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Chapter 1


“Who. The. Heck. Are. You?” I asked as I flipped an attacker over my shoulder after he pulled me into the alley we were in. He had jumped up behind me and his hand whipped out to cover my mouth before I even knew what hit me. He was wicked fast, faster than I expected. But not fast enough to win this battle. That was when I grabbed his hand, twisted, and stuck my hip out to throw him off his game and chuck him over my shoulder like the garbage he was. 
A grunt escaped him when he landed on his backside, but he did not answer me. 
It was fall in Seattle and I was heading back to my apartment after going out for dinner with some friends.
The stranger in faded blue jeans, a gray hoodie, and black beanie continued his attempts to hit me. Too bad for him, I just happened to be one of the most highly trained girls in Seattle. My entire life I was trained in various forms of martial arts, including Jiu Jitsu and Kick Boxing.
He had no clue who he was messing with.
“You won’t get my purse, or whatever it is you’re after, so you should just give up now before I hurt you.” I had been holding back, he didn’t know it, yet.
“Never.” He said through clenched teeth. His stormy grey eyes locked on my face.
“Alright, don’t say I didn’t warn you.” I countered when I blocked a punch aimed for my nose.
My roundhouse kick was known to knock out a few of the male wolves from my pack. I wondered how it would affect a human. Although, he was strong and resilient, his smell was not quite human. He didn’t smell like a wolf shifter, he was something…different.
When my foot hit his head halfway through my roundhouse, he dropped to the ground in a puddle. At least he wasn’t strong enough to beat my best move. The guy wasn’t moving but I needed to get him tied up, and fast.
The alley we were in had trash and empty boxes strewn about. The smell of garbage and decay was fairly strong. My nose burned at the intense putrid stench. 
Ignoring the offending odors, I looked for some rope to tie the guy up with before he came to. He should be out for at least five minutes.
He was only out for a minute, maybe less, and he got back up and stalked toward me. I sensed him more than heard him. The guy was putting off an air of fury and I knew he had been holding back as well when he pulled me by my shirt collar and threw me against the wall.
“Listen up, girl! You are coming with me, either nicely or by force.” His hands fisted at his side as he came closer to me.
There was no way I was going to let some punk beat me up and kidnap me from an alley. I was the daughter of a Santa Claus for Frosty’s sake! Most males couldn’t stand up to me.
“Sorry, but no one takes me against my will.” I mentally threw off my gloves and stood in a fighting stance with my feet shoulder width apart and put my fists up, ready to fight like I have never fought before. There would be no mercy for this gutter rat!
I was prepared to fight to the death if need be.
I fight better in my Arctic Wolf form, and it would really scare the guy, but, we had a hard and fast rule: no shifting anywhere near humans. Even though this guy wasn’t fully human, he may not know about shifters. I couldn’t break the rules. This fight would take longer, but I still would kick his butt to kingdom come.
The stranger didn’t have a chance to get close enough for me to hit him. Something swooped down and snatched him up into the air. It was dark and cloudy, but it looked like someone was flying in a large kite. Or was it a small hang glider? How did it fit in the alley?
The thing that swooped down was all black and had a tail like a kite with wings similar to a hang glider. The tail swooshed into the brick building causing several bricks to fall into the alley. 
Whatever it is, it isn’t a hang glider.
Shock caused me to stand stock-still for a few moments before my senses kicked in and I realized a mythical creature had just plucked my attacker away from me. 
Was he saving me or helping the assailant get away?
“Son of a nutcracker!” I said as I blinked away the image before my eyes.
I ran out of the alley, looking to the sky, and almost missed the guy on the sidewalk. Abruptly, I stopped short of running into him. “Oh! Sorry! I didn’t see you.”
“It’s alright. Are you okay?” The guy on the sidewalk put his hands on my shoulders to steady me.
I felt a spark of recognition but ignored it thinking he was just someone from class. I had just graduated a few months earlier from the University of Washington. 
“I’m fine. Are you alright?” I questioned, hoping I hadn’t stepped on his toes or something else just as embarrassing.
