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Prologue
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A lost bloodline found, it changed the life of many humans. They had white wolf blood and that made the females irresistible to alpha wolves. Many refused to go through the change, hanging on to their humanity fearful of what it meant to be a wolf. Wolves needed them, females were few and even many of those were infertile. There had been too much inbreeding within territorial packs that had kept separate for so long that the problem was mostly irreversible, except for the legendary white wolves. A bloodline so strong that even those who carried a small part of that blood would allow them to change after they were bitten. Everyone knew that normally only someone with at least a fourth of wolf blood would change.

Chased and desired by so many alphas for their bloodline instead of themselves, was it any wonder they hid refusing to acknowledge who and what they were to anyone? What should have been a gift became a curse and some changed so they would have the strength to defend themselves, if they were attacked by someone who would force a mating on them.

To make matters worse, there were purists who resented the inclusion of any blood not pure wolf. That covered most, if not all, of the wolves including many of the purists had they bothered to check their own bloodlines. Many white wolf females were forced into hiding until they could find a mate that could protect them. Others just found enemies, someone jealous of their blood and willing to kill them because of it.

Janey has run to Wilde Alaska to live with her cousin, Joey, who mated the pack alpha. Janey knows she is odd, but apparently some of those chasing her don’t care. If she’s a white wolf, they want to mate her anyway.

Trev wants Janey. He’s a real estate salesman and developer. Alaska is wide open and it’s surprising how many people are coming to the state. Much of his business has come from those renting places while they work in the oil business.  His website brings in a lot of rental business and he makes more sales than most people would expect. It’s not just white wolves that want to get away from it all.

He’s tracked his father to this place and discovered another family he had. They were just one more family his father abandoned, but he feels drawn. It’s not only to his relatives, but also to the place. Some of them seem to accept he belongs there and he can only assume they sense the connection he has to them. The alpha would be the last to accept it since he doesn’t seem to like Trev much and everyone knows it. When he reveals his connection, the fur will fly.
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Wilde Carde

Chapter 1

Trevor
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His super-secret plan had been working and he’d been finding out more about his father and his father’s people. Trevor couldn’t explain his need to understand that part of himself, he only knew he had that need. He’d wondered if his half-brother, the alpha, would recognize the family connection, but he didn’t seem to. Few in the family had, and those that had said nothing.

It had been hard on him when his half-brother, Naqi, had bagged the she-wolf he’d been interested in. Admittedly, he’d gotten over it too quickly to feel like his heart was broken. Trev still thought the world of Joey and felt like she’d settled for less than she deserved. The male was his brother and he’d improved since he’d mated, but he’d been cold and distant when he’d first met him.

Now this new she-wolf was hanging out at Joey’s house and Trevor liked her too. Maybe even more, in a different way, than he’d liked Joey. What was that about? Janey was a bit odd, of course some said that about him. She was a gamer originator and tester. Lots of people claimed those titles, but she was the first one he’d met that could prove it. The female had even gifted him a copy of a game that was newly released, at the time, and he found it was addictive.

He was on his way to Joey’s house, Naqi preferred it to be called the alpha house. To Trevor, it would always be Joey’s house. He had a date with Janey, or at least he considered it a date. Janey wanted to find her own place now that she’d decided to settle here. 

Trevor knocked on the door. Joey answered with her adorable son on her hip. Naqi came up behind her. “What brings you to our little part of paradise, Trevor?” Naqi asked with a rumble to his voice to show his dominance. The male was still jealous of him after all these months.

“Take a chill pill, Bro. I’m here to see Janey.” Trevor answered.

“She decided to look for her own place against my recommendation?”

Naqi asked.

“And against mine.” Trevor replied.

“Females can be hard to understand. Are you sure you wish to continue your pursuit? It hasn’t borne fruit for months now.” Naqi said. Trevor wasn’t sure if he was being poked, prodded, or discouraged.

“I’m sure it will soon.” Trevor shot Naqi his million dollar smile.

“You’re here!” Janey yelled. At least she seemed glad to see him. Maybe that wasn’t entirely fair, Joey was always sweet and pleasant.

Janey was dangerous. “Yes, I am and fully armed.” She was constantly being attacked by various groups including the occasional blood wolf. Being near the female could be fatal.

“Me too.” She smiled and showed him her gun.

It was the kind body guards carried. It probably had special bullets. No, not silver which only affected a few wolves because they were allergic to it, but armor piercing kind that would cause some serious damage or even the ones that exploded. This was life and death, it was some bad characters after his Janey.

