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        It was just supposed to be a one-weekend stand. Insta-mate and babies weren’t on the menu.

      

      

      

      Gigi’s on a mission. All she has to do is inform Adam he’s going to be a father, listen to him claim zero responsibility for his superhero sperm, and then she can head back to her lonely life in the city. Too bad his wolf pack has a whole other plan in mind.

      

      One weekend and one weekend only. That’s what they agreed to. So why is Adam’s one-weekend stand wandering around pack lands with a ridiculous pink poodle at her side? Even worse, the woman’s conned his entire pack (and his mother!) into adopting the duo.
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      GIGI WAS NOT happy.

      Which was why she was inside the Furry in Pink salon at that very moment, on her day off, mind you. She’d walked in, not as the owner of the salon, but as a client, determined to cheer herself up with a bit of color.

      JoJo went along, of course, because Furry in Pink wasn’t just any salon.

      No, they were a shifter one. Which meant they were well-versed in color techniques for both the human and the animal side of a shifter.

      Of course, JoJo was a poodle, not a shifter, but that just made her all the more popular at the salon.

      JoJo was the salon’s mascot. She was even featured on their marketing materials, so clients expected to see her when they came in. This, of course, meant that JoJo was used to going in to work with Gigi, and as a result, to being pampered by all the ladies working there.

      This was different though. Today they were clients, which meant a whole new level of pampering.

      After contemplating the many color choices and consulting with JoJo of course, Gigi landed on pink.

      She knew a lot of women who eschewed pink, feeling it was too girly, but the truth was, Gigi was a girly-girl and she took pride in it.

      Well, girly shifter.

      Girly snow leopard to be exact.

      And now she was going pink. And JoJo was going there with her.

      This was going to be awesome. And a definite requirement due to her special circumstances of extreme rage and sorrow.

      Damn that wolf.

      “Pink? Really?” Lexi asked with a big smile. She had lots to smile about after all. As one of the women who specialized in working on shifted forms, she would be the one working with JoJo.

      Personally, Gigi preferred working with shifters when they were in their human forms. So much easier to control. Some shifters, in particular, were a complete nuisance when shifted.

      Wolves were a perfect example.

      Always howling and chasing their tails.

      It was really quite ridiculous that she’d fallen for one.

      She’d thought he was her perfect man though! She’d even believed they might be mates.

      She’d woken after their weekend together, heart full from the memory of the most incredible hours she’d ever spent, loving a man who made her heart thunder and her body burn, only to find he’d deserted her.

      Just left.

      Without a word of goodbye, let alone a see you next time.

      When she realized he’d skipped out, she’d actually cried.

      The wolf had made her, a snow leopard, cry!

      Her kind was known for being solitary, for not living in packs, for not even mating, really. The problem was Gigi wasn’t a normal snow leopard. She craved bonds and none more than the mate bond.

      She’d dated a number of humans and shifters through the years, but none had interested her snow leopard at all.

      The leopard was the true epitome of a cat. Standoffish, snobbish, uninterested in pretty much anyone around her.

      Until the wolf. That damn wolf.

      He’d caught her leopard’s attention, making her sit up and take notice. They’d talked for hours in that bar and she’d liked him. Really liked him.

      He’d taken her back to his hotel room and they’d set the world on fire with their passion. They’d spent an entire weekend in bed and when she woke Monday morning, it was to a note that simply said, “Thanks for a lovely weekend. The room is paid for. Checkout is at noon.”

      That was it.

      No phone number.

      No request for a future date.

      Her perfect man had walked out the door and left his potential mate behind.

      She’d cried for a week, then she’d gotten mad, thrown herself into her work and tried to forget about a certain wolf who’d turned her world upside down.

      Then she woke yesterday, a month after their liaison and discovered everything had changed.

      She’d spent the day crying and binging on ice cream. Eventually, she’d called the salon in tears and Jeanette had booked her an emergency all-day workup the next day.

      And so here she was.

      The minute she’d walked into the salon, everyone’s eyes had come her way.

      They’d all inhaled, their eyes had widened and everyone in the salon, employees and clients, had frozen for one long moment.

      Then Lexi had unstuck herself, rushed over to hug Gigi and led her to their collection of hair dyes.

      Slowly, the sound of voices picked back up and everyone got back to work.

      Now Lexi had her hands full of pink dye and was leading JoJo and Gigi to the back area, where they worked on shifters in their animal forms.

