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        Date to Mate is a brand new Magical Matchmaking App conjured by Uncle Uzzi, the magical matchmaking Witch himself.

      

        

      
        These bite-sized tales offer everything you want in a shifter romance featuring growly Shifters in search of their fated mates. But not all of these grumpy men are willing, that is, not until they meet the perfect curvy women of their dreams. Then it’s claiming bites and true love everlasting with a couple of hiccups, of course.

      

        

      
        We all know the course to true love never runs smoothly, but these tiny tales are just the thing to prove HEAs really do exist!

      

      

      
        
        Take a look at the Series:

        Sweet Heart for the Bear

        Good Luck Charm for the Wolf

        Curvy Nanny for the Cougar

        Just a Friend for the Lion

        & more are coming…

      

        

      
        Visit https://www.cdgorri.com/series/uncle-uzzis-date-to-mate for more!
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        Book 3

      

        

      
        Edited by BookNookNuts

      

        

      
        Before you begin sign up for my newsletter here:

        SUBSCRIBE HERE

      

        

      
        https://www.cdgorri.com/newsletter

      

        

      
        This is a work of fiction. All of the characters, names, places, organizations, and events portrayed in this novel are either part of the author’s imagination and/or used fictitiously and are not to be construed as real. Any resemblance to any person, living or dead, actual events, locales or organizations is entirely coincidental. This eBook is licensed for your personal enjoyment only. All rights are reserved. No part of this book is to be reproduced, scanned, downloaded, printed, or distributed in any manner whatsoever without written permission from the author. Please do not participate in or encourage piracy of any materials in violation of the author’s rights. Thank you for respecting the hard work of this author.

      

      

      
        
        P.S.  I am super excited to be able to offer you exclusive bundles available only on CDGORRI.COM for readers using my BUY DIRECT option.

        Right now, I have several bundles available at a whopping 30% off!

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Dedication

          

        

      

    

    
      
        
        For eveyone who started my journey into Uncle Uzzi’s Magical Matchmaking ways after the rights to the first set of Maverick Pride Tales were returned to me (they used to be in a shared world), anyway, it’s always a huge honor when readers come back for more, and of course, I am so thrilled for you new to me readers who are discovering Uncle Uzzi for the first time around.

        This series is so much fun to write. I hope you’re loving it like I am.

        Now, let’s see another fated couple mated, shall we?

      

        

      
        Happy reading,

        C.D. Gorri
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        One swipe could change everything…

      

      

      All Cougar Shifter Dane Alistair wants is a nanny.

      A professional. Someone who won’t flinch when his five-year-old son throws a Shifter-sized tantrum.

      Love?

      Not even on the table.

      But when Date to Mate app creator, and meddling matchmaking Witch, Uncle Uzzi corners him at the East Coast Supernatural Summit, Dane reluctantly agrees to give fate a swipe.

      Just one profile. Strictly business.

      Enter Tamare Wilson: curvy, kind-hearted, and completely human.

      New in town and craving connection, Tamare signs up for the quirky dating app at the urging of her favorite pizzeria owner. Why not?

      She never expected her first match to be a ridiculously hot single dad with broody eyes, a wild streak, and some very strange behavior.

      He insists he’s looking for a nanny. Not a girlfriend.

      But between the intense stares, low growls, and his adorable little boy, something about him feels straight-up otherworldly.

      Can Dane admit the truth and claim his fated mate?

      Or will Uncle Uzzi have to stir up a little extra magical mischief to seal the deal?

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Prologue: Uncle Uzzi

          

        

      

    

    
      
        
        From the Desk of Uncle Uzzi Stregovich

        Magical Matchmaker Extraordinaire, Visionary, and Reluctant Technophile

      

      

      You know, lieblings, there is nothing quite as satisfying as a five-star review.

      Well, aside from the unmistakable, soul-humming click of true love, snapping into place like the final piece in a thousand-year-old puzzle box carved from starlight and questionable decisions.

      I take a sip of my morning herbal elixir—delicately steeped with moonstone dust and a generous dash of cinnamon, just the way I like it.

      My longtime housekeeper and full-time busybody, Richard, insisted I needed grounding after last night’s dream-walk session.

      Apparently, shrieking about a kelpie wedding at three a.m. is disruptive to the household.

      As the warm magic settles in my bones, I flick open my enchanted mirror pad.

      Yes, I know most of you call them tablets.

      How adorably mundane. But that is so like you young folk these days!

      Mine glows faintly with runes and snark.

      Custom charm. Don’t judge.

      Ah! Now, it is time to check in on the lovers.

