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and events are the product of the author’s imagination or used in a 

fictitious manner. Any resemblance to persons, living or deceased, or 

to businesses, locations or events are completely coincidental.

None of this work may be used, reproduced, exchanged or 

transmitted by anyone, except the person the book was purchased for. 

Any reproductions of this book in any part or any form must be done 

with the express written permission of the author or not at all.

Thank you for respecting the work of this author.


This is the continuation of the Legend of the White Werewolf Series, and it is highly recommended that the books of this series be read in order.

Legend of the White Werewolf-The Forgotten Ones

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

Now Ariel’s family may be in danger because their bloodline is sought after by every unmated alpha. Ariel herself is targeted by a group called the forgotten ones who had faded into the background, but now show themselves again hoping to use Ariel or her family to rise to power and eventually rule the world like they always hoped to. As if being targeted by obsessive outcasts from the wolf world isn’t enough, the reason Blake was in her corner of the world was to set up a pack. His brother Drake is their alpha, but the pack has grown too large for the resources available to them where they are. Rather than move the whole pack, they decide to divide into two packs. Half stay with Drake and half go with Blake.

Through the danger, abductions, the stress of starting a new pack, a vicious ex-girlfriend, and all the difficulties of a dramatic change from human to wolf, Blake and Ariel find their love is strong. They build their new pack along with their new relationship letting nothing hold them back.

The Second Son

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

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

Nigel and Bekka

This is the third of the series and is set largely apart from the others. Nigel has everything set in place to pursue Aunt Bekka and put her in a position where she’ll be forced into his company. It never occurred to him that others would also be after her. He wants to take her back to his pack near London, but can he convince her to forget the past and love again?
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Prologue
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I was the first born but I didn’t always act like it. I often wanted to be more, do more, or at the very least be better than I was. I always had to struggle for what my younger brother, Matt, came by naturally. He always seemed smarter, braver, stronger, and just more in every way that ever mattered. Now I was on the edge of a defining moment that would decide if all I would ever be, was second best or if I would stand up and show everyone that I had what it took to be somebody all on my own. A man needs the support of those he loves, but in the end, it is the choices he makes and the things he does that decide what kind of man he is. I was ready to make that decision but in making my choice, I decided not to be a man at all.
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The Prodigal Son


Chapter 1


The Hierarchy
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(Danny)

The equivalent of my father-in-law was yelling at me loud enough that I feared I would go deaf. I had had enough, and I just didn’t care. “Kill me or leave me be, Bubba, but the damage as you see it, is done. Dru is my mate and that’s just it.”

I said it like I wasn’t shaking from fear, and I suddenly realized a cold resolve was taking root pushing all the fear aside. Bubba had known the second he laid eyes on me the very next morning that I had claimed his daughter against his wishes. Now I had gotten to the end of my rope where he was concerned and refused to bow to his ridiculous demands and expectations another moment.

It could take as long as a week, but then I would be a wolf, ready to take on any of the supposedly superior wolves that had given me grief about living with their pack and being the chosen of the pack alpha’s daughter. Now I was truly her mate, a position of my own choosing and it was time for us to run our own lives. Once I was wolf, I would designate a certain amount of time learning to fight as a wolf, but after that I would follow my own path. I knew what needed to be done and it was high time for me to do it. When I had met my mate, she had been the victim of an attack perpetrated by a wolf without honor. The attack had gone unavenged because those who were wolves weren’t allowed and I, who was allowed, had no hope of winning as a human.

The need for revenge burned in my heart as I looked at Dru, the loveliest, sweetest creature on the face of the Earth. Many of the pack wolves had accused me of pursuing her for the position of alpha that would fall to her father’s heir. The accusation made it clear they didn’t know me for I cared nothing about that, let my son or daughter, when I had them, take Bubba’s place if they desired to. I wanted her, nothing more or less. She was the reason I wanted to be better, do better, and have more to offer. Nothing would stop me from giving her what she needed, especially her father who had stood in our way long enough.

My amazement was complete as he spoke. “I see it is and I thought you would never man up. I was nearly ready to give up on you entirely. Sure, it’s great that you want to fit into the family and earn my respect, but son, you needed to learn that the little female you wanted to mate, well, she’s the most important thing in the world. Please her, and you please me. Didn’t think you’d ever get it.”

