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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 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. 

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 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?

The Prodigal Son

Danny is the older of Ariel’s two sons. He doesn’t always act like it and he needs to leave home to become a man. He falls in love with the daughter of a pack alpha who challenges him to be all that he can be by putting him at the bottom of the pecking order and allowing others to treat him poorly. When Danny finally snaps, he knows he has to become a wolf to deal with his temporary pack mates.

He gets an opportunity for revenge on Hemple who abused Dru, who Danny had just mated. Danny and Dru go through one challenge after another but things that would tear the average couple apart just make them stronger.

Drake’s Desire

Blake’s twin brother Drake finally gets the chance he’s been waiting for to claim his mate, Ariel’s sister, Charlotte. She fights any signs of attraction to him, and outside forces try to tear them apart. He must struggle and fight to claim his white wolf mate. He’s lucky she’s ready to fight at his side. When the smoke clears, will they be a couple, or will she walk away?

Boomer’s Beauty

Boomer had made mistakes and now he was paying for them. He would check on Charlotte's sister and see that all was well with her. The problem was he got the feeling something very bad was happening and he was forced to kidnap Opal to save her.

Feeling forgotten and abandoned by everyone and waiting for the evil stalking her to claim her, Opal is shocked by her reaction to Boomer. He's special to her and while she senses he feels it too, he'll never give in to those feelings.

Will love conquer all, or will love be abandoned when evil stake's its claim? 

Milton’s Mate

Opal’s daughter, Zeva, is finally coming to visit Boomer’s pack. She is a lonely bitter reclusive female who doesn’t want a mate and wants nothing to do with wolves.

Milton has finally matured and become more like the wolf Boomer always wanted his son to be except he still isn’t interested in settling down.

When the two meet they are surrounded by danger and destruction, but there is something between them.

His Harpy

Ariel’s ex finally discovers the secrets his second wife has been keeping. Danger lurks everywhere and he must decide whether to stay or go. Can he forgive her for not telling the truth and will her supernatural status turn him off?

The Doctor and the Daughter

Clint was the doctor for Boomer’s Pack. He liked his job or at least he had before he had met Zeva. It wasn’t because there was anything wrong with her, it was because that damnable Milton had stolen her away from him. It was true he could have tried harder, so why didn’t he? He’d really liked and cared about her, but some little something was missing between them. That was enough to make him doubt that they were truly fated mates.

He suspected Zeva had ended up exactly where the fates had wanted her to and the little bit of interference, he had done had only pushed Milton to claim her sooner. Now her daughter Libby was coming for an extended visit. Clint couldn’t help wondering what she would be like. From what Zeva had said, he got the feeling she would be cool and not overly friendly. Zeva had hinted she might need a doctor’s care for some condition. That certainly made him wonder what was going on.

Clint loved Opal and Zeva, so it made him wonder how he might react to the daughter. All he knew is he would give her the benefit of the doubt and try to be her friend. If she took after her mom or grandma at all, he was sure they would get along.

Legend of the White Werewolf

Book 10

Sealed With a Kiss

Manning was done with the military, but not by choice. When his team had gone into enemy territory, only half of them had come back alive. PTSD they called it. It meant he would never have a normal life. Hell, he was a damned SEAL, and he would be until they laid him six feet under. Now he was reduced to visiting relatives and being set up with their friends. Of course, Prissy was a tough lady. If he was stable, he could see something developing between them.

Prissy liked what she saw when she was introduced to Manning until he opened his big mouth. So pretty to look at, but way too prickly to hold! She’d given Libby her word that she would partner up with Manning for events, but she wouldn’t like it. If she had her say, they would duke it out. Unfortunately, Libby would be upset, and she liked Libby. If only her uncle was half as nice as Libby was.

Two hardheaded people, one with an axe to grind. Will love mellow him out and will she still be willing to give things a try when it does?
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Manning thought life sucked. In a way, it was nice that he would be among his family, but this was no vacation. A visit was great, but a permanent break from the job he loved was not. In a few minutes, his sister, Zeva would be here with her new husband. He hoped the guy was alright, because Zeva’s luck with men was terrible.

If this guy was another loser, he’d run him off. It was a brother’s prerogative after all. Once more he fell into his memories reliving the terrible mission. It rarely happened, but they’d been outclassed and outgunned. Half his team had either been killed or captured.

He’d been called on the carpet getting all the blame then he’d been dismissed. At least it had been an honorable discharge. Retirement at age forty-two sucked. Everything sucked. Now he would try to pull together the pieces of his shattered life to find some semblance of happiness.

