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  INTERNET BONDS SERIES BOOK 1: THE REBIRTH OF RACHEL


  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid April 2005


  Rachel is looking for a man who’ll love her for her though she wants more than the usual relationship.


  Rafe searches for a woman he can love in his unique way.


  Can his dominance compel the rebirth of Rachel?


  



  INTERNET BONDS SERIES BOOK 2: BLACK HEART


  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid June 2005


  Raven is cautious about who she’s with.


  Kyle is looking for dominance.


  Will he find love in her black heart and give Raven her life back?


  



  INTERNET BONDS SERIES BOOK 3: CHARLOTTE MASTERED


  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid August 2005


  Charlotte looks for the right man to control her.


  Simon seeks the prefect woman to share his life with.


  When Charlotte’s mastered, what’s next?


  



  EYES OF DARKNESS BOOK 1: DANTE’S FLAME


  Whiskey Creek Press October 2005


  A centuries’ old vampire is looking for love.


  A woman of today is looking for a love life.


  Together, can they ignite Dante’s flame eternally?


  



  EYES OF DARKNESS BOOK 2: SPARK OF A WOLF


  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid November 2005


  Sean deals with life-altering changes while chasing a killer.


  Rhiannon can help him but he pushes her away.


  Together, can they light the spark of the wolf?


  



  EYES OF DARKNESS BOOK 3: LOVE HURTS


  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid December 2005


  Madison Allcott loses love only to find it again in a dark gentleman.


  Galen Beaumont has hunted for five centuries for a woman to love.


  Will they find out love hurts or will it be the beginning of their eternal lives?


  



  ENTRANCED BY JASMYNE


  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid February 2006


  The Ardalan sheik needs American help to stop the takeover of his country.


  Her assignment is to get the information to help him but she becomes personally involved.


  When he becomes entranced by Jasmyne, can they save his realm or will they die trying?


  



  THE HASTINGS SAGA BOOK 1: CHASE FOR AN ANGEL


  Whiskey Creek Press March 2006


  A union officer faces the Civil War on many fronts.


  A Southern gem awaits his return but fights her own battle.


  Will his chase for an angel bring them loving happiness?


  



  INTERNET BONDS SERIES BOOK 4: MEMPHIS BELLE


  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid April 2006


  Belle lost her man to another’s jealousy, remaining faithful to him until she meets perfection.


  Jaspar has everything a billionaire could want except the right woman to share it with.


  Will her past hurt their future or will he safeguard his Memphis Belle?


  



  HELLFIRE


  Whiskey Creek Press May 2006


  Shania made captain on her own.


  Mac found perfection in a feisty firefighter.


  Will the Purists stop them or will they ignite hellfire?


  



  INTERNET BONDS SERIES BOOK 5: DOCTOR HEAL THYSELF


  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid June 2006


  What happens when a world-renowned sex therapist needs help in her own life?


  Sheridan Greenlaw must delve into another side of her personality in order to answer her questions.


  Will Ross Beckham help the doctor ‘heal thyself’?


  



  THE SHADOW OF HER SMILE


  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid August 2006


  Laurell is desperate to save her birthright—Ravencroft.


  Cole, an international gambler, tries to help her while exacting his own revenge.


  Will the shadow of her smile be enough to keep them safe?


  



  BLUE VELVET


  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid September 2006


  Ethan gave up on life until finding elegant beauty with a wild touch.


  Roni’s secret wild side intrigues him.


  Will the past haunt their blue velvet love?


  



  EYES OF DARKNESS BOOK 4: RED FIRE


  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid October 2006


  Valeria learns there is more to life than she originally thought.


  Gabriel wants to live a quiet life out of the limelight.


  When their paths cross, will they be strong enough to survive a red fire?


  



  WAR IN DARKNESS: ADDICTED TO CYN


  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid December 2006 (w/Scarlet Love in Torrid Teaser #17)


  An angel of mercy tries to heal wounded soldiers.


  A devil’s disciple must save her life.


  Will his addiction to Cyn be enough for both of them?


  



  SCARLET LOVE


  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid December 2006 (W/Addicted to Cyn in Torrid Teaser #17)


  She’s fleeing Yankee soldiers.


