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Dedicated to those who do good deeds.

Tulsa Pack

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?

Book 4

Dirty Laundry

Tanner went to Dare’s pack to train in law enforcement. That’s where he met Liz, a beautiful mother of two with no mate to be seen. Why does she fight mating him so hard?

Liz had a horrible relationship, but she stayed like a fool for so long. She’s got some dirty laundry she doesn’t want to air, especially to an officer of the law. Yeah, it’s that bad so she’ll let him go even though she wants him.
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Prologue
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Tanner enjoyed his visit to Dare’s pack and was learning a lot. He was excited about his new job and felt things would go well regarding his work. His problem? Tanner had met a girl, and things were not going well. He'd finally found his mate, but she wouldn't give him a second look. She'd had a bad relationship and was suspicious of him even though he'd only been friendly and tried to get to know her. Didn't she feel the same way that he did? In his heart, he knew she was his, and if she didn't give in, he would never feel whole or happy again.

Liz was drawn to the handsome wolf, but there was no place for him in her life or that of her children. Her ex was gone under suspicious circumstances, and she didn't need a lawman sniffing around. Had she done something criminal? If she was honest, she really didn't know. All she could say was that she was glad her ex was gone and was sure lives had been saved, especially hers and her children's. She had her secrets and kept them for the sake of her small family.
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Chapter 1


[image: ]


Learning the Law

“Catch him!" Dare yelled.

They had a runner, and Tanner took off after him, hoping to catch him quickly. It was a routine traffic stop that had turned out not to be regular at all. There were a few reasons for somebody to run to avoid a ticket, and they were all bad. This guy was either scared to death or in excellent shape because he was running like a champ. Since he was human, that wouldn't be good enough. Tanner was gaining on him slowly but surely.

When he got close enough, he dove at the suspect, knocking him off his feet. It hurt even though most of his body was on top of the guy's. That pissed Tanner off. He pulled the guy up roughly. “What the hell is wrong with you?”

The guy just shrugged and refused to say anything. When they got back, Dare was searching the vehicle. He stepped back, turned, and looked at Tanner and the guy he had caught. “Glad you managed to catch him. Maybe we need to be working out more?” Dare asked.

Tanner knew what he meant. The guy was a human and didn't look healthy, yet he gave Tanner a run for his money. “Have you found anything?”

“You mean besides the drugs he's hauling?” 

That would explain why he had taken off running. 

"He also has several outstanding warrants. One is for murder.”

“I never killed nobody," the guy protested.

“Hard to believe when you take off running while talking to a state trooper," Tanner admitted.

"I know I'll never get a fair shake. That's a good reason to run," the guy said. "Now I'll get killed while inside because I lost these drugs."

"If you're moving them for someone else, you might be able to get a deal," Dare offered.

He didn't appear interested, so Dare began to read him his rights as Tanner handcuffed him and helped him into the backseat. All the fight had gone out of him. Dare and Tanner got in the patrol car and took off.

"Accident on Highway 72. All available units requested at..."

“Did you hear the exact location?” Dare asked.

“No, the radio cut out.”

"We'll head toward the station. We'll stop and assist if the accident is on our way."

"Looks like it's on our way," Tanner observed as the accident came into sight. It was a bad one involving two semis and several cars. Dare pulled up and turned his lights on.

"Looks like we'll redirect traffic since the whole road is blocked," Dare offered.

“What about this guy?”

“He’ll get to cool his heels until we’re done.”

Tanner watched as Dare took an artifact from his pocket and used it to secure the car. No one would be getting to their prisoner. 

"Do you do that often?" Tanner asked.

"I'm pretty sure this guy is important, so why take chances?"

Tanner had to agree. They left the patrol car. Dare led the way, looking for whoever was in charge. 

It was pandemonium. Traffic was piling up. There was no room for an ambulance to get through. Some people turned around to find a way out of the mess.

They were assigned to manage traffic. Dare had already decided what they would do. Someone drove Tanner to a point where they could redirect to another route. Dare tried to direct those past the point of detouring around the edge of the wreck so they could get out of the way. 

It took hours for the detour signs to be up, the injured sent to the hospital, and the traffic pile-up cleared. Tow trucks were removing the vehicles involved in the wreck. With several seriously injured, they didn't know if everyone would make it.

Tanner decided weekends sucked for highway patrol officers. Thank the gods, his job would be more like Rain's. There had been no emergencies of this level the whole time he'd assisted him.

