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Chapter One
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Tyrus Chamberlain flopped in the chair behind his desk, leaned his elbows on the armrests, and muttered a soft, “Shit.”

Shade slapped the small notebook he carried against his palm. “Yeah, that pretty much sums it up.”

Ty looked at the man standing before him. Shade Wilcomb, his head of security, stood six-feet-five and weighed close to two-fifty, all of it muscle. His size, strength, and black belt in aikido meant no one fucked with Shade. That fact, plus Shade’s unquestionable loyalty, made him invaluable to Ty. “How many does this make?”

“Total?”

Ty nodded.

Shade flipped a couple of pages in his notebook. “Forty-seven.”

Forty-seven wolves in his pack had disappeared in the last year. Ty was Alpha of the largest pack in Northern California. Still, with six to eight wolves disappearing per month, it wouldn’t take long for the one thousand wolves in his pack to be gone.

“You’re my head of security. What do you suggest?”

Shade sprawled in one of the large leather chairs in front of Ty’s desk. “I didn’t think much about one or two wolves a month disappearing. Wolves take off all the time in search of mates.”

“But they usually get their Alpha’s permission first.”

“That’s true. And the fact none of them did made me suspicious. So I started asking questions. Subtly, of course.”

Ty chuckled. He didn’t think a man with shoulders the width of a doorway could be subtle about anything. Shade was even more intimidating when he shifted to a platinum-blond wolf, the same color as the mane of hair that flowed past his shoulders. “Of course.”

Shade referred to his notebook again. “Every instance occurred on a weekend.”

“Is there a common place where it happened?”

“Yes. Here.”

That statement had Ty straightening in his chair. “Here? At TLC?”

Shade nodded. “Nothing at the other three California clubs, or the clubs in Oregon, Washington, or Nevada. Just this one.”

This club—Ty’s first and largest—sat in the foothills of the Sierra Nevada mountain range. Due to great music, delicious food, and superb service, TLC was packed every Friday and Saturday night, and busy the other three nights of the week it was open. Forest surrounded it on all sides, making a great place for wolves to run and an easy place for them to be attacked without being seen. It made sense that if wolves disappeared, it would be from this club.

“No idea why they’re disappearing?” Ty asked.

Shade shook his head. “None. No evidence of violence or fights, no one overhearing any threats. It’s like the wolves simply vanished.”

Except neither humans nor wolves could vanish into thin air. “What do you suggest?”

“More security guards are a must. There are several of your pack members who could be promoted to watch the club and patrol the forest.”

“Do it. Whatever you think is best. You’re the boss when it comes to security.”

“I want to bring in some outside investigation people, ones who deal in locating missing persons. Maybe they can pick up something I and my team have missed.”

Ty nodded. “Sounds good.”

Shade made a notation in his notebook. “I want to put a guard detail on you.”

“No.”

Shade blinked, as if he didn’t believe what Ty had said. “What?“

“I’m not going to have guys follow my every move, Shade. You’re always with me when I travel, and you usually bring at least one other wolf. That’s enough.”

Shade’s scowl proved he didn’t like Ty’s decision. “You just said I’m the boss when it comes to security.”

“Club security, yes. My security, no.”

“You still carry a weapon in your Jeep?”

“Yes, and there’s one in the nightstand by my bed, and in my kitchen pantry. Happy?”

“Overjoyed.”

Ty chuckled at the sarcasm in Shade’s voice. “What else?”

“It’s time to upgrade our computer security system.” Shade flipped a couple more pages in his notebook. “I talked to Troy Rundle of JEMATAR last week. They’re in the process of upgrading their computer security. It isn’t finished yet, but he’s pleased with it so far. I could ask who did theirs and check out the company.”

“The system we have now has worked for a long time.”

“It’s outdated. A new system would include more cameras around and throughout the club, metal detection, fingerprint scanning of customers to check for criminal records, palm print scanning for verification of age. Stuff like that.”

Ty hated the thought of doing something so drastic as fingerprint scanning his customers. It seemed like an invasion of privacy. Most of the people who came to his clubs did so for a good time. They worked hard and simply wanted to let go and have fun at TLC.

Shade had worked for Ty seven years, ever since Ty had opened this club. He’d known Shade most of his life, and trusted him implicitly. If Shade said they needed to upgrade the security system, that’s what Ty would do. He had to do whatever he could to locate the missing wolves and make sure no more disappeared.

“Do you want me to find out about JEMATAR’s security?” Shade asked.

Ty leaned back in his chair, entwined his fingers over his stomach. “No, I’ll do it. I haven’t talked to Jay Millington in awhile. He’s recently mated and I need to tease him about that.”

