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The first book in this white wolf world:

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 who has been publishing accurate werewolf romances, and his council has been trying to find her for some time. When Ariel changes into a wolf, everyone discovers she is a white wolf, part of the legendary line thought extinct. 

Now Ariel’s family may be in danger, for their bloodline is sought after by every unmated alpha. Ariel herself is targeted by a group called the forgotten ones, who have 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, as 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 that their love is strong. They build their new pack along with their new relationship, letting nothing hold them back.

These characters were first introduced in Falling Rain, Book 1 of the Southwest Illinois Pack. 

To understand the background of this book, it is suggested to first read Falling Rain. 

Laurel and Rain met, and she thought they had fallen in love, but since she had to leave, she had not heard from him and had been unable to reach him. Maybe she just has bad luck with men? She gets kidnapped and experimented on, and Rain comes back into her life. Will he stay? Laurel feels like a monster, but at least those who love her have accepted the changes she’s gone through. Will Rain be one of those people?

As a couple, they decide to help the wardens fight a major drug epidemic. This brings them to the attention of a pair of twin vampires. Both want to join their mating as a third. One is pure evil, while the other seems good, and she is attracted to the good twin. Will Rain accept a trimating?

If the wrong choices are made, not only will they lose their fated mates and be unhappy forever, but the drug epidemic will continue to ravage three states and move on across the country. The lives of thousands will be ruined, and preventing it rests on their shoulders and those of others in their group.

Graphic sex for mature readers only. M/M M/F M/F/M
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Prologue
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Tanith had made a terrible mistake, and he’d tried to correct it. Some things were hard to make up for. He kept secrets from May, hoping she would come to care for him and forgive him a little at a time. He'd remembered when he told her that he was a vampire.

“I understand that you can't tell everyone that. Paranormals keep that a secret so that humans won't go crazy. There are several paranormals in my family.”

“I'm also wealthy.”

“So, the poor working man premise was completely fabricated?” She observed.

“Sorry, but it was. Being wealthy is not always a good thing when it comes to romance.”

May had taken that so well he'd almost been tempted to tell her the really big secret, but he just couldn't say it. He had no idea how she would take it when he revealed the fact that he was the one who had ruined her sister's life. It was true that Laurel had ended up with her two fated mates and that her power occasionally came in handy. It was still nothing she had asked for and still didn't want. That had been all his fault, and he'd made a terrible mistake, and he didn't know how to pay for it.

His army was at her beck and call whenever she needed it, but she rarely asked, actually, she never asked, but when he knew she needed him, he tried to send someone to help her. Tanith knew that the only reason she accepted his help was that the others were at risk if sufficient manpower was not available. He'd seen her face-to-face two or three times, and her anger was well hidden, although he could hardly blame her. The two of them had different ideas about what that kind of power meant. She'd wanted nothing to do with it, and he'd come to realize in time that the person with the power was the one who should decide if they yielded it or not.

May wouldn't want it either, and he would not push it on her because of the mistake he had made with Laurel. Since then, he had financed her problem crew and then done everything he could to be a better person. Deep inside, he knew it wasn't enough and would never be enough. What he had given her; she viewed it as a curse. He was certain that May would view it the same way. While it had been difficult, he had moved his relationship with his fated one forward slowly. Part of the reason was that he didn't know how that last speed bump would land. How would May deal with the fact that he had ruined her sister's life over a mistake? Time had passed and soon he would find out what her decision would be and if she could not forgive him, he wasn't sure what he would do.
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Chapter 1
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Family

May had met his family. His brothers and sister had come to his house for a party, and he had escorted his fated one. His sister was the only one who knew little about her, except that she made jewelry, and the item he had bought her for her wedding gift had been made by May. The problem that was represented was that his brothers were very shy around her, afraid they would give away something she didn't need to know. At least his sister made up for it by talking nonstop.

Some of his other people also knew what had occurred, and it made them shy away from her, afraid they would let something slip. It made her think that they did not approve of his choice even though they did. She was already overwhelmed by the number of people at the party because his fated one did not go to large parties where she knew few people, at least not often.

“Now that I've done this, you need to go with me to an event my family is having,” May said.

“What event might that be?”

“My Cousin Ariel has a reunion for family members. It won't compare to the numbers of this one, but since extended family members often come, there should be a large number.”

Tanith didn't know what to say, but he knew that it was time for him to be presented to some of her family. He was aware that some of them might recognize him and he wasn't sure what they would say. It was time to tell her the whole truth, but he was afraid to do so. What if she left him? What would he do then? He didn't think that he could live without her. This was the woman he wanted to live with for the rest of his life. It would already be an issue that she needed to change in order to live a long life with him. That was another thing that he had not brought up at all. She had to suspect that he would expect it even if he hadn't mentioned it.

