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Legend of the White Werewolf-

The Forgotten Ones

Ariel, a divorced mother of two and a bestselling author, meets Blake at a bar. The two are attracted to each other and eventually come together. Ariel discovers that Blake is a werewolf, and he has turned her into one as well. Blake discovers Ariel is the famous writer that has been publishing accurate werewolf romances and his council has been trying to find her for some time. When Ariel makes the change to wolf, everyone finds out that she is a white wolf, part of the legendary line thought extinct.

Now Ariel’s family may be in danger because of their bloodline is sought after by every unmated alpha. Ariel herself is targeted by a group called the forgotten ones who had faded into the background, but now show themselves again hoping to use Ariel or her family to rise to power and eventually rule the world like they always hoped to. As if being targeted by obsessive outcasts from the wolf world isn’t enough, the reason Blake was in her corner of the world was to set up a pack. His brother Drake is their alpha, but the pack has grown too large for the resources available to them where they are. Rather than move the whole pack, they decide to divide into two packs. Half stay with Drake and half go with Blake. Through the danger, abductions, the stress of starting a new pack, a vicious ex-girlfriend, and all the difficulties of a dramatic change from human to wolf, Blake and Ariel find their love is strong. They build their new pack along with their new relationship letting nothing hold them back.

The Second Son

This story follows Matt, Ariel’s youngest and Sally the female he cares about but is unsure of whether he is willing to make the change to wolf for. Matt makes the change when Sally bites him because she is in heat and out of control. With the decision taken out of his hands, he makes commitments to the werewolf world that includes joining a secret organization that he really doesn’t understand. He carries out a mission for the wolf military and accepts his place with them.

Matt’s Aunt Daisy dies and his little sister, Mikee is born. Dru and Danny meet, which sets off a whole chain of events and coyotes come to Ariel and Blake for protection. Matt and Sally are called to California to try to help prevent a pack war between two large packs there. Danny begins to show signs of growing up and leaves to stay at Bubba’s pack for a while so he can be close to Dru. Drake is obsessed with Ariel’s sister, Char, but events seem to conspire against him.

Nigel and Bekka

This is the third of the series and is set largely apart from the others. Nigel has everything set in place to pursue Aunt Bekka and put her in a position where she’ll be forced into his company. It never occurred to him that others would also be after her. He wants to take her back to his pack near London, but can he convince her to forget the past and love again?

The Prodigal Son

Danny is the older of Ariel’s two sons. He doesn’t always act like it, and he needs to leave home to become a man. He falls in love with the daughter of a pack alpha who challenges him to be all that he can be by putting him at the bottom of the pecking order and allowing others to treat him poorly. When Danny finally snaps, he knows he has to become a wolf to deal with his temporary pack mates.

He gets an opportunity for revenge on Hemple who abused Dru, who Danny had just mated. Danny and Dru go through one challenge after another but things that would tear the average couple apart just make them stronger.

Drake’s Desire

Blake’s twin brother Drake finally gets the chance he’s been waiting for to claim his mate, Ariel’s sister, Charlotte. She fights any signs of attraction to him, and outside forces try to tear them apart. He must struggle and fight to claim his white wolf mate. He’s lucky she’s ready to fight at his side. When the smoke clears, will they be a couple, or will she walk away?

Boomer’s Beauty

Boomer had made mistakes and now he was paying for them. He would check on Charlotte's sister and see that all was well with her. The problem was he got the feeling something very bad was happening and he was forced to kidnap Opal to save her.

Feeling forgotten and abandoned by everyone and waiting for the evil stalking her to claim her, Opal is shocked by her reaction to Boomer. He's special to her and while she senses he feels it too, he'll never give in to those feelings.

Will love conquer all, or will love be abandoned when evil stake's its claim? 

Milton’s Mate

Opal’s daughter, Zeva, is finally coming to visit Boomer’s pack. She is a lonely bitter reclusive female who doesn’t want a mate and wants nothing to do with wolves.

Milton has finally matured and become more like the wolf Boomer always wanted his son to be except he still isn’t interested in settling down.

When the two meet, they are surrounded by danger and destruction, but there is something between them.

His Harpy

Ariel’s ex finally discovers the secrets his second wife has been keeping. Danger lurks everywhere and he must decide whether to stay or go. Can he forgive her for not telling the truth and will her supernatural status turn him off?

The Doctor and the Daughter

Clint was the doctor for Boomer’s Pack. He liked his job or at least he had before he had met Zeva. It wasn’t because there was anything wrong with her, it was because that damnable Milton had stolen her away from him. It was true he could have tried harder, so why didn’t he? He’d really liked and cared about her, but some little something was missing between them. That was enough to make him doubt that they were truly fated mates.

