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Dedication

My Darling Sugar Drawers,

 


In my darkest moments, you were the light
that kept me going. Your love and consideration saved me from the
despair of our devastating loss.

 


Love Always,

Pumpkin Head

 


***~***

Summary for Lover’s Delight (Soul Mates Book 3)

Nicolai finally meets his mate, only to find
she has been abused by a male she was forced to accept as her mate.
Can Nicolai, her true mate, earn her trust or will fear keep her
from true love and happiness?

Delia, formerly of the Lost Souls werewolf
pack attends a mandatory meeting by her new Alpha, Lucien of the
Last Hope pack. Delia is shocked to find her true mate is a Last
Hope soldier. After years of abuse by a male she was forced to
mate, Delia is afraid to hope that her true mate won’t abuse her.
Will Nicolai’s love and kindness reach Delia or will she allow her
painful past to taint their relationship?

 


Lover’s Delight

Soul Mates (Book 3)


Chapter 1

Lucien, the Alpha of the Last Hope werewolf
pack, looked around Billy Rae’s Bar and Grill at the males and
females gathered before him. At his request, all of his single pack
mates, male and female, were gathered along the restaurant walls.
All of the former Lost Souls pack members were gathered in the
middle. In front of him, a handful of females stood in front of
their males. Not a single male reached out to comfort his female,
though their distress was evident in their stance as well as their
scent.

He shook his head and sighed. They had been
in his pack for six weeks and still they acted as if they
were members of the Lost Souls pack.

“We are gathered here tonight because we need
to discuss the issue of mates. I realize that your previous Alpha,
Murdock, rewarded males by giving them females as mates. This is
not done in our pack. Only true mates are recognized and allowed to
live together. As of this moment, your relationship with the person
you call your ‘mate’ has been severed. You no longer have any duty
to that person.”

He heard surprised gasps and murmurs.

“It is my sincere hope that you will all find
your true mate. That is why my pack is in attendance. I am hoping
that some of you find your true mates tonight. This will help you
assimilate into our pack.”

The crowd parted from the back, allowing
someone to pass through. Lucien swore as he scented his mate.

“Didn’t I expressly forbid you from
coming here tonight?” he asked his mate as she stood before
him.

Shaking his head, he held his hand out to
her.

Lanie smiled mischievously as she responded,
“I vaguely recall such a conversation.”

She placed her hand in his and he pulled her
up onto the raised dance floor. The females in the front row
cringed, fully expecting him to beat her for her disobedience.
Surprised gasps were heard as Lucien pulled Lanie into his arms and
kissed her softly. His love for her was evident to all of his pack
mates.

Lanie stroked his face and replied, “They
don’t understand, Lucien. They probably think you are going to give
them to other males.” Lucien swore as he realized she was
correct.

“You’re right, as usual, My Love.”

All eyes were glued to him. He turned to his
pack and addressed the newest members.

“No one is going to force you into a
relationship. When you find your true mate, it will take your
breath away. You will just know he or she is The One.” He
held Lanie close to him.

“You will want your mate more than the air
that you breathe. You will do whatever it takes to make your
mate happy. It is impossible to deliberately cause your true mate
pain. If you have ever felt pain or caused your mate pain, they are
not your true mate. You do not have to stay with that wolf.” He
paused to let that information sink in.

“You are all part of my pack now, so please,
socialize with your new pack mates.”

No one moved. Lanie stepped off the raised
dance floor and walked towards the females in the front row. Being
human, she couldn’t smell their fear or distress, but their body
language spoke volumes.

“You are safe here,” she addressed them
softly. “As your Alpha’s mate, I promise you, you are safe.
I will not allow anyone to hurt you.” A male laughed behind
one of the females.

“How are you going to protect anyone? You’re
a mere human,” he said with contempt.

“She is my mate,” Lucien growled as he
stepped down. “She might be a human, but she is as fierce as any
wolf. In fact, she took down one of your young wolves while
two others held her. She did this to protect one of our younger
females.”

They looked at her in astonishment. She
fought a male? And won?

“Lanie has me, has the entire pack to
enforce her wishes. If she says you are protected, then rest
assured, you are protected.”

“Did you have a question?” Lanie asked the
female next to her who was biting her lip.

In a voice so low, she barely heard her, the
female asked, “is…is he going to pu...punish you later? You
disobeyed him.”

Lanie laughed, shaking her head. “Punish me?
Lucien loves me. He would rather die than cause me any pain. No, he
will not punish me later.”

“I don’t know, My Love, I think you are in
dire need of a spanking,” Lucien said wickedly as he reached
for her.

“Lucien! BEHAVE!” She laughed and stepped out
of his reach. “I’m trying to work here, so stop distracting
me, or I’ll give you a much deserved spanking.”

Lucien laughed as he pulled his mate into his
arms. “Promises, promises….” He nuzzled her neck and his hands
moved down her back to cup her bottom, pulling her closer to
him.

Lanie wrapped her arms around his neck,
enjoying the feeling of his hard body pressed up against hers. Her
body reacted instantly to his touch. Her nipples pebbled and her
channel tightened suddenly. Six weeks had passed since the birth of
their daughter and she ached for him.

“Socialize damn it, so I can take my mate to
bed!” he ordered and they moved. Lanie just shook her head. Her
mate was incorrigible!

 



Chapter 2

Delia stood quietly in the corner, knowing it
was best not to speak to anyone. Her male would beat her badly if
she so much as made eye contact with another person, male or
female. He enjoyed causing her pain. She thought about what her
Alpha’s mate said. She wished it were true, that her male would
stop hurting her.

Nicolai wandered around the room, stopping to
look at each new female. None of them were his mate. He had hoped
that one of them would be his. Disappointed, he turned
around and saw her, huddled in the corner, hugging herself.
Her dark brown hair hung past her shoulders. Her head was lowered,
her face partially obscured by her lovely brown locks. He was
inexplicably drawn to her. As he neared, she looked up at him and
the air left his lungs. Her brown eyes widened as her wolf
recognized him.

Nicolai heard a threatening growl and turned
his head.

“Delia, you cheatin’ BITCH! I’ll teach you to
flirt!”

The room became silent as everyone turned to
look at them. His fists were closed and he moved towards the small
female.

Nicolai scented her fear and stepped in front
of her, protecting her from the advancing male. The angry male
stopped, clenched his fists as he assessed Nicolai.

“Get away from my female!” the male
demanded.

“She’s my mate. I claim her as my own.
Smell her fear. If you were her true mate, you would never threaten
her. Nor would you cause her fear,” Nicolai said angrily.

Lucien stepped closer to them. He had
expected this to happen.

“There will be no fighting here. Nicolai, I
know you wish to injure him for causing your mate pain, for causing
her fear. You forget that he was following his Alpha’s lead. He is
no innocent, but he is not entirely to be blamed. For them to feel
safe and assimilate into our pack, we have to forgive them their
past deeds.” Nicolai shook his head in disbelief.

“If it were your mate—”

“I would want revenge. I would want to tear
him apart with my bare hands. But think of this, he is
someone’s mate. Would you deny her a chance to be with her
mate? IF he finds a mate, he will learn very quickly that to hurt
her is to hurt himself. He will learn, Nicolai. Would you rather
fight him or care for your mate?”

For Nicolai, the choice was clear. Caring for
his mate was far more important. Nicolai relaxed his stance but
remained standing in front of his mate, offering her protection
against her former mate. Lucien turned around, loudly addressing
all of his pack mates.

“You are forgiven for your past…misdeeds. You
didn’t know better and followed your Alpha’s poor example. As of
this moment, you all have a clean slate. It is the only way to move
forward, to make you feel safe. You will not be punished for your
past. Listen well. To threaten any female is to court death.
If she is mated, her male will kill you. If she is not, I
will kill you!” His wolf eyes flashed brightly.

They believed him.

Nicolai turned to his newfound mate. He
didn’t need to ask how she had been treated by her former male. In
the six weeks since they joined his pack, Lucien and his soldiers
learned from Zane how the females had been abused at the hand of
their alpha and their ‘mates.’ All of them had been horrified at
the way Lost Souls females had been used by the males in their
pack. Not wanting to scare his mate, Nicolai buried his anger at
her mistreatment.

“You still scent of fear. May I hold you?” he
asked softly.

Delia was terrified. Her small frame shook
slightly as she faced her mate.

Nicolai was tall and muscular, held the
confident stance of a soldier. He had powerful arms that could hurt
her. His blond hair was trimmed neatly and he had kind blue
eyes.

Delia was afraid to hope that her painful
life had ended. Afraid to hope that she had found her true mate,
someone who would care for her, make her happy.

Because he asked instead of demanded, she
decided to take a chance. Very slowly and almost imperceptibly, she
nodded. Nicolai pulled her gently into his arms and held her,
stroking her hair. She trembled in his arms, unable to believe he
offered comfort instead of pain.

“My name is Nicolai and you are my mate. I
promise you, I will never harm you.” His powerful arms held her
until her fear subsided.

Lanie walked up to the couple, carrying two
plates loaded with food. She indicated a nearby table and Nicolai
lifted his mate and carried her there.

Fear gripped her and she worried that Nicolai
planned to harm her. Nicolai sat down and placed her on his lap.
When she realized he wasn’t going to hurt her, she relaxed
slightly, her fear dissipating. Lucien sat across from them, pulled
Lanie onto his lap and began feeding her. Nicolai did the same to
his mate.

Delia enjoyed the feel of her mate’s arms
around her. It seemed that he enjoyed feeding her. The male that
she had been with would eat his fill, only giving her scraps. This
male, her mate, she corrected, fed her the most delicious
things. He ate nothing himself. She noted how the Alpha’s mate fed
him and wondered if her mate would mind if she did the same.
Cautiously, she picked up a strawberry and held it to his
mouth.

Nicolai opened his mouth and bit into the
strawberry. His eyes never left hers. When he bit into the
strawberry, some juice ran down her fingers. He held her hand and
licked her fingers.

The slightly rough tongue on her fingers and
hand shot a spear of desire through her. Her womb clenched
unexpectedly. His blue eyes darkened and he smiled knowingly.

Nicolai nuzzled her neck, placed small kisses
along her neck as she squirmed against him. Enjoying the feel of
her bottom rubbing against him, he held her even tighter.

She felt his erection pressing against her
bottom and she shuddered in terror, remembering how the male had
hurt her countless times.

Nicolai felt her shaking and stopped kissing
her neck. He held her face, gently turning her so she faced
him.

“You cannot hide your desire from me any more
than I can hide my desire from you, Little One. It angers me to
think of how you have been hurt. I would never hurt you in such a
way. I promise, I will only do as you command me,” Nicolai vowed as
he caressed her cheek.

