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Legend of the White Werewolf

Book 1

The Forgotten Ones 

Ariel, a divorced mother of two and a bestselling author, meets Blake at a bar. The two are attracted to each other and eventually come together. Ariel discovers that Blake is a werewolf, and he has turned her into one as well. Blake discovers Ariel is the famous writer that has been publishing accurate werewolf romances and his council has been trying to find her for some time. When Ariel makes the change to wolf, everyone finds out that she is a white wolf, part of the legendary line thought extinct. 

Now Ariel’s family may be in danger for their bloodline is sought after by every unmated alpha. Ariel herself is targeted by a group called the forgotten ones who had faded into the background but now show themselves again hoping to use Ariel or her family to rise to power and eventually rule the world like they always hoped to. As if being targeted by obsessive outcasts from the wolf world isn’t enough, the reason Blake was in her corner of the world was to set up a pack. His brother Drake is their alpha, but the pack has grown too large for the resources available to them where they are. Rather than move the whole pack, they decide to divide into two packs. Half stay with Drake and half go with Blake.

Through the danger, abductions, the stress of starting a new pack, a vicious ex-girlfriend, and all the difficulties of a dramatic change from human to wolf, Blake and Ariel find their love is strong. They build their new pack along with their new relationship letting nothing hold them back.

The Legend of the White Werewolf Series 2

Book 1

Frazer

He was Drake’s and Blake’s first cousin and maybe too much like Drake. But Drake had learned while he had not. What did he know about humans or white wolves, nothing. When he’d met his fated one, Kaylee, she turned from him. Pursuing her as he could, he wasn’t making progress and years had passed. It was time to mate her now or give up and be forever unhappy.

Kaylee felt bad whenever she thought about Frazer. Even worse when she thought about her sister who lived with his brother, but they put off their mating hoping to give her and Frazer the chance to mate. As far as she could see her fated mate hadn’t changed enough. Maybe he never would.

Happiness is just out of reach. Can they grab it, or will it slip through their fingers?
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It had been three years since he'd seen Kaylee. This time, he would make things work because he just had to. His life without her had been no good, and he had tried hard to change, which had not been easy for him. She had even agreed to spend part of her time with his pack. Frazer still had to wonder how Drake had gotten an independent woman like Char to melt in his arms.

He’d always thought he and Drake were so much alike, and there was no doubt that Charlotte was far more forceful than Kaylee. How could that possibly have happened? His Kaylee was shy and soft-spoken, and yet when he had offered to take over everything, so she didn't have to make those difficult decisions, she had turned and run. It was driving him crazy trying to figure it out.

His hair had turned snow white since she had left, and it was obvious that his health wasn't the best. He was fading, or he would be if he couldn't get her back. He'd seen it several times, although he didn't understand it. A mate would die or leave, and the one left behind would slowly lose their will to live. Would she understand what he was going through? Would she even care? And maybe the most important question was, why didn’t she seem to be going through anything bad?

“You look like hell,” Fendor said. 

It was something he often said, and it was true.

“Good morning,” Haylee said.

She started the coffee every morning. Haylee said a doctor needed coffee like a plant needed the rain. The female was a wonderful doctor. Everyone loved her. Frazer couldn’t deny he was on that list. It was impossible to hate someone so sweet and thoughtful. His brother’s mate was also carrying their first pup. Fendor had intended to wait to mate her, but humans had problems carrying pups, so Frazer had ordered him to mate her. The only thing missing was his own mating.
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Going Back

Kaylee tossed and turned as she tried to sleep. Sleep had been hard to come by since she’d met Frazer. Her life, even when other things went right, had turned into shades of gray. She knew something was missing and had no idea how things could be worked out, but she was sure she’d be happier with him than without him. Was she just being a coward, not even trying? She knew it had affected her sister's life, and she felt guilty as hell about that. Tomorrow, she would be heading back there, but she wasn't sure that anything would work out now that it hadn't worked out then.

