along my arms and my claws spring from my nails. The first crack of my back is when I fully allow Storm to take over. The next time I blink open my eyes, I am looking through the eyes of Storm. It’s like sitting in a dark room, but I can hear his thoughts and feel his feelings. I have no control over what he does, which is why we allow our wolves to fight. It is truly a battle of which is the more powerful wolf.

I watch as Orion shifts into his wolf, Onyx. It is really happening. Here we go. The wolves won’t waste time with pleasantries. My wolf has been ready to go since Warrick put the thought into our minds. We circle each other without losing eye contact. Who will jump first? 

Onyx takes his chance and whips around and runs directly at us. Storm easily dodges the attack by rolling in the opposite direction and springs back up, ready to make our own lunge. Before we can spring back up, Onyx is on us, swiping his paws at our face. His right paw catches my eyebrow as he swipes down my face, causing a huge gash to open up and pouring blood into our eye. Storm places his paws under the belly of Onyx and shoves up, causing Onyx to fall off us. Springing to our feet, Storm shakes his head to clear the blood from his eye. It’s no use. We won’t be able to do anything until our healing begins. We need to figure out a way to surprise attack him. 

Onyx turns to run towards us again. Storm quickly flicks his paw, causing dirt to fly into Onyx’s eyes. He shakes his head, trying to dislodge the dirt. Lowering his head towards his paws to swipe the dirt out, Storm takes this chance to aim for his neck. Clamping down on his neck, Storm releases the toxins from his canines as he clamps down harder. Onyx is thrashing, attempting to break the hold that Storm has on him, but it’s no use now. Once Storm released the toxins, it immediately began working. Wolf bites are toxic to other wolves if the wolf biting drops his/her toxin. Onyx slows down in his movements and Storm pulls on his neck away from his shoulders. Onyx whimpers as Storm continues to pull. There is a loud ripping sound, and Storm separates the head from the neck. It’s over…we won. 

We are the new Alpha of the Smoky Mountain Pack.
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Chapter 1


Nova





Shocked with my achievement, I grasp my college degree in my hand. I am officially a teacher! I didn’t think that I would ever get here, but here we are! Ready to begin my next chapter, I crack open my laptop to check on the applications for different teaching jobs I applied for. I applied all over the country, allowing the job to choose where I am going next. All I know is that I am over being in the big city and I am quite ready to see where this is going to take me. 



Bing, my computer, chimes with an incoming message.



I see the header of the email in the right-hand corner of my computer. Thank you for selecting Rock Stream Elementary.



Clicking the email, hoping that this is an acceptance letter, my mouth drops open when I read the content. We are excited to offer you a position as our kindergarten teacher for the Spring Term of 2025. Consider this a trial period to see how you do in the small town setting with a smaller class. We would love to see you here before December 15th to give you the grand tour and sign some paperwork. If you accept this position, please fill out this digital acceptance letter and email it back to us. We look forward to meeting you! Sincerely, Principal Truman. 



I can’t believe it! This is really happening! I quickly sign the acceptance letter and email it back to them. I looked up the location to find that it is a small town of Jasper, Colorado, with a population of around 2000. Holy shit, that is a small town compared to what I have been living in my whole life. I can’t wait to head out, but first I am going to have to break the news to my bestie Nellie. She is probably going to be really mad at me, but here we are. 



[image: ]



 

“Knock, Knock…Bish, you better be dressed because I am coming in, and you know I love a good set of titties.”



Giggling, I say, “Girl, get your ass in here with the wine. I have the bottle opener and glasses already!”



“Damn girl, you really ready for me? Alright, spill it because you are never this prepared for when I come over. Normally I find you nose deep in a book and missing that the entire hour has gone by.” 



“I will tell you as soon as we pop that cork and pour the wine. So bali bali get it!”



“Alright, alright,” she pops the cork on the Chardonnay and pours both of us a healthy serving, “spill the beans, lady. You have your wine now, cough it up.” 