Delia’s eyes widened at Nicolai’s
declaration. She shook her head in disbelief.

“It’s true, Delia. When I met Lucien, I ran
away. In fact, it seems like I was always running away from him.
Eventually he caught me.”

“You enjoyed running from me!”

“I did not! I really didn’t enjoy
falling on my face.” Lucien laughed as he remembered how his mate
had fled.

“Graceful, you are not!” Lanie raised her
eyebrows and pointedly ignored him, turning back to the couple.
Lucien chuckled and slid his hand up her thigh, squeezing it
gently.

“Anyway, Lucien caught me. We were all alone
in a cabin, in the middle of the woods. He was a perfect
gentleman.”

“I didn’t undress until she commanded me to.”
Lanie blushed and buried her face in his neck. She knew Lucien
wasn’t trying to embarrass her, he was only trying to put Delia at
ease with her newfound mate. She sighed.

“It’s true. If I hadn’t asked him to, he
never would have….” Lanie blushed again.

“You…you commanded him?” Delia was
sure she heard wrong. Lanie smiled slyly and leaned towards
Delia.

“You are mates. Equals. I’m sure your mate
will follow every single one of your commands,
especially in the bedroom.” She winked at Delia. Delia was
suddenly anxious to find out if this was true.

Delia’s male stormed out of Billy Rae’s,
unable to stand the sight of Delia feeding her mate, Nicolai. Jacob
and Theo noticed his angry departure and followed him.

“FUCK!” he yelled as he kicked a tire.
Scenting his pack mates, he turned, spotting Jacob and Theo.

“Can you believe this shit? Delia’s been mine
for ten years and that son of a bitch took her from me!”

“They are mates,” Jacob stated, earning him a
glare from Delia’s male.

“You think I’m going to stand around and do
nothing while he fucks Delia?” He thought for a moment then added,
“Lucien severed your ties with your mates as well. What will
you do when you find out Sue Ann and Mila have been fucking Last
Hope wolves?”

Jacob and Theo growled, clenched their fists
at the thought of their former mates fucking other wolves.

“They wouldn’t dare.” Delia’s male laughed at
Theo’s naïve response.

“What makes you think they won’t? Lucien has
freed them. They look up to Delia and they will follow her example
and let other wolves fuck them. Unless we show them they
still belong to us.”

“What do you intend to do about it?” Theo
asked, interested in keeping Mila away from other wolves.

Lowering his voice, he confided, “I’m going
to kill Nicolai in front of Delia. Once her mate is dead, I will
claim her as my mate. Lucien won’t be able to stop me.”

“Nicolai is a soldier. Do you think you’ll be
able to kill him on your own?”

“I will have the two of you to help me kill
him. Or are you going to do nothing while your bitches fuck every
Last Hope wolf?”

Angry at the loss of their females, they
agreed.

“What’s the plan?” Theo asked.

“First we have to find out where he lives. It
will be easier to ambush him when he is away from other
wolves.”

Shortly after, Delia and Nicolai left Billy
Rae’s. Her male shifted into his wolf form and followed them
home.

 



Chapter 3

Once the former Lost Souls pack members had
joined Lucien’s Last Hope pack, he had ordered them to move into
his town. Currently, single Lost Soul males were distributed
throughout town, living with mated pack members until more
permanent housing was built. Mated Lost Souls pairs had stayed in
the local bed and breakfast inn. For their safety, as of tonight,
the newly single Lost Souls females would have different
accommodations. Zane and Jackie had volunteered to guard them in
her old house. Lucien felt his females would feel safer with Zane’s
familiar face around. He also hoped they would see what true mates
were like, a loving couple deeply devoted to each other.

It was late and the seven newly single former
Lost Souls females were anxious about their new accommodations.
Lucien walked over to the group of females huddled together. Their
whispering stopped as he stepped closer. Nervous, they turned to
face him.

“Lanie, my mate, thinks you would be more
comfortable away from your former mates. I have arranged for you to
stay in Jackie’s old house.”

They blinked, cautiously saying nothing.

“Jackie is Zane’s mate,” Lucien reminded
them.

“Oh.”

“Of course,”

“That’s right.”

“Ah,” several females replied at once.

“Kane and Harley will escort you to
Jackie’s.” He nodded to Kane and Harley and they walked over to the
group.

The females’ eyes widened at Kane’s scarred
face and they looked away. Keeping his distance, Kane clenched his
jaw and crossed his arms as he stood near the group. Harley stepped
closer, smiled and addressed the group.

“Don’t worry ladies, you’re in good hands
with us. Kane and I will take you home then patrol outside. You’ll
be completely safe at Jackie’s.”

“Jackie and Zane will stay with you tonight,”
Lucien stated.

“If you need anything, please let them know.”
The ladies nodded in response.

“Let’s go, ladies.”

They followed Harley out of Rae’s. Kane
followed the group, staying far behind in an effort to alleviate
their nervousness.

It was a short but pleasant walk to from
Rae’s to Jackie’s old house. Harley walked up to the lovely
Victorian house and rang the bell. A few minutes later, Jackie
opened the door, blushing furiously. The buttons on her shirt were
not lined up, suggesting she had hurriedly buttoned her shirt.
Harley grinned at her disheveled appearance. Winking, he said, “I
hope Zane is decent.”

Just then, Zane walked up behind her. He
looked at the group of women, searching for someone.

“Delia found her mate, Zane,” Sue Ann
informed him quietly.

“She did?” Zane was astonished. He smiled
suddenly, happy that Delia had found her true mate. “That’s great,
Sue Ann. I’m sorry the rest of you didn’t find your mates.” He
slipped an arm around Jackie, pulling her close to him.

“This is my mate, Jackie.”

“Hello Jackie.”

“Hi.”

“Nice to meet you.”

“How are you?” several of the women said at
the same time.

Jackie smiled and welcomed them to their new
home.

“Please, come in.”

Once everyone was inside, Zane locked the
door and joined them in the living room.

“It’s a four bedroom house, so you’ll have to
double up. Angie, one of the maids at the inn, delivered your bags
earlier. We took them up to your rooms,” Jackie informed them.

“Relax. This isn’t some trick. Lucien and his
pack are nothing like Murdock. He could have had me killed on sight
for killing Sean, but he didn’t. He talked to me and learned the
truth about what happened. Murdock would never have done that.

“Lucien could have refused to let me claim
Jackie as my mate, but he didn’t. Do you know what he did
instead?”

They nodded, curious about their new
alpha.

“He invited me into his home and offered us
his private cabin. He gave us time to work through
our...issues.”

Zane turned to gaze at Jackie. His love for
her was unmistakable. Jackie smiled and moved to stand by him,
slipping her arm around his waist.

“It was exactly what we needed,” Jackie said
softly.

“Yes it was,” Zane agreed as he lowered his
head and kissed Jackie.

“The females watched enviously as Zane kissed
his mate tenderly. None of them were used to gentle touches or
public displays of affection. A few of them began to wonder what it
would be like to find their true mates.

Zane’s wolf eyes flashed at Jackie as he
scented her arousal. Her wolf eyes flashed brightly before she
reluctantly turned away from him.

Zane forced himself to address the females in
his care. The sooner he got them settled, the sooner he could fuck
Jackie.

“Jackie will take you upstairs. I promise
you, your males won’t come near you. Kane and Harley are patrolling
outside and I will be on guard downstairs. None of the Lost Souls
males can get past either soldier. But if they do, they won’t get
past me.” They saw his wolf eyes flash and they felt
reassured. They could trust Zane to protect them.

Quietly they turned and followed Jackie
upstairs. While Jackie showed them their rooms, Zane pulled out the
air mattress, plugged it in and inflated it on the living room
floor. He spread their bed and took off his shirt, tossing it onto
the couch.

Jackie returned to the living room and
stopped to admire Zane’s bare chest. She bit her lip.

“Zane, maybe we shouldn’t.” Zane raised a
brow.

“We have a house full of guests. What if they
come downstairs?”

“Then I guess they’ll get quite a show.
Strip, Jackie,” he demanded as he unbuttoned his jeans.

“Zane....”

“Your scent is driving me crazy. You
need to be fucked, Jackie. I will take care of your need,
mate. Now get undressed...or do you want me to undress you?” he
asked with a wicked smile.

Jackie shook her head adamantly. If he
stripped her, her clothes would be in shreds. Quickly she undressed
and joined Zane on their bed.

Sue Ann, Mila, Jezebel and Tori quietly
walked down the stairs. They stood on the staircase, frozen as they
heard Jackie, her voice a bit agitated.

“Don’t Zane! I mean it!”

The females exchanged glances, worried for
Jackie. Could they have been wrong about Zane? Was he hurting his
mate?

“St-st-stop it!” Jackie demanded between fits
of laughter.

“Za-Zane, please!”

Zane chuckled as he ran his fingers along
Jackie’s side. She pushed his hands away, giggling as he tickled
her with his other hand. Smiling, he moved swiftly to her feet.
Kneeling, he lifted her legs apart and leaned down. He placed a
soft kiss on her pubic hair and Jackie stopped giggling. He spread
her gently and licked her crease. His tongue slid downward, found
her channel and plunged inside.

“Oh, Zane!”

The females blushed as they listened to Zane
and Jackie’s enthusiastic coupling. Judging from the groans and
moans, Jackie enjoyed her mate’s touch. By the time Zane found his
release inside of his mate, the females were flushed and panting.
Not wanting to advertise their presence, quietly they turned and
went back upstairs.

 



Chapter 4

Nicolai held her hand as he led Delia to her
new home. She allowed him to carry her over the threshold, because
he asked nicely and it seemed to mean something to him. Once
inside, he set her down and gave her a brief tour, ending in their
bedroom.

“We are mates, so I expect you to sleep in
our bed. I will not touch you until you are ready, Delia. Even
then, I will only do as you wish, no further.”

Feeling brave, Delia asked in a whisper,
“What would you do?”

Surprised at her bold question, he thought
for a moment and answered, “I would undress you slowly, then pick
you up and carry you to our bed. I would kiss you tenderly, caress
your breasts. Suck on your nipples.”

Her nipples tightened at the thought of his
mouth there, sucking her as he had her fingers earlier that
evening.

Nicolai noted her arousal, his eyes darkening
as he continued.

“I would touch you between your legs. I would
rub your clit until you became wet for me.” He paused and took a
deep breath to steady himself.

“Then I would slide my finger inside of you.”
His voice was now a harsh whisper, thick with desire.

“I would pull it out slowly and lick it,
tasting you.”

She gasped, surprised at how wet she had
become, how desperately she wanted his finger inside of her. A
sudden ache began to spread from between her legs to her womb,
which tightened in anticipation.

