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Chapter 1

 


The house was not only too big, but
fucking huge. She walked around the front of it, then around to the
back, and didn’t really see any improvement on the size. What the
hell had she been thinking buying a house this flipping big, sight
unseen? Sapphire looked around to her grandmother when she came up
beside her.

“It’s a monstrosity, isn’t
it?” her grandmother said and looked up as she continued. “The land
is nice, but oh, my Sapphire, how on earth are we going to heat
this thing in the winter months, not to mention keep cool in the
summer?”

Sapphire had been thinking the same
thing. And even though she and her family didn’t need a great deal
of heat, some was better than none at all. But this thing? She
might have to dip into her savings a bit more before it was
finished. Not that she minded all that much…they were finally
safe.

“I’ve talked to the local
pack last week when I got here. He’s a shit. Told me that I was
going to be put to the kitchens when the meetings were held.” Her
grandmother snorted as she continued berating the new alpha.
“Arrogant ass. I told him we’d be to the mandatory meetings, but we
were only telling him we were in the area, not becoming a part of
his whole.”

“I bet that went over
well,” Sapphire said as she followed her grandmother to the front
of the house again when they heard the truck pulling up the drive.
“I guess we’ll be moving in now. I hope the rest of them will be
more help unloading than they were loading this sucker.”

“They will be. I put the
fear of me in them last night. Once they realized I was serious,
all of them agreed that they’d be helpful.” Sapphire laughed at her
grandmother’s threat, then took a good look at her. She looked like
she might blow away in good wind, but she was tough as nails. Her
sisters spilled out of the house just as the driver was getting
out.

“You Sapphire Erickson?”
the man called. She nodded at the man. “The other truck is behind
me about an hour. He got himself stuck in that turnpike and didn’t
get off when I told him. Stupid kid.”

He opened the back end up and all of
them looked inside. Who would have thought they could have so much
in that tiny little house they’d lived in before coming here? And
there was still another truck to come. Smiling, she thought of all
the crap they’d left behind.

Her sisters did help unload. It was
hot and they bitched a great deal, but mostly it was because they
were fighting over which rooms they wanted. Sapphire had already
decided she didn’t really care where she slept so long as her bed
fit in the room. She’d gotten used to her super king and wasn’t
giving it up for anyone. So when she was directed to the upper
level with her mattress, she thought they were doing it to get back
at her for buying this house, but when she entered the room was
just what she would have picked for herself.

“Like it?” a voice asked
from behind her. She turned to look at Jade after the truck pulled
away and they were assigned to fix their beds. “I’m just down the
hall. You and I are the only two on this floor. The rest of them
decided to stay on the lower levels. I don’t think I’ve ever seen a
four-story house before.”

“It was cheap and big,”
Sapphire replied. “Plus the yard and woods behind us come with it.”
She looked around the room and loved it even with all the boxes and
furniture haphazardly put everywhere. “Do you have the same view? I
can’t wait until tonight to see if I can see the moon as clearly as
we can the trees.”

“Yeah, but not as large as
yours. You have the best room, and me…well, come on down and I’ll
show you.” Sapphire followed her sister down the hall and could
hear someone coming up. She looked over the circling staircase and
saw the others coming toward them. All of her sisters seemed to
have something they were trying their best to hide.

“What’s going on?” Sapphire
demanded. Jade shrugged and stood outside her room. “Jade, what the
hell is going on? You know how much I hate not knowing
everything.”

“I do. That’s why this was
so hard for me and the others. And you’d better be nice when this
goes down, or so help me, I’ll feed you something to make you bloat
up like a woman on PMS.” Sapphire looked at her sisters coming down
the hall, then back at Jade. “Behave.”

“We love the house,” Opal,
one of her sisters, said. Sapphire nodded at her, still not sure
what the hell was going on. “We got you something. Something for
your room to say thanks. Please don’t be pissy about
it.”

Sapphire felt a pain in her heart. Two
people—two people that she loved more than anything—had just told
her to be nice. When had she…she supposed she had been a little
stressed lately with the move and other things going on, but it
hadn’t been that bad, had it? Then she looked at the small gifts
that they were holding out to her, and all she could think about
was money wasted. She didn’t reach for the gifts right away as she
thought about what she’d just had run through her mind. Christ, she
was horrible.