She got up, had some milk, and cookies. That often helped her fall asleep, and she didn't worry about calories because she never gained weight. Charlotte had told her it was because she was like a hummingbird, always busy and always doing something. That burned off all the calories, no matter what she ate. It was a good thing for someone who liked to cook and liked to cook good, rich foods that could go straight to the stomach of someone who wasn't busy.

As far as her career went, things had been accomplished, and she had gotten a level of success above what she had aimed for. She'd written two cookbooks. One had been easy gourmet recipes, and the other had been healthy cooking. The second book was harder to write since she rarely cooked healthily, but she knew how. That book was aimed at reducing salt and sugar while still having something you wanted to eat. The secret was that when you remove the salt, you have to put something in to give the food flavor.

The reason she had chosen to write that book is that she had human relatives who had diabetes and congestive heart failure. Her failure to mate had been bad enough, and she didn't want to lose any of the people that she loved who supported her. Her aunt had told her that the cookbook had helped her fix food for her uncle, who had come close to dying from an attack of his congestive heart failure. They've managed to turn things around, and the last time he'd gone to the doctor, they had been impressed. They told him his heart had improved, and they didn't see that very often.

Her uncle had always had a saltshaker glued to his hand when it was time to eat. He was probably an extreme case, but she knew there were other people like him who would need help. Making such a big life change was always hard. If she could help anyone live longer, she felt it was worthwhile. She got a lot of mail, not all of it good. Most people appreciated the effort she'd put into it, but some said that they couldn't live without salt, and nothing that she had told them was helping.

Kaylee didn't know what to do with letters like that, so she let her manager handle them. The other kind was more than happy to answer her. Maybe she was a coward, but her sister had told her it just showed she knew the limits of what she could handle. Haylee was thrilled to be coming to see her. Her baby was due soon, and it was only natural that she wanted her twin there to celebrate the arrival.

She added that she would be able to make herself go back there for anything less in the birth of her first niece or nephew. There was also talk of a bonding ceremony for her sister and Fendor. Kaylee knew that they had put off their mating because of Frazer. When Haylee became pregnant, Frazer demanded that they mate because of the risks a human female could face while carrying a supernatural child. They had still put off the bonding ceremony, but it was time for her sister to have a ceremony like the one she had always wanted when she'd been a young girl, imagining meeting her Prince Charming.

Kaylee knew that it was because of her that they hadn't done either of those things in a timely manner. That only added to her guilt and ensured that she would be present when Haylee gave birth. Even though she was drowning in guilt, going back scared her half to death. At this point, she knew there was no escaping it. She had started having dreams about Frazer again. If only he weren't so controlling, she might have been able to live with him without running away.

There was no point in thinking about this now because she was going back like she had promised her sister. Her bags were packed, and in the morning, she would eat breakfast and load them into her car. It would be a long trip across the country, but she hated flying. If she were honest, she also wanted to have her own car on hand in case she had to escape Frazer. It was not hard to imagine being stuck there if she didn't have her own car to escape in.

She lay there awake so long that when the alarm went off, it startled her. Kaylee got up anyway, turning off the alarm and heading to the kitchen to eat the breakfast she had fixed for herself last night. It was the only thing in the refrigerator, and she was very proud of herself for having managed to use up the food without buying anything extra. It would be unplugged, as many of the items in the house would be before she locked it up and left.

If things went well, she hoped to have a nice visit with her sister and stay for maybe two weeks. It would also give her a chance to visit Charlotte, whom she hadn't seen since she had left. Kaylee had gone to visit Ariel and other relatives in that area. She'd been surprised when her cousin had not tried to discuss the mating.

“Why didn't you ask me any questions?” Kaylee asked.

“If you have something to tell me, I know you'll say it.”

“He's insufferable.”

“Did you really give him much of a chance?” Ariel questioned.

“You think it was my fault?”

