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Dedication

To Reading Clubs everywhere. 

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

The Legend of the White Werewolf

Book 1

The Forgotten Ones

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 who has been publishing accurate werewolf romances, and his council has been trying to find her for some time. When Ariel changes into a wolf, everyone learns she is a white wolf, part of the legendary line once thought extinct.

The White Wolf Grandma’s Club series

Book 1

Cody was sent to stay with Ethel. He knew what he wanted, and she would be surprised if she knew. Could he convince her to mate with him?

It was a help having the young male around, and he did make her heart beat a bit faster, but she was no old cougar. Nothing was going to get started there.

Age is the only thing stopping them from mating. Is that enough to hold two loving hearts apart?

Book 2

Gertrude

Jefferson was sent to stay with an older, widowed white wolf after the last male successfully claimed a mate. She was grouchy, but he thought he could understand her. Would it help him claim her?

After being with her man for most of her life, she’d spent the last five years without him. Trudy knew that she should celebrate the time they had shared, but she still mourned what she had lost. Now this guy Jefferson was staying with her. She’d keep her distance after what happened to Ethel. This girl was no cougar. Not ever.

Two lonely people, but only one wants love. Would he help her find it, or would it slip through their fingers?

Book 3

Bella

It was her turn this time, and she wanted to see what would happen. Bella wouldn’t mind an affair, but to marry again was out of the question.

Colby had heard much about the white wolf he planned to mate. It had never occurred to him she would resist mating. He’d planned to give it his all, but the case Damon had him working interfered.

Would his work prevent him from winning his mate and make him unhappy forever?

Book 4

Opal

She had finally gone through the change, but her husband had died soon afterward. Nothing was going right in her life, and she didn't know what to do. Without the money her husband had brought in, there was no way she could make it. So, Ariel helped her out.

Maddox stood at the door, hesitating before he knocked. He would be staying in this house with a human woman while he worked with the wardens. No one had told him anything about her except that her name was Opal, and her husband had recently died. When he finally knocked, and she opened the door, he caught his breath. He intended to make this woman his, human or not.

Could he convince someone who had just been dealt a terrible loss that she needed to move on, and he was the one to help her, or would he lose his one chance at his true mate?
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Prologue
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Opal stood at the grave of her dear Michael. He’d had no wolf blood, so there was no way he could change to enjoy a longer, better life as she would. Michael had not been her soul mate, but he had been her best friend. There had been someone that she thought might have been her soul mate, but her mother, one of the most interfering women in the world, had talked her into giving him up. It had been a mistake, and she might not have survived had it not been for her best friend, Michael. They decided to marry for convenience, which was not unusual back then, and some said it was never unusual.

She loved him dearly and would miss him terribly. It had two children together and now had several grandchildren, but none of them visited often. Her children had visited more when they were younger, before they had their own families and their own lives that kept them busy. When the grandchildren were a little older, they'd come and stay for the summer, earning money for college. Now that they were in college, it seemed they were too busy to visit. She was sure that they didn't know what to do with their grandpa being ill, and she was not much fun since all she did was worry. It had been six months, and she had gotten a wakeup call from Ariel.

“Opal, it's time for you to get things together and be around other people. One of your grandchildren is going to need your help, and you need to be in a better position to help them. I know that money is tight, so I am going to send you someone who will pay for the room and board, as they will be here for a short time and will not need a place of their own. Do you understand?”

“No, tell me what is going to happen.”

“All I know is it's one of your grandchildren, and possibly both are going to need you. You need to prepare now so you are better positioned to assist them. They will need to stay with you, and they will need some of your help. You just need to trust that this is true. Can I send a person to stay with you?”

“I suppose.”

The call dropped, and Ariel was gone. That was not unusual and should not even surprise her, but the knock on the door was a real surprise.
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Chapter 1
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Maddox

Opal hurried to the door, thinking there was no way that this could be the person Ariel was sending because she had just told her about them. While it was true that she regularly cleaned all the rooms and did laundry once a month, just in case one of her grandchildren might show up, she wasn't sure how Ariel would know that. She never told anyone because she knew it would make her look like a foolish old lady.

