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  About This Book


When wolf shifter Colt Hanson plunges off a cliff, he’s expecting to be roadkill. Fortunately, someone mistakes him for a dog and brings him to the town’s veterinary clinic. He’s not happy about waking up in a dog kennel, but when he opens his eyes and sees his fated mate, he knows things are finally looking up.  
Dr. Valerie Lupa doesn’t believe in fated mates, or any kind of mates for that matter.  She’s an independent wolf and she likes her life just the way it is. There’s no way she’s going to submit to Colt, no matter what her wolf side is telling her.
As the two shifters sniff around each other, the pull of their attraction proves too much to resist. With a little help from their friends, they just might be able to dip their paws into a relationship that will last longer than the full moon.
“Wolf Doctor” is book one in the “Bite-Sized Shifters”, a series of paranormal romantic comedies you can read in just a few hours.  Each book in the series is standalone featuring a mature couple, steamy scenes, a lot of fur and claws, and a guaranteed HEA.






  
  Sign Up for Rose Bak's Newsletter


Want more more midlife romance stories?  Join Rose Bak’s mailing list at  https://books.authorrosebak.com/Getaway
Subscribers will receive a free book and be the first to hear about all the latest releases, freebies, and special sales.






  
  Dedication


For all the vets and animal rescue folks.  You are heroes. 






  
  Colt


Twilight.  Colt’s favorite time of the day.   
Stripping off his clothes, he took a deep breath, inhaling the scents in the air.  He broke into a run and felt his body change mid-stride.  In less than thirty seconds he had transformed from man to wolf.  
Muscles and bone lengthening as gray hair sprouted all over his body, almost white in some places. His sharp canine teeth extended from his thickening jaw. He felt his tail grow behind him and he wagged it happily from side to side as he increased his pace, moving so fast his paws seemed to barely touch the ground. 
Colt’s senses were immediately heightened. His vision was sharper, his ears taking in even the softest sound, and his nose twitched with the wonderful scents of the pristine forest.
He headed through the woods, exhilarating in the feeling of free movement.  His wolf loved to run. He hadn’t shifted in almost a week.  Too long.  He needed this.  He needed to shift and let his wolf run as much as he needed oxygen or food. 
Speaking of food, he could use a snack. He scented a group of hares a mile away and headed in that direction at a gallop.  His paws ate up the ground as he tracked the smaller beasts, stopping occasionally to sniff the ground and pick up their trail.  
There, up ahead, he saw a flash of fur.  He moved quickly, ears pinned back, as his wolf took over, the ultimate predator.
He could smell the fear on the hare as it took off, running for its life.  Colt pulled his gums back in a canine smile.  He loved the chase.  The harder the capture, the better it tasted.
He sped up, following the hare instinctively as it took a sharp turn to the side.  He pounced, leaping after the hare. Suddenly his feet hit air. And then he was falling. Fast.
Oh crap.  He had overshot and gone right over the edge of the bluff.   He could practically feel the stupid hare laughing at him as he tumbled down the embankment, scrambling but unable to stop his downward momentum. 
He whined as his body hit the road below with a heavy thump.   
Before he could recover he heard the squealing of brakes and suddenly he was airborne again.  He landed on the asphalt a second time, feeling bones breaking and muscles tearing.  He smelled the scent of his own blood and dimly heard voices as he struggled to stay conscious. 
“Oh my god Dennis, you hit that poor dog!”   The woman sounded upset.
“I’m not sure that it’s a dog Sandy, it might be a wolf,” someone, presumably Dennis, responded.  
Not a dog, his wolf snipped in his head, clearly offended.
Really, that’s your top worry right now? he asked his wolf.  
Like all shifters, Colt shared space in his mind with his animal.  He and his wolf shared not only the same body, but also the same consciousness.
He noted dimly that the humans who had hit him had exited their truck and were watching him cautiously from where they had stopped.  He thought about getting up and whined again.  The pain was terrible. It was impossible to move.
“He’s bleeding and he’s in pain,” Sandy said, her voice sounding closer.  “We have to get him to the animal hospital.”
“There’s no way he’s going to survive,” Dennis answered.  “Let me get my shotgun out of the truck and I’ll put the poor thing out of his misery.”
Colt lifted his head in alarm, although it cost him dearly.   He made eye contact with the woman, trying to communicate with her.  He tried to make himself look sad and unthreatening. He did not want to die on the side of the road, and he definitely did not want to be put down by some random human with a shotgun. With his luck the guy would be a bad shot and make his injuries even worse.
“NO,” Sandy said firmly.  “You are not shooting him, Dennis. Get the trap.   We’ll put him in the back and drive him to the vet.”
“He’s a wounded animal Sandy,” Dennis argued.  “He may attack us, especially if he is a wolf.”
Sandy continued to hold Colt’s gaze.  “No, he won’t,” she replied.  “Come on, let’s get him some help.”
Colt passed out, not knowing who would win their argument. He just hoped it was Sandy.
He did not feel the couple cautiously wrapping him in a tarp and dragging him up into the back of their pick-up.   He didn’t feel himself sliding around in the truck bed as they raced to the animal hospital.  He didn’t hear the people loading him onto a gurney and wheeling his large body into the hospital.  Both his body and his mind were completely shut down now, blissfully blocking the pain.
Then he felt it.  A jolt of happiness and peace.  
He opened his eyes, staring through the pain as an angel looked down at him.  The overhead light glowed behind her like a halo. Thick brown hair framed her beautiful face.  Her eyes were deep brown and impossibly kind. 
“What happened?” his angel asked.  Her voice made him feel calm. She seemed familiar.
“I think he took a header off a cliff. I think he came rolling down from up above.  Suddenly there he was, falling onto the road right in front of us,” Dennis explained.  “Before I could stop, I hit him with my truck.  I didn’t do it on purpose, he seemed to come out of nowhere.”
The angel’s hand dropped gently to his head, rubbing him softly between his ears.  He closed his eyes again, pressing against the warmth of her hand and whining softly. He had one thought before he passed out again.  Mate!






