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Book 1

Dirty Deeds

His club, Ravenous Wolves, was known and feared locally. They had a reputation for doing whatever was needed, no matter how dirty, to get their desired results. He wanted to shed the nasty reputation to bring his club into the modern world and gain the respect they deserved. JC was ready for a mate, but he needed the perfect one.

Destiny, she hated her name because it was often the butt of jokes. Now she was running. Her friend Tyne had sent her to an out of the way place in Oklahoma, but was she any safer here? Her former boss might not find her, but the alpha, JC was playing with her heart and that could hurt as much as being beaten up.

Book 2

Dirty Talk

Harvey might just be an accountant, but that didn’t mean he couldn’t fall in love. Ever since the day he’d met Nat, the forensic accountant, his heart had been gone. All he needed was an excuse to show her he was the one for her. He was committed to winning her heart and mating her.

Nat had liked the guys in the Tulsa pack well enough. Especially Harvey who had been smart and could be helpful if trained properly. Now she’s doing a job for the wardens that is getting serious. Normally she’d call Dez in, but Dez is busy, so she suggested Harvey. Harvey, huh? He could be trained to be a big help.

Will the spark between them turn into a raging fire? Will the bad guys come after them before they can explore this feeling between them?

Can two studious accountants light an inferno with dirty talk?

The Tulsa Pack

Book 3

Dirty Shame

Cade wanted her and it was a shame for her that she needed him, but he was willing to use it if he had to. Eventually, she would see he was the one for her. Until then, he would do whatever he had to and keep her with him.

Topaz had been invited here when she needed help. Now Cade was making things hard on her. She’d leave, but she had no place to go. It was a dirty shame he had such a bad attitude and she refused to get involved with him.

Could they overcome those things that kept them apart or would love go by the wayside?
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Prologue
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Cade was tired, bored even with the females in the pack. The only interesting ones that had come near were now mated to his buddies and they were both white wolves. It was a strange wolf that wouldn’t find them appealing. He didn’t think he’d get one of those, but he was thinking about settling down and he needed something different than what was available.

Everyone was going to the bar tonight to meet Dez’s and Nat’s friend Topaz. Her name was unusual anyway. None of them had any idea what she looked like, but they would know soon. He doubted she would be for him, but it never paid not to be sure. She had two kids so that meant someone would get a readymade family. That didn’t bother most wolves, they were all about family and loved kids.
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Chapter 1
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Leaving

Topaz was leaving home for the first time ever. Her life had been perfect except for the lack of a loving relationship. She tried to be good and be fair to others her whole life. It had seemed to her that her sister hadn’t been that bad either. Emma had just made a bad choice and ended up with a bad man. That bad man had finally killed her and then he'd gone to jail for life leaving behind the two children that he had often mistreated. Why hadn't her sister shared with her what had been going on in her life?

She'd been called by a lawyer and according to her sister’s last wishes she'd been left two beautiful children, a house that more was owed on than it was worth, and a small life insurance policy not even enough to see her buried. Fate had not been kind to her. She'd had to take off two weeks to deal with her sister’s estate and to get an order for custody filed so that she could take the kids with her. The custody had been temporary while the court made a permanent decision.

Her job hadn’t been a bad one but taking two weeks off without more of a notice had made them decide to fire her. It had taken most of her savings to get temporary custody legally, add the extra money needed to bury her sister, and to get everything dealt with like her house and her car. As far as she knew, she had wrapped up everything that needed to be dealt with and now she and the kids would go home.

All she had was a rental she could barely afford and might not even manage now without a job. Her car was nice, but her car payment was not. The first thing she could think about doing was getting ahold of Ariel, one of her very best friends. She was a lot younger than Ariel, but since her friend had gone through a change, no one could tell it.

Topaz worked for Ariel occasionally when she was short and had done a variety of things. That's what she needed right now. A good friend to give her some advice and a job to get her back on track, and things wouldn't seem so bad. Yeah, right! It would still be bad but what would she do without a little bit of hope?

The trip had at least gone smoothly and now they had arrived at her house. She had a guest room with a full sized bed and both of the children could sleep in it. That would have to do for now. They were both in the under-five crowd, so they were too young to really care or for anyone else to comment on it. Topaz looked around the place she had lived in the past three years and she thought she would miss it when she had to give it up.