When she opened the door, she was surprised by the handsome gentleman who stood there waiting. “Are you Opal?”

“Yes, I am. No one told me your name.” She stepped aside to let him enter, and he pulled some kind of trunk behind him.

“My name is Maddox, but you can call me Dox. Can you tell me where I can put my trunk?”

“Go upstairs. It’s the first room on the right.”

Opal’s home was not large by white wolf standards, and only the first two stories were livable. The third story was not as large as the two lower ones, and she only used it as an attic for storage. Sometimes she wished that she had put an apartment in there and stairs so they could come and go as they pleased. That would have been the perfect place to put someone like this. Even if she had known he was coming, there was no way she could have prepared it for him because she simply didn't have the money.

They’d managed before, barely, but now she had lost her husband's income, and there was no way to replace it. Opal supposed that Ariel was trying to help her, and the extra money would come in handy, especially if she was in a position where a grandchild would need to stay with her and get help. She'd already started working with her garden so that she could get it back like it had been once upon a time. In the old days, she had a huge garden, but she cut it back slowly until all that was left was the equivalent of a patio garden, because she simply could not keep up with a large one. She'd made the change, and that had changed everything for her personally.

Her hope had been that her ability to take better care of Michael would extend his life, but it hadn't. Maybe Ariel was right, and she needed to pull herself together, or there was nothing to be gained by her living when Michael had died. All she had done since he had died was feel sorry for herself and mope around the house. In fairness, she kept the house in good shape and had started gardening a little bit, hoping to make some money doing it. She'd also looked into getting some feeder pigs but had found that there were new laws governing their care.

With a guest staying here, it would motivate her to work harder on the garden, raise some animals, and possibly put someone in that apartment in the attic. To do that, she would have to call Lucille and get her opinion on some of the items stored there, since it was completely packed. The gorgeous guy had come back downstairs and just stood there looking at her.

“I'll show you around the house so that you know where you can go. Perhaps you've already found the bathroom upstairs? It's shared with the room on the other side, but no one is staying there right now. That doesn't mean that someone might not be in the future.”

She led him through the living room and dining room to the kitchen, pointing out the bathroom just off the kitchen, used by any downstairs guests. Since he was also paying for his food here, Opal showed him two shelves where leftovers would be put once she actually had some. That way, if he didn't come when the food was hot, he could find his own plate and heat it up. Her setup was probably the worst of anyone in the family her age. She rarely cooked regular meals anymore since Michael was unable to eat regular food, and she usually just made soup and a sandwich. Now she would have to get groceries and start cooking regular meals.

For that to be worthwhile, she needed more guests. She rarely had any guests because even Harry had her at the bottom of her food list. Was that worth changing just for one guest? Dox seemed a silly thing to call a guy who looked like an underwear model. He disappeared, and she assumed that he went to his room, where he really had everything he needed except food. The phone rang again.

“I'm assuming you're set up for more guests?” Ariel asked.

“I could probably handle a couple more.”

“There's a lady cat that needs a place for a little while, and another wolf. They'll be coming soon.”

“Thank you.”

Opal wasn't sure whether this was a good thing, but Ariel was trying to help and deserved recognition for it. The rooms were pretty much ready, with sheets and blankets on the beds and spares in the closet. She was as ready as she would ever be, but now, she needed food more than ever. There was a knock at the door, and she thought that Ariel was really fast, but when she opened the door, it was Lucille.

“Come in.”

“Ariel said that you went through the change and that you would be needing food. I have a box of seconds that I thought you might want to work through. If you have any leftover pies, I would be glad to get them. Any desserts at all I could sell for you.”

The box was heavy, but with her newfound wolf strength, she had no trouble taking it and carrying it to the table. “Would you like a drink?” She really had no snacks to offer her until she got some food in the house.