      
        
        “Matched with my mate in 72 hours. He’s a Dragon Shifter. I’m allergic to smoke. 10/10, still would do again.”

        —User: SmokeyAndTheBrute

        “App glitched, matched me to a Witch I hexed in college. Turns out she’s still mad. We’re married now.”

        —User: LoveInTheHexLane

      

      

      

      Ah, timeless love. And age-old grudges. So spicy.

      I lean back in my floating chair—thankfully upgraded from the ergonomic nightmare Horace insisted I needed last year—and tap one lavender-lacquered finger thoughtfully against my mug.

      Things are moving. Fast.

      We’re reaching more users than ever—Witches, Wolves, Vamps, and yes, even a few unsuspecting normals. My magic is humming with satisfaction.

      And yet…

      So many matches still remain out of reach.

      So many humans—delightfully oblivious normals—who brush past their fated mates every day in the produce aisle or at cursed roundabouts, utterly unaware.

      They’re bumping into destiny’s edges, bruising their hearts without ever knowing who or what is missing.

      But what if…

      What if I could give them a push?

      A gentle magical enhancement.

      A shimmer of fate.

      A well-placed, algorithmically blessed, soul-awakening advertisement.

      Catchy copy. A strategically irresistible profile pic.

      Boom. Destiny.

      Of course, I’d need to talk to Sten.

      Sten, the broody descendant of Mani—the old Viking moon god himself—is the original architect of the app’s celestial matching algorithm.

      A bit prickly, very lunar, lives in another realm where supernaturals don’t have to hide their true selves. Lovely place. Terrible time zones. And don’t get me started on the dimensional traffic.

      He’s mellowed some since finding his fated mate.

      Hmm. I think I’ll shoot him an email. Maybe include a GIF. He’s into those.

      Then there’s Horace—my Earth-side coding genius and resident grumpy Bear Shifter—who now lives in bliss with his fated mate thanks to moi.

      He’ll have to approve any magical integration into his precious backend servers.

      He still complains about the time I accidentally embedded a love aura into the system and all the app’s fonts changed to Beloved Script.

      Honestly, I thought it was festive.

      Is advertising to normals risky?

      Perhaps.

      We do walk a fine line between connection and chaos.

      And keeping the supernatural world secret here on Earth is paramount.

      But still…it’s worth a shot!

      The app is working.

      The bonds are forming.

      The magic is singing.

      And this?

      Oh, my sweet little stardust cupcakes—this is only the beginning.

      I’ve got plans, you know. Big ones.

      And you better buckle up, lieblings—because love isn’t just in the stars anymore, it’s online!

      Yours in love, magic, and strategic swiping,

      Uncle Uzzi Stregovich

      Magical Matchmaker & Creator of the Date to Mate App

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
            Chapter 1

          

          
            Tamare

          

        

      

    

    
      It’s not that I mind eating alone.

      I mean, sure, it’s a little weird when the server keeps giving me those pitying smiles like I just got stood up, but hey, pizza is pizza. And Pizza Girls is quickly becoming my favorite place in the city.

      I scroll absently through the want ads on my tablet, taking a bite of my margherita slice as I skim past nanny listings, part-time teaching gigs, and one very suspicious:

      Live-In Companion Needed for Elderly Cat Enthusiast—Must Love Tuna.

      Hard pass.

      “Nope,” I mutter around a sip of iced tea, wiping my fingers on a napkin before swiping again.

      Most of the listings are the usual desperation-in-disguise. You know the ones. They’re asking for underpaid, overworked, family values required, compensation optional kind of deals.

      Another hard pass. I mean, who works for free?

      But it’s not all terrible. I mean, I do keep circling back to one:

      LIVE-IN NANNY NEEDED FOR RAMBUNCTIOUS FIVE-YEAR-OLD.

      MUST HAVE EARLY CHILDHOOD DEGREE.

      MUST BE PROFESSIONAL.

      MUST BE WILLING TO FOLLOW RULES.

      The ad is all bold caps and zero personality. It screams control freak. I can practically hear the guy clenching his jaw as he typed it.

      I mean, rambunctious?

      That’s nanny code for demon child with a fondness for firecrackers.

      And don’t get me started on the whole “must be willing to follow rules” thing.

      I mean, uh, thanks, Dad. Should I wear a chastity belt and report to you for inspection at dawn?

      But still, I sigh, rereading it again because, unfortunately, Mr. Dane Alistair, probable robot or emotionally constipated single father, has something I need.

      Namely, a paying job.

      And also, potentially, a place to live.

      Because right now, my living situation is one long, cringey sitcom episode waiting to happen.

      Picture it.