“I have accepted a position as a kindergarten teacher at Rock Stream Elementary in Jasper, Colorado,” I rush out, hoping she doesn’t murder me. 



I look up from my wine to find her sitting there with her mouth ajar. I think I might have broken her. 



“Okay, okay. That wasn’t exactly what I expected you to say, but it’s not terrible. When do you have to be there?” She says as she takes a sip from her wine.



“See, this next piece of news is the part that you will not like. They would like me to be there by December 15th for an orientation of sorts and to complete the paperwork before the winter break. I know that is really soon, but I have been ready to move long before I even graduated. This is exactly what I was looking for. I want the slow, quiet life a small town offers with a quaint little classroom with 10 to 12 students versus the hustle and bustle of the city life. I don’t want to work in a school full of snotty teens or spoiled children. While I know that is still a risk even in a small town, I just know that it is a lot less likely to happen. I want to be somewhere I can watch these kids grow into adults and have their own children someday as well.”



“I know you have been counting down your days to move away from here. New York City would never be your long-term home. I am going to miss the hell out of you, but I fully support your decision. Who knows, maybe you will convince me to move down there too.”



“I don’t know that I will ever be able to do that, but it won’t stop me from trying for sure. I love youuuusss.” 



“I love youuusss too. Well, now that we have that out of the way, let’s relax and watch the latest Christmas romance movies. I don’t know when we will do that again.” 



“Let’s do it!”




      [image: ]After finalizing on the cutest little cottage a few days later, having the movers come in to pack not long after, and belongings shipping out this morning, it is finally time to head to Jasper! I am a bundle of nerves, but this is going to be great. The realtor said I was welcome to come any day to move in! 



Throughout the entire almost four-hour flight from NYC, I am researching different ways I would love to decorate my new home. Nothing too wild like DIY Demo, but paint colors and the aesthetic I would like to have. I am busy pinning images to my idea board when the Captain dings the announcement button.



We will land in Denver, Colorado, in a few moments. Please buckle your seat belts, stow your large devices, and put up all the tray tables.



It’s time! The descent of the plane triggers a rush of nerves in my stomach that I’ve been trying to ignore. I really hope that this turns out to be everything I have dreamed of and not a huge mistake.



Welcome to Denver, Colorado. The current forecast is 42 degrees and partly cloudy. Thank you for choosing to fly with us. 



This is it. There is no going back now! I can’t wait to see my cottage and meet people in town. 




      [image: ]After an almost hour taxi drive, the GPS chimes that we are only a few moments away from our destination. Rolling my window down, I take in the surrounding view. Wow, this quaint little town is so peaceful; you can hear the gentle sounds of birds chirping and a nearby stream flowing. The gentle giggles of a group of girls floats across the air. I glimpse what appears to be a diner. I will have to check it out later.



Before too long, the taxi pulls to a stop in front of my cottage with its white shutters and light blue siding. I knew I would be close to downtown; I didn’t realize I would be within walking distance. Thanking the taxi driver, I take my first breath of mountain fresh air and sigh in contentment. 



Opening the front door, I roll my suitcase inside. Gosh, the house is so much cuter in person. I can’t wait to fill it with all my furniture and belongings, really making it mine. Even without a single item of my belongings, it already feels more like home than any of my New York City apartments ever did.



Since I don’t have any of my belongings and definitely can’t cook anything. I think I should explore the town and see what I can find to have for dinner. There was that diner I saw on the drive in. I realized, upon glancing at my cell phone, that cell service would clearly be an issue here. A quick google search shows that the diner’s name is You’re Bacon Me Crazy. What a hilarious name for a restaurant. It shows that it is only a five-minute walk from my house. 