Trev slipped his arm around her to escort her to his truck. She didn’t object, but he wasn’t sure she’d even noticed. The girl got hung up in her head and life tended to slip by her. He thought she was beautiful and he appreciated her creative talents. Janey wasn’t the nurturing type that would cook and clean, nor would she be the one taking care of any pups they had. At least Trev had figured out the way their relationship would work.

His job was flexible and he thought she would help when he needed her to. If not, a nanny wouldn’t be that hard to find. Today was different and his girl seemed more grounded. She was in the here and now and excited about finding a place. Janey loved Joey’s place and wanted one that was just like it.

Trev knew the right place for her if she had the funds to procure it. If not, maybe she wouldn’t object to a roommate. “I know what you want, but location and price are the issues. The first place I’m taking you to is a bit of an albatross. It’s away from town, any town and you’ll have to order your supplies in. The place is huge, the guy who built it wanted to get away from it all. He was rich and ran a business. His employees visited from time to time, but it was crazy how many rooms he built. There’s a pool in the basement and a movie theater that holds fifty people just above it. If price is an issue tell me now.”

“It’s not an issue. Drive on.”

“Okay. The house has four stories not including the basement. The man met his wife and she hates the house. Too secluded, too big, she had a hundred reasons. She finally talked him into listing it, but he’s not a motivated seller. He really loves it and doesn’t want to let it go. It’s a shame that it’s just sitting here and going to waste.”

“If I want it, I’ll talk to the guy. If he is really attached to the place, he can’t want it to sit empty and go to ruin.”

“It’s not going to ruin, he spends a fortune on upkeep. He even has caretakers living there. There’s a small cottage on the edge of the property that they stay in. The man deals with the exterior and any repairs needed and his mate cleans the inside. They do a good job, and are well paid.”

“I might keep them on. I’ll need someone to do those jobs and a cook. My personal assistant will also be relocating. She’s a doll, you’ll like her.” Janey paused and gave him a look.

Trev already knew who he wanted and it wasn’t her PA. Yes, he’d been interested in Joey, but she hadn’t set his blood on fire and he’d not dreamed about her every night. Joey had been friends with benefits material and the fact that Naqi wanted her had increased his interest. He wasn’t proud of that fact, but it was the truth.

After a two hour drive in which Janey alternated between talking his ear off and not talking at all, they turned onto a driveway.

Janey gasped. “It’s unbelievable. I had no idea it was this big.”

“I don’t exaggerate.” Trev insisted.

“Okay, I can see now that you didn’t. Let’s just pull up to the door and get in there.”

“Alright.” Trev said as he did just as she directed.

The porch was huge with sweeping steps that covered the front of the house. He could see that Janey was impressed. “I love it. How flexible is the price?”

“Not even a little bit. This house anywhere else would be ten times that price, but location is everything and this location sucks.”

“Let’s get in there and look around.” She directed.

Janey was being bossy today, but she was paying attention to him, so that was worth something. “This is the entry and you can see the stairs that go to the next level.”

“Are those the only stairs?”

“Except for the ones that go downstairs unless you count the outside stairs that go all the way to the top floor. There is also an elevator and laundry chutes.”

“Sounds cool. Let’s check out this floor and then go downstairs.”

“Alright. This next room is a formal living room, then the formal dining room, and here is the kitchen.” Trev could tell Janie wasn’t that excited by the formal rooms or the kitchen.

“What else is on this level?”

“There is an office and in the back of the house, an informal sitting room. It is all windows and looks more like a greenhouse with a variety of plants including some that bear fruit. There’s an actual greenhouse you can see from this room that provides the kitchen with vegetables and other things.”

“That is so cool. Let’s look at it.”

This was the most attention he’d gotten from Janey, it made sense it would involve his work. They entered the room and it looked like he might expect a porch in a tropical climate to look. Outdoor furniture, plants everywhere, and some pottery that looked like it had come from an archeological dig.

“This is perfect. The office next and then we’ll head downstairs.”

She dropped into the office chair as soon as they entered the room. The desk was huge and the most prominent thing in the room. The chair was oversized and Janey looked like a kid in her father’s seat. “Like it?” He asked even though it was obvious she did. Janey smiled and nodded.

Trevor hoped if she bought the house it might give him the chance to woo his mate. Maybe away from Naqi, she would see him, really see him. The overbearing alpha didn’t approve of him and it was clear to everyone.

“Ready to go downstairs?”

“Of course.” Janey said as she jumped up and led the way. “Oops, I’m not sure where to go.”

“That’s okay. I’ll lead the way.” Trev headed down the hall where the steps to the basement were. It wasn’t a traditional basement. There was an area for storage, but most of the floor was taken up with the bowling alley and the pool.

