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This is a white wolf series. It is best when read after Legend of the White Werewolf, The Forgotten Ones, the first book of a free series available at several venues, and if the series is then read in order.

The McDougal Pack Alpha/Keepers of the Land

Book 1

Mandi is one of the white wolf bloodline, a line desired greatly by werewolf alphas to the point that some will do anything to mate with one. Abused and mistreated by the alpha entrusted to safeguard her, she ends up being sent to the handsome McDougal pack alpha. They are instantly drawn to each other, but other forces try to take her from him.

A Council Alpha

Book 2

Damon, Mac’s brother, finds himself with the hardest job of his life. No, it’s not the council seat he’s been offered, it’s protecting and mating with one very stubborn little witch. If it’s not her resistance to his charms, it’s others trying to take her from him. He’s finding out just how much trouble one female can cause. The problem is, he likes it.

Caged In

Book 3

Cage made a mistake once. Well, probably a lot more than once but this mistake was life shattering. Every wolf knows he has one perfect mate and Cage found his. A reason to celebrate? No, she was much too young, and he didn’t trust himself with her, so he pissed her off and left. He expected to never see her again and spend the rest of his life alone. Now she’s back and worse, he’s a warden (wolf law officer) and she’s his partner. How much trouble can one gorgeous mate cause when she’s also a white wolf? Cage doesn’t know but he’s about to find out.

Darlin’ Clementine

Book 4

Adam doesn’t want a human mate not even if she’s a white wolf or so he tells himself. Clem has felt the pain of betrayal, but Adam makes her feel rejected to. When she meets two wonderful male wolves that are mated to each other and willing to make room for her in their lives. She accepts their friendship and moves in with them. Will Adam’s jealousy finally make him see the light or drive them apart?

Crazy for Carly

Book 5

Carly doesn't want a mate. Mates are bossy and run your life. Drew and Riley are white wolf cousin's and both of them want Carly.

Riley and Carly are drawn into an investigation and become targets. Will it bring them closer together and help Riley's cause or drive them apart.

It's not easy when you're a white wolf and males have the same bad luck the females do.
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Prologue
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Carly ran her hand through her already mussed up hair as she looked at the paperwork in front of her. It was an endless pile that seemed to regenerate instead of lessening the longer she worked on it. As the rare she-wolf who happened to be a warden, she had fought for equality in a world where she-wolves were either considered inferior or cherished and protected to death. Neither choice suited her, so she avoided male wolves as a rule. Humans and other supernaturals, except for vampires, were her companions when she looked for male company.

Humans had become just as suspect as wolves as far as lovers went now that the white wolves had been discovered. She set the paperwork to the side as she had lost her train of thought and it was late at night. Carly needed to rest before she could give the forms and accounts of their cases the focus they needed. She hoped tonight she wouldn’t dream of the two white wolves that competed for the affections she was determined to deny both of them, not again. The dreams were starting to bother her in more ways than one.
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Chapter 1


Drew
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Someone hollered and he lifted his head a little too quickly and too far. The stream of cuss words he let fly when the top of his head connected with the hood of the car he was working on, would rival what a sailor could think up. Damn Riley! He stood there laughing at Drew while he rubbed the knot he now had on his noggin. Riley was sneaky and had come up on him quietly. Riley was just doggin’ on him because of Carly.

Drew had Riley running scared and believing Carly favored him. He chuckled now, he could trash talk poor Riley right into believing anything. A small shot of guilt tried to worm itself into his gut, but he tamped it down. Riley was his favorite cousin and best friend, but in the game of love it was every dog for himself.

“That’s okay, Cuz. I know you have to enjoy the small victories because they’re all you get,” Drew said.

“Is that so, Drew? You would think you’re the boss the way you talk,” Riley said with his brow arched.

“Oh, big deal. We both know I don’t have to work at all if I don’t want to,” Drew scoffed.

