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      She’s the mother of his son, but can he win her love?

      

      Eva Jareck was forced to leave her old Clan to protect her precious son, but Barvale, New Jersey, is a long way from Alaska. With nowhere else to go, she swallows her pride for the sake of her cub.

      

      Besides, it was past time she introduced the baby to his father. But can she ever learn to forgive the man who broke her heart?

      

      Bolder Nanouk left everything he knew behind to support his brothers and cousin. He’s made a new home in Barvale, but his Polar Bear can’t forget the past. He left his heart in Alaska with no idea how to get it back.

      

      When Eva shows up out of the blue with a cub in tow, Bolder doesn’t know what to do. This is one curve ball the Polar Bear was not expecting. Can he be a mate and father?

      

      The single Bears are sniffing around the family he has yet to claim, and Bolder has a decision to make. Let them go, or man up.

      

      But can he win her heart despite everything?

      

      Find out in this last installment of the Barvale Clan Tales.
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      Hello Clan Mates!

      This is your Head Enforcer, Daniel Devlin. I don’t normally write these newsletters, but my brothers insisted I share the good news with you personally.

      Lacey and I are proud to announce the arrival of our brand-new twin babies, Bobbi and Kels. They are joining big sister Mia, and big brother Daniel Jr. into our little Clan.

      Mama and cubs are doing just fine. We hope to see you all at the fourth of July picnic up at the lake in a few weeks. Speaking of which, we have another exciting announcement.

      With so many babies being born to the Clan, we’ve decided to host a little sleepover for the tykes at the new child-safety-outfitted cabin along the lake’s shore. You’ll know it from the hand-carved and painted sign over the front door courtesy of my brother, Nate’s artistic genius.

      The Cubs’ Cabin will be the center for all cub-related activities this summer, including a camp especially for our young. We will offer free activities for the youth of our Clan during the daytime, and excellent babysitting services provided by older siblings and members Clan. These volunteers are mostly college kids, folks, so tips are appreciated but not obligatory.

      Everyone involved will be expected to take the emergency care protocol class that our very own Dr, Luisa Cordoza will be teaching. And you all know our beloved Clary. She has graciously volunteered to be in charge of the whole Cubs Cabin program.

      So, there you have it. We will kick off the entire thing with one night of free babysitting to run with your mate under the full moon. The cabin has separate areas for infants, toddlers, and games and activities for cubs of all ages, preschoolers to teenagers.

      Entertainment for the cubs will be in the form of a fenced-in playground area, supervised swimming, followed by pajama time, age-appropriate stories, television, and even video games for the older kids.

      Food and drink will be provided, courtesy of our local Daniels Farms, and Honey Sweet Creamery for a special treat, but please let us know of any allergies. Just fill out the form attached to the link below to reserve your spot.

      First come, first serve. There is enough space for about thirty tykes, and yes, Clary will have help. I heard a rumor a certain former Alpha was looking forward to showing the young ones his Bear.

      Thank you, and if you have any concerns, call Taylor.

      Sincerely,

      Daniel Devlin, Barvale Clan Enforcer, and co-owner of Bear Claw Bakery Inc.
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      Bolder Nanouk looked over the frozen wilderness as it quickly faded to a blurry white background. Their ride raced towards the airfield, with not a moment to lose. Alpha Brink had given the order, and the Nanouk brothers, along with their cousin Bowie Atiqtalaaq, were banished evermore.

      The White Bear Clan’s stomping grounds were no longer his own. That fact didn’t sting nearly as much as everything else he was leaving behind without so much as a farewell. Especially her.

      He had no choice. The brothers and their cousin had less than a few hours to haul their sorry asses out of town after things had gotten to a head. Bigot, bully, sonovabitch, and a slew of other terms could describe the Alpha’s son.

      But it was what it was. Polar Bear Shifter justice was harsh, usually finishing with someone’s gory end. And that was at its best.

      Bolder knew the White Bear Clan had seen better days. Their Alpha was weak. The entire Brink line was despicable. Walter, his son and heir, was anything but just. The four of them had only gotten away with their fur intact because the Nanouk name still held some sway, and friends of his parents had stepped up to help.