The smell of chlorine hit them the second they opened the door. It surprised Trev that the pool wasn’t shut down since the owner hadn’t been here in months. The mystery was soon solved as they happened upon a naked couple engaging in sex in the water.

“Dear goddess.”

“How’s the water?” Janey asked. Trev tried to decide if she were clueless or attempting to diffuse the embarrassment with a joke.

“What are you doing in here?” The male growled.

“We have an appointment with the owner to view the house.” Trev let some of his alpha wolf sink into his voice. The other male dropped his eyes and took on a submissive manner.

“We’re sorry we didn’t meet you at the door.” The female said. “Sometimes Richard forgets to let us know.”

Trev believed it. The owner was rich and eccentric and didn’t want to sell this beloved house of his. It was his new wife pushing him to do it. He had a feeling they were about to see if the man would go through with it.

“We’ll just head to the bowling alley and leave you to whatever you were doing.” Trev said with a smirk. He escorted Janey to the next room where the lights came on automatically as they moved inside. It was a ten lane bowling alley with a kitchen and a dining area that would work well for parties.

“Wow. Just wow.” Janey gushed.

It was nice and although it wasn’t old, it had the look of a fifties bowling alley. Once they’d given it a good look, it was time to move on. “The bedrooms are all upstairs. There’s also an observation platform on the top floor. The owner had a telescope set up there.”

“This house is just perfect so far.” Janey admitted. He’d had a feeling it would be. That’s why they had come here before going anywhere else. What he wasn’t sure of, was whether she could afford it.

They were upstairs now and he observed her as she looked through the bedrooms, one after another. Each bedroom had a bath attached and this floor and the next were only bedrooms. The top floor was different. It had the observation platform and something like a library or office. When they got up there, Janey loved it too.

It had been around four hours by the time they were done with the house. Now they had the grounds to explore. There was a four car garage separated from the house by about four feet. The greenhouse was in the back yard and a large steel building was at the edge of the property and used for miscellaneous storage. They walked past the house the custodians lived in too and it was nice and large enough for a family.

“How much land comes with the property?” Janey wondered.

“Twenty acres, but only the land around buildings is cleared, the rest is undeveloped.”

“Let’s take a drive around the edge of the property and then we’ll go eat and discuss this.” Janey directed.

“Alright.” Trev said as he did just that or as much as he could. “There’s no road on this side of the property.” He explained as he pointed out the property line.

“Is it possible more will come up for sale nearby?”

“Two thousand acres are currently up for sale but they will go quick. The seller is motivated.”

“Damn. That may be too soon unless I use my trust.” Janey complained.

“Maybe you need a partner.”

“How would that even work?”

“Maybe a roommate is a better term.”

“Do you mean friends with benefits?” Janey asked slyly? “Who would I find for that?”

“Maybe it’s someone close to you?”

“No, Naqi is mated to my cousin. That doesn’t leave anyone.”

Trev was about to get mad when he realized she was teasing him. “That’s not nice.”

“I don’t see how we getting involved would help me buy the house and the land anyway. Not that I haven’t considered getting involved.”

“You have?”

“Yes, you’re a good looking male and I’m still breathing, so far.” He understood she was referencing the saying any female not dead would think he was hot.

Maybe he had some hope of mating this odd, but gorgeous female. She looked a bit like Joey especially since she was close in height and had a similar body shape. Janey lured him in and he couldn’t escape. “Come on, we have a ways to go before we get to a place where we can eat.”

Trev headed out until he hit the main road. They drove an hour before they got to a place where they could eat. It was a small outpost that served food and drinks. Those who lived nearby and trappers who traveled here for supplies and to sell their furs could get a hot meal, get drunk if they wanted, and find other like-minded people to talk and socialize with.

The place was clean, but rustic. Janey didn’t say a word, but she brushed past him and sat down where she could see the door and look out the window easily. Maybe she’d learned a few things with all the trouble she’d had from rogues or whoever it was chasing her.

Those people hadn’t found her here yet, but they were persistent. Naqi thought it was just a matter of time and that she’d be safer with him and Joey. Trev agreed, not that his opinion had carried any weight. One day they might wake up and find her gone. It was one more reason for him to want to stay closer to her. Most of his work was done on the computer.

Many people bought places here sight unseen. Sometimes the properties pleased them, other times not so much. It was rare that he showed a place to a prospective buyer. He’d only done so three other times since he’d moved here. Joey and Janey had been two of those times. The other two had purchased the properties and Janey likely would.

