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The Red Wolf

Book 1

Reese

He was the biggest badass around, but who knew he could fall for a human mate? Would meeting Megan, the pack alpha’s adopted daughter be his undoing? She was strong for a human, but then he found out she might have some of the strongest wolf bloodlines running through her.

Megan was terrified when the overseer turned his attention to her. She did what any logical female would do, she hurried home. Her parents had her smuggled out where he would never find her, unfortunately someone else did. When faced with a greater danger, she sent him a message hoping he would rescue her.

When they come face to face, will it be the winner take all or will they both win in the game of love?

Book 2

Stanley

Stan, Reese's second must make life changing decisions. Will he challenge the evil alpha James? His fated mate Rachel isn't ready to mate him. If he ends up alpha of a pack, will that make her decide against him?

Rachel's life has changed recently, and it looks like it will change again. Will she choose Stan whether he has a new pack or not? If she does, will that pack accept her and if she mates with him, will she change like her sister Megan did?

So many decisions and changes for both of them. Will they make the right choices, and will they end up together? Right now, only the goddess knows...

Book 3

March

I might be the beta, but I’m all alpha wolf. Not many females appeal to me, but I know what I like when I see it. My alpha bitch’s cousin is gorgeous, smart, and confident. She’s probably also a red wolf and I don’t think she likes me. I don’t know why, I’m a great guy.

My worries about my cousins, both of them, just keep multiplying. They are involved with some kind of weird cult. Most of the people seem alright, but this one guy is an arrogant pecker head. He won’t leave me alone and he’s a jerk, but he’s still sex on a stick. Can I get my cousins out of there before I give in to my baser instincts?

Two people making everything so complicated! Will they give in or give up?

Book 4

Joe

She was a witch. It didn’t matter because he wanted her desperately. Shauna was a cousin of his female alpha, Nancy. She’d moved closer because she was her second in charge of the coven Nancy ran. The second he’d laid eyes on her she was all he wanted.

He was a wolf. They feared and hated witches or at least most of them did. Her cousin’s pack had few exceptions to that rule. The guy was hot as hell, but he was too dominant for her. Maybe he would find another to hold his interest. The thought made her growl. Damn! She was hanging around wolves too much.

Book 5

Jagger

A warden on a mission goes to North Arkansas to investigate the death of a red wolf. He meets several others and one of them he finds enchanting even if she is a witch.

Linda is a witch, and all this red wolf nonsense is not for her. The hot warden Jagger on the other hand would make a sweet treat for a night or two.

Love finds two lonely people who are very different. Will it be a quick night of hot sex with no strings attached, or will they find true love?
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Prologue
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This case bothered me for more than one reason. It went beyond the fact that it was murder. She was in her nightgown and had probably been dragged out of bed in the middle of the night. The female was older, their coroner would have a better idea of exactly how old, but he would guess 90 if she was a day. It had been a forced mating because the signs of a fight in her bedroom were obvious.

Maybe one of the worst things were she was a red wolf. I had to wonder if a softer, gentler mating might not have worked. Now they would never know. Another thing I wondered about, was if this was the same one that had killed the white wolf's aunt Daisy. he’d never been found. What had happened there, had only been released recently and only to wardens, councilmen, and others in high positions. That meant eventually everyone would know. Other than that, only those that had committed the atrocity were aware of it.

There’d been hope that whoever had done it had learned from it and maybe it wasn't the same guy, but I hoped it was because I didn't want this becoming a common event. Right now, I was going through her house looking for clues. Those who worked at the crime scene were waiting for me to go through before they would begin their work. At least this scene wasn't as gruesome as some of the blood drug scenes had been.

All I’d found out from the scene was she was a loving grandmother and didn't deserve this kind of end. I heard a disturbance at the door and moved toward it. There was a redhead giving the guys trying to block the door hell.

“Excuse me, ma'am. can I help you?” I asked.

“You certainly can. This is my grandmother's house and I want to know what's going on.” Her green eyes were lit with the fire of anger, and I knew if I didn't handle her quickly all hell would break loose.