“Then I would spread your legs and lick you.
I would taste you, all of you. Bury my tongue deep inside of
you. Use my mouth and hands to give you the best orgasm you ever
had.”

She moaned with need and held onto the
bedpost, her knees suddenly turning into globs of jelly.

“Would you like that, Delia?” Nicolai held
his breath, hoping she would let him.

Delia couldn’t speak. She was too full of
need. Her male had never satisfied her, would never do that
to her. She ached for her mate’s touch. But she was afraid of what
he would demand in return.

“Delia? Let me touch you. Let me pleasure
you. That’s all I want.” She looked at him uncertainly.

“You just want to touch me? You don’t want me
to…? What about you?” He barely heard her soft whisper.

“I won’t lie to you. I ache for your touch,
Delia. You can touch me any way you wish, any part of me. I would
never deny you. My body is yours.” He swallowed and continued, “It
would give me great pleasure to satisfy my mate. I want nothing in
return, Delia. I want to earn your trust. Let me taste you, Delia.
Please?”

How could she resist when he begged
her to let him do that? Trembling with need, she
nodded.

Nicolai slowly walked over to his mate,
afraid she would change her mind. He turned her around gently so
she faced the bed. He unzipped her dress, kissing her back as he
lowered the zipper. He straightened and pushed the top of her dress
over her shoulders. It pooled at her feet. He wrapped an arm around
her belly and kissed her shoulder. He rubbed his face against her
shoulder, inhaling her scent. He released her and unhooked her bra,
removed it and dropped it onto the floor. His hands reached around
her and caressed her breasts.

He tugged gently on her nipples, squeezed her
breasts. One hand continued to massage her breast as the other
traveled down her belly. Moving over her panties, he pressed down
on a spot right between her legs and rubbed it gently. His other
hand held her hip steady as he rubbed his erection against her
bottom. She whimpered and bit her lip, held onto the bedpost to
keep from bending over.

“Nicolai…,” Delia pleaded.

He stopped rubbing against her bottom and
took several deep breaths. Calming down a little, he pulled her
panties down, picked her up and carried her to their bed. He set
her down on the edge of the bed and pushed her back gently.

She looked up at him, standing between her
legs. He leaned over her and kissed her mouth. Electricity jolted
through her body as his mouth moved over hers. His tongue stroked
hers and he gently bit her bottom lip. Desire shot like lightning
through her body, from her lip straight down to her womb.

Placing gentle kisses on her face, he worked
his way to her neck. He sucked on a spot on her neck as she held
his head, arching into him. She never knew her neck would be so
sensitive, would cause her to ache for him. He had barely touched
her and already she was burning with desire. He moved to her
breasts and took one in his hot mouth, sucking hard. His fingers
rolled the other nipple, tugging gently.

“Nicolai, please…”

“Do you want me, Delia? Do you want me to
taste you? To lick your sweet pussy? To put my tongue deep inside
of you?”

“Oh God, Yes!”

He chuckled and kissed his way down her
belly. He knelt on the floor and spread her legs. He rubbed his
nose on her pubic hair, enjoying the distinctive smell of her
arousal. Using his thumbs to spread her open, he licked her once,
twice. Found her clit and sucked on it. He used one finger to rub
her clit as he pushed his tongue inside her. She moaned loudly and
held his head, pushing him down further.

He pushed his tongue as deep as it would go,
moving it in and out as he would his cock. She writhed, clutching
the sheets on their bed. He moved his mouth back onto her clit and
sucked while he pushed his middle finger deep inside of her. In and
out, in and out, a rhythm that had her hips bucking up against his
mouth and fingers, trying to draw him deeper inside of her.

“Another one please…,” she begged him for
another finger. As soon as he added a second finger, she orgasmed.
Her body exploded and Delia thought she was dying. Her muscles
squeezed his fingers and her body jerked upwards several times as
she yelled out a deep, throaty, “Ohhhhhh!”

She closed her eyes and lay back on the bed,
breathing heavily, enjoying her first orgasm. Nicolai was right, it
was the best orgasm she had ever had.

Nicolai looked up at his mate, smiling
contentedly. He unzipped his pants and freed his aching cock. He
stroked himself and groaned. She opened her eyes and looked at him
questioningly, knowing he was in need.

“I need to take care of this…I’ll be back in
a few minutes.” He got up and walked to the shower.

Nicolai turned on the shower and reached for
the shower gel. His cock was so hard, it was almost too painful to
touch. Slathering gel onto his hands, he braced one hand on the
shower wall and leaned forward, cock in hand. He began stroking
himself, thinking of how he touched his mate. How he had tasted
her. How Delia had begged him to satisfy her. And what he would do
to her in the future. What he hoped she would do to him. His body
jerked and he spurted all over the shower wall.

Nicolai washed up and went back to bed,
astonished to see his mate in distress.

“Are you angry with me?” Delia didn’t scent
anger, but that never stopped her male from hurting her before.

“Delia…I…No, I’m not angry with you. I told
you I didn’t expect you to fuck me.” Nicolai sat down on the bed.
“I needed to show you that you can trust me. You had a need and I
satisfied it. I wanted you badly, Delia. You saw just how much I
wanted to be inside you, but I held back. I didn’t force or coerce
you. It was damn hard to walk away from you, but your trust is far
more important than my need.” He took a deep breath and continued,
“Do you trust me not to hurt you, Delia? Trust me to care for you,
take care of your needs?”

Delia thought for a moment then nodded.
Nicolai had pleasured her and asked for nothing in return. He
didn’t hurt, berate or humiliate her. Is this what mates are
supposed to be like? A little bit of hope grew in her heart. She
prayed this wasn’t a dream, that she wouldn’t wake up and find
herself back with the other male.

Nicolai stretched out on the bed, arms wide
open. Delia smiled shyly and snuggled against him. Nicolai held his
mate as they fell asleep.

Outside their window, perched on a tree, a
dark figure seethed. Through a small gap between the curtains, he
had watched as the man touched his female. He was utterly
shocked that he had tasted her and didn’t fuck her in
return. He was stunned when she smiled at the man who claimed to be
her mate. The Bitch had never smiled at him after he fucked
her. Not once! He punched the tree angrily, bit his lips at the
sharp pain that indicated he might have broken a few fingers.

 



Chapter 5

Delia woke up the next morning slightly
confused at her surroundings. Then she remembered. She was in her
true mate’s home. Her home. Nicolai’s arm curved around her
waist and she could feel his entire length pressed along her back.
Even breathing suggested he was still asleep. Slipping out of bed
quietly, so she didn’t wake him, she hunted through the drawers to
find something to wear. She showered and dressed in one of his
shirts and a pair of his boxers. She would have to get her things
later today.

Delia went downstairs, found the kitchen and
began making breakfast. For the first time in many years, she
delighted in making a meal for her mate. She hummed as she cooked
bacon, scrambled eggs, toasted some bread.

The aroma of coffee was too difficult to
resist. Nicolai opened his eyes, surprised to find his mate
standing there with a tray.

That he didn’t expect her to make him
breakfast made her fall in love with him just a little bit more.
Nicolai sat up, propping up pillows behind him. She placed the tray
across his lap then joined him on the other side of the bed. They
enjoyed breakfast in bed, feeding each other small bites of toast,
sharing berries.

When they finished breakfast, she picked up
the tray, noticing the way the sheet tented.

“Don’t worry about it, Delia. I’ll take care
of it,” Nicolai said softly.

Delia placed the tray on the floor by her
side of the bed and turned to Nicolai. He had pulled back the sheet
and was standing up. She reached out and grabbed his hand.

“Come back to bed, please?”

“Honey, I really think I should—”

“Let me do this for you. I want to.”

Nicolai returned to their bed, pulled out the
bottle of lotion from his night stand and gave it to her. He
stretched out next to her, hands behind his head.

Delia looked at her mate in the morning
light. She traced his lips with her fingers. Delia leaned over and
kissed him shyly. She ran her hand across his chest, caressing
first one nipple then the other. Her mouth followed, sucking
gently, carefully nipping one with her teeth, sucking harder on the
other. His hand held her head lightly, caressed her hair as she
continued sucking on his nipples. One hand traveled lower, over his
stomach and held his erect cock. Her mouth followed her hand,
placing small kisses as she moved down toward his cock.

“Delia, you don’t have to—”

His words were cut off as she licked the head
of his cock. He forgot how to speak as she kissed his cock from
head to base then licked her way back up again. Her mouth circled
the head of his cock and she sucked. Her hand stroked his cock from
the base to her mouth as she gently sucked the head. She moved her
tongue all around the tip, tracing the ridge around it. The other
hand gently touched his sac, rubbing, rolling, squeezing gently.
Delia used her mouth and hands on him, sucking, licking, stroking
until he cried out, “Delia!” and she raised her head, watched him
spurt all over her arm, his thighs, their bed.

“That was incredible, Delia!” Nicolai sat up
and pulled her close to him, kissed her passionately.

“Why?”She blushed, misunderstanding.

“He used to make me and I would gag. I hated
when he would hold my head and make me taste him…Are you mad?” She
refused to look at him.

Nicolai swore at the way his mate had been
mistreated. Touching her chin, he forced her to look at him.

“I could never be mad at you for doing that,
sweetheart. You never have to do that again, if it makes you relive
bad experiences. I meant, why do that for me?”

“I know men like that kind of thing, so I
thought… you’ve been so sweet to me, so patient, I just wanted to
…I didn’t want you to be frustrated. I know firsthand what that is
like.” She took a deep breath then continued, “Last night was the
first orgasm I’d ever had. It was unbelievable. Incredible! I can’t
even begin to tell you how good it was. I used to think
something was wrong with me, since I could never have one before.
Now I know it’s because of you, how you touched me. I...I
just wanted you to feel as good as you made me feel.”

Nicolai was shocked. Last night she
experienced her first orgasm? He swore to her it wouldn’t be
her last and he kept his promise. Nicolai asked Delia to undress.
He lay on his side watching her, head propped up by his left arm.
She unbuttoned her top, one button at a time. He licked his lips as
she sat up and removed her top.

“Remove your boxers, too.” She blushed
slightly and removed them.

“Lay back and spread your legs for me. I want
to see you.” She lay back and spread her legs slightly apart, her
whole body tense.

“Remember last night?” She nodded. How could
she possibly forget?

“Remember how good I made you feel when I
licked you? Sucked your clit and fucked you with my tongue?” Delia
gasped and parted her legs.

“Do you want me to do it again, Delia? Do you
want me to love you with my mouth? With my fingers?” Unable to
speak, she nodded and spread her legs further apart.

While keeping eye contact, Nicolai placed his
hand on her pussy, cupping it. His palm rubbed against her clit and
he slipped a finger deep inside her. He withdrew his wet finger and
licked it.

