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This book is the first of a series that is a spinoff of The Legend of the White Werewolf.

The Legend of the White Werewolf

Book 1

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.

Wilde Pack series

Book 1

Wilde Alpha

Joey is hiding out in Wilde, trying to escape her problems and enjoy some recent successes. She has no intention of any involvement with the local males. She just wants to relax and finish the one project she has brought along to work on.

Naqi is the local alpha. He loves females, don't get him wrong, but he has no interest in being tied to one. The female visiting his territory is interesting, but once he's helped her through her unexpected heat, he'll have this crazy little obsession worked out of his system.

When you're a white wolf, nothing ever seems to work out like expected. When you want a white wolf, a world of trouble seems to come along with them.

Book 2

Wilde Carde

Trev thought he liked Joey, but Janey, her cousin, takes his breath away. Now all he has to do is convince the newly changed white wolf to be his and he's been trying for two months with no result.

Janey has been adjusting to being a werewolf and handling a huge project for work. She doesn't have time for romance, but Trev has surfer boy good looks that are getting too her. Her wolf has sat up and paid attention too. If she didn't have bad guys chasing her, she might explore the attraction.

Book 3

Wilde Beta

Adam may be crazy, but he still recognizes his mate, and he goes for it. Who knew in this new place he’s in that you can’t just throw her over your shoulder and claim her?

Mel has lived in Wilde for nearly a year now and she avoids the local werewolves. She’s seen what her cousins have gone through, and she wants no part of it. Sure, they are happy now, but there’s no guarantee. Looks like she should have stayed upstairs when the beta of Trev’s pack came visiting.

Book 4

​Call of the Wilde

Naqi’s brother, Hanta, was a hermit who rarely showed up in Wilde. Why did he have to show now when Tracy was in town? All she wanted was to go back home to Arkansas, but he wouldn’t let her go.

His heart stopped beating for a second as he saw the beautiful female in front of him. Hanta was in the trading tent with his furs getting the money that he needed for the rest of the year when he saw her. She was with Joey, Naqi’s mate, and seemed to be shopping. When he finished trading his furs, he went to her and threw her over his shoulder and took off ignoring the screams behind them.

Will his caveman tactics deprive him of his fated mate, or will he hide her away long enough to get her to give in?
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Prologue
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Cage and Candi were investigating the attack on Calamity, a white wolf, that occurred while she was visiting Alpha Ruiz. He was a ladies’ man and proud of it. His dark, good looks, from his Hispanic heritage, had drawn in many females. They were happy enough when they were with him, but he moved on quickly. He was like a bee flying from flower to flower, enjoying each for a short time but never staying for long. But was Calamity his mate?

Ruiz was tall, broad-shouldered, and well-muscled. His hair was jet black with eyes to match. His skin was bronze, and his face had an angular, masculine look. His lips were sensual and full, his smile warm and inviting.

Cally, her mother named her Calamity, so everyone called her Cally, had visited Ruiz’s pack and was attacked. Now they had dealt with the people who had been attacking white wolves, and she was thinking of coming back to see him. How would this visit go, and would anything lasting develop?
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Chapter 1
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Calamity Visits

Calamity was even unusual in a family of unusual people. Her name was the first indication that she wasn’t your average person. Cally’s mother had said that her daughter’s birthday had been the worst day of her life until that red-faced, wrinkly, screaming bundle of joy had been dropped into her arms. Candi was sure it was true, especially since she was a single parent.

Marley, Cally’s mom, had told Candi the whole story once when she asked why she had named her daughter Calamity. Candi remembered it well.

She hadn’t been expecting her baby for two months when she made a surprise appearance. The day Cally was born, the water heater broke, so she couldn’t take a shower. The fridge had broken down two days before, and when she opened the door, all she smelled was spoiled food. She closed it back quickly before she hurried out, hoping to stop for a bite of food on the way to work. Why hadn’t she noticed it was raining? It looked like she would get her shower after all. She stepped to the curb, waiting for the bus. A car raced by, sending muddy water from the edge of the road, spraying high into the air and covering the whole group at the bus stop with dirty water. Oh well, the rain would wash her clean as she walked from the bus stop to her office job.

Marley got to the office and stopped by the cafeteria first. They were out of everything she liked, and all that was left was yesterday’s clam chowder. She hated clam chowder, and she felt the baby kick, so she got a carton of milk. It was better than nothing. Marley rounded the corner, going to the elevator, and a young child ran right into her, knocking the milk out of her just-opened hands and onto the floor. Drat! She just left it there since she was running late, and she almost missed the elevator, but a nice man held it for her. She smiled at him in appreciation, thinking she was lucky the man was so well-mannered. It went up two and a half floors, and then it went completely dead. Could it get any worse? That was when she felt the labor pains start. Lesson learned, never ask if it can get worse or if it will. One of her coworkers, who was in the elevator with her, called out on her cell phone. The baby was ready to come by the time the elevator was fixed, and she gave birth in the hallway with the help of the EMTs who were waiting. They got her whole story in between the last labor pains.

