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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 that has been publishing accurate werewolf romances and his council has been trying to find her for some time. When Ariel makes the change to wolf, everyone finds out that she is a white wolf, part of the legendary line thought extinct.
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A hush settled around the table. Steely eyes looked at the cards in their hands. They weren’t playing for the winner, which was usual, no, they were playing for the loser. The room was packed with strangers many watching them while pretending not to. This loser would pay the way for the table, and it would hurt. There were two tables each playing separately.

Ethel had lost last time and didn’t want to be that person again. At least the loser only had to cover for the table and not several tables, that would be really bad. Her hand wasn’t awful, it just wasn’t really good. At least a pair of queens was a hand that could be built on. She dropped three cards and drew three.

Yes! She wanted to pump her fist skyward but didn’t. A pair of aces had somehow managed to come her way. If only she had a better poker face. The others could all see she was happy with her hand. Those other five ladies looked nervous now. Bella drew two cards. That lady was a card shark, and she couldn’t remember the last time she’d lost.

Bella leaned back, a pleased smile on her face. She didn’t even try to hide her happiness. Bertha was next. She hadn’t paid in a while so it would only be fair if she lost. But fair didn’t play a part in this. Greta only traded one card and Mollie took four. Last, but certainly not least, Opal took two.

Now was the moment of reckoning. It was time to lay their hands down and see who had the worst one. Bella had four of a kind. Bertha also had two pair. Greta laid down a straight while Opal had three of a kind. Only her and Mollie were left to reveal their hands, but she wasn’t nervous. Mollie had taken four, so the odds were in her favor. Mollie laid her cards down, damn, she had five of a kind.

It was between Ethel and Bertha. Ethel had two aces and two queens. Bertha had two kings and two tens. All the others seemed to agree this was not Bertha’s day. Because Ethel had the highest-ranking pair, she would enjoy Bertha’s generosity along with the other four ladies. Relief ran through her as she dodged that bullet.

Ethel was on a fixed income and paying for lunch for everyone at the table every week would be tough on her. At seventy-three, she’d been retired for around ten years. She enjoyed her retirement, mostly. Her grandkids were the apples of her eye and where much of her extra money went.

The group had already gotten their drinks, but the waitress waited to take their orders until their game was done. Once she took all the orders, their book club meeting started. They had all started a book by a new author, or at least new to them. Since it was a novella, they had all finished it too. All the ladies liked romance, and they delved into different types. Last week it had been paranormal romance but this week it was sci fi. Next week was historical.

She’d been asked before at her age why bother with romance. Couldn’t an old girl dream? Her husband had died in a car accident on the way to work. The other driver had also died and been drunk. He’d had no insurance and no money. His wife had been in dire circumstances with no money and four kids. While she’d been poor too and had four kids, at least she’d had a decent job that made enough money to cover their basic bills. That lady had a poorly paying job barely worth having at a dive bar.

They did alright because Ethel’s husband had been given the farm they lived on by his dad. It had been in the family for several generations and someday one of her kids or grandkids might get it. Their intentions had always been to pass it down, but none of her kids seemed to care for farming. Even her husband had been unable to make a living at it without an extra job. They’d managed. But after he was gone things were so much harder.

Now she had all her kids raised and was retired with social security and a small retirement from the job she’d held for thirty years. No jokes people, she’d been a librarian. The school was small, and she’d also been a substitute teacher. She’d worked hard and with a little help from her family, she’d gotten her degree at twenty-one and her job in her hometown.

Now she was an old, retired woman finishing up her life as comfortably as possible. Nothing wrong with that. At her age, she no longer cared what anyone thought, and she didn’t take anything off anyone.

Today, she would enjoy the generosity of one of her good friends. Next time, it might be her. She ordered the same meal every time and this meal would be no exception. Even those that rarely lost didn’t order anything excessive just because they weren’t paying. They were all friends, and this was just a way of gambling without going to the casinos which could rob you blind.
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Chapter 1


Getting By
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Ethel was working hard in the garden. Things weren’t going too well since the president had just declared a COVID emergency last month and nothing had improved. Some states had limited travel, but not here. At least that hadn’t happened yet. Her oldest sibling, one of the rare boys in her family had put off retirement only to find out he had cancer.

They’d planned several trips and she’d made reservations at a resort she had a membership at, but he’d just died. There would be no formal funeral. He was a private person and didn’t want a big deal. It would be a small thing, burning on the mountain as their Aunt Daisy had. That would be in two weeks or so with only close family members.

Her gloved fingers were digging deep in the soil when her phone vibrated. Why did that happen every time she was in the middle of something? She should have just turned the damn thing off. Sliding off her gloves, she grabbed the phone and pressed the button.

