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    A TANGLED WEB


    Marcus loves Katrina, but can't mate her. Katrina loves Marcus, but won't abide him keeping his distance any longer. Bain loves Katrina, and she falls for him. Marcus is willing to step aside so Katrina can have a happy life with Bain. Katrina wants a triad mating, especially since her young son, Thorn, has become attached to both men. But... Marcus made a blood oath that keeps him from mating Katrina, and will kill him if he breaks it. Having Bain as part of a triad mating might be a way around the oath, if only Bain can shake his ex, who still loves him. Add in Gods wiping memories, centuries old secrets, and a resurrected lunatic - getting to happily-ever-after has never been this complicated.
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Omega’s Choice

“A charming fairy tale for grown-ups, ‘Omega’s Choice’s is not your usual werewolf fantasy. Lilli Carlisle’s werewolf world includes warriors, palaces, princesses, kings, queens, witches, ogres, unicorns, and a really, really nasty bad guy. Its setting, while ostensibly modern-day, is more like that of a fairy tale world, with castles and secret passages and danger lurking outside the palace gates.”

“Paranormal at its best by Lilli Carlisle. I’ve fallen in love with a whole new pack, and I can’t wait for more in this series. This is book 1 in The Black Ridge Wolf Pack and what a brilliant beginning to what is sure to be a gripping new shifter romance series.”

Ceva’s Chance

“Ceva’s choice was a great second story in this wonderful series! I genuinely enjoyed this story and am very much looking forward to the next story dedicated to Karli, a strong Omega in love with two warriors, and her power hungry manipulative parents. Thank you, Lilli Carlisle for an engaging series”

“I enjoyed this book. Ceva’s story was great, it kept me captivated. The story is sweet, has action, magic and more.”

Karli’s Resolve

“Well written. Very, very, very good.”

“Great read.”

“By far my favorite of the series (thus far at least). I quickly fell in love with Karli, Rowl and Joseph and I wanted to reach into the story and smack Karli’s parents for trying to separate the trio. Although the deal they made with the king seems straightforward, there are several difficult hurtles they must overcome to reach their happily ever after, including a major plot twist!”

Laura’s Legacy

“Again a fabulous story. Laura and Dedric are very interesting characters that deserved their own story line. They bring together the previous Black Ridge Wolves and White Witch characters and why long ago decisions rest on the backs of today s wolves. A must read for Lilli Carlisle fans.”

“Can’t wait for the next book. Love the series!!!!!!!! Loved how it brought the other characters in from the previous books and let us know what is happening with them. The story ended on a sad note and can’t wait to see if Lily gets her happily ever after.”

“Laura’s Legacy is a thrilling and fascinating addition to the Black Ridge Wolf Pack series that has strong, wonderful characters and readers can’t but be enthralled with Laura and Dedric’s story. The fast paced plot flows smoothly from beginning to end and is packed full of exciting adrenaline pumping events that has readers holding their breaths in anticipation of will happen next while the romance of the story is sweet, heart tugging and full of red hot passion. Laura and Dedric’s path to happily ever after has some wondrous, magical events, dangerous thrills and evil enemies, so readers can’t stop turning the page and never have a chance to be become bored. And Laura’s Legacy is unique and one that brings about hope and astonishment to the wolves.”

Lily's Trust

“This story is everything I’ve come to love from this series!! Something I’ve come to love about these stories is how the characters are always wonderful and well developed. The love is real and you can feel it in your bones.”

“This story has it all! A curse, Gods and Goddesses, lovers and friends. Lily will become the very person she needs to be to finish a 300 year wildfire and to find happiness with her mate!!! A A MUST READ FOR LILLI CARLISLE FANS!

Fated Mates

Tigress

“A favorite story of mine that I whole heartedly recommend!”

“I loved this book! You are immediately taken in by Raz’s bravery & selflessness from the first. Her quirky sense of humor & compelling backstory make this a great read. Her two sexy wolves were not just excellent imaginary eye-candy, but their compassion with a woman who was, in many ways, beginning her life from scratch was endearing.”

“I haven’t read any of Ms. Carlisle’s novels before this one, but I’m looking forward to reading more!”

Huntress

“Great series! Love how the women are no damsel in distress. Can’t wait for the next book.”

“I waited for this book for quite a while and it was definitely worth the wait. Good fun reading with spicy bits.”

