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      These alpha wolf pairs will stop at nothing to claim their mate when they catch her scent. She’s in heat and ripe for breeding…
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      SERIES BOX SETS

      Mating Season Collection 1 (Books 1-3)
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      Owned by the Billionaires (Fiona, Huxley, Derek)

      Trick or Treat with the Billionaires (FREE only available at drusillaswan.com/newsletter) (Fiona, Huxley, Derek)

      Captured by the Billionaires (Josephine, Samuel, Liam)

      Mated to the Billionaires (April, Evan, Lawrence)

      Kidnapped by the Billionaires (Sophie, Rick, Owen)

      Stranded with the Billionaires (Amber, Nicholas, Constantine)

      Taken by the Billionaires (Sarah, Mac, Callum)

      Sold to the Billionaires (Beth, Troy, Sebastian)

      Given to the Billionaires (Penny, Jake, Duncan)

      Claimed by the Billionaires (Scarlet, Paxton, Austin)

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            INTRODUCTION

          

        

      

    

    
      Book 9 of the Mating Season series

      

      On the run from her stalker ex, the last place Scarlet expected to find herself was on a ranch.

      Despite her rough and grumpy new bosses, the offer of refuge and a job isn’t something she can turn down.

      Pax and Austin have their hands full with running their sprawling ranch and managing dozens of employees. The last thing they need is a delicate woman from Los Angeles coming to mess things up on their land. Even if she has soft emerald eyes that make their hearts pound and they scent that she’s their mate. They don’t need that distraction in their lives and the faster she gets back on her feet and leaves, the better.

      When danger comes after Scarlet and intrudes on their idyllic ranch, Pax and Austin will do anything to protect her. Even kill. Can they save their mate in time, or will they lose her forever?

      This is a standalone story with a HEA. Each book in the Mating Season series features a new billionaire werewolf MMC duo and new FMC. All of the Mating Series books can be read independently in any order.
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      SCARLET

      “Which pump?”

      I looked out the window behind the gas station attendant for any signs of Cole. The sky was already turning a purple pink shade that would have been breathtaking if I wasn’t in such a hurry to get to my destination before nightfall. The cars at the pumps outside and an occasional truck driving down the lonely highway along the front of the station were all I spotted. That was a good thing. My crazy stalker ex-boyfriend wasn’t following me.

      “Ma’am!”

      The worker’s annoyed voice snapped me out of my paranoid vigilance. “Sorry. What did you say?”

      “Which pump do you want to add money on?” He made sure to enunciate each word as he spoke to me like I was dimwitted.

      “Fifty on pump five, please.” I handed over the fifty dollar bill, which I had already separated from the wad of cash I had hidden in my bra before I stepped out of my car.

      It was the only money I had left after I cleared out my bank accounts and bought an old Toyota Corolla in cash off of some shady guy on Craigslist who didn’t even have the title to the car. Not that it mattered, car registrations didn’t matter where I was going. Cole had connections to law enforcement and I couldn’t take the chance that he would trace my location through my banking transactions or my vehicle registration.

      I only had about three hundred dollars remaining, but that money was going to have to last for a while.

      After he broke into my dorm room and the police failed to do anything, it was clear that Cole’s cop buddies were going to help him cover up his tracks.

      There was nobody I could turn to except my momma. She had an old friend, Elsie, who worked on a ranch in the middle of nowhere in Northern Nevada. The ranch was located four hours away from the nearest city in every direction. It was the perfect place for me to disappear until Cole got tired of looking for me. Even though I had never been to the ranch or met Elsie before, this was the only place where I was going to be safe. This time, I trusted my momma’s intuition, which was what I should have done initially when she warned me not to date Cole.

      I went back out to my car and filled my tank until the gas pump stopped. The gas tank wasn’t full, but I hoped it was enough. The needle on the gauge showed three quarters full. Just what I needed to get me through this desolate stretch of highway in the desert to my final destination.

      Once again, I headed out onto the lonely highway, with the fast setting sun in my rearview mirror. By the time I turned off of the paved highway and turned onto the dirt road, the sky was already turning black.