  He comes to her rescue in more ways than she could imagine.


  How much will their scarlet love heat up?


  



  AT CROSS ENDS


  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid January 2007


  Mark Kincaid owes Graham Cross for two years of his life.


  Riley Devane winds up in the middle.


  How long will they be at cross ends?


  



  BLOW OUT


  Whiskey Creek Press February 2007


  Craig fights fires on a huge scale while trying to help save a colleague’s company.


  Jennifer lives a sheltered life until she meets a man who ignites flames in her.


  Will the blow out from the past burn them or fuel their love?


  



  THE BEST OF CHRISTY POFF


  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid (print) April 2007


  Rachel needs to redefine her life, finding Rafe the perfect man to help her.


  Melanie needs to redefine her love life though Dante has different long-lasting plans.


  Jasmyne finds life in a different world, Yasir at her side.


  Love in different worlds is still one thing—love.


  



  INTERNET BONDS SERIES BOOK 6: THIS JUST IN…


  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid June 2007


  When a television reporter does an expose on the BSDM scene, he angers many. He looks for answers to learn the truth but will he hold onto the one woman whose lifestyle makes him whole or will their enemies silence them before their life together gets started? This just in…


  



  DARK ILLUSIONS


  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid August 2007


  A beautiful heiress with a wild side wants to enjoy life. Sephora meets the man of her dreams when Nigel Shelton walks into it from the shadows. Will their dark illusions give them what they need or will they be torn apart by greed?


  



  BIRD IN A GILDED CAGE: THE MYTH OF MIRABELLA


  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid September 2007


  Mira lives on the edge of the fashion world in more ways than one.


  Max seeks a killer who paints his victims in 24K gold.


  Will Mira be his bird in a gilded cage before Max solves the case?


  



  THE JOYS OF LOVE


  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid November 2007


  Ryan and Kendall must fight a looming threat in order to find happiness.


  Cody and Savannah go up against the morals of 1927 Tennessee.


  Can they find the joys of love or will it be lost to them forever?


  



  LOST LOVE


  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid November 2007


  THE JOYS OF LOVE (TT #41)


  A Philadelphia cop on the biggest case of his career.


  His wife fears the future.


  Can a lost love be revived or will it be lost once more?


  LABOR OF LOVE


  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid November 2007 in The Joys of Love


  Savannah has lived alone for years, afraid of getting close to anyone.


  Cody comes to work for her but learns more than he intended.


  Will their labor of love prove she can find love?


  



  YULE LOVES: NOELLE’S ELF/HIS CHRISTMAS CAROLE


  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid December 2007


  NOELLE’S ELF


  Noelle wishes on a star for the perfect gift—a man.


  Dan tries his best to fulfill this for her.


  Will Noelle’s elf make her dreams come true?


  HIS CHRISTMAS CAROLE


  Kris faced an unhappy holiday thanks to his ex-wife.


  Carole experienced the romance of Hawaii by herself for the same reason.


  Will he enjoy his Christmas Carole or will his past get in their way?


  



  DESIRES: DESIRES UNDER THE FALLS/DESIRE IN THE SNOW


  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid January 2008


  DESIRE UNDER THE FALLS


  Having too many curves could destroy a career as Penelope learned.


  Having too many curves drove Thorne crazy.


  Could they find Desire under the Falls?


  DESIRE IN THE SNOW


  Layla leaves Los Angeles for a short vacation heading for the mountains.


  Mac shares his life with Cash but is looking for a good woman to spend it with.


  Will undue forces create Desire in the Snow for this hot couple?


  



  INTERNET BONDS SERIES BOOK 7: BLACK LACE


  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid March 2008


  Chelsea Strawbridge falls hard for a firefighter but she lives in a world that doesn’t accept her desires. Reed Carrington fights fires and finds he ignites one in a society spitfire. Will another snuff that fire before black lace becomes his—totally?


  



  MASKED DESIRES a part of A TORRID CELEBRATION (WCP’s anniversary anthology)


  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid March 2008


  Ava’s invitation to the company’s annual costume ball sends her reeling.


  Matthew wants to make her the one of his dreams.