“What do you mean? This was all some kind of test. Dru and I have gone through months of misery so you could see if I would give up on trying to please you?” A growl tore out of my throat.

“Back down, son. You’re not a wolf yet. It’ll be a week before it’s complete and who knows how long after that before you can fight worth a damn.”

Of course, I knew he was right. He could tear my throat out in a second and even if I could win, Dru would hate me if I hurt her daddy. It just angered me that he had held me back; I’d lost months just for a stupid test. But I realized if anyone could teach me to fight, it was Bubba and he had every reason to want me to not only fight, but to win. Before Dru and I could get on with our lives, I was going to destroy Hemple. He was the alpha that had abducted and abused my mate, something that still gave her nightmares. It wasn’t fair that Hemple, who had kidnapped her with an eye to forcing her to mate him, would go free, unpunished for what he had done when she had suffered so much.

Other wolves had told me that no justice system was perfect and that there were always those who escaped the law, but I didn’t care because I had found a way to mete out the punishment the law had failed to give. It was one of those things a man or rather a male, just had to do. When I remembered back to the first day, I had met my Dru, my blood boiled, and rage threatened to spill over at the memory of how my mom had found her. She had been starving, dirty, and almost feral with Hemple’s wolves hounding her heels trying to murder her.

When I left Bubba, I had to deal with my duties, tasks no other wolf wanted to do. It was the way it had been since I arrived here, one lousy job after another. I mucked the stables, helped the cook, and did the worst task that any of Bubba’s wolves could imagine, I dealt with the humans that the pack couldn’t avoid doing business with.

It was almost funny that forcing me to deal with humans was the worst thing these wolves could imagine and how in pushing me to the bottom of the pecking order, they had lost sight of the fact that I was human or at least I was for now, if not for long. The change had started, I noticed it in my itching skin, steadily increasing strength and speed, my ramped-up aggression, and the mild headache that wouldn’t leave. But I had also noticed improved senses; better vision, sharper hearing, heightened taste, and a sense of touch that could more easily pick up temperature and other differences between objects.

I might not be through the change completely, but I was ready to move up in the pack hierarchy. That would help me learn the fighting skills I needed for the one fight I refused to lose. A little payback for the way some of them had treated me wouldn’t hurt either. My decision was I would start my battles with Perry. He was a low-ranking wolf with a lean build, standing at around six feet. He was a coward since he had just taken the highest position he could, without any fighting.

He had gained ground by bullying the young, untrained wolves and lording it over any non wolves in the pack. I would make him fight or submit. Even still mostly human, I was confident in my ability to take him. Especially since he wouldn’t be allowed to change to his wolf form since I couldn’t. I found Perry hiding behind the barn goofing off instead of helping with the work. Every business has a Perry and this one was worse than most.

“Danny, what are you doing back here? Have you finished mucking the stalls and playing with the humans? I’ll find you another job.”

“No more jobs, Perry. I challenge you, be at the circle tonight.”

“Think about this, Danny, my little human. You have no chance of beating me. I’ll rip out your throat and claim your mate.”

“Step a little closer, Perry. A little more, yeah, that’s it. Now breathe deep and tell me what you smell.”

Perry edged closer cautiously and sniffed, taking his scent in deep. He growled low. “You’re changing, but it isn’t complete.”

“It’s far enough to beat your mangy butt. Meet me at the circle or submit.” I said. This lousy wolf wouldn’t stand in my way of getting justice for Dru. I had to work my way through the pack hierarchy to be in the top ten before Bubba would help me. Perry might threaten me with taking my mate, it was an old law not really applied anymore, but he would have to face Bubba first which made it a hollow threat.

Twilight came quickly so I hurried to the circle. Torches were lit all the way around the circle where most of the pack waited for the fight. I figured most had come to see me get my butt whipped, I planned to disappoint them. The circle was outlined with rocks that had been brought in, some said from England where Bubba’s parents had come from. The story was they had been hewn from cliffs on the estate they had been forced to leave behind so long ago when Europe had been in the throes of a hunt for all things supernatural. The New World was their answer, their salvation. The circle was made for a one-on-one battle that could end in death. The dirt had been beaten down by years of use, worn smooth by the bare feet of both human and wolf forms.