“Mmmmmm. Tasty.” Delia made a soft whimpering
sound.

Nicolai leaned in slowly and kissed Delia
tenderly on the mouth, caressing her face. As his kiss deepened,
his fingers roamed over her nipples, tugging, pinching lightly. She
arched her back, pushing her breasts towards him.

“Do you want me to suck your nipples, Delia?”
She nodded again.

He moved over her, his hot mouth finding her
taut nipple and he sucked it, pulling gently. Her arms wrapped
around his head and pulled him closer. Releasing her nipple, he
rubbed his stubble on her breasts, sucked the other nipple into his
mouth. She ran her fingers through his hair. He twirled his tongue
around the bud, sucking harder. He raised his head and looked into
her eyes.

“Do you want me to touch your clit, Delia?”
Unable to speak, she nodded.

“Then put my hand where you want it.” Delia
blushed slightly and moved his hand to the juncture of her thighs.
Still holding his wrist, she pressed his finger onto her clit. He
began rubbing it in small circles, occasionally dipping his finger
inside of her. She writhed beneath him.

“Do you want my tongue inside, you
Delia?”

“Yes.” She spread her legs as wide as she
could to allow him access to her. Her cheeks were flushed, eyes
bright with desire. He moved between her legs and licked her. He
sucked on her clit then pushed his tongue deep inside of her pussy.
He pushed his tongue in as deep as it could go then withdrew it.
Deep inside, out again, over and over until she began to moan and
pull his hair. He stopped and looked up at her.

“Do you want my cock inside you, Delia? Do
you want me to fuck you?”

“Yes, Nicolai, Please. I want you inside
me.”

Nicolai positioned himself above her and
entered her slowly. Sweet pressure built as he entered her fully.
He paused momentarily to allow her to get used to him. He kissed
her and she wrapped her legs around him. He pressed forward a
little then withdrew quickly. He pushed back in fast and deep.
Withdrew slowly. Pushed in slowly. Withdrew fast and pounded her
fast and deep. He varied his speed and depth and soon she was
moving her hips, raising them to meet him, begging him to go faster
and deeper. He obeyed his mate and increased his speed, pounding
her until she screamed his name in pleasure, pulling his hair as
she orgasmed again and again. Her muscles squeezed him and he lost
himself inside of her.

He raised himself off her so he could enjoy
the sleepy, sated look of his mate. He was still buried deep inside
of her and was reluctant to move. She smiled up at him and touched
his cheek.

“Thank you.”

He kissed the palm of her hand.

“You never have to thank me for giving you
pleasure, mate. It is my duty and my pleasure to fuck you with my
talented mouth, my dexterous fingers, and my extremely large
cock.”

She laughed at his unexpected comment and he
smiled, enjoying her laughter. He was as big as any other male in
his pack and was supremely confident he could pleasure his mate. He
would let her rest then love her again, just in case she forgot
just how good he was in bed. He planned on reminding her several
times a day.

 



Chapter 6

When she woke up from her nap, Delia found
herself sprawled across her mate, half covering him. Her head
rested on his chest and he stroked her naked back. She loved the
feel of his hand as he rubbed her back. Occasionally his hand moved
lower, gently squeezing her bottom. His thigh was nestled
comfortably between her legs, and she felt his hardening cock on
her outer thigh.

“I don’t want to let you out of our bed,
Delia, but we have to get your clothes. The sooner you end ties
with him, the better.” Delia tensed, her fear instant. She pressed
her head further into his shoulder.

“I really don’t want to see him again.
Ever.”

“I don’t want any reminders of your past,
either. If you are not opposed to it, how about if we buy
everything new?” Surprised, she nodded then frowned.

“It would be too expensive.” Nicolai shook
his head and chuckled.

“Money is no object, Little One. Buy whatever
you need.”

They showered and dressed. She wore the dress
from the night before, with a pair of his boxers underneath. She
enjoyed shopping with him. Delia purchased dresses, jeans, pants,
shorts, skirts, blouses, tee shirts, underwear and several pairs of
shoes. Nicolai doted on her and carried every package, enjoying the
ability to provide for his mate. Once the trunk and back seat were
full, they decided to have dinner before returning home.

Walking hand in hand, they headed to Billy
Rae’s. Wrapped up in each other, neither noticed the wolf standing
in the shadows, eyes narrowed in hatred. Shortly after they entered
Billy Rae’s, the male entered as well.

Delia and Nicolai enjoyed their dinner at
Billy Rae’s. Halfway through dessert, two of her female Lost Souls
pack mates came up to the table. They were surprised to see Delia
happy and smiling. Even more so, they noted the way her male smiled
lovingly at his mate. The females approached the table with great
care, fearing he might strike out at them for interrupting his meal
with his mate.

Nicolai greeted them warmly and invited them
to join their table. Speechless, they sat down on either side of
Delia.

“Sue Ann, Mila, this is Nicolai, my mate,”
Delia introduced him proudly.

“I’m guessing you want to check up on my
mate. Why don’t you order dessert and spend some time together?”
Turning to Delia, “I will finish my dessert in the back. I need to
make a few calls anyway. You will be safe here. Do not leave Billy
Rae’s without me. If you need me, I will be in the office. You can
ask any of the waitresses and they will bring you to me. Why don’t
you invite your friends for a visit tomorrow? They can keep you
company while I run a few errands.” She nodded, grateful for the
chance to visit with her friends. She kissed him when he leaned
over and watched him walk to the back of the restaurant.

“You smell of him. He forced you?” Delia
turned back to her friends and shook her head. Leaning towards
them, she spoke softly.

“I wanted him to touch me, practically
begged him. He was gentle and loving. He gave me an orgasm. It was
so incredible. I never knew sex could be like that. I enjoy
it.”

“He didn’t hurt you?”

“No. In fact, last night he didn’t even want
me to….He gave me pleasure and expected nothing in return. We
didn’t have sex until this morning, only because I wanted to.” Her
friends were speechless.

“Then today he took me shopping. Bought me so
many clothes! More clothing than I’ve ever had before in my
life!” Her friends exchanged worried glances.

“And what will he expect in return?”

“Nothing. He wants to provide for me. It
makes him happy.”

“Are you sure? Has he given you to the Alpha
yet?”

Delia paled. Suddenly she was uncertain. So
far this pack had been different. But males were males. She was
sure the Alpha would demand sex from his females, as Murdock had.
She knew things had been too good to be true. There was
always a price to pay. Unable to finish her dessert, Delia
made plans to see her friends the next day and asked a waitress to
take her to Nicolai.

Delia’s former male sat at the table, still
angry at Delia and Nicolai. He watched as the soldier doted on his
female, spoke kindly to her, made her laugh. Delia was relaxed
instead of tense with fear. Her mate left her with her friends and
shortly after, she went after him. She couldn’t stand to be apart
from him? His jealousy fueled his anger and he gripped his glass,
crushing it into tiny pieces. Shards of glass sliced into his
fingers and palm. Hastily, he wrapped it in a napkin and left. Once
outside, he took out his cell phone and called Theo. They arranged
to meet across the street from Nicolai’s house.

Nicolai glanced up and smiled when his mate
entered the small office. She stood by the door, and he waved her
in. She closed the door and waited for him to finish his call. He
spoke a few words then hung up.

“That was the Alpha. He wishes to see us
tomorrow evening.”

Delia held her breath, fear returning. She
knew it was too good to be true, that she would be free of pain and
humiliation.

“What’s the matter, Little One?”

Concerned at the suddenly intense scent of
pain, Nicolai rose and pulled his mate into his arms. She cried
softly.

“I don’t want him to hurt me when he has sex
with me.”

“WHAT?”

“The Alpha. That’s why you are taking me
there tomorrow, isn’t it? He is asking for his turn with me.”

Nicolai stared at his mate in horror. He
cursed, wishing he could have killed Murdock himself.

“No male will ever touch you but me. I
will kill anyone that does. Understand?” She nodded, wiping
away her tears.

“Murdock was a real bastard. If Zane hadn’t
already killed him, I’d do it myself. Lucien isn’t like him at all.
He is honorable. He would never demand to touch you. Besides that,
he loves his mate. And you don’t know Lanie. If he even
thought of touching another, she would probably castrate
him.”

“But she’s a human. He’s much stronger than
she is.” Nicolai chuckled.

“If I’ve learned anything, it’s to
never underestimate a female, especially one deeply in love.
It’s not really an issue because mated males find the touch of
another repulsive. You will begin to feel that way yourself. Know
this, Little One, I will never touch another female.
You are the only one I want. You’re the only one that
can satisfy me.”

Believing him, her fear abated.

“Then why does he want to see us?”

“Actually, I think that Lanie wants us to
join them for dinner. I guess she wants to make sure you’re happy
and that I am spoiling you enough. Lucien is a good Alpha, but he
would rather be fucking his mate than sharing a meal with us.”
Satisfied he had eased her worries, he kissed her and took her
home.

Nicolai parked their car on the street in
front of their home and got out. He walked around to Delia’s side
and opened the door for her. Delia smiled, still unaccustomed to
being treated as a lady.

Nicolai escorted her to their front door and
let her in.

“I’ll start unloading the car. Why don’t you
get the lights?” Delia nodded at the suggestion and went inside.
Nicolai returned to the car, opening the trunk with the car remote.
He pocketed the remote and began gathering her packages.

Arms full, he walked towards his home. He
took a few steps and caught the scents of three unfamiliar wolves.
He dropped the packages and spun around to face three Lost Souls
wolves. He recognized Delia’s male and growled a warning. The three
former Lost Souls wolves growled low in response, moved to surround
him, then attacked.

Theo jumped on Nicolai’s back, pushing him
slightly forward as Delia’s male swung his fist. He connected with
Nicolai’s jaw the same time Jacob punched Nicolai in his side.

Nicolai grunted from the pain in his side and
jaw. He growled and snapped his head backward, breaking the nose of
the wolf on his back.

Theo saw stars as the back of Nicolai’s head
connected with his face. He heard a crunch as his nose broke and
felt sticky wetness on his face. He released Nicolai, dropping on
the ground behind him. He held his nose, momentarily dazed,
growling in pain.

Nicolai’s wolf eyes flashed as he swung at
Delia’s male. His claws extended and he slashed deep into the
male’s chest.

“Ahh!” he screamed in pain, clutching his
chest as tiny rivers of blood ran down his shirt. Before he could
blink, Nicolai spun around and leaped on Jacob. They fell to the
ground and Nicolai punched him several times in the face and chest
before slicing his neck with a sharp claw. Blood spurted out of the
severed jugular and Jacob clasped his neck in a futile attempt to
stem the blood flow. Knowing the wolf would be dead in minutes
since he severed his jugular, Nicolai rose and turned to Theo.