“Whatever makes things easier for you to maintain that gargantuan ego, Bro.”

Yeah, they were first cousins, but they’d been raised in the same area, gone to school together in the same class, and had been best friends since they were babies. Drew had always been the confident one that took what he wanted. Riley had been the quiet one, his achievements less lauded as he went about his business almost as if he was invisible. Drew had always overshadowed him, but it had never mattered like it did now. Riley wanted Carly with a burning desire he had never felt before and it was obvious the moment his eyes had landed on her that he felt that way. Drew understood because he felt the same way and as far as he was concerned this was war.

No quarter asked for nor given when Drew played a game. He had every intention of wooing the fair Carly and even though so far Riley had made a better, kinder impression, it was passion that would win the day. He would show Carly the fire in his blood, and he was sure she would melt. That was if she let him near her after the last time, he’d spoken to her. She’d said some odd comment about he was just a werewolf at heart. Whatever that meant, it was probably just a recognition of his exceptional skills.

Drew had always been exceptional. Handsome, athletic, and intelligent, he had been the example held up to others, including Riley, of what a young man should be. He had only been second to a girl who had been valedictorian of their class. Riley had been in line after him and though it was close, he’d still won. He had been quarterback of the football team while Riley had been the best player on the soccer team. Football was the most valued sport, so Riley hadn’t gotten the same kind of recognition he had. He’d been president of Future Farmers of America while Riley had been vice president.

Drew guessed that always playing second fiddle hadn’t helped Riley develop confidence. It was really a miracle when you added the fact that Drew had never been kind about it, that Riley wasn’t a basket case. Once Carly was his mate, he would cut Riley some slack. He’d be a better cousin, the one that Riley deserved. Riley would find another she-wolf to mate in time. He noticed Riley had walked off with his phone to his ear. Drew got back under the hood and started tinkering with the motor. This was his passion, not his only one, but when it came to what people considered work this was what he loved to do the most.

He messed around with the fifty-five Chevy for a couple hours and then he got in the driver’s seat and turned the key. Satisfaction surged through him as she roared to life. It was this more than anything that made his job worthwhile. He and Riley had been lucky, they had taken the money Ariel and Roc gave family members and turned it into a fortune. Riley had gone the traditional route and bought businesses he had made profitable. He had done it differently and invested in the stock market and other investments. If he was honest, which he was even if only to himself, Riley had helped and pushed him every step of the way or he would have just lived off it and probably been broke by now.

Riley had done better, and his profits were more tangible, but Drew had all he needed. He wasn’t ambitious like Riley, and he valued his free time and Riley rarely had any. Yeah, Riley had been a great cousin helping him even when it wasn’t easy because Drew admitted he rarely made anything easy. Riley had researched the stocks and recommended them. Drew wouldn’t be surprised if on top of everything else that Riley had, he didn’t have one hell of a stock portfolio.

The secretary came by to give him a message he’d already received. She was pretty enough he supposed, although she dressed like she was on the way to a bar to hook up with someone. He just wasn’t interested. She had tried Riley first since she’d thought a common mechanic beneath her until she found out he was Riley’s cousin and owned his own home. She’d struck out completely with Riley and she was striking out again.

“So be honest with me. You two are gay, aren’t you?” she asked clearly frustrated in her attempt to seduce someone, anyone.

He laughed, she looked pissed off. Drew expected they would be looking for another secretary soon. “Sorry, Honey. We both like girls, but neither of us are looking.”

She huffed and walked off while Drew smiled to himself as he thought about Carly. He wished it was her there with him instead. Carly was one class act, and she would never hit on a guy in such an obvious way. He wondered how Riley had dealt with the secretary. Probably in a kinder way than he had. The lights started to turn off. She was a vindictive female. It was quitting time anyway, so he just put his stuff up and headed out.