I could feel the pain and joy of battles fought, lost, and won, radiating from the sacred ground. The rules in the circle were few but break them and you would face death. Wolves were all about traditions and those of their animal side ruled them. I hadn’t been raised fighting for my place in the pack, but I had been raised with a bunch of rowdy hillbilly cousins, so fighting in human form wasn’t a problem. Once I turned wolf, I would have to learn to fight all over again as a wolf. That was where I hoped Bubba would help, once I dismantled the pack hierarchy rising to the top.

As I stood in the circle, waiting for Perry to show, I didn’t care if he came or not because a no show would be considered a loss. It was no surprise that Perry didn’t show, but the pack was assembled, and they wanted blood. The next in line was Denny, since he was present, the pack would get their way. Denny was a better wolf than Perry, but he had been injured as a child and for some unknown reason, his right leg had never healed properly. As much as I hated to fight someone with an obvious weakness, it was the law of the pack. If you didn’t fight them, you couldn’t beat them to move up in standing.

Denny might have a weakness, but he wasn’t bashful about fighting. He leaped into the circle ready to attack. Holding back could spell defeat so I put everything out of my mind and thought only of Dru and how this was necessary for her sake. I examined Denny trying not to see one of the few wolves that had extended me friendship, but the adversary I faced tonight. Denny was wolf tall at six foot four. The hard work he did daily had given him bulging muscles like a weightlifter. It wasn’t surprising since he worked in the feed mill the pack owned lifting the bags of feed onto pallets which would be loaded onto trucks to be sent to customers.

His hair was dirty blond and long, falling nearly to his waist in waves. His blue eyes, normally cheerful, were now filled with the vicious fighting spirit of his wolf who was prowling near the surface. I could feel my own wolf faintly as he fought to be free, but he wasn’t strong enough to change yet. Bubba sat in the judge’s seat with Dru next to him. He declared human rules which were used when fighting anyone who couldn’t change form. Once rules were given, Bubba’s fist came down hitting the palm of his other hand and the fight was on.

Denny, normally the nicest guy you would care to know, came at me like a drunken brawler. I knew if he got those beefy arms around me, he could break my ribs with the hold. Denny was strong, but he wasn’t fast or graceful. Speed and intelligence would be my friends if I wanted to come out of this a winner. As Denny rushed me, I waited until he was nearly on me before I side-stepped him and drove a fist into his stomach. He gasped, but the damage was not what I’d hoped for. I quickly moved, barely in time to miss the punch he threw back at me, and I now knew even his stomach was hardened to punches and it would take punishing ones to bring this wolf down.

He turned rushing me quicker than I’d anticipated so he clipped the edge of my jaw as I stepped out of his way. Damn, that hurt! I turned to watch him as he came at me again. Adrenaline helped Denny speed up making him turn and head back faster, but I had plenty of adrenaline too, so I used it for a surprise attack. As soon as he turned, I jumped on him drilling my fists into his stomach as hard as I could. He doubled over and I slammed his head into my knee. Blood ran from his broken nose, inhaling I felt a rush of primitive fighting lust. Was it the wolf within or the man who the blood called to? It didn’t matter, I was out for it. I stepped back to avoid Denny’s reaching arms as he shot out blindly in his pain. I moved to the side and sent two powerful punches to the top of his face, hitting one of his eyes. The swollen eye was satisfying, but I needed more before he would yield so I danced out of his reach again then rushed in on his now blind side.

It was time to end this before Denny’s wolf healing fixed everything and I was fighting a reinvigorated, pissed off wolf. I punched his poor face like it was a punching bag. He staggered at me as I stepped back then in again slamming the heel of my hands into his face making him snarl with anger and pain. He wasn’t standing fully upright anymore, hunching over trying to protect his already ravaged and vulnerable face. The pack, while they preferred Denny to win, were just bloodthirsty enough to enjoy watching me batter him anyway. If Denny lost, they would just watch me lose next time. They felt there was no way I would threaten any other positions. Now I was raining punches down on Denny’s face while he was too disoriented to fight back. One, two, three and he was out. I had won the battle moving two positions up in the pack hierarchy.

I looked at Abel, he was next. He looked back at me, arrogance clear on his face. “Go ahead, Danny, challenge me, if you want too.”

