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      Jaime Daniels has always been loyal to his pack, but his heart was reserved for one man—his mentor, the shifter who saved his life with a bite. That dream died the day his mentor found his true mate. Now, Jaime believes love has no place in his life… until a sharp-witted human walks into the bar he frequents.

      Milo Black is everything Jaime didn’t expect—smart, snarky, and way too intriguing for his own good. But there's a catch: Milo is a reporter, and he's digging into Jaime’s pack. The only way to handle the situation? Get close to the enemy. Tasked by his alpha to monitor Milo, Jaime’s duty quickly turns into something far more dangerous than just a job.

      As the lines between duty and desire blur, Jaime faces a tough decision: Can he convince the man he’s falling for to give up the story of a lifetime... and become his mate instead?

      

      Playing for Keeps is Book Three of the Blue Moon Wolves series, a gay shifter romance.

      Originally published in 2016, this edition has been updated and revised.
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      Werewolf Jaime Daniels nervously rubbed his hands together, unable to focus on the beer in his hand or the comings and goings in the living room of the Blue Moon pack house.

      The pack Beta Horatio and to some extent his boss had convinced the other leaders to buy the huge property five months ago.

      Over the past few weeks, each member of the pack pitched in with the restoration of the house.

      Now livable, the Whittaker Mansion served as a kind of headquarters and a safe house for stranded shifters and other paranormals.

      Lately, there had been a lot of them, too, which led to his meeting with the Alpha.

      As an enforcer, it fell to Jaime and five others to maintain order in town. This time, though, Hayden specifically called him for a private meeting.

      Jaime being nervous as hell was an understatement. Usually, he met Hayden with Horatio by his side.

      With nothing better to do than waiting, Jaime’s mind strayed to his savior and the only man he’d ever loved.

      Raised in the bad part of town, Jaime had been involved in drugs and gangs during his teenage years.

      After a shoot-out, Jaime lay in an alleyway. Without Horatio’s intervention, Jaime would have bled to death.

      He owed his mentor his life. Foolishly thought Horatio would be his mate someday, too, but a feisty human beat him to the punch.

      “Jaime, Hayden’s ready to see you now,” a voice said, jerking Jaime from his thoughts.

      Thanking Silvia, one of the female wolves who volunteered to watch the pack house, Jaime rose to his feet and knocked on the office door.

      “Come in,” called Hayden from inside.

      Jaime went in, glancing around Hayden’s new office. Before the restoration of the Whittaker property, Hayden never had a proper office and most meetings were conducted in Horatio’s bookstore.

      Jaime considered the upgrade a positive growth for the pack, which was his number one priority.

      Since he left home at eighteen, his family made it clear they never wanted to see him again.

      Horatio and the other wolves were his family now and he’d do anything to protect them.

      “Jaime, have a seat.”

      Jaime sat, aware of the huge man studying him for a couple of moments.

      Unnerved Hayden hadn’t spoken, Jaime cleared his throat.

      “What can I do for you, boss?”

      “I understand you’re keeping busy, volunteering to be on the border patrols and taking care of fights in town.” Hayden drummed his fingers on his neat desk, as if considering how to say his next words. “I called you in because I need someone loyal and capable of being discreet.”

      Jaime sighed.

      “Are you giving me this job to take my mind off Horatio and Corey’s upcoming nuptials?”

      Jaime had been shocked to find out almost everyone knew about his crush, with the exception of Horatio himself.

      The Beta and he had spent so much time together before, settling pack problems. These days, Horatio spent plenty of time with his new human mate.

      Was Jaime jealous? He was. Jaime wasn’t immune to vulnerability and he’d loved Horatio from afar for years.

      That kind of longing didn’t go away easily.

      “Partly.” Hayden flashed him a small smile, showing Jaime his canines.

      It didn’t escape Jaime Hayden had found his mate a couple of months before Horatio, too.

      Small wonder Jaime was annoyed as hell. Horatio’s other boys—well, the pups turned men he’d given the bite and helped train—were skeptics.

      Dust and Trent didn’t think much of mates or instant love, but Jaime always believed his soul mate was out there.

      By his side to be exact, but he’d turned bitter when Horatio picked Corey.

      Hell, the Beta nearly started a war with the local werebears to win his human back.

      Enough said. Jaime had no chance with Horatio, especially after Horatio sealed the deal, gave Corey his mate mark, and even took the final step and asked the human to marry him.