  Will Mardi Gras’ masked desires bring these two together or hide the truth?


  



  A MATTER OF DECEPTION


  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid April 2008


  Seneca believed he had everything—a good life, wealth and Adrienne, the love of his life. Adrienne couldn’t wait to become his wife but what happened on the eve of their wedding changed them both forever. Will another man’s evil and a matter of deception make her forget Seneca or will they find their way back to each other before it’s too late?


  



  MIDNIGHT ECSTASIES


  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid June 2008


  Carl and Cassie Sandeford have a huge interest in Midnight Ecstasies.


  A serial killer has an even bigger interest in them.


  Who will survive?


  



  DARK & DEVIOUS


  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid July 2008


  Jeremy Payne escapes to the quiet of the Pacific Northwest—his past haunting him.


  Sapphire Knight is running from hers. Can love and honesty overcome the dark & devious sides of their lives?


  



  EYES OF DARKNESS BOOK 5: WHITE ICE


  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid December 2008


  Damon wants to get away and relax—his life in turmoil.


  Sascha has secrets only he can help her with.


  Will white ice melt a dark heart?


  



  INTERNET BONDS BOOK 8: AFTER GLOW


  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid March 2009


  Brock Sanders has always been a strong man no matter what he did but…


  Dominique Ashcroft has an extremely dominating personality.


  Will they bask in the after glow of heated romance or will their pasts darken it?


  



  THE HASTINGS SAGA BOOK 2: DEATH OF AN ANGEL—JESSIE


  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid June 2009


  Andrew thought the Civil War had left him alone until it came screaming back into his life, his angel—Jessie—suffering the revenge of one man’s evil. Can their love survive or will he mourn the death of an angel—Jessie?


  



  SUNDAY MONEY


  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid August 2009


  Derek Manville races open-wheeled cars or anything with a motor as a hobby. Shelby Holland is desperately trying to hold onto her race team and her financial legacy. Together, can they win Sunday Money while keeping their unique bond from crashing?


  



  THE HASTINGS SAGA BOOK 3: WINDS OF LIFE—ALEXA


  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid September 2009


  Andrew believed love came to a man once in a lifetime until Alexa comes out of his past to prove him wrong. She asks for his help to settle a deadly range war unaware of his grief for his first wife. Will the evil be deadly or will the winds of like—Alexa—save them both?


  



  DARKNESS INTO LIGHT


  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid October 2009


  A night of passion brings Emily together with the man of her dreams only she loses him seconds later.


  A night of passion shows Seth he can have a life with someone only she disappears as quickly as she appeared.


  One night—will it survive and bring them both from darkness into light?


  



  DESIRE 2—HART’S DESIRE & YULE DESIRES


  November 2009


  Hart’s Desire


  Addington Hart knew in high school what he desired in a woman.


  Cory Phelps knew as well, both enjoying their senior year.


  When he made the decision to split up before college, he found out that his Hart’s Desire meant more to him than doing the right thing.


  Yule Desires


  Mara wanted one thing for Christmas—Jared.


  Jared had to get his life straightened out before he could give himself to her.


  Will St. Nicholas give them the gifts they want?


  



  EYES OF DARKNESS MEGABOOK


  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid December 2009


  Sean deals with a new life while chasing a killer—can Rhiannon help him?


  Madison finds love with a dark gentleman—will love hurt?


  Valeria discovers a new facet to her life but can Gabriel handle her?


  



  NO DEAL


  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid February 2010


  Alicia Billings is a trophy wife whose husband thinks he can ‘sell’ anytime he wants.


  Blake Atherton wants to put a stop to this to give her a life.


  Will this be a win/win ending or will it wind up being no deal?


  



  EYES OF DARKNESS #6: NIGHT WISH


  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid April 2010


  Hayden Beaumont heads home to Paris to escape the society season in California.


  Chandra Richards is an amazing artist who catches his eye and so much more.


  Will someone from his father’s past come between them or will Chandra’s night wish come true?


  



  CHRISTY POFF’S RECOMMENDED READS


  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid June 2010


  Mark Kincaid owes Graham Cross for two years of his life but Riley Devane winds up in the middle. How long will they be at cross ends?