“I didn't say that. Once you were rescued, you didn't spend much time with him before you left. That's all I meant.”

Kaylee thought about that, and she wondered if her cousin was right. Had she given up too easily? It did take a while for someone to change, even when they wanted to. She didn't know if Frazer would ever change. Maybe she hadn't given him the chance that he deserved, especially since he played a big part in her rescue. Not as big as the part Charlotte played, but he had come for her. She had to wonder exactly what it was that she wanted from him. That was something she needed to decide before she saw him again.

It seemed worse when she realized that had she stayed, she might be having a child right now, like her sister was. She'd always wanted a couple of kids, but now she's suspected that if she didn't have them with him, she would never have them at all unless she adopted some. Breakfast was done, and she cleaned up. She unplugged everything that needed unplugging, and then she loaded her bags into her SUV. She also had a cooler full of drinks and a sack of snacks. Kaylee planned to stop one or two nights along the way, depending on how she held up with the driving.

Thinking about that made her wish that she had someone to drive with her. There was no one and taking the trip all alone would do nothing but force her to think even more. She’d done all the thinking she needed to, and it wasn’t helping. When she arrived, that’s when decisions would be made. Until then, she didn’t want to think about her problem anymore. If only things worked that way. Taking off down the road, she put on some rock and roll because that was the least likely to make her cry. It would also help make the time go faster.

Kaylee had a headpiece in the seat next to hers in case she got any calls. She would pull over and put it on if necessary. Speeding, she wanted to get there as quickly as possible now that she’d decided to go. Harry, one of her favorite witches, had given her an artifact that made it seem as if she was going the speed limit. That was when she’d been visiting Ariel and, in exchange, she’d made Harry a special meal for Dolan’s birthday. They both loved the meal and the birthday cake. She’d gotten invited to the firehouse but passed on that. What did she need to be around a bunch of single hunks for? Harry’s assistants were all dating firemen. Harry had become a matchmaker. Who would have thunk it?

It was terrible, as young as she still was, but she had no interest in any guys except Frazer. What was her life coming to? Maybe that was what she would explore while she was away on this trip. Was it possible that if she gave things a serious try and it didn't work out, that she would be free, free to explore other options in her life? To her, it just seemed impossible that things would work out, knowing how he was. She still had to admit that maybe Ariel was right, and she had not given things a fair shot. He had started being him, and it had scared her to death, and she had run away and never gone back until now. That relationship needed to be tested and either followed through on or ended before she could move on.

She had driven for three hours and was ready to stop and use the bathroom. Maybe she had been drinking too much, or maybe it was just the worry. Since she was stopping anyway, she filled the tank. Hopefully, she will be able to go further this time. Kaylee did, and she went for four hours. She would be leaving Nevada in a couple of hours. Her butt was sore, and she was bored even though she was making good time. This time, when she stopped, she ate a meal at the restaurant next to the gas station. It was a simple meal and alright, although not what she was used to.

Back on the road, she thought she would have to stop two or even three times for the night before she made it to her destination. Someone to ride with her or even another person to drive would have been wonderful. Kaylee was even regretting not flying there. If she had to drive back, she would have the same situation all the way home. She tried to think about her next cookbook, which would be a children's cookbook. It would be full of easy recipes that they could do under supervision. It felt bad to think about, but she knew there were many children at home on their own who had to make their own meals. Some even had to fix meals for their siblings or a parent.

This book would make things so much easier for them. It showed shortcuts they could use to make good meals without so many extra ingredients lying around. These meals would be inexpensive compared to many others anyway. She thought that it would help a large group of people who either couldn't cook or had never learned because they were too young. She'd accidentally found the perfect cover and fixed it herself. Kaylee wasn't a big cover person, but it had turned out nicely. Her first cover was made by Mandi, one of her cousins, who was very big in the business. Mandi made her second cover, too, but this book would have a cover that she had made that would appeal to children.