He suspected Zeva had ended up exactly where the fates had wanted her to and the little bit of interference, he had done had only pushed Milton to claim her sooner. Now her daughter Libby was coming for an extended visit. Clint couldn’t help wondering what she would be like. From what Zeva had said, he got the feeling she would be cool and not overly friendly. Zeva had hinted she might need a doctor’s care for some condition. That certainly made him wonder what was going on.

Clint loved Opal and Zeva, so it made him wonder how he might react to the daughter. All he knew is he would give her the benefit of the doubt and try to be her friend. If she took after her mom or grandma at all, he was sure they would get along. 

French Kiss

Trent had spent too many years in France with the wrong woman. He wanted to make the right choice this time, but he was gun shy. When he and Jazel are recruited by Damon to work undercover, he’ll get to know her well enough to make a final decision.

Jazel had given up any hope of mating until she met Trent. But he’s pulled her heart every which way and she doesn’t know if she can take any more. By the time this mission is over, they’ll be together for good, or done.
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Prologue
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Chandra heard a noise and although she lay in bed trying to sleep, she couldn’t. Worry kept her awake, that and an uneasy feeling that something bad was about to happen. She wasn’t supernatural, but whoever had broken into her house wasn’t taking much care to be quiet either. Shaking with fear, her heart pounding like crazy, trying desperately to calm herself, she rolled out of bed just before the bullets pounded into it.

Hitting the remote button on her necklace, the only precaution she’d taken although she’d been warned, a loud siren and flashing lights turned on and the whole neighborhood lit up as the loud sound woke up everyone. Her would be assassin took flight certain she was dead as the scent of her blood from the wound caused by her hitting her head on the edge of her nightstand filled the air.

The sounds of his car peeling out on the road in front of her house spurred her to action.  She got up and dressed then turned off her noise maker. Fearing a visit from the cops, there was nothing she could do about that. All the valuables in the house were packed so now she loaded those she planned to take with her. Stupid, she wasn’t, although some might not believe it since she’d waited long enough that she’d been attacked. Her problem had been she hated to let go of this house and the place she’d lived in longer than she’d been anywhere else.

Guilt rolled over her. She’d kept in touch with her family through emails and calls, not having seen any of them in years. Chandra knew she was a bad daughter, sibling, aunt, niece, and cousin. With four children she’d put them first, not even trying to find time for the others.

It would serve her right if in her moment of need they turned her away. She knew they wouldn’t, and it only added to her guilt. Once she was packed up, she locked up putting a key where the moving company could get it and hit the road. Before long, whoever was trying to kill her would realize they had failed. First, she would see Ariel to get her advice and hire this Tyne guy she spoke of often. A change was also needed, any strength it would give her would help her survive.

When that was done, she would go to her mom. Wasn’t it odd that they had all left home with barely a glance back, but soon all the little chicks would be back in the nest? It was a new nest with a different patriarch, but their dad had never contributed more than being a provider, not that they hadn’t appreciated that. She missed her mom and her siblings, and she was excited about seeing them now that her hand had been forced. Maybe it was what she had needed all along. Just that push in the right direction.
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Chapter 1


The Long Drive Home
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(Chandra)

Having quickly packed up everything, she pulled out in the SUV she’d had for several years. Her plan was to get rid of it quickly. She headed to her friend Jenny’s. It wasn’t the best time to visit, and she should have done this sooner. Making the trip across town, she was relieved to see the lights on at Jenny’s.

Knocking on the door, she waited. Jenny answered quickly. “What happened to you? There was something on the news about a disturbance.” Jenny mentioned.

“Those dangerous people my ex was involved with just tried to kill me.”

“Oh, my God! What happened?”

“Someone broke in and tried to shoot me. I rolled off the side of the bed. He shot up my mattress and ran away. I need to switch SUVs and head out before they get me.”

Jenny hugged her tightly. “My old one is ready to go. It’s had a checkup and shouldn’t cause you any trouble. I’ll drop yours off at the dealership tomorrow.”

It was a lucky thing that Jenny’s cousin was a dealer. Everything would be done through him and look like the usual trade in. He was getting a cut off the top and already had her old ride sold as soon as he cleaned it up and had a mechanic go over it.

“Thank you. You can’t imagine how much I appreciate this.” That was true. Friends like Jenny were rare and hard to find.

“It’s what friends are for. Let me help you move your things to the other car.” Jenny offered.

That was much quicker, saving her thirty minutes or more and she wasn’t as tired as she would have been. Jenny’s four-year-old SUV that she was about to trade in was the one she was taking for her cross-country run. That was a win for both of them. Jenny would keep it registered and insured until she told her not to or until the current registration ran out. The car wouldn’t be connected to her unless she was spotted. It was time to get on her way and she did with a wave to Jenny as she headed out.