“Why mess with small fry, Danny boy? Challenge me!” Brent, two positions up from Abel, said with a sneer. I could challenge anyone I wanted, but if they were more than the position higher than me, they didn’t have to accept since Bubba hadn’t claimed me as his heir. If he did, at that point I could challenge anyone. Brent had just given me a chance to move up a total of four positions if I dared. I guess I was a gambler at heart. I was willing to chance that my change would give me the needed strength to heal overnight from this battle, as well as giving me more strength and speed even in just one day.

“I challenge you, Brent. Tomorrow, same time, at the circle, will you meet me?” He looked stunned then he smiled gleefully.

“This will be a massacre! I wouldn’t miss it for the world.” Brent said looking around to see that he had an audience. I saw a few pitying looks, but for the most part Brent had support. They wanted to see me taken down in the harshest way, so I had to surprise them by winning, it was the only acceptable option. I saw Dru waiting for me on the other side of the circle.

“Hey, Beautiful. You shouldn’t be standing out here alone like this.” I told her.

“You know how it is when you have an alpha mate. All they want to do is fight and dominate their pack members. They have no time for showing their mate love.”

“I’m sure you must be understanding something wrong. No one would rather fight than love you. Maybe your mate is trying to protect you, maybe he wants to be your champion.”

“I don’t need a champion, Danny, I need you. All I want is you alive and well, not ripped to pieces by a psycho wolf and before you say I have no faith in you, remember that I know the incredible strength a crazy wolf has and how it tears up lives and steals happiness. Don’t make me a victim twice.”

“You are my life, but as long as that wolf is free to hurt you, you are in danger. Trust me to do what’s right.” I told the love of my life as I looked into her sad eyes. She saw the truth of what I said, but she feared for me as much as I feared for her. I wished there was a way to spare us both the worry and possible pain of loss, but there was no way to compromise this time.

“I’d rather die than have you risk your life for me. I love you, Danny.”

“And I love you, more than anything. That’s why I have to do this.” As far as I was concerned the conversation was over. I thought about the attempts on Dru’s life, the ones that I knew about, and I was sure Hemple had taken out a contract on her so there would be no evidence of what he had done to her. Everyone had heard the rumors that the council was actually investigating Hemple’s numerous infractions, but I thought he was scrambling to remove any witnesses to his criminal activities. Now that I was becoming a wolf, I would have the ability to protect her as a mate should, I only wished that I could take that haunted look from her face. Dru turned away from me rushing back to our room as Finch, one of the higher-level pack members approached to congratulate me.

“I never saw that one coming, Danny boy, but I can smell the change upon you, and your scent is still mostly human. I didn’t know a human could fight like that, I hope you make it to me because I will enjoy kicking your ass. Maybe I’ll kill you and take a shot at that hot little mate of yours. I bet she makes you howl.”

I knew he was trying to anger me and there was no way I could beat him yet. “Why don’t you ask her father about her? He’s standing behind you.”

Finch’s face grew pale as he slowly turned not certain, until he was facing the other way to see if I was truthful or not. Bubba stepped forward until he and Finch were within reach of each other. “I didn’t mean nothin’, Alpha. I was just goshin’ the boy a little.”

Bubba examined him intently for a moment before his partially morphed arm shot out and his claws sliced through his throat severing his jugular. Blood poured out of the gaping wound with his head barely hanging in place. He gurgled as he tried to breathe, held out his hand as if pleading for help. Bubba reached out again, this time pushing Finch’s chest. His body moved backwards, and his head started sliding, separating from his body. There were two separate thuds when each part hit the ground. Bubba’s beta, Gary, appeared like magic.

“Take out the trash.” Bubba directed him. He nodded and grabbed Finch’s head by the hair and his body by one arm dragging it off to who knows where. It would never be seen again. This reinforced how brutal this new world I was now a part of, really was.

I stood there looking at Bubba with new eyes. I knew he could be brutal, and I knew he was an overprotective father, but this was an extreme response. He had just killed someone for being a jerk.

“I know what it looks like, but believe me, Danny, he was long overdue for this. He is involved with the attempts on Dru. The wolf was giving out information on our schedules and our security. We’ve watched him for months and I don’t think we would have learned anymore from him. The potential for him causing us serious damage was more than the off chance we would get anything good from him.”

“Why didn’t you tell me?”

“Only I and my second, Gary, knew everything, well as far as pack goes. You can’t give away what you don’t know. I wish I could have told you, but wardens are involved and Damon the council member. You know him and he said tell no one. He’s a hard ass when it comes to things like these.”

