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      Want more badass women finding the love they deserve? I’d love to tell you when the next book is available. Plus I always give my elite readers exclusive content, giveaways, sneak peeks, and the first look at new covers.

      

      Sign up for my weekly emails today!

    

  


  
    
      To all the diverse individuals who walk through a less than perfect life and survive hard times, you are worthy. I appreciate all the hard work you’ve accomplished to be here and read my book.

      

      You are amazing, and don’t let anyone else tell you different.

      

      I wanted to add a side of humor in my heart wrenching love stories, so I hope you giggle as much as I did while writing this.
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          COME ON FOXY LADY.

        

      

    

    
      A deep sense of wrongness settled through me. I looked up, staring off into the distance at the ever darkening cloud. My inner beast pushed at me, trying to force me down so he could come to the surface and get us to safety, but I redoubled my efforts to stay in control. Just fifteen more minutes, then I could turn off the new sonar technology I was testing and throw the engines into full gear back to shore.

      The sky lit up, followed a few seconds later by a clap of thunder. Seemed the storm was here, and it didn't care if I was finished. My research boat rocked as another wave from the incoming storm threw my balance off. Grabbing onto the wall of the cabin, I braced myself for the sudden change in direction as the wave passed. The surrounding room shifted, and I looked over the feedback from the sonar.

      "Dammit." I'd decreased the amount of noise and disturbance the detector was picking up from the water turbulence, but it still wasn't enough. At least not from the small display of information I got on the boat. Once I was home, I could pop the data into my computer and analyze it better.

      My hand shot up, bracing myself again as my face narrowly missed a small cabinet while the boat rocked. "Come on Foxy Lady, it's time to get outta here."

      I hit the button to retract the sonar, then fired up the engines. After the array was safely stored back in the boat, I cranked the souped up engines into full speed. I'd carefully designed the boat to look like every other boat in any marina, but the engines could push forty knots with the customized design and engines I'd helped create for the research vessel.

      When I approached shore, instead of pulling up to a marina, I docked Foxy Lady in my high-tech boathouse. With several acres of coastline on my private property, it was easy enough to keep Foxy Lady away from the grubby hands of any government officials. If they knew what that boat could do, it would be seized in a hot second. Stepping off the deck onto solid land left my brain scrambling to adapt to being stationary again. Even after spending more time on sea than land or air, my body still struggled with the change.

      My animal form pushed at me again, demanding to be released. He hated being trapped when I was on the boat and craved to feel the cool water through his fur. The storm was coming, but he'd have time for a quick dip now that we weren't on the edge of it. Except, I needed to get this research uploaded and start the computer analysis.

      "Not now. I'll shift soon, but not right now."

      He shoved at me one last time before he settled down. I finished uploading the data from the Foxy Lady, then headed into my attached house. Just like my boat, the house was specially designed with an open floor plan for the times when I shifted inside.

      "One of these days, Felix, you're going to lose the race against a storm." The familiar voice of Jaden echoed through the living room.

      "And one day you'll realize this is my house, not yours." I grumbled back at the panther shifter I considered a brother.

      We'd spent ten long years working as part of a small team for the shifter subdivision of the military. While most humans didn't know about us, there were select humans we worked with. When they'd learned shifters were real, they knew they'd need ops teams to help protect us from other nations who'd already incorporated them.

      "Su casa is mi casa or some shit like that." Jaden sat on my couch with a beer in his hand. "Besides, how are we going to find mates if I don't tell you about this cool dating event tonight?"

      My beast threw itself to the surface at the idea of a mate. A mate? Where is she? I must find her!

      Wrangling him back until I was in full control again took several seconds. I'd felt his need, and if I had to admit the truth, I wanted a mate too. But I knew it was rare to find a fated mate, so I refused to get my hopes up. Relax buddy, we'll find a mate soon enough.

      Once he was settled down, I turned my attention back to Jaden. "What crazy idea do you have this time? I'm not going on another blind date. That female lizard shifter tried to eat me, and not in the fun way."

      "It was just a nibble." Jaden leaned forward and pulled a paper out of his back pocket. He reached out to me, shaking the folded white sheet. "Besides, this will be at Wolfsbane, that shifter bar down on 55th Avenue. It promises to be the experience of a lifetime."

      "I haven't agreed to go, let alone signed up." I snatched the paper out of his hand.

      Before I had time to open the paper and read it, Jaden added. "I took care of that already. I registered for you, which included a picture so they know who you are at the bar, and all you need to get in is that paper. It starts in two hours, so you should go shower. Wouldn't want to scare your future mate off because you smell like rotten fish."

      Instead of protesting, I flipped him off as I headed up the stairs. He wouldn't let this go, and one thing I'd learned since meeting Jaden it was that he always got his way. I glanced at the sheet of paper before setting it on the dresser.

      Sensory shifter speed dating promises to give you an experience you'll never forget, but don't worry, we'll provide the blindfold for you. Wouldn't want anyone getting a sneak peek at their fated mate.

      How did you date someone with a blindfold, anyway?
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          LIONS, TIGERS, AND BEARS. OH SHIT!

        

      

    

    
      "You will not fuck this up. This is a once in a lifetime opportunity for everyone, and if it goes well, we'll be able to do this again. There are more females looking for mates than the five attending tonight's events. If you screw around and they cancel future events, I'll kill you myself." The guard opened the door with a glare directed at both of us. 

      The urge to punch the tree-rubbing bear in the face rolled over me. I didn't like being threatened. His good mood had to be from the shit ton of money they'd make, or the fact he couldn't get a chance with the females. "I'm here to find my mate, nothing else."

      He snorted, but let us by. Before I could step through the door, a commotion broke out. Two bears dragged out something purple and fuzzy. The bouncer waved us back from the door as they dragged the thing through the door. Now that it was up close, I could see it was a furry unicorn with purple fur and a long, colorful mane. The bears threw him out into the alley, then stood there glaring at him with arms crossed. As he got up, the stuffed unicorn's head fell off. A scrawny human male appeared.

      "What was that for? I have an invitation!" Jaden elbowed me in the side, just in case I missed the spectacle. I shot him a glare before watching the scene unfold.

      "You just got uninvited." One of
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