He drove to his house five miles away and far enough from town that he couldn’t see the homes of any of his neighbors. Drew owned the fifty acres that his home sat in the middle of. He didn’t garden like some of his family did, but he did have a couple horses and a lot of wildlife running around. He rode from time to time and at one time had considered the rodeo. A close friend had ridden the circuit, but when he had been seriously injured, Drew decided he wasn’t willing to take those types of risks. His face was too handsome to mess up that way. His buddy had been a great looking guy, too, but now he had an ugly scar that ran across half his face. Sure, it would fade eventually and maybe by then he would look mysterious, but right now it was puckered up, red, and looked irritated. Risks like that weren’t something Drew was willing to take. The ladies loved him too much, but he was giving them up for Carly.

Drew stepped out of his truck and his dog Buddy came running. He had rescued him from the pound as a puppy and he loved that dog. Buddy ran the outside of the property like it was his personal domain because it was. He had his own house that was fixed up like dog heaven. His dog had an automatic waterer, feeder, a nice comfy bed, and toys a plenty to play with. Buddy was his guard dog and if anyone came around, he would love them to death. He jumped up on Drew with all his speed behind him and knocked him back against his truck. Drew pulled him into his arms and hugged his friend.

“I missed you too, Boy,” he told the dog who looked at him with intelligent eyes that said he understood everything he was told. Buddy’s tail wagged so fast it was hard to see. He started to move, and Buddy dropped to the ground and followed him.

“Just this time,” Drew said as he held the door open and let Buddy come into the house. Drew would never admit it, but sometimes he was a little lonely. He and Riley had hit their thirties with no fanfare or celebration. Most of their friends were married with children and the females at the bars were getting so much younger than them that it was disheartening.

He took a minute to think about the last talk he and Riley had had about Carly. “You want her to be your soul mate, but that doesn’t make it true. I know she’s mine, but for some reason she doesn’t want to mate.”

“You’re wrong,” Drew denied.

“Give it some thought, and you’ll see I’m right. If you pursue her and win, you’ll ruin all our lives.”

“Damn, Man, isn’t that a little extreme?” Drew asked with a raised brow. “Life is all about competition and especially in love. If it’s meant to be, you’ll end up with her, otherwise she’s mine.”

“No, if you end up with the wrong female, you’ll never be happy, and neither will she. If she’s my mate, I’ll never find completion either.”

He’d think on it like he’d promised Riley, but he really wanted Carly. The thing to do was to find a way to spend some time around her and see what happened. If it was wrong, wouldn’t he know? Drew wasn’t stupid and he knew how serious the commitment would be. Wolves mated forever and their life span was incalculable. He knew things would work out, one way or the other.

Drew went to the fridge and pulled out a pack with two steaks in it. He fixed two potatoes and popped them in the microwave. Then he put the steaks on his grill, which was a special one between the burners on his stovetop. He made the steaks medium rare and loaded the baked potatoes when they were cooked, popping them back in for a couple minutes to melt the cheese.

He got out two ice cold beers and handed Buddy one. The dog loved beer and as long as Drew opened it for him, he could drink it with no problems. Sometimes Drew thought Buddy was smarter than he was. The dog could do anything. They waited for their food to cool off then Drew put Buddy’s steak and potato on his special dish. The two of them sat quietly together eating their food until it was all gone. Another quiet Saturday afternoon and night. He didn’t mind the quiet, but he would like a little female company.

Drew didn’t know why he had never felt the desire to stay with any of the females he spent time with. He’d had relationships of a sort and he’d stayed with some for months before he had either grown tired of them or they had tried to get him to commit to them. Maybe he had just been waiting for someone like Carly. How did a man ever really know? She was a McDougal, and it was obvious by her long, lean, but muscular build. Her curly golden brown hair and chocolate brown eyes that sometimes turned gold like they were on fire, fit with the family traits too. Her button nose was a smaller version of her brothers’, and her full lips were just a little poutier than the male versions.