  Laurell is desperate to save her birthright and Cole, an international gambler, tries to help her while exacting his own revenge. Will the shadow of her smile be enough to keep them safe?


  Seneca believed he had everything – a good life, wealth and Adrienne, the love of his life while she couldn’t wait to become his wife but what happened on the eve of their wedding changed them both forever. Will another man’s evil and a matter of deception make her forget Seneca or will they find their way back to each other before it’s too late?


  



  DESIRE 3:DESIRE IN FLAMES & DESIRE IN GREEN


  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid July 2010


  DESIRE IN FLAMES


  Mike Ritchie always knew what she wanted until Wes Barrett walked onto the fireground and ignited flaming desire in her. Wes had all but given up on finding the one he could spend his life with in every way. Will passion come from desire in flames?


  DESIRE IN GREEN


  Liam St. Patrick has desired one woman in every way but she works as his father’s personal assistant—interoffice relationships are out of the question until a romantic leprechaun gets involved. Natasha Lindsey has the same feelings but figures Liam is out of her league. Will desire in green bring them together despite office policy?


  



  INTERNET BONDS BOOK 9: TERMS OF SURRENDER


  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid August 2010


  Noah Sheffield has been searching for the perfect woman to share his life with though his past keeps haunting him.


  Fallon Mitchell learns a great deal spending one night with her myterious lover.


  Will she agree to his terms of surrender before a madman’s revenge tears them apart?


  



  WAR IN DARKNESS BOOK 2: MOONSTRUCK


  Whiskey Creek Press Torrid September 2010


  Calvin Wright runs blockades and CSA missions but only at night, his secret carefully guarded. Lady Harley Windsor wants him to sail her to the islands so she can escape a Union colonel after her for spying. Will their dark secrets be revealed or will they forever be moonstruck?


  To everyone who has been a part of this—the latest in one of my favorite series—my thanks.


  The Legend


  The legend tells of a huntress who will be drawn out to take what is rightfully hers but at a huge price—a king’s ransom, it could be considered. She will need to search for her destined mate then fight to save him from those using him as a lure to bring her into the open.


  Their bond is legendary and, as in other destinies, separation is fatal.


  Once they mate, the pair will be a force to be reckoned with and no one will win if they are challenged—their power fierce and strong.


  The Huntress will know instinctively when she must seek her mate out for if she does not, those depending on them will suffer.


  Prologue


  Ryman King paced.


  No sooner had he left his hotel room in Killington, Vermont to return to Aspen, Colorado than his world drastically changed. Attacked and drugged, he lost consciousness—unable to remember anything that happened after the attack. His head ached telling him his trip to wherever he’d been taken had not been a smooth one. Touching his side, he started from tenderness and looked to see a massive bruise still forming. What the hell is going on?


  Recalling the hours leading up to his present situation, he remembered spending time with his best friend Damon Holt and his White Queen Sascha along with her daughter and their growing brood. He’d left Damon’s lodge heading to the hotel room he’d taken in order to quietly meet with Constance Banks.


  Ever since one hot and heavy session in the pantry at her father’s estate, they’d been enjoying a no-holds-barred, no-commitment affair though maintaining a discreet appearance when not together. They lived their separate lives but when they met, they became one for however long they had.


  Ryman remembered the night they spent together, running in the open fields behind her father’s home—free as the wind. He’d mounted her, thrusting his cock into her waiting body while his front legs held her in place. She yipped when he exploded into her, pressing her soft, brown pelt against his, needing the close contact. Once they returned to the hotel later, the night heated up again, Ryman taking her several more times while Constance drove him to do things he’d never considered doing.


  One thing alpha males always had trouble controlling had been their desires. Most normal women could not handle the raw brutality of a sexually charged night or their size, for that fact. Constance had taken him and wanted more, Ryman giving it without question. But then again, she had her own story—her mate having been killed by hunters.


  Now, he paced in a cell—caged like an animal at a zoo—and hated every second of it. He’d always had ideas of how the animals felt being jailed and on display but now he knew firsthand and it sucked to no end.


  Running his hand through his dark hair, he leaned against the rear wall of his prison and calmed himself. Knowing he could not become agitated and that he absolutely must not change, he began to recall the teachings he’d learned from Julian and Elizabeth Hawthorne. If anything would get him through this ordeal, this would be it or a major factor.


