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      Katherine "Kat" Strudwick convinces herself this Christmas will be like all the other ones before it where she is stuck in the middle of the hell of purgatory that is unrequited love.  At twenty-four, she avoids the object of her affection by remaining in her shifter form—a feather-tailed glider. She has no idea this Christmas is going to be different from all the others.

      

      Declan Garrett is a man who knows who he is and what he wants. He’s known for several years Kat is his mate, but rather than pursuing her, he honoured his best friend’s request to wait. As a scientific researcher, he knows all about the value of patience. 

      This Christmas, Declan is ready to show Kat that they belong together by courting her polar bear shifter style. 

      

      The gifts are purchased. His plans are set. Now he can only hope the little mouse doesn’t lead him on too long of a chase.
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      Well, bother.

      Dangling from a zebra ornament on a rather sparsely decorated, diminutive Christmas tree certainly broke Katherine ‘Kat’ Studwick’s record for bizarre starts to the holidays, which as a shape-shifter was saying something. The feathertail glider shifter—not a mouse, thank you very much—often found herself in odd situations, but never up a fake pine tree. She really had no one to blame but herself as the idea had been hers from start to finish.

      She’d chosen to purposefully ignore the fact while she put the tree up—after breaking into the flat. Declan Garrett—the owner of the apartment, though not the decorations—happened to be the best mate of her older brother Jack. The two men had been close from almost birth. They’d studied side by side from their youth all the way to attending Cambridge together.

      Declan had veered off into zoology, no doubt encouraged by his own nature as a shifter. Jack had begun his long path into becoming a barrister. Kat hadn’t been surprised by either of their choices. Her brother always enjoyed a good argument, mostly when he won the discussion.

      Bloody swot always won our arguments.

      Nine years younger than the two men, Kat had always tagged along after the duo, to her brother’s annoyance. Jack had taken over role of parent in her life when their mother and father divorced when she was twelve. Their father disappeared on them while their mum took to spending entire weeks in her small shifter form. Eleven years later, her mum still spent almost all of her time as a tiny flying raccoon. The ‘glider gene,’ as Jack called it, was passed from mother to daughter in the family.

      “Where are you, little mouse?”

      Kat found herself slowly drawn from her depressing thoughts, tilting her little head up to find Declan in the doorway. As a polar bear shifter, his senses were as heightened as her own. He’d probably caught her scent in the hallway in front of his flat.

      Even in her diminutive form, Kat could appreciate the sheer gravitas of Declan’s presence. At thirty-two, he’d greyed prematurely. It matched the icy tones of his brilliant blue eyes. His skin was paler than her more naturally tanned complexion. Standing at almost six foot six with immensely broad shoulders, he seemed to directly reflect his polar bear form.

      And Kat had been in deep, unrequited love with the man for years. It had started as a crush when she was fifteen and grown. And continued to grow until now at twenty-three, it had fully blossomed. The depth of her emotions consumed her, though she’d never had the courage to even kiss him chastely on the cheek, not even when they’d stood under the mistletoe the previous year.

      Coward.

      Mousey coward.

      “Tiny creatures shouldn’t frown so seriously. Do burglars normally come equipped with pine trees?” Declan crouched down so he was at eye-level with her. “You need to stop breaking into my apartment, Kat.”

      She twitched her ears at him then stuck her tongue out.

      “I have a date….”

      Not letting Declan finish his sentence, Kat took a flying leap from the tree onto his shoulder. She scampered down his back and sprung into the air yet again. Shifting back to her human form, thankful for the thousandth time her clothing always seemed to magically disappear then reappear along with her two-legged body, she darted quickly out the front door and straight into the un-giving wall of her brother’s body. She rubbed her nose with a grimace, cursing his idiotic need to work out so much.

      “Running, mouse?”

      “I am not a mouse!” She snapped at her brother then uselessly swatted him on his arm, having to flex her fingers afterward to ease the sudden pain in them. “Over-muscled prat.”

      “So why is my not-mouse little sister running from my best mate’s flat? Hmm?” Jack rested his heavy arm on top of her head and used it to guide her down the hall towards the lift. “Is it time for boozed-up tea and biscuits?”

      Kat smothered her urge to shove Jack away and nodded with a morose sigh. “More brandy than tea.”

      “It can’t be that bad, eh?”

      “Worse.”

      “Oi, Strudwick!” Declan’s shout halted the siblings at the end of the hall. They turned around to find him storming towards them. His blue eyes flashed dangerously, a hint of the polar bear within. He caught Jack on the shoulder and dragged him behind him. “Stay.”

      “Declan?” Kat had never once felt afraid of the man, no matter how much he towered over her petite frame. She did gasp in surprise, though, when he tossed her over his shoulder and stalked back down the hall towards his front door. “It’s only a Christmas tree.”

      “Pardon?” He let her slide back down to her feet. “I’m not bothered about a blasted tree.”

      “Well, then?” Kat crossed her arms and stared stubbornly up at him, refusing to follow him into his flat. “Why are you trying to cart me around like a bit of baggage?”