“I’m glad…. I’m really glad
you like it. I was…I was afraid that you’d all hate it and would
want to….” She took a deep breath and looked at her sisters. “Have
I really been so horrible? No, don’t answer that. I have been. I’m
really…I’m really sorry.”

She moved down the hall toward her
room, intending to go inside and lock the door. She was fighting
the tears hard, and she didn’t want to break down in front of them.
Before she could get the door opened, she felt a hand on her
shoulder and turned to her grandmother.

“Hiding won’t settle this
and you know it,” her grandmother said. Sapphire nodded. “Then if
you understand that, I want you to get your ass back there and hug
them. You need them, and they need you more than ever before. You
can be a little human for once.”

“I’m not a nice person,”
Sapphire lamented, but her grandmother just shook her head. “I’m
not. And the worst part of it is I don’t know if I want to change.
I hurt so badly.”

“Of course you do.” She
turned to look at Ruby as she pulled her into her arms. “Christ, he
was a fucking asshole, and you should have listened to me when I
told you he was a jerk.”

Sapphire laughed and looked at the
rest of them. Diamond, Jade, Ruby, and Emerald stood with her and
Opal. Her father called them his gems, his rare gems. Sapphire took
the gifts then and held them to her.

“I’m not going to change,
you know. I’m still going to be a pain in all your asses,” Sapphire
said. Diamond groaned, and the rest laughed. “I mean it. New house,
but the same rules apply. We have to…Grandmother said the pack
alpha is a prick, so we’ll have to be on our guard. You know what
happened before.”

They’d been the target of the alpha
when he decided that giving them to his men would be a good way to
break them in before they met their mates. But that hadn’t been all
he’d tried. He’d tried to hurt them just to get back at her, and
she’d found out. Almost too late, too. Sapphire had nearly killed
Jeffery Benetton, the alpha, that night, and she and her sisters
were hunted for nearly the entire time she looked for this house.
Jeffery thought it was his duty to bring her to heel; all of them,
including their grandmother, so that whatever reasons he had to
make her miserable were justified in his mind. Well, fuck his pack
now.

“Do you think he’ll come
here?” Emerald asked. Sapphire started to tell her no, but really
wasn’t sure. “I mean, we didn’t really hide the fact that we were
leaving. But he really didn’t give us much of a choice,
either.”

“No, he didn’t, but I would
assume he will get the hint and leave us alone. I’m going to meet
with the alpha tomorrow to see what he thinks is going to happen
now that we’re here. I don’t know what he’ll say about us, but fuck
him, too.” She looked at her sisters. “I’ll protect you with my
life. You know that, right?”

“Yes, you moron, we know
you’re all bad assed and all.” Ruby laughed and turned to the
stairs. “The truck is here. And the sooner we get this sucker
unpacked the sooner we can order pizza. I’m starved.”

As they went down the stairs, Sapphire
opened her room up and put her gifts on the dresser. There in the
middle of her mattress was a large box with a big pink bow on it.
She tore the paper off and laughed out loud when she saw what was
in the box. She was going to have to have a talk with Diamond. The
woman was just too much.

But as she went down the stairs she
wondered about the toys her sister had given her, and wondered
maybe if she used them she’d be a bit more relaxed. A vibrator
would probably be less stressful than a man right now.

The truck took them nearly five hours
to unload. Tempers were much more relaxed this time, and the young
man who had driven this load helped them. The other man had sat on
the porch and complained about how hot it was. She invited Tim to
stay for pizza with them.

“No thanks, miss. I have to
be getting back. I’m real sorry again I was so late. The directions
he gave me were very…wrong.” He handed her the paper, and she could
see right away that the person who had written them had written the
wrong exit. It was a small wonder the man ever got there. “I had my
phone and the GPS on it. I don’t know what I would have done if he
had written down the wrong address, too.”

She gave him a fifty dollar tip, and
he gushed over that for five minutes before he got in the big semi
and left. Sapphire went into the house to start moving the
furniture in the dining room to where they wanted it. She was glad
now that she’d bought the big house. It meant they could all live
together.