He smiled before answering, “I’m just fine. Don’t worry about me. It’s pretty late. Shouldn’t you be at home or have someone escorting you? The streets in this neighborhood aren’t a safe place at this time of night for a beautiful girl.”
My cheeks burned and I hoped he couldn’t see me blush. “I live a few blocks from here. I’m fine. But thank you.”
Funny he should mention my safety right after I fended off an attacker. Then I realized I had been distracted and lost any possibility of finding the idiot who tried to hurt me, or the thing who grabbed him out of the alley.
I stood up straighter and tried to straighten out my shirt. It was probably ripped from when the guy threw me against the wall. And I was positive I smelled like a dirty alley.
“May I walk you home? Just to make sure no one tries anything funny with you?” He asked politely.
“Um, I don’t know you. How do I know you won’t try something funny?” I arched an eyebrow and looked him in the eye.
He chuckled, “Where are my manners? I’m Jax Caspian. Nice to meet you…?”
“I’m Mandy, Mandy Kringle.” I put my hand out to shake his extended one.
“Any relation to Kris Kringle?” Jax smiled as he teased me.
It wasn’t like I hadn’t heard all of the Santa jokes since I started college. Thankfully, growing up I was schooled with my pack, so everyone knew the truth and no one dared to tease me back home. Well, I was never bullied. Boys did tease me. Momma said it was because they liked me, and were too afraid to ask me out.
“Yes. I’m actually his sister.” I smiled and waited for him to laugh as most did when I responded with the line.
I wondered how he would react if he knew I really was sister-in-law to the current Santa Claus. The Santa line runs through my family. Palo, the current Santa, mated into it.
“Nice. Do you know if I’m on the naughty or nice list this year?” Jax’s mouth formed a straight, tight line in an effort to hide his mirth from me.
“Ha ha. You know as well as I do that only Santa and the head elf get to see the naughty and nice list.” I got the feeling Jax wasn’t human. 
A niggling feeling at the back of my head made me think for just a second he was involved with my attacker. The timing was suspect. I decided to let him walk me home so I could ascertain if he was a stalker or just a nice guy who was in the wrong place at the right time.
The longer we walked together, the more comfortable he became with me. The more comfortable he became, the faster his guard went down, and the more I could scent his shifter blood. He wasn’t an arctic wolf like I was. He was something I hadn’t smelled before.
Jax’s scent was old. While it smelled like pine mixed with a forest fire, and sulfur, it was actually quite intoxicating. Somewhere I also scented something sweet, like berry. If possible, I hoped to see him again.
I couldn’t shake the feeling that something was off. I hoped he wasn’t a criminal. He showed up at just the right time. I’d lived in Seattle for four years and had only come across a handful of shifters. There was a pack of bear shifters not too far from here, but they were cool and never bothered me.
Looking into the sky for any sign of the creature who stole my prey, I sensed Jax walking very closely to my right side. Like a gentleman would, he chose the side closest to the street. There was a time when a man would always stand between a woman and the street in an effort to protect her. Having him next to me gave me a sense of safety. 
“So, what do you do for a living?” I wondered aloud.
“Rescue damsels in distress.” Jax looked at me and smiled.
My eyes turned to his as a small smile tried to appear on my face. “Really? Do you get many opportunities here in Seattle?” 
I could play along. 
If he was a shifter, he had to sense my blood as well. Did he know exactly who I was? Or was he just doing a good deed for a fellow shifter?
“You’d be surprised at how busy I stay. Even on my nights off, like tonight, I can usually find a woman who needs my help.” He winked at me. 
His eyes were such a light blue they were practically silver in the low lighting. A shiver went up my spine as I stared into his tantalizing face.
“Hmm. Well. I didn’t really need your help. I’m only a couple of blocks from home, and the only thing I was in danger of was falling into you.” I tilted my head and smirked before crossing the street.
I could usually sense when someone had bad intentions. Jax didn’t give off those kinds of vibes. If anything, he seemed interested in me. He kept looking into my eyes and smiling. 
This handsome stranger’s timing was strange, though.
