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            DESCRIPTION

          

        

      

    

    
      
        
        Witches and love spells?

        Shenanigans may never be the same.

      

      

      Cole may be a shifter, but that doesn't mean he believes in magic. And he definitely doesn't believe in love spells. 

      

      Too bad his mate is convinced a love spell is the only reason he's interested in her. As long as Megan's convinced magic is real, she'll never admit they're destined mates.

      

      With Megan determined to prove she's a witch and Cole equally determined not to believe, things are sure to get out of hand fast at Shenanigans.
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      “THEY’RE BACK,” MAX announced.

      Cole groaned and signaled Phoenix for another beer. He knew exactly what was coming and was pathetically grateful they were having their meeting at the local shifter bar, Shenanigans.

      “Someone’s gotta do something,” Karl said. “We can’t have humans just wandering through the woods. They could see anything!”

      Max nodded. “Time to step up to the plate, Cole.”

      “Why me?” Cole demanded, even though he knew exactly what they were going to say.

      “Because they’re trespassing on cougar, not wolf, territory,” Max said, “which means you’ve been nominated.”

      “Why not Dan? He’s a cougar too!”

      “You’re crazy if you think I’m going to go talk to some human females about anything,” Dan retorted.

      “And what’s wrong with human females?”

      Everyone looked up at the question.

      Phoenix stood there, a tray of beers in her hands and an annoyed look on her face.

      Cole was relieved he wasn’t the one she was glaring at. Phoenix had been raised among humans, so who knew what she’d do with Dan’s beer now that he’d gotten her riled up?

      Dan shrugged. “I suppose normal human females are okay, but these women – they’re not normal.”

      “And how do you know that?”

      Max cleared his throat. “Well, they keep trespassing on our lands while naked.”

      Phoenix stared at them for a long minute before finally asking, “Are you sure they’re not shifters? Because my experience with humans is they’re kind of prudish when it comes to nudity. Whereas y’all, meaning you shifters—”

      “Uh, you’re a shifter too,” Dan interjected.

      Cole winced. While that might be true, Phoenix had only recently discovered her shifter form and still considered herself to be more human than not, so he wasn’t sure Dan’s statement was going to help matters at all.

      “You shifters,” Phoenix repeated, raising her voice and ignoring Dan’s statement, “tend to get naked at the drop of a hat. And not for any sexy shenanigans either, just for—”

      “Oh, we get naked for sexy shenanigans too,” Cole assured her.

      She rolled her eyes. “Anyway, as I was saying, being naked in the woods tends to be a pretty big indicator of shifterhood.”

      Max sighed. “But they’re not shifting, Phoenix. They smell human and all they do is walk into the woods buck naked, dance around in a circle, pick a few weeds and walk out again. Still naked.”

      “Interesting,” Phoenix said. “Though I’m still not sure why it’s a problem, even if it is unusual.”

      “They could see anything out there, Phoenix,” Pete exclaimed. “That’s where we shift. That’s where the cubs run and play. And now we’ve got naked humans wandering around who might see something they shouldn’t.”

      Cole sighed. “I’ll go and talk to them.”

      “Excellent!” Max grinned. “Glad that’s taken care of.”

      Cole grunted. Of course the damn wolf was happy. He wasn’t the one who’d be dealing with crazy females, and human ones at that.
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      “WHAT HAVE YOU two done now?” Megan stalked inside The House of Light, the store she owned with her two sisters, and glared at them.

      Lara and Jessica glanced at each other, then faced Megan together, looks of confused innocence on their faces, not that Megan bought that for a minute.

      “What are you talking about, Megan?” Lara asked innocently.

      “Oh and I suppose you two idiots have no idea why both Jerry and Steve just hit on me.”

      “Who’re Jerry and Steve?” Jessica looked at Lara, who shrugged and said, “More importantly, are they cute?” Both women turned back to Megan expectantly.

      “Cute?” Megan threw up her hands. “Maybe. If you consider ninety-eight-year-old men cute. You know how I know they’re ninety-eight? Because they told me so. I learned their entire life stories in the five minutes they detained me outside C’s. Steve went on and on about his stamina being great for his almost ten decades on earth and Jerry told me he’d rock my world if I’d only give him a chance. When the two started arguing about who would be a better match for me, I escaped into the store.”