Each sister was to take a room. It
wasn’t as if they needed much in the way of help moving the
furniture. All of them had superhuman strength as wolves, but the
thing that set them apart from most females in any pack was that
they were independent, too…much too independent to want to wait for
a big, strong man to move things around. They simply did it
themselves and said screw waiting around. Their grandmother had
taught them that.

“Do you suppose the garden
out back will produce more than some weeds?” her grandmother said.
Sapphire laughed and turned to her grandmother as she sat in one of
the chairs she’d just set around the large table. “I would love to
grow some vegetables, though why I have no idea since none of you
eat them.”

“I like grilled vegetables.
And the guy I bought this place from said he’d come out and turn
the ground for you if you wanted him to. He told me that he and his
wife grew a nice garden and sold some of it to the locals. You
thinking of trying your hand at that?”

“Would be nice for the
extra income. Give me some pocket money, too.” She reached for the
centerpiece and started fussing with it. “I was wondering if you’ve
given any thought to the job offer.”

She had, a great deal as a matter of
fact, but she was no closer to knowing if she should take it or
not. “I would have to be gone most of the day. And you would have
to pick up the slack around here. I know we’re all supposed to be
adults and all, but Emerald and Ruby won’t finish college if you
don’t make them go.”

“I’ve thought of that, too.
And I can make them attend. I know that Emerald is excited about
being somewhere new, and Ruby was looking at the paper when I came
in here to see if she could start her internship somewhere close. I
think that sounds promising.”

Sapphire thought so, too. Her younger
sisters hadn’t been all that happy with the situation at their
other place, as the alpha had made things difficult for them.
Education for women was not high on his list of things that he
wanted.

“Emerald and Ruby both are
in their last year, so maybe they’ll be okay,” Sapphire said.
Grandmother nodded but fussed with the plant more. “Okay, spill it.
You hate that thing, and all that tweaking is not going to make it
look any better.”

“This was a wedding present
from someone when I married your grandfather. Have some respect.”
She shoved it away. “I’m throwing it out the next trash day. But I
do have a concern. Not about the house, though. As I’ve said, it’s
going to be expensive to maintain, but we’ll manage. I’m concerned
about you.”

“Me? There’s nothing wrong
with me. I’m just fine.” Sure she was, she thought. And monkeys had
feathers. “I told you before that the wounds have healed well and
I’m getting stronger all the time.”

Which was a flat-out lie. She knew it,
and so did her grandmother. The wounds would never heal if she
didn’t pledge to a new alpha or take a mate…not really much of an
option since she was never doing either. She’d rather hurt
physically than have a man boss her around.

“But you’re not healthy
enough to take on the new alpha if he is anything close to
Jeffery.” She nodded and put the last dish in the china cabinet,
then sat down as Grandmother took her hand and continued. “I’m very
worried about you. You could have…you should have died that
night.”

“But I didn’t. And we got
away without much in the way of fines, too.” Not any fines that any
of them knew about, anyway. “I’m going to take the job. I’ve just
decided. And you’ll see, the alpha will fall all over himself when
he gets a good look at all of us. We’re a sexy bunch of
women.”

She wiggled her brows at her
grandmother, which made her laugh. When Opal came in to say that
the pizzas were there, she and her grandmother pulled out the paper
plates and napkins as ten large pizzas loaded with meat and cheese
were carried in. The pizza guy could hardly talk he was drooling so
badly, and it wasn’t because of the tantalizing smells coming from
the boxes. Once he was on his way, they sat down to dig
in.

“I think you could have not
tipped him and he would have been thrilled.” Jade reached for
another slice as she continued. “I never seen anyone so overwhelmed
by us as he was. You’d think he never saw a girl
before.”

Sapphire looked around the room,
thinking about her earlier statement about them being sexy woman.
They were, she supposed. All of them were tall, at well over five
foot ten inches, thin as rails as her grandmother called them, but
muscular and toned. Dark hair graced the head of each of them, and
the dark brown eyes of their kind. They were all wolves, thanks to
their heritage, and could withstand much more than humans could, as
well as eat more as they burned a great deal more energy. She
smiled at her grandmother when she commented on the state of their
clothing.

“If a man walked in this
house right now, he’d swear we’re all a bunch of slobs. I never
knew that moving could cause a person to get so nasty and messy,”
Grandmother said. Opal snorted. “And you, young lady, where on
earth did you get that shirt? I think we should put it out to
pasture.”