One of them handed her the crying baby and said, “Looks like you had one calamity after another today.”

That was the way her life began, and it had been interesting ever since. In time, she had developed into a tall, lithe temptress. Carlos looked to be about six feet two, so Cally’s five feet ten would still be short to him. Cally was long and lean. The two of them together would be a striking couple with his dark and her blonde good looks.

Carlos drew her in, and she needed to discover if he was something special to her. Besides, she was here to help him set up a security company that he would own in partnership with Tyne. It had been off for over a year, and it was time to get it done. They’d not even begun the work yet, and Carlos had only done a little bit of preparation. She would have a four-hour drive from where she lived near Ariel’s to where Carlos lived. Tossing her bags in the back of her SUV, she loaded and took off. About an hour later, she stopped for breakfast, to use the bathroom, and to fill up her gas tank. So far, the trip has been going well.

Once she got on the road, her mind drifted to Alpha Ruiz, and she imagined how it could be between them. They’d kissed a few times but never took things further. She was cautious about relationships, and the attack had prevented anything further from happening. But had it not been for the attacks, would something have developed between them? She couldn’t help but wonder.

No one had spoken about her work for Tyne because, if it were known, it might raise property prices at a time when Ruiz was looking to buy a good, solid older building, or at least a conveniently located place to build a business.

Ruiz would provide the venue and assist in securing personnel, while Tyne would provide the know-how and a handful of capable, already well-trained people. Tyne would oversee things until Ruiz was well-trained in security, something she would help with. Once he was considered fully capable of running things, he would.

Tyne had discovered he liked time off with his mate and pup. He no longer fought as hard to be fully in charge of all his business locations. Who could have seen that coming? Not Moe, who was thrilled to get time on trips she’d never really expected to take, like Mexico just last month. That Tyne had discovered a new business location was just a cherry on top. That was enough thinking of her boss and her cousin.

It was time to move on to this new business; she would have the first chance to run if she chose to. How would running a business with Carlos be? Would it help them develop a relationship, or would it make it impossible? That’s what she would soon see. She’d stopped two more times, and the last stop would be her arrival near Wister, OK, at the Ruiz Pack House.

The house came into sight, and she was glad the trip was over. Two wolves came out right away, showing her Carlos had been expecting her around this time. Both were tall and good-looking, but she would guess they were teenagers. She smiled, thinking he didn’t want any competition. The smile left her face as she thought about what he’d probably been up to while she’d been gone. No one had such a big reputation without cause.

His two wolves got her luggage out and took it to the same guest room she had been in last time. “Alpha said to meet him in the dining room as soon as you feel ready.” One of the young wolves said, his face red from embarrassment.

“Thank you.” This time she didn’t offer them a tip like she had last time. They’d felt insulted because the alpha tipped them, but she’d not known that.

She was alone now and might have taken a nap, but Carlos was waiting, and it had been a while. They’d spoken weekly on the phone, but that didn’t help build their personal relationship; it only strengthened their business relationship. The business property had been bought, and it was nearly set up. Now that she was here, it would get up and run.

With her things in the room, she took a moment to freshen up and then went to find Carlos. The house layout was easy to figure out when you were looking for the main rooms. They were all on the front side of the house with bedrooms and suites on the back and upstairs. Where you entered the formal living room, the family room downstairs took up half the basement. Once you hit the living room, you keep going into the dining area. That was where Carlos waited.

Calamity had missed him, and her breath came harder as she looked at him a moment before he looked up. “Calamity! I’ve missed you.” He said it as he meant it, and she hoped he did.

Carlos rose and came to her side of the table to hug her and give her a kiss that made her weak in the knees. “I missed you, too.” She said with a giggle as he stepped back.

“Let’s talk business while we eat an early supper,” Carlos suggested.

“Sounds good to me.” She agreed.

They finished business as they ate, getting everything worked through. “We’ll start training tomorrow as we take a few early customers.”

“I can handle that. You’ve read up on the manual?”

“I have and went through all the videos and tests,” Carlos explained.

“Perfect.”

“Since we’re done eating and have finished all the work for tonight, why don’t we take a walk?”

“That sounds great.” Calamity said.

Carlos took her hand and led her out of the door. Two wolves walked ahead of them and two behind. Now that she would be staying here, guards would be part of her life. They went for a walk along the lake since the pack house wasn’t far from it. The moon was bright above, but it wasn’t a full moon. Had it been, the pack would have gone on a run.

