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It is recommended that books in The Keepers of the Land Series be read in order.

The McDougal Pack Alpha:

Mandi finds herself waking from a drug induced sleep, in the arms of the handsome McDougal Pack's alpha. But Mandi is a human, with no desire to be anything else. Just because the legendary white wolf blood might run through her veins, doesn’t give the werewolf council any say over her life. She may not be able to pick her relatives, but she can certainly choose the man she marries. Can’t she?

Mac doesn’t think the mate the council chose for him is going to work out for him at all. But when he meets her, he begins to wonder if she might not be the one he’s been looking for all along. She wants to fight him and the attraction that flares between them. He has a surprise for her. He’s a fighter and he’s enlisted an unexpected ally from her family. The white wolf herself is on his side and he doesn’t intend to stop until he wins.

A Council Alpha

Marissa is a witch. She’s not just any witch. She is a witch from a powerful bloodline, but she is also a white wolf and unknown to her, half succubus. You might think that all those things would complicate her life and you would be right. Her cousin is married to the alpha of the McDougal Pack but it’s his brother that has kidnapped her because he wants her to be his mate. 

Damon is a warden about to become a council member if his personal life doesn’t mess it up for him. The handsome, strong alpha doesn’t intend to let anything stand in the way of his claiming his soul mate. Marissa doesn’t want her life to change, but if anyone could convince her to change her party girl ways, it would be Damon.

Witches and wolves just don’t get together. On top of that, they don’t just have to overcome their differences, they have to overcome other forces that want to keep them apart. 
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Many of her cousins were finding happiness with wolf mates. Candi knew she never would. Her mate had left her before they had even had a chance. It had broken her heart and made it impossible for her to ever love or trust any male she met. Her liaisons were few and far between. She kept them short, both to guard her battered heart and to be sure none of them would ever fall for her. The white wolf didn’t know what would ever happen if she came face to face with him again. She had been lucky for a long time now. Maybe he didn’t even live around here anymore.

Cage regretted walking away from his soul mate every day. He’d made a mistake, but it wasn’t one he could fix. He’d seen the shattered look in her eyes knowing she would never look at him the same way again. Even though they didn’t live far away from each other, he’d made sure he didn’t trouble her with his presence. It was the least he could do. That wasn’t always easy, but luck had been with him so far. He never wanted to see that wounded look in her eyes again.
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Chapter 1


My Candida
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Cage knew there was no way to avoid work today. It was the first time he had ever considered skipping the work that he loved and the job that meant everything to him. The past had a way of coming back to haunt him and when it did it always seemed to bite him in the ass. It had never been more vicious or painful than it was going to be in the next hour or so. To make things even worse was the fact that he had done it to himself. His feelings of self worth, painfully and slowly rebuilt years ago, had just started tumbling to the ground and would crash completely the moment he laid eyes on her again.

Even if she was ugly as a witch, the ones in stories with warts on the end of their noses, with the attitude of a fishwife, and smelled like a skunk; he knew the second he saw her he would want her. It made no sense to humans, but a wolf would understand. She was his soul mate, and nothing would ever make it easy to resist her. The problem was she had always been, and he was certain always would be, beautiful beyond description, sweet as wild honey, and had a smell that made his senses come alive and beg to be closer.

Oh, goddess. Had he really just thought that? The warden was even worse off than he thought. Cage was becoming mushy, and he hadn’t even laid eyes on her yet. He hadn’t drawn in a breath flavored with her sweet scent and he hadn’t yet heard the condemnation in her voice as she told him what she thought of what he had done all those years ago.

It was the first time he had taken so long to get to the office. He pulled into his parking spot and just sat there a while. Usually, he rushed right in filled with excitement for the next case he would work and the need to get started yesterday. Cage had to open the office and he knew he needed to be ready when she arrived. Maybe he should just open the file they had sent him on her because he yearned to know about her almost as much as he dreaded having to deal with her being back in his life. He wouldn’t look, no couldn’t look.

Cage never looked at the files on new personnel until he had a chance to meet them and evaluate them on his own first. He wanted no preconceived notions even though it was too late for that. Already, he had notions in spades since he had not only met her but had fallen for her at least a little bit back then. The wolf would work to minimize the damage their previous time together had made.