      As my car bounced and rattled down the gravel road, I worried if I was heading the right way. If I was lost and going down the wrong dirt road, it was going to be hell to find the right road. Coming from the city, I had never driven in such terrifying darkness. There was absolutely no source of light out here except for the thin sliver of moonlight in the sky. Without streetlights, or even lights from nearby buildings, it was impossible to see more than ten feet in front of my car. It seemed like it took forever, but according to the navigation app on my phone, the ranch was located less than ten miles from the highway.

      Finally, my headlights found a large wooden sign held up by thick wooden posts that had to be taller than a four-story building. In bold black iron letters, the sign read Flying Diamond Ranch.

      This was it. The ranch where Elsie worked. Suddenly, an engine roared and a pair of headlights approached from the other side of the gate. It was an old blue pickup truck that was aged, and dented, but obviously kept in good shape.

      The truck drove up onto the patch of dirt next to my car and stopped. A short and stout woman with tanned skin, and curly salt and pepper hair that came down to her shoulders, stepped out and came up to my window.

      “Scarlet, is that you?” Her voice had the rasp of someone who had smoked for decades layered over a tone that was as soothing as a cup of hot tea sweetened with honey. “You’re the spitting image of your mother when she was your age. I’m Elsie.”

      “You have no idea how good it is to meet you, Elsie.”

      Elsie gave me a sympathetic smile, but her expression turned solemn as she glanced behind my car toward the main highway. “Were you followed?”

      I shook my head. “No. I made sure to check every time I stopped for gas.”

      “Good. Come on, it’s getting late. You can tell me all about it over a nice warm bowl of beef stew. I bet you’re starving. Follow my truck. This ranch covers thousands of acres, I don’t want you to get lost on your first day here.”

      I followed behind her as she drove deeper down the bumpy dirt road. Finally, a couple of lit windows appeared in the distance. It was hard to make out in the dark, but there was a big wooden lodge that looked like the historic hotel in Yellowstone National Park. Surrounding the big lodge, there were smaller cabins that dotted the grounds, the warm glow of lights from their windows like fireflies in the inky darkness.

      Elsie’s truck pulled up to the side of the big building before stopping on a patch of dirt next to a heavy metal door. I parked next to her just as she killed the engine.

      Even before she opened the door, I could already smell the aromas of freshly baked bread over the scent of horses and grass in the air. I followed Elsie into the bright and modern kitchen full of stainless steel work tables, restaurant-sized stoves, and walk-in fridges. No wonder Elsie needed an assistant. Not even a young, able-bodied man could manage a kitchen this size by himself, much less an old woman like Elsie. How had she handled it by herself for so long?

      “Let me get a good look at you.” Elsie placed her hands on my arms and held me in place as she studied me in the light. She cocked her head. “Just like your mother. You make me feel like I’m in my twenties again.”

      Elsie pulled out a kitchen stool and set it by one of the work benches.

      I sat down and watched as she puttered around the kitchen with familiarity and the confidence of someone who ran the place. She pulled a loaf of bread from a multi-tiered cooling rack and placed it in a basket lined with a cloth napkin.

      “The last time I saw you, you were the size of this loaf,” she said as she placed the bread basket and a ramekin of whipped butter in front of me. “Such a shame your mother had to move away before she finished school.” Her voice trailed off.

      Her unspoken words sank into my heart. My mother never finished college because of my father, and now it looked like I was following her footsteps because of Cole. It was the Sullivan women’s generational curse, to have their lives derailed because of their shitty choices in men.

      I sliced off a hunk of warm crusty bread and slathered it with the butter. The explosion of flavors on my tongue was a soothing balm. It was almost good enough to make me forget about the fucked up situation I was in.

      Elsie placed a bowl of hearty stew, studded with large chunks of beef, carrots, potatoes, and onions, in front of me. It was too inviting to resist. My stomach growled at the sight of real food for the first time in days. After existing on gas station snacks over the past several days, I was past caring that I had an audience. I dug into the stew with my spoon like a starving animal.

      With my belly full, surrounded by the warmth of the kitchen, and under Elsie’s care, I was finally able to focus.

      “What are your bosses going to say about hiring someone with zero restaurant experience to work in your kitchen?” I asked.

      Elsie was already sticking her neck out enough for me. I didn’t want her to get in trouble and jeopardize her job too.