“I was afraid you weren’t coming back,” Carlos admitted.

“Why would you think that?”

“You were gone a year. That’s a long time.”

“But Tyne explained why. Everything had to fall into place before I came back.” Cally explained.

“Did you find someone else?” He stopped and looked deep into her eyes.

“No, I would have told you.”

“The same here. So, we take up where we were?”

“Yes.” She said as he pulled her against him for a sweet kiss.

With the guards around, further intimacy was out. But they were walking back to the pack house, and she needed to decide how far she was willing to go tonight. The pack house quickly came into sight, and the guards returned to their usual places or possibly went off shift. Carlos took her to his suite, where a bottle of wine and a plate of cold cheese and meats awaited them.

He handed her a rose. “For my lovely lady. There’s a vase you can put it in and place it wherever you want. Sit here by me, and we can talk.” Carlos patted the sofa next to him, and she sat down after placing the rose in the vase.

“Thank you. It’s a beautiful flower.”

“Not half as lovely as you are.” Charming, yes, but it reminded her of his reputation. “I mean it.” He added as if he saw the doubt in her eyes. “There’s been no one since you were here. I’ve waited for you to return.”

“I’ve waited as well, but what do you expect from us?” She asked.

“I want us to explore things, but I believe you were meant for me. It’s my job to convince you that’s true.”

“Hm, your job?”

“It’s a job I take seriously. I want us together more than anything, but I’m willing to take things slow.” Carlos offered. They stayed up talking, sitting close, and occasionally kissing for a few hours, then she started yawning. “You’re tired. I’m being selfish keeping you up all night.”

“I could use some sleep. We’ll be working together all day tomorrow.”

“True. Let me walk you to your room.” Carlos took her arm and led her down the hall. She was just two doors down.

Pulling her into his arms, he kissed her slowly and sensually, making her want nothing more than to drag him to her bed, but she held herself back. She needed to wait until she was sure she knew him and that she was not just another conquest. If she was sure he wasn’t using her for easy sex, it would even be alright if it didn’t work in the end.

“Think of me.” He said before he left her at her door.

As she lay in bed, sleepiness rolled all over her, and she drifted off to sleep. When morning came, her phone rang. “This is your good morning wake-up call,” Carlos said when she answered.

“Good morning.” She replied.

It was time to get up, shower, and dress. Now she followed her nose to breakfast. Carlos sat at the head of the table waiting for her. He rose and pulled out her chair, helping her sit, then someone brought her food. This was a hearty breakfast that would see her through her busy workday.

“Would you like coffee, orange juice, or both?” Carlos asked.

“Both.” She replied, and her drinks were brought for her.

Cally wasn’t used to being taken care of like this, but it was nice. She ate her food and sat back, relaxing as she finished her juice, then started on her coffee. “You look good sitting here.” He commented. “Just like you should always be here.”

Her cheeks blushed, and she smiled. “Thank you.”

“Would you like a coffee to go?”

“That would be nice.” She agreed.

He nodded to the waiter who brought two coffee travel mugs for them to take with them. Carlos stood and helped her from her chair, then escorted her to his SUV. All his wolves seemed to drive similar ones. They headed out to the office, which she’d not seen before. Carlos had overseen finding, buying, and remodeling the building during the time she’d been gone.

Refitting for the business was nearly complete, and new customers would start signing up for services today, but only a few. Trucks, two fully outfitted ones, had also arrived in the last week with fully trained people to take on the first new customers as they signed up. That was what they’d be doing.

“Are you excited about getting started?” Carlos asked.

“A new business is always exciting, but the job isn’t really new for me.”

“It will be new for me. I’ve had some training, but this will be my first time working my own business.”

“You’ll do great. There’s a lot to learn, but you won’t have to learn it all at once.” Cally observed.

“I’ll have you as my teacher, and that will make it easier for me.”

She had to agree. Cally was a patient teacher and had learned her job well. Carlos was also special to her, so she would do her best for him. “We’ll work hard so you get the hang of it quickly.”

“Here we are,” Carlos said as he turned into a driveway.

“It’s nice. Why did you get such a large place?” She asked as she saw a big two-story house.

“I have living quarters upstairs for some of my crew. The master downstairs is also for quarters, and the rest is used for storage, office space, a bathroom, a breakroom, and a place for customers to wait if we’re busy.”

Cally didn’t say anything. There was always something to fill the space. It was just that many first-time owners bought small buildings, then later replaced their initial building with a larger one or added on to it. This one would work even if the business grew.

They entered, and she saw flowers on her desk. “Thank you, Carlos. They are beautiful.”

“You’re welcome. I thought they would brighten your day.”

“Let’s run through everything we need to get started.” She went over her list and checked to make sure it was all there. It was.

“What do we do now?” He asked.