Her brothers were protective as hell and that made approaching her difficult too. They had already tried their best to discourage him, and he had no doubt that they would follow through on their threats if given the opportunity. If he could prove he was her perfect mate, they would step aside. It wasn’t in the nature of wolves to interfere with soul mates. If only he was sure and knew how to prove it. Buddy decided it was time to leave and went to the door and opened it. The dog was too smart for his own good. He walked out with his head held high as if he owned the world. Around here, he did because he was more than a cherished pet, he was family.

“Shut the damned door, Buddy!” Drew yelled after him.

How could the dog be so smart he could open doors, but he never managed to learn how to close them? It was just one more of life’s mysteries. Drew got up and closed the door. He turned the TV on and surfed until he found something to watch. There just wasn’t much worth seeing on the telly these days. He fell asleep on the couch sometime during the night. When he woke up his neck was killing him.
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Chapter 2


Riley
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Drew was going to beat him out again, he just knew it. The small enjoyment he had gotten when Drew had banged his head on the car hood would be nothing compared to the pain Riley would feel if he lost his mate forever to a cousin that just didn’t understand what it meant to find your soul mate. He knew it wasn’t Drew’s fault since he didn’t know and was mistaking lust and admiration for the strong bonds of mating. Drew had probably never taken a female seriously before and it was just Riley’s bad luck that he had chosen now to start. He could only hope that fate would play her hand and ensure he and Carly would end up paired forever.

Riley looked around the shop where all the lights were turned off and no one was in sight. Just ten minutes ago Drew had been working on a car and every light in the place had been on. It was almost quitting time, but Drew tended to stay late, not bug out early. This wasn’t that Riley minded closing early one time, he just wondered why. Had Drew hurt his head enough that he felt the need to go home and see to it? If that was so, why had the new secretary left early too? Maybe they had gone together? Was it too much to hope Drew had found a distraction from Carly?

He went into the main office to go over the day’s paperwork as he often did. On top of the pile was a note from the secretary. It looked like she had quit. There was a comment about men that didn’t act like men, and he figured out that Drew had probably rejected the female and she’d had enough since he’d rejected her too. Drew wasn’t as diplomatic as he was so there was no telling what he had said to the female. It didn’t really matter since she wasn’t a very good secretary. Next time he would get a married female or a man. He called the newspaper and ran the ad again. Third time in a row should be a charm, at least he hoped so.

He worked hard running his various businesses even having managers for all of them, but this one. Riley loved to see the old cars come in beat up and abused and turn into something even better, at times, than they had been when they were new. They made a lot of money, at least they did on the ones they actually sold. He and Drew each had a collection of old cars worth a fortune. Sometimes they just couldn’t let them go. The old muscle cars were his favorite while Drew liked the foreign sports cars, but they both had some of each.

Riley filed the paperwork in its appropriate places, and he sighed heavily. It was time to go home to his empty house. At least Drew had a dog, but Riley didn’t. It wasn’t that he didn’t like animals, he just traveled too much, and it wouldn’t be fair to leave a pet at home lonely and missing him. Someday, when he was mated and had kids, he would have a pet or two. A cat or a dog would be nice. It would depend on what his mate wanted too. Carly would probably want a dog, most wolves preferred them, and it wasn’t surprising that they did. It was the old cats and dogs adage, and wolves were dogs deep down.

He had enough luck with females if Drew wasn’t around. It was almost like it was a game to his cousin. Riley took those kinds of things seriously, more so now that he was playing for keeps. He decided the best way to beat Drew was to start the competition and not tell him, so he went online to a site where he could order flowers. Riley didn’t want anything over the top, just a small indication of his intentions. There, that would be perfect. It was a small bud vase with a red rose and some fern with baby’s breath. He clicked on it and put the address Ariel had given him for Carly. May our friendship bloom like this rose bud. Riley typed on the message line and signed his name. He put in his credit card information and entered, the vase would be delivered Friday and he would know then if it was the right move or not.