      Me. A chubby, single thirty year old, sleeping on the world’s lumpiest couch in my older brother Kyle’s living room.

      I’m surrounded by half-packed boxes, a cranky rescue pug named Sophie, and the endless PDA of Kyle and his boyfriend, Jeff.

      They are both lovely, don’t get me wrong—but there’s only so many times a girl can pretend to be asleep while two grown men reenact a Nicholas Sparks movie on top of the throw blanket she’s currently using.

      So yeah.

      A nanny job with live-in perks doesn’t sound entirely awful.

      Especially if it means I get to shower without tripping over a minefield of bath bombs and beard oil—and I won’t even mention the toy I accidentally knocked off the shelf and screamed at like it was a cursed artifact from an ancient temple.

      There are just some things a girl never needs to know about her brother and his boyfriend.

      Never. Ever. Ever.

      And no, it’s not because I’m jealous that Kyle’s getting more action than me.

      Okay.

      Maybe it’s a little that.

      But mostly, it’s the trauma.

      But back to the nanny job.

      I mean, I do have a degree in early childhood education, even if the only thing I’ve been teaching lately is my brother on how to not blow milk out of his nose at the breakfast table.

      Seriously, he still does this at thirty-six.

      Maybe this job is worth a reply.

      Maybe I just need to stop overthinking it.

      I hover my finger over the contact button, and before I can talk myself out of it, I send my resume with one clickity click.

      Then a flicker of light catches my eye.

      Not from the ad I’m still looking at—but the one right beneath it.

      Date to Mate: where destiny is just one swipe away.

      Oh no.

      Not this weird crap again.

      It’s this weirdly glowing ad, wedged between two more boring listings.

      The text shimmers slightly, and I blink twice to be sure it’s not just grease on the screen.

      Looking for something more than a job? Maybe your destiny? Date to Mate—where magic meets the algorithm.

      There’s a little heart icon with wings that pulses like it has a heartbeat of its own.

      I quirk my nose. “Okay, weird.”

      “You thinking about signing up?”

      The voice comes from behind me, and I look up to see my server—a petite, curvy woman with long brown curls, a cheeky grin, and eyes that practically sparkle.

      Her name tag reads Carina.

      I laugh.

      “What, that app? I don’t really do dating apps. Those things never work.”

      Carina gasps like I just cursed at her cat.

      “Excuse you! That’s how I found my man! I met my Horace through Date to Mate, and trust me, it works.”

      “Horace?” I arch an eyebrow, trying not to smile.

      “Big, broody computer programmer. Total cinnamon roll on the inside. I mean, don’t tell him I said that. But seriously, the app is magic. Literally.”

      I blink. “Magic, huh?”

      Carina waves it off with a mischievous grin.

      “Figure of speech. Kind of. Just give it a try. Beats eating alone forever, right?”

      I glance down at my tablet again.

      The ad is still glowing. Still pulsing.

      Still calling to something a little bit lonely inside of me.

      “Well,” I say slowly, tapping the edge of the screen, “maybe I’ll give it a peek.”

      Carina winks. “That’s the spirit. Who knows? Your mate, er, I mean, match might just be one swipe away.”

    

  

OEBPS/images/date-to-mate-series-logo-black-and-white.jpg
Unel Uzt
DATE TO MATE
Mt«” o

b






OEBPS/toc.xhtml

  
    Contents


    
      		Cover


      		
        Title Page
      


      		
        Curvy Nanny for the Cougar
      


      		
        Contents
      


      		
        Uncle Uzzi’s Date to Mate
      


      		
        Copyright
      


      		
        Dedication
      


      		
        Curvy Nanny for the Cougar
      


      		
        Prologue: Uncle Uzzi
      


      		
        1. Tamare
      


      		
        2. Dane
      


      		
        3. Dane
      


      		
        4. Dane
      


      		
        5. Tamare
      


      		
        6. Dane
      


      		
        7. Tamare
      


      		
        8. Tamare
      


      		
        9. Dane
      


      		
        10. Tamare
      


      		
        11. Dane
      


      		
        12. Tamare
      


      		
        13. Tamare
      


      		
        14. Tamare
      


      		
        15. Dane
      


      		
        16. Tamare
      


      		
        17. Dane
      


      		
        18. Tamare
      


      		
        19. Dane
      


      		
        20. Tamare
      


      		
        21. Dane
      


      		
        22. Tamare
      


      		
        Epilogue 1: Dane
      


      		
        Epilogue 2: Uncle Uzzi
      


      		
        Full Page Image
      


      		
        Welcome to Nightfall
      


      		
        Meet the Motley Crewd Shifters!
      