A truck pulled up, so he looked out the window hoping it was Zeva. This place held few memories since he rarely stayed here. It was time to move on as quickly as possible. Thank goodness it was them. The guy got out. Damn! He was impressive physically. He’d fit right in on a SEAL team with those muscles, but he looked young and pretty.

The guy went to Zeva’s side to help her out. A gentleman, Manning, liked that. His sister deserved, holy hell! She was either carrying a basketball or expecting a baby soon. His sister looked about the age she had been when Libby was born. It was obvious she’d gone wolf, but no one had warned him. That meant her man wasn’t a man at all. Things were about to get interesting. Maybe it would distract him from his own worries.
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Chapter 1


Manning’s Home
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Zeva wasn’t sure what to tell Milton. The apartments they pulled up to were clearly civilian. “Is this the right place?” Milton questioned.

“Yeah. He’s had this place for ten years. It’s his way to get away from all the military stuff. It’s near base, but far enough away he can relax.”

“I can understand that.” Milton said. She believed him because the work he did for Drake and sometimes Damon was a lot like the missions Manning used to be in charge of.

Milton helped her out of the truck. It was a long way down for a short person plus the belly got in the way. She clung to him for a second for comfort which he gave her in spades. The sweet kiss went a long way towards calming her. Both sides of her were worried about her brother. Since he’d been a teenager all he’d ever been, was military. He’d become a SEAL at a young age with nothing else in his life seeming as important.

Manning hadn’t even come home more than once a year, most years. It wasn’t that he didn’t love his family, it was that his career overrode everything else. Now that it was gone, she worried for him. He’d need to find something else to fill the huge void left behind. She led Milton up to the door where Manning now stood in the doorway with the door open.

The look on his face was hard to translate. He’d learned to hide his emotions on the job and now he hid them most of the time. First, he stepped forward to embrace her, giving Milton an inspecting look over her shoulder. Even though she couldn’t see it, she knew what he was doing. It was just the way he’d always been, even as a teenager.

Maybe her boyfriends had called for that look in the past, but Milton didn’t. She was sure eventually Manning would realize that her mate was worthy. Milton was a male any female could be proud of. Manning would realize that in time, she hoped.

As they entered Manning’s apartment, Zeva could see he’d barely started to pack. “I guess we’ll have our work cut out for us.”

“I thought you could fill the boxes in the kitchen.” Manning said.

“Where are you going to put Milton?” She asked.

“He can help me break down my gym equipment. He looks like he knows his way around a gym.”

“No problem. Should I back the truck up to the door so we can load it as we get it ready?” Milton asked.

“Why not?” Manning agreed. Milton hurried out to get the truck backed up. “I’ll go into the kitchen with you in case you have any questions.”

Zeva hadn’t been in Manning’s apartment in several years. His kitchen was sleek and modern. He had nice gourmet appliances, all of which would go with him. Her brother had a gourmet cooking hobby that he indulged in when he was home. Boxes sat in stacks waiting to be used. He pulled one off the top of a stack, opened a drawer, and dumped it into a box.

“I hope there isn’t anything breakable in there.”

“There isn’t.” He confirmed. “I’m ready to get out of here as soon as possible.”

Manning had always been impatient in certain areas. In other aspects, he had the patience of a saint. He’d been a sniper for a while after he’d first entered the military. Few jobs required more patience. He had been an expert marksman which, allowed him the highest rank as a sniper.

Milton came in to get Manning and they went into the second bedroom which was being used as a gym. Manning had it filled with top notch equipment. A corner of the living room worked as his office. There was no doubt what his priority was. Zeva could hear the noises as they talked and broke down the equipment. It was impossible to make out most of the words. She could only hope they were getting along alright.

There was plenty of work to be done and they wanted to leave as soon as possible. She turned her attention to her own work letting the guys take care of themselves. Since she’d moved a few times in her life, one of those times recently, she knew just what to do.

Everything went in so it fit tight for easy hauling. It wasn’t long before kitchen and dining wares were packed up ready to be loaded. Cookbooks filled a box all by themselves. His hobby had a lot of gear to deal with.

There was a whistle. “Sis, you did a great job. Milton and I have the gym packed so we’ll load all of this while you take a break.” Manning directed.

She wouldn’t do what he said, but she felt a bit tired. Checking the fridge, she saw lots of cold drinks, but no food of any kind. On the door was a menu from a nearby Chinese place that delivered. She called in a big order then relaxed in the easy chair in the living room as she waited. By the time it came, the guys had the kitchen boxes loaded.