“Do you love me?”

“You know I do.” May insisted.

“Would you still love me if you knew I’ve not always been a good person?”

“Have you changed your evil ways?” She giggled.

Her question was a sure sign that she had no idea what he meant by “evil”. How could he possibly tell her that he had a past that he was now ashamed of, and the fact that someone she loved had been hurt by it? Right now, he just couldn't tell her.

“You'll tell me when you're ready.”

He didn't know if he would ever be ready, and if he was, if it would be soon enough to avoid a terrible situation. Tanith knew that there was no way that he could go to this family reunion without telling her first. He also needed to tell her early enough that she could talk to some of her relatives and make sure that he'd really be welcome there. That meant he needed to tell her soon, because the reunion was in two months. Something that he'd considered before and was thinking about now was making an appointment with the white wolf. He'd always been told that she gave the best advice, and he was sure that the moment she saw him, she would know exactly who he was.

This was something he would have probably done sooner had he not been worried that she would reject him as well. He knew that they were closely related and that Laurel was a favorite in the family. That was what she'd been before, and that was what she still was now, so at least all the hardships that she had gone through had not changed her personality. Tanith knew that she would become a vampire/wolf when the meeting was complete, but she would never have gotten the power she had now without doing both at the same time.

Even that might not have assured her the power that his forcing her to change to a vampire had given her. From what he'd heard, that power was not an easy one to bear. He tried to contact Laurel, but she wouldn't respond. That wasn't a surprise, but he wasn't sure what to do now because May might never mate him if he couldn't establish a relationship with Laurel.

“I'm sure whatever it is that you're worried about can't be that bad.”

He looked at his fated mate. This female held his happiness in her hand. “You believe that people can change and be redeemed even if they have done bad things in their past?”

“I'd like to think that there are a few things that a person can't make up for or be redeemed for. I can't imagine anything that you could do that would be that bad.” May admitted.

“You didn't know me before. I was arrogant and selfish. There was someone that I hurt, and they won't speak to me and I don't blame them.”

“You didn't kill them? Isn't that the worst thing you can do to someone?”

“So sweet and so naïve. There are many things you can do to someone that they can view as worse than death.”

“Did you rape someone? Abuse or torture them?”

“No rape. Abuse or torture. Not in the usual fashion. But it may be worse in a way.”

“I can see you find this painful. I recommend you try to see this person. There may be a way that you can make it up to them.”

“I've tried. There are others who talk them into taking some help from me, but it wasn't something that they wanted. There's someone I need to talk to about this that may give me some good advice, and if I can improve the situation, maybe I can tell you about it.” Tanith admitted.

That was yesterday, and he had called and made an appointment with Ariel. She had agreed to meet him at a restaurant they both knew and liked. Ariel wanted to come alone, but her mate would not allow it. Tanith understood, and he would not allow his mate to meet alone with someone like him either.

He got a private room so they could talk without anyone listening. Tanith had ordered appetizers and drinks while he sat waiting and hoping that she would give him some insight into his problem. It was the weirdest feeling sitting and waiting for the white wolf, but it was his own fault because he had come early. This was like in olden days when someone waited to speak to a queen. That wasn't the way that Ariel would look at it, but it was the way that he looked at it.

The door opened, and Blake entered first and looked around. Ariel pushed her way past him and moved to the table where he was sitting.

“I imagine you were surprised to hear from me,” Tanith mentioned.

“Not at all. But I can't give you forgiveness, only advice.”

She and Blake sat down across from him and began to snack on some of the food that was on the table. Wolves always needed food like vampires always needed blood. He ate a few things off his plate and took a drink.

“What would that advice be?”

“There are several possibilities that I can lay out for you. She will find out, and if she does, and you did not tell her, you will have no hope at all. Tell her now, and she may move forward, but there is no guarantee. I know that you have told her that you haven't always been the nicest person. She's not seen that, and she's trying to work out what you could have possibly done,” Ariel observed.

“Have you spoken to her?”

“No, sometimes I just know things. That was one of those things. She cares for you even though you misled her, but she was able to forgive those minor indiscretions. Laurel still feels like what you gifted her with is a curse. That girl doesn't always take advice easily, either. I've heard there are ways to make this easier for her, but she refuses to try. I would do anything that I could to help her, but first, she must want to help herself. She was relieved when none of her offspring had this particular curse.”

“I could have told her that. The odds that someone would be born that way are a billion to one. I'm sure they are powerful enough and will have adjustments as they grow older. Anyone with mixed blood does.” Tanith declared.

