
  
    [image: Moon Burrow Tales]
  


  
    
      Moon Burrow Tales

    

    
      
        FEL FERN

      

    

  


  
    
      Moon Burrow Tales © 2026 by Fel Fern

      

      Cover designed by GetCovers

      

      All rights reserved: No part of this book may be reproduced or transmitted in any form or by any means, electronic or mechanical, including photocopying, recording, or by any information storage and retrieval system, without permission in writing from the publisher.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Contents

          

        

      

    

    
    
      
        Blurb

      

    

    
      
        
          An Eggcellent Surprise

        

        
          
            Venom

          

        

      

      
        
          Cafe Opening

        

        
          
            Julian

          

        

      

      
        
          The Visit

        

        
          
            Adam

          

        

      

      
        
          The Party

        

        
          
            Bash

          

        

      

      
        
          The Swing

        

        
          
            Bane

          

        

      

      
        
          The Picnic

        

        
          
            Micah

          

        

      

      
        
          The Talk

        

        
          
            Crash

          

        

      

      
        
          Happy Days

        

        
          
            Jack

          

        

      

      
        
          Housewarming

        

        
          
            Linus

          

        

      

      
        
          The Fitting

        

        
          
            Dylan

          

        

      

    

    
      
        About the Author

      

      
        Also by Fel Fern

      

    

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Blurb

          

        

      

    

    
      A collection of MM paranormal flash fiction set in the Moon Burrow Bears series.

      Return to Moon Burrow, where bear shifters live by loyalty and instinct, and where home is something built, defended, and earned.

      Inside this collection:

      An Eggcellent Surprise

      Cafe Opening

      The Visit

      The Party

      The Swing

      The Picnic

      The Talk

      Happy Days

      Housewarming

      The Fitting

      

      These are the Moon Burrow Bears moments that slip between chapters… but end up meaning everything.
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      “This seems pretty elaborate for a prank,” Axel remarked.

      He regarded the chicken coop I spent most of the night building in Mayhem and Wyatt’s backyard. For a night’s work, I did plenty.

      The raised coop was large enough to fit four hens. It had proper fencing to keep other predators like foxes out, and even a small outdoor space for the hens to run about.

      Now all we needed to do was finish the paint job.

      “If you won’t help me paint, then watch my daughter,” I said with a growl.

      I snuck out of bed that night without telling my mate about my plans.

      Not the best idea, because Casper and I didn’t keep secrets from each other, but he’d been against the idea of me returning the chickens Mayhem got me.

      The faulty chickens Mayhem got from a shady farmer at a suspicious price.

      So I kept this prank to myself and Axel, who I roped into doing this with me. I needed an extra pair of paws, after all.

      I brought my pickup, because I already loaded the truck bed with my tools, plywood, and the hardware and metal fabric I needed to build the coop.

      Elaborate. Yep. Maybe I spent an excessive amount of time planning the layout for Mayhem’s new coop.

      What I failed to account for was the fact my clever little daughter had sneaked into my truck.

      I only discovered Chase when she mewed in the backseat. I had stopped the truck right away and scooped her up.

      For a few seconds, I debated returning her to her bed, but that was a risky move.

      Casper would definitely wake up and he’d demand what was happening. I had no choice but to bring Chase with me.

      Luckily, I brought back-up.

      Axel might not have appreciated waking up in the middle of the night to help me with a prank, but bribing him with pie was easy enough.

      “Easy for you to say,” grumbled Axel. “I have to watch Chase and prevent her from eating these damn chickens.”

      I looked over my shoulder. Somehow, the chickens were roaming aimlessly around the yard.

      Axel watched Chase intensely. All the bears in the MC constantly fussed over Chase and despite his earlier complaints, I knew he didn’t mind babysitting her.

      My daughter had just learned to shift to her animal form recently, so now the cub spent most of her time in her mountain lion form.

      She pounced on one of Mayhem’s hens. The poor bird scurried away from her, clucking all the while.

      I could already picture the look of horror on Casper’s face once he found out our daughter had accidentally eaten a live chicken.

      It wouldn’t come to that, I decided. Chase startled another chicken. Axel cursed as another one pecked at the hole in his boot.

      Dang it. They were making too much noise and I haven’t finished giving the coop a fresh coat of paint.

      It was a miracle Wyatt and Mayhem hadn’t woken up from all the noise we were making in their backyard.

      I dropped my paintbrush, and after washing my hands using the garden hose, I approached my daughter.

      Chase seemed to sense I was close because she immediately abandoned chasing the chickens.

      She ran up to me and I picked her up and draped her over my shoulder.

      “Let’s trade,” I told Axel.

      He nodded and picked up where I left off. I sang Chase’s favorite lullaby and in seconds; she fell asleep on my shoulder.

      With that task done, I lured the chickens back to their cages. I didn’t even know how they got out.

      Actually, I did. My smart girl probably figured out how to release them, and her actions had overwhelmed her watcher.

      I made my way back to Axel.

      “Kids are hard work,” Axel grumbled.

      He finished painting the roof and most of the walls. At this rate, we would be gone before sunrise. Eggcellent.

      “How did your date last night go?” I asked him.

