

    
        
          Sharon's Show

        

        
        
          Southwest Illinois Pack, Volume 5

        

        
        
          Crystal Dawn

        

        
          Published by Crystal Dawn, 2026.

        

    


Southwest Illinois Pack Series

Book 5

Sharon’s Show

By Crystal Dawn

Copyright 2026 by Crystal Dawn

This book is a work of fiction. All contents, including names, places, and events are the product of the author’s imagination or used in a fictitious manner. Any resemblance to persons, living or deceased, to businesses, locations or events are completely coincidental. 

None of this work may be used, reproduced, exchanged or transmitted by anyone, except the person the book was purchased for. 

Any reproductions of this book in any part or any form must be done with the express written permission of the author or not at all.

Thank you for respecting the work of this author.

Acknowledgements

Cover by Bonna Art

Editing by Em Editing

Proofreading by T.P Book Nook Nuts

Southwest Illinois Pack

Book 1

Falling Rain

Laurel is sad and lonely since she met Rain and had to leave him behind. She thought what they had was something special, but she’d admit she doesn’t understand males especially wolves.

Rain has been trying to reach Laurel, but it seems she has frozen him out. His calls aren’t answered and the emails that come back to him are cold and businesslike. Is it a case of being out of sight out of mind?

It seems there are forces at work that don’t want them together and danger lurks around every corner. Can they fight through all the trouble that heads their way and defeat it? Can they overcome the others that would change them and claim them? Are they really true mates or just infatuated? Come along for the ride as their story takes twists and turns that surprise even Rain and Laurel.

Graphic sex for mature readers only. M/M M/F M/F/M

Book 2

Dare Me!

He had made it a month without going crazy. Okay, he had gone a little bit crazy. He’d dreamed about her, both during the day and the night. He could almost smell her, taste her, feel her bare skin beneath his fingers, but it was all an illusion because he had left her behind. They had had a few precious weeks together and he had kissed her, breathed in her sweet addictive scent, and even ran his hands over her body like he owned it, but he had never taken her to bed and tasted her most hidden places or sank deep inside her.

She had kept herself busy with her team taking every assignment they could possibly do, and it had helped. It was in the deep, dark night when she lay in bed trying to sleep, that was the worst. The missing him and feeling incomplete because he was gone. She didn’t think he was coming back so it was time to party down, filling the empty space while providing her body the warmth it craved. It wouldn’t be the same, nothing could ever measure up to her dreams of how it would have been had they ever made love, maybe even actually loving him. It was time to move on and realize they would never be together no matter how much she wanted him.

Graphic sex for mature readers only. M/M M/F M/F/M

Book Three

Amber’s Mates

Amber was excited that she had finally been allowed to leave home without a babysitter. Dare and Rain were such dopes where she was concerned. Talk about overprotective. She had just met her mate, the brother of Laurel and Will. His name was Ash, and he was so hot. They were talking, flirting, and having a good time when Wilson suddenly came into the room.

Ash and Wilson looked at each other, and Amber could tell something momentous had just occurred. Just her luck, two hot guys, and now they were more interested in each other than her. She just left them alone to get on with it, even with them both calling her name. Amber wasn’t stupid; she could see when she wasn’t needed. There were other fish in the sea, right?

Graphic sex for mature readers only. M/M M/F M/F/M

Book 4

Bella’s Beloveds

Bella’s oldest sister had mated, and now she was ready. She would go to Ariel’s to see what she would find. Two mates? She only wanted one, but how to choose when both appealed to her equally?

Elijah was a white wolf and visiting his cuz, Ariel. He’d met Bella and wanted her, but he wanted Aaron too, and Bella seemed to want him too. What the hell would they do? He was nervous about mating a male, but given time, he knew he’d manage.

The pull was strong for both Bella and Elijah. Aaron was a vampire, hundreds of years old, and he’d experimented with males a bit. He wanted them both, and he intended to have them, whatever he had to do to work things out.

Would three such different mates work things out, or would one stubborn mate lose out on love?

Sharon’s Show

She was called Mom at the pack. But she was more than a mom, and her boys didn’t understand her need for love. What was a mom to do? First, she hid her relationship, but her boys figured it out. Sharon refused to give Jimmy up.

What happens when a male vampire is thrown in the mix? Things get heated fast.

Table of Contents

Prologue

Chapter 1

Chapter 2

Chapter 3

Chapter 4

Chapter 5

Chapter 6

Chapter 7

Chapter 8

Chapter 9

Epilogue

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Prologue





[image: ]


Sharon slipped into the pack house, hoping to get to her room without running into anyone. She’d taken a shower at Jimmy’s so no one would be able to tell where she’d been. That turned out to be a good thing because she ran into Dare.