Riley shut his computer down, he was ready to go home. All he could think of was Carly and what her response would be. The more he thought about things, the more he worried that Drew had taken some sort of action before he had thought to. Deep down, Riley knew that the decision would be in Carly’s heart and nothing he did would change what she already felt. He went home, ate his solitary supper, and went to his lonely bed. Tomorrow would bring a new day and new questions and answers.
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Chapter 3


Carly
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The small bud vase sat on her desk where she looked at it one more time as if it were something from an alien world. It was pretty and sweet, it said friend that hoped to be more. That was just what she would expect someone like Riley to send a female that interested him. The surprise had been that she might interest him. He was not as forceful as Drew who had made his interest abundantly clear, and she had made her lack of interest just as clear. Riley, he was a different matter altogether.

She liked Riley, he was thoughtful and sweet. Carly would admit that he was attractive too, but he was so quiet she couldn’t really say she knew him. Would she go out with him? Probably, because he was so darned likeable, which made him different from Drew. He was also handsome, but not in a reserved way. Everything about Drew said hey, look at me. Drew was so overwhelming that Riley just slipped into his shadow. She had instantly assumed by the reserved way Riley had behaved around her, that he wasn’t interested in anything, but friendship, so she hadn’t even examined her possible feelings for him.

Carly took a deep breath as she tried to sort out exactly what she felt for Riley and how she should respond to the gift he had sent. It was hard to decide since she didn’t get flowers everyday. She decided to send him an email, but was that too impersonal? Maybe a call would be more appropriate? In the end, she went with an email so he couldn’t surprise her by asking or saying something that she wouldn’t know how to answer. She turned back to her work and tried her hardest to give it her full attention. It was a difficult task, but she had a lot of work to do.

When she heard the door open and close, she looked up. Aaron stood looking at her rosebud and he let out a whistle. “Looks like someone has been getting busy. Who is he?” he asked with a smirk. Carly glared at him, and he chuckled. If he would do his share of the paperwork, it would already be done, and she wouldn’t be in the middle of a question and answer session.

“My personal life is your business, why?” she asked him as her eyes narrowed.

“Aw, come on sweet cheeks. I just want to see what wolf managed to beat me out when I set my sights on you. Is that too much to ask?” he was trying to smile in a sweet innocent manner and failing.

“The real reason?” she asked suspiciously.

His face looked crestfallen. “Isn’t that reason enough?”

“No, did one of my brothers put you up to this?” His flushed face answered the question. “Which one?”

His eyes looked everywhere, but her face. He didn’t want to tell her, probably wouldn’t tell her. It was most likely Damon since he had some control over the wardens, but it could also be Adam because he worked with them from time to time. Cage was a bit busy with his mate and new baby not to mention the blood drug problem and the pure blooders.

“Fine, don’t tell me, but my money’s on Damon.”

Aaron flinched letting her know she’d scored a correct guess. She would have a thing or two to say to Damon about snooping into her personal life. Or maybe she’d just forget it, he was only doing that protective thing brothers did to their little sisters. Carly loved her brothers, every one of them. Sometimes she wanted to kick their asses, but the love was still there through it all. Aaron, on the other hand, didn’t have the protection of familial love. He was a new partner, he’d only joined the office about three months ago and they only partnered on about half the cases.

Carly preferred to work alone, less paperwork. Aaron didn’t ask her to do the paperwork, he just put his off so long that it caused problems. She should have let him get smoked over it by Cage, but she didn’t like things to reflect poorly on the office that she was in charge of. She was lead warden at the Kansas City office which just meant she had extra responsibility without any extra pay or authority. Lead warden was the one with the most seniority or know how. She trained new wardens, took the hardest cases, and did her best to be sure that everything was done on time and properly.

