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(The Omega’s Christmas
Wish is a standalone story and part of the

Spirit of the Christmas Star series.

You do not have to have read the other books to enjoy this
one.)






Tanner Michaelson is
an omega wolf shifter, ranger for the forest service, and part time
hunting guide for his pack’s paranormal only nature resort. Tanner
loves everything about the holiday season but lately, he hasn’t
felt much like celebrating. Everyone around him seems to be finding
their mates except him. As the oldest and only omega without a
mate, rumors are starting to fly. Some say Tanner’s defective as an
omega, and he’s been abandoned by the fates. With each year that
passes without finding his mate, Tanner starts to believe the words
a little more.

Mackinley ‘Mack’
O’Connell is a grizzly bear warlock hybrid who runs a logging
company out of Washington state. The quintessential lumberjack,
Mack is almost always in the woods either cutting down trees,
magically creating new ones or hiking and hunting. Mack loves the
holiday season and spreading joy despite having no one to celebrate
with at home. Mack looks forward to the day he’ll meet his mate but
prays it’ll happen sooner rather than later.

When Tanner is
reminded of an old Christmas legend about a wish granting spirit he
writes a letter to the spirit but throws it away. Tanner thinks
nothing will come of it so there’s no reason to hope, but is he
right?

(Warning: Contains mpreg elements, explicit language,
and graphic sexual content. Not recommended for those under the age
of 18.)
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Five Years Old…






Dressed in my pjs and
hugging Bearington my teddy, I stand by my window with my Daddy,
waiting for him to tuck me into bed and read me a story. “Look up
there, son.” Daddy crouches down beside me and points to the starry
night sky through the window. “See that star? The one that shines
brighter than all the others?”

I nod and he
says, “That’s the Christmas star. It’s a special star that only
appears on Christmas Eve.”

“Is that what makes it special, daddy?”

Daddy shakes
his head and smiles. “Legend says that a wish granting spirit lives
on that star. If you wish hard enough and the spirit deems that
wish special enough, they’ll grant it. When I was your age, your
grandpa told me this story and every time the star appeared after
that I’d make a wish.”

“Did your wishes come true?”

Daddy laughs
and says, “No,” and leads me to my bed where he pulls back the
blankets for me to crawl under. As he tucks the blankets around me,
I ask, “Why did you keep making wishes then?”

“Because I hoped that one day a wish I made would come true.
And guess what?”

“What Daddy?”

“It did. Seven years ago, I wished for a mate and got your mom
and when I wished for a son six years ago, I got you.”

Smiling at
him, I say, “Mom’s the best.”

He laughs.
“Yes, she is. Do you want to make a wish?”

Staring at him
with wide eyes, I ask, “Can I really?”

“Of course, you can, son. We can make one together, how about
that?”

“I’d like that.”

“Close your eyes and on the count of three make your wish.
Ready?”

Closing my
eyes, I nod, “Ready daddy.”

“Okay, one…two…three.”

Christmas
spirit, I’d like a little brother please.

When I open my
eyes, Daddy is smiling. “What’d you wish for?”

“I’m not telling. It won’t come true. Mom says so when I make
my birthday wishes.”

Daddy nods.
“Mom’s usually right. Now, which story do you want me to read
tonight?”

“A Christmas one.”

Laughing daddy
picks a book from my shelf, opens the cover, and reads, “’T’was the
night before Christmas and all through the house, not a creature
was stirring not even a mouse.”

Closing my
eyes, I listen to the story and let Daddy’s voice put me to sleep.
When I dream, it’s of a future where I have a little brother to
play with. Please spirit, grant my wish.
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Present Day…


Looking in the
bathroom mirror, I use a wet cloth to wipe the blood from my face.
The cut above my eye and the split lip have already healed and the
bruise on my cheek is starting to fade. I probably shouldn’t have
punched a pregnant omega or the alpha’s son when he tried to defend
his mate, but they brought it on themselves. As the only omega in
the pack without a mate, I’ve had enough ridicule about it to last
a lifetime. It’s like a festering wound they keep prodding at and
today, I just snapped.

I hear the
whispers. I know what everyone thinks of me. They say I’m
defective. That I’ve been abandoned by the Fates. Honestly, I’m
starting to believe them. Seeing everyone else around me find their
mates and get their happily ever after while I’m still alone makes
me jealous and depressed at the same time. When I shifted for the
first time and my wolf was pure white, my parents were thrilled.
Omegas are revered for their special abilities though it wasn’t
always like that. Long ago, before I was born, Omega shifters were
mistreated and brought to near extinction. Then the Fates
intervened and made it so no shifter could reproduce unless it was
with a fated omega bringing their species to the point of
extinction as well.

On top of
that, there were restrictions to protect the omegas from further
abuse and from being taken advantage of by a fated mate that
refused to complete the bond because of what they were. Not only
did the pair have to be fully bonded, but they had to be in love
with each other as well before conception could occur. And as a
deterrent for any other abusive behavior by people who weren’t
fated to be with the omegas, any physical pain an omega suffered at
someone’s hands would be felt tenfold by the person causing it. As
a result, persecution of omegas stopped, and omegas became the
revered species they are today. Even when the Fates lifted the
restrictions they put in place, omegas continued to be treated with
respect and honor. Though when it comes to conception, male omegas
are still bound by the fated bond rule.

All omegas
meet their fated mates when they reach adulthood. Usually that’s at
age twenty-one but some omegas have found their mates earlier than
that and later than that. None have gone past the thirty-year mark
though. I’m the exception to the rule it seems. At fifty-two, I’m
the oldest unmated omega in the pack. All the omegas younger than
me have met their mates and even started families. But here I am,
with no one to call my own. As the years pass with no sign of a
mate for me, a little spark of hope in me dies and I wonder if I’ll
ever meet the one for me.

It doesn’t
help that a lot of the other omegas are catty as hell and love to
rub the fact they’re mated and happy in my face. Things came to a
head when Alan, one of the omegas who torments me the most told
everyone he’s expecting another child this morning. The moment he
said there’s nothing like being pregnant, I knew I didn’t want to
hear any more because it made me wish for things I can’t have.
Plus, I was hungry, and they were blocking the buffet. Alan spotted
me trying to sneak around the group to get to the breakfast buffet
at the pack house and I knew I wasn’t going to like what he had to
say when he got that evil glint in his eyes. You know the one
bullies get when they see their favorite victim. When the words,
“It’s too bad you’ll never get to experience that joy, Tanner,”
left his lips, I lost it. My fist was connecting with his jaw
before I registered what I was doing.

When Alan went
down, his mate, the alpha’s son came at me. Blows were traded until
someone broke up the fight. I’m lucky my ass didn’t get kicked out
of the pack. Instead, I had to pay restitution in the form of
letting Alan punch me in the face in return. Alan wanted me
banished but after
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