“Where have you been, Mom?”

“I couldn’t sleep and went for a walk,” Sharon replied.

It was as close to the truth as she could say. Her boys would not approve of her relationship with Jimmy. He was younger than she was, even if they looked the same age. Jimmy was a good wolf. The male owned his own house just off the pack lands and had a good job. He was an attorney and a good one. Eventually, he might be a judge with the good record he already has. Now that all of her older children were mated and happy, she was ready to settle down with a good mate herself. She felt positive that the other children would soon mate happily as well, but she was tired of waiting.

Jimmy didn't understand the need for secrecy or why they didn't just tell their families what they were doing. Dare was his alpha, and Sharon was sure he would not give permission to mate or even to see each other. She was considering running away and just living her life the way she wanted to.

“I was going to talk to you in the morning, but it is morning. I needed someone to go to Ariel’s to represent our pack. This might be a good thing for you. Jimmy and George would be going with you. You've seemed a little restless, and I thought this might help you.” Dare suggested. “If you say yes, I'll ask the other two tomorrow or in the morning.”

“That sounds like fun. I've wanted to meet the white wolf for a while now, but I've never had the chance.”

“I want you to get an artifact made by our witches because some of the work Ariel sends people on can be dangerous.”

“You know I'll be careful, and I'm sure the other two will be as well,” Sharon added.
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Chapter 1

White Wolf Country





[image: ]


Jimmy didn't know how this had happened, but he was thrilled, and since he owned his own business and had other people working for him, he was able to take off for a few weeks when his alpha asked him to. To go on a trip to white wolf country with his future mate was a thrill beyond anything he could describe. Having George along was no big deal because George already knew they were seeing each other and knew how to keep his mouth shut. His SUV was best suited for the trip, and he was driving, although either of the others could take the wheel if he got tired.

They'd left a day earlier than expected so they could stop halfway and rest. They could have made the drive straight through, but this would make it easier on all of them. Sharon sat up front with him, and they always had plenty to talk about. He didn't have kids yet, but he hoped to have some soon, so conversations about children often came up. Gardening was another shared interest because he had always helped his mom in the garden when he was young. There was a small section where they put unusual things that others didn't usually grow.

Eggplant, artichokes, leeks, cauliflower, gooseberries, and strawberries were among them. That was how he’d become close with Sharon. Her sons loved gooseberries, which were hard to find. She'd come over to trade for some and had brought many raspberries to trade for a smaller number of gooseberries. His mother had already agreed to the trade, but she wasn't home, so he was the one who went out to pick the gooseberries, and she wanted to help. The conversation started with how wonderful the gooseberries were and how well theirs grew. He explained what they did to the gooseberries to get such a large number of healthy berry plants.

The conversation moved to children and then to how hard it was to find someone who was the perfect match, someone you could talk to and live with. Jimmy couldn't say why he did it, but he had stolen a kiss, and he could tell she had liked it. After that, it seemed like every time they ran into each other, they talked a lot and kissed a little. The kissing happened more often and eventually led to other things. He'd never felt this way about anyone before, and he knew she was the one for him. At this point, they started meeting up just to see each other and have sex. It was amazing and kept getting better.

Jimmy wanted to tell Dare and ask for permission to mate his mother. He didn't understand why Sharon didn't want to share their newfound love with everyone. He couldn't believe his alpha would deny them their happiness. Would he do that to his mother if she were single? Jimmy had to admit it was hard to picture his mother with another man, but his father was still alive, and that had to make a difference. Sharon had been single for over thirty years, and finding love would make her happy. Wouldn't that make her children happy? Maybe it was just because he was young that he thought everyone would be happy for them.

They had decided to drive four hours, stop for the night, and leave early so they would make it there for the famous breakfast that Ariel served. They stopped at a spot along the way that had a gas station and a motel, and he didn't see a name and wasn't too worried about it. It was exciting that he and Sharon would share a nice room in a motel, and no one would care. George got his own room and seemed happy enough to have it. The gas station was some kind of truck stop, and they went over there to eat a meal, and it was alright. They got back to the motel and turned in, not worrying too much about George.

This night would be a chance to spend time together without worrying about being caught. As soon as they entered the room, he turned to her, pulled her into his arms, and gave her a hot, loving kiss. He started taking off his clothes, and she did the same. The trip would be all about them, and when it ended, he hoped he could talk her into finally letting her family know what they wanted.