It was the nicest place she had ever had as her own. She'd actually managed to fill it up with personal possessions and moving would not be an easy thing. All the appliances were hers and new so she would have to sell them because moving them would be too expensive. Most things would have to go, and she would need to buy some things for the kids who had very little.

A quick call to Ariel was needed before she could lay down and try to get some sleep. She needed to let her know about the kids and that she needed to bring them over with her tomorrow and get some advice from Ariel. Topaz heard Ariel’s sweet voice on the phone and began to cry.

“Topaz, is that you? Don't cry. I know exactly what you need to do, and we will start on it in the morning.”

“You do?” She knew that she sounded like a helpless child, but she felt so overwhelmed.

“I do. I've even found you a job already, the only thing is you'll have to move a little way from here.”

“As much as I'd hate that, I can live with it. Thank you, Ariel.”

“It will all workout in the end. Get some sleep and bring the kids here for breakfast.”

They rarely said goodbye and they didn't this time either. She put the kids to bed as soon as they arrived home and now it was time to get ready for bed herself. It was a little earlier than she usually went to sleep, but she needed to take a shower and put her nightdress on. At that point she was going to go to bed regardless of what time it was. The extra rest would do her good because she had a lot to take care of and she would need that extra energy.

The sun hit her right in the eyes which was unusual because she was usually up before the sun was. Everything that had happened lately had thrown her off her schedule completely. She hopped up and dressed then went to get the kids up. It shouldn't surprise her that they were already up and getting into things. She had them get dressed and they were old enough that they are able to do it on their own. The youngest was three years old and the oldest would turn five in a month. As soon as they were ready, she hurried them out to the car, and they went up the road to Ariel's place, which thankfully wasn't far.

Once they were inside, Ariel met her and the girl that usually took care of the children here led her two away. “They'll have more fun eating with the other children and then they will all go play. You go get breakfast and we'll talk after you eat.”

Topaz went to the buffet and filled her plate with good hearty food that would give her what she needed to power through what she had a feeling was going to be an extremely busy day. She sat in the chair next to Ariel that had been left empty for her. Her appetite was wolf size which was no surprise since she was a wolf and had always been. It wasn't long before she had finished eating and was ready for what was coming now.

“One of my helpers is going to help you today. She has a list to follow and that's what you will be doing. The kids will stay here where they can play and that should make it easier for you to get all the tasks done. I know you remember when Dez had her party because you were there. Will do the same thing for you so we can get all your stuff packed and it will be loaded into a big truck so it can be moved. I also know that there will be things you will need to sell because you will not have a lot of room to start out with. Do you plan to sell your appliances?”

“I do as well as some of the furniture, maybe all of it depending on what my situation will be when I arrive.” Topaz admitted.

“You will stay with Dez for a while. I do not believe it will be long, but you may not need furniture where you are moving to. Everything will work out in the end, and I believe you will be settled and happy eventually.”

“You are making me nervous. Do you think I will have to go through misery before I can find any happiness?”

“There will be issues that you will have to overcome, and you will have those issues regardless of where you are. That is all I can tell you. We had best get back to planning your move. You will have a little time today and then you will have tomorrow to prepare for the party. The day after you will have to go and since there will be no furniture or much of anything left in your place, you will have to stay here the night before you leave. That will give us the opportunity to say goodbye and send you off properly with a good breakfast.” Ariel suggested.

“What do I do now?”

“This is Sara and she's going to help you. You might remember her from when Dez got ready for her move. She's an old hand now, she's done several of these kinds of moves and she knows just what to do. Sara will also help you get the things you need for your kids. I believe you'll do that first.” Now Ariel walked away leaving her with Sara.

“Hi Sara.” Topaz truly hoped the young girl knew what she was doing because she felt pretty lost herself.

“Hi. I do know what to do and I'm going to make sure that everything is taken care of, but you'll have to help me. We'll start by getting all the things you need for the kids that they don't already have.”

“OK. Where are we going to start?”

“We're going to drop your car off at your house and then go get the stuff for the kids because you will need that right away. What did you say their ages were?”

“Joey just turned three and Amber is about to turn five.”

“Two girls?”

“Yes, and they're both beautiful. They remind me so much of my sister.” Topaz admitted.