Theo’s shock wore off and he shifted into his
wolf. He growled loudly, baring his fangs. As Nicolai turned, he
pounced, jaw clamping tightly onto Nicolai’s left arm. The momentum
knocked Nicolai onto his back, Theo-wolf still clamped securely on
his forearm. Nicolai growled and slashed Theo-wolf’s eyes. Blinded,
his eyes stinging with pain, Theo-wolf released Nicolai’s arm as he
struggled to stand. At once, Nicolai grabbed his jaw with his left
hand, the fur on the top of his head with his right hand and
twisted in a clock wise motion. The loud snap of Theo-wolf’s neck
breaking echoed loudly in the silent night. His body went limp and
Nicolai tossed it aside as he stood.

Nicolai turned, seeking Delia’s male, elated
he finally had a chance to punish him for the years of pain he
inflicted on Delia. He howled in frustration. Delia’s male was
gone.

Hearing his howl, Delia rushed outside. She
saw Nicolai, covered in blood, howling. On the ground near him were
Jacob and Theo, two of her Lost Souls pack mates. The stench of
death was thick in the air. She rushed to Nicolai’s side.

“Nicolai?”

“I’m fine, Little One. Merely scratches.
Let’s go inside, you don’t need to see this.” Nicolai took Delia’s
hand and led her into the house. He closed the door softly behind
them and reached for his cell phone. Nicolai called Lucien,
informing him about the Lost Souls’ wolves attack.

Lucien frowned as he listened to Nicolai
describe his attack by former Lost Souls werewolves. They had been
foolish to attack his soldier and paid for it with their lives. He
would send Kane and Harley to dispose of their bodies.

“I’ll have Zane hunt and kill Delia’s
male.”

“Lucien, please let me handle this. He
deserves to die by my hand.”

Understanding Nicolai’s need to kill the
male, he agreed to let him handle it.

Satisfied he would be the one to kill Delia’s
male, he hung up and allowed Delia to tend to his wounds. The cut
on his lip had already begun to heal. She took off his bloody
shirt, searching him for wounds. She found a large bruise on his
side. Aside from his arm, there were no wounds on the rest of his
body. She cleaned the deep bite marks on his forearm and applied
bandages to the area. By morning, they should be completely
healed.

Delia wiped away a tear. Seeing Nicolai’s
shirt covered in blood had terrified her. She was relieved that
most of the blood on his shirt belonged to the dead wolves and her
former mate.

Nicolai held her face, wiped away her tears
with his thumbs.

“Don’t waste your tears on me, Little One.
I’m fine,” he said softly.

She nodded but the tears kept flowing.
Nicolai pulled her gently against his chest and stroked her
hair.

“You forget I’m a soldier. I could have
killed those three wolves in my sleep. It was hardly a fair fight.
They should have brought more wolves.”

“Nicolai! You could have been....” She
refused to say it.

“There was never any danger of that, Little
One.”

He continued to hold her, stroking her hair
and back.

“He won’t come back here, Delia. Not unless
he’s suicidal.” He kissed the top of her head and continued, “I
will hunt him down and kill him Delia. He attacked me and his life
is now forfeit.

“I still have to bring in your packages. I’d
better get started or it will take me all night,” Nicolai said with
a smile.

Tipping her head up, he leaned down and
kissed her. Her wolf eyes flashed and he scented her arousal.

“I’ll help you.”

Nicolai nodded. The sooner they finished, the
sooner he could fuck his mate.

 



Chapter 7

Having washed some of her new clothes
earlier, she sorted through and picked out a comfy pair of shorts
to wear when her friends came to visit. She decided to take the
sheets off the bed and wash them. She smiled as she thought about
how Nicolai had made love to her last night and again early that
morning. Currently he was out running some errands. He had ordered
some food from Billy Rae’s and it would be delivered around lunch
time.

The door bell rang and excitedly, she ran to
her front door. Just before opening it, she hesitated. What if it
was him? Nicolai had assured her he would not dare
return to their home. Cautiously, she peeked through the peep hole
and saw her friends. Feeling silly, she opened the door.

Sue Ann and Mila stood anxiously at the door.
Delia smiled and welcomed them to her new home. After giving them
the grand tour of her new home, they walked back to the living room
and sat comfortably on the sofa.

“We’re going to visit the Alpha and his mate
tonight.” Sue Ann and Mila gasped.

“I talked to Nicolai about it last night and
he assures me Lucien isn’t like Murdock. He swore to me that Lucien
would never demand sex from us. He also promised me he wouldn’t let
any man touch me.” Stunned, they remained silent.

“I know you haven’t found your mates yet, but
Nicolai said that you are allowed to enter relationships with any
males you might be interested in. You just both have to realize
that if either of you find your mates, the relationship is
over.”

“Delia, I’m so happy for you. But I’m so
afraid. I don’t want to be hurt. We haven’t found our mates yet.
How do we know the males here won’t hurt us like the others did?
Maybe they would be worse!”

“Oh, Sue Ann. I understand your fears. Do you
feel the same way, Mila?” She nodded.

“Have you found males you find
attractive?”

“There are a few, yes.” Mila nodded in
agreement.

“What was it like? Your orgasm?” Mila
asked.

“What did sex feel like when he didn’t hurt
you?” Sue Ann asked at the same time.

Delia laughed and answered all of her
friends’ questions. A short while later, Billy Rae’s delivered
their lunch and they ate happily in the living room.

When Nicolai returned home, he was greeted by
the sound of laughter in the living room. He walked into the living
room, smiling at the females.

“Sounds like you’re having a great time.” He
leaned over and kissed Delia.

“Thanks for lunch, it was great!” He sat down
next to her and set the briefcase on the coffee table. He opened it
and pulled out an envelope. He gave it to Delia.

“These are your credit cards. If you want to
change anything in the house, go ahead and make your purchases. But
no frilly stuff on our bed, unless you’re wearing it,” he grinned
impishly as he wriggled his eyebrows suggestively. He reached into
the briefcase again and pulled out two more envelopes, giving one
to Sue Ann, the other one to Mila.

“That contains your bank account information
and your debit card. Lucien has created accounts for both of you.
Actually, for all of our new pack members.” They looked at the
generous balance statement and stared at him in surprise.

“It’s to get you started in your new life.
The land that once belonged to Lost Souls has been sold at a great
price. He took most of the money and divided it equally among our
new members. The rest he’s going to save for future pack
expenses.”

“I hope you recognize that Lucien isn’t like
Murdock. He wants to see you safe and happy. I realize that you are
skeptical. It’s understandable. Lucien hopes that you will stay in
Last Hope, where we can protect you. He realizes that you may also
wish to move to another pack, in search of your true mate. If that
is what you wish, the money is still yours to keep. He only asks
that if you wish to leave, you clear it with him and allow him to
arrange safe passage for you.” They nodded in agreement.

“Little One, I have a few things to handle
before we head over to Lucien’s tonight. I’ll be in my office if
you need me. Ladies, it’s been a pleasure. You are welcome in our
home, any time.”

Nicolai kissed his mate again and went to his
office. Delia’s friends decided to do a little shopping and left a
short while later.

Delia walked into Nicolai’s office and found
him on the computer.

“Nicolai?”

“Come in, Honey.”

Delia walked in and stood near him. He pulled
her onto his lap and she stroked his cheek.

“Thank you for today.”

“Are you thanking me for the awesome, mind
blowing sex this morning? ‘Cause that is nothing compared to
what I have planned for later.” She laughed, shaking her head.

“I meant, for allowing me to have my friends
over, for arranging lunch, for putting them at ease. You have no
idea how much that meant to me.”

“Sweetheart, this is your home too. Of
course your friends are welcome here, anytime you wish. As long as
it doesn’t interfere with our sex life, that is.” His eyes gleamed
wickedly.

“I kind of mentioned how great sex was and my
friends are really interested in finding out for themselves. But
they are scared that any male they choose will hurt them like
before.”

“We are not like Lost Souls males. If you
tell me the males they are interested in, I would be happy to
threaten their lives for you.” She smiled and ran her fingers
through his hair.

“Seriously, though, I can talk to them and
emphasize how important it is to be extra gentle with the new
females. It won’t be a problem, I promise.” She told them the few
names her friends had mentioned and then deliberately wriggled on
his lap. He groaned.

“Undress me, Delia.” She unbuttoned his
shirt, kissed his neck. Delia enjoyed touching her mate. She ran
her hands along his chest and belly, moved back up and ran her
thumb across his nipples. Her mouth enclosed his erect nipple and
she sucked gently, swirling her tongue around it. Nicolai stroked
her hair as she suckled one nipple then the other. She moved off
his lap and ordered him to stand. She unbuttoned his jeans and
lowered his zipper one inch at a time. She hooked her thumbs in his
shorts and jeans and yanked them down his legs. She placed a kiss
on the head of his erect cock and his knees gave out. He fell back
onto his chair and watched her.

“Unbutton your top, Delia.” Seductively, she
unbuttoned her blouse, one button at a time. She slipped the shirt
off and tossed it on the couch to her left.

“Take off your shorts, Delia.” She unbuttoned
her shorts, unzipped it and pushed it down. She stepped out of it
and tossed it near her shirt.

“Remove your bra.” Nicolai could barely get
the words out. Delia smiled slyly at his anguish and slid the
straps down her shoulders. She turned around and unhooked her bra,
removed it and tossed it on the pile of clothes.

“Turn around, Delia.” She crossed her arms
over her breasts and turned around.

“Don’t hide from me, Delia. I enjoy looking
at your breasts. Can’t wait to suck on your nipples.” Her nipples
hardened at the thought and she became wet. He smelled her arousal
and his wolf eyes flashed momentarily.

“Turn around and take off your panties,
Delia.” She turned around, so her back was to him. She pushed down
her panties and bent over to remove them. She blushed, aware of how
she looked bent over and nude. She heard his groan and her womb
contracted. She straightened and turned around, not bothering to
cover herself.

“Are you wet for me?” Delia nodded.

“Come here and straddle me.” Though he
commanded her, he didn’t force her. She understood the difference.
She could choose to follow his directions, and she loved him for
giving her a choice. She climbed on top of him, straddling him. She
positioned his erect cock at the tip of her entrance and slid down
on him. Placing her hands on his shoulders and using him for
leverage, she pushed up. One hand held her waist as the other began
rubbing her clit. She moved up and down on her mate’s thick cock,
riding him harder and harder.

“Nicolai, you feel so good. I’m so close.”
Her nipples grazed against his chest as she moved up and down on
him. His hand left her hip and he spanked her. Surprised at the
sudden sting on her ass, she gasped. Nicolai watched her intently,
gauging her reaction. She didn’t protest when he did it again, and
was shocked to find her body responding. Nicolai spanked her ass,
massaged it then spanked it again. She groaned and bit her lip.