      I recalled Mayhem mentioning that Axel had gone out on a few dates with his dentist, an omega named Barry or Perry.

      “You still seeing Barry?” I pressed.

      Axel scoffed. That meant no. I said nothing more, because I knew how to handle Axel.

      Eventually, he’d end up spilling his secrets on his own.

      “Barry said he wanted a mate who was more serious and… respectable.” Axel said the last word like it was a curse. “Basically, he thought we were just screwing around.”

      I understood his frustrations. All the grizzly alphas in the MC were outlaws, exiles, or ex-criminals. The rules of the normal world made little sense to us.

      Although my bears and I have protected Moon Burrow from other paranormal predators many times, some of the human locals remained hostile to us.

      They wanted us gone, but didn’t quite understand that if we left, a worse supernatural group might replace us.

      Casper accepted all of me, including the lifestyle I had chosen. Wyatt was the same with Mayhem.

      However, Casper and Wyatt were one in a million.

      “Forget Barry. There’s plenty of fish in the ocean,” I told Axel.

      “Easy for you to say. You have Casper and Mayhem has Wyatt,” Axel grumbled.

      “I heard someone call my name,” a cheerful voice said.

      Axel and I froze, then slowly turned to see Wyatt walking up to us.

      He wore an oversized shirt and boxers with tiny cartoon bears on it under a fuzzy bathrobe.

      I recognized those boxers because I thought it would be funny if Mayhem gave them to Wyatt for Christmas.

      In the end, Wyatt seemed to love it so much that Mayhem bought five more pairs.

      Wyatt yawned. He eyed the coop, then the chickens clucking softly in their cages. He didn’t seem mad. At least not yet.

      “Mayhem entered a drinking contest with Greed last night, so he’s still passed out,” Wyatt explained, then he turned to me and let out a sigh. “Venom, just one question. Why?”

      “This way, Mayhem wouldn’t need to resort to stealing my eggs. He’ll be able to make his own eggs,” I pointed out.

      Axel shook his head, silent laughter in his eyes. “There’s just something wrong with that statement.”

      “Then why do you have to paint the coop pink, Axel?” Wyatt asked, crossing his arms. “You know that would just annoy Mayhem.”

      “Hey, Venom chose this color, not me,” Axel said. “I’m innocent in all this.”

      “Uh-huh,” Wyatt said. The omega returned his attention to me. “Casper warned me this would happen.”

      “Wait, he did?” I asked. Of course, Casper would find out about my prank.

      Our voices woke Chase up. She let out a mew, then stretched on my shoulder. I sneezed when her tail tickled my nose.

      Chase licked at my face, then noticed Wyatt.

      Of course, anyone who saw how adorable my daughter was immediately turned into a puddle of goo.

      “Aw, I didn’t know this precious princess is here. Chase, you hungry? Your Uncle Wyatt can whip up some pancakes,” Wyatt said.

      We all heard a loud groan from inside the house. “Wyatt? Baby? Where are you? Andy, no, it’s too early to bite your dad,” Mayhem complained so loudly we all heard his voice.

      “I think we’ll pass,” I told Wyatt. “Tell Mayhem to enjoy the new coop and his chickens.”

      With that, Axel, Chase and I hurried back to my pickup.

      “Axel, don’t give up. Sorry, I overheard you and Venom talking. Barry’s a prick. You’ll find your mate soon,” Wyatt called after us.

      Axel flushed as we retreated safely to my pickup.

      “My love life, my business,” Axel grumbled.

      “Sure,” I said with a chuckle. “We’re family, Axel. We don’t hide secrets from each other.”

      “You really think there’s someone out there for me?” Axel asked, sounding hopeful now.

      “Of course there is. No one ever thought I’d find Casper, but look at me now.”

      “Yeah, you have a good point there,” Axel said, grinning. “I can imagine your mate will have plenty to say once you return home.”

      I groaned. “Don’t remind me.”

      

      THE END
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      “Welcome to the grand opening of Crimson Delight’s new cafe,” Thad said.

      When the vampire smiled, he showed the small crowd who had gathered at the opening, a flash of his pointy fangs.

      Thad called it a cafe, Julian thought, but the vampire only placed a couple of chairs and tables both inside and outside the bakery.

      They also sold a few beverages. Not a huge list, just plain coffee and tea to go along with their pastries.

      Julian glanced at Zack, who had a distracted look on his face. Zack didn’t even notice Thad openly looking at Zack like he was a tasty snack.

      Julian doubted Zack would play the role of prey, even for a vampire he liked. Zack was still an alpha shifter after all.

      After Ben’s death, Julian and the other raven shifters were worried Zack was barely keeping it together.

      Maybe Thad was exactly what Zack needed. A distraction or could those two be something more?

      “Julian, Zack, over here,” Axel called, waving them over.

      Julian’s alpha had found them an empty table. All Axel had to do was growl at a few people.

      “Zack, Axel found us a table,” Julian said. “Do you want to join Axel? I can get our drinks.”

      Zack finally snapped to attention. He frowned, as if he was only hearing Julian for the first time.

      This wasn’t the first time Julian’s lead alpha had zoned off.

      “I can get the drinks. Two black
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