The food available to order here was a small selection on the chalkboard. One item always available was stew. What kind? It changed from day to day based on whatever unlucky animal was available. Today it happened to be elk. Stew was served with sourdough bread which was popular locally. Fish was always an option, but neither of them ordered it.

They chatted about nothing of any importance as they ate. Once they were done, Trev ordered Akutaq for both of them. It was called Eskimo ice cream and one of the most popular desserts for local people. Once Janey took a taste and decided it wasn’t bad, she asked what was in it.

“Are you sure you want to know?”

“If I didn’t, I wouldn’t have asked.”

“Okay. Usually fat is gotten from the kill of the day and whipped until it is light and fluffy.  Snow is added and then berries or whatever fruit is available and some add sugar. These days some even use shortening instead of fat and some versions add vegetables and dried meat.”

“But this is the old fashioned recipe?”

“I would assume so. Things change slowly out here.”  

“Now that we’ve eaten, I suppose we should get down to business.”

“Okay. You know the asking price of the house. I think the first order of business is are you going to take it? He’ll not drop the price because he doesn’t really want to sell.”

“I understand that. Will he try to back out if I put in an offer?”

“Wish I could say for sure. If his wife knows, maybe not. We’ll send him the offer and hope for the best.”

“If I get the house, I want the land next to it.”

“That’s a different problem entirely. He does want to sell and he might take less if he gets his money fast.”

“We’ll deal with the house as quickly as possible and then we’ll see about the property.”

“Okay. Let’s head back. We’ll stop at my office and fill out all the paperwork. After that, I’d love to take you out for a drink.”

“Okay.”

She’d said okay and it had sent a buzz through him. He felt like his head was in the clouds and hope filled him. So little encouragement and he was ready to fly. His wolf was just a nut. It wanted Janey and it was willing to do anything necessary to have her. Trev tried to rein him in, but it was a lost cause.

They made it to his office in around an hour. The paperwork was routine and he filled it out and faxed it to Richard, the guy who owned the house. Janey seemed pleased that they had taken a step in the right direction. She would be spending a large amount of the money she’d been given up front when she’d designed this new game.

She had a freaky mind that worked well with the games she designed and tested, many of which were paranormal or science fiction. It allowed her to think way outside of the box when she designed or tested new games. Still, the purchases she was attempting to make were huge and she was worried about stretching beyond the cost of the house. It wasn’t stopping her from dreaming about buying the massive chunk of real estate.

“I doubt we’ll hear back from Richard for a day or two. He’ll delay as long as he can hoping you’ll lose interest.”

“Why doesn’t he just tell her he’s keeping it?” Janey asked curiously.

“It’s love, Sweetheart. It can get in a man’s heart and soul. I’m not sure how she feels about him since I’ve not met her, but that man is crazy in love.”

“So he’s not a wolf?”

“No, but maybe what human’s call soul mates are the same as our fated mates? I’ve heard of humans who fell totally in love.”

“It’s true. There are lovers throughout human history that have had timeless loves. I suppose I’m not the romantic kind.”

“When you find the right mate, you don’t have a choice. The feeling just grows.” Trev was sure his eyes showed his wolf because he could feel him close to the surface. What surprised him was the glow in her eyes.

“No one has explained this mating stuff to where I could understand it.”

“I could do better than that, I could show you.”

“I think you’re a player, Trev. Everyone else seems to think so too.”

“Naqi made me look like a choirboy and now look at him. The right female makes everything different.”

“Are you telling me I’m the right female?”

“I’d like to find out. I haven’t even kissed you yet and today is the first time we’ve had a real conversation.”

“Life can be rough enough without throwing love into the mix. I don’t want to get my heart broken.”

He could understand where she was coming from. She’d left home to escape continuous attacks from unknown groups of purists or rogues. Janey had been changed to a wolf for protection and had to embrace a lifestyle totally different from her old one. After all that, he was telling her she had to make a leap of faith to find the right male for her. No guarantees, and most male wolves were dogs sexually speaking.

Looking at her, she was just sitting there with her eyes tightly shut. “What are you doing?” He asked.

“I’m waiting for you to kiss me.”

“Have you been kissed before?”

“Of course I have. Just not a lot. Men are strange and hard to understand so I tend to stay away from them.”

“Didn’t you go through a heat when you changed?”

Janey turned bright red. “That only happens to the mated ones when they change. Single she-wolves go through their first heat months or even a year or more later. There have been enough changed now they know that for sure. Remember how it was with Joey?”

“Yes, but I didn’t realize that was her first heat.”

“It was and Naqi being her fated mate slowly sent her into it. Otherwise it might have taken much longer for it to start.”