Shade grinned. “I heard she’s really hot.”

“That’s what I heard, too.”

“Maybe she has a sister who’s available for you.”

As soon as the words left Shade’s mouth, his grin disappeared. A look of remorse mixed with embarrassment covered his face. “Damn, Ty, I’m sorry. I didn’t mean—”

Ty lifted one hand, palm forward, to stop his friend’s apology. “It’s okay.”

Shade looked down a moment, took a deep breath, and lifted his head again. “It’s been two years, Ty,” Shade said in a voice softer than Ty thought his friend possessed. “It’s time for you to move on, find another mate.”

Easier said than done, my friend. “I appreciate your concern, but I’m fine. Work keeps me busy.”

“There’s more to life than work.”

“Spoken by the man who works sixteen to eighteen hours per day.”

Shade shrugged his massive shoulders. “I like to work. Besides, I’m not the mating type. When I want sex, there are plenty of women around here to fuck. I know you have sex during the full moon, but it isn’t what you want. You want that happily-ever-after shit.”

Ty shook his head at Shade’s choice of words. “You make it sound so romantic.”

A crooked grin lifted one side of Shade’s mouth. “It’s a talent.”

Ty laughed out loud. “Take your talent elsewhere so I can call Jay.”

Shade stood, slipped his notebook in his jacket pocket. “I’ll keep checking around, see if I can find out more.”

“I want to know anything you find out, even if you don’t think it’s important.”

“Will do, boss.”

Once Shade left, Ty ran a hand over his face. No, he didn’t have sex during the full moon. Despite the overwhelming pull of the moon, Ty managed to resist it. It wasn’t easy. He almost formed calluses on his hand that one night a month during the moon’s strong call for sex.

It had been two years since Carissa died, yet he couldn’t give in to his body’s needs and have sex with another woman. In his heart, she remained his mate. If he fucked another woman, he’d be cheating on Carissa.

Logically, he knew he shouldn’t feel that way, that he should search for another mate. Wolves mated for life, but could find someone else if one of them died. As Alpha of his pack, it was his duty to produce offspring so the pack continued for another generation. Although leading the pack usually passed from father to son, the board of his pack could vote in another Alpha if Ty had no children. While he held a tremendous amount of power, the board decided who ruled the pack. That leader always had children.

He and Carissa had decided to wait a couple of years before they started a family, so he’d used condoms during her fertile time. Female wolves in heat craved sex constantly for two full weeks. Ty had gone through a lot of condoms during Carissa’s cycle.

He wished they hadn’t waited. She’d died before she came into heat the third year of their marriage...the year they’d decided to start a family.

The pain of losing her still felt like a knife driven into his heart.

Ty blew out a breath and shook his head to push aside the regrets. He had to concentrate on the present. Packs took care of their own, so he doubted if any other packs on the West Coast had heard about Ty’s wolves’ disappearance. Jay would be a good one to ask about that, along with checking on JEMATAR’s security system.

Although Jay wasn’t Alpha of the Millington pack, the wolves along the coast followed Jay and protected him since their Alpha—Jay’s father—had moved to England after marrying Jay’s stepmother, Tara. Ty had known Jay for a long time and trusted him. He knew he could call on Jay anytime for help.

He crossed to the small kitchenette in his office while scrolling through the contacts on his cell phone for Jay’s number. Taking a Coke from the refrigerator, he popped the top and waited for Jay to answer. After four rings with no response, he expected voice mail to prompt him to leave a message. A breathless Jay finally answered.

“Hey, Ty.”

“Hey. You okay?”

“Yeah. Sure. Great.”

Ty didn’t understand why Jay sounded breathless until he heard a feminine giggle. Ty grinned. “Am I interrupting anything?”

“No, no, I’m good. Just...” Ty heard Jay groan. His cock responded to the sound and the mental image that flashed through his mind. That groan sounded very much like one a man made when his dick slid past a woman’s lips.

“Listen, Jay, why don’t you call me back later?”

“I think...that might be a good idea. I’ll call—”

Ty heard a click over the line. Chuckling, he returned to his desk with his cold drink, prepared to work. He had plenty to do before Jay returned his call.

* * * * *
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“Five cases of Crown Royal,” Ty said to his liquor supplier over the phone. He placed a checkmark next to the whiskey on his list and continued reciting what he needed. “Five of Kahlua, six of Bacardi Dark, six of JW Red and two of JW Gold.”

“Need vodka?” the supplier asked.

He didn’t have vodka on his list, but Ty didn’t want to take any chances of running out with the full moon a week away. Business always increased during that time. “Yeah. Give me ten cases each of Smirnoff and Tanqueray.”

