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Also by Traci Lovelot




Traci Lovelot is the author of these series and standalones:




Our Fae Queen
(complete series)




Demon Hunter Academy
(standalone novel)




Bound to the Vampires
(complete series)




Snowed in with Shifters
(standalone novella)




Rejected Wolf Pack
(more coming soon!)




Find out more about them all on her website. 


 Snowed In With Shifters (Rejected Wolf Pack Companion Novella)

When an early winter storm leaves us stranded, there’s only one bed… And three sexy wolf shifters to share it with me.

I’ve always dreamed of mating an alpha, but when the pack run reveals a fellow beta as my mate, I’m overjoyed to have found my mate at last. 

Things get complicated when I’m snowed in with him… and both of his equally hot brothers.

One of them is an alpha, but truthfully, I feel drawn toward all three. With my mate’s enthusiastic approval, we all explore our budding feelings while waiting for the storm to pass. 

But wolves mate in pairs. 

When the snow finally thaws, will any of our hearts survive? 




— — —




From the author of Rejected Wolf Pack, Bound to the Vampires, and Our Fae Queen comes an exciting new Why Choose novella. 

Though the brothers are triplets, there is no MM or twincest/tripletcest. And don't worry — our female main character will get her happily ever after... with all of her mates!	

Snowed in with Shifters is a paranormal reverse harem romance set in the same world as Traci Lovelot’s Rejected Wolf Pack series. It contains its own happily ever after. You can read the Rejected Wolf Pack series before or after reading Snowed in with Shifters, but it’s recommended to read this companion novella before the six-book series. 

Mature 18+ audiences only.


Author's Notes




Welcome to Traci Lovelot’s world of wolf shifters!




This is the absolute shortest happily-ever-after I’ve EVER written, and I hope you love it! 

Please be mindful of the notes below. 




Special Content Notes

Three wolf shifter brothers have sex with the same woman at the same time, but there is NOT any twincest/tripletcest/MM content in this book. There is plenty of graphic sex on the page, however. 

Discover all the kinks, tropes, and triggers from this series on my website at: 

www.TraciLovelot.com/tropes-triggers




This book takes place in the same world at the same time as Rejected Wolf Pack Book 1. The suggested reading order is to read this novella before the series. Snowed in With Shifters contains its own happy ending. 


Chapter 1

Jasmine

My twin sister and I bundled up our clothing and shoved it into our sling bags, along with our phones. I pulled my bag diagonally across my naked chest, enduring the slight discomfort for only a second before letting my inner wolf take charge. In the next moment, Jessika and I stood together as wolves, our sling bags across our chests so we could put on clothes later. After nearly a decade of shifting, the change came as second nature.

We each stood on four paws outside the house we grew up in. Our parents had treated us to a dinner like old times, then told us to run ahead. 

Everyone attended the pack’s full-moon runs. It helped remind us that even though we lived in cities and worked like humans, we were so much more. Not to mention the fact that our wolves got restless if we didn’t let them out to play from time to time. 

My wolf took charge, but even in the ‘back seat,’ so to speak, I remained in control. We both knew that we were stronger together, and my wolf and I had long since learned to work together. 

I sniffed the air, sensing other wolves around me — my pack. My sister and I shared the grayish white coats typical of our Snow Moon pack. Every full moon of the year had a name, and legend had it that our pack’s founding alpha pair had both been born under the Snow Moon.

Even now, the two mated alphas that ruled our pack — the alpha pair — were the two most dominant alphas, and their wolves were said to be pure snow white. 

After shaking out our fur and settling our sling bags, my sister and I set off toward the pack house at an easy trot.

“Are you meeting Finn there?” I asked her telepathically through the pack bond we all shared. 

My sister’s amusement bled across the bond to me. 

Her words echoed in my head with a wolfish snort. “Jealous much?” 

Jessika had found her mate on one of our pack runs last year. I still had yet to find mine. As was often the case, her wolf and Finn’s had instantly hit it off, though their human sides took a little longer to sort things out. Still, they’d mated each other and married months ago. I should be used to it by now.

“I just miss having you all to myself,” I admitted. 

“You need to mingle more, anyway.” 

“You sound like Mom.” 

“No, she’s still hoping you’ll attract an alpha mate. I know better.” 