It was a lot to absorb once Bubba told me everything. But I wasn’t sure why he was telling me now and I hoped it was because I had finally earned his respect. It hadn’t been easy, and it wouldn’t be easy to keep. Bubba was probably the least like any father-in-law I had ever hoped to have. I knew it would be hard, but I wanted Dru too much to let him keep me from her.

I thought about the day I had met Dru, Drusilla Reirdon. She looked like she had been pulled through the forest by her muzzle, which was the only part of her that was easy to fix after what she had gone through because it was only bruised. She was covered with dirt, leaves, and blood, her fur ratted and even missing in spots. My mate seemed completely terrified, feral even, but I instantly knew she was special. Later, after my mom cleaned her up, the signs of torture were unmistakable, but so was her beauty. Dru was five-foot-high, a hundred pounds soaking wet and looked much younger than she was. Her white, blonde hair hung to her waist and her eyes were deep blue with a touch of silver. Maybe they were a mix of both her parents since Bubba’s eyes were an unusual silver. Her skin was a little pale, but not quite white as milk and the pink blush that came to her cheeks readily made her seem to glow. Her lips were full and tempting and her figure a little boyish, but I loved it and her more than anything.

It amazed me when she returned my feelings. I, who had nothing, had drawn the attention of the most beautiful woman in the universe and I was a boy, but she made me want to be a man so I could experience with her, the things a real man would. I knew my family was stunned by the change in me that they saw as soon as I met my Dru and I knew now, that as I felt the change taking place, I could and would be everything she needed even as she was already everything I needed. Since Bubba was done with me, I rushed after Dru so she wouldn’t be alone for long.

She was in bed, but the light was on, so I knew she wasn’t trying to sleep. Worry was on her face and fear in her eyes, and I wish I could tell her there was nothing to fret about, but I couldn’t lie to her. As I hurried to take my shower, I returned to her naked so she could enjoy viewing my well-defined muscles. All the heavy labor I had done since I’d been here had sculpted my body making it better than ever.

It made me feel good that she admired my body as I admired hers. She had told me she loved my curly nearly black hair and my blue eyes with gold splattered in them. I hoped she remembered that because it was my plan to seduce her tonight.

Now I slid into bed beside her and rubbed up against her since I had felt like doing that a lot lately and wondered if that was my wolf. “It’s a little early to go to sleep, isn’t it?”

“I couldn’t sleep if I wanted to since I can’t stop worrying about what you want to do.”

“Right now, I just want to love you, Dru. I just want to pull you up against me and make you scream my name. I want to make you so tired you can’t do anything but sleep while I hold you in my arms all night long.”

She looked at me, her lips twitching as she tried to suppress a smile. “You have a way with words, Mate.”

The smile finally forced its way out as I pulled her against me and breathed in her sweet musky scent. I had her attention now and I knew just how to keep it. She was wearing a baby doll and it wouldn’t keep me from accessing anything I liked as I slid down her body hearing her gasp as she anticipated what I was about to do. I stopped at her small firm breasts, stroking and squeezing her until her breathing sped up before I slid down further stopping at the cradle of her thighs pressing my face against her enjoying the stronger scent of her arousal there. When I moaned against her, she writhed in pleasure from the vibrations it sent through her.

Now I needed to taste her and touch her to satisfy both my needs and hers. I explored her with my fingers, and I stroked her with my tongue, tasting and loving the spicy sweetness there. Everything about my Dru was sweet and addicting to me. My tongue moved faster, hitting the spots I knew brought her the most pleasure. We may have just mated, but we’d been lovers for a few months. Once she had asked me to hold her to keep the nightmares at bay, there was no way I would be in her bed and not be with her in every way. I was simply not that strong and she told me she wasn’t either. She arched against me begging for more, so I moved faster with both my tongue and my fingers until she screamed my name in a loud keening sound and thrashed against my face.

I held her firmly while she continued to jerk, but we weren’t done yet. Next, I slid up her body until we joined loving the sounds she made as I entered her, and I swiveled and rocked my hips hitting all her hot spots reveling in the feeling of the two of us as one. The sex was hot, but the love burned even hotter inside me. Since nothing felt as wonderful as when we both found bliss at the same time, I held myself in check so we could find our release together. I drove into her harder, faster than before until I felt her stiffen under me. She squeezed me so tight I saw stars and we both fell over the edge together as I screamed her name, and she made a noise somewhere between a groan and a scream.

