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This book is part of a series that is a spinoff of The Legend of the White Werewolf.

The Legend of the White Werewolf

The Forgotten Ones

Book 1

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.

The Juarez Pack series

Book 1

Juan

Juan is living the wild and single life of a typical unmated male werewolf even though he has a fiancée a few states away. He has doubts about their relationship, so he just puts off the mating while he enjoys the carnal life.

Amee isn't as stupid as Juan thinks she is and she's enjoying the single life now that she knows what he's up to. When he figures out what's going on, he decides he's ready to change his ways but is it too late?

Will he have to make the ultimate sacrifice when Amee is threatened by rogues while trying to elude him? Juan had made such a mess of their relationship, is there any way to salvage it?

Book 2

Jesus

He’s waited all his life for his fated mate. Now she’d arrived and she didn’t seem to have any more interest in him than a one and done. To make matters worse, a section of Los Lobos was out to steal his mate from him.

Primrose just wanted to have fun. She worked hard and partied hard. All she was here for was to visit Amee and help with the toddlers a bit. This wasn’t the time to get mated. Danger was everywhere.

A stubborn white wolf and an infatuated alpha, how could that go wrong?

Book 3

Carlos

He was the alpha and he’d lived a fairly long life. Once he’d thought he’d found his fated one, but things had gone to hell. All he had left of her was his son Juan. Carlos might be turning over the pack to Juan soon as he’d been offered a position with the council. The problem was he’d met a female he wanted to mate, but she was giving him a difficult time.

As old as she was, she’d done her fair share of partying and had a number of lovers. She could understand that. Wolves were worse because their need hit harder. But Carlos seemed to have a dozen sons each with a different female. How could she ever learn to live with that? Florence didn’t think she could.

Can love truly overcome anything? Looks like Florence and Carlos are about to find out.

Book 4

Jorge

Jorge Rodriguez, usually called Hot Rod, felt restless. Juan, his new alpha, sent him to white wolf central to track down slavers and those who marketed blood drugs. That's when he met Shiloh. She didn't want him, but he would change her mind.

Shiloh had finally gone home, and it eased her life. Her son was healed, her daughter was better, and her life improved. But just because her mom had mated a wolf didn't mean she would.

Would she turn from a second chance at love, or would he convince her to trust fate.

Book 5

Darren

He left his wife and was finally free. She'd been the worst mother he'd ever seen or heard of. All she had done was threaten him and say she would get the girls, and he would be all alone if he left her. That turned out not to be true, and he was thrilled she was gone, and he had his girls with him. His stepdad had found him a nanny, but she didn't look like any nanny he had ever seen. Her name was Carlotta, and his two little girls had immediately fallen in love with her. The problem was he wasn't sure he hadn't as well.

Darren drew her in, and she didn't understand why because he wasn't even a wolf. She was a wolf with a little bit of witch thrown in and that was why she had been sent here to play nanny, but she was really intended to protect him and the girls. She was well trained and felt confident if she wasn't overwhelmed by numbers. Darren probably wouldn't be much help because he was not a fighter. One more reason why she didn't understand why she was so drawn to him since he wasn't her type at all.

Thrown together by circumstances, would they see what was between them, or would they ignore it and be miserable forever?
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Flo’s sons were raised to respect and appreciate a female. While she could not guarantee they had always done so, she had tried. Her youngest son, Darren, considered a visit. He'd split up with his wife and somehow managed to get the kids. He hoped to come home and sort things out. He was trying to sell his house and get everything sorted before coming home.

It was hard to deny that Flo was pleased he would finally be out of the terrible situation his marriage had put him in and in a position to do something for his children. She was glad she hadn't had to interfere to get the result she wanted. Unfortunately, Darren had said it would be several months before he could visit. She hoped that Carlos would find the house they would live in by then, so Darren would have a place to stay since all these rooms in her old house were taken. If they were able to move out, that would free up some room.

Darren knew she had remarried, but she hadn't shared any details because she didn't know how he'd handle it. Flo would tell him after he arrived. There had also been an issue with security, and when they knew for sure what time Darren was arriving, they would need a nanny and some security for him and his children.

Flo found out Darren would be arriving in two weeks. Didn’t he understand it was hard to plan things at the last minute? Carlos had come through once more. He’d found a nanny trained to protect that even had a bit of magic. Harry had heard of her and approved. That meant a lot to Flo. One of the guest cabins would be vacant then, and Darren and the girls would move right in. That was such a relief.
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Chapter 1
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Better Days Ahead

Darren was ready for the long trip ahead. His two daughters sat in the back watching cartoons on the TV there. His girls were ten and twelve, and they were well behaved. He was a stockbroker and made a good living, and he would admit he spoiled his girls. Maybe more than he would have if their mother had been a better parent. Blossom had been an awful mother, and had he known more about her to begin with, he’d never have had a relationship with her.