  * * * *


  “Is our guest here?”


  “Yes, Your Highness,” a uniformed guard answered.


  “Give me a report on what he did once he returned from Bavaria.”


  “He visited with the Holts then a blonde woman—nothing else.”


  “I see and you’re sure the blonde is not the one we’re after?”


  “Yes, sir. The bitch you’re after is a huntress and deadly in either form. She’s been tracked here in California and usually does not travel. Having her destined mate should lure her here without a problem.”


  “You’re sure he’s the one?”


  “Yes, sir. From what information you gave us…”


  “And you’re positive King knows nothing about her?”


  “Yes, sir,” the man answered. “He’s completely in the dark.”


  “Excellent. I want all copies of the legend but they must come from one of the old books. I need to know the exact wording if I’m to take her and use her against all the others.”


  “We’re working on it but so far the only copy in English we can locate is under extreme security back east.”


  “Find a way.”


  “Yes, sir.”


  The man left, leaving the other one he treated as royalty to gaze out the window.


  “Soon, Ardalyn Hunter, soon.”


  * * * *


  Ardalyn Hunter felt tension in the air. She’d been out for her morning run when her breathing became labored as if the surrounding air closed in to strangle the last breath from her body. Stopping to catch her breath, she slowly breathed in deeply several times between drinking some water. Yes, Los Angeles, California had a reputation for its stagnating pollution but the green movement had helped with that plus she thought she lived far enough away from the problem’s epicenter to be unaffected but something else had come into play and she had to find out what.


  Deciding to walk the remainder of her route, she paced herself and arrived at her house half an hour later. Walking up the long driveway to her front door encompassed almost a mile but she’d designed it that way on purpose. Once someone entered the drive, they had better want to see her or they’d be unable to turn around until they reached the house. Living in the hills north of the city, she valued her privacy and so far, her efforts had succeeded.


  Still, as far removed from the city as the property sat, she still felt the tension and had trouble breathing. Whatever caused the unrest had to be serious to affect her immediate surroundings which told her to make a phone call as soon as she showered and relaxed her respirations. A few minutes won’t hurt—I hope…


  Ardalyn walked into her huge house, small by California real estate standards but being hers, she didn’t care. She’d owned it for years and it had become her sanctuary from the world. Having very few guests come to visit suited her fine since the fewer who came close to her, the less she had to worry about anyone discovering her secrets. God, if anyone finds out…


  Heading upstairs, she stripped on the way and entered the shower stall after the temperature suited her. The heat helped her aches and in the process opened her system so she could breathe easily. Once she turned off the water, she toweled off then walked back into her bedroom where she stretched out across her huge bed.


  The softness of the satin sheets touching her naked body aroused her but she ignored her body’s natural desires. She’d been on her own for a long while and had vowed that no way would some alpha male come into her life and try to rule her—one reason for her solitary lifestyle. She refused to concede control of her life to anyone, needing her independence. Besides, as a huntress, she didn’t need a male following her around and trying to do her job for her.


  Picking up her cell phone, she pressed a number in her speed dial and waited. Moments later, she left a message and ended the call. Rolling over, she stretched again, got comfortable and fell asleep.


  Starting off as usual, Ardalyn’s dreams went to running free and hunting before turning dark. She saw images of a handsome—no, gorgeous—dark-haired man with piercing black eyes pacing in a cell. Signs of bruising became more apparent as he paced but he turned and leaned against the one solid wall the cell had. His hands over his head, she could see him taking deep breaths in an effort to calm himself.


  “Where is she?” a voice asked.


  “Who?”


  “Your mate—where is she?”


  “What mate? I don’t have a girlfriend nor do I intend to find one.”


  “Think carefully before you answer again or I will make sure your pain worsens.”


  “I don’t have a…mate,” the hunk repeated.


  “Then if that’s the way you want things…”


  Several men entered the cell and while two held him, the third one beat him until he could no longer stand.


  Ardalyn bolted up, breaking into a cold sweat and unable to understand why she felt this man’s pain. Her back ached in the exact places he’d taken hard hits while her stomach felt nauseous.


