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      There’s something very special about Tanner Larsen. He isn’t your ordinary wolf-shifter. He’s more. Believing he’s been cursed by the gods, he’s all but given up on finding his one true mate.

      

      When he catches the sweet strawberry scent of his Fated Female worlds collide and ancient legends are revealed. Tanner discovers that his curse may be the only way to save his mate when a rogue wolf tries to destroy the lovers’ destiny.
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      White. His entire world was white, void of shapes or any resemblance to the earthly plane. All that remained was the pain inflicted by the freezing wind as it lashed against his skin and its arsenal of stinging snow and ice.

      It was relentless.

      But Tanner continued to forge ahead, never giving a single thought to stopping though every step had become a struggle.

      This path was his fate, and it could not be denied.

      The absence of spatial awareness was not frightening, it was useful. He walked ahead, untethered to the natural world. It was just as the mysterious old volva, Dagrun, had told him.

      Dagrun had sought him out years earlier. She was the one who had read the runes carved into the Tree of Life and learned of his fate.

      He remembered how Dagrun had cornered him. Tanner, a heroic warrior, had thought the little old woman to be completely mad. He’d only begun to listen once she’d proved she could read minds. After two long years, she told him, “You have not been born with the majik of the wolf warriors, but you are destined to become one of the most powerful of their kind. You must make a pilgrimage to find death and return to life reborn as something new.”

      His only garment, a wolf’s pelt, wasn’t so much a comfort as it was a reminder of his destiny. He sensed something was wrong. He had never heard one of the wolf warriors or any of the wanderers, describe such a desolate place.

      Tanner knew he’d gone too far.

      Two black shapes fluttered through the colorless space ahead. The wind stopped, and the air cleared enough to reveal a gray sky above a snow-covered wasteland. The circling shapes became clear: a pair of ravens.

      On any other trek, the calming of the blizzard and the sight of birds would have brought a sense of relief, salvation from the wrath of Gods.

      On this journey, it was an omen.

      He knew he had stepped into the world of the Gods. His heart pounded. Two ravens in a place so empty of life could only mean one thing: Odin was nearby.

      “Odin! My Lord! I am Tanner. A great warrior from the place on Earth where the wolves guard the runes.” Tanner heaved his sword high into the air. “I’ve come to take my rightful place with your wolf warriors.”

      A shadow swooped over the snow and a powerful voice boomed from all directions. “Have you read the sagas?”

      “Yes! Bless me with your majik, so I, too, may have the wolf power. It is my fate,” he answered, anxiously scanning his surroundings.

      “Why would you listen to the ramblings of an old witch? The sagas provide you the answers you seek. Why are you here? If you were destined to be one of my wolf warriors you would already have the majik. Go back to your people.”

      Tanner raised his sword even higher. “I have come to die and be reborn. It is my fate!”

      There was only silence.

      Odin was gone.

      Disappointment crashed down. The weight of his failure dropped Tanner to his knees.

      A gentle hand shook his shoulder. “Tanner. Tanner! Wake up. You’re having that dream again.”

      Tanner rolled over and out of the cloudy place between sleep and reality. “Yeah, I know, Mom. It’s getting pretty old. Same story with no ending, not even a to-be-continued.”

      “Maybe someday you’ll get to watch part two. And from the way you were shouting at Odin, let’s hope it’s a happy ending.”
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      Hannah Jones bit the inside of her cheek until she tasted blood, holding back her thoughts on the whole mating process—not to mention the annual convergence she was being forced to attend.

      The annual convergence drove Hannah insane. She always thought the whole thing was nothing more than a bunch of archaic bullshit passed on from one generation to the next. Packs from far and wide gathered with the hopes of finding their one true mate. It was also a time for Alphas and other pack elders to assemble for their annual dick-measuring contest.

      Seriously, there was way too much majik and testosterone in the few square miles that was Crescent Bay when everyone got together.

      Her Aunt Isabelle droned on yet again about the shortcomings of being a single female, driving her to the brink of madness.

      It’s not like she didn’t want to find a mate.

      She did.

      In time. On her own damn schedule, not because someone wanted to force a mate on her.

      She’d been to every single godforsaken annual convergence for her sisters and her brother—and the twenty or cousins she had. Guess what? Her mate wasn’t there. He never had been. And he never would be.

      She was tired of putting herself out there, each and every damn time. Watching all her friends find their mates, hook up, and have pups—while she stood on the sidelines hoping to catch the scent of that special someone who called out to her wolf.

      The idea of doing it all over again made her stomach churn.

      Being the pack spinster sounded so much better than sucking in her gut, squeezing her ass into some Spanx, and feeling like a damn fool. Again.

      Sure, there were some curvy girls in the pack, but they were drop-dead gorgeous. On her best days, Hannah felt like she’d been run over by a bus, twice. And was pretty sure she looked just as bad.

      Fashion was not her thing. Even when she tried to look semi-hot…well, those were the days she walked around with lipstick on her teeth, toilet paper stuck to the back of her shoe, or something equally embarrassing. Her classmates in high school had teased her relentlessly, calling her Hot-Mess Hannah.

      Maybe I can just nod and agree, then skip out of town for a few days. Hannah kicked the idea around in her head. If she could get away with it, she totally would. But with her mom and aunt gossiping like old hens, she knew she didn’t have a snowball’s chance in hell of making an escape.

      It wasn’t like she could call any of her perfect, already-mated sisters for help with the matter. The bitches would bust her in a hot second and she knew it. Besides, there was no fooling her aunt. As the reigning matriarch of the family, her aunt had seen and heard it all. No one pulled a fast
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