Wrapping myself up with my coat and a scarf, I take off to explore the town. I love that this town is full of such old world charm and that they haven’t modernized it. Beautiful rose bushes and old-fashioned street lamps, which look like they have candles inside, line the street, offering a last display of color before winter sets in. There are all kinds of unique little shops lining the street that I can’t wait to explore further. There is a coffee shop, thank goodness for that, called Flick the Bean. This town sure knows how to name their businesses. I can’t quit giggling over their names. Walking along the sidewalk, I follow the smells of baked goods. I stumble across the source of the smell. I find myself in front of the window of the bakery, Cinnamon Buns Alot. Giggling, I keep exploring.



There are so many places that I can’t wait to walk through. I have the distinct feeling that these are locally owned and operated. Something I rarely experienced before. A cool breeze, carrying the scent of wood-smoke and frying bacon, cuts through the air, pulling my coat tighter as I quicken my pace toward the diner’s warm glow.



The restaurant is bustling with activity at eight o’clock at night. Opening the door, I am greeted by the hostess asking how many. I hold up my finger, signaling that it’s only one. She nods and walks me over to my table, handing me the menu. I couldn’t stop giggling; the food names were so silly and cute, each one more delightful than the last. I mean Stuffed & Creamed French Toast? I love that they have so much fun with their names. 



I feel the presence of someone beside me as I flip through the menu. Looking up, I find the sweetest looking older woman. She looks like everyone’s grandmother. I immediately feel at ease in her presence.



She gives me the warmest smile, “Welcome to You’re Bacon Me Crazy. My name is Gail. I will be your server tonight.”



A smile graces my face. “Hi Gail. My name is Nova.”



Her smile never falters. “Well, hello Nova. It’s lovely to meet you. I don’t think I’ve seen you before. Did you just move to town or only passing through?” she asks.



I dip my head down. “Is it that obvious?” I feel my face warm with embarrassment.



“Well dear, I’ve been living here my entire life. I have watched almost every child grow up and every young couple find love. I don’t think there is a soul in this town that I haven’t met yet. That makes you a fresh face to get to know.” 



“That makes so much sense. Yes, I am new to town. I literally just got here twenty minutes ago. I bought the blue cottage on Aspen Street.” 



“Ah yeah, I saw that it no longer had the for sale sign in front of it. I was waiting for the owner to show themselves. Well, it’s a pleasure to meet you, Nova. Do you know what you would like to drink?”



“Oh yeah, can I have the hot chocolate? Do you happen to have peppermint to add to it?”



Chuckling, she pulls out her notepad. “Ah, yes, we can do that for you. Would you like whipped cream and chocolate shavings too?”



“Seriously?! Hell yeah, I will take those too! You are a woman after my heart already!”



“I will mentally note down that food is the way to your heart. Especially, chocolate and whip cream. Take a moment to look over the menu while I put in your drink order. I’ll be back shortly.” She smiles as she turns away.



Opening my menu back up, I scan through all the options. There are so many items I would die to try, especially their take on cheesecake. Running my finger along the menu, I spot made from scratch waffles with whipped cream and sliced strawberries. I know that it’s dinnertime, but damn, that sounds amazing.



It doesn’t take long for Gail to come back with my steamy cup of hot cocoa. She places it in front of me and I almost melt into a puddle right there. It’s beautiful. A gorgeous swirl of fluffy whipped cream, covered with shaved chocolate, and little wisps of steam rise above it.



“What do you think?”



I smile up at her. “It’s perfect.”



“I’m glad you love it. So, Nova, what brings you to our tiny mountain town?”



“Uh, I accepted the Kindergarten teacher's job at Rock Stream Elementary. I just graduated and wanted to find a place far from the hustle and bustle of New York City. So here I am trying out this new adventure.” 



“We are glad to have you here. Did you decide what you would like to order for dinner?”



Giggling softly, “don’t judge me, but I want the Waffles with whipped cream and strawberries.”



“No judgment from me. Breakfast for dinner is always a choice in my book. Alright, I am going to put your order in but if you need anything,” scribbles and rips a paper, “be sure to call me anytime. Even if you just need someone to give you a tour around town.”