Both of our hearts raced as we tried to calm our breathing, we slowly relaxed in the afterglow of our sexual bliss. I rolled, pulling her with me as I slid my arms tightly around this precious gift I had received and held on for dear life fearful of letting go, afraid I might lose her. Some, especially wolves, might see it as a sign of being weak, but my mom had taught me that a strong man isn’t afraid to love or give all to the one he loves. Dru was everything to me and I would give her all that I was or ever would be. I fell asleep with her tucked under my chin pressed up against my body where I could comfort and protect her from all harm.

The light kept hitting my eyes, but I craved a more restful sleep. The circle had taken a lot out of me and if I couldn’t regain and even increase my strength, I would have no hope in my battle tonight. When I thought of this battle with Brent, I knew it would be challenging even if my strength increased like I hoped. Dru stirred, telling me it was time to get up, ready or not. I reluctantly loosed my hold on Dru and slipped out of bed going to the shower. The warm water caressed me as I stepped into it reminding me of last night and I smiled to myself as visions of my love filled my head. I knew I would suffer from the need that now filled me all day long if I didn’t do something, so I poured body wash on my chest then started to rub in circles moving it down toward my goal. I had just reached below my belly button when the shower door opened.

“You look like you could use a hand or two.” Dru said as she stepped in and smiled as she closed the door. She started rubbing my skin in circles as she moved the soap lower, and I just stood there, my body tight with anticipation. Her touch felt heavenly as she moved past my lower stomach and firmly stroked me where I wanted her touch, the most. I moaned as she slid her hands up and down firmly, speeding up while she took me closer and closer to pure bliss. I stiffened, freezing for a moment while my body prepared to explode. I could see flashes of light like fireworks as I erupted, sending my seed all over my mate. The water continued to pour over us, washing us clean as I struggled to recover.

My wolf was stronger, and recovery was quick. I grabbed my Dru kissing her with animal urgency. My hands roamed her body, insistent and needy. I pulled her up by her ass bringing her up to my waist. Her legs wrapped around me then she hooked her ankles so she would stay on for the ride. I turned pressing her up against the shower wall as I blocked her from the water that now rained on my back. I entered with a smooth slide up to the hilt. I paused a moment to enjoy the incredible feeling our joining always gave me. From the moment I laid eyes on her, our souls had been connected and I never felt more whole or stronger than when we were together like this. I rocked and rolled, hitting her pleasure centers driving my mate wild with pleasure. She was glorious, her head thrown back, her eyes closed, her lips slightly parted, and a look of pure rapture on her face.

I could feel her body begin to tense as her moans grew louder and I held on to my own release waiting for her to go with me. I moved harder, faster, and deeper as she encouraged me as I slammed in and out moving just enough to hit her hot spots lighting her up with pleasure. She screamed my name over and over as she squeezed me so hard my breath caught, I tensed, and I joined her in a moment of complete bliss. Once we recovered, we found that the water had turned cold, so we hurried out drying off before holding each other close. This was part of our lives that nothing could tarnish; when we were holding each other, nothing else existed, but the two of us. Sadly, we were about to join the real world where danger and enemies roamed around every corner.

We dressed without saying a word, just trying desperately to hang onto those wonderful feelings of love and contentment for just a few moments more. I felt a sense of loss as we left our room to go our separate ways. Dru ran the house which was the alpha residence and the pack house which housed a good number of the pack including a human child and a pup that were left without parents. She and Bubba had fought bitterly about the human child and Dru had won causing the child to remain as part of the pack. Bubba’s argument had been that a human child would be better off with his own kind because he would be bullied and beaten. It was just the way of things here and I would agree his wolves were brutal. Dru had argued that humans didn’t treat orphans well or for that matter children who were different in any way. She also made a good point, but they had agreed to revisit the decision once the child was older. So much could change in the space of a few years, but I had a feeling that Dru would never let that child go.

I went to find someone, anyone who could tell me what my new duties would be. Gary was downstairs eating breakfast, so I sat down to eat too. I hadn’t even thought of food with only Dru on my mind, but I figured she was in the kitchen office she had, working away. She often ate at her desk trying to keep up with all the tasks she was assigned. One of the servers brought me a standard breakfast. Thank goodness it wasn’t Kitty because she rubbed on me all the time. I asked her to stop many times, but she ignored me. Now that I was standing higher in the pack, she would only be worse. It made me wonder, with so few she-wolves, while I was at the bottom of the pack, why would she even want me?