He found out way more than he wanted to know about Blossom after they were married. Darren was young and just wanted to have fun, and he'd never intended to have a serious relationship with her. She agreed that all she wanted was a little fun, and then they would go their separate ways. He'd worn condoms, and she said she was on the pill, so he was surprised when she became pregnant. It was hard to believe that there was any way the baby could be his, so he had her tested, and it turned out that the baby was his.

With that fact, there was only one thing he could do, and that was to marry her. After that, he discovered that Blossom was an exotic dancer, and he suspected she had also sold herself on the side. She lied about being a college student, and she was only taking one class, so she had a reason to hang out around the college. She must have seen him coming a mile away, and after the baby was born, he discussed the possibility of them separating, but she had insisted that she would get custody, and he would have to do without his child. His next surprise came about a year and a half later, when she said she was pregnant again.

The mistake he'd made then was drinking a little bit too much and ending up in her bed because they slept separately, which was coming back to haunt him. He decided that he was going to be stuck with that woman forever, and he needed to avoid sleeping with her, or they would have a whole house full of children, and he would never be able to leave. Darren finally spoke with a lawyer, who told him, based on all the information he had gathered about Blossom, that Darren would get custody. The only thing was that he would have to pay her off and have a contract to prove it.

Darren finally felt free, but maybe he had waited too long. She came to him after the divorce was finished and the custody arrangement had been reached to make a deal with him. Blossom had found someone who was willing to pay $1,000,000 for each of his girls. That showed what kind of mother she was because she saw nothing wrong with selling her children.

“Think about what a wonderful life we could have with all that money.” She'd explained.

“Are you crazy? They may not mean much to you, but they mean everything to me.”

“They'll never be safe. This is a scary dude, and they are on his radar now. We can take the money, or he'll take them anyway, and they'll be gone.”

“I'm glad I have my daughters, but I wish I'd had them with anyone in the world but you. I want you to leave and never come around us again.” Darren admitted.

He had a feeling that even though she had left, he hadn't seen the last of that woman. Darren also realized he would have to get some protection for his girls. He was sure it was this white wolf nonsense that was coming back to haunt him, no matter how much he tried to make it go away. This was something he would have to discuss with his mother, and he hoped she would have a solution for him. He didn't want his daughters to be dragged through whatever kind of mess Blossom could involve them in.

Darren took a deep breath and exhaled. His daughters were in the back singing some silly song along with the cartoon they were watching. They deserved to be happy, and the best way for that to happen was to get them away from New York and back home, where he had roots. He wasn't afraid to admit that family could help him protect them. He wasn't sure what his new father-in-law was like, but he had to be better than Darren's own father.

His mother sounded happy with her new life, and she deserved it. Ray Junior seemed to be doing better now that Shiloh, his sister, had brought her kids home. Even his niece seemed to have improved, and all that was from their coming home. Darren could only hope the same would happen to him and his kids. They stopped for the night a little over halfway there. The girls were excited, so he took them swimming in the pool for about an hour. After that, they ate supper and went to bed. He was in the same room in one bed, while they shared a bed right next to his.

Ever since his ex-wife told him about the deal, she had been trying to get him to sell their daughters, and he had a harder time sleeping. That turned out to be a good thing because he heard people talking right outside the door. They must have thought he was asleep, but the second that they tried to come into the room, he reached into his pajama pants’ pocket and pulled out an alarm. A bright light came on, and a noise that could wake the dead blasted out of it. The two guys trying to break into the room turned and ran.

Darren turned off his security device and closed the door. That was when he had to get his daughters back to sleep, and neither of them was easy to calm down. Apparently, with the security device off and no one filing a complaint except for the loud noise, which had disappeared, the hotel did nothing. Eventually, they all fell back asleep until the alarm went off. Why did he feel like he had hardly slept at all?

He woke his daughters, and they got ready, then went to breakfast in the hotel dining room. His oldest packed her pockets with apples and oranges, and they both got a drink to take with them. They were now back on the road, and he was driving as fast as he could without risking a ticket. Last night had scared him because it had been the first time that he could be sure of when an attempt had been made to take his daughters. There were a few times he thought he'd been followed, and people had looked at them a little too long, but before, he had never been sure that they were trying to take his girls.

“Hey, Mom! We'll be there tonight, but I'm not sure what time. Why don't you send the address so I can put it in my GPS?” He asked as he talked to his mother on the phone.

He wanted to make sure he drove straight to her house, where she had told him she had security, not unlike Ariel's, his cousin. His stepfather had also hired a nanny who had taken some security training and would be able to keep the girls safe from any reasonable threat. Darren hated that that was necessary, but he felt relieved that it was available. Adele, his oldest daughter, was laughing in the back seat. Her little sister had hit a high note in the song, and it hadn’t sounded good. Ellis, the youngest girl, wasn’t bothered by that and just kept singing.