      Shifters who knew the Nanouks offered aid in the form of their connections and a ride, which was how he came to be on his way to the lower forty-eight instead of dead in an ice field somewhere.

      Their destination was hardly on his mind, though. Sadly, he’d left something back in town. Something he was not sure he would be able to live without. His heart mainly.

      Shit. He cursed soundly and considered the circumstances of their banishment. They were strife with prejudice in the extreme variety.

      Unfair, his Polar Bear chuffed.

      It was all so fucking unfair. Shifters were volatile, constantly testing boundaries and dominance. But that was supposedly in the past. They were a more civilized breed now.

      And yet, he could hardly blame his cousin for fighting back when the Alpha’s son attacked him. Bowie had been treated unfairly most of his life because of who and what his father was. A dangerous rogue who’d impregnated his mother, some said against her will. But his cousin could no more control the circumstances of his birth than anyone else could.

      Still, that old prejudice was not the only reason the Nanouks and their kin had to leave all they’d ever known behind that day. The bias of a few he could handle. But this went deeper.

      The Alpha’s son was a bully and a scoundrel. He hated Bowie and his triplet cousins since they were young, and he was not above using his position in the Clan to force others to do his bidding. In a fair fight, Bolder had no doubt Bowie would emerge victorious. But Walter Brink, like his father before him, was not into doing anything fair or just.

      Leaving was the only way to avoid unnecessary bloodshed and possibly death. In Bolder’s opinion, this course had been set since they were just cubs. It had only been a matter of time.

      Even so, things were moving faster than he’d ever dreamed. He’d always thought he’d be in control of the how, when, and why, when the time came to leave the White Bear Clan. But this incident had taken their choices away from them. Bowie was facing imminent death if he did not get the fuck out of there, and the Nanouks would always stand with family. It was in their blood.

      So, with his two brothers, and his badly, beat up cousin, Bolder found himself sitting in the back of a pickup truck as he watched the village where the White Bear Clan lived get smaller and smaller.

      His beast growled angrily. The man felt it too. Bolder might be in one piece, but he was leaving a good-sized chunk of himself behind.

      Regret pained him, but what could he do? He’d had hardly any time to pack, let alone say goodbye to her. His heart squeezed inside his chest, cracking in two the further he got from her. Fuck. Why hadn’t he told her? Why hadn’t he begged her to come with him?

      Was he in shock? Maybe. Was it uncertainty that she would say yes? Perhaps. Or the fact he knew she would never leave her grandfather. That surely had something to do with it.

      Fucking hell. That’s where he was right then. In hell. All he could do was wonder. Would he ever feel whole again?

      Eva, his Polar Bear cried out her name knowing it would haunt him for all eternity. Eva. Mine.

      The beautiful Sow had been the secret object of his affection for more years than he could count. Watching her from afar, knowing deep inside that she was his destiny. He’d thought he’d have more time. Their village was remote, distant, and he’d wanted her to have some choice before he told her who and what she was to him.

      His fated mate. Bolder’s Polar Bear roared, the beast’s heart heavy with sadness. The fact he’d finally, after all these years, tasted heaven in her arms when they’d made love after she’d come to him last night, only made this more difficult.

      He could fix it, he thought. Just maybe. Bolder would write to her. Words had never been his friend, but he could tell her on paper what he felt. He could ask her then to come join him wherever he landed. Somewhere in New Jersey. Viktor Snowden, a friend of the family, had told them of a Clan willing to take them on. Maybe Eva would leave the desolate town to come be with him there.

      Just a pipe dream, he scoffed at his own stupidity, but hope bloomed inside of him.

      Eva was loyal and good. She would never leave her grandfather behind, and that old Bear would die in the ice he was born to. But he refused to give up hope.

      Maybe, just maybe, he told his Bear. Living without her was going to be hard, but if he was lucky, it would not be for long.

      Fuck. He still could not believe she’d tracked him down last night after the fight that cost him, his brothers, and their cousin the only home they had ever known.

      Years of ignoring his instincts, fighting his Polar Bear’s intense need for her, had all been swept away the second she’d pulled the plain gray sweater she always wore over her head. Her soft, golden skin revealed to his hungry eyes, and Bolder had lost all sense of propriety and reason.