      “And where the bloody hell do you get off shoving me around?” Jack stepped up behind his sister.

      “You’re not going anywhere with my mate.”

      “Did you?” Kat stumbled back against Jack. She blinked up at Declan, who appeared to be turning an impressive shade of white. “Am I your mate?”

      “Yes.”

      “And how long have you known?” Her words were short and clipped, a sign her temper simmered dangerously close to the surface.

      “Years?”

      Kat wanted to scream in pure frustration, but managed to restrain herself—barely. “How could you not say something? Anything? I’ve been….”

      “And what exactly have you been doing, little mouse?” Declan’s lips twitched into a confident smirk.

      “I am not a mouse. You can sod off and forget it, arrogant prat. I don’t know why I

      
      
      
    

  

OEBPS/images/vellum-created.png





This Font Software is licensed under the SIL Open Font License, Version 1.1.
This license is copied below, and is also available with a FAQ at:
http://scripts.sil.org/OFL


-----------------------------------------------------------
SIL OPEN FONT LICENSE Version 1.1 - 26 February 2007
-----------------------------------------------------------

PREAMBLE
The goals of the Open Font License (OFL) are to stimulate worldwide
development of collaborative font projects, to support the font creation
efforts of academic and linguistic communities, and to provide a free and
open framework in which fonts may be shared and improved in partnership
with others.

The OFL allows the licensed fonts to be used, studied, modified and
redistributed freely as long as they are not sold by themselves. The
fonts, including any derivative works, can be bundled, embedded, 
redistributed and/or sold with any software provided that any reserved
names are not used by derivative works. The fonts and derivatives,
however, cannot be released under any other type of license. The
requirement for fonts to remain under this license does not apply
to any document created using the fonts or their derivatives.

DEFINITIONS
"Font Software" refers to the set of files released by the Copyright
Holder(s) under this license and clearly marked as such. This may
include source files, build scripts and documentation.

"Reserved Font Name" refers to any names specified as such after the
copyright statement(s).

"Original Version" refers to the collection of Font Software components as
distributed by the Copyright Holder(s).

"Modified Version" refers to any derivative made by adding to, deleting,
or substituting -- in part or in whole -- any of the components of the
Original Version, by changing formats or by porting the Font Software to a
new environment.

"Author" refers to any designer, engineer, programmer, technical
writer or other person who contributed to the Font Software.

PERMISSION & CONDITIONS
Permission is hereby granted, free of charge, to any person obtaining
a copy of the Font Software, to use, study, copy, merge, embed, modify,
redistribute, and sell modified and unmodified copies of the Font
Software, subject to the following conditions:

1) Neither the Font Software nor any of its individual components,
in Original or Modified Versions, may be sold by itself.

2) Original or Modified Versions of the Font Software may be bundled,
redistributed and/or sold with any software, provided that each copy
contains the above copyright notice and this license. These can be
included either as stand-alone text files, human-readable headers or
in the appropriate machine-readable metadata fields within text or
binary files as long as those fields can be easily viewed by the user.

3) No Modified Version of the Font Software may use the Reserved Font
Name(s) unless explicit written permission is granted by the corresponding
Copyright Holder. This restriction only applies to the primary font name as
presented to the users.

4) The name(s) of the Copyright Holder(s) or the Author(s) of the Font
Software shall not be used to promote, endorse or advertise any
Modified Version, except to acknowledge the contribution(s) of the
Copyright Holder(s) and the Author(s) or with their explicit written
permission.

5) The Font Software, modified or unmodified, in part or in whole,
must be distributed entirely under this license, and must not be
distributed under any other license. The requirement for fonts to
remain under this license does not apply to any document created
using the Font Software.

TERMINATION
This license becomes null and void if any of the above conditions are
not met.

DISCLAIMER
THE FONT SOFTWARE IS PROVIDED "AS IS", WITHOUT WARRANTY OF ANY KIND,
EXPRESS OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING BUT NOT LIMITED TO ANY WARRANTIES OF
MERCHANTABILITY, FITNESS FOR A PARTICULAR PURPOSE AND NONINFRINGEMENT
OF COPYRIGHT, PATENT, TRADEMARK, OR OTHER RIGHT. IN NO EVENT SHALL THE
COPYRIGHT HOLDER BE LIABLE FOR ANY CLAIM, DAMAGES OR OTHER LIABILITY,
INCLUDING ANY GENERAL, SPECIAL, INDIRECT, INCIDENTAL, OR CONSEQUENTIAL
DAMAGES, WHETHER IN AN ACTION OF CONTRACT, TORT OR OTHERWISE, ARISING
FROM, OUT OF THE USE OR INABILITY TO USE THE FONT SOFTWARE OR FROM
OTHER DEALINGS IN THE FONT SOFTWARE.


OEBPS/images/not-even-a-mouse.jpg
INTERNATIONAL BESTSELLING AUTHOR

DAHLIA DONOVAN

A fun polar bear shifter romance short story
NO MICE WERE HARMED IN THE MAKING OF THIS STORY

.

®