  “What the hell is going on?”


  The phone ringing startled her and as she reached for it, she pulled the sheet around her.


  “H-h-hello?”


  “Ardalyn, are you all right?”


  “I’m fine. I just woke up…”


  “You’ve had another dream, haven’t you?”


  “Yes, but that’s not why I called though maybe it’s linked.”


  “Come to the house and we’ll talk. This is not something I believe we should discuss over the phone plus I have something to show you.”


  “I’ll be there as soon as I can.”


  Ardalyn ended the call and curled up with the sheet wrapped around her. Somewhere nearby, a man suffered at the hands of others and she felt everything thing done to him. Only in legend did something like this happen unless…


  Racing to her bookshelf, she pulled out a large volume then opened it. In a cutout hole laid an aging piece of paper. Carefully, she unfolded it and read it.


  A huntress will be drawn out to take what is rightfully hers but at a huge price—a king’s ransom, it could be considered. Needing to find him, she will search for her destined mate then fight to save him from those using him as a lure to bring her into the open. In the process, she will feel everything he does as well as the extent of anything happening to him.


  Their bond is legendary and, as in other destinies, separation is fatal.


  Once they mate, the pair will be a force to be reckoned with and no one will win if they are challenged—their power fierce and strong.


  The Huntress will know instinctively when she must seek her mate out for if she does not, those depending on them will suffer.


  Ardalyn shook her head in denial.


  “No, this can’t be happening—not to me! I’m not this huntress they wrote about!”


  Reading further, she winced.


  If the Huntress does not find her mate or he rejects her, she will no longer function as destined, instead dying a slow death.


  “No, no, no! This cannot be true. Fuck my life!”


  The vision came back to her as she remembered the men kept asking the same question over and over—Your mate, where is she? The words echoed in Ardalyn’s head, a severe headache overwhelming her. Seeing her grandfather and explaining the weirdness of the day on top of the images she’d seen in her dreams would not help it either. Damn!


  Quickly dressing in a tank top over black denim jeans and boots, she grabbed a lightweight jacket after she slipped into her shoulder holster. Never leaving home without her weapon—a Sig P220 .45 caliber—she felt better knowing she could protect herself if need be. She’d ordered the black Elite model with combat night sights then had her specialized rounds customized to fit it. With what she knew now—or didn’t know—she wanted it with her.


  Ardalyn headed to the garage and her second major extravagance after her house—a 2009 Ford Mustang with the Shelby performance package. One thing she’d always thought to be sexy as hell—a good-looking muscle car. Granted, she hadn’t been born yet when the classic ’68-’69 Mustangs hit the road but the one she owned suited her just as well. Plus with the high performance engine she’d bought, she got a car that sped off when she put her foot on the throttle without hesitation.


  Backing the car out of the garage, she got out and quickly set the alarm before closing the garage door. Sure that it had closed all the way, she backed up then drove down her driveway. Once on the highway, she slid in a Nickelback CD and settled in for the drive up the coast toward Montecito. With a little over two hours on the road, she made sure she had what she needed for the drive plus Ardalyn kept a packed overnight bag in the truck in case she ended up staying at The Chateau, his name for the huge sprawling estate in the hills.


  Settling in for one of her favorite drives, she put everything out of her mind and enjoyed it. Please, Grandfather, straighten this out for me…


  Chapter 1


  “Banks,” Gordon Banks answered when his phone rang.


  “Gordon, it’s Julian Hawthorne, how are you?”


  “Good, my friend,” he answered. “And how’s Elizabeth?”


  “Well, but concerned.”


  “What’s up?”


  “We’ve been expecting Ryman and wondered if you had any idea when he may have left Killington.”


  “Can I put you on hold while I make a phone call?”


  “Of course and please give your daughter our best.”


  “How do you do that?”


  “Neither one of us has gotten as far as we have and survived this long if we didn’t have some hidden talents.”


  “Touché.”


  Multibillionaire and international jetsetter Gordon Banks had been a pack leader for a small group in Vermont. With his daughter, Constance, they knew most of what went on in the area and with Damon Holt and his wife there as well, they had a strong power base. While his daughter had no interest in finding a mate after the death of hers years before, she’d been having a discreet affair with King who also happened to be Holt’s best friend.


