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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 because of 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

More white wolf mayhem occurs when Milton meets his step mother’s daughter, Zeva. He’s interested, but he can’t tell if she is. There has already been an attempt on her life which brought her to the doctor’s attention. How can he win her if he has to compete against Mr. Charming?

Zeva is confused when her dull family visit turns out to be too exciting. She wanted to leave magical creatures in the books where they belong. Two males, each special in their own way, are pulling her between them like a wish bone. Who will she choose?



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]
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Harpy- in Greek and Roman mythology, a harpy, sometimes referred to as a hound of Zeus, was sent to Earth to punish whoever Zeus sent them after. They were described as birds with a human head, often female. The harpies had hooked claws and instead of lips, the beak of a bird. Some said they left a stench behind wherever they went. In some stories they are evil monsters, in some they are said to be cursed and only able to eat food they have stolen. In some myths they are said to be beautiful, in others hideous.

Ina Sue is the wife of Matt Sr., Ariel’s ex-husband. She is a harpy, but she does not appear in her harpy form most of the time. In her own mind, many things about her existence are cursed. Stealing food to live isn’t pleasant and getting caught can be embarrassing. Once in a while, she must appear in her harpy form and flying around with her breasts visible is no fun. Unlike wolves, harpies are shy and don’t enjoy being stared at.

Matt is her fated mate, but she can’t mate with him. He has always been suspicious of all things supernatural. If she reveals her secret, she fears he will leave her. Even more worries are her convocation or ball sack of harpies, yeah laugh at the poor harpy alpha, has come under attack from Los Lobos. Harpies are a lot like eagles, so the group names are the same. It’s should come as no surprise that Ina Sue is a leader, Matt Sr. is an alpha too. If they could mate, they could have offspring, but unless they mate, she will never have a child. If she tells him her secrets, he may just leave. Whatever she decides, it will need to be soon.
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His Harpy


Chapter 1


Under Attack
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(Ina Sue)

Ina Sue was having a bad day. It was just one of many and her time was running out. She was the leader, the alpha, of the largest ball sack of harpies in the US, possibly the world, and it was right here in Wyoming. It was why she had moved to this isolated region of the US when the country was still a colony. Treaties with the natives had been forged, and later when the growing country had absorbed the area, she had learned how to keep their resources and work with the new government by taking the title of a Native American tribe.

“Good morning, Sweetheart.” Matt Sr. greeted her with coffee and food. He’d learned long ago to keep both sitting in front of him. The food because a harpy couldn’t eat food that wasn’t stolen, the drink because his female often forgot to get one of her own. While he didn’t understand why, he had noticed her oddities and he helped her with them.

Ariel had trained the man well, but even she, the famous and revered white wolf, hadn’t been able to instill acceptance in him of the supernatural world. Ina Sue had given up on the possibility of getting him to accept her way of life. She liked Ariel, she also supposed she felt a little inferior to the she-wolf even though Ariel had given her complete acceptance. That only showed Ina Sue that Matt and Ariel had not been soul mates. Matt Sr. was hers, he always should have been, but she couldn’t rail against Ariel having him first. It had given them two sons and now grandchildren. They were all the offspring she would ever have because most harpies could only reproduce with their mates. He was her husband but would never be her mate.

“Good morning, Lover.” This man held her heart and always would. They were good together, except for the supernatural aspect that he was unaware of. If he left someone as perfect as Ariel over her belief in a supernatural world, she knew she had no hope of holding him. Ina Sue looked at her man, he was so handsome to her.

She could admit that he wasn’t attractive in the same way Blake was. Matt’s black curly hair had a little gray on the sides which Blake probably never would. Without the supernatural metabolism, he didn’t have the flat belly most wolves did either. He was still a big powerful looking man. At just six-foot-tall, he had broad shoulders and powerful arms. Even at around sixty, the man was strong and put younger men to shame in his ability to lift and carry heavy weights.