They kidded around a great deal more
as they finished off the last slice. Sapphire only hoped that once
they were all settled in jobs and the house that they’d see this
for what it was. A new start.

Her cell rang when she was putting the
mattress on her bed. She started to answer it without looking, but
decided at the last minute to look. She felt her wolf stir at the
name that popped up. Jeffery was still trying to reach her. Letting
it go to voicemail if he wanted to leave her a message, she started
to fill the tub to take a long soak. Her room, like Jade’s, had its
own bathroom and huge tub.

An hour later she was wrapped in her
favorite robe and sitting on the bed when she finally reached for
the phone again. There were eight messages and ten missed calls.
When she looked at her recent history, seven were calls from
Jeffery, two from her aunt, and one unknown. She groaned when she
realized she had to listen to all the messages before she knew who
the unknown was.

Jeffery had left her the first three
messages, and in each one he got a great deal nastier to her.
Simply deleting them, she listened to her aunt going on about pack
loyalty and rules on the next two. She was another reason they’d
left so quickly. The woman was so deep in the pack that Sapphire
always wondered why she wasn’t the alpha. The next two were from
Jeffery again, which she didn’t even bother listening to before
deleting. The last one was from someone at the office she was going
to work at.

“Miss Erickson, this is
Blair Henson from Flair Marketing. I was wondering if you could
give me a call. I know it’s sort of late, but I need to speak to
you about an important matter concerning your working for my firm.
There have been a few calls from a Jeffery Benetton.”
He left his phone number and ended the
call.

“Fuck.” Well, she supposed
that this would have happened sooner or later. When her grandmother
had notified the alpha here about them being in the area, he would
have called Jeffery to find out all he could. It wouldn’t have
taken Jeffery long to figure out where she would work after getting
the address of the new alpha, and he’d call there as well. She
wished now she had listened to his messages. Then again, maybe
not.

Tossing the phone to the bedside
table, she didn’t bother calling Mr. Henson back. What would be the
point? Jeffery had fucked that up, and the man more than likely
wanted to tell her to forget it. She would start looking for
something else tomorrow. She added job hunting to her mental list
and turned off the lights.

Tomorrow, she decided she was going
for a long hard run and tried her best to forget everything else.
She was rolling to her back when her phone rang again. When it shut
off, she reached for it again and turned it to mute. Closing her
eyes, she decided that in addition to everything else, she was
going to have her number changed, too.

She didn’t toss and turn as she
normally did before finally falling to sleep. She knew she was
tired beyond words, and her body, after the bath, was so relaxed.
She yawned twice before she felt her body falling into restfulness.
She only thought of the job twice before succumbing to sleep. Once
to think she wished she had been able to meet the owner before
Jeffery fucked it up for her, and then again when she thought of
Mr. Henson’s voice. There was something so warm about it that made
her toes curl even then. She was definitely going to make use of
the vibrator if a voice could make her wet. Smiling, sleep claimed
her.


Chapter 2

 


“The number you have dialed
has been disconnected or no longer in service. If you feel you’ve
reached this number in error please—”

Blair slammed the phone down in the
cradle and looked up when someone cleared their throat. His dad was
not anyone he wanted to talk to right at the moment. But when he
sat down, Blair simply waited.

“I take it she’s not
returning your calls.” He nodded. “Wonder what changed her mind.
You think she heard about you being the new alpha, or she heard
you’re a pain in the ass to work for?”

“I’m not a pain in the ass
to most people. Just the stupid ones.” He flushed when his dad
laughed. “Okay, I’m a pain in the ass, but I’m a very wealthy pain
in the ass and have made the people who work for me rich,
too.”

“If you think money is all
the reason they stay here, then you’re dumber than I gave you
credit for.” He glared at his dad only to have him laugh more. “You
should also know that Jeffery Benetton called here again. That man
has a real hard-on for that woman. What do you suppose she did to
him?”

“Okay, I think I’ve said
this to you before. Don’t use the word hard-on in the offices. Someone could
take offense and sue. Secondly, and more importantly, I’d prefer
you never say any words like that to me again. I have no idea why
you think it’s funny to make me feel uncomfortable when you talk
like that, but there you have it.”