“Great Read. Sometimes we think we know people, but there are things they hide sometimes. Rose is hiding a secret and it’s a pretty important one. When she meets her fated mates, they immediately fall in love. Despite her fears and reservations about telling them her truths, they love and support her all the way. I can’t wait for the next book!”
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  KATRINA’S DESTINY


  Prologue

Bain watched as the Goddess Net, his former mate, vanished, followed by Alphas Jensgar and Lily, laughing as they ran back into the pack house. Their joy was inescapable and drove the spike deeper into Bain’s chest. It wasn’t that he didn’t want the alphas to be happy—quite the opposite, he’d fought to ensure that happened—but Bain was now worse off than he’d been before. At least then, he hadn’t known his past; now he couldn’t even dream of a family out there searching for him. He was stuck with the fact that this was not his first life, but second. After Net’s brother had almost killed him for the sin of being a wolf shifter, Bain had been killed and reborn by the grace of the god of shifters, Fenrir. The process wiped his memories and dissolved his and Net’s mating, leaving him alive, but empty. No past upon which to build. No family he knew about, and an uncertain future since he felt like a shell of a person. He wondered if he’d ever feel whole again.

He grabbed the push rings on his wheelchair and turned away from the gathered pack. He didn’t feel like celebrating with anyone. Instead, he rolled his chair toward his new house the alphas had given to him. Before this gift of a new home, he’d been living in a room in the main pack house.

In this version of his life, thinking that he had to have a family seemed a fruitless pursuit. He didn’t feel like he had anything to contribute. Who would want to build a future with a man who had no memories to share, and family to enrich a household? While the rest of the pack had families and a lifetime of memories to see them through hard times and special occasions, Bain had neither.

“Where are you going?” a familiar voice asked from behind him.

“Home, Marcus,” Bain answered without even stopping to look at his friend.

“I’ll walk with you,” Marcus stated as if it weren’t up for discussion.

“Suit yourself,” Bain mumbled, knowing what was on Marcus’s mind, and it didn’t take long for him to dive right in.

“Why the hell are you doing this?” Marcus asked.

“Doing what?” That’s it, play dumb—he was only moments away from his house.

“Seriously, you’re hurting an amazing woman and you think now is a good time for games?” Marcus looked down at him in shock.

“Leave it alone, Marcus,” Bain warned.

“I can’t,” his friend growled before standing in front of Bain’s path. “Because I love her too.”

“Then why don’t you mate with Katrina?”

“You know damn well we’re a triad. That’s all we talked about since meeting each other. We’re incomplete without you.”

“Incomplete…shit, I’m the one who isn’t complete. I thought the two of you could see that’s abundantly clear. I’m no one from nowhere.”

“So you’re going to allow that bastard Vengier to destroy what the three of us were building together? What about Thorn? Don’t you care how your absence is affecting her and the boy?”

At the mention of Katrina’s five-year-old son, Bain finally looked up into Marcus’s angry eyes. “Don’t for one second think that I don’t care about Katrina, Thorn, and even you. I’ve had a lot of crazy shit dropped on me recently, and I need time to work it out.”

Marcus’s eyes softened. “We want to help you through this. You don’t have to do it alone.”

Bain reached up and took Marcus’s hand, needing the comfort of another person. “Just give me some time.” Wolves were pack animals and found security and strength through touch and companionship. Going solo, even to resolve difficult problems, was not in their natures.

Marcus let out a heavy breath before saying, “If time is what you need, then you shall have it. But don’t take too long.” Marcus released Bain’s hand and walked back toward the pack house.

He and Marcus had become close friends while they courted Katrina. The three had decided to form a triad family. Both men would love and care for Katrina and Thorn, but they wouldn’t be romantically involved with each other, only Katrina. That didn’t mean the pain he’d seen in Marcus’s eyes didn’t hurt him. Bain cared a great deal for Marcus, as a brother would. A triad relationship was not uncommon among wolf shifters—they became their own small pack.

Did I have a brother or sister? Parents? He had to have had parents at one point in his first life, but he had no idea who they were. Hell, it could be someone still in the Evergreen Pack and he wouldn’t know. When the wolf god, Fenrir, saved his life by allowing him to be reborn, all knowledge of his prior existence was wiped away. Meaning if his parents or siblings were here, they wouldn’t know him either.

Everything was so screwed up. Bain had been living with a constant headache for days. He rolled up the ramp to his front door, pushed the automatic door button on the railing, and let himself in.

The space was set up with lots of room so that he could navigate his chair around without issue. The kitchen counters were low, with easy access to all the appliances. A spot was vacant at his kitchen table so he could simply roll up to it. The other three chairs had been set out for Katrina, Thorn, and Marcus. At least until Bain found out the truth, that he was truly no one.