Many of those she’d recommended to him to work on his ranch were female. Matt had never discriminated, if they could do the hard work, he hired them. Harpies produced females at ten to one male. They were one of the few supernaturals with a glut of females, but few of the other groups wanted to mate with harpies. It was the old myths that made them sound unworthy as a mate. Those myths were largely untrue. Harpies didn’t stink, they weren’t ugly, at least most of them weren’t, and they didn’t screech or make harsh noises.

“How has your day gone so far?” He asked as he watched her eat from one of his plates.

“More trouble on the reservation.” She admitted.

“What now?” He asked.

“A woman has gone missing. She’s young and beautiful, so we fear the worst.”

“All these years of quiet and now we are thrown into the same problems bigger areas have. It makes me wonder what it means.” His eyes, a sweet chocolate brown, looked at her intently. She thought love must be the only reason he couldn’t see what was right in front of him.

“That the outside world is catching up with us?”

“Hmm.”

Fear ran through her at the thought of losing him. Ariel had told her to tell him, soon. It had been over a year since then. She was a coward, but she couldn’t stand the thought of not having him in her life. Even if he had a backward view of magic and the paranormal, he had so many good qualities that endeared him to her. He was a wonderful lover, more concerned with her pleasure than his own. The man was thoughtful, helping with household chores like most females wished their male would. Romantic, he surprised her constantly with gifts and flowers. It was as if his calling in life was to please her, and he did. Matt Sr. was a good man, inside and out.

The activity, the threats, the kidnapping, and the random destruction of tribal property didn’t bode well for what was coming. Ariel had warned her, but Ina Sue had hoped she was wrong. Even though the white wolf never seemed to be wrong.

“Matt, you know my tribe is full of mysticism, to the point where it’s supernatural.”

“Hmm? What do you mean?”

“Some of our problems seem to be the kind Ariel has been having.”

“That’s just crazy. You might be the shaman of your tribe, but there’s nothing magical about you.”

“That’s not true Matt. My people are very magical. It’s true we were here before other explorers, but we aren’t truly Native Americans.”

“So, if I understand the prevailing theories, many tribes came from Asia originally. There used to be a land bridge and people crossed in both directions. That is why there might be some similarity in features between those on both sides of the bridge. I have Native American heritage and my grandpa who was a half breed, told stories of how the tribes raided for females, both colonies which were from Europe and Asia, and Mexico just across the border. Your people were here before this was a country and that makes you a Native American.”

He’d misunderstood her reluctant explanation as a concern that her tribe would lose its standing and its lands. How could she ever tell him? Yes, mate, I am a mythical creature! Want to see? He’d leave so quick, her head would spin, and he had his dude ranch to run to. Matt had moved in with her after they had met. The male acquiesced to her most of the time. A better man she was sure didn’t exist. Some of the werewolf alphas were good and Ariel had snagged one. Ina Sue didn’t deny that had pleased her, not just that Ariel was happy, but that she was now taken.

It showed a lack of confidence in her relationship with Matt, but the whole thing was a lie. He didn’t really know her and at this rate he never would. “I’m a supernatural, Matt. My whole tribe is.” Oh, dear gods! Had she really said that out loud?

“Are you? What exactly would you be?” He asked her so calmly and without surprise or denial.

“We are harpies.”

His reaction wasn’t what she expected. The man laughed. He laughed so loud and hard, a tear ran down his face. Ina Sue was not amused. She looked at him with narrowed eyes and her mouth pinched in disapproval.

“You’re not joking?” He asked as he settled down and his laughs quieted.

She had visions of him storming out and never coming back. “No, I’m being serious.”

“Almost ten years together and now you’re telling me you are a beast of myth?”

“I don’t like the term beast. Creature is alright.”

“I thought harpies were ugly and complained a lot? What do you call a group of harpies anyway?”

“A ball sack, like eagles have.” Matt started laughing again. “Yeah, have a good laugh at the harpies’ expense. It’s not like we picked the name.”