“Damn, who ordered all this stuff?” Manning asked as he stood there holding the takeout boxes.

“That would be me.” She replied.

“Even Mr. Muscles can’t be this much of a pig.” Manning commented referring to Milton.

Not a pig, a hungry wolf. She thought. “You might be surprised.”

They sat at the built-in bar between the kitchen and the dining room. Once they sat down, she gave each of them a plate. As they passed the cartons around, they each took a sizable portion. Manning got full first. He watched her eat shocked at what she could put away.

“I know they call it eating for two, but one of you is tiny.” He observed.

Milton and she ignored him, finishing off the rest of the food. “That was perfect, Zeva.” Milton winked and grinned.

“We should get back to work.” Manning said.

“Where do you want me?” Zeva asked.

“Why don’t you pack up my stuff in the bedroom?”

“Sounds good. There’s nothing embarrassing in here is there?”

“Of course not.” He winked at her. “We’ll load up the living room next.” Manning explained.

That suited her just fine. She cleaned up the mess as she watched the guys start loading the living room furniture. Poor Manning was trying to outdo Milton. He must not realize how strong wolves were. She shrugged as she watched. Time to get back to work. Heading into his bedroom, she could see he’d begun to pack up, but he’d not got much done.

Starting in the closet, she just left things on the hanger, but folded the clothes so it would fit in the box. As the boxes filled up, she taped them closed then pushed them to the hallway. The guys would load them when they got to it. She was just dumping the already folded clothes into boxes now. It didn’t take that long because Manning didn’t have a lot of clothes. Once that was done, she packed the pillows, blankets, and sheets from the bed into a box. It felt good to have another room packed up.

Without asking, she grabbed a couple boxes before heading to the bathroom. Using tape to seal off shampoo and such, she only had enough for one box in here. It didn’t take her long to realize it was because he had a hall closet that held all the towels, sheets, and other home necessities. It took four boxes to hold all of that. When that was done, she took a break. By then, the guys were done with the living room as well as the boxes from the kitchen and the bedroom. Now the bedroom furniture was being loaded.

It was four in the afternoon, so she hoped they’d be done in a couple more hours. They were cleaning as they went because Manning had paid a large deposit. He wanted it back. She didn’t blame him. The guys got all the furniture and boxes loaded. She heard the vacuum cleaner running in the bedroom. It made her feel guilty as she sat on one of the kitchen chairs sipping a drink. Milton snuck up behind her wrapping his arms around her so he could stroke her belly.

“How’s our baby doing?”

“Probably good since he seems pretty settled.” She replied.

“We’re nearly done.” Milton confirmed her thoughts.

“Anyone get the living room closet emptied?” She asked.

“Manning did it.”

“Good.” She was ready to head back to the pack. It was late, but all three of them could drive so she wasn’t sure if they’d stop or not. That would be Manning’s decision since he was only human. That almost sounded funny.

“Hey you two slouches. Help me make a run through so we get everything, and someone needs to put all the drinks in a cooler so we can load the appliances.” Manning said.

She jumped up to take care of the drinks while the guys disconnected the stove. They loaded it, then took the dishwasher and finally they loaded the refrigerator. It amazed her all his stuff had fit into the moving van.

“There’s no storage with this place, right? No attic space or basement?” She asked.

“Sis, I love you. I do have a small attic space with a couple boxes in it.” Manning ran out to get his step ladder.

He put it in the hallway climbing to the top. Milton stood below to grab the boxes as he handed them down. They seemed pretty heavy. Once they got them loaded, they all walked through the place, but it was empty.

“It’s kind of sad.” Manning admitted. He’d been here ten years which made it hard to leave.

Since everything was loaded, they left. Manning locked the door then put the key in the plant next to the door. They all sat on the front bench seat even though there was another row of seats behind them. She was afraid if she moved back there, it would take a can opener to get her out. The guys, she suspected, just didn’t want to sit in the back.

Leaning her head against Milton, she was asleep before they hit the highway. The rumble of the motor combined with the movement of the truck kept her sleeping. With no loud sounds or problems, she slept a couple hours until they stopped at a truck stop.

“We’re going to eat here, Baby.” Milton said. It was one of those huge truck stops with facilities for truckers. The restaurant was open all the time, but since it was late, they ordered off the menu. The food was filling, so they bought some snacks relying on the drinks from Manning’s for their needs.

