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      These alpha wolf pairs will stop at nothing to claim their mate when they catch her scent. She’s in heat and ripe for breeding…
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      SERIES BOX SETS

      Mating Season Collection 1 (Books 1-3)

      Mating Season Collection 2 (Books 4-6)

      Mating Season Collection 3 (Books 7-9)
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      Owned by the Billionaires (Fiona, Huxley, Derek)

      Trick or Treat with the Billionaires (FREE only available at drusillaswan.com/newsletter) (Fiona, Huxley, Derek)

      Captured by the Billionaires (Josephine, Samuel, Liam)

      Mated to the Billionaires (April, Evan, Lawrence)

      Kidnapped by the Billionaires (Sophie, Rick, Owen)

      Stranded with the Billionaires (Amber, Nicholas, Constantine)

      Taken by the Billionaires (Sarah, Mac, Callum)

      Sold to the Billionaires (Beth, Troy, Sebastian)

      Given to the Billionaires (Penny, Jake, Duncan)

      Claimed by the Billionaires (Scarlet, Paxton, Austin)
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      Book 2 of the Mating Season series.

      Josephine’s life is going to change forever with her move to the big city, but not in the way she thinks.

      On the run after escaping prison, Samuel and Liam couldn’t have asked for a better getaway driver than a sweet little lamb like Josephine.

      One look at her and they knew she was theirs.

      They will destroy those who have hurt her.

      They will protect her with their lives.

      She is their captive, to do with as they please.

      She will become theirs in every way.

      Once they’ve had her, they will keep her…forever.
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      JOSEPHINE

      I shook my head to clear the cobwebs in my head as another yawn escaped from my mouth. My truck swerved towards the opposite lane before I pulled it back on track. I was so exhausted that I could roll over and fall asleep right now on the bench seat of my truck.

      Stay awake!

      Gripping the steering wheel in my hands until my knuckles turned white, I blinked rapidly and tried to focus on the dimly lit road ahead of me. I reached for the radio knob and chose a station playing some upbeat pop music.

      The last thing I needed was to fall asleep and crash my truck. I was driving down a lonely two-lane highway through the countryside, and it was completely dark except for the light from my headlights. Even though I had been driving along the highway for half a day, I had only passed two other cars. There was nothing around but abandoned farm buildings and fields that eventually gave way to the dense forest that surrounded the area. The mountains in the distance also meant this area was a dead zone for any type of cellular reception. My smartphone was as good as a dumb brick out here. There weren’t even any gas stations or one-stoplight towns within the next one-hundred miles. If I had an accident, it would probably be days before someone found me dead in my car on the side of the road.

      It had been more than two days since I started my journey from my tiny hometown of Winston in Iowa to Huntington Harbor. I had barely stopped except at gas stations to refuel and at rest areas to grab a bite to eat. The excitement and anxiety running through my veins made it impossible to sleep. But by now, I was completely tapped out. At this point, I was running on pure coffee and gas station hot dogs.

      While a part of me felt bad about leaving my parents and everybody I ever knew in Iowa, I was excited to get a fresh start across the country. My hometown was one of the thousands of dying rural communities across the country, where young people moved away as soon as they finished high school and never looked back. The town was becoming a senior community in just my lifetime. With fewer and fewer taxpayers and even fewer kids in the town, my future as the town librarian was not fated to be long. Still, nothing prepared me for the town board voting to close down the library with less than a month’s notice.

      As I sat alone in my room, staring at the same posters that I had put up when I was nine years old, my patience snapped. I was jobless, boyfriendless, childless, and living with my parents in a dying town.

      Josie’s such a joke! I pressed my foot down on the gas pedal as the taunts of my childhood bullies rang in my ears. They were right. My life was pathetic. Most women my age had a family, or a busy social life, or they were climbing the corporate ladder.

      Something had to change. I couldn’t go on living like this. So, for the first time in my life, I did something impulsive and applied to every job listing for a librarian in the country. I didn’t care where the job was, I just needed to get out of my parents’ house.

      Thankfully, I landed a new job in the Huntington Harbor Central Library after my first phone interview. It was only a temporary position and Huntington Harbor was all the way on the other side of the country, but it meant I could spend my days surrounded by my beloved books. Perhaps I could use this job as a jumping point to something more permanent in the city. The library back home closing could turn out to be a blessing in disguise.

      Still, money was going to be tight. The pay was pretty much garbage for a position that required a Master’s degree, but there wasn’t exactly a big demand for librarians. Beggars couldn’t be choosers. I was lucky to land a job at all with only my small-town experience.

      As excited as I was about this new start, it didn’t mean I wasn’t nervous about leaving home. At twenty-five years old, it was a bit ridiculous that this was going to be the first time I ever lived outside my childhood home. That was partly why I was driving along this sleepy two-lane highway instead of taking the much faster interstate that cuts through the suburbs leading into the city. The farms and fields reminded me of home.

      The music on the radio stopped. “We interrupt our regular programming to bring you this breaking story. Two fugitives, Samuel Cain and Liam Stiles, have escaped from Huntington Harbor State Prison Facility during a prison riot. The authorities are warning commuters along the interstate to be alert and to keep an eye out for two men in their late thirties and six-foot-two tall. Samuel Cain has short black hair and blue eyes, while Liam Stiles has curly shoulder-length brown hair with brown eyes. Both of the fugitives are extremely dangerous and in no circumstance should the public interact with them. Call the authorities if you spot any suspicious men matching the description at–”

      I turned the radio off. Maybe moving to a big city wasn’t such a good idea. The only prison breaks that happened back home were horses breaking out of their paddocks. Heck, we didn’t even have a jail, unless you counted the drunk tank at the county police station.

      An uncontrollable shiver went down my spine. Was I making a big mistake? I wasn’t in Iowa anymore. I had nobody to call upon for help out here. All of a sudden, I was acutely aware of the fact that I was a single woman, all alone out here in the middle of nowhere.

      But I was being silly. What were the chances that I would run into the escaped convicts? Besides, the warning was for people traveling on the interstate, which ran more than fifty miles south of the highway I was on.

      Right now, I was glad I chose to take the scenic highway instead of the more direct route. There was no way anything was going to happen to me out here.
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      SAMUEL

      Liam and I stripped off the last bits chaining us to our old lives as we changed into our wolf forms. We broke through the trees, running at full speed away from the prison and the guards that were sure to be after us by now. Little did they know, but they would only find a pile of orange prison jumpsuits abandoned in the field behind the prison.

      As soon as we shifted and slipped into the woods, we were free. The forest here was dense and overgrown. The bumbling police would be forced to come after us on foot. The undergrowth here was so overgrown that not even ATVs could make it through. This would give us all the time we needed for my pack to get us new passports and arrange a way for us to escape out of the US.

      To the outside world, Samuel Cain and Liam Stiles no longer existed. We were two ghosts who vanished into the fog of night, never to be found again. Once we made it to my pack’s hideout, we would be one step closer to beginning our new lives with our new identities.

      On all fours, the two of us covered ground at a rapid pace, putting miles between us and the prison. Our destination was a drop point in the forest used by my pack. Even though I had not made contact with Hux, my cousin and pack alpha, he had to have heard about my
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