
  
    [image: Doubly Claimed]
  


  
    
      DOUBLY CLAIMED

      
        TWICE MATED TALES

        BOOK ONE

      

    

    
      
        C. D. GORRI

      

    

    
      
        
          [image: C.D. Gorri]
        

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CONTENTS

          

        

      

    

    
    
      
        The Twice Mated Series

      

      
        Doubly Claimed

      

    

    
      
        Prologue

      

      
        Chapter 1

      

      
        Chapter 2

      

      
        Chapter 3

      

      
        Chapter 4

      

      
        Chapter 5

      

      
        Chapter 6

      

      
        Chapter 7

      

      
        Chapter 8

      

      
        Chapter 9

      

      
        Chapter 10

      

      
        Chapter 11

      

      
        Chapter 12

      

      
        Chapter 13

      

      
        Chapter 14

      

      
        Epilogue

      

      
        Doubly Bound Preview

      

      
        Prologue

      

    

    
      
        Reading on a BUDGET?

      

      
        Beware… Here Be Dragons!

      

      
        Have you met the Barvale Clan Bears?

      

      
        Other Titles by C.D. Gorri

      

      
        About the Author

      

    

    

  


  
    
      
        
        Doubly Claimed

        Twice Mated Tales, Book One

        Copyright ©2021, 2023 C.D. Gorri

      

      

      

      
        
        Cover Design by CDG Cover Designs

        Proofread by: Book Nook Nuts

      

      

      

      
        
        Names, characters and incidents depicted in this book are products of the author’s imagination or are used fictitiously. Any resemblance to actual events, locales, organizations, or persons, living or dead, is entirely coincidental and beyond the intent of the author.

      

      

      
        
        Sale of this book without a front cover may be unauthorized. If this book is coverless, it may have been reported to the publisher as "unsold or destroyed" and neither the author nor the publisher may have received payment for it.

      

        

      
        No part of this book may be adapted, stored, copied, 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.

      

        

      
        Thank you for respecting the hard work of this author.

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
        For Teresa,

        You were one of my first readers and I will never forget you and the support you showed me through the years. Rest in peace my, sweet friend. Blessings and prayers for you and your family.

        xoxo

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            THE TWICE MATED SERIES

          

        

      

    

    
      The Freeman sisters are on their way to Moongate Island for a weekend of decadence and sunshine! They’re in for twice the surprise when they run into three sets of Alpha and Omega Shifters, each looking for a third to complete their Triad. Can three sassy sisters discover just how much fun mating can be when they get double the dose of Shifter love?

      

      The Council of Triads is meeting on Moongate Island to discuss a very serious problem. These three sets of Alpha/Omega Shifter pairs need to find their mates! Only then can they seal the bond between them and access the powers necessary for leading their Clans. But are these fierce men ready to fall in love?

      

      Find out in this trilogy featuring three Alpha/Omega Triad pairs and their fated mates.
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        Will this Alpha Omega pair discover their fated mate?

      

      

      

      Needing a break from her nightmare boss, Ginger is more than ready for the Freeman sisters’ annual vacation. She loves being a preschool teacher. If only her supervisor would keep his comments about her weight to himself! This feisty redhead is sick and tired of having to eat in her car to avoid the man’s snide looks and rude comments.

      

      A weekend getaway with her siblings is just what she needs! With a pitcher of watermelon margs, some tasty bear claws from the hotel bakery, and plenty of beach time, Ginger is determined to enjoy her stay on Moongate Island. She might even meet a man or two for some no-complications fun!

      

      Misha Orson is a Kodiak Bear Shifter and the Alpha of his multi-Shifter Clan on Kodiak Island. Along with his Omega, Constantine Ross, a Roosevelt Elk Shifter, he oversees the health and safety of their small and tight knit community.

      

      Desperate to find their third, they travel to Moongate Island for a secret meeting of the Council of Triads. But they never expected to find her in the very same hotel. The beautiful human is exactly what they always wanted.

      They just have to convince her she is theirs, forever and always.
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      Misha ground his teeth as Ross instructed their pilot to circle until the runway was cleared for landing. Like most Shifters, especially Alphas, he hated commercial flights. Unable to control the beast inside him for the fifteen-hour trip from their small Alaskan home to Moongate Island, they opted for their own private jet instead.

      “Do you think the others have arrived yet?” he asked his best friend. The Omega to his Alpha.

      “I don’t know, Misha, but apparently Callan has big news,” Ross grunted his reply. “I received word from one of our friends from the Sea Cove Coven that Callan and Landry have kept some of their brethren busy on a new project the last few weeks.”