The phone rang, again. He thought about ignoring it, but saw it was his boss.  Cage thought he knew why he was calling, but it wasn’t worth the risk, he could be wrong. The wolf answered it. “Cage.”

“Is she there yet?”

“No.”

“Oh, I guess I assumed she’d be early. It is a new job.” Damon, his boss and ex partner, said.

“I assume she has been told who her new partner is, and she is looking forward to this about as much as getting a tooth pulled.” Cage said knowing how that felt.

A wolf’s tooth could grow back, but only if it came out all the way. He had had a suspect throw a tire iron at him once and break a tooth in half. A pack doctor had pulled it and a tooth had grown in the empty spot. Wolves didn’t have dentists because tooth problems were only the result of injuries. Pack doctors dealt with those problems.

“Maybe she’s forgotten about you?” Damon said and he heard a low growl coming from Cage.

“I wouldn’t be surprised if she did. She’s human and they don’t react like wolves do besides the fact that I did nothing to make her want to remember me.”

“Maybe not all humans. I know some that acted like wolves from the start. Maybe she’s had time to forgive and forget. You could start with a clean slate.” Damon said. He was mated to a human, but he had admitted to Cage that she had always had some wolf characteristics. It ran in her family. The female in question was also a member of that family. Damon and Mac, both wolves he claimed as brothers, were both mated to white wolves.

His soul mate, the one he had messed up with so badly years ago, was also a white wolf. They were almost like a clan in the way they tracked even distant relatives and helped each other out. One thing he had learned from his two brothers was that nothing ever came easy when dealing with a white wolf. There was no way she had forgiven or forgotten.

Damon finished talking to him and ended their call. He got his keys, locked his car, and went to open the office. It was a small office that wouldn’t draw any attention. It was neither luxurious nor overly utilitarian. The door was the regular size without lettering or any indication of what was inside. The window was small but allowed a wolf inside to see anyone who approached and even the cars parked nearby from the front room. There were a handful of offices and only one stood out because it was the largest and it was well appointed.

It was the one all the way in the back and had been Damon’s, now it was his. When Damon had become a council member, Cage had taken his former position as head of this office. He was now investigator in charge of the Eastern mid section of the US for warden services. The country was divided into four districts, eastern, mid eastern, western and mid western. This particular office only covered Missouri and parts of the surrounding states, but his position put him in control of many more states. He oversaw the operations of ten other offices in the district too. Mostly he gave assignments and doublechecked reports. Cage was also available by phone to deal with emergencies.

In his home office, he also investigated cases. Once in a while, if determined necessary, he handled cases for the other offices too. Until today, he had loved his job, mostly, and had felt blessed to have Damon’s old one. Now he sat here in the front office looking out the window as he waited for his new partner to appear. A red sports car pulled in, but a man was driving. His passenger got out and the woman was wearing a tight business suit with a short skirt. He had never seen such a sexy suit on a female before. It was basic black, but the trim was fuchsia drawing the eye to the neckline which showed a nice bit of cleavage. The short skirt showed off some killer legs. Her hair was long, which wasn’t as common as it once was. It was a brownish red and looked like fire once the sun hit it. The female went around to the driver’s side where she gave the male what looked like a passionate goodbye kiss. He couldn’t see it well from this angle. When she headed toward the office, Cage realized it was her. His Candida, the one female that could bring him to his knees, but lucky for him she didn’t know it.

It had been seven years since the fateful day they had parted. Boy oh boy, she had grown up. She hadn’t gotten any taller. No, she was still barely five foot tall, making him feel like a giant. Candi had filled out with a figure that knocked him for a loop. She was voluptuous with large breasts, wide hips, but a tiny waist giving her a perfect hourglass. It wasn’t the waif like figure popular with some humans, but the healthy, sexy figure most wolves preferred. She had full pouty lips that just begged for a kiss which the man she was with must think as well since he had given her the longest goodbye kiss Cage had seen in a long time. It made his wolf howl with anger. He wanted to rip out the man’s throat and watch him bleed to death. She was his. But she wasn’t and it was his own fault.

She had been little more than a child when he had met her years ago. Seven years ago, to be precise. Only seventeen, but she had sat on a barstool in this little out of the way dive. Who knows how she had talked her way past the bartender. She was exceptionally pretty, and the air of innocence drew him closer. That’s when her scent hit him, and he just knew who she was to him. At the same time, it was both heady and scary. Others searched for years for their mate with no luck, but here he already had his. He was young to have already found her. Hell, she was so young too. Cage couldn’t help himself, so he approached her. “Hey, sweet thang. Whatcha doing in a place like this?”