  
  Valerie


Dr. Valerie Lupa looked down at the large gray wolf resting on the gurney, closing her eyes briefly as she rubbed the wolf between his ears.  He had lost a lot of blood and from the looks of it, had broken several bones.  She was certain that he was also bleeding internally. 
She sighed and twisted a long lock of her hair around her finger as she considered the situation. She would probably have to put him down.  It was the humane thing to do. If he were a full wolf she wouldn’t hesitate.  But he was a shifter, that made the decision more complicated.  
It wasn’t like she could take him to a human doctor.  There was no way to force his shift back to human form while he was unconscious. Of course, the humans knew of their existence, but mostly pretended that they didn’t. It was easier to deny what their minds couldn’t understand. 
Human doctors didn’t understand shifter physiology and right now they had no doctors nearby who specialized in shifter physiology.  As a vet trained in working with shifters, Val often treated their kind.  But this guy was in bad shape, she didn’t want to cause him more pain unless there was a chance she could save him.
Suddenly she felt her wolf start pushing against her, trying to get out.  Her wolf seemed frantic, and Val struggled to keep her under control.  She couldn’t risk shifting in front of the humans who had brought the wolf shifter to her clinic.  
Mate!  Her wolf roared in her head.  He’s our mate!  You have to save him! Save our mate!
Well damn, that complicated things.  
He’s not our mate, she told her wolf sternly.  You know I don’t believe in that mate bullshit.
In her mind’s eye she saw her wolf roll her eyes.  Her wolf was a simple creature, but it never hesitated to share an opinion, especially when it Val wasn’t doing what it wanted.
Then save him because he’s part human, her wolf argued.  If you put him down none of his friends and family will know what happened to him.
Her wolf was cunning, Val had to give her that.
All I can do is try, she responded, sending up a prayer to whatever god looked over the shifters. Now go lay down so I can concentrate.
Her wolf faded from her consciousness and Val got to work.  After her assistant shuttled the humans out of the clinic Val gave the wolf shifter a shot of powerful sedative and got to work examining him, barking orders to her vet assistant Sandy.
Three hours later she stretched her back and sighed tiredly.  She had done all she could do.  She and Sandy had worked together to set his broken legs, and she had operated to stop the internal bleeding in his abdomen.   
Fortunately, Sandy was a shifter as well and understood