      “Is that so?” Misha grunted. “I hope like hell they know what they are doing.”

      “I’m sure they’ve done their homework, my friend.” Ross smirked. “Besides, if there are Witches on Moongate Island, at least we know it will be fun.”

      “I’m not looking for fun, Ross. I want our mate.”

      “I know,” the Elk Shifter grunted, all seriousness. “Me too.”

      The two men knew each other well enough that they had no secrets. Shifters worked with Witches often. Of all the Supernatural groups, they were perhaps the most willing to cooperate, since they needed specific elements only Shifters could provide to perform certain rites and rituals. Their relationship was symbiotic.

      Mikhail Orson was groomed for this life since birth. But no one, other than Ross, called the Alpha male Misha. At least, not unless they were family. It had been that way for as long as he could remember, anyway. And that was long.

      Shifters lived supernaturally enhanced lifespans, and as the Alpha, his was even longer. The pair of them created two-thirds of the Triad necessary to rule their home on Kodiak Island. Constantine Ross was technically a Roosevelt Elk, but he was the brother Misha’s parents never gave him. The two of them had been inseparable ever since they were just cubs.

      They’d been searching for their third for most of their adult lives, but none of the females from the variety of Shifters on their island, or near it, was the one.

      Other Alpha Omega pairs were having the same difficulty. The modern age was ruled by smart phones and stupid people. The supernatural world was finding it almost impossible to stay hidden. But it was a necessity. Unmated pairs were volatile. Unable to fully control their Packs or Clans. It was frustrating as fuck.

      Living in a world where everything was being recorded and the truth could be twisted and turned with a few images and words sucked balls. Worse was the fact without their mates, any Alpha Omega pair was liable to turn rogue. Regular Shifters could wreak havoc on normals on any given day, but a rogue Alpha Omega pair could mean catastrophic fatalities and a strong probability that Shifters would be introduced to the world at large.

      Hence this meeting of the Council of Triads. The Shifter secret must be kept. To do that, changes had to be made. They needed mates. And not just any mates. Only their fated mates would do.

      Fate was a fickle bitch sometimes, but Misha firmly believed the only way he and his Omega could be whole was with the one female the universe destined to be theirs. Some thought it fiction, but he knew better.

      After all, his parents had had such a mating. Their passing within days of each other had been one of the worst experiences of his life, but such was their bond. Once his mother had succumbed to illness, his fathers soon followed. They’d loved her for all their long lives, and his childhood had been peaceful. Misha remembered his three parents fondly.

      They’d loved him equally and raised him best they could. Each of his fathers was a Kodiak Bear Shifter, and he took after them, not his mother, who was a Wolf Shifter. Their island was not big enough for several Packs or Clans to live in peace, and so his parents had worked to bring them together. The result was a Clan like no other.

      Misha grinned. Kodiak Island was a special place, and he and Ross were going to need an exceptional woman to help them rule it. His Bear surged forward at the thought and he had to work to quiet the beast.

      “Will there be a solution?” Ross interrupted his thoughts, and Misha was grateful, not for the first time, for his Omega’s uncanny ability to read him.

      “I don’t see how, but I have to believe,” Misha replied carefully.

      “We’ve searched high and low for Shifter females to complete our Triad, but none of them was ours.” Ross smirked. “Still, I will say I enjoyed some of them.”

      Misha rolled his eyes. The two men had known for decades they would one day rule Kodiak Island together, sharing a mate as his parents before them had. To prepare, they regularly shared women. Had done so since they were old enough to fuck. No sword crossing, no hands, lips, or eyes. For an Alpha Omega pair, sex was about pleasuring the female. Of course, they had a good time too.

      Not all Shifters could do such a thing, possessiveness and dominance were part of the beasts within, and those traits did not lend themselves to sharing. Misha had more control than that. As the Alpha of the pair, he was naturally the more dominant of the two. Fuck, he was the most dominant force on Kodiak Island. His inner Bear was a great, big, growly fucking monster. But that also meant he could provide protection, security, and control to those lesser dominant Shifters.

      As Omega, Ross was equally important to him and their Clan. Omegas were exceedingly rare and were highly valued. They were the only Shifters impervious to the Alpha’s command, which was why they tended to be paired with one. If they could not be dominated, they would be seen as a threat if not for their entirely empathic natures. If Alphas were the strength of a Clan, Omegas were its heart. Together they provided stability unlike any other.

      “Yes, but we cannot ascend to our positions completely without our third. We need her to create the right balance,” Misha completed his thoughts aloud.