“We check for orders in case someone took an early one.” Checking through the desk and on the top, she found no orders.

It was time to open, and the first call came in. Calls came in steadily with an order, maybe every five calls. For sending out limited invitations, calls were high volume. Carlos went out to pick up lunch while she covered the phones. She was happy to see that business looked good.

Carlos came back with sandwiches, and he took the phone calls while she ate. Once she was done, it was his turn. He was doing well at securing the business. His trucks were already on the way to install the new security systems ordered today. This part of things was going well. How their relationship would go was still left to be seen.

By the end of the day, she felt Carlos had learned a lot, and they had a dozen new customers. They headed home tired but happy after working overtime on the paperwork. Supper was waiting for them, and they ate and then went for a walk. It would help her keep her trim figure to get that exercise every evening before bedtime. Wolves rarely had weight problems, but changes from humans could cause problems until their bodies fully adjusted. It was called residual human issues. In time, they went away.

Her alpha walked at a slower pace than usual so she could keep up easily. “It’s such a pretty night,” Cally observed.

“The moon and stars are out, and it’s not too cold.”

“Are you sure it’s safe?”

“I believe so. Those who tried to get you before were dealt with. Not that it’s ever safe with a beautiful woman that other males want.” Carlos noted.

She was aware he had guards just out of sight. If anyone attacked, they would rush up to save the day. There was the sound of a lonesome wolf howling. “One of yours?”

“No, that’s a strange wolf. Some of my guards will head that way to see what’s going on.”

“Maybe that’s what they want? To divide up your guards?” Cally wondered.

“Those headed that way will be from the pack house. The ones with us will stay with us. Do you feel like a good fight?”

Yes, she did. “Wouldn’t bother me. How about you?”

“I live for a good fight,” Carlos admitted.

It didn’t hurt that she’d changed to wolf months ago and taken several courses, including advanced fighting techniques from Tyne. She was quite good if she did say so herself. The change had so far had nothing but positive effects on her life. Carlos seemed to forget, even though he’d encouraged her to do it and was aware she had. The scent was a clear indicator. That was okay, though. If he wanted to baby her by walking slower or trying to protect her, that was fine.

He just wanted to be her protector. That was Carlos being a gentleman. Nothing happened for a while, but when it did, all hell broke loose, and he couldn’t have done it alone. Cally’s instincts and training kicked in, and she went on autopilot. No one had to tell her she was amazing to watch, but Carlos had better start fighting or he’d get sidelined. Ouch! That had to hurt, but getting punched would get Carlos’ head hacked in the fight.

She was like a tornado, refusing to be taken. Some of her cousins had been taken in the past, and none had a good experience. One of them, she was sure, had even killed an alpha who had force-mated her. Then she escaped. That’s what Cally would have done, too. No way would she allow someone to do that to her.

The opposing force was being taken out, and anyone with sense would run, but they kept trying to get to her. That made no sense. The only time she’d heard of a similar thing was when a female alpha had bred and trained males to do this. That female had only been after males. No way it could be her. There were only a few left, and they still didn't have the brains to run. His men were taking out the last few stragglers who had entered the fight later.

Carlos came over to her. “You were amazing to watch. We need to get some training like that here.”

“Most of my training came from Tyne. I'm sure you could work out a deal with him. Do you plan to train those females who want it?”

“Most of the females in my pack have had self-defense. If they wish to participate, I'm all for it. I guess I need to talk to Tyne and see what we can work out.” Carlos replied.

“I wanted to go on the walk for the exercise, and I thought it would relax me, but instead, all the excitement has gotten me worked up. It's a good thing I have my e-reader with me.”

“What kinds of books do you read?”

“I've read Ariel’s and Roc’s books, but I also read detective books and cozy mysteries. Do you read?” Cally asked.

“I read detective books once in a while, but mostly I read action-adventure books.”

“Right now, it seems like we're living in an action-adventure story. I know they took out many of the wolves that came after me before, so this must be a new group or the remnants of the old one with new wolves added.”

“It seems there's no end to alphas willing to abduct a white wolf regardless of the punishment,” Carlos observed. “Let me walk you back to the house. Would you like a hot cup of tea? Maybe that will settle you so you can sleep.”

“That would be nice.”

They walked back to the house and sat at the table. Then Carlos placed an order, and they sat there chit-chatting until the tea came. “What kind of tea is this? It smells familiar.”

“It's mostly chamomile, but it has a few other teas mixed in. Probably all the soothing, calming ones that will make you go to sleep easily."

“The taste is sweet. Does it have honey in it?” Cally questioned.

“It does. That's the way I like my tea sweetened, so they made yours the same. I hope you don't mind.”

“Not at all, I just want to be sure in case I need some tea at bedtime again.”
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