“That is so sweet of you. Thank you.” 




      [image: ]Hours later, laying in bed, listening to the crickets chirp, the wind howling, and the quiet, I realize the biggest change to small town living will be getting used to the lack of sound that comes with big city living. New York City is known for being the town that never sleeps and you will never find a moment that is quiet enough to hear the wind howl. 



Howl.



Shooting up in my air mattress, my heart is racing. What was that? Howl. Is that a wolf? Is it normal for them to be this close to town? I know I moved to a mountain town, but I can’t imagine that it’s normal for a wolf to be this close to houses. Shifting to place my feet on the ground, I hear the howl once again and pop out of the bed. Wrapping my robe around myself, I slip my feet into my slippers, snatch my phone from beside my pillow, and flick on the flashlight feature. It’s a joke of a flashlight, but it’s the best I can do without any of my belongings with me. I pad my way over to my back door and crack it open. 



Swiping my phone back and forth, I look out towards the back part of my property to see if I can see the wolf. With how close that howl was, I would have expected to see the wolf standing in my backyard. I see a flash of white towards the back corner of my property by the largest fir tree. Glancing into the shadows, I see a pair of piercing blue eyes staring back at me. “Argh!” I rush back inside and lock every lock on the door. I rushed around the house, the floorboards creaking beneath my feet, double and triple checking each lock. 



I couldn’t believe it—a wolf, so close to my house; I could almost smell its musky scent. Settling into life here is proving to be quite a process. I didn’t have “wolf as possible pet” on my Bingo board for this year, that’s for sure. 



Toeing off my slippers and hanging my robe back on the back of my bedroom door, I pad my way back to my air mattress. Snuggling into my blankets, I flip my laptop open and click the Netflix app to put on a cute little Christmas movie to fall asleep to. I definitely will have to play background noise until I adjust to the quiet. 



Tomorrow I want to do more exploring of this cute little town. I can’t wait to meet more people from this town. 



Hopefully, I won’t have to deal with wolves every night. In the distance, a long howl cuts through the quiet. What I didn’t know is that soon I wouldn’t be just dealing with wolves in my yard…I would be dealing directly with the one I don’t see staring at me through my window as my eyes fall closed.
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Chapter 2


Silas





You know what nobody even bothered to mention when they were rooting for me to challenge Orion for the Alpha position? Oh, that would be all the paperwork. Not only was Orion being an abusive asshole to the women of our pack, he was also heavily borrowing money from another pack. So much so that I am not sure how we will pull ourselves out of that hole. 



Once I took the position, I came into the office to find a literal hurricane mess. There were papers from one side to the other. Piles and piles of files and books to where you wouldn’t have known there was actually a stunning hand-carved oak desk with wolves howling to the moon underneath it. The first week of being Alpha was cleaning and organizing the office, creating a filing system, and determining what my first month was going to look like. 



Apparently, the first thing that I will deal with is this debt to the Ghost River Pack to the attunement of $3,456. I don’t even understand why he was borrowing so outlandishly, anyway. Yes, a pack has financial needs, but as a pack, we contribute financially to cover those costs. I have gone over and over this paperwork, still unable to determine the cause of this debt. The only thing I can think of is that he was into some shady business. I just have receipts tracking the deposits from their pack. 



I think the best thing to do now is appoint my pack leaders who will help me manage all of this. There is no way that I can do any of this, especially without a Luna to assist me. Picking up my cell phone, I dial Warrick. 



He picks up on the first ring. “Hey man, what’s up?”



“Can you round up the pack into the pack house for a meeting? I am ready to appoint the leaders who will help me with managing this pack,” I heave out on a heavy sigh. 
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My BFF &

Text Message
Today 10:00 AM

Hey bish! Can you come over?
| have some news to share and |
want to do it in person!

Bring a bottle of wine!
Love youuuus!