In this life, he had no past. What could he possibly offer anyone for a future?


  Chapter One

Katrina watched Thorn run down the hallway, and jolted at the sound of his bedroom door slamming shut. Her heart was breaking as much for her son as for herself, but she wasn’t able to come up with a solution for this horrible mess. She could feel the hot tears running down her flushed cheeks. She hated crying and felt she couldn’t show weakness and that she must always be composed for Thorn. A mom should always have the answers. Except this time, she didn’t.

Bain, the man she had fallen in love with, had been formerly mated to the Goddess of Nature, the Divine Mother, herself. Centuries before, Bain had been fatally injured when the Goddess’s vengeful older brother, Vengier, discovered them together. The only way to save Bain was for the wolf God, Fenrir, to allow him to be reborn, erasing all memory of his former existence and his mate, the Goddess Net.

A curse had been cast on Net, causing the life to be drained from the land around her. Which included the pack lands. She had been near death for a long, torturous time.

Marcus, whom Katrina had loved for years, was determined not to leave her a widow a second time. His position as a warrior for the pack was dangerous, and he had convinced himself that the risks were too great to become mated. They’d argued about it for years. It wasn’t until they’d moved to the Evergreen Pack, met Bain, and considered a triad mating, that Marcus finally relented once he was assured that even if he were injured or killed, Katrina and Thorn wouldn’t be left behind to fend for themselves again.

After learning the story of the sordid past, every time she saw Net, Katrina thought, how can I even compete? Net was stunning. A Goddess of nature for bloody sakes. Maybe that explained Bain’s love of horticulture.

The whole issue of whether Bain was still in love with her loomed. Thorn was too young to understand all the intricacies of the situation. He wanted what had been his burgeoning family back together. So did she.

Bain had pulled away and Marcus grew angrier. Both men had been keeping their distance from her and Thorn, but for different reasons. Bain couldn’t and wouldn’t face her, and Marcus didn’t want his anger to pollute them. Either way, she was alone and had to prepare for that to be the way things were going to stay.

It wasn’t that Marcus and Bain didn’t love and care for her and her son; Katrina had never doubted that. However, sometimes love and caring wasn’t enough, and, unfortunately, this situation proved that point.

Since the death of her first mate, Ewald, she’d learned all too well that you couldn’t depend on anyone else when things blew up around you. In the end, it was all on you. The reminder of the need for self-sufficiency comforted her on some level. In years past, Marcus had helped them, but his recent outbursts and overall cantankerous demeanor was a side of him she’d never seen. And she couldn’t say she liked it one bit.

She wiped her swollen eyes and sucked back a sob that threatened. Hell, if anyone deserved to be pissed off at the situation, it was her. But she didn’t have the luxury of time for anger or pity. She was responsible for the health, safety, and well-being of her precious son. Thorn was the most important person in her world, regardless of the mess they found themselves in. Katrina had to protect him, and that was what she intended to do.

She straightened her back and stood tall before wiping the last of her tears away. This was not the time to break down. She had to lock the pain away deep inside for her son’s sake. She sucked in a long breath and cleared her mind. One day at a time. That would be how Katrina would deal with things from now on.

The predawn light filtered in through the curtains she’d hung when she and Thorn had moved into their new home. Had it really been only a week? Drama had a way of warping time. The house wasn’t large, three bedrooms, two bathrooms, but it suited her and Thorn’s needs.

Cardboard boxes stood unopened in the corner of the living room, passing judgment on her ability to complete the finish-the-unpacking task. In truth, she hadn’t had a chance, and she hadn’t had the inclination, what with everything that had happened in the last few weeks.

Katrina took stock of everything that still needed to be done to make this new house a home and pushed all thoughts of mating and the future she’d been robbed of from her mind. From this moment on, she would build her and Thorn’s futures

She’d start with those remaining boxes and go from there. After that, she’d attempt to install the last pieces of the newly painted baseboards leaning against the wall. Then she’d deal with the wall unit, so she could get the TV up and running so Thorn could watch his cartoons again. Piece by piece, nail by nail, Katrina would take on anything that was thrown her way, and she would have to do it on her own.

Hours and a couple blisters later, Katrina stood back and took in what she had created. The baseboards were fairly easy to install, but the wall unit was a completely new ballgame. It didn’t matter that it leaned slightly to the right, or that the shelves were uneven. Katrina had put it together by herself and it was proving strong enough to hold her modest TV.

Thorn had yet to come out of his bedroom so Katrina decided to go ahead
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