      She tutted as she pulled out what looked like a large buffet warming pan and scooped out a large spoonful of tiramisu onto a plate. “Don’t you worry

      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
    

  

OEBPS/images/heading-swash-ornate-screen.png





OEBPS/images/break-rule-gradient-screen.png






This Font Software is licensed under the SIL Open Font License, Version 1.1.
This license is copied below, and is also available with a FAQ at:
http://scripts.sil.org/OFL


-----------------------------------------------------------
SIL OPEN FONT LICENSE Version 1.1 - 26 February 2007
-----------------------------------------------------------

PREAMBLE
The goals of the Open Font License (OFL) are to stimulate worldwide
development of collaborative font projects, to support the font creation
efforts of academic and linguistic communities, and to provide a free and
open framework in which fonts may be shared and improved in partnership
with others.

The OFL allows the licensed fonts to be used, studied, modified and
redistributed freely as long as they are not sold by themselves. The
fonts, including any derivative works, can be bundled, embedded, 
redistributed and/or sold with any software provided that any reserved
names are not used by derivative works. The fonts and derivatives,
however, cannot be released under any other type of license. The
requirement for fonts to remain under this license does not apply
to any document created using the fonts or their derivatives.

DEFINITIONS
"Font Software" refers to the set of files released by the Copyright
Holder(s) under this license and clearly marked as such. This may
include source files, build scripts and documentation.

"Reserved Font Name" refers to any names specified as such after the
copyright statement(s).

"Original Version" refers to the collection of Font Software components as
distributed by the Copyright Holder(s).

"Modified Version" refers to any derivative made by adding to, deleting,
or substituting -- in part or in whole -- any of the components of the
Original Version, by changing formats or by porting the Font Software to a
new environment.

"Author" refers to any designer, engineer, programmer, technical
writer or other person who contributed to the Font Software.

PERMISSION & CONDITIONS
Permission is hereby granted, free of charge, to any person obtaining
a copy of the Font Software, to use, study, copy, merge, embed, modify,
redistribute, and sell modified and unmodified copies of the Font
Software, subject to the following conditions:

1) Neither the Font Software nor any of its individual components,
in Original or Modified Versions, may be sold by itself.

2) Original or Modified Versions of the Font Software may be bundled,
redistributed and/or sold with any software, provided that each copy
contains the above copyright notice and this license. These can be
included either as stand-alone text files, human-readable headers or
in the appropriate machine-readable metadata fields within text or
binary files as long as those fields can be easily viewed by the user.

3) No Modified Version of the Font Software may use the Reserved Font
Name(s) unless explicit written permission is granted by the corresponding
Copyright Holder. This restriction only applies to the primary font name as
presented to the users.

4) The name(s) of the Copyright Holder(s) or the Author(s) of the Font
Software shall not be used to promote, endorse or advertise any
Modified Version, except to acknowledge the contribution(s) of the
Copyright Holder(s) and the Author(s) or with their explicit written
permission.

5) The Font Software, modified or unmodified, in part or in whole,
must be distributed entirely under this license, and must not be
distributed under any other license. The requirement for fonts to
remain under this license does not apply to any document created
using the Font Software.

TERMINATION
This license becomes null and void if any of the above conditions are
not met.

DISCLAIMER
THE FONT SOFTWARE IS PROVIDED "AS IS", WITHOUT WARRANTY OF ANY KIND,
EXPRESS OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING BUT NOT LIMITED TO ANY WARRANTIES OF
MERCHANTABILITY, FITNESS FOR A PARTICULAR PURPOSE AND NONINFRINGEMENT
OF COPYRIGHT, PATENT, TRADEMARK, OR OTHER RIGHT. IN NO EVENT SHALL THE
COPYRIGHT HOLDER BE LIABLE FOR ANY CLAIM, DAMAGES OR OTHER LIABILITY,
INCLUDING ANY GENERAL, SPECIAL, INDIRECT, INCIDENTAL, OR CONSEQUENTIAL
DAMAGES, WHETHER IN AN ACTION OF CONTRACT, TORT OR OTHERWISE, ARISING
FROM, OUT OF THE USE OR INABILITY TO USE THE FONT SOFTWARE OR FROM
OTHER DEALINGS IN THE FONT SOFTWARE.


OEBPS/images/mating_season_9_2600.jpg
CLAIMED

BY THE
BILLIONAIRES