Jax was cute. I couldn’t really tell his age, but he appeared to be in his early twenties. He had on a nice pair of black jeans, thankfully not skinny jeans. I really hated a guy who wore girl’s jeans. His black leather jacket covered up most of his maroon shirt, but the collar showed just above the top of the zipper. His black leather boots were something one might wear hiking.
“I thought I heard some commotion in the alley before you came out. Was there someone, or something, in there with you?” He turned his head back the way we came and stared.
“It was nothing, just an animal. I can handle myself. Thank you for your concern.” We had just come to my building and I felt the hairs on the back of my neck stand at attention. 
Someone was watching us.
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Chapter 2


“Are you sure it was just an animal?” Jax looked around as though he sensed the same thing I did and was looking for whoever was stupid enough to spy on the two of us. 
I turned around to where I felt the strongest sense of peeping eyes and could have sworn someone was in the shadows staring me down. “Look, there!” I pointed to the side street across from my apartment complex.
“Go inside and lock your doors, I’ll see who it is.” Jax ran off, leaving me alone in front of my building.
I ignored his order and continued to wait outside.
It was times like these when I wished I had my sister Lizzie’s powers, and could make anyone stop their aggression and crave peace instead of violence. Only Mrs. Claus could do that, though and I never had any desire to be married to Santa Claus, no matter who he may have been.
Although, I might have considered it if Rock had been the one the Christmas Magic had settled on. I have been in love with him since I was twelve years old. 
Rock is our pack’s Beta and was almost Alpha. Lizzie was supposed to marry him- not that she wanted to. She had always been good friends with Rock, and had never been the slightest bit interested in being more than a friend. 
In our society, an Alpha and his mate ruled the pack together. The Beta was second in charge. In any other pack, the Beta could challenge the Alpha for his role, but in our pack, no one was allowed to challenge Santa. Christmas Magic chose who Santa would be.
Most packs had only a couple of Betas to help run things. We were one of the largest packs in the world so we had more Betas than most packs had members. Rock ruled the Betas. He was number one, next to Santa. Anyone in our pack who didn’t recognize Rock as the lead Beta was usually taught a very painful lesson.
My family, while technically part of the pack, was left out of the pack standing, except for Santa and Mrs. Claus. My sisters and I would be treated like Betas instead of Omegas, but we never did anything to help run the pack. Our jobs were to help with Christmas preparations or mate outside the pack to help strengthen political ties. At least that was what tradition stated.
I never planned to mate anyone unless he was my one true fated mate. My family knew this and understood. My younger twin sisters, well…they still had no clue what they wanted.
Thank goodness Christmas wanted someone else to be its Santa.
Normally, the next Santa was the current Santa’s oldest son. However, my dad didn’t have any boys- he had four girls! Lizzie was the oldest and had been groomed from early on to be Mrs. Claus. Whoever she married would be the next Santa. 
A cat hissed and brought me back to my current situation. Jax was running to catch the guy who had been spying on us. 
Standing where Jax left me and wringing my hands in worry, I heard some trash cans fall over, and the metal lids clang against the pavement. Not wanting the poor guy to get hurt, I ran across the street, hoping I could help him in some way.
“Jax? Is everything alright?” I called out.
I couldn’t see him or the guy he chased. That nagging voice in the back of my head was telling me to get out of here. I usually followed it, so I went back to stand in front of my apartment and decided to wait a few minutes to see if Jax returned or not.
I jumped when my phone rang in my pocket. “Hello?”
“Mandy, is everything alright?” Lizzie was on the other end of the call. She sounded frantic.
“Lizzie! It’s been a very strange day. Something weird is going on. First, I was attacked in an alley, and the shifter who attacked me was picked up and flown away by something that shouldn’t exist anymore. Then I almost ran into another shifter when I left the alley, and he walked me home. But when we got here someone was waiting and watching across the street. Jax, the guy who walked me home, ran after him. Now I’m standing outside of my apartment, hoping Jax will return safe and sound.” I couldn’t stop rambling.
“Mandy, listen to me. You’re in danger! Get inside right now!” She practically yelled at me.
