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        Don’t forget to sign up for my newsletter here:

        https://www.cdgorri.com/newsletter
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        To all the lovers, spouses, and mates out there,

      

        

      
        No matter where you are in your relationship, friendship is important. If your significant other needs an ear, be that ear. If they need a hand, lend a hand. If they are weary, hold them up. Do this with love in your heart, knowing when you need them, they will be there.

      

        

      
        Del mare alla stella,

        C.D. Gorri
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      Things heat up in Barvale when Betty and Crush go toe to toe over a job!

      

      It’s summer in Barvale, but nothing ever changes for Betty Wilson. She’s been working for Lance Auto Repair since she was a sophomore at Barvale High School. Thirteen years later, she finally finished getting her certification in software development and has big ideas for improving the business. The boss is on board, but there’s one guy who just won’t budge.

      

      Crush Martinez, or Marty as his friends call him, is a hands on kinda guy. What’s a man need a computer for when he’s got the power of a Black Bear roaring inside of him? All he needs is a little elbow grease and he can fix any car, any time. But Betty won’t quit pestering him about using the complicated system she implemented.

      

      They’ve been friends forever, and Marty is used to getting his way, but sometimes change is inevitable. Clan mates or not, Betty won’t let her ideas be pushed aside by the hunk of smexy Bear.

      

      Will this persistent Sow convince the obstinate Bruin to try something new?

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            A Message from one of The Devlin Brothers…

          

        

      

    

    
      Summer has finally landed in Barvale, and the Clan is all here!

      Hello Clan mates,

      School is out and the cubs are home for the next three months so let’s get together and make sure they have a wonderful—and a safe as my mate, Leya, and the mother of my cubs, has repeated several times and threatened me with impending doom if I did not make that clear to you all in this newsletter—summer vacation.

      Now, Lake Ursa is open to all Clan members—you should have received your badges by now (if not please send us an email). Cabins are available, but they must be reserved in advance. Clary and my Pop are handling all cabin rentals, as well as our summer Cub Care Camp. Remember to sign the little ones up as spots are going fast.

      Now, I know I should not have to say this, but absolutely no normals allowed unless they are mated to Clan members and have gone through the proper training and security.

      Lake Ursa has been a safe place for shifting and swimming for a hundred years, people, let’s keep it that way.

      We are planning a bonfire with fireworks and night swimming to celebrate Independence Day at Lake Ursa, along with a chili cookoff and pie-eating contest earlier that day. Bring the whole family!

      We ask you to please fill out the RSVP form, so we know how many to expect. Clary is making her famous red, white, and blue kettle corn, and we don’t want to run out before the fireworks start!

      Before I forget, I would like to take a moment to congratulate our very own Arthur Lance on the opening of his fifth shop in New Jersey! Lance Auto Repair is growing by leaps and bounds, and yes, Bear Claw Bakery will have tire-shaped donuts to celebrate the event.

      Artie wants me to remind you to use the coupon code BEARCLAW for a whopping 25% off all services for the whole month of July for all Clan members. Thank you, Artie!

      Also, his mate Maisy is offering 10% off summer hayrides at Daniels Farm—you know I will be there with the cubs at the petting zoo on Friday nights with the missus! It’s a good time for all, folks!

      Oh, and fair warning to the staff at Lance Auto Repair, my brothers and I will be hauling all of our cars in for tune-ups this week.

      Catch ya later folks. Let the summer fun begin!

      Sincerely,

      Marcus Devlin, Alpha of the Barvale Clan
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      The wedding reception finished around two in the morning, and Betty had about all the fun she could stand.

      Always a bridesmaid, she thought with misery as she pulled on the hem of the stupid short, neon green dress she and seven other unfortunate females had to wear as part of Nancy Freehold’s wedding party. Betty did not even know why she was asked to be in the wedding, even though Nancy was technically her third cousin.

      They’d gone to Barvale High together, even graduated the same year, but they hardly spoke. Betty was too much of a geek for most people. She spent her weekends watching reruns on the SYFY or talking to her houseplants.