“It's easier to find things for girls because we have a lot of them around here.”

They drove over to her place and dropped her car off and she rode in the big SUV Sara was driving. It was one from Ariel’s. She ran her over to the free store that one of the white wolves had set up. Topaz had known about it but never been inside and she felt bad that she was using it now. Why? Because she had no idea when she would be able to put anything back. But when you were a parent you couldn't let pride interfere with providing for your children.

They each grabbed an old shopping cart and went to the children’s section. Clothing wasn't too hard to pick out but now they had to get each of the girls a computer for school and a few toys because they hardly had any and the ones they did have looked pretty rough. Both the girls had car seats and they looked alright, so she didn't need that. They did have some school supplies that a store had donated so she got them each one of the zip up notebooks and picked whatever supplies it suggested for their age group and put them inside it. One of the girls got pink and the other one purple and she just knew that they were going to fight over them.

“Can you think of anything else they might need?” Sara asked.

“You might know better than I do I've only been a mom for a couple of weeks.”

“I didn't know any of the details. You want to get each of them a couple of books. I'm not really around any little children anymore either. Better to get something you end up not needing the not to get something you truly need.”

“I know you're right, but I really can't think of anything else.” Topaz tossed a couple books in each cart.

“OK. We've got a lot to do so we'll box this stuff off and take it to your house. Oh, what about a couple suitcases?”

“They have those?”

“I can see some from here let's go look.” Sara suggested. “What about this one for the oldest girl?”

It was a dark pink and had a pretty girl mouse on it. Amber would love it. There was another suitcase that was light pink and had a cartoon rabbit on it. Since they were both the same size at least that wouldn't be an issue. They each grabbed one of them and tossed them in the cart and then went to the register where a volunteer sat waiting.

“Did you find everything you need?” The young girl asked.

“We did except we each need a box to pack this out in.” Sara replied.

The young girl got them each a box and they both put everything from their cart in them. “Good luck.” The young volunteer said it was because she knew most people that came here needed it.

They each carried their box out the door and put it in the back seat. As bad as she felt about taking the extra help, it was a relief to know that she could get the girls something that they would like and some things that they needed. Ariel had thought Dez was planning to start a store like this and that she would be able to help her with it. It also meant that when she got back on her feet, she would have a place to go to donate extra things that she didn't need, and it would help other people in similar positions like she was in or even worse ones.

Sara was driving them back to her place now and they were there in about 5 minutes. She put the boxes in the living room because she planned to show them to the girls, wash all their new clothing and then pack it up either in the suitcase or back in the box for the move.

“What's next on the list?” Topaz asked.

“We need to look through whatever food you have available, and we'll see what we can cook for the party. Let's check in the freezer first and see what we can thaw out.”

She had a small chest type freezer that held quite a bit of food. There were about 10 pies that she had traded cousins for, and the rest was meat. Sara just looked at her.

“I'm an avid hunter and fisherman,”

“That explains the meat but what about all those pies?” Sara wondered.

“I often trade with Lucille, Genie, and Cassie. They get meat from me, and I get their wonderful pies. There are others I trade with here and there too.”

“Depending on how many people Ariel thinks are needed, that might cover a good part of the dessert. You've got a lot of meat but I'm not sure how much of it we can thaw out to use for tomorrow.”

“Why don't we take out the hot dogs and a few of the smaller packages at least?”

They did that and then they went in and looked at the refrigerator but since she'd been gone two weeks little was available.

“I'll call Ariel and see what she wants to do.”

“All right. I'm sure she has an idea of what will be needed. Oh I did have several cases of various kinds of drinks that I keep back here on the small back porch.” Topaz showed her.

“That will help but we need to get it on ice.” Sara then called Ariel to find out what to do next.

“Bring all the meat here and put the pies where they can thaw out. When she goes home, we can send some ice with her so she can cool off the drinks.” Topaz could hear Ariel saying.

It was clear there was a plan and she hoped things would go well. Normally she was a wonderful planner and organizer but her sister's death and all the changes she was facing had thrown her completely off and basically destabilized her. Thank goodness for Ariel. Once they arrived, Ariel called them to her.

“We’ll be doing the cooking here and I will take your meat and exchange it for something that is ready to go for tomorrow. The pies are great, and we'll just cook a couple of cakes to add to that. We'll do that here and will also fix some sides to go with it. It'll be fun! I never get to cook these days.”

