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Mating Magic series

Book 1

Kaili’s Vampire

Kaili Deering runs an animal shelter, and it breaks her heart. There’s never enough money to do everything that needs to be done and there’s always one special animal that just can’t catch a break. It would be easier to handle but her personal life is in shambles. She decides to try the new Mating Magic agency.

Karl Gray was tired and lonely. After more than a hundred years of searching for his mate, he was ready to give up. Once he moved to the area which was considered a white wolf haven, he’d hoped to be mated in no time like his friends Blake and Tyne. It hadn’t happened. Now, he was looking at an ad for Mating Magic, and this was going to be the last thing he tried. Goddess help him.

Two desperate people thrown together but will this match work or will it be the agency’s first failure?

Brenda’s Hope

Kaili bought her a fantasy night as a bonus for doing her job well. She was worried about going and worried about not going. Brenda thought she would end up going and she hoped to find love.

Dennis had bought a fantasy night because his cousin Ariel had suggested it. Excitement fought with nervousness, but he was thirty-five and he was ready to settle down.

Would these two find love or be the first to fail?

Jerrie’s Dream

Book 3

She was an under achiever as a white wolf, but they couldn’t all be successful. Her love life on the other hand was as bad as most single white wolves. Brenda seemed to want everyone to be happy because she had bought Jerrie a fantasy night.

Marvin was a single lion shifter. He worked for Sebastian, his alpha, and he had a great job, a big, wonderful home and yet he was lonely. He’d signed up for a fantasy night, and he hoped he would find the happiness he wanted.
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Prologue
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Jerrie’s new job was going well and the only cloud on the horizon was all the attacks and attempted abductions. She’d made some money from them, but it wasn’t worth it to her. It would be better to be left alone. The job was going well, and she’d not had the adjustment problems she’d worried about. What felt weird was not knowing if she would keep the job or only have it for a year.

Brenda had given her a gift. It was a fantasy night from Mating Magic. They matched applicants to their perfect mate. It sounded too good to be true, but they had a tremendous success rate. She couldn’t deny she wanted to be as happy in love as her friends were. As it drew closer, her fantasy night was all she seemed to think about. Was it even possible for her to find The man of her dreams? At only 20 she was still young and it wasn't something that she thought of before everyone around her seemed to be finding their perfect one.

She was still trying to figure out what she wanted to do with her life, and she wasn't sure it was fair for someone else to have to deal with that along with her. Jerrie knew that eventually she wanted to settle down and have that dream of 2 1/2 children and the picket fence around the perfect home. If she found that now, at least that would be something that was settled and she wouldn't have to worry about. College courses were something she'd been taking for a while but most of them were online. Taking a range of courses was the way that she was trying to figure out what her interest was.

Clearly, she loved animals, but she didn't think she wanted to be a veterinarian because she didn't like blood. Running the shelter was great but it didn't pay that well and she didn't think it would be a career unless it was a really big shelter. In the end, she had decided to be like a leaf in the wind and see where life took her.
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Chapter 1
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The Boss

Marvin was tired, which was no surprise because he ran an international company or at least one and arm of it. Lion guards was a security company and the arm that he ran provided guards for all kinds of transportation be it plane, train, truck or van, they had men that would protect it. They also provided guards for businesses that needed them like banks or other companies. The company provided security systems and detective services but that wasn't under his purview. Security systems were run by someone else and detective services had their own boss too,

Sebastian, the lion king, believed in specialization and having every major branch of his businesses run by someone that just handled one area. One of his brothers oversaw running all the business. The main headquarters for the business was in New York, but the part that Marvin ran was headquarters in the Ozarks. It was because he had overseen it for years now and he had come from New York to the Ozarks when Sebastian had moved their pride.

He liked it down here because the pace was slower and instead of being in a concrete jungle he was surrounded with wood and had grass under his feet which any lion would love. When he took a deep breath, clean air filled his lungs. It was possible to roam and lie in form and not care if anyone saw him because he was on an animal sanctuary. He had to admit that while he'd been skeptical about moving down here from the big city, his life had improved since they had come here.

Maybe he was greedy, but he wanted more out of his life. Marvin was old to the point that he'd quit counting, and he was ready to settle down with a fated mate. They've not known the numbers of their kind for sure because many of them did not want to settle in a big city but now that they had found a place in the country many that they had not been aware of had come as if pulled by a magnet.

If he couldn't find his perfect 1 here, it seemed to him that he would never find her. Sebastian had told him about the mating magic, and it made him wonder if he could find his match there. His leader had pointed out that at the very least he would have a fabulous night to remember for the rest of his life. Intrigued, he done some research and found out that they had done well with the matches that they’d made. One thing that surprised him was that the females had to pay as well. He talked to someone at their office and she had said the reason for that is so that they would be committed to the program as well.

He had to admit that made sense. They didn't want someone coming that was just playing around and it cost enough that only the serious would apply.

“Johnson’s Bank wants two extra guards for a big shipment.”

”Okay, Sylvia. Send them what they want.”

His secretary was a godsend. She was a red head with freckles and a saucy attitude at times. They worked well together and he considered them friends but there was no romantic interest there at all. It was a shame because she was sweet and likable most of the time. She dated a lot and lamented the lack of decent males because she was hurt often by romance.

The situation he was in was different and she told him that he was a heartbreaker. It wasn't true because he didn't do it on purpose but often the females he dated wanted more and he had to cut them loose because he wanted the right one. Not everyone worried about that and some just wanted the right one for now. It wasn't the way that he looked at things but if he was choosing someone for the rest of his life, he wanted his soul mate and nothing else would do.

“I see you're daydreaming again. I'll be glad when your fantasy night is over and you either have the one that you want or you realize you're going to have to move on and make do.”

“Is that what you're going to do at some point? Make do with whatever you can get and not worry about finding the right one for you?” Marvin asked.

“I don't know. Sometimes I think that might be the best and then I'll see Sebastian with his mate and think why can't we all have that? That perfect relationship with love and something more.”

Sylvia had hit what he was thinking perfectly. He didn't want to settle, and he was afraid that if he did, he would find the right one after a few years and have children with the wrong one. What would he do then? Did you just pull up your roots and move? What would your children think and how would you explain that to them? He’d seen it in the humans with their divorce and how that just tore the soul out of people. That was the last thing he wanted in his life. He had to be sure the right one just wasn't out there.

Sylvia left the office to go to her smaller one just outside his door and he knew that she would do exactly what she was supposed to. It seemed like they'd been working together forever even though they had just been working together since they had come here. He suspected that she was saving up for her own fantasy night and probably having a lot of doubts about whether she should do it or not. That was what he had been concerned about too but then he had decided that at the least it would be a wonderful evening and at the most it would be the beginning and his perfect
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