      He felt his Kodiak Bear pace and growl beneath his skin. The behemoth animal was angry and quick to rage these days. He needed a female’s touch, his mate’s love, to keep him sated and calm. Otherwise, the worst would happen. The deep growl that filled his chest reverberated in the small cabin, and Ross’ eyes glowed green while he worked to quiet Misha’s fury.

      “She is out there.” Ross nodded at his best friend. “I believe that with every fiber of my being.”

      “I hope you are right,” said Misha.

      “I am, brother.” Ross clapped him on the shoulder. “We will listen to what the ruling Alpha Omega say, then we will find her.”

      Misha returned the platonic gesture and nodded. Yes, they would find their mate before the winter came to their part of the world. Their Clan was depending on them. And if he was being honest with himself, he was too. They needed her. Needed to claim their third to secure their position and sate their beasts.

      “Yes,” Misha agreed, “we will find her and claim her.”

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CHAPTER ONE

          

        

        
          
            [image: ]
          

        

      

    

    
      “Ms. Freeman!” wailed little Johnny DeMarco from the back of the rug.

      He always had trouble sitting still during circle time, but Ginger was used to his antics. Instead of rushing over to coddle the child, she closed the storybook she was reading and made sure he had her full attention from where she sat, crisscross-applesauce, in front of the class.

      “Yes, Johnny?”

      “I want to sit on your lap!”

      “Johnny, I know you like to sit on my lap, but it’s our last story time before summer break, not cuddle time, okay?”

      Johnny’s lower lip wobbled, but Ginger calmed that bothersome maternal instinct that flared up whenever one of her littles, which was what she called her preschool students, was feeling down. She waited another beat before giving him an exaggerated wink, then returned her attention to the story and the other three-to-four-year-olds she was responsible for.

      Today was the last day of the term. She’d miss them, but it had been a long and grueling year. The bell rang loudly, and all her littles yelped like the silly, loveable children they were. Ginger giggled and finished helping the kids gather their things. She walked them outside, waving and wishing them an awesome vacation.

      The end of the school year was always bittersweet. She’d miss her littles, but she was so proud of them for finishing what was, for many of them, their first experience in a classroom. Being away from their parents was a huge adjustment. Not to mention the recent changes to the classroom because of the global covid-19 epidemic. The addition of mandatory face masks, plastic gloves, temperature check stations, and hand and desk sanitizing every fifteen minutes did not exactly make things easier for the tiny preschoolers.

      But she’d done her best to help normalize the add-ons. She’d even had her sister, Sage, sew a bunch of fun, child-themed masks that she donated to the students. Sage sewed in her spare time, not that she had much of it, but Ginger had paid for all the supplies. Many of her students could not afford the extra expense of the necessary safety equipment, and she was happy to help.

      But it was over now, and Ginger sent a silent prayer of thanks that they’d made it without incident. As she walked back to her now quiet and empty classroom, she smiled behind her mask, which depicted a bunny nose and teeth, removing the ears she’d added for the last day’s festivities.

      Her preschool class had decided on a “cute animal” theme. Sigh. It really was a long, long school year. Ginger was exhausted and tired of smelling like sanitizer and cheese sandwiches. She was more than ready for her yearly getaway with her siblings.

      The Freeman sisters agreed after the youngest finished college to have a girls’ only weekend every year, no matter what. It was their thing, and she loved it. Looked forward to it with glee. They never knew their mother, but their father had done a pretty amazing job raising them, if she said so herself.

      A locally famous chef, Mark Freeman, named all three girls after his favorite spices. That Ginger was a redhead was luck of the draw since she’d been born with no hair at all. Not even peach fuzz. But as the middle sister, she was used to accepting things as they came.

      Sage was the oldest, with a gorgeous head of ebony hair that Ginger used to envy with all her adolescent heart. She was also the wisest with her uncanny brainiac math skills. Anise was the youngest, a natural blonde, and a corporate executive working for some mega company that was recently involved in a toxic waste scandal. All three women were curvy, a little on the short side, and had sassy comebacks for about any occasion. Call it a sister’s intuition, but she felt it down to her bones, her sisters needed this vacation just as much as she did.

      Ginger was the only one of the three who’d remained in their hometown. Northern was a quiet place, but it was close enough to the city that her sisters made it back every year for the holidays. She would have still lived with her father, but she’d insisted on moving out after college. There was no way she wanted her daddy in the other room when she was entertaining. Not that she should

      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
    

  

OEBPS/images/line-flowers-9.jpg






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/doubly-claimed-new-2023-ebook-copy.jpg
USA TODAY BESTSELLING AUTHOR






OEBPS/images/cd-gorri-logo-23-eye-fixed.jpg