“If I take you in the house, do you agree to stay with me?

“Sure." Her quick agreement didn't exactly fill me with confidence.

“I need to speak to you first before you go anywhere in the house. Just follow me.” I explained.

For now, it seemed that she would do as I had asked but I wasn't sure how long that would last.

”I'm so sorry for your loss. Your grandmother was found deceased.” I explained as soon as we were away from prying ears and had some level of privacy because I had a feeling, she was not going to take this well.

Sometimes it's not good to be right. She let out a terrible screech but managed to convey shock, anger, and heart shattering pain of loss. Immediately, she started running through the house looking for her grandma. I knew exactly when she found her because of the long keening cry she let out. There was also magic in the air, and it seemed to forecast a coming storm.

I followed her to the bedroom unsure of how to handle her because my wolf was terrified at this point. “Please ma’am.”

“Not ma'am. I can't stand that. Since you're going to help me find out who did this you can call me Linda.”

“We need to leave so that our CSI can process this room. I'm hoping they'll find something that will help us. I believe we want to find who did this as badly as you do.”

“I hope so or I'll take over the investigation.”
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Chapter 1


Chasing Clues
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I wasn't sure what to do with this case since at this point there were no clues. Linda and I needed to have a long talk and maybe she would give me a list of those people that had visited her grandmother recently. It was my hope that someone saw something and would remember.

“I suppose you want to question me?” Linda observed.

“Yes, it would help to get some background on your grandmother. Especially those people that had visited her lately or somewhere she had gone lately.”

“Grandmother was a homebody. She had a huge garden and other activities that she did around the house that kept her in good shape even at 95. Witches usually use their own healers and many of those visit their patients at home. She usually traded herbs for the services of a healer, My grandmother’s name was Pearl and most of the family including kids and grandkids used it.”

“Are you telling me she never left the house?” Jagger asked.

“No, I said rarely. Once a month one of the family would take her to a large flea market at the edge of town. She would take things with her and often make trades for the thing she wanted. Pearl said she didn't want a really big mess for someone to have to clean up after she died. One of her rules was for something permanent that came in something needed to go out. I think she had a feeling that it was coming soon just not the way it would come. She was giving away some of her larger items like furniture and some of her more treasured items like family heirlooms. I believe she also started a memoir because sometimes when I came over, she'd be holding a notebook and she would put it up quickly so I couldn't see what it was.”

“It looks pretty obvious that whoever did this was looking for a mate. Has she had any males that paid a great deal of attention to her?” 

“No one that didn't have a reason to be here. There was a young man she hired whenever she needed furniture, or anything moved around or taken out. But he's a witch so I don't think he would have that interest. We've known him and his family since before he was born.”

“I'll need his name and the names of anyone else that visited the house. Maybe they saw something, maybe she said something. Right now, there are no clues and I need something to track down.” I explained. Linda was a pretty little thing and had the timing been better he would have asked her out. But currently he was on the case, and she was torn up with grief.

Linda found a notebook and began to write out names. “How far back do you want me to go?”

“These people are often patient and will watch for weeks before they attack. Two months sounds good.”

“I can do that, and I hope that it helps you, but I just can't imagine that it will.” Linda observed.

“When will we get my grandmother's body back?”

“Under normal cases it might be a week but I'm going to guess they're going to want to hang onto her for a little while. In cases like this it can be anywhere from a month to six.”

“Six months is ridiculous. I heard something similar happened to a white wolf and they were able to get the body right away."

“Perhaps you didn't hear the whole story. She had already been released to the family and they had been told to keep the coffin closed because lifesaving tactics had been gruesome. Apparently, the human coroner had been paid off. But Daisy had made a special request for how she wanted to be buried. She wanted to be burned up on a mountain so her ashes would return to the earth. When they discovered what had happened, the only people present were family or close to the family. They immediately continued with the funeral. Wardens weren't brought in until after the body had been burned. The crime scene had also been cleaned up at some point and no longer had any evidence available. That may be why we were never able to find who had done it and they are still at large.” Jagger explained.

“I had no idea. Do you think it's the same wolf?”