Trev moved closer to Janey who still had her eyes screwed tightly shut. He leaned in and softly brushed his lips against hers and felt heat. Nibbling on her lower lip, she gasp and he thrust his tongue into her open mouth. Her moan made a shiver run over him.

Had such a simple kiss ever made him feel so much? Did that mean he just wanted her badly or was she his? Leaning into her, he wrapped his arms around her and she leaned into him as well. At least they were off to a good start. She was willing to give them the chance to explore what was between them.

“Come home with me?” Trev asked. Janey nodded.

He escorted her out of the office and helped her into his truck. His steps were light as he hopped into the driver’s seat. Driving to his small house, he wondered what he would discover tonight. Would he find Janey was everything he thought she would be to him and his wolf?

Pulling in his driveway, he parked near the house. As he came around to help her out of the truck, he saw she’d already hopped out. “Is this where you’ve lived the whole time you’ve been here?”

“Yes, it’s big enough for one person. Bigger than most people around here have. It’s cozy.”

They went up the steps and he unlocked the door. He opened it and watched her to see what she thought. “It’s nice and looks bigger on the inside than I thought it was.”

“I’ve gotten used to it. Originally I planned to use it temporarily until I found something more suitable.”

“Now you want to move?”

“I want to be with you.”

“We need to take this slow.”

“Sweetheart, if you spend the night with me, the physical relationship is about to be explored. If you want to move slowly as far as commitments and living together, I’ll try, but I can make no promises.”

She nodded, but Trev could see she was nervous. He wondered, was almost sure really, that she had never done this before. “Why don’t I fix us something to eat?”

“You can cook?”

“Why does that always seem to surprise people? Most males around here can cook, it’s not like there are any delivery places of chain restaurants around here. When you get snowed in, you take care of yourself or starve.”

“I guess that makes sense.”

She followed him into the compact kitchen sitting on a stool at the bar and watched him. He was a confident male generally, but she made him second guess himself. Probably because her opinion was important to him.

He got out pots and pans then foraged in the fridge. Hopefully this would turn out good or she might think he’d exaggerated his cooking skills. Putting on water to boil, he then started fixing pasta sauce. He cooked some broccoli and added a cheese sauce.

“Are you making spaghetti?”

“Yes, with meatballs.” He replied as he added noodles to the boiling water. By the time everything was done, he set the noodles, pasta sauce with meatballs, broccoli with cheese sauce, and pitcher of fruit punch on the table.

The table was set easily and Janey came and sat down. “I can’t cook. Even a sandwich is a stretch for me.” She giggled nervously.

Trev knew her family was well known for its great cooks so that had to be hard for her. “Everyone has their talents. Few people can design games like you do.”

“I know, but sometimes I just wish I could be more like everyone else.”

“Sometimes you just have to love yourself, Janey. We can always hire a cook, many working couples do.”

She smiled at him as he handed her a plate full of food. He watched as she took the first bite. “Mm, this is really good.”

“It’s the first thing I learned to cook.”

“Who taught you to cook?”

“I had to teach myself. My father, he had many children, left after my mother had given him several more children. I was the youngest of my mother’s children, even though I’m older than Naqi, but not by much. Naqi is the oldest of my father’s children by the next female he took as his own for a while. My mother was raised as a wealthy pack alpha’s daughter. She was an only child so my oldest brother is pack alpha now. She would have been horrified had I asked her to teach me to cook. Besides, I’m almost certain she’s never cooked a thing or raised her hand to do house work.”

“Ah, you’re a spoiled rich kid. That explains a lot.”

“That might be so, but I knew when my father left he started another family so I decided to venture out and look for them. I came here and found them. He had another family before he had me and my brothers too, but I have no idea where to look. Now I’m learning how to cook and go dog sledding. Nothing, but excitement here in this wide open land.”

“You can handle a dog team?”

“I’ve been here almost two years now and I’ve picked up lots of things. Joey has learned how. Were you thinking of learning?”

“I’m not very physical. I’m more cerebral, at least I am now. When I was younger most of my activities were outside. I’ve kept up with a few of them, but I don’t get to them often.”

“You can widen your horizons like I have. You’re going to live a long time and age slowly. Explore and engage the world, Janey. I’ll help you every step of the way if you want me to.”

“You make it sound so exciting. I guess you are right, I’m tougher now as a wolf and can handle those kinds of things.”

They quieted a while to concentrate on their food. Trev was pleased everything had turned out so great. Going to the fridge, he pulled out a frozen banana cream pie so it could thaw just a little.
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