“Pretty rough, wasn’t it?” Dare asked.

“The torn-up vehicles and injured people were bad enough, but the angry and hateful ones trying to get through because they were in a hurry were worse."

“You would think seeing something this awful would slow them down.”

Some of them just wanted to get away from it quickly. People who drive a lot probably see this as a possibility of what is in their future," Tanner replied.

“Maybe you're right. This isn't even one of the awful ones.”

“I hope I'm lucky this week and don't see one of the awful ones.”

“I can agree with that," Dare observed.

“Looks like the next shift is here.” Tanner pointed at some new police cars pulling in.

“Yeah, we can leave now.”

“I usually don't work on Sundays," Tanner explained.

“I work one Sunday a month. That way, it spreads the joy around. No one wants to work on a Sunday.”

"My shift is usually Monday through Friday. On the weekend, I'm on call. Once I'm trained, I'll get a deputy and maybe a part-time secretary. I believe we'll get more people moving in our town, and I'll need the extra help."

"That's more likely to happen if you make the town visible," Dare offered.

"A small section will be visible, and we'll try things out. Isn't that what you do?"

"It is, and we get some through traffic, but because that part of town is small and there are no places to live, they move on."

"We already have a housing shortage. We've been getting people without packs, and they usually find places nearby. A couple have even built homes in the country. I've thought about buying a farm. My job doesn't force me to live in town." Tanner admitted.

“Rain’s doesn't either. It seems unfair to demand someone live in town just to keep their job."

They pulled into the pack house, and when they entered, Dare was mobbed by his family. Was Tanner jealous? Hell yeah! He was ready, but he needed to find the right one to have a family with. Sometimes, it seemed he would never settle down.

"Looks like it is almost time for Sunday dinner," Dare informed.

That was a big deal around there. Much effort was put into what Tanner could only describe as a feast. There was a whole table of desserts, and while the atmosphere wasn't formal, the table was fully seated with children at another. This was the opportunity for pack members to spend time with the alpha pair. After the meal, anyone who needed something could schedule a meeting with them.

No one gave up their seat when it was their turn for the meal. It was their opportunity to socialize, and wolves loved to socialize. Even the witches that were part of the particular pack enjoyed the socialization. That's why Tanner was meeting the pack a little bit at a time. Most of those present were people he had yet to meet. That was why when a particularly wonderful scent hit his nose, he knew it was someone he had not met.

Not a wolf, which shouldn't surprise him since none of his friends had mated a wolf. Another scent was present. One that told him she was most likely a witch. He wasn't as scared of magic as most wolves. So that would not stop him from getting to know her. She moved to the table where the children sat, and he saw she had two children with her. That did not bother him either. It did worry him that she might have a mate.

“I see where your eyes are going. She is not mated. The children's father never mated her, but they did live together. He left, abandoning her and the children. The rumor is he died. No loss. He was a terrible person. No one knows why she stayed with him," Dare explained.

“If the children were his, that is why she stayed. He probably threatened to take them.”

“I hadn't thought of that.”

“That's because you would never do something like that, but bad men do many things most of us would never think to do," Tanner observed. If Dare wondered how he knew, he never asked.

“Quite the feast, isn't it?” Food was everywhere, and there were all kinds.

“It's more like a holiday than just a Sunday.”

“This is every Sunday at home. I would love not to work Sundays at all," Dare admitted.

The female that had drawn Tanner’s eyes didn't seem interested in him. But she tried too hard not to look at him, and that made him think maybe there was at least a little interest there. She was beautiful but looked like she had been through hard times recently. He wanted to help her, but he didn't know how. Once he helped her, he would like to claim her and never let her go - her or the children. He would claim them as his own as well.

Once they were his, he would never let them go again. No one would ever harm them. It was just crazy that he felt so close to them without ever speaking to any of them. The little girl looked just like her mother. The little boy looked a lot like her, too, but his hair was a different color. All Tanner needed was an introduction, and he would take it from there.

“You want to meet her?” Will asked.

“I do. She won't be scared, will she?”

“Not as long as I'm with you. She knows what I can do to a male who gets out of hand," Will chuckled.

Yeah, Tanner had heard what Will could do, and he certainly wouldn't get out of hand. Not that he intended to, anyway. Tanner followed Will as she led the way to the children's table. Everyone looked up with big eyes, wondering who he was.

“Liz, this is Tanner. He’s training with Dare this week.”

"Hi, Tanner." She looked confused, unsure why she was being introduced to him.