      “Wait.” Lara laughed. “Are you talking about those two old geezers who sit at that picnic table outside the grocery store all day long, chatting and playing chess?”

      “Now you’re getting it.”

      “Why, those old coots,” Jessica said. “I had no idea they had it in them.”

      “I’m sure they don’t. So why don’t you two fess up? What have you been up to? Because it wasn’t just Steve and Jerry.”

      “It wasn’t?” Jessica grinned. “Well, come on. Who else was hitting on you?”

      “Let’s see, Craig Miller – you know, the married owner of C’s – hit on me in the frozen foods section and then his daughter Barb asked me out when I was paying for my groceries.”

      “Isn’t Barb engaged?” Lara asked.

      “No, that’s his other daughter, Natalie. But that’s not the point! Why has everyone gone mad? Did you two cast another spell?”

      Silence.

      Megan stared at her sisters’ guilty expressions. “You did, didn’t you? What did you do this time?”

      “It was only a little spell!” Lara burst out.

      “We hardly gave it any power at all,” Jessica said. “Just a little push, nothing major.”

      Megan huffed. “Your nothing major always turns into a disaster. I’d hate to see what you’d accomplish when you’re really trying. Now tell me exactly what you did.”

      “We just burned some herbs and asked for help, that’s all,” Lara said.

      “What herbs and help from whom?”

      “Basil, nutmeg, bay leaves.” Jessica said.

      “Lavender, cinnamon,” Lara said.

      “Verbena, crocus,” Jessica continued.

      “Seriously? What’d you guys do? Use every herb associated with love potions?”

      “Every one we had or could find.” Jessica grinned.

      “And that was a lot,” Lara said. “Though we might need to replenish some of our stock.”

      Megan huffed out a breath. “And the help?”

      “Eros and Aphrodite,” Lara admitted.

      “What is wrong with you two?” Megan exploded. “You just threw everything at the universe in the hopes of what? That chaos wouldn’t come knocking?”

      “Well, actually, we were just hoping for a virile, hot guy,” Jessica said.

      “Preferably one young enough to wear you out,” Lara said. “We weren’t exactly going for the nonagenarian set.”

      “Nona-what?” Jessica asked. “You just made that word up.”

      “I did not. It means someone who’s in their 90s. I think at the very least the universe could have given Megan a sexagenarian.”

      Jessica laughed. “Yeah. A sexa-something anyway.”

      “You two are too much. You need to figure out how to reverse that spell and now. I don’t have time for a man, even if he is a nonagenarian.”

      “I think we can do better than Jerry and Steve,” Jessica said.

      “Definitely,” Lara agreed. “Maybe we need more lavender.”

      “Or elder. We really should have waited for our next order to come in,” Jessica said.

      “Or maybe not gone casting at all,” Megan snapped.

      “Oh, that wasn’t an option,” Lara said. “You’re so uptight all the time, Megan. You’re constantly working and driving us crazy, wanting us to do the same.”

      “And there it is,” Megan said. “So you didn’t even cast a love spell for my benefit.”

      “Of course it was for your benefit,” Jessica said. “We’re not the ones in dire need of sex.”

      “Ahem.”

      The cleared throat made all three women jump.

      Megan whirled and gaped at the man standing just inside their shop door.

      Tall and lean, with sandy-brown hair and green eyes, he was the epitome of the virile, hot guy Jessica had mentioned only moments before.

      “Well, hello there,” Lara said. “Can we help you?”
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        * * *

      

      Cole grinned. “Perhaps I should be asking that question.”

      Two of the women laughed, but the third glared daggers at him, even as a blush covered her face and traveled south. He wondered how far that blush went.

      Ah, redheads. They were so much fun.

      “Was there something you needed?” The angry blusher asked. “Because if not, we’re very busy.”

      Cole made a show of glancing around the shop and then back her way. “Yes,” he said dryly. “I can see that.”

      He didn’t think it was possible, but her face turned even redder.

      “So,” one of the other women spoke brightly. “What brings you into our shop today? Were you looking for a gift, just window shopping or…” She let her words trail away suggestively.

      Now Cole was in a quandary. He’d come here for a reason and had even rehearsed what he was going to say on the way over. How to say it without causing offense or suspicion. Now though, every word he’d rehearsed was gone from his head. Which wasn’t necessarily a bad thing since accusing someone of trespassing
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