If she didn’t get the recognition sometimes that she knew she deserved, she gave herself a pat on the back and went on with it. Damon tried, and maybe now that corruption was being driven out of the council, she hoped things would be different. Females deserved more rights like their human counterparts had managed to get. The wolf world was living in the Stone Age and she-wolves everywhere, were getting tired of it. A new age of equality was dawning, and Carly intended to help lead the way.

Had she been male, she would have been considered for Damon’s replacement at the same time Cage had. She didn’t resent Cage’s promotion, she loved Cage as her brother. She just wanted to know that she would get her chance at a promotion eventually. The system in place now would never allow a female in a true supervisor’s position or in any leadership position of any kind. She wanted more than she had right now, and she intended to get it.

“We need to get a few things clear here if we’re to work together. You are not to be an informer on me or my activities to anyone, especially not my romantic activities. If this happens again, it won’t bode well for you,” Carly explained giving him a look that could make heroes quake. “Do we understand each other?”

“Yes, ma’am. I’ll do better, really,” he said with a smile intended to charm and disarm.

Carly had five brothers all of which could charm the panties off a nun. Aaron had nothing on any one of them. She gave him a measured look. “You’d better if you want to continue to work with me.”

It wasn’t a threat, she had the knowledge and resources to get him transferred someplace far far away. She was also tough enough to follow through. He nodded and she hoped he would do as requested, but she would keep an eye on him. It suddenly occurred to her that he had called her ma’am. Normally that would piss her off, but he needed to show her respect, or he’d never follow her advice. She decided to let it go for now.

Aaron had slipped out the door while she was thinking through things. It was probably for the best. She finished the paperwork in less than an hour and got ready to go. The warden would have a three-day weekend because they had just finished up three cases back to back with no days off. Three more cases like that and she would get a week off. Carly could hardly wait to get to her house, take a shower, grab her go bag and head to Mac’s. It was a four-hour drive, but she missed her family and would be glad to see them all.

She put her rosebud on the table since she planned to take it with her so she could enjoy it until it faded. It didn’t mean much except that she liked flowers. No, that was all it meant, really. She glanced at the clock, it was almost two in the afternoon. Carly would make it before supper so she could eat with Mac and his family. She got along wonderfully with her sister-in-law, actually she got along with all of them not just Mandi. One more brother to mate off and she would be the lone holdout. It was odd that thinking that would make Riley spring to mind.

Carly stripped down and turned on the shower then she set the water as hot as she could stand and entered. She used the time that she let the heated water run over her to think about Riley and Drew. Similar in build, their personalities were so different she wondered how they could be family and friends. Riley was quiet, serious, and helpful. Drew was loud, funny, and more than a bit selfish. He was the life of the party and Riley was solid and someone a female could lean on. She felt something for both of them, but lust wasn’t a strong enough foundation to build on and she wondered if she felt anything more than that for Drew.

Drew was sexy and appealing for a night, but what more did he have to offer? She couldn’t imagine having a family with him and someday, she wanted a family. Carly wanted a male that could help her build a home for the children they would someday have. They were both good looking, but Riley offered the loyalty and dependability she needed. He also offered the friendship she had to have with any mate she took. She would have to get to know them both better to be sure she was right.

The problem was with them being cousins, it wouldn’t be right to sleep with them both in order to decide. She would have to wait for sex until she’d already made her decision. There would be no awkward family reunions that way if she dated one of them for a while. Carly washed up and wished there was some sex in her future. It had been a couple months and wolves needed sex, a lot of it and regularly. She also needed a long, hard run in the woods. At least she could get that as soon as supper was over.

Once she dried off, dressed, grabbed her bag, and her rose, she hurried out to her car. Carly headed out with nothing, but good thoughts in her head as she wished she could work closer to the family, but this was the next closest office to Springfield and home. There were a couple offices nearly as close, but none closer although she could work with the military like some of her cousins did, but she preferred the civilian path. Will, who was a good friend, was human and didn’t mind being sent to the Middle East or elsewhere to fight the human battles. Carly just wanted to mete out justice and make her own little world a safer place.