They went to the kitchen and took it over. They had a marvelous recipe for potato salad using instant potatoes. Yeah, everybody said yuck until they tasted it. That was what Topaz had to make first and she was making a huge metal rectangular container. This was what the cook used when she put food out on the bar.

Ariel and Sara were making baked beans. Once they had those combined and, in the oven, they began fixing deviled eggs. There was a large number of boiled eggs ready for use. She'd even cut some of them up for the potato salad and it looked like there were enough for deviled eggs and some other dishes they might go in. They were through with the deviled eggs by the time she got the potato salad done.

Doing the cooking was relaxing for her so that was a good benefit too. She wasn't looking forward to tomorrow, but Ariel said she had everything planned and there would only be about 10 people to help which should be plenty even though Ariel teased her about becoming a hoarder. She told her that she already had any furniture or appliances that she wanted sold for her. At least she didn't have to worry about that.

The moving truck would arrive in the morning and Dez had sent it. Their pack kept one on hand. With all her good friends helping her, things just had to get better. There was already a part time job waiting for her that included a place to stay, food for her and her new family, and a place to take the kids where they would be watched. That position could be full time, but Dez thought right now she needed time to spend with her children.

Why she still had a sense of unease, she just couldn't say. It was what Ariel had told her about going through a hard time. Would it be romance. or would it be a problem with the children that she didn't have full custody of yet. It never occurred to her that it might be both.

By the time they were through cooking the items they needed including the meat because she had nowhere at home to grill, it was supper time, and they would eat with Ariel’s pack then go so she would spend the last night in the place she had lived the last three years. She didn't know if it would bother the girls to move to another place now when they had just gotten here. They wouldn't care at all because it would be a nice place and better than the house they had come from.

It wasn't that her sister hadn't kept the house clean because she had. The problem had been that nothing had been kept up and there were no extra items that could make a place a home. She hoped eventually to get a house where each of the girls could have their own room and do those special things that young girls wanted to do. They might want to pick the paint color for their own room or buy a special bed set that had some cartoon characters that they loved on it.

When she had been that age, she had done things like that and when she got older, she had been able to put posters of singers or actors on her walls. To her that was a rite of passage and she wanted to be sure that they would be able to do that. They were beautiful girls, but they were shy and unsure of what they should do. Topaz thought it was because their father was a drunk and took drugs and they never knew from one moment to the next how he would react to anything. It was good that he was gone, but why had her sister been taken from her too?

Supper was wonderful and she sat by Ariel, but the girl sat at one of the special tables that was for younger children. She watched as they enjoyed their meal and talk to those sitting with them. Ariel’s kids sat there, and her daughter ruled the table. The alpha was strong in that one and there was little doubt that someday she would be in a position of great responsibility. Someday she might be an alpha's mate or even a council woman. There were so many possibilities that were opening up for females that it was truly hard to say.

Neither was something that Topaz would want. She wouldn't mind being an assistant to either position but the responsibility of being a top dog just didn't appeal to her. Dez was an alpha's mate, and her job would be assisting her. It was a good job and she actually looked forward to it. She could take the weight of some of those responsibilities off of Dez’s shoulders. Ariel had explained to her that Dez truly needed the help and she had not just offered it to her to help her out. This would benefit them both.

When supper was over, Sara came to her. “I'll drive you home.”

That's when she remembered that her car was at her house. “I'm sorry that you have to do this.”

“Don't worry about me. I'm going to see a cousin and she lives very close to you.”

She wanted to ask if it was her cousin or a cousin, but it was none of her business, so she didn't. Topaz just took her girls by the hand and followed Sara out to the waiting SUV. When they arrived at her house, they got out and she took the kids into the house. It was time to get them ready for bed, but she would show them their suitcases first. She thought that would make them happy.

“I've got a surprise for you girls.” She pulled out the suitcases and put them in front of her. “These are for you. I'll clean them up and tomorrow you both will have some new stuff that we are going to pack in them.”

“Which one is mine?” Amber asked.

“It’s the one with the mouse on it.”

“But I like the Bunny better!”

“Okay. I’ll take the other one.” Joey said.

It looked
















d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