Sharon was so beautiful, with her light blonde hair and deep blue eyes. Her skin was lightly tanned, but that was all. Her body was a dream, and when he looked at her, all he thought about was holding her in his arms. He could imagine his house full of children, with her fixing meals for them and teaching the girls to cook while he taught the boys to hunt. Why would anyone want to stand in the way of such a beautiful dream? If Dare truly would stand in the way of their love, then maybe he needed to consider leaving the pack. That would be hard for her, but he thought she would do it to be with him.

His father had never been a presence in his life, and his mother seemed happy enough to live in her two-bedroom house on her own. He knew she had male friends who came over from time to time, and he was happy she found some enjoyment with them. Maybe that was why he didn't understand why Dare wouldn't feel the same way, but Sharon was so sure he would not approve. All he could think was that a mother should know her son. He could only hope she was wrong and that when the time came, Dare would be pleased that she had found someone she cared about.

Dear goddess! He had been thinking she had gotten completely naked and was amazing. Looking at her, he couldn't think about anything else. He was sure that if someone asked him a question, he wouldn't be able to talk. She was older than he, but not as old as his mother, who had him later in life. Age was not something he thought about when he looked at her, and he was sure he never would. She didn't take any birth control, but he couldn't see any signs that she might be expecting. If that ever happened, they would be forced to deal with their relationship and the people who loved them. Jimmy wasn't worried about that because he thought his mother suspected, and she said nothing about it.

Jimmy pulled her into his arms and ravaged her lips. Her arms wrapped around him and pulled him close. He carried her to bed but lay down and pulled her on top of him. His Sharon was pure alpha, and he didn't mind. It was taking care of her children when her husband had been killed that had made her this way. She’d been born alpha, but the hard time she’d gone through had brought it out even more. She was hot and wet and pulled his shaft over her center and slid down hard. Slow at first, it didn't take her long to ride him like a borrowed mule, and he loved it. It didn't take her long to explode, and he followed her. Tired from the trip and then the ride, she rolled to the side and fell asleep quickly.

It took him a little bit longer, but he fell asleep as well after he moved her into his arms. They slept well since they had gone to bed early, and the alarm woke them. They needed to make it to Ariel's in time for breakfast. He called George, and they met in the hallway with their luggage. It didn't take them long to check out and get down to the SUV. George smiled when he saw them. It was obvious that they were both well-loved. He wondered what George thought of their relationship.

Sharon seemed a little restless, so he let her drive. It gave him time to relax and think. He also let George sit in front, which George seemed to enjoy. The back of his SUV was both spacious and comfortable, so he didn't mind. After a few minutes, he pulled out his computer and got to work on one of the cases he had. One of his junior attorneys could probably handle it just fine, but they didn't mind the assistance, and right now he didn't mind the work. He was lucky he didn't get car sick, as he'd heard many humans did. He got a good deal of work done before he put his computer away and saw they were not far from their destination.

When they arrived, they grabbed their baggage and entered. Ariel was sitting at the main table, holding court with several people around her, but three seats together were still available. He didn't know any of the people at those seats, but Ariel assigned a young girl to take them to the buffet.

“I'm Harry, and you're going to be working with me.” She grinned.

He'd heard of the young witch because she had built quite a reputation. He was surprised by how young she looked.

“Fill up your plates so you have plenty of energy because we will be working hard today.”

That was a surprise because he had expected to have a day off before they got into the work they had come for. He'd seen that Harry already had a plate she'd finished, and he was surprised that she got another plate, piled high, for consumption. They followed her back to the table, and he let Sharon sit next to her. He sat next to Sharon, and George was next to him. Sharon was closest to Ariel because she had wanted to meet her for quite some time. He wasn't sure what had interfered with that, but now she was here.

“Sharon, Jimmy, and George, I'm sure that Harry has introduced herself, and I will allow the others at the table to introduce themselves,” Ariel suggested.

Everyone took their turn and then returned to eating their breakfast. It was steak and eggs, and there were other items that were also good. Wolves worked on their stomachs, so everyone was eating, so they would be done when they were dismissed and would start their work. Their baggage sat next to them, but someone came, grabbed it, and ran away with it. That was all right because he was sure someone would tell them where it had gone.

“We have a lot of work to do because someone has gotten back into the blood drug business, and we need to stop them. Harry will lead your group, and Carl will work with the four of you, since we generally have groups of five. I'm glad to see that the three of you have protective artifacts, and Harry will give Carl one. You need to remember, regardless of what you see, that everyone you run into is a potential danger. As soon as you are done eating, you will head out into the field with Harry,” Ariel said.