“Again,” she said, breathless. Nicolai’s eyes
darkened as he continued to spank her. Delia rode him harder,
pushed him deeper inside of her and her nails dug into his
shoulders. She tossed her head back and screamed loudly as a
powerful orgasm gripped her. Her muscles squeezed around him,
milking out his seed. She held his face and kissed him
passionately, sucking on his bottom lip. She eased him out of her
and climbed off him.

“Join me in a shower?” she asked. He nodded
and took her hand.

Outside his window, across the backyard and
behind the wooden fence, her male gripped the wood hard enough to
break it. Nicolai’s curtains were wide open and the male saw her on
her knees, mouth on his cock. Saw her stand and watched as she
stripped for him like a whore. Saw her bend over, showing him her
pussy and ass. What a slut, he thought as he gripped the fence
boards tighter. Never had she acted that way with him. Jealousy
reared its ugly head when he saw her straddle and ride him. He was
shocked to see her mate spank her. Judging from the way she moved,
she enjoyed it. Unable to contain his anger, he gripped the
fence until it snapped. He growled loudly as he watched them fuck
on the leather chair. He pulled and kicked at the fence, destroying
it and the flowers that lined their back yard. Anger temporarily
sated, he left, a plan forming in his head.

 



Chapter 8

Neither spoke during the car ride to the
Alpha’s house. Delia nervously drummed her fingers on one leg.
Nicolai reached over and squeezed her thigh, slipped his fingers
between her legs and rubbed the spot directly over her clit. She
gasped and he scented her immediate arousal. He grinned with
pleasure. His mate was insatiable.

They had showered together and he had been
unable to resist her. He had lifted her up and fucked her against
the shower wall. Perhaps he was the one that was insatiable.
He had fucked her three times already and his cock still wanted
more. He sighed. This was going to be a long night. He swore that
as soon as dinner was over, he’d find a way to fuck his needy mate.
Would she let him fuck her in the car? He was no teenager, but he
would enjoy having her ride him in the car. Or perhaps he could
bend her over the back of the hood and fuck her?

Delia scented his arousal, saw the way his
jeans filled out and she reached over and stroked him. Nicolai
groaned. “Delia, honey, you’d better stop before I make a mess in
my jeans.” She chuckled and ordered him to pull over. She unzipped
his jeans, leaned over and took him in her mouth. She sucked on him
as she pumped her fist around his thick cock. His hands roved
through her hair and he massaged her scalp as her hot mouth worked
on his throbbing cock. Her head bobbed up and down, sucking him
tightly. Her tongue swirled around the ridge and licked the slit at
the top of his head. She moved back down and sucked him deeper into
her mouth, fondled his sac and he came, jerking into her mouth. She
swallowed all of him and raised her head. Shocked that she
swallowed him this time, he pulled her head close and kissed
her.

“Thanks, Honey. I really needed that.”
Nicolai sighed. “I wish you had worn a dress. It would have been a
lot easier to fuck you. Take off your jeans and panties,” he
commanded. Delia shook her head. “I want to fuck you with my
fingers. I promise to fuck you with my tongue the moment I get a
chance.” Her pussy clenched at the image of him licking her and she
bit her lip.

“I can lick you right now, Delia, but you
will have to get out of the car.” Nicolai’s voice was tight with
desire.

“We don’t have time. Besides, they’ll know if
we…,” Delia blushed, unable to finish her sentence.

“Are you sure, Delia? I don’t want to leave
you unsatisfied.” She grinned at him and popped a breath mint into
her mouth. “You never leave me unsatisfied, Nicolai. Don’t
worry, I can wait until after dinner.” Nicolai drove them to the
Alpha’s house and counted down the minutes until he could pleasure
his mate.

Nicolai parked in the circular driveway in
front of the Alpha house. He opened Delia’s car door and offered
his arm. She smiled at him adoringly. Would she ever get used to
his kindness? She stood and slipped her arm into his. He closed the
door and they walked to the front door. Lanie opened the door and
greeted them warmly. They followed her into the living room, where
Lucien held their six week old daughter, Carina. Delia was
surprised at the tender look on her Alpha’s face as he gazed at his
daughter. He waved his finger above her and she flailed her arms
trying to grab it. When she did, he smiled contentedly.

Lucien raised his head and acknowledged his
guests, welcomed them and introduced his daughter to Delia. Nicolai
leaned over, holding his finger out to her. She grasped it and he
bent down and kissed the back of her hand. It was such a sweet
gesture, Delia fell in love with Nicolai just a little bit more. He
straightened and turned to Delia, saw the adoring expression on her
face and his eyes darkened. Delia’s eyes dilated when she saw the
desire in her mate’s eyes and she bit back a moan. Desire flooded
through her and her arousal perfumed the air.

Lucien caught her scent and frowned.
“Nicolai, you have been neglecting your mate. Take her to one of
the bedrooms. You may join us once she is sated.” Both Lanie and
Delia blushed. Nicolai nodded and picked up his mate, cradling her
in his arms as he carried her to one of the spare bedrooms in the
back.

“Lucien, how could you?” Lucien shook his
head, “She was in great need, My Love. She ached for his touch. He
was sated, she was not. How could he deny her? Leave her
unsatisfied?”

“She seemed happy with him. She adores him.
Perhaps they ran out of time?”

“Hmmm. Satisfying a mate is far more
important than dining with the Alpha. I will make sure this doesn’t
happen again. I will not be the reason for leaving a mate
unfulfilled.”

Lanie chuckled and shook her head. She leaned
over and kissed him. She took Carina and rocked her to sleep. She
placed her sleeping angel in her crib then joined Lucien in their
bedroom. They had plenty of time for a quickie.

Delia’s body ached for her mate. Nicolai
kicked the door closed behind them and set her down on the bed. He
removed her shoes and tossed it behind him. He pushed her down
gently so he could unbutton her jeans, unzip then slip her jeans
down her legs, along with her soaking panties. He kneeled down and
spread her legs, licked her several times along her crease and she
moaned.

He spread her lips and explored her, licking
and sucking on her clit before finding and plunging his tongue into
her wet channel. She groaned and clutched the covers. Nicolai loved
fucking her with his tongue, enjoyed the way she tasted, the sounds
of pleasure she made as he delved deeper.

“Deeper, Deeper!” she begged, and he moved
his lips over her clit as he thrust two fingers into her roughly.
She groaned and clutched his head. His fingers thrust in and out of
her faster and faster, going as deep as he could. He raised his
head as his fingers thrust into her repeatedly, his thumb rubbing
her clit and asked her, “Tongue, fingers or my cock? Delia, Honey?
What do you need?”

“Nicolai, I need you so badly. Deep inside of
me.” He nodded in understanding and stood. Nicolai unbuttoned and
unzipped his jeans, slid them down to his ankles. Delia turned onto
her hands and knees and lowered her chest to the bed. He grasped
her hip with one hand and his cock with the other. He positioned
the crown against her entrance and pushed, gliding all the way in.
She gasped at the sudden fullness and groaned. He withdrew slowly
and thrust in fast and deep, withdrew slowly and thrust in deep.
Delia whimpered and begged him to go faster. He pumped his hips at
a steadily increasing pace, sliding against her hot slick walls.
Within moments she orgasmed and he found his release soon after,
empting his seed deep inside his mate.

Lanie walked into her bedroom and Lucien
closed the door behind her. He pulled her into his arms and kissed
her passionately as he walked her towards their bed. Her ass
touched the comforter and Lucien nibbled on her neck. He turned her
around and pushed her roughly, bending her over their bed. He
lifted up her dress and yanked down her panties, ripping them off
her. He had always fantasized about bending his mate over and
fucking her, fully clothed.

Lucien unzipped his pants, pushed it down and
held his cock. He rubbed his thick erection along her seam. Lanie
whimpered and raised her ass a little higher. Lucien asked, “Do you
want it there, Lanie?” She tried to push up and said “NO!
Not there, Lucien!” She blushed and he grinned. He pressed his
thumb inside of her, wetting it. Then he moved the head of his cock
to her wet entrance and thrust, sheathing himself fully. Lanie
groaned. He withdrew fast and returned just as quickly. While his
cock thrust into his mate, he placed his wet thumb on the opening
of her ass and rubbed it gently. Lanie moaned as he fucked her hard
and fast. She didn’t object when he pressed his thumb gently into
her and sped up his rhythm. She heard him panting with exertion and
he adjusted his hips. Lucien pounded into her as he reached around
and found her clit. He teased it in slow circles as he pressed his
thumb further into her ass. Her body tensed and jerked forward,
away from her mate, into the bed, the comforter muffling her
screams of pleasure. Lucien didn’t slow his pace as he felt her
convulsing around his cock, massaging him. Suddenly his sac tensed
and he felt his seed leave his body, filling his mate.

 



Chapter 9

Lucien reluctantly withdrew from his mate
when he heard the doorbell ring. He leaned over Lanie and gently
bit her neck.

“Our other guests are here.”

“I’m going to clean up before I join you.”
Lucien dressed, washed his hands then went to greet his other
guests.

In the guest bedroom, Delia and Nicolai heard
the doorbell ring. Were the Alpha pair expecting other guests?
Delia blushed, knowing other wolves would be able to scent their
lovemaking. Nicolai picked up her wet panties and walked over to a
small door in the room. He opened it and Delia saw a small bathroom
beyond the door. Nicolai dropped her panties in the laundry hamper
and returned to the room. He showed Delia where she could find
spare underwear. Nicolai explained that Lanie kept the spare
bedrooms supplied with extra clothes for emergencies. Grateful,
Delia picked out a pair of panties and slipped them on.

Lucien opened the door and greeted his
guests.

Zane looked guilty as he apologized for being
late. Lucien noted the glow on Jackie’s face and smiled knowingly.
“No need to apologize, Zane. At least you had the common
sense to take care of your mate’s need.” Jackie’s cheeks colored,
assuring Lucien that was exactly why they were late.

They followed Lucien into the living room.
Lanie joined them a short while later. Lanie hugged both of them as
Delia and Nicolai entered the room. Zane looked up and saw Delia,
smiling brightly.

“Delia?” His happiness at seeing her was
tainted by his guilt. Delia walked over to him and hugged him
tightly. Instinctively, Nicolai growled. His wolf didn’t like
seeing Delia in the arms of another male. Delia heard his growl and
stiffened. Zane looked up at Nicolai in shock.

“Nicolai is your mate?” When he hadn’t
seen Delia at Jackie’s old house, he learned she had met her mate.
He had no idea it was Nicolai. Zane held Delia by the arms and
pushed her back gently so he could see her face. Delia smiled as
she nodded.