      He’d wanted her. In that cold, dingy shed, he’d taken her. And fuck, she’d taken him. To heaven and back. And he wondered if he would ever fully recover. He hoped not.

      If he died today, it would be with one absolute truth ingrained in his brain. Eva Jareck was the only woman he would ever love.

      Tall and supple, she was a vision in the moonlight. Her body a wonderland of hills and valleys, and miles of gorgeous, tawny skin. With long, soft black hair like a velvet curtain hanging down her back. Glossy and thick, an ocean of midnight wrapping around them both as their bodies melded into one.

      Those eyes of hers ate him up when he’d stripped his clothes off hurriedly to match her. Dark as sin, glowing like obsidian glass in the dim light with her Sow. They’d both been breathing like marathon runners without even laying hands on each other.

      Fuck. He’d seen others make passes at her, at the bar where she’d worked in town since she was a teenager. And he’d hated every one of those assholes for even looking at her. Pride filled him, a throwback to more primal times, knowing he was her first lover.

      She was sweet and kind, and so heartbreakingly beautiful it hurt to even picture her now as circumstance and distance drove a wedge between them.

      Eva, his Bear roared again, remembering what it was like to hold her, to taste her, to have her writhing beneath him.

      Their coupling had been fierce and frenzied. A meeting of lips and bodies in the dark, but so much more. The shed had been cold, but he never felt a thing. How could he when she was like a furnace?

      Her body was warm to the touch. Her passion had burned him, leaving a scar deep inside where no one could see. She’d practically glowed with need, and fuck, he matched hers inch for inch, pound for pound. Perhaps he even eclipsed it. Bolder had never known such heights as he’d shared with her. Had never wanted to explore that kind of carnal bliss with anyone else.

      Dammit, she deserved better than a roll in a shed. She was worth so much more than what he gave to her last night. But if that turbulent, hurried exchange was all he would ever have, he refused to regret it.

      Life had thrown him one hell of a curve ball, and if he was going down, it wouldn’t be without swinging. Fuck, even as analogies went, that one sucked. He swung alright, and now he was left hollow. Half a man without her.

      Bolder had wanted Eva for so long. He’d always thought he’d have time to win her heart.

      Fucking shit. This sucked.

      He’d sent word via her best friend Lori, but the silly woman was always trying to get Bolder to take an interest in her freely offered favors. But he had eyes for no one else. Only Eva. Always Eva.

      Eva! He squinted and rubbed his chest where it ached the most.

      He only hoped the note reached her, and that she understood why he had no choice but to leave. He would come back for her. If Eva wanted him to, he would always find a way.

      Banishment meant nothing in the face of his feelings for her, but he was awkward with words, and shy to boot. Yes, they’d made love, but no promises, or bite marks, were exchanged.

      If she gave him any sign that she wanted him, Bolder would find a way to be with her again. His Bear growled in agreement, making his own promise to see her again.

      Mate.

      The beast chuffed, and Bolder continued to rub the hollow space between his chest as the plane lifted off and carried him farther away from her.

      Grrr.
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      Eva could not believe it. Even after almost half a year.

      Sigh.

      Life was good. She’d managed to find a job, a place to live, and a Bear Shifter Clan to sponsor her move to New Jersey. A safe place to raise her son. Her she-Bear sadly chuffed inside of her mind’s eye. Eva should be ecstatic, and yet.

      “Ma ma ma,” she looked down at her son who was splashing wildly in the small tub, and all traces of sadness left.

      What kind of ungrateful mother could be unhappy with such a beautiful, sweet cub to call her own?

      Snap out of it Eva! She scolded herself on the regular these days. It was that or walk around mooning over a man who did not want her. Like some lovesick teenager might do over her recent book-boyfriend.

      Sigh.

      “There’s my sweet cub,” she murmured, and carefully rinsed the suds from his soft, black hair.

      River was almost a year old now. Time really flew, she thought, wiping the soapy water gently away from his eyes.

      Her cub loved to play in the bath, and she indulged him by adding more of his new toys to the water. It was an incredible feeling, being able to walk around town with her son freely and safely.