      		
        Hearts of Stone Series
      


      		
        Also by C.D. Gorri
      


      		
        About the Author
      


    


  
  
    
      		Cover


      		Title Page


      		Curvy Nanny for the Cougar


      		Contents


      		Beginning


      		Also by C.D. Gorri


      		About the Author


    


  


This Font Software is licensed under the SIL Open Font License, Version 1.1.
This license is copied below, and is also available with a FAQ at:
http://scripts.sil.org/OFL


-----------------------------------------------------------
SIL OPEN FONT LICENSE Version 1.1 - 26 February 2007
-----------------------------------------------------------

PREAMBLE
The goals of the Open Font License (OFL) are to stimulate worldwide
development of collaborative font projects, to support the font creation
efforts of academic and linguistic communities, and to provide a free and
open framework in which fonts may be shared and improved in partnership
with others.

The OFL allows the licensed fonts to be used, studied, modified and
redistributed freely as long as they are not sold by themselves. The
fonts, including any derivative works, can be bundled, embedded, 
redistributed and/or sold with any software provided that any reserved
names are not used by derivative works. The fonts and derivatives,
however, cannot be released under any other type of license. The
requirement for fonts to remain under this license does not apply
to any document created using the fonts or their derivatives.

DEFINITIONS
"Font Software" refers to the set of files released by the Copyright
Holder(s) under this license and clearly marked as such. This may
include source files, build scripts and documentation.

"Reserved Font Name" refers to any names specified as such after the
copyright statement(s).

"Original Version" refers to the collection of Font Software components as
distributed by the Copyright Holder(s).

"Modified Version" refers to any derivative made by adding to, deleting,
or substituting -- in part or in whole -- any of the components of the
Original Version, by changing formats or by porting the Font Software to a
new environment.

"Author" refers to any designer, engineer, programmer, technical
writer or other person who contributed to the Font Software.

PERMISSION & CONDITIONS
Permission is hereby granted, free of charge, to any person obtaining
a copy of the Font Software, to use, study, copy, merge, embed, modify,
redistribute, and sell modified and unmodified copies of the Font
Software, subject to the following conditions:

1) Neither the Font Software nor any of its individual components,
in Original or Modified Versions, may be sold by itself.

2) Original or Modified Versions of the Font Software may be bundled,
redistributed and/or sold with any software, provided that each copy
contains the above copyright notice and this license. These can be
included either as stand-alone text files, human-readable headers or
in the appropriate machine-readable metadata fields within text or
binary files as long as those fields can be easily viewed by the user.

3) No Modified Version of the Font Software may use the Reserved Font
Name(s) unless explicit written permission is granted by the corresponding
Copyright Holder. This restriction only applies to the primary font name as
presented to the users.

4) The name(s) of the Copyright Holder(s) or the Author(s) of the Font
Software shall not be used to promote, endorse or advertise any
Modified Version, except to acknowledge the contribution(s) of the
Copyright Holder(s) and the Author(s) or with their explicit written
permission.

5) The Font Software, modified or unmodified, in part or in whole,
must be distributed entirely under this license, and must not be
distributed under any other license. The requirement for fonts to
remain under this license does not apply to any document created
using the Font Software.

TERMINATION
This license becomes null and void if any of the above conditions are
not met.

DISCLAIMER
THE FONT SOFTWARE IS PROVIDED "AS IS", WITHOUT WARRANTY OF ANY KIND,
EXPRESS OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING BUT NOT LIMITED TO ANY WARRANTIES OF
MERCHANTABILITY, FITNESS FOR A PARTICULAR PURPOSE AND NONINFRINGEMENT
OF COPYRIGHT, PATENT, TRADEMARK, OR OTHER RIGHT. IN NO EVENT SHALL THE
COPYRIGHT HOLDER BE LIABLE FOR ANY CLAIM, DAMAGES OR OTHER LIABILITY,
INCLUDING ANY GENERAL, SPECIAL, INDIRECT, INCIDENTAL, OR CONSEQUENTIAL
DAMAGES, WHETHER IN AN ACTION OF CONTRACT, TORT OR OTHERWISE, ARISING
FROM, OUT OF THE USE OR INABILITY TO USE THE FONT SOFTWARE OR FROM
OTHER DEALINGS IN THE FONT SOFTWARE.


OEBPS/images/date-to-mate-series-logo-black-and-white-2.jpg
Unele Uszi's
DATE TO MATE
AV Wbl .

&





OEBPS/images/date-to-mate-3-copy.jpg
C.D. GORRI






OEBPS/images/cdgorri-signature.jpg
0 (o