I knocked into her shoulder with mine, and she twisted and nipped at me, fangs bared. 

I chuffed a laugh. “Just for that, I’m going to run alongside any alpha I meet tonight.” 

Jessika and I were both betas, as was her mate, Finn. Alphas mated with other alphas when they could, and if they had to choose a beta, they would probably want someone higher in the pack’s hierarchy than me. 

Like most packs, Snow Moon followed a clear hierarchy with the mated alpha pair at the top, followed by the next most-dominant alphas down through the least-dominant alphas, then the most-dominant betas to the least-dominant betas, then the subordinate wolves, with the omega falling last. 

Some packs treated their omegas badly, like little more than slaves. But because Snow Moon was such a large pack, the designated omega frequently changed, which kept things fair. Nobody wanted to be labeled an omega if they could help it.

I was glad to be a beta. The alpha pair didn’t pay attention to me the way they did with other alphas, so I could fly under the radar, but it was way better than getting assigned the crappy jobs that subordinate wolves handled. 

Together, Jessika and I ran west toward the mountains, speeding up as other packmates joined us. Snow Moon’s packlands were so vast that there would actually be separate pack runs held throughout the territory — there were several organized just for the city we lived in. Some of those would patrol our borders just to make sure no outsiders got any ideas. 

“Anyone pique your interest yet?” she teased as more wolves surrounded us. Luckily, she didn’t broadcast her mental words, but kept them just between us. 

We’d gone to school with many of them, and I could say with full conviction, “Not in the slightest.” 

At last we reached the pack house on this side of the packlands. Multiple pack houses dotted our packlands, offering places for us to gather indoors when the alphas had an announcement. Tonight, the assigned alpha of our area stood in his two-legged form in front of the pack house. 

“Look at Halvard, showing how brave he is, standing up in front of all these wolves,” I grumbled. 

Jessika shushed me. Speaking badly of any alpha dominant enough to act as our leaders could get us punished. Unlike my twin, I sometimes found the rules stifling.

“There’s your mate.” I nosed her head until she turned toward him. 

She unintentionally let her excitement at seeing him slip through the bond. It made something in my heart ache to see the two wolves run toward each other with such abandon, like no one else in the crowd mattered. 

I was a little jealous that Finn had so easily come between our sisterly bond. We’d been born within minutes of each other, but now there was someone even more important than me in her life. 

If I were being totally honest, though, that wasn’t the only thing that made me jealous. They touched noses and rubbed along each other’s sides, scenting each other in such a loving, familiar way that it made my heart twist and ache to find my own mate. 

Maybe tonight would be that fateful night. 


Chapter 2

Grayson

Sometimes, my brothers and I were away on work when the full moon rose, but tonight, I was happy we had the chance to join the pack run together. It had been a few months since we’d been back in time for one, and it felt good to stretch my legs within the safety of our packlands. 

As a pack, we traveled quickly through the outskirts of town into the mountainous foothills of the Canadian Rockies. 

Since our brother Gabriel was an alpha, Garreth and I often ran ahead with him in the pack runs. The adult alphas led our pack runs, with betas falling in behind, and subordinates after them, but it wasn’t a rigid rule, just how things tended to shake out. Alphas led, the rest of us followed. Our wolves found comfort in the natural order of things. 

A small band of newly shifted wolves broke formation to run to the side of us, however. The gangly teenagers had yet to grow into their long legs, but their lolling tongues revealed how joyful they were to run with the pack at last. 

“Ah, to be young again,” Garreth laughed through the pack bond, only projecting his telepathic voice to where Gabriel and I could hear him. 

“We’re not that old!” Gabriel scoffed. 

We were twenty-three, but I could easily remember being as young and excitable as those teens. 

Gabriel had met his inner wolf earlier than the rest of us, at age thirteen, while Garreth and I had to wait another full year to shift. That year had felt like agony to me, as I watched our alpha brother going on pack runs without us. 

We’d all been born in the same litter, but he’d been born an alpha, and I’d gotten used to him receiving the privileges of his rank over the years. It used to make me and Garreth jealous as hell. 

Perhaps it was worse for Garreth, since he was a very dominant beta — dominant enough he could cow subordinates with his alpha-bark if he maintained eye contact when he commanded them. I’d seen him do it once when we were younger and a group of classmates had tried to gang up on me after school. 