      Gigi quickly stripped and transformed.

      She shook out her fur and walked with JoJo into the large shower room where they frolicked and played in the sudsy water.

      By the time they had been thoroughly cleaned, brushed, massaged, dyed, rinsed and dried off, Gigi felt like a limp noodle. She stood in front of the long mirror and stared at herself. She was a snow leopard who would not be blending into a snowy, rocky environment anytime soon.

      She shook out her fur and gave a happy chirp as JoJo did the same.

      They were spectacular!

      After one last shake, she transformed back to her human form.

      A tinge of the pink followed her back, but it wasn’t enough to last even a day.

      That was okay, though.

      After many years of trial and error, Gigi and her employees had learned the sequence of dyeing a shifter’s fur and hair for the best and longest results. The fur had to be dyed first, then the hair. Then perhaps a second round, depending on how well the first round of dye took.

      They were the best salon in the city, as a result, which is why they were able to charge such outrageous prices, and why her employees were the best-paid salon workers in the state.

      What followed was nothing less than bliss.

      Carrie took over for Lexi, washing Gigi’s shoulder-length hair and then dyeing it.

      While the color was setting, Carrie finally asked what Gigi was sure everyone was wondering.

      “What are you going to do, Gigi?”

      Gigi sighed. “I have no idea.”

      All the women knew her story. She’d come back after that long weekend away and had shared everything. How she’d thought he was the one, but instead he’d ended up being the one who broke her heart.

      The women in the salon might be her employees, but they were also her friends, and they’d been infuriated on her behalf.

      “How can he not realize how lucky he is to have someone like you as a mate?” they’d demanded.

      Of course, their outrage had gone a long way toward soothing the edges of Gigi’s sorrow and she’d done her best to forget the bastard even existed.

      Only that was an impossibility now.

      “Are you going to tell him?” Lexi asked from where she was giving JoJo a pedicure.

      “Why should I? He doesn’t deserve to know!” Gigi huffed. “Besides, I don’t even know how to find him. He told me nothing about his life.”

      She’d thought about that later, how there had been so many clues he wasn’t planning to allow her into his life on a permanent basis. She’d just assumed their passion was so fierce, he hadn’t gotten around to sharing anything specific.

      Except later, she’d realized that wasn’t true. They’d spent hours in the bar talking about their lives. Or she had talked about hers. She’d told him about the salon, about JoJo, about what it was like to be a snow leopard who craved connections and roots when most snow leopards were disconnected wanderers.

      As for Adam, he’d shared his love of movies, how his favorite season was winter (hers was too—she’d thought that was another sign they belonged together) and that his mother was driving him crazy (which she’d taken as a sign he was sharing as much about his personal life as she was).

      Only later had she realized that wasn’t true at all.

      She didn’t even know his full name or where he lived. All she knew was it was somewhere with four seasons.

      “Are you sure you don’t have any clues at all?” Carrie asked as she led Gigi to the sinks.

      “I know his mother was driving him crazy and that he agreed to travel no less than a hundred miles away for vacation, just to get her off his back.”

      “A hundred miles?” Lexi asked.

      “Yes.”

      “Well, there aren’t that many wolf packs within a hundred miles radius of here, you know,” she said.

      “He might be a lone wolf,” Carrie pointed out.

      “And he could have gone further than a hundred miles. Who knows how far he really went?” Gigi said, but she was thinking about how annoyed he’d been at having to be so far from pack lands, which now that she thought about it was a clue right there. Chances were, he’d only traveled as far as required and no more.

      “What are you thinking?” Carrie asked.

      “That he mentioned pack lands, so he can’t be a lone wolf.”

      “Oooh, that’s good,” Lexi exclaimed. “Do you know what his position is in the pack?”

      Gigi snorted. “Given the number of times he looked at his phone in the bar and remarked how shocked he was that no one had needed him in the five days he’d been gone so far, I’d say he’s pretty high up.”

      Carrie froze in the act of rinsing out Gigi’s hair. “Like alpha high?”

      Gigi thought about that a moment. “I mean, he was pretty dominant in bed.” She shivered at the memory while all the other women sighed. She smirked. “Yeah. It was truly spectacular, and frankly, another reason I was certain we were meant to be together.”

      “Well, I’d say you were right,” Lexi said.

      “How do you figure?”

      “Hello. The asshole knocked you up!” Lexi exclaimed. “That doesn’t happen with just any
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