“What? Why? But…Jax isn’t back yet. He might need help.” Biting my lip I looked around trying to find Jax.
“Mandy, this is Mrs. Claus talking, not your sister, now get inside. You can look out your window for him if you want. You need to go inside before it’s too late. Rock is coming down tomorrow to get you and bring you home.”
“Yes, ma’am.” What else could I do when the wife of my Alpha gave me a direct order? I went upstairs and locked myself in my apartment.
“Okay, I’m inside. What’s going on?” I walked over to the window and opened the curtains, hoping to catch a glimpse of Jax.
“Check your apartment to make sure no one is inside with you. Stay on the phone with me. Do you still have the baseball bat I gave you?” Lizzie had given me a bat to keep by my bed when I left for college. She said it was just added protection against an intruder. I wondered if she may have known something even back then.
“Yes, I’ll go get it before I do anything else.” 
While keeping my eyes and ears open for any movement or sounds I quickly made my way to my bedroom. It was only a one-bedroom apartment, there weren’t many places a person could hide. Most good spots would have been in the bedroom.
The bat was right next to my bed, where it had stayed since I moved in right before my junior year of college. I picked it up and used the end to open the closet doors while holding my phone in my other hand.
“Mandy, are you okay? Is it all clear?” Lizzie whispered into the phone.
“Shh.” I quietly responded.
While I couldn’t hear or sense anyone else in my apartment, I wasn’t going to take any chances. Some shifters were good at hiding their tracks. All I needed was to let my guard down and have someone pounce on me while I slept and abduct me!
When the closet door was opened, I used my bat to check all of the space in the closet. If someone was in there, I would have seriously injured them. My bat went back and forth through the middle knocking down clothes and hangers. I didn’t care about the mess, I only wanted to make sure no one was hiding in there.
I whispered into the phone, “So far, no one.”
“Good, keep looking. Rock just left. Palo changed his mind and sent him in the jet while you were rambling. Mikey Jr. is going to fly him down. They’ll help you pack up and head home. As long as your place is locked, tight stay where you are and don’t answer the door for anyone besides Rock and Mikey Jr.” My sister’s voice sounded strained.
Next I looked under the bed and found nothing but a dirty sock and dust mites.
“Lizzie, what’s going on?” I asked as I made my way to the bathroom next.
Thankfully, the shower door was clear and it was obvious no one was hiding in there. 
The living room and kitchen were next on my list to investigate.
“I had a vision. Someone was after you and grabbed you off the street right in front of your apartment. Please, don’t go back outside alone. I don’t know what I’d do if something happened to you.” She took a deep breath, and I heard her husband, the current Santa, tell her to sit down.
“Lizzie, take it easy. I’m not going anywhere until Rock gets here. Don’t worry. I’ll stay awake and pack until they get here. I won’t even order out for dinner. I’ll just find something in my cupboards to eat.” I wasn’t about to add to my sister’s worry. She had enough on her plate this year.
“I’m sorry you won’t get to finish out the month there. I know we agreed you could stay there for a couple more weeks. It’s just too dangerous, with my vision and what happened to you tonight, you can’t stay.” Lizzie’s voice cracked, like she was holding back tears.
“Hey, it’s alright. I’m fine. I was able to fight off the guy earlier and would have kicked his butt to kingdom come if he hadn’t been rescued by the flying demon.” I had to have seen it wrong, there is no way that’s what my eyes were telling me. I wasn’t even sure I could voice the name of what it was.
“Flying demon? What are you talking about?”
“I know it’s not possible, but the thing that plucked the guy out of the alley looked like it was either a guy flying a glider with movable wings and a barbed tail, or…well I really don’t want to say it. You’ll just laugh at me.” I couldn’t bring myself to say it to myself, let alone out loud.
“Mandy, just tell me. I promise I won’t laugh.” When my sister promised, she meant it.
“I can’t believe I’m going to say this out loud, but it looked like a dragon. There, I said it! Now tell me how crazy I am.” In all of my shifter studies, there had never been proof dragons existed. Sure, we all hoped they were real as kids, but I wasn’t a kid anymore.