"Hello, Liz. Would you and the children like to go to supper sometime?

She didn't look confused anymore. Both kids looked up at her with pleading eyes. “You're not from our pack, so that isn't a good idea.”

At least the kids looked disappointed. Liz just looked scared. Scared of him? It made no sense because he wanted to date her, not hurt her. His experience was mostly with she-wolves, who always seemed to be interested. Tanner wasn't sure what to do with a female who wasn't.

“She's been through the wringer and needs time to adjust to being single. Next time you see her, things will go better," Will suggested.

“This is the first time I've seen her since I've been here. What are the odds I’ll see her again before I leave?”

“A lot better than you think.” Will winked at him.

He hoped that meant she was going to help him. Tanner wasn't sure how Will would manage to do it, but he had a lot of faith in anything she wanted to do. Will managed to do the stuff of legends. So, managing to get a shy female to come around wouldn't be a tricky thing at all. This was important to Tanner. So, he hoped things worked out.

The meal was terrific, just like all the meals had been since he'd arrived. If he'd been human, he would've put on some pounds. It was good to be a wolf. What would be better was if he was a mated wolf because he was sure he had just met his one. After the meal, it was late enough that the only thing that interested him was getting some sleep. Dare put in long days and sometimes didn't get a day off. He'd get those days off eventually. It was something the pack alpha had to live with, those emergencies, and just one more reason Tanner was glad he wasn't a pack alpha.

The following day, he and Dare had work again. The shift started about 6:00 AM, so they just had enough time to grab a bite to eat and a cup of coffee at one of the local places run by a witch. He didn't know much about Liz but hoped to eventually run into her, even if it was where she worked. Sadly, he had no idea where that might be.

They hit the highway and almost immediately pulled over a speeder. Tanner thought about how much he hated getting pulled over by cops, but this guy was driving recklessly, and his car was in terrible shape. As he pulled over, a piece actually fell off.

This was excessive and just begged for some action to be taken. 

Dare called in the information and found out the car was owned by a criminal who was being hunted. They approached with caution. 

Dare was on the driver’s side, and Tanner was on the passenger’s. Even though the passenger side appeared empty, when he got closer, he saw movement.

The windows were down, and he could hear Dare asking for the guy’s driver's license. “Hey man, did I lose another part? I was just trying to get this thing home.”

“Who do you have in the car with you?” Dare asked.

“Oh, that's my son.”

“Are you aware that everyone riding in the car with you must wear a seat belt?”

“He had one on when we took off, so he must have taken it off just before you stopped us.”

“Mr. Alan Trelawney?” Dare read from the driver’s license.

“That’s me. I'm still not sure why you stopped me.”

“You weren't aware that you were going twenty miles over the speed limit and that your tailpipe fell off your vehicle when you pulled over?” Dare asked.

“Are you sure that was me?”

“It's on video. It was definitely you. Now we're going to have to add having a passenger, a minor, without a seat belt on. This car will have to be towed because it is not in drivable condition.”

“Come on, man! Can't you just let me go? I've got twenty bucks for you and twenty for your buddy," Alan pointed out.

“Are you trying to bribe a police officer? Do I need to point out again that this is on camera?”

The car was still running. The driver panicked and pushed the gas hard. The car refused to cooperate and died. Dare pulled the driver out and cuffed him against the vehicle. Tanner went to the other door and opened it. The young boy was ten or so and looked scared.

“It's alright, we won't hurt you. Is there someone we can call to come to get you?"

“Yeah, my dad," he said softly.

“Isn't that your dad?”

“No, my bike had a flat tire, and he stopped. I thought he was gonna help me, but he just took me. That was this morning, and I don't know if my parents know I'm gone yet," the young boy replied.

It was becoming evident that this was going to become a complicated mess. The good thing was that Dare and Tanner had recovered a young boy before anything terrible had happened to him. The bad thing was the paperwork would never end. 

This guy needed to be in jail more than anyone that Tanner had ever seen. There was nothing this guy wouldn't do or try to avoid being there. Was he a pedophile? That's what they needed to find out, and they also needed to know where he lived so they could search his home and find out precisely what he had been up to. 

It already felt like a long, hard day, and it had just gotten started. By the time they were headed home, Tanner felt tired and relieved.

“Did you bet with Dare?” Will asked as they stepped into the living room.

“What makes you think that?”

“He has a certain look when he doesn't have to do any paperwork. You, on the other hand, have the look of a man that does.”

“What makes you think I didn't just offer to help?” Tanner asked.