She drove until she was exhausted then pulled into a truck stop. After eating and taking a shower, she slept in her SUV. It wasn’t bad, all things considered. When she woke, she had a few aches and pains, especially in her neck. No surprise as she was about to hit fifty. Getting out and stretching, she walked around for a few minutes then headed on her way. Would the assassin who was after her guess where she would go?

It seemed a lot of ground to cover even for an organization as large as the one after her. Her husband had gotten involved with vampires. That was why he was her ex now. He’d even called her yesterday. She could remember every word.

“Hello?”

“Chandra?”

“Tim? Why are you calling me? Don’t you understand it’s over?”

“You might not believe this, but I’m trying to do the right thing.” She snorted. It was a habit he hated but so what? “They told me if you don’t join them, they’ll take you out of the equation.”

“What the hell does that mean? You’ve taken up with murderers?”

“I just didn’t want to die.” He whined. “That was my only two choices. It was join them or die. Now it’s your choice and they won’t wait. Someone will be coming, soon.”

“Tim? Tim! Damn it, did you hang up on me?” She was left talking to herself because her worthless ex was gone.

The miles had flown by as she’d been speeding down the highway. Thinking had always passed the time quickly, but she wished she had something more pleasant to think about. Her ex had seemed like such a catch, once long ago. That his character had been weak, hadn’t showed up until recently when he’d been tested. Tim caved immediately when threatened. That’s when he’d tried to lure her in. Apparently, she was the one they really wanted.

It made her worry about her kids. Tim had said they weren’t interested in them yet. But that time would come. What the hell would she do then? For now, all she could do was get to her aunt Ariel and hope she had some answers. Arkansas had never seemed so far away. She pressed harder on the gas and passed a long line of cars.

By the end of the day, with only a few stops, she was near Colorado. Pulling into a truck stop, she ate and used their shower. Crashing in her SUV, she fell asleep pretty fast. She woke while it was still dark, used the facilities, and bought some drinks and fruit. When she headed out, the highway had few people traveling on it. Her time would be good especially since she drove a little bit fast. Okay, a lot faster. She reached Colorado and zipped through it before she stopped for gas at the edge of Missouri. It was time to make a call.

“Hello?”

“Ariel?”

”Chandra?” She asked uncertainly. “It’s always nice to hear from you. What’s up?”

“Can you text me directions from Joplin? I’m almost there.”

“Are you okay?” Ariel asked.

“I am for now.”

“Yes, I just sent the directions. I’ll be waiting for you.” Thank goodness Ariel would be there for her. Not that it was a surprise.

The closer she got, the more alert she became. Deep down, this part of the world would always be home no matter how long she’d been away. She’d never been to this place Ariel lived now, but the area it was in was familiar. It was near Table Rock Lake which was the one they’d swam and fished in as kids.

Sure, they’d mostly gone to Shell Knob and Viola, but judging by the directions, Ariel’s place wasn’t far from Cosmic Caverns which she was familiar with. It would be really close to those mountain tops that many people used in directions and to be sure they were headed in the right way themselves.

Ariel probably had a nice place since she was a famous author. Maybe she had let the construction business go since she never mentioned it these days. It would be great to catch up and actually see some of the family face to face. She couldn’t really blame Tim for that, while he’d not encouraged her to see her family, he’d never said she couldn’t either.

Their lives had been so busy with him being an attorney and her working her way up to being a professor at a world class university. Even though she was on leave, she was still a professor of archeology. While she wasn’t Indiana Jones, she did have several famous digs in Alaska and even California that she had discovered personally and been in charge of until recently. Her oldest daughter who would probably take over her job when she left it, was currently in charge of the California dig.

There wasn’t much traffic which helped her make good time. Excitement thrummed through her as she hit Carr Lane. She was almost there now. Almost missing the turn, she caught it at the last second sliding sideways as she turned on the road. A low water bridge was something she’d not seen in many years. When she crossed the cattleguard it surprised her too.

That Ariel had a nice, paved parking lot in the middle of the field and a log style house was no surprise. Her aunt had always been unusual. It ran in the family. Her own normal life had just been an illusion it would seem. One that had now been shattered.

Leaving everything behind in her SUV, she just got out and hurried to the back door. It slid open the second she neared. The most adorable young girl with black hair and deep blue eyes stood looking at her.

“Cuzzin Chandree?” She asked.

“It certainly is.” Ariel said from where she stood behind the girl with a tear rolling down her cheek. “We’ve missed the hell out of you. Come on in.” She motioned.

Once inside, Ariel led her to the kitchen dining nook. “I’ve got food and drink for you. We’ll catch up while you eat.”

“It’s so good to be among family and feel safe.” She admitted.

“I suspect that safe feeling won’t last long. They’ll figure out you’re here pretty quick. We are set up to deal with them. We have some semi-automated guns that shoot sedative darts. They never seem to know what hit them, but they keep sending more wolves.”