      Even her Bear was annoyed at her lack of love for adventure, but she couldn’t help it. Betty was a realist. Even if she was a Shifter, that didn’t mean she was the outdoorsy type. Quite the contrary, in fact. Give her a laptop and a Big Gulp, and Betty could entertain herself for hours.

      “Hey Betty! Leaving already?” Melinda Ora, another bridesmaid, and Betty’s second cousin, was giggling up a storm as she rushed out onto the veranda overlooking the parking lot where Betty was walking.

      “Yeah, I’m done,” Betty said, grinning at her. “You staying for last call?”

      “Yeah, um, something like that,” Melinda replied, her attention diverted to the big male who’d stalked her outside.

      “There you are, girl. I thought we were gonna dance,” a familiar voice said.

      Betty froze as the big male cozied up behind Melinda, bending his wavy dark head to sniff at her neck, while he whispered something undoubtedly naughty in the female’s ear. Her heart slammed in her chest as she watched the flirty couple. She knew the Bruin well. Recognized him even before his scent drifted her way.

      Crush Martinez.

      Marty to his friends, but not to her. Betty and Crush were not friends. Hell, they were barely co-workers. Sure, she knew him as long as she’d known everyone else at the wedding. But working at Lance’s Auto Repair for the last thirteen years together hadn’t brought them any closer.

      “Um, later Mel,” she murmured, ignoring the laughter and smacking sounds of kisses as she walked hurriedly to her car.

      Looked like a someone, make that a few someones, were getting lucky tonight, she mused tiredly.

      Sad chuff.

      “I know, girl,” she told her inner Bear. “Someday we will meet our mate, but until then, it’s home to Juniper and Cheeto. We’ll water those babies, and snuggle in bed for some Firefly,” she told herself.

      Betty hummed along with the radio as she drove the short distance home, making it in a record thirteen minutes. She was tired, a little sad, and a little lonely. But her house plants and a little Mal Reynolds were bound to cheer her up.

      It was the perfect end to an imperfect night. She strode from the car to her small rental house, careful of the wiggly brick walkway. As she neared the door, Betty turned her eyes upward and wished on the first star she saw.

      “I’m not looking for miracles. I don’t expect a big sexy Alpha to come rescue me or sweep me off my size nines. But a friend would be nice. Someone to snuggle up to and share a meal. I’m not asking for a mate. Just a friend,” she said aloud, feeling foolish almost immediately.

      Some folks thought wishing on stars was foolish, especially if the wisher believed in all that hocus pocus, but stranger things had happened in Barvale. Betty went inside and closed the door, shaking her head.

      She did not notice the extra bright twinkling of the stars above her cozy little house. The constellation representing a certain trio of sisters watching from the heavens as one of their own called out for a friend.

      When she went to sleep that night, she could have sworn she heard a velvety soft whisper in her ear as her head hit the pillow and her heavy eyes closed.

      Sweet child, wishes do come true sometimes. You just have to believe.

      Wouldn’t that be nice? Betty thought as she sighed and slipped off into dreamland.
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      “How could this happen? The order is right in the system,” Betty complained.

      “What system? I have the paper here. Look, if the guys up front can’t write down what needs to be done, I can’t do it!” Crush Martinez replied angrily.

      “They did write it down, Crush—IN THE COMPUTER!”

      “Oh, hang the damn computer, Betty. I don’t have time to go searching for shit when I’m working,” he growled right back at her.

      “What’s going on?” Arthur Lance, their boss, and the owner of the Lance Auto Repair chain, asked.

      His eyebrows had disappeared into his hairline as he took in the state of his two oldest employees. Toe to toe and huffing and puffing like a pair of rabid badgers, Betty and Crush were both too angry to care.

      “Mrs. O’Leary came in for her oil change and tune up, but Martinez here only got half the job done in line with our sixty-minute guarantee. When she returned to pick up her car, she had to wait another forty minutes.”

      “Marty?” Arthur asked.

      Betty placed her hands on her hips as she waited for him to explain, which, of course, he did. The guy wasn’t just a gifted mechanic. Silver-tongued and slicker than motor oil, Crush Martinez was a real live man’s man if ever she saw one.

      Total bearstard.

      Ugh.

      She cringed. To think she used to have the biggest crush on him! Betty snorted a laugh. She
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