“Hello?” Maybe that had come out harsher than she’d meant.

“Well, hello to you too.”

“Ariel. What’s going on now?”

“Nothing bad. I’m helping you.”

“Why does all hell break loose every time you say that?”

“Come on Ethy. You asked for my help this time.”

“I don’t remember that.”

Ariel giggled. “You said you needed someone to do work on the farm, but you couldn’t afford workers and materials.”

“Okay. I remember that.”

“Then you said if anyone could figure out a solution to that to let you know.”

“There is no solution so that comment was rhetorical.” Ethel explained.

“I solved it for you and he’s on his way to your house.” Ariel sounded extremely satisfied.

“I hope you haven’t sent me one of those pretty boys like the one you mated or the ones all over at your place. I’m an old woman and he’d give me a heart attack. Besides, I don’t do that. What am I supposed to pay him with?”

“That’s the solution. He’s only here temporarily. The job he works is flexible, but he needs a place to live. He’ll work off room and board. You’ll just feed him those days he works for you. You’ve got that big empty house so it shouldn’t be any problem.”

“Did it occur to you it’s empty for a reason? Besides, my seventeen-year-old granddaughter is coming for the summer.”

“Little Terri? She can’t do that work either.” Ariel observed.

There was a knock on the door. “When did you say he was coming?”

“Sounds like he’s there. Got to go.” And that fast, Ariel was gone.

What had she got her into this time? Ethel went to the door and opened it. Every bit of her breath whooshed out and she couldn’t breathe for a few seconds. He was a hunk and even her old heartbeat went crazy. The guy stood their grinning at her like a loon.

“May I come in?” He asked.

She waved him in without thinking as she listened to that deep, sexy voice. Wiping her mouth, she checked for drool. None, that was good. Ethel might be old, but she wasn’t dead. Looking at this incredible male what she saw was a whole lot of trouble. “I’m not sure what Ariel told you?”

“She simply said that in return for some farm work, I could secure a room and board. This works out so great. Thank you for doing this. Where is the room? I’ve got everything I need with me.”

Dear Lord! This made her feel trapped. Maybe she would survive this arrangement. Ethel led him upstairs to her son’s old room. “You might want to change the bed. It’s not been used, but it’s been like that for a couple months. I only get company around Ariel’s family celebrations.”

“I’ve heard she gets a big crowd.”

“I’m Ethel. What’s your name?”

“Sorry. I should have introduced myself right away. I’m Cody.” He held out his hand and without a thought, she gave him hers. When they touched, she felt weak in the knees.

He dropped her hand right away. “I’d best get my things.” Hurrying out, he came back in with what looked like a steamer trunk. It had a handle on one end and wheels on the other. The stairs would have been hard on her, but he picked it up and carried it with ease.

Oh, my. This wasn’t going to work out well. Her eyes roamed over his sculpted body and all those beautiful muscles. It couldn’t hurt to look, could it? Not as long as she left all of that alone. That male looked like he could be her grandson, at least almost. Of course, since he was probably a shifter, he could be hundreds of years old. He could also be just exactly the age he appeared. She just needed to get her mind off him.

“I’m back. Would you give me a tour of the place and the house.?”

Ethel grinned. Anyone that knew her would get scared at this point. “Why sure. Just follow me out to the shed, we’ll start there.”

“Wow. This is a cool UTV.”

“It is. I bought it used and it needed some work. It’s amazing what you can learn to do online. I don’t wear helmets, but I do have them if you’d like.”

“I’m fine. You’re driving?” He asked looking surprised.

“Why not?” She hopped on and he got in the other seat next. “I know the place and the trails. Just relax, this will be fun. Do put on your seat belt.” Ethel smiled as she stepped on the gas and took off like a gut shot cat.

Cody barely got his belt on, and he grabbed a nearby bar. They shot over a hill and dropped down and bounced a couple times. She was clearly enjoying things. Sliding sideways, she pulled up to a fence.

“This needs to be fixed first and I already have the supplies. If you’re not up to knocking in the posts, the midsized tractor has an attachment that’ll do it.”

“I see that. I’m sure I can get it done one way or the other.” He admitted.

‘Great. Let’s move on.” This time she went near the highway, and she let out a yell as they went airborne over what could be called a large ditch bit was actually a dry creek.

She noticed his knuckles turned white where he gripped the bar. Tomorrow, she’d hurt all over but today she was enjoying scaring the hell out of Cody. Maybe he’d decide to move on. Apparently, Ariel hadn’t prepared him any better than she had her.

“What about here?”

“Needs all new fence as you can see. I need some cross fences to run more animals and keep some fields for winter grazing.”