“It’s what I live for.”
Blair looked at the doorway when his secretary, Justine Troy,
walked in after a short knock. Before his dad could make a no doubt
dirty comment, Blair spoke first.

“Any information on the
Erickson woman yet?” She winked at his dad and sat down next to him
across from his desk.

“She’s purchased the house
on Manor Hill. You know which one, the large mansion that you
placed a bid on when you were looking at houses. She and her family
live there, but so far the only person that has had any contact
with them, other than the previous alpha, is a pizza delivery kid.”
She smiled as she continued. “I don’t think he’s going to be very
helpful either. All he could tell me was ‘wow’ and also ‘man.’ I
have no idea what that means in male terms, but I can only surmise
that the women are pretty.”

She handed him a file that he took and
opened. There was nothing in it more than a copy of the deed to the
house as well as the names of the residents. He looked up at her
when he realized the names.

“They’re all gems.” She
nodded at him. “And this odd ball out, I’m assuming she’s their
mother or something?”

Annabelle Erickson’s name did not
match the others. When Justine didn’t answer him, he looked up at
her. She and his dad were flirting again. Damn it all to hell and
back. Blair said her name and she turned to look at him.

“Grandmother. She’s their
grandmother. According to what I could find, their mother died some
time ago and the father died about a year later. The oldest girl,
Sapphire, was about ten, and the sisters all one year younger than
the next oldest. They’ve lived with her since their father died.”
Justine handed him another file. “This is the stuff you asked for
about their old alpha. He’s a piece of work, and it’s no wonder
they left. Sapphire Erickson fought him about two weeks before they
moved here, and rumor has it, she was torn up pretty badly. Jeffery
Benetton nearly killed her, and she didn’t do so badly tearing him
a new ass either. I have pictures of him. Someone at the clinic
that he runs took them, and you owe me for paying for
them.”

He nodded, distracted by the photos.
If this female did this much damage to an alpha, then he thought
they’d have trouble. She wasn’t projecting a very good picture of
herself right now. But this didn’t really seem like the girl he’d
hired sight unseen either. Her previous boss, Bruce Maxwell, had
told Blair that Ms. Erickson was a hell of an artist, and she could
make a client so happy they could charge double their fee and
anyone would have paid it.

“You’ll be lucky to have
her on your staff. And not worry so much about her needing one
weekend a month off. Shit, if she had asked, I’d have given her
every weekend off, but she said she needed the money more.” Blair
smiled, just realizing now why she needed the weekend off. Her
other boss obviously didn’t know what she was. But he
did.

And it was all a moot point when he
couldn’t contact her. Blair stood up and reached for his jacket. If
she wouldn’t call him back, he’d simply go and see her. He was
standing near the elevator when he realized his father was standing
beside him.

“You’re not going with me.”
His dad didn’t say anything. “I mean it. I want this woman to work
for me, not sue me because you can’t keep your mouth
shut.”

His dad laughed. “What a way to talk
about your poor old dad. You know that I’m only teasing the women
who work for you. Hell, I think most of them enjoy it. You should
try it sometime. A little romance with a woman might get you laid
more than once a year.”

“Dad, please.” He stepped
into the wide opening the elevator made for him. “Can you not just
let me do this? I know what I’m doing. I’ve been running this
business for a long time.”

“And a good job you’re
doing, too, but you need to stop working so dammed much and have
some fun. You remember what that means, don’t you? Going out with
friends and buddies, getting naked with a woman?” Blair didn’t
comment, and that only seemed to encourage his dad more. “You do
know that if you don’t use it, it’ll fall off. Then where will your
mate be?”

“A mate is the last thing I
need, thanks. And when I do need one, I’ll make sure she doesn’t
care that I don’t have time for sex.” His dad snorted again. “You
should also know that I’ve a good mind to get myself fixed. I
really don’t care for kids either.”

That shut him up. His dad was still
standing there in the yawning elevator when the doors shut. Blair
was still laughing as he left the building. He’d have to remember
that threat when he wanted to get the better of his dad. He’d never
do that, but it was a nice threat all the same.

He drove himself to the address. He
really didn’t mind the limo when he was busy with paperwork in the
back of it, but he also enjoyed a nice drive. And the drive out to
the house was a pleasant one. When he pulled into the drive, he
looked at the house that he’d wanted but could never convince the
man who owned it to sell. He wondered why the man had sold it now
and not contacted him like he’d begged him to.