They were there about thirty minutes before they were back on the road. Milton continued to drive, and Manning drifted off before she fell asleep again. This time they stopped in Illinois. Milton filled the tank then they went on to use the facilities and buy anything they needed.

“I can drive now. I had a nice nap.” Manning said.

“I feel alright, but if, you’re sure?” Milton said.

“Yeah, I’ll drive until the next stop. You have the route on your phone?” Manning asked.

“I sure do.” Milton handed him the phone.

They got underway with Manning at the wheel. Milton sat on her other side with his arms wrapped around her. She fell asleep almost immediately. Her dreams were sweet with her mate holding her. By the time they stopped again, they had just hit Ohio. There was no doubt now that they would go straight home. The trip was exhausting, but the males seemed determined to make it there as soon as possible.

The stop was just to go to the bathroom, buy a few snacks, and to fill up the tank. It wasn’t long before they were back on the road. They got to their destination after breakfast was done. Mom sent Milton and her to their house promising to see Manning to his room. Tomorrow she would fuss at them for driving straight through. She hadn’t driven so she wouldn’t get blamed. Manning and Milton had strong enough shoulders to take the blame.

Milton led her to their car to drive to their house even though it was close. She fell asleep only waking as he carried her to their room. It was good to be home surrounded by the familiar scents and after helping her strip off her clothes, Milton helped her settle into their king-size bed.

“I’m so glad we’re home.” She said as her eyes closed, and sleep claimed her.

They woke hoping they were in time for supper. That wasn’t the case, but Libby and Clint were in the kitchen eating a snack. She fixed one for Milton and her. Chicken salad sandwiches with chips and dip. Fast and filling and they didn’t even have to heat it up.

“How did the trip go?” Libby asked.

“It was tiring.” Milton admitted.

“Everything went well.” She said shooting Milton an annoyed look. “Has Manning been up yet?”

“Yeah, I met him at supper.” Clint informed.

“How is he adjusting?” She asked.

“He seems fine. Manning asked about possible jobs. Clint told him he should talk to Milton about law enforcement for the pack. Did you two not get along well?” Libby asked.

“I think he worries about me being right for Zeva.” Milton admitted.

“He seems to like me well enough.” Clint said with a grin.

“I’m sure you made a point of telling him you’re a doctor?” Milton asked.

“Manning asked me what I did for a living. Should I lie?” Clint asked.

“Of course not. Milton didn’t mean that. I’m sure they’ll bond eventually.” She hoped. While Milton and Manning hadn’t been friendly, she’d not thought it had been bad. Had she missed an underlying animosity? Now she was worried.

Her mom and Boomer came in to join them. It wasn’t long before the discussion got to the restaurant. “How is it all going?” She asked.

“The assistant manager is doing pretty good. She’s young, but she works hard. The income is more than we expected. We have the food bar set up in the back for the pack and it’s about like we expected, but the front room is doing a hell of a business.” Libby explained.

“I thought it would do well.” She admitted.

The subject changed to pups. “We have all the pups that Paul sired with us now. Several of the mother’s came with their pups happy to get some help.” Opal explained.

“Some of them are attracting interest among the unmated males.” Boomer added.

“Is that good or bad?” Libby asked.

“It’s always good to have more settled families. Our unmated are not generally happy.” Boomer admitted.

“What about Jazel and Prissy.” Libby asked.

“They both want to mate, but they don’t just want to jump in. They want the right mate. Unfortunately, some of our kind never find that.” Boomer explained.

“Maybe Prissy will enjoy seeing Manning.” Libby wondered.

“Are they planning to date?” Opal asked.

“I ask Prissy if she would even the numbers when we go somewhere. She agreed.” Libby shared.

“That surprises me.” Opal remarked.

“She likes the silent, but deadly kind, her words not mine.” Libby admitted.

“I have to go along on this blind date.” Zeva admitted.

“Me too.” Milton said with a snort.

“Hey, this is a serious thing. Don’t go messing things up for them.” Libby complained.

“I can’t imagine those two together.” Boomer admitted.

“I think you just have a hard time imagining Prissy with anyone.” Opal said.

“You’re right. She’s so strong willed, most males can’t handle it.” Boomer offered.

“Manning can handle anything.” Libby declared.

“Why thank you, Libby.” Manning slipped into the room sitting in an empty chair. “Is this a family meeting?”

“No, it’s a snack attack.” Zeva declared. “Milton and I missed supper.”
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