“Sometimes the power knows her strength. I think that is what bothers her the most.”

“Is there anything that I can do to make up for it? If nothing else, you can tell her that I have changed my ways and learned a lesson from all of it.”

“I believe she already knows that. Otherwise, she might have hunted you down and taken you out of this world. I believe she also knows that you are a match for one of her sisters, and she even suspects that it is May. We all understand how a fated mate works, and she will not stand between the two of you and harm her sister's only chance at happiness.” Ariel offered.

It wasn't much, but it was something. But Laurel wasn't his biggest concern. “What of Will?”

“She's a feisty one. She appreciated the help that you have sent, probably more than anyone. While I don't expect her to interfere, it is possible. I could talk to her, but I can't help you with her. She was the oldest child in a family with nine kids; her sisters were Maple, Cherry, Acacia, Hazel, Juniper, Olive, and her brother Ash. Only Will was older than May, and she feels responsible for the rest. All I can say is tell her as soon as you possibly can. Too many people know, and someone may tell her.”

“Thank you. I know I need to tell her, and I started to, but I couldn't finish it. I know how she'll view this, and I know that I deserve it,” Tanith admitted.

His guests left first, and he finished the little bit of food on the table and the drinks. Waste was not something he tolerated. His mother had loved that saying, “Waste want not,” and sometimes it was true. It was time to arrange a weekend trip with May so that he could share his terrible past with her. Ariel was right, and they'd gone out enough that someone might have seen them and recognized him. One of those people might tell her, and then it would be too late. He wanted to be the one, no, he needed to be the one to tell her before anyone else could.

The vampire made the plans for a weekend away so he would have a chance to be alone with her and tell her in a private moment. It was just hard to think about any situation that would make his story go down any easier for her. Could she ever forgive him? He didn’t believe it was possible, but he had no choice but to tell her this weekend. The only hope that she might find any way to forgive him would be lost if someone else told her. May was all he wanted, and he’d messed things up horribly, and now he had to take whatever she decided to dish out.

Inside, he cringed as they headed to his chosen location. His mate would have been excited, but she knew he was going to share something terrible with her, and she was afraid of what it might be. They were on a small plane, flying to an island that offered everything a person might want to see. There were historic sites, a beach, a tropical forest, and other local attractions. This was his favorite place for a vacation. This visit might ruin hundreds of years of wonderful memories. If it did, it would be all his fault. That only made it worse.

He shot May a sidewise glance, and he thought she seemed calm until he noticed her hands were tightly clasped. It seemed that his love was just as concerned about what was about to happen as he was. Did she suspect? Tanith thought she might, or maybe what she suspected was even worse than what he had done. The fact that she had come told him that either she cared for him a great deal or she had no idea what was about to come.

Tanith needed to decide when to tell her. Too soon, and he would rob himself of the memories of this trip if she decided never to take him back. Too late, and she might find out before he tells her, or he might chicken out and not tell her at all. A little romance might smooth the terrible story that he had to tell her. Didn't women always love a little romance? The whole trip had been planned around romance, except for the last day, which was for rest or in case she decided to leave and never come back.

They landed at the island's small airport. He’d decided years ago to keep things small, and that started with the airport; the largest plane allowed to land was an E175. It held sixty to seventy passengers. These flew in from larger airports, serving more as shuttles for those who visited here. This added to the island's laid-back feeling. Only one hotel was three stories, and it was the newest one. Even though it was built with an eye toward looking like the surrounding buildings. All the others, including the one he always stayed at, looked like throwbacks from another time. That was until you entered them, when everything looked modern and had all the conveniences one might ask for.

Few knew, not even most of the Islanders, that this place was owned by him, except for a few personal homes that were owned by Islanders. Outsiders were not allowed to own land or businesses here. That was another decision that he had made many years ago. Tanith owned most of the businesses at all of the tourist attractions. He also owned most of the restaurants and hotels. When he found this place many years ago, it was easier to buy things and set up businesses. This had been done with an eye toward keeping the locals thriving. Businesses that could provide for their employees were what he had sought. If any place had ever reflected that good part that he had always had in him to some extent, this place did.

One of those Hummer limos was waiting, and their personal concierge sat in the back, waiting for them while the driver loaded their luggage and opened the door to help them in. May watched everything with her eyes wide open. No surprise there since she had never been out of the country before. She had done little as far as adventure or exploration went. As far as he went, he had done so much that he was a little bit jaded. Doing things with her would give him new insight into things he had always taken for granted. So far, everything that he had done with her had been more enjoyable, and he'd appreciated it more than ever before.