“Or maybe to hay?”

“Maybe or even silage.”

“Is fencing all you need?”

“Not even close. I need someone to cut some baby bull and pig balls. One of my neighbors pays a little for them that helps offset some of the costs. I don’t eat them myself.” Ethel admitted. “Do you?”

Cody shook his head. She headed to the back fields and pointed out things without stopping. Now she seemed to be in a hurry. She slid sideways and stopped outside the shed. It seemed the tour in the UTV was done.

“The greenhouse and the garden are back here. I manage most of the work here. You can see the barn and the chicken shed.” She pointed to it. “There’s the cellar. It’s a good place for tornadoes. Let’s go inside now.”

He followed her as she moved on when she took him to the kitchen first where she turned off the oven. Then she led him to the laundry room, the pantry, the cooler, and a giant freezer. “That’s the place I process meat.” She pointed out the back door.

They went upstairs. “There are bedrooms and bathrooms up here. I have a studio apartment, a small storage space, and a place to view stars up on the third floor.” They went back down to the first floor.

“Is the master down here?”

“Yes, as well as a living room, dining room, office, guest bath, and family room.”

“It is a large house.”

“And?”

“That’s nice to have all the room you need for company.” Cody replied.

“Most of the time I do. But when Ariel throws the family get togethers, I’m full up and she needs more.”

“There are others that help.”

“True, but she also has the pack to be concerned about. Often others house them.”

“Their pack should be stable by now.”

“Obviously, you don’t get informed much. Her pack is growing steadily. Most who come have no money and need a place to stay.” Ethel explained.

“Why would she take many of those?”

Ethel turned to him, and her sharp blue eyes looked at him hard. “Don’t you believe in helping people?”

“To a point. If you are committed to it, why aren’t any of them staying here?”

Ethel grinned. “Who says no one is?”

“Are they?”

“Why do you think you couldn’t just stay upstairs?”

“I never thought about it.”

“Now you have and now you know why.”

“Okay. What now?” Cody asked.

“Now you’ve seen everything, and you go your way, and I go mine.” Surely. he could smell the food baking and know she had things to do.

“Alright. I’ll see you later. Work for tomorrow, right?”

“Yes. Just work the fence I showed you.” Ethel explained.

She headed to the kitchen, and she assumed he went to his room. Ethel pulled the roast out of the oven and the cornbread that would go with the chili she had in the crockpot. Those crockpots were such neat inventions. Two big ones and a smaller one were all going right now.

There was a knock on the door. When it rained it poured. She went to answer, and Cindy was there. “Do you have a problem?” She asked. Cindy burst into tears. “Easy Sweetie. I’m sure I can help. Just tell me the problem.”

Cindy visibly calmed and took a deep breath. “Nothing is going right. I can’t get the kids clothing and my little girl had a kid make fun of her old clothes. They need school supplies, and the public school won’t help. I have a new job but no way to get there because we only have one car.”

“Okay, why did you sign your kids up to public school?”

“They’ve always been in public school.”

“They won’t be anymore. Why don’t I take you to get them? We’ll sign them out of this school and take them where they need to be.” Ethel explained. “Let me get this food put up.”

She quickly put the roast up and covered the cornbread. It looked like she was ready to go. Grabbing her keys, she led the way out to her SUV. Ethel never saw Cody peeking around the corner as she and Cindy talked.

They took off in moments. “Blue Eye, right?”

“Yes.” Cindy looked much calmer already.

They headed right to the school office. “Ethel, what are you doing here?” the secretary asked.

She could never remember her name. “I’m here to help Cindy check her kids out of school here. Once we figure out where they are going, we’ll tell you where to send their records.”

“But, but...” The secretary stuttered.

“It’s alright. Believe me, you don’t have the resources to help them.”

“Alright.” She looked defeated. The lady recognized Cindy and handed Ethel a paper.

“Thank you.” Ethel said since she’d handed her the list of Cindy’s four kids and where they were.

They went to get the oldest one first. He was in seventh grade and could help with the younger ones. The teacher was helping him get his things together.

One of the boys sitting nearby tapped him and he turned to look at him. “You’re so lucky. The librarian is here to get you.”

Ethel didn’t realize she was so well known. They took the boy then went to get the next oldest and so on. Then they left and went to her SUV. “Everyone get in and put your seatbelts on.”

Now she took them to a big storage facility. Someone was there which wasn’t always the case, but she had a key anyway. “What are you doing here, Ethel?” Beth asked.

“New students for you. What about you?”

“Someone had to take a load of donations. Need any help?”

“Actually. Want to take a couple of kids and get them about everything kids need?”