      “Jaime, are you listening?” Hayden’s warning growl made Jaime snap to attention.

      He swallowed, nodding. Hayden was more easygoing than most Alphas, but there was a reason he held the position.

      “Sorry. You were saying something about a covert mission.”

      “You know about the surge of refugees and shifter strays recently entering Blue Moon.”

      Jaime nodded, paying attention now.

      “Well, I’ve received word from one of our avian allies that a major league paper’s sending in one of their human reporters, intending to dig dirt on our pack.” Hayden slipped a folder across the desk.

      “You allowed them entry?” Jaime couldn’t hide the surprise in his voice.

      Hayden was usually strict with folks entering Blue Moon.

      Nestled between two valleys, the former mining town was in a secluded location, making it perfect for a pack of werewolves to settle down.

      He flipped the folder, the photo of the human sparking his interest.

      “Milo Black,” he murmured, reading the reporter’s name out loud. “He’s young.”

      Jaime studied the photo more carefully. Slender, in his late twenties, Milo had a startling shock of orange hair and blazing blue eyes.

      Even from a picture, looking at the human tugged and tightened things inside Jaime. How odd, given Jaime had never met or seen the human before.

      “I want you to trail him, no. By all means, walk up to him and introduce yourself. I don’t want these pestering humans having the impression we’re uncivilized monsters.”

      Jaime understood his Alpha perfectly. Unlike some parts of the world, Blue Moon had successfully integrated its human and supernatural residents with ease.

      “All I need to do is keep a close eye on him?”

      Hayden cracked his knuckles, the sound startling. The big man looked serious for once, a side Jaime seldom saw.

      Hayden was the kind of guy who might look big and friendly, but when something or someone threatened all that he’d worked to build, he was shit-ass scary. “Determine if he becomes a threat.”

      “If he does?” Jaime asked, although he had a sinking feeling what Hayden wanted.

      That was the reason Hayden called him here instead of Horatio. The Alpha knew Jaime shared his sentiments about protecting the pack and its secrets from any outsider.

      “Eliminate him. It’s not hard to arrange an accident.”

      Jaime curtly nodded. They weren’t bad guys, but anyone would do all they could to protect their family when push came to shove. “It’s done.”

      Hayden looked relieved. “Let’s keep this from Horatio.”

      “Do you really think the humans are involved with the recent surge of arrivals?” Jaime asked.

      “No,” Hayden said after a moment. “They want a good story, but these refugees are running from something else.”

      Swiping the file, Jaime rose to his feet. “I’ll get rid of these once I’ve memorized the details.”

      “Jaime.”

      He paused by the doorway, about to turn the knob.

      “It’s for the best you know, keeping you away from Horatio.” Hayden blew a breath. “I’ve watched you grow all these years, and hoped Horatio would see you as more than a partner.”

      “But we can’t choose who we love,” Jaime finished.

      The truth hurt, but bit-by-bit he’d learned to live with it.

      Shutting the door behind him, Jaime said good-bye to Silvia manning the receptionist’s desk before heading out of the pack house.

      On his way to the parking lot, someone called out to him.

      “Jaime, are you on your way out?” purred a voice.

      Wincing, Jaime turned to see Lonny Kemp strutting toward him. The bold Omega flashed him a knowing grin and ran his fingers across Jaime’s inked forearm.

      The night he learned Horatio mated Corey, Jaime made the mistake of finding the nearest guy who could help take the edge off.

      Unfortunately, Lonny didn’t just fall on the bottom of the pack barrel, but he’d let any man or woman use him in the hopes of reeling them in.

      “Why don’t we do a repeat of last full moon?” Lonny brushed a hand over his shoulder, pouting when Jaime carefully extracted his fingers.

      “Not interested.” Jaime began to walk away, ignoring Lonny’s fuming curse.

      “It’s true what they all say about you,” Lonny shouted after him. “You’re one cold bastard who takes his conquests and forgets about them the next day.”

      Jaime slammed the car door, mood turning sour. As if all his usual roster of sex-buddies didn’t know the rules.

      No, Jaime never took anyone against their consent or anyone likely to become clingy. Lonny was the exception.

      He’d slept with the Omega to nurse his broken heart. That didn’t do him much good. Like always, casual sex made him feel numb after.

      He glanced at the folder on his dashboard. Milo’s face
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