“I have a couple of new brands of vodka and rum you might like. I’ll send you a bottle of each. And a new Canadian ice wine that’s really smooth.”

“Sounds good.”

His cell phone rang on the top of his desk. A quick glance at the display showed Jay’s name and number. “That’s it for now. Talk to you next week.”

Ty hung up the landline and picked up the cell. “Thanks for calling back, Jay.”

“No problem. What can I do for you?”

Ty leaned back in his chair. “First, I want to hear about your mate.”

“My favorite subject.” Ty heard the smile in Jay’s voice. “Her name is Roni and she’s perfect.”

“All wolves think their mates are perfect.”

“Yeah, but she really is. Completely gorgeous, sweet, intelligent, compassionate, funny, sexy. Want more adjectives?”

Ty chuckled. “No, I get the idea. I’m happy for you, Jay.”

“I’m happy for me, too. So, what’s up with you? I haven’t talked to you in months.”

“I have a...situation and need some help.”

“Sure. What’s your situation?”

“Forty-seven wolves in my pack have disappeared in the last year.”

Silence, for several seconds. “Are you shittin’ me?”

“I wish I were.”

“They just disappeared? Without a trace?”

“Without a trace. I was wondering if you’ve had a similar problem, or heard of any packs where wolves are disappearing.”

“No, nothing. This is the first I’ve heard of anything like that.”

Ty had been afraid of that. Someone had decided to target his pack and no one else’s. “Could you ask around, maybe check with your father to see if something like this is happening in England?”

“Of course. I’ll call him as soon as we’re through talking. Shit, Ty, I’m sorry.”

“Yeah, me, too.”

“Is there something I can do to help?”

“My head of security said he talked to Troy recently and Troy mentioned a new computer security system for JEMATAR. Can you give me some information on that, tell me which company you used?”

“I can do better than that. I’ll let you talk to the expert. Just a sec.”

Ty switched his phone to his other ear while waiting for Jay to return. He heard a click, as if someone lifted another receiver.

“Ty, this is Roni St. James. Roni, Ty Chamberlain. He’s Alpha of the Chamberlain Pack in the foothills.”

“Hi, Ty,” a soft, feminine voice said.

The wolf in him took notice and panted. Not cool, buddy. She’s already mated. “Hi, Roni.”

“Jay said you’re interested in a new computer security system. My family’s company is installing the one at JEMATAR.”

Ty’s wolf panted louder. It hadn’t done that since he’d met Carissa. He cleared his throat and silently told the beast to calm down. “Your company is here in California?”

“No, it’s based in Dallas, but we fly all over the country to set up systems. It can be as basic as a new firewall or a complete overhaul with scanners, cameras, retina recognition, whatever you need.”

His wolf added a growl to its panting. Ty didn’t understand the strong reaction. His wolf had never responded to a mated female. His cock surged in his briefs, quickly growing longer and thicker. His wolf wanted to mount this female now. “A complete overhaul is exactly what I need. Could we meet and discuss it?”

“I’m swamped at JEMATAR right now, but I can call one of my siblings to fly out and help you.”

“Make whatever arrangements you think are best. Jay trusts your judgment, so I do, too.”

“Thank you, Ty. I’ll call Mac to get in touch with you. Is this the phone number I should use?”

“Yeah. My cell is the best way to reach me.”

“It might be tomorrow. Is that okay?”

“Sure. I appreciate your help, Roni.”

“Absolutely. Jay told me about the wolves disappearing from your pack. I’ll do whatever I can to help you stop whoever is hurting them.”

Ty spoke a bit more to Jay, then disconnected the call. He pressed his hand over his fly and the hard flesh beneath it. Even though he’d lost his mate, his wolf still craved sex. Ty had denied it for two years. Why it would respond to the sound of Roni’s voice, he had no idea. It still growled and paced inside him, even though he no longer spoke with her.

He didn’t understand it, but his wolf would just have to growl and pace. Ty had no intention of getting involved with another woman, sexually or romantically. He couldn’t as long as Carissa still held his heart.
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Chapter Two
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Mackenzie Lane brushed her daughter’s long, dark-brown hair while they talked. “How many will be there?”

“Lea told me seven. Maybe eight.”

“That’s a lot of third graders in one place. Are you sure Lea’s parents can handle all of you for the whole night?”

Genna rolled her eyes the way only a nine-year-old girl could. “Mommmmmm. I’ll be a fourth-grader when school starts.”

“Sorry. My mistake.”

Mac bit back a grin. She loved the way Genna could turn a one-syllable word into four. She wondered if she’d done that when she was nine. “Will boys be there, too?”

