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        A grumpy Bear trying to deny his fate. A lonely widow who dreams of happiness. Christmas means it’s time these two acknowledge what they are to one another.

      

        

      
        To everyone out there who needs a little Christmas right now…

      

        

      
        STOP! Before you go, sign up for my newsletter and get the latest on my releases, giveaways, freebies and more:

        SUBSCRIBE HERE

      

      

      
        
        All rights reserved under the International and Pan-American Copyright Conventions. This is a work of fiction. All of the characters, names, places, organizations, and events portrayed in this novel are either part of the author’s imagination and/or used fictitiously and are not to be construed as real. Any resemblance to any person, living or dead, actual events, locales or organizations is entirely coincidental. This eBook is licensed for your personal enjoyment only. All rights are reserved. No part of this book is to be reproduced, scanned, downloaded, printed, or distributed in any manner whatsoever without written permission from the author. Please do not participate in or encourage piracy of any materials in violation of the author’s rights. Thank you for respecting the hard work of this author.
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        Christmas is a time for love…and second chances.

      

      

      

      At 47 years old, Jillian Osborn was too old to believe in fairy tales and finding love twice in one lifetime wasn't in the cards for her, or was it? Every time she saw him, she couldn't help but long for the handsome Tim Jacobs in spite of her honorable husband's memory.

      

      Ornery widower and Black Bear Shifter, Tim Jacobs had already found his true love. After his first wife passed away, he wanted nothing to do with the opposite sex. Then Jillian walked into his life, and he's been lusting after the stubborn flower shop owner ever since.

      

      It didn't help that his daughter and her stepdaughter were BFFs. The confounded woman was everywhere he went. Every social event and gathering without fail.

      

      When the girls plan for a family holiday dinner together, Tim is determined to stay away for both their goods. Then Jillian knocks on his door demanding an explanation. It's all the older Bear can do to keep his animal from staking his claim. His Black Bear knows what he wants, but his human side just isn't sure.

      

      Will Jillian wind up with a Bear for Christmas?
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      Season’s Greetings!

      This is your Alpha, Marcus Devlin. My family and I would like to send our warmest holiday wishes to all of our Clan members this season!

      Here are some local events for you all to enjoy. A youth concert will take place in the new park with performances by the Macconwood-Nighthawk Teen Outreach Program Choir on December 23rd. The performance is conducted by Cassie Evangelos, she is the wife of Dr. David Evangelos who is a friend from the Macconwood Pack and also the Emergency Department Chief over at Macconwood Memorial Hospital. We are honored to have them.

      The Holiday Lights Festival will go on as planned the entire week before Christmas. Our Enforcer Security Unit will be overseeing things along with Roxanne Winters who is in charge of PR this year. Also, please note there is a new contest for the title of “Miss Frosty” that will be chosen by Locke and Nita Nanouk and the winner will receive a scholarship to be provided by Honey Sweet Creamery.

      There will also be a house decorating contest that my wife and sisters-in-law will be judging, be sure to fill out the online form so they know to drive by your home. The winner will receive a five-hundred dollar gift certificate for Bear Claw Bakery.

      Now, for all you single Bears out there, I’d like to take this opportunity to mention the Singles in Maccon City Annual Charity Ball. I know it is not Barvale, but this year’s proceeds are benefiting the Macconwood-Nighthawk Teen Outreach Program which I know to be a worthy cause. Plus, our very own Flowers by Jill is decorating the event.

      Remember this is the season of giving and good will towards all. Even Wolves.

      Peace and happy holidays to you all, my friends, and don’t forget to stop by the Den for some of Clary’s magical Christmas stollen if you have a moment. Fair warning, she doesn’t give out seconds.

      If there are any questions, feel free to send an email, make a call, or drop by the bakery.

      Thank you.

      Sincerely,

      Marcus Devlin, Barvale Clan Alpha and co-owner of Bear Claw Bakery Inc.
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      Tim Jacobs grunted as he heaved the ax over his head and swung down mightily, splitting the log in two perfect sections. He had enough firewood to last him ten winters, but nothing else seemed to stop the ache that seemed to constantly pulse in the middle of his chest.

      His Black Bear chuffed. The beast had other ideas how to ease the incessant gnawing. No, he told himself. He would not even think it.

      “Dad!” the sound of his daughter shouting his name got his attention, and Tim dropped the ax.

      He jogged around to the front of his home searching for his cub. Sure, he could’ve sold the two-story Colonial when Nita had moved into her grandmother’s house, but he was a creature of habit. This house was his mother’s before she’d married into the Jacobs family. It was his when he’d met his mate, and later married her. Nita was born in that house.

      He’d just had the cedar shakes cleaned and resealed for the winter to come. He liked the natural, clean look of them and remembered when his own grandfather had installed them with his father’s help. The trim was painted a deep, forest green, and the wraparound porch was swept and tidy.

      This house was part of his history, the Jacobs’ history. He looked forward to leaving it to his grandchildren someday. No, he would never sell. Tim would live in it until he died.

      So many memories. So many good times. His Katherine was a sweet and gentle woman. Kind natured and far too good for a grumpy Bear like him. But that was the Fates for you. Mysterious and generally a bunch of pains in his ass. Why else would they have taken his sweet mate away so soon?

      They’d held off on having children until more than half-way through their marriage. Nita was just seven when her mother had met her end in a tragic automobile accident. She’d died instantly and that was the one blessing in the entire thing. His darling wife had not suffered.

      Thank God.

      “Daddy!”