      She had no doubt the people of Barvale, Clan especially, welcomed both of them. Folks were curious, but she’d been ready to field any personal questions. After all, she’d sort of barged in and announced to the world that Bolder Nanouk was River’s father.

      Eva had been so worried at his reaction, and with good cause. One look at them and he’d sprouted fur and headed for the hills. Of course, he’d been shocked. Not that she could blame him. It seemed none of her letters had reached him.

      Upon further investigation, it was confirmed, her old Alpha had ordered any mail to and from Eva Jareck to be destroyed. She hadn’t bothered to explain to Bolder. It was unnecessary. He took to his fatherly duties with ease and even a sense of glee, to her relief. Though, if she were being honest, she’d been heartbroken at the indifference he paid her.

      River giggled and splashed, turning her attentions to him once more. He grabbed the little rubber bear toys and threw them at the warm, sudsy water, shrieking with delight at the mess he made.

      “Silly, cub,” she mused.

      “Da da da,” he growled, picking up a small polar bear cub toy.

      He squeezed it before stuffing it into his mouth. Poor thing. He was teething, and his gums ached most of the time. Her heart ached for him, but it was one of those things all parents had to go through, she was sure.

      “Yes, your daddy is a big polar bear. Just like you will be, my love,” she told him, and ran her hands over his chubby little arms and legs with the soapy washcloth.

      She could still hardly believe it. Eva had managed to successfully leave the White Bear Clan far behind. Living in Barvale was so different. So much more normal. Just look at her cub, playing in a bath with real toys.

      Alpha Brink refused to allow any unnecessary purchases to come through his landing strip. He had handled all shipping imports and exports, including the mail. Thank goodness that chapter of her life was over.

      The best part of all of this was that Bolder was part of her son’s life. It had been months since her arrival, and he’d proven himself up to being the boy’s father. Eva and Bolder had even been getting along quite nicely. They’d settled on an informal system of sorts. They were friends even. At least, she’d like to think so.

      But sometimes at night, in her deepest, darkest, most secret dreams, she confessed, even if only to herself, that she desperately wanted more from the sexy as hell Polar Bear Shifter.

      Sigh.

      Bolder was the same quiet, thoughtful, devastatingly handsome man she remembered. He stopped by the apartment she’d been renting from Maya, the one just over the flower shop where she worked, every other day to see River.

      It was wonderful watching him bond with their cub. Truly it was. Guilt had her biting her lip, and she smiled down at her sweet baby boy. Eva knew Bolder’s attempts to be a father to their son should’ve made her happy, but she couldn’t help it.

      She was being selfish. It was not fair to hold him to any sort of ideals she’d built in her head after what added up to one single night. And she had been the aggressor, for fuck’s sake! Initiating sex with Bolder had taken every ounce of courage, but she’d seen her chances slipping away and had decided to just go for it.

      Foolish girl, she scolded herself.

      Eva knew better than to let her feelings overwhelm her. River was the important one in the greater scheme of things. Her happiness was second to her son’s.

      Any parent would feel that way, and it was a miracle Bolder readily accepted the cub. Sometimes Shifters who’d been estranged from their young rejected them upon their first meeting. But not him.

      Bolder was made of stronger stuff than that. Always so courageous at heart. He’d stepped right up to the plate, and she was so grateful and proud of him.

      So, what if he had hardly looked at her since she’d tracked him down? She should not be greedy. After all, she’d done this for River, not herself.

      Liar. Her Sow called her out, as she always did.

      Shame and guilt ate at her, but she kept telling herself she had no cause to feel that way. It was not her fault things had happened the way they did. Was it?

      Do you want me to answer? Her Bear asked.

      Okay, fine. So, maybe waylaying him in the shed had been a little desperate of her, but what could she say?

      Eva had been in love with Bolder Nanouk for as long as she could remember. When rumors had reached the bar that he and his brothers were leaving, she’d sprinted off in search of him.

      It was her last shot to show him how she’d felt. She had no idea things were going to transpire as they had.

      Running on instinct and pent-up desire, she gave him everything she had and taking in return before she even got a full sentence out.