These days, I fought my own battles. But the pack hierarchy made such fights unnecessary. The only thing I was still jealous of my brothers for was the extra attention they got from female wolves thanks to their stronger dominance. But I couldn’t fault them for that, and we all knew our place in the pack.

Except for rowdy teenage wolves like those running alongside the alphas, of course. But most of the alphas were good-natured about the youngsters, and they dared the kids to race them. 

Gabriel put on a burst of speed to get ahead of them, and Garreth did the same, leaping over rocky outcroppings and leaving the pups behind. I huffed out a wolfish laugh, but it cut abruptly short when I saw one of the teenage wolves lose his footing and go tumbling off the edge of a craggy cliff. 

I charged over the cliff after him, my heart in my throat. It wasn’t often that anyone fell during a pack run, but it didn’t surprise me of these teens who were still figuring out their new wolf forms. 

“Are you okay?” I called along the pack bond we all shared.

The poor wolf had fallen to the edge of a smooth rocky outcropping, and his hindquarters had slid over the edge. 

“Pelle!” his friends shouted in fear. 

“Don’t struggle,” I called to Pelle, carefully picking my way down the smooth surface to him. “The rest of you, stay back so you don’t end up just like him.” 

“Should I shift back?” Pelle asked fearfully. 

“No, just hang on.” 

With my front paws braced in some pockets on the rock caused by water erosion, I leaned my head over the edge. I scruffed the back of his neck in my jaws, then dragged him bodily across the rock until all four of his paws were safe on its surface. 

“Be careful getting back up,” I warned. 

“Thank you, thank you,” Pelle said repeatedly. 

I nudged him back up the smooth incline with my muzzle until he found his way back up to where his friends waited. They thanked me and then took off at full speed alongside the rest of the pack. 

By now the alphas were far ahead, and I noticed mostly betas running past, unaware of what had almost just happened. 

“Be careful!” I broadcast in exasperation. 

“They’ll never listen,” a feminine voice came through the pack bond directly to me alone. 

I whipped my head around to see a gorgeous wolf standing there. She was slightly smaller than me, her grayish top coat ending in pure white forelegs. Every sense locked onto her as my wolf seemed to come alive even as the adrenaline faded. 

She ducked her head when our eyes met, and I realized she was a beta too, though slightly less dominant than me. I sniffed the air and caught her glorious scent, which left me certain of one very important thing.

Mate, both me and my wolf silently said at the same time.

“Were you watching…?” I asked through the pack bond. 

“I saw the pup fall and saw you go right after him without any concern for yourself.”

“What any good packmate would do for another,” I answered, feeling suddenly shy under her scrutiny. 

She took a hesitant step forward. “My name is Jasmine. Will you run with me?” 

As the more dominant wolf, I stared in awe at this wondrous beauty who’d found me, who saw what I did and didn’t think it was brash or impetuous, but admirable. I felt proud that she’d seen. Proud that she’d asked to run with me. Maybe that meant she felt what I felt, too. 

Our muzzles nearly touched before I rubbed my flank along hers, boldly showing her my intentions. 

“My name is Grayson, and I would be delighted to run with you.” 

We fell in with the other betas. I was where I belonged — beside my mate. For once, I didn’t feel inferior to run behind Gabriel. 

My veins filled with ice at the thought of my brothers falling back to figure out why I’d disappeared. They were both more dominant than me. What if they liked Jasmine, too? Not that they would intentionally try to take her from me, but… It was only natural for female betas to try for the affections of an alpha if possible. 

“Do you live on this side of the packlands?” I asked her as we loped along together, side by side, perfectly in lockstep. 

“Yes, my sister and I still live near our parents, but I’ve been considering moving closer to work.” 

“Where’s that?” 

“I work for Allied Light Transport as a field coordinator.” 

“Seriously? I work for ALT as a driver. You’ve probably planned some of my routes!” 

“Crazy that we’ve never met,” her sweet voice whispered in my mind. 

I hung on every word, desperate to hear anything she had to say. We talked about work a little more — at ALT, Gabriel, Garreth, and I drove shipments from our pack to neighboring packs, keeping trade routes open. Most of the time, that required
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