“Offer to do paperwork? Nobody ever does that," she chuckled.

Tanner couldn't deny that she had a point. Will was grinning from ear to ear. “Did you play a hand of cards, roll the old dice, or pick a number? Dare never loses.”

“I'll keep that in mind next time.”

“Good answer, but you're a male. Next time, you'll fall into the same trap, thinking this can't happen twice in a row. Then it does, and you'll be doing paperwork again," Will observed.

Tanner wasn't sure if she thought he was gullible or just plain stupid. He didn't ask, just in case she was right, and he did fall into it again. Dare did seem incredibly relaxed as he played with his children. It wasn't as bad as it sounded anyway because Dare took the guy they arrested to lock up and dealt with everything there. All they had bet on was who did what because they could only leave once the other was done. That made him feel a little less stupid.

He looked around to see if Liz was nearby, but she wasn't. Tanner was impatient, even though he realized it was too much to hope that he would see her the very next day. Will was well known for doing things in her own time and her own way. She would bring Liz around when she was good and ready. Trying to push her just made her work slower.

Being an officer of the law was always something he had planned to do. It was better in the Tulsa pack, where he was already considered a law officer even though he didn't have the title. When he returned to his pack, he would have the title, the training, and the uniform that had been lacking before. Didn't every girl love a man in uniform? Not Liz, she hadn't seemed impressed at all.

It was time for supper, and that was when he saw her once again sitting at the children's table with her two kids. Now, what did he do to get her attention? It was an issue he'd never had before, and he wondered if Will would give him some advice.

“Do I have to do everything? Just get your ass over there and talk to her.” Will advised when she saw he was torn about what to do.

It wasn't like he had many options. The other one was to just let Liz go and forget about her, and that was not going to happen. Tanner walked over. “Here we are again.”

“What?” Liz asked.

“I thought you might actually talk to me this time.” Both her children giggled. They were adorable. 

“What do you want me to say?”

“Say you'll let me take you and the kids out the next time I get a day off?”

“Fine," she replied, but the look on her face told him she already regretted it.

“I'll hold you to that. As soon as I know when my next day off will be, you'll know, too," Tanner said. “Why don’t you introduce your kids?”

"This is my son, Ethan. My daughter is Chelsea," Liz said rather sheepishly.

"I'm glad to meet both of you. My name is Tanner. I work with Dare."

They both giggled. "We know," Ethan said.

It was time to leave because his work was done for the day. It wouldn’t be long before they all had a fun day and got to know each other.

The next morning, Dare told him he could have the following day off. The day dragged on since he wanted to get home to let Liz know. Most days there had been exciting, but this one had little action other than tickets and a few citations for safety violations. By the time they got to the pack house, he was full of nervous anticipation. The first person he saw was Liz.

“Are you crazy?” She asked.

"I don't think so," he stammered.

“This is not a good idea. My place is here, and yours is in Tulsa. Even if that were not true, I'm broken.”

“I believe things have a way of working out with the right person. I'm also good at fixing things.”

“This is not something you can just fix," Liz observed.

“Why do you believe that?”

“It's personal and has nothing to do with you.”

“I could take the worries away and help ease your burdens," Tanner offered.

“I have children, and this is home for them. It's more responsibility than you need.”

“Are you sure they would mind leaving, and are you sure it wouldn't be best for you to go? As far as the children go, they are a blessing, not a responsibility.”

“That's not how their father looked at things," Liz explained.

“Because he was an asshole, does that mean you'll never give another male a chance?”

“That's probably exactly the way it'll be. We'll go because you said you'll hold me to it, but we won't go again.”

“Things change. Tell me you don't feel anything for me.”

Liz blushed, turned away, and the children followed her into the dining room. That was her shield, her way of preventing him from getting closer, but that wouldn't work tomorrow. After finishing, Tanner went to his room and pulled out his computer. He began to research the different places he could take them where they would have fun. There were several theme parks. So, he picked one out for them to start.

Their first time together was as much about the kids as about Liz. He knew if they had fun, she would enjoy the trip. They ate breakfast at the pack house to save time. After, they headed to the closest large city in Illinois, which was Springfield. Tanner drove to a well-known theme park that was loaded with fun. It was obvious the children had never been somewhere like that before.

They started with the rides and squeezed in some games, too. Tanner had never seen two children as excited in his life. It pleased him to give so much pleasure to two children who didn't seem to have had much in their lives. He would bet Liz hadn't had that
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