She hopped into the driver’s seat, turned the key, and headed for home. Some difficult cases she had been on had caused her to miss the big holidays this year. She hadn’t been home since Halloween, which was one of her favorite holidays. It was just past New Year’s Day, and it would be cold as hell, but since there was some snow, they could go out and play in it. Ariel’s birthday was this weekend too and Blake had a big party planned. Fifty was big in human years, but a drop in the supernatural bucket. Carly didn’t care, she just wanted a little fun.



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Chapter 4


Ariel’s Big Day
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Riley and Drew headed to Ariel’s for the celebration. Riley had heard that Carly would be attending, and he hoped to get her alone for a while. Having Drew along wasn’t as much fun as it usually was because he was competition Riley didn’t need or want. He had spoken to him before they left, and Drew was still determined to take Carly from him. They would stay at Ariel’s for the whole weekend, and it was always fun when they visited. It was ironic, to say the least, that they lived closer to Carly’s office than to Ariel’s farm, but they had only seen Carly at Ariel’s.

He had thought about visiting Carly at work but feared being presumptuous might not make the kind of impression that would win his fair she-wolf. He knew many of the independent minded females didn’t want males making decisions for them and she might not realize he wanted a partner not a submissive mate if he took such strong actions. On the other hand, his lack of action had meant it had been a year and he hadn’t seen Carly once. Maybe he hadn’t made a worthwhile impression, but he knew Drew hadn’t seen her either. Maybe she just didn’t want romance or maybe she didn’t like humans.

Riley had tried to get information about Carly, but he wasn’t completely sure of his sources. Now Riley wondered why her family would offer him so many insights into her feelings and personality. Either they liked him, or they were setting him up. Maybe he would get a better read on her tomorrow at Ariel’s party. Tonight, he and Drew would just get settled in. He pulled into Ariel’s long driveway and thought how spooky it was way out here. It was dark even though it was only six in the evening and the moonlight did funny things to the tree line behind her house.

He pulled up to the parking area and smacked Drew awake. So far that was the highlight of his day. Riley could only hope for better things tomorrow. Drew grouched at him, but he got out and started to the back. They each had a bag to carry in and a gift for Ariel. Riley had bought her a painting of wolves he had found at a local gallery. He wasn’t sure what Drew had bought, but he was very careful with the package. Getting her the favorite gift was a competition they had. Riley usually won because he was more sensitive to others, which helped him divine what they liked. Not that she ever said, but they could tell by the reactions of others.

Ariel came out to greet them. She was beautiful, her cheeks were flushed with excitement and her hair in disarray, maybe she had been around Blake. The wolf couldn’t resist her and would often hold and kiss her if she came too near. He wanted that kind of relationship, and he knew that Carly could give him that. Riley gave Ariel a brief hug before she went to Drew and gave him one too. Blake wasn’t as territorial as most wolves. He knew several that would want to tear the throat out of a male for touching their mate, even male relatives if they were cousins or further removed.

“I’m so happy you made it,” Ariel said. She leaned in and whispered, “She’ll be here tomorrow.” Riley knew who she meant, and he noticed she didn’t say anything about her to Drew. Of course, Drew expected Carly to be here, but Drew didn’t know for sure and now he did.

Ariel led the way into the house, and they kept pace behind her. Blake was standing just inside the door watching. His alert demeanor led Riley to believe that he was more possessive than originally thought. He pulled Ariel into a bear hug and kissed her silly. She looked disoriented when he let her go and he looked satisfied that he could do that to her. It took her a moment to clear her head while Drew and Riley waited. The message he sent was clear, mine! It was unnecessary, for them, at least. Riley understood his need to stake his claim. Ariel had been the intended target for more than one abduction attempt since they had mated. She had even been captured more than once and he had been lucky to get her back. Their corrupt council back then had been the cause of some of the successful attempts. Damon and others working with him had gone a long way toward cleaning up that mess.
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