“Just hanging out looking for a little adventure.” Yeah, he bet she was finding it too.

“Why don’t you come hang out with me? I bet I could show you some adventure.” She was too young to do much with, but he had to kiss those sexy full lips.

She left with him, and he kissed those lips. They were so sweet, and it was so hard to stop himself from claiming her. The two of them hung out for several weeks going only so far, but never over the line. He held himself back even though he hurt wanting her. The warden just couldn’t take it anymore, he told her she was too young, too inexperienced. Cage even lied and told her he didn’t want her. There were so many reasons he said goodbye and her age and innocence were the least of them. He was scared. Afraid to care that much for anyone. Admittedly, he was selfish, and he didn’t want to live for someone else. Maybe most of all he was stupid. Too dumb to see what he had and what it could be like. Now, it was too late. She would never want him like she had before. Candi would never trust him with her heart because he had already broken it once.

Now here she was, opening the door, and walking back into his life just to find another alpha. That was why the council had sent her. She was available and all the alphas would know it. He wouldn’t be able to relegate her to his past to sadly think about now and then. No, she would be on his mind constantly since every time he looked up at work she would be there. Pure sweet hell in an almost innocent seeming package. He turned toward the door watching her come into the office.

Her voice was sweet and soft as she said, “Cage, I was told to report here for training.”

No sign of recognition except that she had used his first name. No hint of feeling in those molasses brown eyes with their golden flecks. No one had eyes like his Candi. They looked supernatural even then although he hadn’t known about the white wolf blood that ran through her veins. She wasn’t cold to him, he had expected that. No, she was just indifferent and that hurt more. It was clear that he wasn’t important enough to waste her emotions on.

That was just his bad luck that the council had decide to integrate female white wolves into warden positions whenever possible. What was obvious was that they hoped the white wolves would meet alphas they would mate. That was bad enough, but the white wolf they were trying to find a mate for was fated to be his even though she would never want him again. Now he would have the duty to watch his mate as she found another and mated with him. He didn’t know an alpha that would care if she was his soul mate or not. They would take her because she was lovely, sexy, and a white wolf. There was little doubt that she would change into a wolf once she was given the chance.

“Nice to see you, Candi. We’re going to start with paperwork today. You’ll get familiar with what we do, and we’ll discuss some of the continuing cases. We won’t leave the office today unless we get called into the field. That will only happen in an emergency. Just follow me back this way. This will be your office. My office is next door and larger because I do supervisory work as well.”

He led her to the small office next to his. There were two more offices for the other team that worked out of this field office. Those two were out covering cases more often than not. They also worked from home whenever they were able to. Cage didn’t care how they handled things as long as the work was done and done properly. Damon had always been a hands-off supervisor unless problems developed, and he was just like him. He wasn’t a micro manager and he believed in letting his agents do their jobs.

Cage pulled out some recently closed cases and left them with her. “Just read over these, it will give you an idea of what kind of cases we have and how we handle them. I’ll be in my office doing paperwork. Let me know once you are done and write down any questions you might have so you can ask them then.” He walked back into his office to start on a seemingly endless stack of paperwork, he started on the oldest first. Cage worked for around ten minutes before he realized he hadn’t had his morning coffee yet. He always started with a cup before he started on any work. It was a morning ritual. That just showed how much Candi had him off his game.

He went to the front where he had watched when Candi had entered the door and he made a pot of coffee so he could have his cup. He drank his black and he made it strong. As he walked by her office, he looked in. She had kicked off her sandals and had her feet up on the edge of the desk angled catty cornered with the files open on her lap. “I made some coffee. There are a few extra mugs for guests you can use any of them. If you want to, you can bring a personal mug and put your name on it so no one else uses it.”

“Thank you, Cage. I don’t mind if I do.” She pushed her chair back, sat up, and then stood to step past him and head for the coffee pot. He watched her until she went through the door and turned the corner. Cage noticed his heart was beating harder, his breath was faster, and his hands were shaking. All that and all he had done was look at her and breathe in her luscious scent. He was so screwed!