“Be glad I’m laughing. You’ve been dishonest and I’m not sure what to say.” Matt was serious now. He was right, she should have been glad he could laugh about it.

“I have tried to tell you so many times.” She whispered her misery obvious in her voice.

“You’ve not tried hard enough.”

“I knew the second we met that you were my fated mate. It pleased me after hundreds of years to finally find my true one. Then you told me about the supernatural world and how you abhorred it. You said it had taken away your first wife by ruining your marriage.”

“It’s not the same, Ina Sue. She had dreams that made her act like she was crazy. I knew deep inside that she still had them and just closed herself off from me, because I didn’t understand. My belief now, is had I been more accepting, we would have stayed together and lived a somewhat normal human life.”

“Is that what you would have wanted?”

“We’ve not discussed our beliefs much. Now I see you may have been afraid to trust in me. I think everything turned out as it should have. There’s nothing in the world I would do to undo what Ariel and I had. My sons are precious to me, so I can’t regret it. Also, I’d like to think the things I experienced in that life made me a better man for you. The views I held then are not necessarily those I hold now. Acceptance has come slow to me, but I began to start accepting that world a little at a time. Both my sons and any grandchildren they give me will be part of that world, how could I not?”

He heard her let out the breath she’d been holding. “I was unsure of how you’d react.”

“I know and I regret we’ve not been more forthcoming with each other. That will have to change, but can we go slow with the information you give me?”

“I’m not sure that we can. Last time we were at Ariel’s, she told me to tell you everything. A danger would be coming that you would help fight.”

“Damn, Ina Sue! That was almost a year ago.”

“I know and I tried harder to tell you, but you always seemed to think it was a joke or something.”

“Ariel knew and she didn’t tell me?”

“She said it had to be me. I guess she knew if she informed on me, it would ruin our marriage.”

“At least she encouraged you to tell me.”

She felt bad for being such a coward, Harpi rona, the tribe she was leader of, were known for their bravery and strength. Her fear of losing this man, her mate, had turned her into a sniveling fool. Ina Sue felt his arms wrap around her.

“I know what you are thinking. There was more than just the supernatural stacked against Ariel and me. Look at her now. Our family and friends all see her as the leader she is. She’s beautiful, intelligent, kind, lovable, and successful in everything she does, but I would never try to go back.”

“Could you lighten up a little when you start counting her good qualities?” Ina Sue said with a growl.

Matt laughed. “I wasn’t done yet. You have all those qualities, too, and our souls connect on a level I never imagined possible before. It amazes me that you feel insecure. Before, I always assumed it was because you aged, and she didn’t. That’s not true though, is it?”

Ina Sue let her true self show. “No, I don’t age much either. I try to hide that with the locals who aren’t supernatural.”

“And me. You felt you needed to hide yourself from me.” Matt looked sad.

“That was my mistake. I didn’t allow myself to fully trust our bond because I was scared of losing you.”

“What’s next?”

“I know you won’t like this but listen and think about it. You have some supernatural blood too. It’s not white wolf, but it is wolf.”

“How do you know that?”

“Ariel.”

“When did you do all this talking?”

“We keep in touch. We’ve even discussed her sending a few males up here as potential mates. Our tribe is dying out slowly. Those who do mate often have to live as humans.”

“That makes me nervous. It’s never a good thing when the wife and ex-wife get together.”

“In this case, it might be good for all of us. Los Lobos is here and looking at my tribe intending to profit from them. We need all our people at their best including you. Ariel has foreseen if you go through the ceremony, you will change. Just like your sons, you will have the strength and a long life. She says we will need every resource we can find to win this conflict.”

“I can’t imagine being a wolf. Now I know why Ariel and Blake discussed it with me last time we visited. It was my thought, at the time, they wanted me to accept it because of my sons. Now I see she wanted me to embrace it for myself.”

