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      Diana Kelly is the baby of three witches and, like her sisters, cursed. She must find her one true mate before midnight on her thirty-third birthday or risk becoming undesirable to everyone outside of her family. With her sisters happily mated and curse-free, Diana holds on to hope for a miracle. However, the clock is ticking, and she’s running out of time, and options.

      Terrence Miles is a lone wolf, loyal only to his Alpha. When he meets the youngest Kelly sister, he’s mesmerized by her beauty and soft curves. His wolf pushes him to claim her, but the man is hesitant. He’s never imagined himself mated. Could their mating break her curse and satisfy something in him he didn’t know was missing?
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      “What do you mean, you helped?” Dread sliced through Diana’s gut as she stared at her grandmother. Please don’t say you weaved a spell.

      The elder witch had been banned from stirring potions and casting charms. One, her memory wasn’t what it used to be. Two, she, like all the rest of the Kelly witches, was cursed. Grams had never found her true mate to break the spell. Although she’d married and deeply loved Diana’s grandfather, the curse was never broken.

      Grams’ curse had become a reality when Papa passed away a month after Diana’s mother was born. She’d never found anyone else to spend her long life with. As a result, Grams grew lonely and had gone a little…well, crazy.

      “Grams,” Diana prompted, tapping her foot on the tile floor of her kitchen.

      Grams rolled her eyes then opened the fridge. Her long, silver hair fell over her shoulder when she bent to open the veggie tray. “I just cast a small spell to help that stubborn wolf of yours see what’s in front of him.”

      Oh, gods. Diana’s stomach soured. “Did you use those exact words?”

      Grams stilled briefly before closing the fridge and facing her. “No, no. Silly girl. I used your name.”

      Patience wasn’t something Diana had ever mastered. But getting angry with her grandmother, who usually didn’t make sense, wouldn’t make the situation any easier. The last spell Grams had cast was a love spell to “help” Olivia find her true mate. Technically, it did help, but the spell was wrong. Grams had turned the Alpha wolf of Gold Ridge into an orange house cat.

      Fear gripped Diana’s heart at the thought of what kind of spell Grams had conjured up to aid in her search. Especially since Diana had indeed found her mate, or at least believed she had. Damn it.

      “Grams, do you have the spell written down? Can you give it to me?”

      Grams bobbed her head. “Of course, I wrote it down.”

      Closing her eyes, Diana took deep, calming breaths while visions of a den full of wolves transforming into cats popped into her mind. “Do you have it on you?”

      “No.” Grams closed the fridge then said, “You’re out of eggs.”

      Seriously? “I’ll get them when I go to the store next week.”

      “No, no, I’ll get them.” Grams pushed by her and left. A moment later, her car pealed out of the driveway.

      “She doesn’t need to be driving, either,” Diana muttered and grabbed her cell.

      Olivia picked up on the second ring. “Hi.”

      “Hi. How are things there?”

      “Great, why?”

      Diana dropped her shoulders, thankful her sister couldn’t see her. “No reason. I was going to stop by in a little bit. You up for company?”

      “That would be great. I’ll call Audrey, and we’ll make it a little party.” Olivia’s excited tone flowed from the other end of the call.

      Smiling, Diana pushed away some of her panic. “Great. I’ll be there shortly.

      “See you soon.”

      Diana ended the call with a sigh. She needed to make a stop before going to her sister’s. The last thing she wanted to do was face Terrence, but she wouldn’t be able to relax thinking that Grams had done something to him.

      Thanks, Grams. They should really look into a nursing home for senile old witches.
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      Diana wiped her clammy hands on her jeans and tried to soothe the huge knot in her belly. She needed to calm down. The man behind the door she stood in front of was only a person. Well, he was more than that. He was a sexy-as-hell wolf shifter that made her ache all over.

      It wasn’t like her to shy away from others. She had no problem talking with strangers and telling them what was on her mind. However, when it came to the quiet, lethal wolf behind the door, she fumbled over her words and her heart beat erratically.

      Gathering her courage, she knocked and waited. How pissed would he be if she left before he could answer the door? Stop it, Diana, you’re being a child. She was thirty-two for crying out loud.

      A wave of sadness fell over her, and she wrapped her arms around her waist. Her birthday was less than a day away. She’d been unsuccessful in getting Terrence to claim her before time ran out. Once the clock struck midnight on her thirty-third birthday, she’d become undesirable to everyone but her family. She would forever be alone, never to be a mother or know the loving touch of a mate.

      The door opened and she lifted her blurry gaze to Terrence Miles, one of Sawyer’s—her new brother-in-law and Alpha of Gold Ridge—Sentinels. His piercing brown eyes narrowed, showing a soft hint of concern. “What’s wrong?”

      Shaking her head, Diana averted her gaze. “Nothing. I…I thought I’d stop by on my way to Olivia’s.”

      Terrence folded his arms over his broad, bare chest. His nostrils flared slightly, indicating he was scenting her for a lie. “Why?”

      The single word came out as a growl. Her body warmed at the sound. By the way Terrence thinned his lips, she guessed he’d caught the change in her scent. Damn.

      “As I mentioned, I’m heading over to Olivia and Sawyer’s. I thought you might want to come with.” It was the only thing she could think of to say in order to avoid telling him that her crazy grandmother had been playing with magick again.

      After a long moment—and a raised eyebrow—he stepped back and disappeared inside his home. A moment later, he reappeared with a tight black T-shirt stretched across his broad chest. Shit, he was hot. Her skin heated, and her heart pounded as he stepped onto the porch, invaded her personal space, and shut the door. She swore she heard him inhale slowly before he moved away and descended the stairs.

      Closing her eyes, she tried to slow her heart rate and push away the desire. Yet, she couldn’t. The last thing she needed was to get attached to him before her curse took effect and turned her into an undesirable hag. Mate or not, Terrence had made it clear he wasn’t interested when they’d first met.

      With less than twenty-four hours left, she didn’t have the energy to try and change his mind. After all, there was a chance the curse wouldn’t break. Then he’d be stuck with her. No, she couldn’t—wouldn’t—do that to him or anyone. Even if that meant she’d turn crazy like Grams.

      She straightened her spine and followed Terrence down the dirt path leading toward the center of the den and Olivia and Sawyer’s house.

      About halfway there, one of the enforcers stopped Terrence to discuss security or something. Diana wasn’t paying too much attention as she stepped around them to continue on to her sister’s home. Then the male talking with Terrence spoke, stopping her in her tracks.

      “It’s a pleasant surprise to see you, Diana.”

      She whirled around, eyes wide and a spark of dread flaring within. The thought that Grams’ twisted magick spell was at play entered her mind. Okay, you’re being silly and paranoid. “Thank you, I think.”

      The male smiled widely. His light blue-gray eyes lit up. He was handsome, but her heart didn’t pound wildly like it did with Terrence. “If you’re not busy, I’d like to show you around the den. It’s a beautiful day for a walk.”

      Oh no, Grams. What did you do? None of the males in the den had paid any attention to her in the past. Before she could reply, Terrence stepped between them and let out a growl. “She’s busy.”

      Terrence gripped her arm in a firm but gentle hold and tugged her toward the Alpha’s home. Diana let out a giggle and tried not to break out in a full laugh. All humor left her after three more males stopped to talk with her and give her gifts. Each time, Terrence seemingly grew more and more jealous, growling and threatening each one with the loss of body parts.

      Crap. This wasn’t good.
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