“Nicolai is a soldier. He will be able to
protect you from him.” He refused to say her male’s name. He
was glad Delia would finally have a safe home, one that he
could never provide.

“Delia, this is my mate, Jackie,” he
introduced proudly.

Jackie smiled and was a little surprised when
Delia hugged her.

“Jackie, I’m so glad to meet you. Zane is a
wonderful man. I’m so glad he’s found you. He deserves to be
happy.”

Except for Lanie, they all caught the pungent
scent of Zane’s pain. Jackie turned to Zane with a frown.

“Zane? Honey, what’s wrong?” Zane refused to
look at Jackie. He looked at Delia and took a deep breath.

“I’m so sorry, Delia.”

“Don’t, Zane.” Delia’s smile was instantly
gone.

“My life wasn’t worth it.” Delia turned to
him and held his face.

“Zane, Honey, you are worth it.”
Nicolai clenched his fists and tried to stay calm. His wolf did
not like her touching another male or calling him ‘Honey.’
Zane was mated to Jackie. Delia was his. His wolf shouldn’t
be insanely jealous, but it was. Nicolai relied on his strength as
a soldier to keep his wolf in check.

“If it wasn’t for your determination to
become a tracker, to improve your fighting skills, none of us would
be here. We would still be under Murdock’s rule. It was
worth it, Zane.”

“NO! How could you say that? After what he
did to you? I’m sorry I didn’t take my time in killing him.
He deserved a slow and painful death, Delia.” Zane’s anger was
palpable, the strong scent filling the room.

“Zane? Let it go, honey. It wasn’t your
fault. I never blamed you.” Zane shook his head in
denial.

“It was partially my fault, Zane.”

“How can you say that?” Zane was
incredulous.

“I got caught after I had taken you the
painkillers and set your broken bones. He took me to Murdock
and he demanded to know why I helped you. I...I did a foolish
thing, Zane. I told them we had been lovers.”

“WHAT?” Zane was shocked speechless. Nicolai
was too stunned to say anything. “Why would you tell them that?”
Zane asked.

“I know it was foolish. I guess I just
wanted them to know that for once, I had a choice in who
fucked me. Murdock would have raped me anyway, Zane. He did it all
the time. You know that.”

“But never in front of the pack, Delia. He
did that so I could see. He was trying to punish me.
He hurt you because of me!”

Delia shook her head. “He didn’t rape me that
night, Zane. You have nothing to feel guilty about. In fact,
because of you, he never touched me again after that night.”

“Wha-What?...Why?”

“You don’t remember, do you?” Delia asked
Zane. He shook his head. He remembered seeing Murdock beat and
strip her, forcing her to her hands and knees. Then everything went
black.

“You changed. Part man, part wolf, you howled
and crawled over to us. Even with all of those broken bones. I
don’t know how you did it. You reached us and your eyes were... I
don’t know how to describe it, but there was something there.
Beyond anger, far beyond rage. Murdock saw and he was afraid.
Everyone could see the fear in his eyes, could smell it. He left me
alone after that. He left all of us alone after that.”

Zane shook his head in disbelief. He
had protected Delia?

“It’s all because of you, Zane. You
made our lives bearable, so it was worth the beating I
received. I’m just sorry you had to suffer so much.”

Delia hugged Zane tightly and Nicolai nearly
lost control. Lucien growled a warning, keeping Nicolai’s wolf in
check.

Jackie remembered something Zane had shared
with her when they were first mated. His pack mates had attacked
him and beaten him severely, leaving him near death. The reason?
Simply because he was smaller than they were.

“Delia?” Delia turned to Jackie.

“You were the one that helped him when his
pack mates attacked him?” Delia nodded.

Jackie hugged her tightly and said, “Thank
you, Delia. Thank you for helping him when no one else would.”
Jackie swallowed then asked, “Why? Why did you help him,
Delia?”

Delia seemed surprised at the question.
“Didn’t Zane tell you?”

Jackie shook her head.

“Zane lived with us for a short time when he
was a child. He’s my stepbrother.”

Her stepbrother? That seemed to calm
Nicolai’s wolf. He finally strode over to Zane and stood before
him.

“I guess this means we’re related?” Nicolai
asked.

Zane stood and stuck his hand out to Nicolai.
Nicolai smiled as he shook Zane’s hand.

Delia smiled and moved closer to Nicolai,
slipping her arms around his waist. He released Zane’s hand and
kissed his mate.

Lanie suggested they head into the dining
room where they enjoyed a pleasant meal. During dinner, Lanie noted
the way Nicolai gazed at Delia, the gentle way he touched her, as
lovers often did. Lanie was satisfied that Delia was happy with
Nicolai and her transition to their pack was going smoothly.

 



Chapter 10

Dinner was over and they left the Alpha
house. Delia could barely keep herself from trembling with need.
She didn’t understand it. Nicolai had pleasured her four times
earlier that day and still she wanted more. Feeling restless, she
suggested they go for a run in the Alpha’s forest. Nicolai heartily
agreed. They walked to the edge of the forest and undressed.

Their bodies contorted, bones popped and
reconfigured into the shape of their wolves. Nicolai stared at his
mate in awe. He had never seen her wolf before. A beautiful white
wolf stood in front of him, eyes glowing eerily in the darkness.
Her arousal hit him full force and his wolf growled. The need to
fuck his mate was overwhelming. It was so powerful it terrified his
human self. But the wolf licked its lips in anticipation.

Sensing the danger, Delia took off, racing
through the forest. He followed her, leaping over fallen trees,
skidding on loose leaves, jumping over rocks and exposed tree
roots. His feet carried him at a fast pace as he chased his mate
through the woods. She dodged him several times, leaping out of the
way just when he thought he had her. He put on a sudden burst of
speed and pounced, tackling her in a clearing. Their bodies rolled
and she quickly rose to her feet. She stared at him with her wolf
eyes, growled low, turned around and lay on the forest floor. She
positioned herself in a submissive pose, moving her tail out of the
way. He mounted her and fucked her in a lustful frenzy. Their
wolves howled when they climaxed, the sound echoing throughout the
forest.

As soon as he was done, he rolled off of
Delia, transforming into his human self. He panted, trying to catch
his breath. Delia also transformed and walked over to him. He
pulled her onto his lap and held her tightly, stroking her
back.

“I’m sorry I lost control, Little One. Are
you alright?” Delia kissed him gently, stroked his face. “That was
amazing!” she confided with a satisfied smile.

“I think I know why we’ve been insatiable
today.” She looked at him with a puzzled expression. So he
felt this clawing, aching need too?

“You’re in heat.” Delia gasped. Now she
understood why she wanted Nicolai inside of her, seemingly every
minute. Since only true mates could breed, she had never been in
heat before. Delia couldn’t get enough of her mate. It made sense.
Her body wanted him to fuck her multiple times a day so that she
would get pregnant.

Nicolai placed his hand on her abdomen, where
their baby could grow. “Delia, you’ve been through enough the last
few days. I… I would love to have a pup with you, hell, I’d love to
have a dozen with you—” She arched her eyebrows, “A dozen?” He
grinned, “At least two. Maybe three? Honey, I’ll take whatever you
decide to give me.” He caressed her face, “But we don’t have to
rush into anything. I don’t want you to feel…We don’t have to get
pregnant right now. Because you are in heat, you will need sex
often and I will happily provide it. But I don’t always have to
fuck you with my cock. I enjoy using my tongue and fingers on you.
Hell, I’ll even buy some condoms so that I can fuck you when you
want me to. You don’t have to worry about getting pregnant now, if
that’s what you wish.”

Delia thought for a moment. She remembered
the way he gazed at the Alpha’s daughter earlier that evening. “Why
not let fate decide? Fate brought us together and if fate wants us
to have a couple of pups, then we will.” Nicolai kissed her, ran
his fingers through her hair and lay down on the forest floor with
his mate on top of him. She laid her head on his chest and toyed
with his nipple. “Besides, I would rather be surprised by a
pregnancy. To ‘plan’ a pregnancy just seems unnatural.” If they
planned a pregnancy and it failed, she feared it would be
heartbreaking. She turned to gaze at her mate, blushing.
“Nicolai.…” He grinned back at her. “I know, Little One. You need
to be fucked again. Ride me?” he asked. She rose up and reached
between them, grasping his already hard cock and slid it inside of
her. She rode him fast and hard, orgasming a short while later.

Temporarily sated, she suggested they go for
a swim. They returned to their wolf forms and trotted towards the
lake. Their wolves swam in the lake, enjoying the freedom only
found in nature. Her need built again and once more, he fucked his
mate in wolf form. Before her need struck again, they decided to
return home. They trotted back to their clothes and transformed
into their human forms. They dressed quickly and Nicolai drove them
home as fast as he dared.

 



Chapter 11

Nicolai scented his mate’s need. Her arousal
grew and her scent filled their car. His cock had stiffened minutes
ago and throbbed in his jeans. A few more minutes, a few more
minutes, he chanted over and over in his head. He refused to look
at his mate, or he would pull the truck over and fuck her in the
middle of the road. He tried not to listen to her tiny gasps and
pants as she tried to control her need.

Delia prayed they would be home soon, or she
might make Nicolai pull over so she could ride him in the car.
Already she was tempted to pull of her jeans and panties, beg him
to fuck her. Or maybe she would satisfy herself? She clenched her
fists to keep from doing just that. Delia bit her lip to keep from
moaning, knew that it would push Nicolai over the edge. Out of the
corner of her eye she had seen his erection grow and she was
desperate to touch him, stroke him. She would even take him in her
mouth again, but it wouldn’t satisfy her aching need. She
desperately needed him between her legs.

He pulled up in front of their house and they
both exited the car as if it were on fire. Nicolai’s hand trembled
slightly as he put the key in the keyhole. Moments later they were
in the house and he shut the door behind him, forgetting to lock
it. Delia unbuttoned her jeans, slid down her jeans and panties
then leaned over the couch arm. Nicolai unzipped his jeans,
withdrew his erect cock and slid into her in one deep thrust. Delia
groaned loudly, calling his name. He pounded into her and Delia
moaned, begging him to go faster. She didn’t want slow and gentle.
She needed fast and rough. Nicolai plunged into her and she
came close to orgasming. Suddenly Nicolai stilled and slumped over
her. His sudden weight on her tiny frame pushed the air out of her
lungs. Nicolai slid to the floor, unconscious. At once, a familiar
and sickening scent reached her nose. Before she could react she
felt a sharp sting on her bottom as a belt connected with her
ass.