That he hadn’t walked away or rejected it out of hand, was a victory in her eyes. If he thought about it, maybe he would see it was what needed to be done. “She means well.”

He looked at her and his sharp brown eyes seemed to see into her soul. “I know she does, but sometimes I wish she would just come right out and say what she means. That mystic crap doesn’t sit right with me.”

“I’m not sure she can. Soothsayers have rules they must follow.”

“Did she give you any guidelines about when these things would begin?

“It already has. With the kidnapping, it has moved up to a most serious nature. Now we are all at risk. I’ve called in a local witch, she has a small amount of harpy blood. She has set protection spells and wards, so I hope that will help. The witch doesn’t have the power some of Ariel’s relatives do. We can only hope they hold.”

“You should have shared this with me. I might have been able to help, but mostly I need to protect those at my ranch too.”

Ina Sue flushed. “You might be angry, but I took it upon myself to have her do the same on your ranch. I also sent a few warriors to guard and help out there.”

“That doesn’t make me angry. It shows that you are a protector and a nurturer looking out for those in need. It’s just overwhelming to have this information piled on me. Let’s make plans to visit Ariel as soon as possible. I can leave anytime, the ranch manager is fine on her own. I’m sure you will have to decide.”

“No, I just need to pack and call Kellie Jo. She can manage and if she runs into trouble, she can call me.” Kellie Jo was Ina Sue’s sister and her second.

“I should have known something was up with the almost military organizing and hierarchy you have. Maybe I wasn’t ready to see so I didn’t.” Matt admitted.

She knew he always loved to make the trip to Missouri where he could see his sons. The company, Ariel, Blake, the pack, and whatever visitors were there, was also a positive aspect. Ariel could spin the wildest yarns, but often there was truth at the core of them. If things worked out well, maybe they could drive to St. Louis to see Danny and his family, or he would come to see them. Both boys visited anytime they were near, and even Ariel and Blake had come once. There would be no more doubts in her mind about Matt’s loyalty and this would be the most relaxed visit ever even with war hanging over her head.

She dialed her phone while she started to pack. “Hello?”

“It’s Ina Sue. Matt and I are headed to Ariel’s. You’ll be in charge. Tell Helga and Bree to get ready to accompany us.”

“Are you sure? So much is going on.” Kellie Jo asked.

“That’s why we must go now.”

“I understand. I’ll tell the girls so they can be ready. You’ll pick them up?”

“Yes, in an hour.”

“They’ll be ready.”

“Thank you. I know you will do well while I’m gone.” Her sister had filled in for her many times over the years, but never with such danger hanging over their heads. Her relief at Matt’s acceptance of her heritage could not override her fear for her tribe. Over five thousand in number, spread across the state. How was there any hope of protecting them all?

Ina Sue finished packing, tossing in a new corset with matching panties she had just bought. She had hopes that she could convince him to do the mating ceremony if not the changing one. Either would grant him a life that matched hers. Only one would make him a powerful alpha wolf on his own. Both would make him all that, and more. It would also add to her own powers, nothing to sneeze at with the gathering darkness they would have to fight. Los Lobos was crazy, they had to be. They were taking on all of the supernatural world at once. Many groups were small, that was true, but counted together, they were a large number with varying strengths and skills.

“Are you done yet, Sweetheart?” Matt hollered from the other room. He couldn’t be packed unless he had a case already ready.

“Be there in a sec.” She zipped up her case. She stacked her computer case, makeup bag, and emergency backpack on top and attached them.

Rolling her luggage to the next room, Matt stood there clearly prepared. “I filled your travel mug with coffee and packed some snacks. Enough for extra people. I also filled a large thermos with tea and loaded that and my bag. We’re good I think.”

“You are amazing.”

“Don’t forget that woman.” He winked and grinned at her. It made her heart sing with love.

“We need to pick up Helga and Bree.”

“I figured someone would go. Why did you choose them?”

