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For this entire series – all thanks go to Sherrie Mevis, my intrepid editor and brain trust! She remembers the series better than I do too often and hauls me back.

And Darhon, always.
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Megan Conall smiled as she gazed around the room. Family—so much more family than she had ever known—surrounded her. Amazing to think most of them she had known for little more than a year. She could see her mate, Lou, and the other men hanging out on the deck, while the women were visiting with each other in the great room of her home. It was certainly large enough for such a gathering, being the Alpha’s official residence. The four older children, belonging to her brother-in-law Brent and his mate, Karen, were outside playing. The four infants were in a pile on what outsiders might consider a large dog bed. Clarissa’s daughter was the youngest by nearly a week. The other three had been born on the same day. Two girls and two boys, all Conalls.

Megan marveled at the fact that her infant twins, Millie and Luca, refused to be separated. They became agitated any time it happened. Karen wasn’t surprised–she had twins as well–however the other women insisted on testing it, placing Heloise or Liam between them. Her babies would kick up a fuss until they were back together again.

“I’m sorry Jacquelyn couldn’t join us,” Megan said as she brought over the tea pitcher and began to refill glasses.

“She just wasn’t up to it,” Clarissa said. “I tried to tell her getting away would help. Even though Adah’s passing wasn’t unexpected, it came as such a blow to Jacquelyn. They had truly become family to one another. At least Adah did get to meet Heloise, in fact that last week I only got to see Heloise for nursing. The rest of the time Adah held her, both of them cocooned in an overstuffed chair, with Adah’s feet propped on her little stool. Her feet couldn’t reach the floor from any chair in the house. John and Jacquelyn stayed by her side the whole time.”

“John is Marcel’s Beta, right?” Wanda asked. Marcel, Karen’s brother, and the youngest Territory Alpha in the Western Hemisphere had taken over the Maine territory when the former Alpha had been deposed.

“Yes, John Dunn, Marcel’s second Beta.”

Sherry sat back, nodding. “That’s the man outside who wasn’t familiar to me. I’d forgotten Marcel had a second Beta. John used to work for Eric Davis?” Megan noted she didn’t give the former Alpha his official title, as well as how comfortable the woman had become with this group. Though her lifemating with Axel, Lou and Brent’s half-brother, had been fraught with peril at the beginning, they were settling in nicely now. No doubt they would be adding to the family soon.

“He did work for Eric for a short time,” Karen spoke up. “John was a great help to everyone when Eric kidnapped me.”

“Yes, I’d forgotten you knew him as well.” Clarissa nodded. “He’s really been invaluable to Marcel in getting the territory back on track. Bill Williams has returned to act as Marcel’s primary Beta. He also served as Beta for the Alpha prior to Eric. Bill is mentoring John, who has an MBA of all things. John was already familiar with the pack’s finances, so he’s handling the business side. Bill’s very relieved about that. Eric’s financial dealings have been a complicated mess to untangle. Together, they’re making the territory legit again. Anyway, I don’t know if I can really explain Adah and John’s relationship. I have no doubt that they would have mated had their ages allowed it. He loved her dearly. Even though they had a short time together, they were as close as lifemates. Did you know she was aware of us most of her life?”

“Wait, Adah knew about shifters?” Wanda asked. As the previous Territory Matriarch, Wanda had won a place in Megan’s heart as close as family, and become her mentor.

“Yes, she said as a young girl she would sit at her window and listen to the wolves at night. They never frightened her, despite the old folktales. After she became comfortable around all of us, Adah shared the story of how she forged a bond with shifters when she was only eight years old, without even knowing it. One fateful day, she had gone into town with her mother and her brother, Jakab. He was just a little older than she was. Brown shirts, Nazis, took her brother off the streets. She never saw him again. The men who grabbed him brutalized her and her mother. Adah could never have children because of that attack.”

Clarissa took a deep breath before continuing. “The head wolf in her village, Heinrich, had long been aware of her. He knew that she frequently sat at her window, listening to the wolves without fearing them. He really couldn’t speak with her, since he was an adult and she just a child—not to mention he was gentile and she Jewish. Nevertheless, the night after the attack, when Adah went out into her garden, Heinrich came up to her in wolf form. She didn’t even flinch—knowing her I believe that—and he licked her fingers. That night every Nazi in the village met pack justice.” Clarissa stared into space for a moment.

“She and her mother fled, however her father was caught, so she never saw him again either. Although John and Adah had already grown close, he was hers forever after he heard that story. Yes, I think if he could have, John would have taken her as his.”

Clarissa looked around the room and spotted several people wiping their eyes. “I’m sorry. It is a horrendous story, but I love that shifters were part of her life for so long. Maybe that’s why she and Jacquelyn were drawn to one another. Of course, she didn’t know about that connection until she learned Jacquelyn was a shifter, after they met Marcel.”

“She didn’t know Jacquelyn was a shifter?” Sherry asked. “How did she and Jacquelyn meet?”

“Jacquelyn was in Hungary, hiding from her corrupt Alpha, when she met Adah and was hired as her companion. Jacquelyn had lived in constant fear of being discovered for over a year, until Marcel took care of that problem, with a little help from Alpha Nőfaló.”

“So, they just found one another, without realizing...” Sherry mused.

“They did indeed.” Clarissa glanced over at Megan, thoughtfully. “There are currents in our lives.” Megan nodded her agreement.

“Change of subject,” Clarissa declared. “Tell me where the names Millie and Luca came from. Is Millie your mother’s name?”

Megan laughed lightly. “No. Mother’s name is Eleanor. Millie was Lou and Brent’s mother.”

“Of course, I’d forgotten that.” Clarissa shook her head.

“If I were going to name one of them for someone in my family, I’d have been more likely to pick Father’s administrative assistant, Marian. I knew her better. Luca was as close as we could get to Lou without the junior and Lou didn’t want that. Having Lou as a father will be enough to live with. We didn’t want to burden him with the same name.”

“I hadn’t thought of that. I imagine Marcus and Miriam will have a similar dilemma.” Clarissa smiled for a moment, envisioning her brother–more than competent as the Territory Alpha for the Wyoming Territory–having to learn how to be a dad.

“Are they pregnant?” Karen asked.

“Yes, just found out. Poor Marcus, now he’ll have to find some other way to keep her mother from moving to Wyoming permanently.”

Karen burst out laughing. “Poor Marcus, indeed.” Miriam had been her best friend growing up in Maine, so she was very familiar with Miriam’s mother. She lifted Liam, her own youngest, from the pile as he began to fuss.

The baby nursed quietly as they continued to visit.
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The men outside were keeping an eye on Brent’s older children. John—as the youngest man there and only non-Conall—stayed quiet, listening, and watching the others. He saw Wesley grin as Lou once again glanced back toward the house.

“They’re fine.” Wesley’s grin only grew when Lou glared at him. “They really are. With that brood in there, the babies couldn’t be in better hands.”

“You’ve been a father the least amount of time. How would you know?”

“A week, only a week less than you. Heloise already runs our house and I freely admit it. Sitting with her on my chest in the evenings makes everything else worthwhile.”

“She looks just like Clarissa.”

“Don’t I know it. That does keep me up at night sometimes.”

John watched Lou grin at that. Lou, Brent, and their cousin, Wesley had known each other all their lives. They
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