As she drove east, she noticed that the clock was moving faster, and she remembered that the time would move later as she got closer. It was getting dark, and while driving was easier at night because there were fewer people on the road, she didn't want to drive then. In her mind, it was more dangerous, especially on weekends. Just a little further, and she would stop when she found one of her motels that she had loyalty for. She couldn't remember seeing one of them since she had left home, although she knew she must have, since it was a popular motel.

Two hours later, she finally saw a sign and took the exit. Kaylee had packed a small bag for just this purpose. She carried it in, and when she laid her card on the desk, the girl grew more interested.

“What kind of room would you like? We have a king or a devil available.”

“I'll take a king because I'm alone.”

The girl began to do the paperwork and handed her a clipboard. When everything was done, she handed her a key card, and she was able to check in to her room on the first floor. Kaylee preferred that and was happy that one had been available. The hotel was nice and looked recently remodeled. Her room was a suite, and although it was unnecessary, it was still nice to have the couch and the small kitchenette.

She checked her phone and found a Chinese restaurant close by that delivered. That was where her supper would be coming from. Turning on the TV, she moved it to a show that she had never watched but always wanted to. Sitting on the couch, she watched the show until someone knocked on the door. Grabbing her wallet out of her purse, she went to the door and opened it.

“Here’s your food, and I have your bill.” The delivery girl handed her the bill, and she handed the girl the money and a tip.

The girl smiled back at her before she headed away, and Kaylee closed the door and locked it. She even used the chain, although she'd seen on the Internet that they weren't always effective. That was all she had, so she used that, and after she took her shower and got ready for bed, she moved her bag in front of the door in case anyone tried to open it before she was out of the room. The food had been good, and she was tired. She set the alarm so she could be on her way early, and the second her head hit the pillow, she was asleep.

Kaylee woke up before the alarm and turned it off. It was time for her to get up and dress. This hotel offered a free breakfast buffet, and she decided to take advantage of it. Packing her bag, she was ready to go. The buffet was not bad, especially for a free one, and she filled a to-go cup, grabbed a couple of pieces of fruit, and put them in her purse. She dropped off her room key on the way out of the hotel. Her car was close by in a spot marked for diamond members, and she threw her bag in the back and got in the driver's seat. It was time to get back on the road. It was disappointing that she hadn't even made it to Colorado yet. She'd barely crossed the Utah Stateline.

She saw many signs advertising interesting places to visit, and she wished she had some time, since she had stayed home a lot and had not gotten out much. That was just one more thing she needed to change, regardless of how her future turned out. There were so many things to see out there, and she'd seen so little. Kaylee hurried as much as she could without risking a big ticket. Going seventy should help her get there quicker. There were still cars speeding past her, even at that speed. Some were going so fast that it was obvious they weren't afraid of the ticket.

That just wasn't her because she didn't want a ticket, and she didn't want to be in a horrible wreck either. Just up the road, she saw lights and knew there were police ahead. It was one of those terrible wrecks that she wanted to avoid, and it looked like three cars were involved. She recognized one of the cars that had blown past her at an incredibly fast speed. Kaylee said a prayer to God and another to the goddess, asking that no one be hurt too badly. She was waved around, and as she passed, she looked in her rearview mirror and saw an ambulance. It made her happy that she hadn't gone faster than she felt comfortable going.

This would be the longest drive that she had ever made. It would be coast to coast, and she was all alone. She managed to make it five hours before stopping for lunch and to fill up her tank. Kaylee was finally getting close to Colorado. Even after she reached that state line, it was a long way to go to get to her destination. She had to admit that she was surprised that no one had called, especially her twin. Her phone was lying in the seat when she got in, so she looked at it and saw that, somehow, she had turned it off. If anyone had called her, she would have been in a whole lot of trouble. Checking out her phone, she saw that her sister had called her at least six times. Putting on her headpiece, she called her sister and tossed the phone into the passenger seat.

“Kaylee!” She screeched
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