      Stripping her clothes off, she’d also stripped her soul bare for him. Green as the grass that eluded her native hometown, Eva thought he would be able to see her love through her actions. But she supposed that was harder to see than her naked female bits.

      Not that she was complaining. That night had been magical. Eva would never regret their passionate exchange. Her first and only time with a man had resulted in the small cub who was the absolute best thing in her life.

      “Come on, little River, let’s get you warm and dry,” she cooed to her son as she lifted him from the tub.

      Like most Shifter young, he was early when it came to physical progress. Heck, he’d been walking, well, more like running, since he was about eight months old.

      He could not Shift yet, but few cubs did before puberty, and she was fine with that. The small Alaskan Clan they’d left behind was not home anymore, and here in the more densely populate lower forty-eight, not Shifting at an early age was actually preferable. Less chance of discovery that way.

      River giggled and tried crawling away from her as she dried and rubbed baby lotion all over his soft body. But she was quick, having gotten used to his antics by now.

      She blew raspberries on his belly while she quickly tugged a diaper into place and snapped his onesie before he could crawl away again.

      “There you go. Nice and clean, little cub,” she whispered and kissed his soft cheeks.

      The bell rang as she pulled River’s soft sweats over his chubby thighs and grabbed the matching gray sweatshirt in case it grew chilly on his outing. New Jersey spring was unpredictable at best. One minute, temperatures were in the seventies and the sun was shining, the next it was forty and raining.

      Eva’s heart expanded as River grabbed her face and held it in his chubby hands. He was so handsome already, with his thick, dark hair and warm honey-colored eyes. Just like his father’s.

      “Come on, let’s go get the door,” she told her son, who seemed to know instinctively who was coming to visit.

      “Da da da!”

      “It’s your daddy,” she whispered, and kissed his head, breathing in his soft baby scent.

      It was a perfect mix of hers and Bolder’s, somewhere between fresh forest air and chocolate chip cookies baking on a snowy day. Eva tried to quell the butterflies in her stomach, but they were flapping wildly as she buzzed in their visitor.

      She waited for him to come in. If only Maya was there to whisper some of her Omega powers into her head, to sooth her anxious she-bear, she thought, and bit her lip nervously.

      Her boss was amazing. Not only had she given Eva a job without any references, but Maya had also helped her the first time she’d met her, sending waves of calm and reassurance through her Bear’s magic.

      Maya was truly a miracle even in the Shifter world. She was an Omega Shifter, a Bear whisperer, and also the reason she had a job and a home. Eva absolutely loved the woman for it.

      Imagine Eva’s surprise when her blonde boss had revealed who her mate was. None other than Tonic Nanouk. If he was around town, that meant only one thing to Eva and River. It meant Bolder was there too.

      The rest was just history. Six months of it, to be exact. Yet she was still right there. In the same small apartment that seemed to get smaller, the bigger River grew. She would never leave town, though. Not with Bolder there.

      River needed him. That was the

      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
    

  

OEBPS/images/barvale-clan-tales-logo.jpg





OEBPS/images/pngitem_1175870.jpg





OEBPS/toc.xhtml

  
    Contents


    
      		Cover


      		
        Title Page
      


      		
        Copyright
      


      		
        Contents
      


      		
        Polar Curve
      


      		
        Blurb
      


      		
        A Message from one of The Devlin Brothers…
      


      		
        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
      


      		
        Chapter 15
      


      		
        Epilogue
      


      		
        Reading on a BUDGET?
      


      		
        Meet the Motley Crewd Shifters!
      


      		
        Hearts of Stone Series
      


      		
        Meet the original Jersey Bad Boys!
      


      		
        Also by C.D. Gorri
      


      		
        About the Author
      


    


  
  
    
      		Cover


      		Title Page


      		Copyright


      		Contents


      		Beginning


      		Also by C.D. Gorri


      		About the Author


    


  



OEBPS/images/heading-starburst-bottom-screen.png





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/polar-curve-2025-cover-copy.jpg
SO

ARVATE c‘hiﬁTALs; g





OEBPS/images/cd-gorri-logo-and-design2025.jpg
C.D. GORRI