He went back into his office to attack the pile of paperwork again and tried to forget for a little while that she was next door and that he wanted her so much that his body was still on fire even though he couldn’t see or smell her anymore. Cage tried to work himself into that zone where everything was automatic, and he didn’t have to think at all. He did the easy paperwork first. Once that was done, he had to read in depth reports on the cases other agents in his district had closed or sometimes been unable to close. Activity involving the forgotten ones was either back on the rise or some cases were being improperly attributed to them. Five cases in the last month had been unsolved and the forgotten ones were suspected of having a hand in them. His agents handled dozens of cases a week, many of them easily solved and some of them minor. These cases had just run into too much time when it was clear they had run out of clues, they stopped working them in favor of cases they could solve. Usually, they went back to those cases as soon as possible or when new clues surfaced.

If these were all cases involving the forgotten ones, then they were all connected. The closest case was near Heavener, OK. Candi was about to work on her first field assignment. Southeast Oklahoma with a little edge of Texas made up the pack of Alpha Ruiz. Most people called it the Northeastern Texas Pack. It was one of the smaller packs in this part of the country. He was fairly young, and he had taken over the pack from his father who had stepped down hoping for a council seat that he hadn’t gotten yet. He was unmated and the last wolf Cage would want to introduce Candi to, but it was his job, and he had no choice. Sooner or later, he had expected it but had hoped it would be much later. Why couldn’t Mac’s pack territory go just a little further south? The Ruiz Pack operated out of the area around Wister Lake. Cage had camped out there years ago and it was a wolf’s dream. It was no wonder the pack had chosen it over other places nearby.

Pack territory was an odd kettle of fish. Many territories were oddly shaped, and some were even interrupted by other territories that might run through the middle of them cutting them in half. Mac’s territory was shaped like a set of dumbbells. He had most of Southwest Oklahoma and a strip through Northwest Oklahoma which ran to his part of Southwest Missouri. There was no set size for a pack territory. Some of the packs with the least land had the most members. This was especially true of packs on the Northeast coast of the U.S.

He worked hard on his paperwork until it was lunchtime before he went to see how Candi was doing and answer any questions she might have. She had a piece of paper covered with questions. “Why don’t we go to lunch and go through your questions when we get back. Since this is your first day and I have something to discuss with you, I’d like to take you out to lunch.” Cage said wondering if she would refuse.

He watched the emotions quickly cross her face. Was she trying to figure out a graceful way to refuse, but there wasn’t one he wondered. This would decide the way they interacted from now on. At least one thing was obvious from what she was feeling, she wasn’t completely indifferent to him after all. “I guess that would be alright. I need to make a call to cancel my lunch date.”

She smiled at him, but the smile didn’t make it to her eyes, and it wasn’t a warm smile either. To allow her some privacy he turned and left her office. He sat in his desk chair and focused on the room next door. His hearing was good enough that he could make out her side of the conversation. If he was in the room with her, he would have heard it all. Not that he would be sharing that fact with her. It would give him an advantage she wouldn’t have. The call was brief, to the point, and to some guy named Phil. She told him not to come by for lunch because the boss was taking her out. Candi told him it was some kind of first day on the job ritual. He noticed when she hung up, she didn’t say “I love you”. That was a good sign.

Candi stood in his doorway looking at him. “I finished my call so we can leave anytime you’re ready.”

“I’m ready now.” He said as he stood up and headed toward the door walking past her to open the outer door for her. Cage led her to his car and opened the door for her to get in. He remembered doing that for her a few times years ago. Déjà vu hit hard until he looked up at her realizing how very much the years had changed her. The air of innocence had been replaced with a promise of smoldering sex. Looking at her all he could think about was the delicious things she could probably do to his body. He had mixed feelings about the fact that she was no longer the wide-eyed innocent girl he had once known. Of course, he realized the fact that he wasn’t the one who had claimed her innocence and taught her how it could be between a male and a female was completely his fault. He had had a choice and he had made the wrong one.

They headed down a couple blocks to a mom and pop diner. The food was filling and reasonable though it wasn’t fancy. The waitress, a young high school girl, seated them in a booth in the corner. She left them menus so they could decide what to order while she went to get their drinks. “Would you like me to suggest some things because I’ve been here before, and I know what’s good?” Cage asked trying to be helpful.