“That's all right. I'm doing the rounds and must go. Let me know how things are working out.” Lucille said that quickly, and she was gone.

She remembered back in the day when she took good care of her orchard and garden and had lots of extra food she sold at Lucille's, which had been a long time ago, when she'd been in good shape and able to do such things. It seemed those days would be back soon. The apples would be quite a job, but a few pies available for guests and possibly to sell would be great. Opal could remember doing that as a young girl, and she used to be quite good at it. It was a job that her mother never wanted to do because she was the pie maker, not the apple peeler.

Opal was about to get started when there was a knock on the door. Today seemed to be a busy day for the company. She opened the door, and there was a lovely young lady standing there.

“Hello?” She said questioningly.

“My name is Nancy. I'm here to rent a room.”

“Yes, of course.” She took the money that she was given and noticed it was enough for a month. That would help her get the groceries she needed. “Let me show you the way.”

She led her upstairs and put her on the left side because she didn't like the idea of girls and boys sharing the bathroom. In the days when things had been better, she'd put in a few bathrooms so that every two rooms could share one. That was because when Ariel had those parties, she needed as much room as possible, and extra bathrooms seemed a wise choice. Her cousin had done the work for free, and she'd only had to pay for the material. That helped both of them, but Opal hadn't realized how much it would help her now.

Nancy seemed happy with the room, so she left her to put her stuff away. It was a good thing because there was a knock on the door, and this time it was the wolf. This was a guy, young, maybe eighteen or nineteen. He paid right away as well for about a month, and she showed him to his room and left. The young one said his name was Clancy. She couldn’t say much about the shifter’s odd names since some of her family had odd ones too.

The first thing she did was check her freezer and pull out anything that she could use. Then she got onto the apples and worked quickly, taking about ten minutes to finish the box. It only took about five minutes to make the pie crust, and then she put it all together, started the oven, and put the pies in to bake. She had a feeling that it was going to be a while before she had anything extra to sell to Lucille. Maybe she would have to get some pie filling or buy some local fruit.

Cooking was not something she had done much lately, but she used to be an excellent cook in her day. That was just one thing she would have to get back into and hope she remembered it well enough to do a good job. Four people in the house was a lot, and if she truly had a grandchild coming, that would make five. While there were still two rooms downstairs so that her grandchild or another guest might find a place to stay, she could not deny that she was feeling a little overwhelmed with all the company.

If Ariel had intended for her to get back out among people, she had tossed her in with many people to deal with. She wasn't sure that that was the best way to do this, but it was too late now. There was another knock on the door. Opal opened it, and there was a young man standing there holding a baby. He looked at her curiously.

“I'm here to see my grandma.”

“Derek, is that you?” Opal asked.

“You look a lot like my grandma did when she was young. Is there an extra child my dad didn't know about?”

“I know that you've been told the history of the family, but I decided to make the change. I'd hoped I'd be able to keep your grandpa alive longer, but he died anyway.”

Derek looked like he was about to fall. “Grandpa's dead, and you’ve made the change?”

“Did your dad not tell you?” She grabbed the baby so that he wouldn't drop him. “Who is this adorable child?”

“He's your great-grandchild. The mother dropped him off at my door, and I didn’t know what to do. She never told me she was pregnant. I found out when she left him with me. I don't have anything that is needed to care for him except a car seat. I lost my job because I was trying to take care of my child and couldn't find a babysitter. My mother refused to help, and Dad has a job, a far better one than I did.” Derek replied.

“We can handle this. I have room for you to stay. After supper, we will go and get you the things that you need.”

“I didn't think you had any money?”

“I don't, but we have a free store, and I now have some tenants living in the house that will be helping for a while,” Opal explained.

“I didn't realize it was that bad. Didn't Dad borrow some money from you just a few years ago? As expensive as mom is to keep, I bet he's never paid you back.”

“When you loan money to family, you should just think of it as a gift and not worry about getting it back.”