  Julian Hawthorne knew Gordon would be able to answer some of his questions but his gut feeling told him they had trouble. Ryman King never said he’d be somewhere then not show up, the man extremely meticulous about this aspect of his life. When he didn’t arrive at The Sanctuary in Aspen, both Julian and Elizabeth Hawthorne began to worry.


  “Julian, according to Constance, Ry left her place heading toward the airport and his scheduled flight. She hasn’t heard from him which is worrying her considering he usually calls her once he returns to Aspen or gets where he’s going.”


  “Unfortunately, I thought you might say that. Sean is looking into things at this end and plans to put out a BOLO to all the North American packs. I don’t need to tell you to have Ryman call me if he contacts you.”


  “Of course, I’ll have him call. Constance is having fits because she didn’t take him to the airport.”


  “It may be nothing…”


  “I’ll get Damon to look into it from this end and I’ll have him call you with his findings.”


  “And I’m sure he’ll contact Gabriel,” Julian said. “Thanks, I appreciate it.”


  Julian ended the call and sat back from his desk, deep in thought.


  Elizabeth entered the study and could tell the news wouldn’t be good.


  “No news?”


  “No,” he said before he told her everything he’d learned from Gordon Banks.


  “What do you think happened?”


  “I wish I knew,” Julian said. “I hope Sean can find something out through the police department.”


  Julian Hawthorne had basically transferred leadership of the pack to Sean McMurray, an Aspen police detective who’d served in Special Ops in the service. Since taking over, Sean had balanced both worlds successfully though he continued to seek Julian’s advice. However during this time, they’d lost several of the alpha males who thought it would be better off for all concerned. Gabriel Holt had been the first after he’d lost a challenge with Sean over his mate—a woman they both loved—ending up in North Carolina with his mate as well as assisting a smaller pack in Denali, Alaska. Damon left Aspen to clear his head and get away from tourist season. Finding his mate in Vermont, they split their time between there and Bavaria where she had accepted her birthright and the responsibility of a pack that had been the victim of extortion for several decades.


  While Ryman King had yet to find his mate, he’d been spending time in Vermont with Constance Banks, the daughter of the pack leader though their relationship would never be that of a destined pairing—an arrangement that suited them both. Ryman had been on his way back to Aspen to do a job for Julian but when his plane landed at the airport, he didn’t get off. Since Julian’s driver returned to The Sanctuary without him, Hawthorne had been trying to nonchalantly find out what may have happened—especially since the airline had no record of him checking in for the flight.


  Rumors had begun floating around about a faction of young alphas wanting to take over and combine all the regional and local packs into one huge one—something none of the established pack leaders wanted or welcomed. They ruled as their areas dictated—a long-standing way of running things they all overwhelmingly accepted—all but one young upstart who thought he knew everything while proving he could initiate said bid for power.


  Julian wanted Ryman to act as his emissary and investigate the rumors so the situation could be nipped in the bud, so to speak, before it got out of hand and anyone got hurt. With Ryman’s disappearance came more proof something would happen in the extreme near future if they didn’t try to put a stop to it. His main problem—where to start. If I’ve put him in danger…


  Ryman, if you can hear me—where are you? How can we help?


  Julian sat with his eyes closed making sure he had a clear mind and waited but no answer—not even a hint. Looking at his computer, he began to make a list followed by discreet phone calls. While Sean made official inquiries, Julian planned to add some quiet pressure in order to get answers.


  Ryman, please, son…answer me…


  His mind clear, Julian started when he saw a cell and several huge men hitting something—no, someone.


  Your mate, where is she?


  An argument followed before darkness.


  Julian sat up, gazing around the comfortable study grateful he sat in safety at The Sanctuary. Seeing the images he had told him time worked against them. Picking up his cell phone, he immediately called Sean McMurray.


  “Yes, Julian.”


  “We’ve got a huge problem and no time left.”