“Sure. Who wants to come with me?” Beth asked. The two older girls went to her.

Ethel had the boy and the youngest girl. “Let’s get the electronics first. Everyone gets a laptop for schoolwork, but there are games too, and you’ll get to keep one if you behave and you help us in here.”

She led them to the electronics area and the boy quickly began to rummage around. He handed his little sister a laptop and she got excited. “Can I have this one.”

“Let me see it.” Ethel asked. She looked it over. It had a pink cover with cartoons on it. But it also met all the needs for the work at her level. “Yes, this works. Now get a game.”

Meanwhile the boy had all his selections made and he helped her find an age-appropriate game. “Looks like we’re done here. Let’s move on.” She went and got a cart.

“What now?” Cindy asked.

“I’ll take the kids, and you go pick out some things you need.”

Cindy left and her son piled things into the cart including tennis shoes and dress boots. “I’m done.” He noted.

“What’s your size?” Ethel asks the little one.

“Mama says eight but I’m due for a growth spurt.”

“Let’s go with some eight, some eight and a half and a few nine. Shoes pick to fit.” Ethel recommended as she led them to where the little girl’s clothes was put.

The little girl seemed to make a good selection of dresses, jeans, pants, and shorts with matching T-shirts and other tops. Tennis shoes, dress shoes, and sandals finished her up. Now they went to find Cindy. She was staring at a lovely dress, the kind you might wear to a party or a date.

“This is just too expensive.” She said.

“No, it’s not. You’ll have a chance to pay back whatever help you get.”

“What if we never do that well?”

“You can pay it back with time if not anything else. How will you ever get back on your feet if you won’t take a helping hand? Much of this stuff is from people that needed the help at some time or another. Now they are paying it forward by helping others that need it. This place is amazing, and it helps many people who have had to deal with some rough blows from life.” Ethel explained.

“Have you ever been helped here?”

“Back when I needed the help, there was no place like this around. I was lucky to have a big and close family. At that time, I would have appreciated the help and found a way to eventually help others. Even though it was family that aided me, I do what I can to help others that are in dire straits whenever I can.”

“Okay. And thank you.”

“You get your mate what he needs as well. This place is here for no other reason than to help those who truly need it.” Cindy got those things she needed then got a few for her mate too.

They now made their way to where they could hear Beth and the other two girls. “Don’t look at me like that. Some of the donations came in and we had to help unload them. If not for that, we would have been done first.” Beth explained.

“Do you need help?”

“All they need now is their electronics. I’ll only need help if the rest of the donations come in before you leave. These are from Ariel’s pack.”

“That’ll be a load.”

“Indeed. We’ll get our last items while you guys’ bag and load all the items.” Beth suggested. They hurried to the electronic section while Ethel got out the bags.

“Is it true you are a librarian?” The boy asked.

“It is.”

“Are you like the one in that movie?”

“Not exactly, but I do happen to do some exciting things.” Ethel explained.

“What do you do?”

“If we get the chance, I might take you on a ride in my UTV.”

“Is that like a four-wheeler?”

“Not exactly.”

They finished loading and Beth came back just as a large truck pulling a trailer pulled in interrupting their conversation.

”Looks like they got here before you could escape.” Beth giggled.

“Ha ha. Very funny. We don’t mind helping. Looks like some hot young muscled up guys will be helping too.”

“I thought you said you were too old for a boy toy.”

“Never too old to look unless I’m on my deathbed. Maybe not then.” Ethel explained. “Let’s get to work.”

They unloaded the trailer then the truck. “Thank you for helping. I’ll be going now.” Beth explained.

“I need to let you know these kids will be coming to school in the morning to register for classes. I believe I’ll be bringing them by.” Ethel explained.

“You would do this for us?” Cindy asked.

“Of course.”

“I’ll see you then.” Beth noted then she hopped in her SUV and took off.

They all loaded up and took off after her. Beth turned to her place, and they went on to Ethel’s. After they pulled in, the kids started carrying the bags up and Cindy stayed to speak to her. “I’ll see about finding a car and getting them to take payments after you get your first check. Is that okay?”

“That would be great.” Cindy agreed.

“Is there anything else?”

“There is.” Cindy was red with embarrassment. “We have nothing to eat.”

“Okay. I have food cooking for supper. There’s a lot. I’ll give you some to take upstairs with you after we eat, then tomorrow we’ll see if we can get you some help there too.”

“Thank you, so much. When is supper?”

”It will be at six. Bring everyone.”

“We will all be there.”

Ethel headed in and immediately got to work. She had things cooking in the crockpots and a roast in the fridge but what would she serve for supper. There were two hours to complete her meal. As she began to prepare the
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