“Um…” She started before I interrupted.
“I know. You don’t have to say it. They don’t exist. I honestly don’t know what it was.”
“Actually, I was going to tell you it’s possible. Don’t say anything to Rock, or anyone else, but dragons do exist. There are a couple of small dragon clans in Asia. Palo said he had never seen any anywhere else in the world. Santa delivers presents to the young dragons. It’s supposed to be a secret. They have no desire to join the world again.” Lizzie had gone on a few runs with our dad when she was a teenager, before we knew who she would marry. If she said they were real, then they were.
“Lizzie, are you serious?” I was incredulous. Dragons are real?
“Yes, we can talk some more about them when you get here. Have you checked everywhere in your apartment? Are all of your doors and windows locked?”
“Yes, mom,” I teased. 
I knew it was a serious situation, but Lizzie was getting too stressed out. Now that I was in my apartment all alone, I knew I would be safe until Rock arrived. It would only be a few hours.
“Please, just remember to keep everything locked tight and don’t open the door for anyone, not even that Jax boy. You don’t know him. For all we know, he’s part of whatever is going on.”
I didn’t believe Jax was out to hurt me. He seemed genuine. However, I would keep the door shut if he made his way back here.
“Don’t worry about me. I’m safe and will stay so while I wait for Rock and Mikey Jr.” At least, I hoped I would stay safe.
“Alright, keep your phone on you at all times and call me if you even suspect you might be in danger. I love you and I’ll see you soon.” Lizzie’s voice cracked and it almost sounded like she was crying.
“Lizzie, I’ll be fine. I’ve been training regularly since I moved here. No one is going to hurt me. I’ll be home before you even know it. Get some sleep.” I hoped she wouldn’t stay up all night worrying about me. 
I hung up and went to my room to start packing my things. There wasn’t going to be a lot of time before the guys showed up and wanted to start hauling everything away.
Every so often, I looked out the window wondering what happened to Jax. I hoped he wasn’t injured. He should have come back already. Was he purposely staying away from me? I couldn’t blame him. I did seem to be a danger magnet. If he had heard any of what was going on in the alley before I met him, he knows I was in some big trouble.
He would be smart to stay away from me, and not just because I was leaving tonight, although he didn’t know that. My life was one of danger. It always would be. There was always someone trying to hurt the Claus family. Even though I’m only the current Santa’s sister-in-law, everyone knows family means the world to us. Hurting me would hurt Santa Claus.
After about an hour, I heard a commotion outside, and ran to my bedroom window. 
Fully expecting to see Jax, or the guy who was after me, I was disappointed when I only saw some teenage boys skateboarding off the steps of my apartment complex.
My shoulders sagged, and I couldn’t help but wish for Jax to come by. If for nothing else but to say goodbye and let me know he was safe.
When I turned back to my packing, I felt the hairs on my neck standing up again. “Jax?” I whispered.
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Chapter 3


When I looked out the window again, I couldn’t see well enough thanks to the amber glow of the lights shining in my apartment. I ran to my bedroom door and closed it, turning off my bedroom lights, I made my way to the window. If it wasn’t Jax, I didn’t need my stalker knowing I was looking outside. 
I still couldn’t see anything other than the low lying clouds covering the city, or the sparkle of the streetlight across from my apartment. 
The feeling of someone’s eyes on me disappeared, and I figured it was just my imagination wanting Jax to be there. I sent up a request to the Creator to keep Jax safe. He was cute and a shifter of some sort. While part of me hoped I would see him again, another part realized it didn’t matter. Unless he was an arctic shifter, nothing could happen between us.
Besides, Rock was on his way. Lizzie told me last week that he and my cousin, Chrissie, weren’t together anymore. Her dad arranged a marriage for her with the son of an alpha in Canada. My uncle felt the ties between his pack and ours was strong enough. He wanted to strengthen ties with the Canadian pack by having his daughter be the mate to their future Alpha. Political marriages sucked.
However, in this case, I think I approved of mating for politics. 
◊◊◊
I smiled while packing up the last few
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