  * * * *


  Ardalyn arrived at her grandfather’s estate after a fast yet leisurely drive—if that could be possible on California highways. Called The Chateau, it sat on several thousand acres of prime California real estate. Perino Hunter constantly received amazing offers for the entire parcel of land and in some cases, parts of it but he refused to sell out. Too many depended on the freedom this land provided.


  “Miss Ardalyn, your grandfather is waiting for you on the golf course. If I’ve figured correctly, he should be finishing up the back nine by now.”


  “Leave it to him,” she said as she handed him her things in exchange for the key to one of the golf carts. Starting it, she took off to find the man who’d raised her after ranchers had shot her parents thinking they’d been hunting livestock. That one event in her young life had shaped her future—one as huntress for the pack. And a damned good one at that…


  It didn’t take her long to find him only he enjoyed a tall glass of iced tea instead of teeing off on the final hole.


  “Are you all right?” she asked, concerned about his health. Despite being in his late seventies, Perino Hunter acted a good twenty years or more younger but he did have his moments. Short in stature—a trait that ran in the family—he remained strong and one who should not be underestimated because his inner strength created his true power. A good leader—a just one—he’d been ruling the wolves in the area for as far back as she could remember if not longer.


  “I’m fine, sweetheart,” he answered as he handed her an equally tall glass of orange juice. “The situation that brought you here on business instead of pleasure has me worried.”


  “Grandfather, every visit with you is pleasure,” she assured him before she planted a kiss on his cheek. “Now, tell me what’s going on.”


  “There is a young alpha male by the name of Atticus who has been rebelling since he first learned he could and not in a constructive way. He graduated from UCLA with a degree in Political Science and instead of using his education to better things, he’s becoming a megalomaniac. From what I’ve just heard, he patterns his doctrines on Tsarist Russia. A power like that we cannot afford.”


  “Where is he based?”


  “I’m not sure though I believe it’s near.”


  “In the center of your territory? Why?”


  “He must believe me to be an old man whose time is coming. If there is a power struggle in my leadership, he’ll use it to walk in, take control and build his strength to go on to the next one.”


  “But you’re not ready to cede power yet,” she stated.


  “You know that and I know that but remember his train of thought—everything must benefit him. If it doesn’t then he’ll find a way to either destroy it personally or from the inside out.”


  “So that is why I feel tension in the air?”


  “Exactly.”


  “Damn!”


  “What?”


  “You know I’ve had another dream though this one is way different than the others. Instead of being the clairvoyant type I could tell you about and then deal with, this is way more.”


  “Tell me.”


  Ardalyn went into full detail about the dream from its onset to waking up in pain. While she did, Perino listened carefully and thoughtfully, nodding every once in a while.


  “Talk to me, Grandfather,” she said. “What does it mean?”


  “You’re not going to like what I’m going to tell you so we better go back to the house because I think you’ll want a stiff drink after I’m done.”


  “No, it can’t mean that,” she protested. “That piece of paper cannot be the prophecy of my life. I’ve worked hard to get to this point and I like it the way it is, thank you very much.”


  “My dear, you’ve always known this time would eventually come and there is no denying that the signs are strong.”


  “No, I have my life exactly as I want it. I don’t want a damned overbearing alpha male—no matter how gorgeous he might be—telling me how to run it his way.”


  “Even if that male is suffering at the hands of our enemies because they might just know something we don’t? That’s a little harsh, even for you.”


  “Grandfather…”


  “Ardalyn, even you cannot deny this—no matter how strongly you protest.”


  * * * *


  In the kitchen of The Chateau, Perino began to cook—something he did when worried because it relaxed him and allowed him to think clearly. Ardalyn sat on one of the chairs at the counter watching him.


  “Signore, this fax just came in for you,” one of the young members said.


  “Grazie,” Perino said, taking the sheets of paper from his assistant. One thing Perino Hunter believed in—a young mind needed the proper guidance, especially those who walked in two worlds. Most of the younger alphas—three or four-year-olds in wolf years—spent time working at The Chateau while learning how to handle their unique lives.


  “What is it?” she asked as he read it. “I can tell it’s serious.”


  “Sean McMurray, Prince of the Aspen Pack and a detective in their police department, has sent information on a missing person high up in their pack. Not only is he family but he has the trust of my old friend Julian Hawthorne.”
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