“Fine, you're probably right. Your relationship with him is never going to be any better than it is right now. All I have is a suitcase, but if you keep the baby for me, I will go out and bring it back in,” Derek suggested.

Because she had a lot to do, she went and got a drawer out of one of the empty dressers and fixed it up for the baby to lie in. She took him to the kitchen and put him on the table for now. Talk about all hell breaking loose, that's exactly what happened. Opal saw that she was going to have to take her grandson through the same kind of program that other white wolves had taken people through who had their lives completely taken away. She was giving things a thought, and first the free store, which would be tonight. She had a key because a few years ago she had been able to help, and now she would be able to help again. Ariel was often desperate, and she was sure that if she left her last room empty, it would get used.

It took Derek a while to make it back in, and while he had been out there gathering his suitcase and probably thinking of taking a run in the opposite direction, she had pulled the pies out, set them on the stove top to cool, and started supper. She tried not to think about what she would do now because she had no idea. It was amazing that Ariel knew what was about to happen. Opal needed to talk to her grandson and assess his skills. She thought he had made it through college and earned a bachelor's degree. With a college close by, maybe he would be able to work there. Several of the cousins did, and it would give him free classes if he decided to work on the next level. They were always building on and doing more classes, so they always seemed to need teachers.

“You're back,” she observed.

“I would have never thought to use a drawer for the baby.”

“Back in the day, all these great things weren't available, and they were used often.”

“I must admit that I was surprised you were willing to take us in. My parents gave the impression that you wouldn't want us around. My situation was just so desperate that it was the last thing that I tried.” Derek admitted.

“Maybe they just thought, because of the health concerns of your grandfather, that it would be too much for me. I would never turn my back on my children or grandchildren, not ever. I will try to help you get your situation straightened out. Supper is almost ready, and you look hungry. Do you have anything that you need for the baby, like food?”

“I only have enough formula for a few days and no food at all for either of us.”

“How old is he?” Opal asked.

“Three months old.”

“Too young for solid food. He’ll need to be six months old before we try that. At the free store, we can get formulas and diapers too. When things get better, I’m going to help there. I had to stop when your grandpa got sick. That place is a godsend. You’ll see. Now tell me, did you finish your degree?”

“I did, but I have no good references. My boss got angry because I had to take off for my son and said he’d see that I never had a decent job again,” Derek admitted.

“If I babysit for you, will you do a good job and go to work every day?”

“Why would you ask me such a thing?”

“Sweetheart, I love you, but I’ve not seen you or heard from you in ten years. I don’t know anything about you.” Opal said.

“You’re right. I did a great job and was reliable until Stef dropped off the baby and ran. I guess I should be happy she had him at all.”

“I think I know a job you can get. Don’t worry about the baby. I’ll see to him until you start getting paid and can afford a babysitter.”

“Do you need me to do anything?”

“I believe a diaper needs to be changed.” She sniffed the air.

Opal started a salad and took the ham out of the oven. She’d put it on the bottom shelf when the pies had started baking. It was spiral-sliced, so it was easy to prepare for her guests. The potatoes had cooked quickly, and she would serve them as cheesy potatoes. With a salad and corn on the cob, that should be a decent meal. The ham was large, and she hoped it would be enough for paranormal appetites. There were two apple pies for dessert. When Derek came back from the bathroom, he put the baby back in the drawer.

“If you don’t mind, you can help me carry the food over to the table.” Opal noticed her guests were milling about. “Supper is almost ready. I just must get your plates and glasses. I only have sweet tea to drink.”

She saw that Derek had set the tea on the table. She went to get the plates and then the glasses. “We’ll eat family style.” That’s what they had always done when her kids were little. She’d just had two, a boy and a girl.

Opal wondered if either of her children would ever be back in her life, but at least her grandson and great-grandson were. She would do whatever she could to keep them in her life. It would take hard work and the use of her family's resources, but she would straighten out Derek’s life. They finished supper, and Derek helped her clean up.

“It’s time to go to the free store. Do you have a car seat?” Opal asked.

“I do
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