“They will probably take teeth impressions from your grandmother. Those are good in our court, but we have nothing to compare it to. It would certainly help the investigation if we knew. Last time they covered it up but this time they just left her there to be found. That truly makes no sense. By the way, everything I have told you needs to stay between us. The less it gets out right now the better.”

She looked uncertain and he figured she didn't understand how that would help to keep things quiet but then she nodded. At least she had given me the answer I was looking for. I was usually a lot more careful about the information I let out and I shouldn't have let her see her grandma in the condition she was in either. I couldn't really explain why but it was done, and I needed to move on.

Linda handed me the list and I looked over it. In the previous six weeks only six people had visited her.

“Usually, she gets more visitors but a bunch of the girls, they have been moving down south. More than one of her granddaughters has recently made the move. Some of them are going to be terribly upset when they find out about this. They may even feel it's their fault because they left and weren't checking on her regularly anymore. It's not true but I'll never be able to convince them.”

“This isn't Nancy's grandmother, is it?”

“You know Nancy?” Linda asked.

“I met her recently and we got to talk a little bit. They were hoping to make the trip soon to visit family and friends up here and one of the ones she was most concerned about seeing was her grandma. Hopefully, she'll blame the ones that did this not herself.”

“Yeah, and you believe in magical rainbows and unicorns too, don't you?”

I grinned at her. “I keep looking for that pot of gold but never seem to locate it.”

“I suspected as much. You don't need to worry about notifying anyone else. The family has a calling circle and most of them will know before long. Pearl was a favorite in the family. No one is going to take this well. Everyone was hoping she'd make it to her centennial. Whoever did this needs to be punished and if it was a different person that did that to Daisy, I hope you find them too.”

“They will be at the top of our list, but we need help. If you can find out anything, remember anything, or discover anything among her possessions that will give us a clue, please call me.” I handed her my business card. “We need to let the guys in they've been cooling their heels for quite a while now.”

I escorted her out of the house. When I watched the guys moving into the house, I took a really good look at it. It was a cozy cottage even though it had two stories. Inside it looked much larger than it did on the outside. Was that a magic spell? Probably.

“Is there anything I need to help you with?” I asked her.

“No, I just need the family to come together on this. If anything new comes to light, I will call you.”

I nodded. Looking at Linda there was a beautiful female torn up with grief and wanting justice. She would help anyway she could, and I believed that. If they were anything like the white wolves, I could count on them all coming together and doing the best they could to discover who had done this heinous crime. Even the council, which was not known for being helpful or interested in what happened to regular people, were on this. While it was good that they were finally showing interest in something, why did it have to be my case?

The list she had given me was in my hand and it was time to start contacting these people. Linda was a real jewel, she had written down the numbers and addresses of those people that she knew. There were only two that I would have to run down on my own. As far as she knew everyone on my list was a witch and not a wolf. But she had pointed out that witches just couldn't smell like wolves, so it was possible someone had hidden it.

It was time to call the first number. “Hello? Delorie speaking.”

“Hello. Delorie, This is warden Jagger and I need to speak to you.”

“Is this about Pearl?”

“That is what it’s about.”

“I don’t know anything. It’s been three weeks since I saw her last.”

“The witches’ council supports this investigation.”

“OK. When and where do you wish to meet?” She asked.

“Is there a time and place that is more convenient to you?”

“I'd like to get this over with. We can meet at the Witches’ Brew. You are in town, right?”

“I am.”

“I can be there in 10 minutes. If you're at Pearl’s, you can as well. Once in a while Pearl would walk there.”

That was good to know and information that her granddaughter had not had. “See you then.” It had been a long drive here. So, Jagger decided to walk there. The female was right, it was a short walk. The place was some type of restaurant. It was a cross between a cafe and a deli. they had a display with all kinds of meats and cheeses that you could buy as they were, or you could buy a sandwich. They also served coffee, various types, and they had pastries that would go well with it.

It looked like you ordered at the counter and took your food back to a table. since I was a wolf and always hungry, I ordered their biggest sandwich and they cut it in half to make it easier to eat. I also ordered a special brew with a large pastry because it was on sale for a dollar. That was a really good deal and I suspected they were using it to get people to try either the pastry, the brew, or both.