She was beyond thrilled that he was taking an interest in her tribe. The interest before had been casual at best. He knew the people she was closest to and the bare facts, but she’d always wanted him to lead at her side. Maybe that would be possible now.

“They are both unmated but interested in finding someone. Helga wouldn’t want to leave, but Bree wouldn’t mind for the right guy and a good environment. If we lose a harpy, but one gains a mate, our numbers at least stay even.”

“You are going to open up the mating but keep close control of it. I think it’s a good idea.”

Ina Sue always basked in his approval even for the smallest thing. “Thank you.”

She followed him out and they loaded into their panel truck that Matt had revamped into the perfect traveler. It even had a small bathroom for on the road emergencies. Matt had many talents that he made light of, but their truck was a work of art inside and out. Outside, Matt had painted it sky blue and had Billie Jean, her youngest sister, paint a mural on it with cowboys and his Dude ranch’s name and phone number. Whenever they hit the road, they got a slew of reservations.

With their stuff loaded, she sat in the passenger seat. As much as she loved traveling in their truck, she had no desire to drive the big beast. She took a sip of her coffee, which was in her drink holder. It was perfect, just as expected. Matt always looked out for her and took care of her. The truck lurched forward as Matt drove it down the road. They had room for a soccer team here, maybe they should have brought more unmated harpies? Ina Sue decided it was best to start small. Who knew what problems might come up?

They pulled in at the reservation and both ladies were waiting for them. Excitement radiated out from them, they had been waiting for an opportunity like this. Matt got out and loaded their bags, like the gentleman he was. Ina Sue silently giggled. He might not realize it, but these girls could lift a car into the air and fly away with it. It was funny he was helping them so they wouldn’t have to lift so much weight.

The ladies got in the back, they were familiar with the truck because most of the tribe had ridden with them some time or another. “Hello, Chief.” The females said in unison.

“Hello, ladies.” Ina Sue replied.

Matt got in and they started on their long journey. The drive would be hard on him, even with a few stops along the way. Maybe they should have flown, but harpies didn’t like to fly in an enclosed room. Besides, driving their truck helped out the ranch. Harpies wanted the air beneath their wings and the wind in their faces. Her husband had always been sympathetic about her fear of flying on planes, but now he would truly understand it, if he agreed to the change. A wolf in a cage was the same as a harpy on a plane. It was just one more thing they would have to talk about.

The ladies in back were quiet. They had found the drinks and the snacks and dug in without reserve. Harpies could eat huge amounts of food which was one reason the reservation abounded with all kinds of wildlife. It helped keep the grocery bill down. A hundred-acre garden also helped.

“This will be a long trip. Maybe you should try to sleep now. I might need you to keep me awake later.” Matt admitted. The hair on his head only had a touch of gray, unlike his beard where the gray hair outnumbered the black. His age showed more in other areas. Because of the difficulty of the trip, if time wasn’t an issue, she would insist on stopping after twelve hours. She doubted he would listen.

“I’ll try.” She pulled out her travel pillow, leaned back her seat, and settled in hoping for a nap.

“Wake up, Sweetheart. We’re in Denver.”

“What?” She asked stunned.

“That was some nap you took. The ladies and I decided we would stop and eat at this truck stop. I’ll fill it up while you go in and grab a table. Go ahead and order for me if they don’t have a buffet or if it doesn’t look good.”

Ina Sue took a deep breath and willed herself to alertness. She would do as he asked to make things easier on him. The other two had already made their way into the restaurant so she followed.
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Chapter 2


Missouri Bound
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(Matt Sr.)

Matt pumped gas as he thought about all the changes in life that were headed his way. He’d thought of them the whole trip so far and still hadn’t figured anything out. Perhaps part of his problem was the guilt that he felt over Ariel. Once the pump shut off, he hung up the nozzle, pushed for his receipt, then he moved the truck out of the way. Heading in, he saw Ina Sue right away and his heart warmed as it always did. Never since they’d met had he doubted her place in his life.
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