Darren was tired of driving, but they were getting close. It had been a surprise that neither of his girls had fallen asleep while they were driving. He was sure it was because they didn't want to miss the first sight of grandmother's house. They've been to the old house because they stayed a couple of weeks with his mother about four years ago. Blossom hadn't come, and he'd been relieved. He hoped that if anyone found out that they were moving down here, they wouldn't be able to find him or his girls because Blossom knew nothing about his family. She'd ask no questions because she hadn't cared and felt like his family was unimportant.

“No one important ever came from Arkansas.” Blossom had said.

He'd not bothered to tell her that a president had come from Arkansas, among other people. Darren hadn't bothered to tell her much of anything, and now he was glad he hadn't. He hadn't even bothered to tell her he was taking the girls there to relocate. The less she knew, the better as far as he was concerned. Since the divorce, the girls hadn't asked one time about where their mother was or why she was no longer around. That told him that he had made the right decision more than anything else did.

Even though he'd not been home in four years, he was seeing familiar sights and knew he was getting close. He knew the address was near the lake, and he was expecting one of the old cabins that were common there, maybe remodeled. What he wasn't expecting was a mansion with a gate. Darren stopped at the gate and used the intercom, thinking he probably had the wrong place. It was a shock when his mother answered, and the gates slowly opened. Who the hell had she married?

He pulled past the gate and saw that it was closing. When he got closer to the house, he saw a guard in black combat gear. His mother had undersold the security because, apparently, it was very good. Someone came out of the house and hurried toward his SUV. The guy was young, and he figured he'd help him unload his luggage. Darren opened the back, and he and the guy grabbed their bags. When he turned towards the house, he saw that his daughters were already at the door and going in.

Darren hurried to catch up, and the moment he saw his mother, he knew something was very different. “Mom?” He asked hesitantly.

She looked more like he remembered from when he was a kid. It wasn't just that she seemed happy; she also seemed thirty years younger. The man next to her seemed about her age. Power emanated from him, and Darren couldn't explain exactly what that meant. Who was he? He needed to know, and he hoped that his mom would explain it to him and tell him the truth. It was true that he'd hidden from some of the truth because he simply hadn't wanted to know, but now, he needed to. He had a feeling that this was connected to what was going on with his daughters.

What would he do if the rumors were true and the paranormal world truly existed? Darren didn't see how it would affect him, but having the legendary blood running through their veins would affect his daughters and already had. Facing something like this head-on would not be easy, but now it was necessary. He would speak to his mother first, but he would eventually have to speak to Ariel. Even if he had tried to ignore much of what was being said, it was impossible to ignore the fact that they called her the white wolf. Even he could not deny that she was the matriarch of their family.

His mother assured them, and they went to the dining room table as the young man took their luggage to wherever it was going. Darren hoped to be close to his daughters because they needed him. Food was on the table because it was supper time, and they all began to eat.

“I hope you had no problems for the rest of the trip. Tyne is investigating the issue you had at the hotel, and hopefully, he will figure out who was behind it.” His mother explained.

“It was scary,” Adele said, and Ellis nodded.

“I'm sure it was, but you two were so brave,” Flo observed.

“That was because Daddy protected us,” Adele said, and Ellis once again nodded.

Ellis didn't speak much because Adele often spoke for both of them. When Ellis was alone, she spoke a lot more. Darren was glad that his girls seemed calm now and that the fear had fled.

“In the morning, we are going to introduce you to someone who will help take care of you and protect you. That will be especially important if your daddy must go somewhere for work. Her name is Carlotta, and she will be like a nanny and a guard all wrapped up into one.” Flo explained.

“Does she speak Spanish because I am learning Spanish? That would help a lot if I could talk to someone who spoke it,” Adele offered.

“She does speak Spanish, and so do I,” Carlos said.

“Are you married to my grandmother?” Ellis asked.

“I am,” Carlos answered.

“What does that make you to me?” Adele asked.

“Your grandfather, if you want me to be, or just Carlos, if you prefer.”

“I'd like to have a grandfather. Should I call you Papa?” Ellis asked.

“Me too,” Adele added.

“Of course,” Carlos answered.

“For now, since you are done eating, why don't you let Aaron take you to your room. You'll be right next to your dad's room.” Flo observed.

His girls seemed excited to go to their room and see what it looked like and what might be in it. He also noticed that they were tired from the long trip, and he knew he was, but there was some adult stuff that needed to be discussed before he could go to bed. Once his girls were out of sight, he turned to his mother.

“Why would someone offer $1,000,000 for each of my girls? And why would somebody try to abduct them?” Darren asked.

“Are you sure you want to know?” Flo asked.

“Is that crazy white wolf stuff, isn't it?”

“That's exactly what it is, and I can prove to you that it's true if you truly want to know.”

Darren nodded, and his mother changed right in front of him into a white wolf. There were other colors present because she had a little white in some spots and a touch of gray. He knew his mouth dropped open as he saw what had happened right in front of his own eyes.

“I never thought it was true, and if I ever thought about it, I hoped it wasn't,” Darren explained.

“Why would anyone lie about that?” Carlos asked.

“You're one of them, aren't you?”

“I am, and now your mother is too.”

“I don't
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