“I’ve got it covered.” She said. He was sure she was just being contrary by refusing any help from him.

The girl came back for their order and Cage ordered a Reuben. It was their best sandwich. Candi ordered the special and he was certain she wouldn’t like it. Their special was usually the way they got rid of leftovers. Yesterday’s baked chicken became today’s chicken salad sandwich. Not always a bad thing, but he remembered Candi didn’t care for lemon and the baked chicken was lemon herb. The food came quickly because they didn’t have too many customers. He watched Candi take her first bite of her sandwich. If he hadn’t been watching closely, he wouldn’t have caught the brief grimace she made with her first taste. He hid his smile. Next time maybe she would take his suggestion. His Reuben tasted perfect, and he enjoyed it even more knowing she wasn’t enjoying her food. Sure, that was a little mean spirited, but he couldn’t help himself. Maybe there was some truth to the saying that misery loves company.

They finished eating and he started to explain the need for the trip they would take tomorrow. She asked to make a quick phone call. Candi called Phil to let him know she had to cancel their plans for the next few days because of work. It looked like the relationship was serious. He hoped the traveling she would do away from home wouldn’t hurt that relationship. Not. Cage hoped it would split them apart because he couldn’t stand to see them together. To be honest, he didn’t want her with anyone, but him. He knew it would hurt more if she rejected him if he started to hope he might win her back. It was probably the draw a wolf felt to his mate that was messing with his mind.

He could continue her training after they went back to the office. After answering her questions, he started explaining the rules when they had to enter another alpha’s territory. The territory they were in was where the council approved their presence. Once they left that territory to run an investigation the alpha of the territory they were entering had to be notified first. After they arrived, they had to meet with him before continuing the investigation. He had already notified Ruiz that they would be arriving tomorrow afternoon. Cage finished up the day going over everything he thought she would need to know and let her leave a little early. When she had left the office, a man he assumed was Phil picked her up. He headed home to have a pity party for himself with a six pack of beer.

Damn his head hurt like a mother! It would teach him to dwell on how fucked up his life was. No, it wasn’t a morning after hangover. Wolves had to put forth an incredible effort to get drunk. It was all the worry and frustration he was dealing with because Candi would be right there in front of him almost everyday. He got ready and went to Candi’s place to pick her up like they’d arranged. Cage pulled up in front of her house and waited for her to come out. The door opened and she stepped out, but she was kissing a man goodbye. Phil? Probably. It was just about the last thing he wanted to see first thing in the morning. It didn’t make him feel any better to realize she had just done what anyone would have. She had moved on.

Ariel, Mandi, and Marissa usually called him at least once a week. Their silence showed their disapproval more than anything. Yeah, he was a real heel, and he knew it. He wouldn’t find any support among his friends or acquaintances. Even his brothers shook their heads at what he’d done and told him they felt sorry for his worthless ass because he would go through life without a mate. Once Candi had been assigned as his partner, everyone had found out about their past. Where few had known before, most knew now.

“Good morning, Candi. Let me grab that bag and load it for you.” Cage offered as he got out of the car to meet her.

“No problem. Just open the trunk for me and I’ll drop it in.” She replied as she moved to the trunk. Stubborn woman. He did things her way so they could get on the road.

“This will be a three hour drive give or take a bit. We’ll stop for breakfast after an hour or so which may add some time. We have a cabin at the lake for a few nights. We will stay until we have some answers.” Candi said nothing just nodding to show she understood.

As they pulled out of her driveway, silence reigned. He wasn’t sure if she was still sleepy, missing the lover she had left at her door, or if their past had hit her in a way she could no longer ignore. He turned the radio on to an oldies station with the volume low and headed west. Eventually they would turn south. He used the quiet to reflect on Candi and how he could get her back. Only one thing came to mind over and over. He needed her to go through the change to wolf. As a wolf she wouldn’t be able to deny the mating pull for long. The only reason he had been able to hold back was because Candi had been so young that the pull had not been full strength. It was full strength now and it was killing him.

They drove about an hour before they stopped at the first truck stop along the way. It was a big building, and the restaurant took up a third of it. There were few people there so the waitress hurried over the second they stepped through the door. She was an older lady with steely gray hair, glasses, and a no-nonsense attitude. The waitress was also fast and efficient. They both ordered coffee and they had it in a minute. He and Candi both ordered the special which was steak and eggs. It was a meal fit for a truck driver who had been on the road all night without a stop or a hungry alpha wolf. Surprisingly, Candi managed to eat most of the large meal too.