Genna scrunched her nose, as if she’d caught a whiff of something foul. “Ewww, no. Girls only. We don’t want any boys around.”

Mac knew that would change when Genna got older, but she certainly wasn’t in any hurry for her baby to discover boys. “It sounds like you’ll have a really good time.”

“I will.” She met her mother’s gaze in the mirror. “I’ll have an even better time if I can download some new music to my iPod.”

Oh, she had her father’s conniving genes, no doubt about that. Genna only had to look at Mac with those big blue eyes so like her father’s and Mac melted. It took all her willpower to stay strong when she longed to give Genna whatever she wanted to make up for the loss of her father. “I’ll think about it.”

Her daughter sighed dramatically. “That means no.”

“It doesn’t mean no. It means I’ll think about it. The slumber party isn’t until tomorrow night.”

“I could download it today and pick out the best songs for my playlist.”

Struggling not to smile, Mac pulled Genna’s hair into a high ponytail. Genna didn’t know about the twenty-five-dollar iTunes gift card Mac planned to lay next to Genna’s laptop later. “Maybe.”

She laid the brush on the bathroom counter, turned her daughter to face her. Her heart swelled with pride every time she looked at Genna. The exact image of her father, Genna would grow up to be as lovely as Landon had been handsome. “Do you have all your stuff?”

Genna nodded. “Everything’s in my tote.”

“Swimsuit? Sunscreen? Towel?”

Another eye roll, even more dramatic. “Mommmmmm.”

“Just checking. Grab your tote and I’ll take you to Lea’s house.”

With as much traveling as Mac did in her job, she cherished the summer when she could spend more time with Genna. She and her daughter had always been buddies, yet that seemed to be changing. Genna was growing up so fast and wanted to spend time with her girlfriends. Mac had turned into a taxi service rather than the secret-sharing friend she used to be.

Loneliness settled in the pit of her stomach. She had her brothers, sisters, and parents, and she cherished all of them. It wasn’t the same as having a life partner, a mate.

She’d always heard time healed all wounds. Three years after Landon died, she still missed him desperately.

Mac pulled into Lea’s parents’ driveway. Lea jumped up from the porch steps and ran to the passenger side of Mac’s SUV before it came to a complete stop. She threw open the door, a huge smile on her face. “Hi!”

“Hi.” Genna grabbed her tote from the floorboard. “See you later, Mom.”

No hug. No kiss on the cheek. Just the slamming of the door as Genna took off for the backyard and the swimming pool with her best friend.

Tears flooded Mac’s eyes. She was happy Genna had such good friends, yet seeing her daughter with Lea only emphasized her loneliness.

Mac wiped her eyes and took a deep breath. Sam was in Iowa and Roni was still in California setting up JEMATAR’s new security system. Maybe her mom was available for lunch. Mac really needed some company.

Her cell phone rang before she could call her mother. Mac smiled when she saw Roni’s name on the screen. She pressed the button to accept the call. “Hey, sis.”

“Hey, sis back. Whatcha doin’?”

“I just dropped Genna at Lea’s house for a swim date.”

“Are you off today?”

“I’m off the rest of the week.”

“Perfect. I was going to have you call Ty, but it’s better if you fly out here and talk to him.”

“Who’s Ty?”

“A potential client.”

Taking off to talk to a client on short notice wasn’t anything new, but Mac didn’t understand why she needed to go to California when Roni was already there. “Why can’t you talk to this potential client? You’re right there.”

“I know I’m here, but I’m so swamped with JEMATAR. I wouldn’t be able to give a new client the attention he deserves. I don’t want to give anyone a bad first impression of our company.”

Mac supposed that made sense. Still, their brother, Vince, could go. Mac didn’t want to leave Genna during summer vacation. “What about Vince? He’s in town.”

“Mac, please come. I miss you. The trip will be the perfect excuse for us to get together.”

Although it’d been only two weeks since Mac saw Roni, she missed her sister, too. Plus, she hadn’t met Roni’s mate yet. This trip could accomplish several things at the same time. “Do I get to meet Jay?”

“Absolutely. We’ll pick you up at the airport and you can stay with us. It’ll make Clint happy to save on a hotel room.”

Mac chuckled. Anytime their brother, Clint, could save money made him happy. “When?”

“As soon as you can get plane reservations.”

“I’ll have to check with Mom and Dad, make sure they can keep Genna.”

“You know they’ll keep their granddaughter. They adore her.”

Mac’s father was on the board of the Highland Pack, meaning long hours of work and travel. Sometimes her mother went with him when he left Dallas, so Mac never assumed they’d be free to take care of their granddaughter. “I have to ask them first.”