Now I hurried with breakfast but asked Gary what my duties would be now. “For today, I would like you to deal with the humans. Not because you are at the bottom of the wolf pile anymore, but because you are so good at it. You have negotiated some of our best prices, increased our sales, and gotten praise from some of our crabbiest customers.”

“Okay, I’d be happy to.” I said before going to meet Mr. Roberts, who happened to be one of the crabbiest customers of all. The old guy was great once you got to know him, but wolves as a whole had little patience.

“Ken, glad to see you. I hope you’re having a good morning?” I said to Mr. Roberts.

“It’s better now, Danny. I thought they would send a damned wolf since you’ve moved up.”

I was stunned that Ken knew Bubba’s guys were wolves and that he knew I’d moved up in the pack. “How long have you known?”

He cackled gleefully. “I’ve always known they were wolves. I’m a witch and now that you’re wolf, I can tell what you are. I knew white wolves were back, but never thought I’d be lucky enough to meet one. All the witches in the area know about Bubba’s pack, but werewolves are leery of magic, so we don’t tell them what we are. Pretty funny, isn’t it?” He cackled again, it was a funny sound like a harsh laugh.

“Yes, it is pretty funny.” I said with a laugh. “Why did you decide to tell me?”

“All white wolves have some form of special magic. You’re more than a wolf, boy, much more. Besides, they’ve treated you like shit, so why would you tell them anything?” Why indeed. Bubba had my loyalty because he was my father-in-law, but I still considered Blake my alpha. Out of the pack there were few I liked at all and fewer I liked well enough to care about. I was only here because of Dru.

“Do you know what my magic will be?”

“Sorry, Danny. You will have to find it before anyone can tell you more. Are any of your family changed yet?”

I liked Ken enough to trust him with my secret. “Only Bubba, Dru, and Gary know, but my mother is Ariel, the first to be found.”

“You’re the son of the white wolf? I am honored to meet you.” He emphasized the and looked the happiest I’d ever seen him. We started to wrap up our business, Ken raised livestock and bought feed from Bubba’s pack.

It was interesting to know that the witches knew about the werewolves, but the wolves didn’t know about the witches. That would be a little scary too if I was part of Bubba’s pack. I felt a little conflicted, but I couldn’t betray Ken, so my decision was made. They had taken no aggressive actions and could be an ally if a conflict arose. I had cousins that were witches, so I didn’t fear them like the other wolves did. We finished our business and said goodbye. I thought the wolves probably sensed his magic on a subconscious level and that was why they didn’t want to be around him. It all made sense now, but there was nothing I could do about it. I met with more customers, but there was no more excitement before I went to lunch.
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Chapter 2


Witches and Wolves
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(Danny)

I sat with my honey wanting nothing more than to carry her to our room. The problem was that even among horny wolves some things were frowned on. Leaving in the middle of the day for afternoon delight was one of them. If I was in a higher position, I could probably get by with it, but I was still at the bottom of the wolf pile so I would have to wait. We ate and talked though I couldn’t say what the subject was. I could tell you how sweet she smelled, the way the two colors in her eyes seemed to fight each other when she got excited, and how beautiful she was. Not everyone would care about those things, but I did. I already planned for the dozen children we would have six boys and six girls who would all be like their mother.

Lunch was over too quickly, and I had to go back to work. All the meetings with humans were taken care of so I searched for Gary to see what was next. I found him in the stable, it was odd that I thought to look there. “What do you want me to do next?”

“Perry is finally pulling his weight and you’ve done all the meetings for the day so take the afternoon off. You’ve earned it and maybe a nap might speed your change.” Gary said, letting me know he was supporting me in the only way he could.

He was right and I couldn’t see Dru until her shift ended so I took his advice. I hurried to our room to take a nice shower and a nap hoping my change would be boosted and my strength would increase. I fell asleep with dreams of my sweet mate roaming through my mind. They were so real I could feel her hands moving over my body, her lips kissing mine, and her tongue coming out to taste my salty skin. I opened one eye just to be sure I was still captive to my dreams only to find Dru hugging me.

“My dream came true.” I whispered in her ear rewarded by the lovely smile she gave me.
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