The two of them talked a little as they ate, and he could see no sign of the distant and guarded attitude she had showed earlier. Had he imagined it? Maybe the guilt he felt for the way he had treated her when they first met was making him see things that weren’t there. They continued with small talk throughout the meal until they finished and hit the road again. Now he hoped to plant the seeds that would grow in her mind. He asked about some of her cousins who had gone through the change to wolves without mating wolves. Roc, a cousin who wrote best selling vampire novels, had been the first. Her mate was a vampire and could only change her into a vampire. The process was a hard one for some and he was unwilling to risk her life. The change to wolf for one with strong blood was easy by comparison to becoming vampire. Roc had been changed because she had been threatened by rogues and could better protect herself as a wolf. Her mate had encouraged her so she would have a long life like he did.

Other white wolves had followed either because they were threatened or because of difficult situations. Candi seemed to know about all the females in her family who had chosen to go through a change unmated or mated to non-wolves.

“So, have you decided if you’re going to change?” He asked her hoping she had.

“I didn’t really see any need to do it. If I find a wolf mate someday, I might consider it, but not now.” That told him plenty. She was going to ignore the fact that they were mates because of the way he had left her, but she was still open to a relationship with a wolf, just not him.

“This is a dangerous job. I’m surprised they didn’t require you to change before you started.”

“Are you worried, Cage that I will get myself killed or seriously injured and make you look bad?” She smirked as she said it.

He wondered how she could fail to see what was right in front of her eyes. Cage had always loved her even if he had run from it. “Of course not, but as your partner I need to consider your safety.” She didn’t reply and he just let the conversation end. He had put the thought in her mind now which is all he had intended to do anyway.

Over an hour later they still weren’t talking. He clipped his earpiece on so he could make some calls. Cage rung Damon first quickly going over cases involving the forgotten ones. Even though he was no longer his direct supervisor, he was mated to a white wolf and as a council member he could ask to be in the loop on these particular cases. He called him just because he knew he would want to know, and he thought he might be able to help. Once he was through explaining the cases to Damon, he called some of his other agents to get an update on the cases that were further away. With his mind engaged, it was funny how quickly the rest of the trip went for him. Every once in a while, he glanced at Candi, and it was clear that she was bored to death. He wondered if she was wishing she had kept their conversation going.

He was seeing signs that Wister Lake was close so he followed the signs automatically until he arrived at the state park where they would be staying. Cage checked in and got their keys. They had a two bedroom cabin so Candi would have all the privacy she wanted, but he would be close to her which he needed. When they got in the cabin and looked around, Candi seemed to like it. It was quiet out here making it the perfect place to work and relax. He hoped the isolation would work in his favor. Sure, they would visit the pack and go to any places that impacted their case, but a lot of their work would take place in this cabin. They would write reports and discuss their findings. He hoped they would be able to figure out what was going on while they grew closer and maybe she would start to like him again.

Now that they had settled into the cabin, it was time to go meet Alpha Ruiz and get the investigation started. He placed the call letting the alpha know they had arrived. Ruiz wanted to meet at a nearby diner. Cage was hungry so it suited him just fine. It was his wolf metabolism that ran through food much quicker than most humans. Candi would most likely not be hungry at all. He told her what Ruiz said, gave her a moment to freshen up, and they left to meet the alpha. Ruiz was there when they arrived. Cage liked Ruiz well enough, but he was a ladies’ man and proud of it. His dark good looks, from his Hispanic heritage, had drawn in many females. They were happy enough when they were with him, but he moved on quickly. He was like a bee flying from flower to flower enjoying each for a short time, but never staying for long.

Cage just knew his Candi would draw the eye of the predator. Would she be drawn in by the good looks or would she see the danger? It was time to find out as he held the door open for her to walk into the diner where Ruiz sat waiting. Cage examined the alpha in a detached manner. He was tall, almost as tall as Cage was and he was broad shouldered with a well muscled physique. His hair was jet black with eyes to match. His skin was bronze, and his face had an angular masculine look. His lips were sensual and full, his smile warm and inviting as he looked at his Candi. Cage’s wolf stirred below his skin wanting to come out to fight. The charming womanizer stood up to greet his mate with a look of pure admiration on his face. Cage was stunned when he pulled her into his arms and kissed her.