“Of course you do. Check with them and call me back later, okay?”

“Okay.”

“First flight you can get, Mac. It’s really important. Talk to Mom and Dad, have Clint make your reservations, then call me back. Jay and I will pick you up at the airport, no matter what time your plane lands.”

The tone of Roni’s voice sent chills skittering down Mac’s spine. Something had to be wrong for Roni to sound so serious. “What’s going on, Roni?”

“I’ll explain everything when you get here. Love you.”

Roni disconnected the call before Mac could ask any more questions. She understood a company wanting to protect the information on their computers, but Roni had made it sound like a life or death situation.

Chills rushed along her spine again. Mac started her SUV, backed out of the driveway, and headed toward her parents’ house. The sooner she found out if they could take care of Genna, the sooner she could leave for California.

* * * * *
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Ty held up his mug with a smile when Jay’s housekeeper, Flora, offered him a refill. “Thank you.”

“Are you sure I can’t get you something to eat?”

“No, thanks. I’ll wait for everyone to get back. Don’t feel as if you have to entertain me. I’m a big boy and don’t mind being alone.”

Flora smiled. He’d always liked the fifty-something woman who’d taken care of Jay for years. She reminded him of the housekeeper on that sixties show, The Brady Bunch. The fact she knew all of them were shapeshifters made it a lot easier to be himself around her and not worry about saying something he shouldn’t.

“I do have some things to take care of upstairs if you’re sure I can’t get anything else for you.”

“I’m sure. I’m going to drink my coffee while I enjoy the view.”

She smiled again. “Okay. Yell if you need anything.”

Once Flora left the kitchen, Ty stood, crossed to the large plate window, and looked at the bay. Wisps of fog floated over the water. The fog would soon burn off, but now it made the area appear eerie.

Living in the forest meant he never saw the bay or ocean. Although he couldn’t see himself living anywhere else except the foothills, the sight of the smooth water calmed him.

He needed something to calm his wolf after it had rebelled against him last night.

Jay had invited Ty to come for dinner and spend the night at his house. Roni’s sibling’s plane landed shortly before six this morning, and Jay thought it important for Ty to speak with him right away. Ty agreed. He’d felt guilty leaving TLC on a Friday night, but knew his manager, Deshone, would run things smoothly.

As soon as he met Roni, Ty wondered if he’d made a huge mistake in coming to Jay’s house. His wolf had clawed and growled all evening, trying to get to Roni. Ty didn’t understand that at all. Once a wolf mated, she was off limits to other wolves. His wolf shouldn’t react at all to Jay’s mate.

Getting through the evening hadn’t been easy with a constant hard-on. It had taken all of Ty’s strength and willpower to keep his wolf inside when it wanted to challenge Jay for Roni.

Ty rubbed a hand over his chest, trying to calm his wolf. Two years of nothing and now you react to a woman you can never have. I don’t understand that at all.

He heard the front door open and voices in the foyer. He kept rubbing his chest, hoping to keep his wolf settled. It didn’t work. It knew Roni was close by and wanted her now.

Tough luck, buddy. You’ll just have to suffer along with me.

Anticipating his dick would be as hard today as it’d been last night around Roni, Ty had worn a sweater with a hem that hit at his groin. If he stayed seated most of the time, he should be able to hide his condition.

“Yo, Ty,” Jay called out.

“In the kitchen.”

Setting his mug on the table, Ty gripped the back of one of the chairs and braced himself to see Roni. His gaze snapped to her as soon as she walked through the doorway. Then it drifted to the woman following her, the one with long, straight, black hair that flowed halfway to her waist. Brown eyes met his and held for several seconds before Ty swept his gaze down her body. She wore a simple red sweater and black jeans. Not as voluptuous as Roni, the woman still had plenty of curves that would fit nicely against a man.

Roni smiled at him. “Ty, this is my sister, Mackenzie. She’s going to help with your security system. Mac, Tyrus Chamberlain.”

Sister? Ty had assumed when Roni talked about her sibling, Mac, coming to help him, Mac would be a man. Mackenzie was most definitely not a man.

Mackenzie’s nostrils flared. Her eyes widened before she lowered her head, placed a fist over her heart, and dropped into a curtsey. “Sire.”

Roni had shown him the same respect last night, the respect of a wolf to an Alpha when they met for the first time. While he appreciated her honoring him, Ty didn’t need Mackenzie lowering herself before him. He crossed the floor and held out a hand to her. “Please rise, Mackenzie.”

She looked into his eyes, laid her hand in his. Sparks flashed
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