      “What is it? Are you okay?” he asked as he picked up the pace.

      His baby girl was a woman now. Full grown, gorgeous, a college grad, and running her own business. Oh yeah, and she’d recently gotten mated too. His Bear snarled, but Tim quieted the beast. He liked Locke. The Polar Bear was a good man. Still, there was something about being the father of a daughter that meant no one was ever good enough for his little girl. So, he was a caveman. Big deal.

      “Daddy! There you are,” his beautifully pregnant and happily mated daughter smiled at him from his porch, “I have news.”

      “Tim,” nodded her enormous mate who had a cautious arm around her back, “maybe we can chat inside?”

      “Of course,” he grinned and opened the door for the young couple before following them inside.

      The truth was Tim hadn’t been too keen on her mating a Polar Bear since he knew far too little about them, but Locke Nanouk had turned out to be one hell of a man. It was obvious that he adored Tim Jacobs’ only child, and that was enough for the old Black Bear Shifter.

      “Daddy, what took you so long?”

      “I was out back, sweetheart. Now, what news do you have? Is it about my grand-cub?” he asked and patted her protruding stomach.

      His little girl was six-feet tall, with the blood of his ancestors pumping through her veins. She’d always known her own mind and made the best of things. Even when he was struggling with being a single dad, she’d made life better.

      He’d taught her everything he could about being a Bear. He was proud of his Shifter heritage and couldn’t have asked for a better daughter. Especially when she came bearing sweets. His eyes zeroed in on the white paper bag in her hands.

      “Is that mine?” he asked nodding at the bag with the Honey Sweet Creamery logo stamped on front.

      “Yes, Daddy,” Nita rolled her eyes and handed the sweet confection over. Good girl.

      “This isn’t my usual?” he asked and sniffed the freshly packed pint of goodness.

      “Nope, it’s a new flavor for the holidays. I call it Elf Madness. It’s a honey eggnog base with cinnamon cookie bits, dark chocolate chips, and candy cane pieces.”

      “Threw everything in there, did you, little cub?”

      “Hey! It’s eclectic,” she sniffed.

      “It’s perfect,” growled her mate, and Tim rolled his eyes.

      “Easy there, big guy, she knows what I meant,” Tim said and went to scoop himself out a bowl.

      Young love. He remembered it well. That scratching, itching, burning desire to make your mate happy regardless of the consequences. God, how he’d loved his own sweet wife.

      Nita reminded him of her daily. His wife had always tried experimenting in the kitchen without the same success as their cub. Bless her heart.

      He could admit it now with a sad smile. His mate had been a terrible cook, but he’d never complained. He’d always sampled whatever concoction she’d come up with and swallowed it down somehow.

      In fact, he’d taken over most of the cooking within weeks of being married to Katherine. She was a talented, generous woman, but she couldn’t boil water.

      Lucky for Locke, his Nita took after him. With her new ice cream parlor a roaring success, he had to hand it to her. She really was a chip off the old block. Heck, he had yet to dislike any of the magnificent ice cream and frozen yogurt flavors his little cub had concocted thus far.

      “Mm,” he groaned when the icy sweet confection slid down his throat, “perfection again!”

      “Told you,” grunted Locke, who hovered near his mate’s side.

      Not that Tim could blame him. The young couple was expecting their first cub, and he knew better than most how hard it was on the males in a relationship. How he’d worried over his wife when she was carrying Nita!

      Their daughter had taken after him in size. A fact that had given her more than a couple of growing  pains in her teen years. At the time, it had made it nearly impossible for his petite little wife to walk towards the end of her pregnancy. She’d been a real trooper and always said it was worth every ache and cramp in the end. Even the fourteen hours of labor she’d endured to bring Nita into this world.

      Yes, Tim and his mate had both loved their daughter from the moment she’d been conceived. Looking at her now as she smiled lovingly at her mate, her own belly swollen with his grandchild, Tim was almost overcome with emotion. He wished his wife could see her now.

      “Dad, I wanted to ask you something,” Nita turned to him with the same big eyes he found impossible to refuse when she’d been a little cub, “I want to have Christmas at our house this year.”

      Tim frowned. He normally made Christmas dinner. He supposed it was to be expected though, her wanting to do it. She was mated now and married, expecting a baby too. It was only natural for her to want to create customs and traditions for her own little family. Still, he felt his chest constrict with sadness at the thought of spending the holiday alone.

      “Oh, uh, honey that’s fine. I can just make myself something small then,” he shrugged.

      “Dad!” she snapped, “I can see your mind churning, and really? You are my father, of course I want you to be there,” she was standing by the mantel and picked up the old snow globe that was his mother’s, turning the thing on before placing it back down.

      He listened to the tinny sound of Jingle Bells play through the tiny thing. Warmth filled him and love for his only daughter. He breathed out before answering.

      “Oh! I see,” he looked down, refusing to let them see the relief he was feeling, “um, sure, of course I will be there, little cub. I’ll make my famous dressing with chestnuts and cranberries, how about that?” he grinned.

      “Sounds wonderful! It wouldn’t be Christmas without it,” she smiled and moved to stand.

      “So, just the three of us? Oh, and my grandbaby there?” he asked.

      “Uh, no, you better make enough for more than that.”

      “Really? Who will be there?” he asked as he gathered her coat from the rack and handed it to Locke.

      For some reason, the Polar Bear was avoiding his gaze. Nita too for that matter. Tim put his hands on his waist. He’d learned all her tricks years ago, it was always better to wait
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