After I got to the table and began to eat my lunch, it wasn't long before Del as she later said to call her, showed up. While I finished my sandwich, she got herself some coffee and a pastry. It was not busy in here right now which was good because it would make it much easier for us to have a private discussion.

Del join me at the table and now it was time for me to ask my questions and hopefully get some answers that might help. I pulled out my notebook and wrote her name at the top of the page.

“How can I help you?” She asked.

“I just have a few questions for you. What do you currently know about Pearl?”

“I know she was found dead in her bedroom. She's in her 90s so I assumed it was a heart attack or some other health related issue.”

“It wasn't. I'm not sure exactly what the cause of death is, but I am sure that someone else played a part in it. We need to find them so that we can punish him if it turns out that their purpose was malicious.”

“How can you not know cause of death?” Now she looked at me suspiciously.

“There are oftentimes the cause of death is not obvious. We are not supposed to handle the body, that is for the coroner to do.”

“So, it's still possible it was natural causes.”

“No someone definitely played a part in it, and we just need to discover exactly what they did and who they are. The questions I have for you, is can you tell me about the last time you went to visit Pearl?” I asked. So far, this meeting had been about her questioning me. Hopefully all these witches wouldn't do that.

“Fine.” She commented huffily. This female wouldn't be easy to work with and that had shown already. “I often went to visit Pearl. Not daily or weekly, but I usually got there once a month and sometimes on special occasions in addition to that. You know, holidays, her birthday, anytime something special happened in the family to let her know although she usually knew before I did. Pearl was special and she was an extremely strong witch. Had she seen him coming there was no way he could have gotten to her.”

She stopped and looked at me. I was writing and taking notes on everything she said, even things I wasn't sure would matter later. “Go on.” I encouraged.

“It had been almost a month since I had seen her, but I did talk to her on the phone probably about once a week. She was a very private, quiet witch. Even seeing her in person didn't always tell me what she'd been up to. There was a very nice looking young gentleman that was doing some upkeep in her home. He walked by the table where we sat, and I looked at him and had to admit he was drool worthy. Pearl winked at me because obviously she thought the same thing. There was some remark she made about enjoying the view until she was dead and cold. I didn't catch his name and I don't believe I knew him. But he could have been a distant relative and I might not have recognized him. Not everyone goes to the family reunions, but family is family and I'm sure he's on the roster that Lila keeps.”

“Are you telling me that you keep up with far distant relatives like the white wolves do?”

“We do, but we are not wolves, and you will not convince me of that red wolf bull hockey.” Now I had offended her.

“I don't see anything wrong in wolves since I am one.”

She turned a lovely pink. “I'm sorry if I offended you. It's probably more the trouble that will come with that if people actually believe it that worries me. Pearl and I had tea and it was the usual tea and some kind of pastry and good as always. She was an amazing cook and baker.”

“I'm sorry for your loss.” I was sure I hadn't said that before, but this was the perfect time to.

“Before we finished our tea, the young man left but he said he'd be back to finish the job.” Del observed.

“Anything else?”

“We finished our tea and then she took me to the living room and showed me a memoir she had going. She had gotten up to age 60 and intended to continue up to the current day. Pearl said that she hoped some of the younger ones would learn an easier lesson over some of the mistakes she had made than she had.”

“Some of them it may help but some of them have to learn the lessons hard.”

“That's what I told her. At that point I gathered my items and told her goodbye and gave her a hug. I will admit that as I left, I saw a man hanging around by her fence. I'm not sure who he was or why he was there but when he saw me looking at him, he turned and walked away. There was no reason that I can think of for him to be loitering around out there. But it is a pretty house and sometimes people stop to take pictures. That man had no camera.”

“Do you think if I sent an artist to you, that you could describe him?”

“Certainly, he was a good looking man as well.”

I gave her my thanks and told her that the interview was through. Now I turned my attention to my pastry and coffee while I thought over everything, she had told me. It
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