“Look at you, bent over like a slut, begging
him to fuck you! You’re nothing but a WHORE!” her male yelled and
she froze in terror. He swung the belt again and hit her ass. She
jumped and yelped in pain, tears forming in her eyes. “I’ll teach
you to fuck another male.”

He had given her to his Alpha numerous times,
had watched while the Alpha fucked her, and it had always turned
him on. But seeing her with this male infuriated him because she
enjoyed it.

“Do you know what I’m going to do to you,
bitch? I’m going to tie up your mate and I’m going to make him
watch while I fuck you.” He leaned over Delia and pulled her hair,
forcing her head up. “And you will beg me to fuck you, Delia, or I
will kill him. Do you think he’ll want you once he sees you begging
for my cock? He’ll give you back to me and I will punish you for
fucking him, for begging him to fuck you.” He made a sound of
disgust and pushed her head down, releasing her hair. He stood up
and moved to Nicolai, who groaned and was starting to regain
consciousness. He was thinking about how he would move the heavy
male, securing him so he could force him to watch while he fucked
Delia.

Something inside Delia snapped. Now that
Nicolai had shown her kindness and love, she would never go back to
being with that male. Because of Nicolai, she knew she didn’t have
to put up with abuse or pain. She thought about what Lucien had
said about Lanie the night he severed her ties with this male.
Lanie, a human, had fought three males and won. Delia was timid and
meek as a human but her wolf was strong. She wasn’t going to give
up her mate. She loved him and would protect him with every fiber
of her being. Not once did it occur to her that she could protect
herself. Delia changed instantly and jumped on the back of
the male, biting sharply on his neck. She severed his jugular and
he dropped to the floor. She fell with him, refusing to release his
neck until his body stilled in death.

Nicolai regained consciousness and felt an
ache on the back of his head. He sat up, holding the back of his
head, finding a large knot that throbbed in pain. Movement at the
corner of his eye caught his attention. He turned and observed the
scene before him. A white wolf lay across Delia’s male. Her jaw was
locked on his neck, blood dripping slowly to the carpet while he
lay still. The wolf raised its head. Blood dripped out of its mouth
and onto the male’s back.

“Delia?” Nicolai was confused. The last thing
he remembered was being buried inside of Delia, who had bent over
their couch. How did he get on the floor? Why did his head ache?
Why was the male lying dead on the floor? He shook his head and
cleared it. Everything shifted into place. They had been so
engrossed in each other, so desperate to have sex that he had
forgotten to lock the door. The male must have slipped in and
attacked him from behind, knocking him unconscious. Delia had
killed the male, defending both of them. His timid Delia. He smiled
and reached for her. Delia trotted over to him and he hugged her,
ran his fingers through her soft white fur. She shifted into her
human form and they held each other.

“My Heroine!” Nicolai said before he kissed
her. “Are you alright?” Delia frowned as her fingers found the knot
on the back of his head. He winced slightly. “I’ll be ok. I just
need some ice.” She stood and turned to get him some ice. He
noticed two large welts on her ass and he swore loudly.

“What did he do to you?” Nicolai demanded.
His body tensed and he clenched his fists. Delia turned around and
walked back to him, held his face and assured him, “He used his
belt on me. Twice. That’s all. I swear he didn’t do anything else,
but he was planning on it. I stopped him before he could hurt
us.”

“You’re sure?” She nodded and he calmed down
considerably. Though he was glad the bastard was dead, a small part
of him wished he was still alive so he could kill him. He glared at
the dead body as Delia left the room. She returned a few minutes
later and placed a bag of ice on his head. She helped him get up
and sit on the couch. She went upstairs to get some clothes while
Nicolai called Lucien. Within a half an hour, the body had been
removed and the living room cleaned up. The area of carpet that had
been stained with blood had been cut out and removed.

Cyril assured Nicolai that he would have the
carpet replaced soon. He would put in the order tonight and within
two days, the living room will look as if nothing had ever
happened. Nicolai thanked him and closed the door behind Cyril and
his team.

Upon his insistence , Dr. Mallory was in
their bedroom, examining Delia. Nicolai walked upstairs and found
her lying nude on her stomach. Dr. Mallory was applying something
to the ugly red marks on her bottom. Nicolai frowned at the marks.
It was comforting to know the male would never hurt her again. But
he was angry with himself for allowing the male into their
home.

Dr. Mallory left and Nicolai double checked
all of the locks on the doors and windows before going to bed. He
took a quick shower and slipped into the bed next to Delia. She
stroked his face, tracing the frown, noting the way his jaw was
set. His whole body seemed tense and she scented his anger.

“Nicolai, what’s wrong?”

“It’s my fault he got in here. I didn’t lock
the door and he hurt you. He could have done a lot worse and I was
unable to protect you. I’m sorry, Delia. I failed you as a
mate.”

“Don’t blame yourself for his actions. He was
a bastard long before you met me. You saved me from him, Nicolai.
If it wasn’t for you, I’d still be with him, subjected to his
abuse. You showed me how a woman should be treated and I
love you for it.” His eyes softened at her words, some of the anger
left him. “Besides, if I hadn’t been in heat, we wouldn’t have been
so distracted.”

Nicolai shook his head, “This isn’t your
fault, Honey.” He would never allow her to blame herself for his
mistake. He vowed it would never happen again.

“It’s not your fault, either. Stop blaming
yourself, Nicolai. Wouldn’t you rather spend your energy making
love to me instead of blaming yourself?” She grinned mischievously
and he chuckled. “You’re right. My energy should be focused on
pleasuring you instead of that bastard. At least we never have to
worry about him again.”

He kissed her gently and pulled her so she
was on top of him. This time they made love slowly, gently.

 



Chapter 12

Several weeks had passed since the attack in
their home and Delia was finally out of heat. Nicolai came home and
they had dinner. Delia pleaded with him to take her out to a movie
and reluctantly he agreed. He wanted to stay home and fuck, but he
thought perhaps she needed a break. For the entire six weeks when
she was in heat, each day he had fucked her too many times to
count. At the end of each day, even he had been sore. It was
a good thing they healed quickly.

He kissed her tenderly as he fondled her ass
then went upstairs to shower. Delia grinned and waited a few
minutes before following him upstairs. She stripped and pulled up
the comforter, making sure everything was covered. She bit her lip
and then decided to expose her leg. Excitedly she arranged the
comforter so that her entire leg and part of her hip was exposed.
He would know that she was completely naked under the cover. She
heard the shower shut off and her heart sped up. Did she forget
anything? She glanced around the room, noted the remote control on
the night stand and lunged for it. She grabbed it and rearranged
herself just as Nicolai opened the bathroom door.

Nicolai saw Delia on their bed, scented her
arousal the same moment he realized her leg and hip were exposed.
His erection grew in an instant. His mate was naked and wet,
waiting for him to fuck her. Had she changed her mind about the
movie? He was delighted he would get to fuck her instead. Grinning,
he moved towards the bed and she smiled at him slyly. She held up
her hand and demanded, “Stop right there!” He froze at her
commanding tone. Amusement twinkled in his eyes as he awaited
further instructions.

She held up the remote and nervously pressed
the wrong button. Rap music blared and she swore, pressed several
buttons until the CD came on. I'm Too Sexy by Right Said
Fred played and she blushed. She took a deep breath and met his
eyes. Quietly she commanded, “Strip for me.” Nicolai was floored.
Delia wanted him to do a strip tease? Anything for his mate.
He moved to the song, swaying his hips. He shook his hips, Elvis
style and she gasped. Her wolf eyes flashed for a brief moment and
the scent of her arousal grew. He unbuttoned his shirt as he
gyrated his hips then turned around a few times. When it was
completely open, he slid his hand up to his nipples and stroked
them as a stripper would and she giggled. He looked utterly
ridiculous yet sexy He twirled the shirt around in his right hand
then tossed it at her. She held it up to her nose and inhaled his
scent. The cover slipped down and he saw her breasts, her fully
erect nipples.

Nicolai unbuttoned his jeans and unzipped
them slowly. Turning around, he slid them off and stepped out of
them. She could admire his ass as he bent down to pick up his
jeans. He tossed them onto a chair. He turned to face her and she
saw his thick cock had pushed its way through the slit in his
boxers. The first song ended and Kiss by Prince came
on. He pushed down his boxers and turned around, put his hands
behind his head, elbows out and shook his ass. Delia burst out
laughing. Her mate was handsome, buff and sexy, but he was no
Chippendales’ dancer. She didn’t care, because he was
hers. Nicolai turned around when he heard her laughter and
smiled. He’d done his best. Stripping was hard work! If his mate
wanted him to strip more often, he’d have to work on it. He walked
over to the bed, grabbed the covers and with a swift pull, exposed
his naked mate. He would never tire of seeing her naked body, wet
and waiting for him. He spread her legs and licked her crease. Her
laughter died and she gasped. He buried his tongue inside of her
and she groaned.

“Nicolai, please.” His tongue moved like a
piston, in and out as deep as it could go while his thumb caressed
her clit. He raised his head and moved over her. Her wolf eyes
glowed and she nodded. He slid his cock into her tight channel and
she moaned. He withdrew slowly and pushed back in just as slowly.
Delia whimpered and pushed her hips up, sheathing him quickly. His
mate wanted it fast? He would do as she commanded. He lowered his
head and sucked a nipple into his mouth as he pumped into her. She
grabbed his head and pulled his hair. “Harder, please, harder!” His
mouth worked on her nipple, bit her gently, sucked on it harder
while one of his hands pinched her nipple tightly. He pumped his
hips fast and hard, making the headboard bang against the wall.
Thump! Thump! Thump!

Nicolai stopped and raised himself up,
positioned her legs so they pressed against her chest. He rested
her feet on his chest and pumped his hips. The headboard slammed
into the wall even harder and she groaned. THUMP! THUMP! THUMP!
“Oh, yes, Nicolai, yes.” His finger found her clit and he rubbed it
as he fucked her. “Oh, GOD, Oh, Jesus, Oh, Nicolai!” she yelled as
she orgasmed. Her tight muscles squeezed and massaged his cock.
Unable to resist, he emptied his seed inside of her. Nicolai panted
and he felt lightheaded. He leaned back and lowered her legs. Still
buried inside of her, he leaned over and kissed her tenderly. She
stroked his face and smiled. She wrapped her arms around his
shoulders and held him close to her.

Nicolai’s eyes glinted with amusement and he
asked, “So when are you going to strip for me?” Delia blushed and
buried her face in his neck. He rolled them so she was on top and
she slid away from him. She reached over, opened the night stand
and pulled out a CD labeled “Striptease Music for Women.” Nicolai
grabbed the CD and raced over to the CD player. He exchanged the
CDs and pressed play. He turned to his mate, smiling in
anticipation.

#####
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