They finished their meal, and Sharon immediately went and got coffee and a bag full of snacks. They'd all heard about Harry, so they knew that she needed to eat and that it was a good idea for each person to have coffee. Harry seemed to remember her coffee, but they had heard she never remembered to take her snacks. Jimmy also got a bag of snacks, just in case the ones Sharon got weren't enough. Sharon called the driver's seat, and Harry shot her a dirty look. That was all right because they'd all heard about Harry's driving, and they all intended to take their turn except maybe Carl, who looked surprised and confused.

“I guess I'll be navigator,” Harry observed, and that was probably best since none of them knew where they were going in this area. “Whose car are we taking?”

“Why don't we take mine?” Jimmy volunteered.

His SUV was big, comfortable, and good on back roads, and if a four-wheel drive was needed. Everyone jumped in.

“I like this. You've got a great stereo, and the seats are comfortable.” Harry observed.

It was true, and even the third seat was comfortable and could seat three, not that it had to.

“Tell me where to go.”

“I'll put directions into the GPS, and we can head out,” Harry said. Everything seemed to work well, and the first location wasn't far. “Cage is hopeful that with extra people, we will be able to wipe out the remnants of the blood drug and slave trade that is going on right now.”

“Everyone seemed to think that that was already wiped out,” Jimmy observed.

“I know that's true, but they are wrong. Just the other day, we found a dreadful stash of slaves and blood drugs. Four of the people that they had taken were dead, and their bodies were in terrible condition. Trust me when I tell you that it is no fun working in a place like that, trying to save the people that are still alive,” Harry declared.

“I can just imagine what that would be like,” Jimmy mentioned.

“I heard you were a lawyer. I bet that pays well.”

“It pays better than some jobs. It also takes a lot of schooling.”

Harry didn't say much about that. She was quiet until they got where they were going.

“When we go in here, everyone stays behind me in case there is magic,” Harry explained.

She went to the door and waved her hand, and it flew open. After a slight pause, she headed in. Jimmy followed her, with Sharon following him, then George and Carl bringing up the rear. He wondered about Carl, whom he knew nothing about. This house turned out to be empty, and Harry dropped a stone against the foundation and buried it.

“Let’s get out of here,” Harry directed.

Once they got in the car, Harry turned to Carl. “I know nothing about you. What do you do?”

“I work for the USDA. I’m in forestry, and I’ve built up a large amount of leave.”

“Bear?” Harry said, sniffing.

“Can witches scent kind?” Carl asked.

“Not usually, but I have a little eye, a little nose, and a little ear. I wasn’t using them. It was just a guess because I know Tank.”

“Tank is a great guy. He helps a lot of us get into forestry. His little brother was just hired, and I'm sure there will be more. It's the best job for a bear that he can possibly get,” Carl enthused.

Jimmy felt left out of the conversation, and he was sure Sharon did as well. They didn't know this Tank or why he was so important in forestry. Maybe if they were here a little longer, they would know some of these people and not feel like the conversation was going over their heads. Harry entered the GPS coordinates, and they headed to the next target. Maybe he should be glad that nothing was going on, but it was a little boring. On the other hand, he didn't want to put his sweet Sharon in danger. Since he'd never done this kind of work before, he really didn't know what kind of danger he might be putting her in.

“Here we are. Everyone needs to be careful because I feel this is going to be a problem place,” Harry guessed.

Jimmy didn't understand why this would be a problem because it looked like the perfect home for a couple with two and a half kids and a dog, and there was even a picket fence. Maybe that was the problem. It was too perfect. As usual, Harry went first, and it was a good thing because when she opened the door, a wave of magic came out. Some hit her and bounced back, but others came after them and bounced back, too. If it hadn't been divided and had come straight at one of them, he was certain that they would be dust. Now he realized just how much danger they were in, and he didn't like it. Dare had worked with Harry before, and he had to know how bad this could get.

The alpha was willing to risk his mother's life but not grant her happiness? He didn't understand this wolf that he had known all his life. When they got back, he was going to demand that the alpha allow him to mate his mother. He still couldn't believe that Sharon was right about Dare because he had sent her here with two single wolves? If he was worried about her mating someone, wouldn't he have sent her with women or not sent her at all? Nothing about Sharon’s family dynamic made any sense. Maybe it was that she felt guilty about taking a mate and worried about how her children might think about it, and not that she really knew how they would.

Harry rushed into the building, and the four of them followed her a little more slowly. No one wanted to be turned into dust or mud. He proceeded ahead of Sharon, not that he could probably protect her from anything that was going on here. The protection they already had was all they would have.

“It turns out that it was just booby-trapped. Be careful in case there's more, but it doesn't look like anyone is here. Now we need to look for anything of value that is left behind or any people that might still be alive that were taken, but it looks like this place has been empty for a while,” Harry supposed.

They began to move around carefully, opening doors and looking in
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