“Candi, I had no idea you would be here with Cage. How is your lovely cousin, Ariel, doing?” He asked with only a slight southern accent. At least he didn’t have that Spanish accent the females went crazy over. They were on a level playing field. Even though Cage had messed things up with her, he was still her mate.

“Carlos, it’s so nice to see you again.” Cage wish she didn’t sound so happy about it.

“Candi, are you ready to let me take you out? I promise to be a perfect gentle wolf.” Ruiz said and he was a wolf, dammit, why did he practically purr?

“Why don’t we sit down and try to see if we can solve this case?” Cage said interrupting what was an entirely too happy reunion.

“Of course, but I don’t really see the urgency. The victim was freed and at least one kidnapper killed. The one who escaped has likely learned his lesson.” Ruiz said with a shrug of his shoulder.

“Why don’t you just tell my partner and I what happened, and we will discuss the impact of this case afterwards?” Cage said impatiently. He might not like Ruiz around his mate, but he liked and trusted the guy otherwise.

“Alright, I can do that. Cally, I swear her mother named her Calamity, so everyone calls her Cally, came for a visit when I invited her here. Why would a mother do that to her child? You white wolves pick some goddess awful names. She was planning on staying with me for a week. I notified the council since she was a white wolf, and they like to track them. My pack, her family, and the council were the only ones who knew she was visiting, and my pack didn’t know she was a white wolf.”

“Next time you might not want to tell the council a white wolf is visiting you.” Candi said as she fidgeted in her seat.

“I think you are right. The council is not trustworthy as a whole. There are few council members I would trust now. Cally came to visit, and she wasn’t here a day before trouble came calling. She is a beautiful female and I thought it was just an overly rambunctious male looking to get lucky. I was nearby with two guards, and we ran the male off with no trouble. Honestly, she already had him on the floor, it was his friends we dealt with. I feared she would run home, but that female is tough like a male.”

“That comparison, I doubt she would like.” Candi said dryly.

“No, I’m sure she wouldn’t. A male is the last thing I think of when she comes to mind.” Ruiz said with a smile.

Cage caught a hint of emotion on his face, but it was too fleeting to classify. “So. what happened next?”

“Two days later. She went to the lake. I was to join her, but we had some humans trespass onto our land, and I had to deal with them. They said their friend told them to meet him on his family’s lake front property and his directions led them to us. I realize now it was meant to distract us. When I got to the lake to meet her, she was gone and there were signs of a fight and the smell of strange wolves. One was the wolf we had saved her from the first day. I immediately called out trackers to see where they had taken her. I also called a witch in case the trackers weren’t successful.” Ruiz said explaining carefully.
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Chapter 2


Calamity
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Calamity was one of her distant cousins. Keeping up with family was almost like a part time job if you were a white wolf. It kind of reminded Candi of a clan more than a family. Calamity was even unusual in a family of unusual people. Her name was the first indication that she wasn’t your average person. Cally’s mother had said that her daughter’s birthday had been the worst day of her life until that red faced, wrinkly, screaming bundle of joy had been dropped into her arms. Candi was sure it was true especially since she was a single parent.

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

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

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

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

It was a good story, but Candi was sure she personally wouldn’t have given her child that name. Cally may have started out as a red, wrinkled baby, but she had become a lovely blue-eyed blonde in no time. Once Cally had outgrown those awkward teenage years, she had developed into a tall, lithe temptress. It sounded like Carlos may have fallen for her cousin. Carlos looked to be about six foot two so Cally’s five foot ten would still be short to him. He wasn’t as broad as Cage, but Cally was also long and lean. When Candi imagined the two of them together, she could see they would be a striking couple with his dark and her blonde, good looks.

Carlos had paused as if he was reliving a bad memory. “It ended well since we know you got her back.” Candi said trying to comfort him.

He looked at her when she spoke with his eyes flashing fire. “I never wanted to kill anyone so much in my life as I did when we tracked down those wolves that took her. We were lucky because they were hired by someone else who planned to fly her out by copter. Thank the goddess we found her first. The tracker and witch worked together like they had been a team forever even though they had never met before.”
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