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      Book 3 of Shifters Forever After: A spin off series of Shifters Forever.
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      Polar bear shifter Jonah Romanoff’s got one goal. Be the best agent he can be in the Paranormal Unit of InterForce.

      

      He didn’t expect his ex to show up, prying into his secrets, opening up a can of worms, and throwing his bear and his heart into pandemonium.

      

      Curvy falcon shifter Fiona hasn’t told him the truth about why she broke it off. Now she has to figure out why he’s lying to her.

      

      Except the secrets don’t seem to matter as much when the motivation becomes saving the life of the one you love.

      

      Enjoy!
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      This was a bad fucking idea.

      The epic fail of bad ideas. Accepting Miriam Romanoff’s invitation to join the Romanoffs for Christmas dinner would go down in Fiona Forester’s history as the most epically stupid thing she’d done.

      Who accepts to have dinner at the home of her ex’s family?

      Falcon shifter Fiona fiddled with the silverware Miriam had set out.

      Me. Total idiot. Me. Totally.

      It wasn’t a big damned surprise that Jonah wasn’t here. One of his brothers must have told him I’d be here.

      Fiona looked at Ky—Malachi Romanoff. Ky had his hand on his mate’s stomach and was beaming a smile about her pregnancy. They’d just announced Laken would be having his baby.

      Was it Ky who told? Or Isaac? She turned her glance to the other Romanoff brother. Isaac was all google-eyed about his new mate, Cadence Araya, Laken’s sister.

      Neither Ky nor Isaac looked particularly guilty. Why would they? They wouldn’t feel bad about warning Jonah. Of course, they’d take their brother’s side on this matter. She couldn’t blame them for that.

      Fiona glanced at Mikhail Romanoff, the boys’ uncle. Maybe he spilled the beans. Mikhail had raised all three boys after they lost their parents. He probably wouldn’t talk to her at all.

      Ugh. Why did I accept Miriam’s invitation?

      Fiona glanced at Miriam, an arctic fox shifter, curvy, like all the rest of them, only with a few more curves, an easy smile, and a twinkle in her eyes. She caught Fiona watching her. The smile broadened and she gave a little nod, almost as if she were saying that Fiona shouldn’t worry, that Jonah’s absence had nothing to do with her.

      Yeah, right.

      A knock at the door made everyone quiet down. Heads turned. In Fiona’s stomach a knot took root. She shook it off. There was no reason to fret. That wasn’t Jonah. She didn’t sense his polar bear. Her falcon would surely have picked up his bear’s presence.

      Were they expecting someone else? They hadn’t said, but then again, it’s not like Fiona was part of the planning committee.

      Miriam excused herself and made for the door, with Mikhail close behind her, always ever mindful of his mate. Fiona had known the Romanoffs for years. She’d always admired the way Mikhail cared for his mate. She hoped she could have the same one day.

      You had that with Jonah, her falcon reminded her.

      And you know why that didn’t work, she reminded her falcon back.

      She studied her fork to keep from having to look at his brothers and their questioning glances. She knew she didn’t belong here.

      They’d had this discussion too many times in the years since she and Jonah had parted ways. Her falcon knew damned well there was nothing that could be done about the matter. It was for Jonah’s own good.

      She dropped the fork on the plate, it clattered loudly, but not loudly enough to drown out that voice.

      Jonah.

      His voice. God. He still did it for her. Just hearing one sentence had made her body react. A flood, a tightening, a pulse that throbbed at her core.

      Goddamn him. And I couldn’t even tell what the hell he just said.

      Yup, that was the effect that damned sexy ass polar bear shifter had on her.

      Still.

      Years later.

      Damn, already.

      You’d think she’d have gotten over him. Replaced him.

      The only thing she’d replaced him with was in her nightstand drawer and ran on batteries. And that was a damned sorry excuse for a replacement, but it beat the hell out of having to fake interest in another man. There was no way in hell another man could make her feel the things he had.

      Her falcon screeched in her mind, the shrieking made Fiona want to cover her ears, but she knew that wouldn’t do any good. The sound was in her mind.

      Stop. Please. Stop.

      The falcon kept up the high-pitched vocalizations.

      I can’t understand anything you’re saying. Stop!
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      Jonah Romanoff followed his aunt and uncle into the dining room.

      “I’m sorry I’m late. It’s a case. Kept me busy.”

      “On Christmas day?” Aunt Miriam frowned. “It’s a holiday. A federal holiday.”

      “Criminals don’t take a holiday, Miriam.” Uncle Mikhail kissed her on the cheek. “I’m starving. Let’s eat.”

      “Me t—” Jonah froze.

      No. It couldn’t be.

      Fiona Forester.

      Here.

      Here to fuck my life up. As if it’s not fucked up enough.

      He clenched his jaw, fought the urge to make tight fists and drive them through the wall.

      He wished he could scent her. He wished he could have known she was here in advance. He couldn’t have.

      He studied the woman who’d taken his heart ages ago. The woman he’d almost taken as his mate. The woman who still had his heart, except now it was in shambles—a desolate barren environment where nothing grew.

      His broken heart was one thing, but his cock sure as hell wasn’t broken.

      His loins burned with the need to be deep within her again. She was his mate. He mourned her. Her blond hair was pulled back, exposing the neck he used to love to kiss and nibble on. The neck that led to that spot near her shoulder where he’d almost couple-bonded her the night before she broke it off between them.

      Her gaze was concentrated on the fork that had cracked the dinner plate. He didn’t need preternatural shifter vision to see that she’d broken Aunt Miriam’s fine china.

      Fiona’s eyes glistened, as if she were fighting tears, those blue eyes he’d loved looking into, the blue eyes he’d gotten lost in so many times.

      Not tears for me, that’s for sure. She’s the one who dumped me.

      He nodded at her, though he knew his eyes were throwing lethal weapons.

      Fiona looked down, her eyelashes casting shadows on her high cheekbones. Her expression sparked an emotion in him.

      It took everything he had not to run to her, to take her into his arms, to claim her.

      Instead he turned to his aunt. “You’ve been busy.” He let his tone carry that it wasn’t lost on him that she’d manipulated the situation to have Fiona here. Oh, yeah, he blamed his aunt for this for sure.

      And of course, it figures that of all the people in the world, the one who knows me best would be here…

      …at a time like this.

      The worst time of all.

      Ever.
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      Fiona took stock of Jonah. The years had been kind to him. Oh, who was she kidding; the man would look good no matter what. To her anyway. Dirty blond hair, with those startling cornflower eyes, a wide chest that looked like it still rippled into the vee she’d known oh-so-damned well for the best two years of her life.

      She bit the sigh back, a sigh at the effect he still had on her.

      She waited for her falcon to calm down while Jonah was throwing machetes at her with his eyes. Those light blue eyes, once so caring, once glowing with love for her.

      Now?

      Hatred. Pure undisguised hatred.

      Finally, her falcon slowed down and dropped the volume enough for Fiona to pick out a word or two of what it yelled at her.

      Bear? What’s wrong with his bear?

      Her falcon began that infernal screeching.

      You have got to stop that and communicate with me.

      The shrieking began to die down.

      What do you mean his bear’s not there? How can that be?

      But in her heart, Fiona knew something was up. She didn’t sense his arrival. She didn’t know he was there until she heard his voice.

      But his bear couldn’t be gone.

      That’s not how it works.

      How did it work?
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      Miriam replaced her cracked plate and acted like it wasn’t a big deal, but Fiona knew her good china mattered to her. It had been handed
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