“Wolves? What if they send vampires?” She asked.

“Same thing. But they are less likely to send vampires. Maybe they just have a way to find dumb wolves?” Ariel suggested. “Now start at the beginning.”

“Tim was a wonderful husband, but later I realized things had always been perfect. He’d never had a challenge to overcome or hard times to weather. You know what I mean?”

“I do. I take it hard times hit?” Ariel asked.

“It was more like a challenge. A group of rogue vampires are looking for white wolves. The idea is to change them and use their powers to get what they want. Crazy, right?”

“Go on.”

“Believing they would have a better chance if they changed my husband first, they offered him forever. If he wanted to live until the end of time, all he had to do was try to get me to take their offer too. Their plan didn’t work. I divorced him and except for a few calls, he’s not even tried to work things out. A few days ago, was one of those calls. He said they were issuing an ultimatum. Join them or die.”

“You believed him?”

“I really did. I began to make plans and I bought an alarm. You press the button, and it goes off with a siren like a cop and flashing lights.”

“A good investment.”

“A lifesaving investment. I should have moved my plans along at a faster pace. I was in bed unable to sleep, and I heard sounds downstairs. There was no doubt in my mind it was an assassin. At the perfect time, I rolled off my bed just before the bullets were fired into my it. As I rolled off, my head hit the corner of my nightstand filling the air with the aroma of blood, my blood. I pushed my alarm, and it went crazy making the assassin run. I’m not even sure if he knows I’m still alive now.”

“He knows. There would be no obituary. You probably won’t have to worry about him anymore.”

“That’s a relief.”

“Not really. He failed and his master would have executed him. There’ll be a new assassin after you that knows what it means to fail.” Ariel looked very serious. “What are your plans? I’ll help all I can.”

“I need to change. A wolf can protect themselves better than a human. Once that’s done, I’m going to see if I can visit Mama.”

“I had a vision. One of the strange ones I didn’t fully understand. Someone will be here later today or early tomorrow to escort you to Boomer’s pack.”

“Boomer is Mama’s new mate? Who is coming here? Someone I know?” She asked the three questions quickly together.

“Yes, Harley a pack alpha that knows your family and probably not.” Ariel answered with a grin.

“Tell me about this guy?”

“He’s handsome, most pack alphas are. The male is muscular too. His pack is lucky to have him because he’s good to them. Strong and tough, I trust him to protect you as well as keep you company on the trip. When I sent him a message, he dropped everything to come and help out.”

“Yeah, but was that because you are the white wolf?”

“Maybe in part, but it’s also because this male is helpful and kind. He’s a protector of those in need.”

“You make him sound like superman.” She observed.

“No, that would be me.” A gorgeous male with a low voice said. He stepped forward holding Mikee.

“Daddy is superman.” She giggled crazily.

“This is my mate, Blake. Blake, this is Chandra.”

“Nice to meet you. Don’t worry, while you’re here you’ll be safe. We have defenses of all kinds. Can you shoot?”

“Nice to meet you too and yes, it’s one of the few things I kept up with from my youth. As an archeologist, I went to some rough areas looking for buried treasure.” She grinned.

“Treasure?”

“My kind probably wouldn’t be what you would imagine. I’m all about history. Lots of the stuff we found gave us answers but had little value. I did find a few caches of valuables, but they all went to the museum that sponsored the dig and the college I worked at.”

“You weren’t allowed to keep anything?” Blake asked in disbelief.

“I did keep a few pottery jars that were determined to have nothing but historic value. Some were sealed but only contained biological material according to the scans done on them. Probably organs from an important leader that thought they would live on if their insides were saved.”

“Hey, I watch several channels that carry information on the Egyptians. You don’t have to dumb down your explanations.” Blake protested.

“I stand corrected. That’s all I have. In light of the supernatural information I now have, I’d bet money that one of the digs is a vampire resting place.”

“They usually turn to ash when they die.” Blake pointed out. “Made ones always do, but some of the born ones don’t. It depends on how they die and if they are expecting it. There’s a potion they can drink that keeps their body intact. I’ve been reading in the book pack alphas are given and it has information on the other kinds as well.”

“I’m just a newbie in your world, Blake. I have so much to learn it’s daunting.”

“That’s how I felt when I became a pack alpha. I don’t agree with it, but so much is withheld from the average wolf.” He admitted.

Mikee got restless and began to yawn. “I’d best get her put down for a nap.” He murmured as he headed away.

“I had no idea there would be so much to learn. Most of what we know from legends had huge holes in them.” She turned to Ariel.

“You should probably learn about white wolves first. It will impact you immediately and the most. At least I believe it will. You should also learn about mating and the change you’re about to go through. While it effects each person differently and males are different from females, certain things are the same based on sex.”
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