Blair got out of the car and left his
jacket inside. It was a warm day, yet he could feel the difference
in the air around him here as opposed to the heat in the city.
There was a lot to be said for moving out into the country. He was
just lifting his hand to knock when he was nearly bowled over by a
flash of green and woman.

“Sorry, late for class. Go
on in. Grandmother is in the kitchen. She’s pissed, so tread
carefully.” The woman stopped and grinned at him as she continued.
“You’re not here to fix the fridge, aren’t you?”

“No, I’m here to—” She
waved again and got onto a big bike and took off. “That wasn’t all
that helpful.”

He turned back to the door and heard
someone cussing from deep within. When he shouted “hello” the woman
told him to get his ass in there and stop screwing around. He moved
toward the sound of the voice, wondering if the entire household
was this rude.

The older woman standing in the middle
of the huge kitchen looked on the verge of tears. He wanted to
reach for her to comfort her, but was put off slightly by the large
hammer she was holding like a weapon.

“It just stopped working.
It couldn’t have done this before I went to the grocery store. Oh
no, it had to do it when I have all this food to fill it with.” She
looked at him. “You’re not the repair man.”

“No, ma’am, but I can have
a look at it if you want.” She nodded at him, but still held the
hammer. “Do you think you could put that down? I’m not into having
you miss whatever it was you were going to use that on and hitting
me instead.”

She tossed it in the general direction
of the table and it rattled to the floor. There were nine full bags
of food on it, as well as several on the counters and the floor
near what he thought was a pantry. He pulled out his cell phone and
called his butler and cook. Rocky answered on the first
ring.

“What do you know about
refrigerator repair? I’m at a friend’s house, and hers just died on
her. And she’s got a lot of groceries.”

“Buy a new one.” He looked
around the room and wondered if there was time to get someone out
to look at it or do as Rocky suggested.

“Can you do that for me?
Have a big one brought out. I mean huge.” Blair looked at the woman
who was mumbling under her breath and putting things into the
cabinet. “Make it fast, too.”

When he gave him the address and hung
up, the woman turned to him. She looked a good deal better than
when he’d come in. And when she smiled at him for whatever reason,
he felt he’d been given a gift.

“Most of the girls aren’t
here if you’ve come calling.” He raised a brow at her, and she
laughed. “What on earth would a good looking wolf like you want to
come sniffing around an old woman and her problems like me for if
not to see about her granddaughters?”

“I was trying to find your
granddaughter—” The door opened and two of the most beautiful women
he’d ever seen walked in. He grabbed the back of the chair that was
nearest him. The one that had nearly knocked him over was very
pretty from what he could see of her, but these women took his
breath away.

“You’re not the repair
man.” He shook his head at the first one that had come through the
door. “Too bad. I’d like to watch you bend over the sink and have
you unplug it.”

“Diamond.” The low warning
had him looking at the other woman. “What do you want? If you’re
here about the meeting this moon, we’ve told the pack leader we’re
not interested. We informed him that we’re in the area and that’s
all we have to do.”

Blair would have to look into that,
but for now he wanted to find the woman he’d come here for. He
cleared his throat twice before he could speak, and flushed when
the older woman laughed.

“I’ve come to see Sapphire
Erickson. Are either of you her?” Diamond looked back at her
sister, then at him. He just knew that this one was going to be
her.

“If you’re here because of
Benetton, I’m not going back. And if you think you’re man enough to
try and make me, then I would suggest that you rethink that shit
fast. I’m not a pushover. I’ve taken on men much bigger than you
and walked away.” Blair felt the need to move toward her…not just a
need to be near her, but an overwhelming need to touch her, too.
She took a step back, and he realized he’d moved.

“I’m Blair Henson. You were
asked to call me back several times about working for me. If you
found other employment, then the courteous thing to do would have
been to call and let me know.” He looked at Diamond when she
laughed.

“Sapphire is neither
courteous nor employed. She’s been looking, but there doesn’t seem
to be a lot of…how shall I say, very well-mannered men around these
parts to work for.” He felt his wolf stir when Diamond continued.
“The last guy asked
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