This weekend, he hoped to experience a lifetime in just a few days, and he knew he would always have these memories if she decided to leave him. He took that thought, put it into a small box, and locked it away. This was a time to enjoy being with the one that he loved and the woman that he could no longer live without. The concierge brought them mimosas, and May took a sip and seemed to really enjoy it. Just one more thing that she had never done that he had been able to enjoy with her when she did it for the first time.

It didn't take long to reach the motel where they would be staying. From the outside, it looked old and fit with the look of the 1600s. When the door was opened, and they were ushered inside, he saw the look of shock on his mate’s face as she saw a completely modern and luxurious apartment. This would be the place they were staying for the weekend, and a place no one else ever got to stay because it was slated for his use only. Lunch was already on the table waiting for them, and the concierge left. Now he was alone with his mate, and they could enjoy each other's company.

“This is incredible.” May admitted.

“I've been coming here for years and have never failed to enjoy a visit. Do you feel like going to the beach after we eat lunch, or would you prefer to rest from the trip?”

“I'll admit that I do feel a little tired, but usually going to the beach is not tiring.”

“Depends on what you choose to do. I'm not sure if you have ever gone surfing or paddleboarding?” Tanith wondered.

“Swimming and laying around are the only things that I have done at the beach.”

“Maybe you’ll want to try other things eventually?”

He knew that his woman didn't push her limits much. She was shy and only outgoing in certain areas, like her jewelry business. May had begun to push those borders a little bit since she had met him. Tanith thought that doing so had been good for her, and he had loved seeing her come out of her shell even if only a little bit. While she was strong, he wouldn't describe her as athletic. That didn't mean that she couldn't be if she chose to be later. Her oldest sister was extremely athletic. Maybe it had been from the magic that she'd have access to because she was the oldest. Will had probably never realized that she'd had it, even though she knew she wasn't a regular human, even before she had mated with paranormals.

Tanith knew more about May’s family than she did, and that seemed odd. Their dad had disappeared when Will was barely a teenager. Her mother had hidden much from her children because she had been bitter and angry. Over the years, she had turned into a shrew. Now her children avoided her as much as they could, and Sam would not even take her phone calls. Most people would realize what they were doing wrong and change it, but not her. Right now, he had enough trouble to deal with, and he wouldn't worry about being a family counselor.

They had finished lunch, and now they would walk down to the beach and do whatever May wanted to do. He knew that many places made claims about the beauty of their beaches, but he thought this was the most beautiful one he had ever seen, and he had seen many. There was a Cliff above the beach where you could see far off in the distance. The water was usually a beautiful dark blue, and the sand was white.

“This is gorgeous. It may be the most beautiful thing I've ever seen!” May exclaimed.

“I've always thought so. Next time, we'll view it from the top of the Cliff before we come down. I think you'll like that even better.”

It was good to be rich and in charge because the cabana was set up for them, and a bucket full of cold drinks. If he needed anything, he had a radio, and he could reach someone who would bring them food or anything else they might want.

“I believe you are spoiled.”

“You might be right,” Tanith agreed.

There was no point in arguing what was obvious. As good as he had things back home, he had it even better here. His every need was seen to for him and his guests. May had never been cared for in such a way, and he could see that she was challenged by it. Whenever something was brought, she always wanted to get up and do something herself. It was an issue he'd never had because even as a young vampire, his family had been wealthy, and he'd been taken care of. She was used to taking care of herself and felt guilty when others thought she could do it easily on her own.

His May was different from him in so many ways. Would that add to the problems they were about to face? He could only hope not. Normally, he spent some time surfing or paddleboarding in the ocean, but today he spent all his time at his mate’s side. All they did was rest, drink, and eat as they wished, and talk.

“Will was the best big sister ever. She always took care of me and never complained when I tagged along, or at least not much.”

“She's certainly tough enough to protect you,” Tanith observed.

“No one would argue that, but she is also understanding and loving. I know that you or at least your men have dealt with her a few times on military campaigns.”

“She usually leads those, and there's no one better because even my men have to respect her.”

“Why is that? Why do you help with things like that?” May asked.

“There are many reasons, and we will discuss those later.”

There was no way he wanted to discuss this now. All he wanted to do now was enjoy the time he had with his May in case it was all the time that he had. The fact that she was asking these questions made him feel as if she might have an idea of what he would tell her later.

“What of your siblings?”

“I was the oldest, and that was why I ended up overseeing our businesses. Our sister is the youngest. She started rebelling and causing issues, but I am glad that she settled down with a good vampire and seems happy.” Tanith observed.
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