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 FERAL DOMINATION
 
 L.A. Day
 
 Dedication This is for you, Mom. Even though you are no longer with me, your support and encouragement carries on. You taught me my love for books and for that and many other things, I thank you.
 
 Feral Domination
 
 Prologue With a low crackling rumble, a dark fury of clouds billowed toward the mountainside, mimicking the storm brewing within Gionne. Grimacing, he threw back his head, wanting to howl at the fates. Today was to be a day to celebrate but now it was a day to mourn. Nearly exhausted from spending the last twelve hours at his father’s bedside, he collapsed on a fallen log, his bare foot kicking at a pinecone. Wearily his head dropped into his hands, his heart heavy, his mind filled with doubt and grief. The surrounding forest was unusually quiet as if waiting anxiously. The long walk had cleared his head of some of the fog surrounding him. Reality was his duty to his people but his heart demanded he protect Jenna. If she knew of his father’s illness, she would blame herself. It was best if he stalled their joining until his father recovered. Jenna, being a proper female, would be submissive to her alpha. She would do as he told her, wouldn’t she? At the moment, he doubted his ability to process rational thoughts. A misplaced foot sent up the smallest sound, alerting him to her arrival just a second before she launched herself at him. She hit him with the full force of her supple frame and he flopped backward off the log to land on his back in a bed of pine needles. “Hmph.” The sound erupted from his lungs as he hit the ground and Jenna landed on him. “Gotcha,” Jenna declared gleefully. Gionne’s breath hitched in his throat. For a moment, worries disappeared. Gently, his arms enclosed the sleek blonde female lying on his chest. Her scent wafted through his senses, consuming him, enthralling him. The aroma was tangy and rich, her usual sweet scent enhanced. A low growl rumbled in his chest as his senses absorbed the difference. She was in heat. 5
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 He could smell the powerful fragrance of her musk and see the fire in her dilated golden eyes. She had dared the wrath of her father to leave his stronghold in this state. Did she not know the danger in such a foolhardy adventure? Her brother should beat her. He should beat her. Gio felt his body tightening in response, his cock engorging at the thought of baring the softly rounded globes of her ass to his hand. “You got here early. I couldn’t wait either.” Her voice bubbled with excitement. “Have you lost your mind to come to me in this condition?” he growled, anger and lust brewing in his gut. Jenna shoved off his chest to sit straddling him, her face a flame of color. “I couldn’t miss coming here today.” This position allowed her damp heat to sit directly upon his cock. He closed his eyes, swallowing back the lump forming in his throat. He called on all the restraint he had ever learned. Was she so naïve? Did she not know how easy it would be for him to fuck her? Hot and hard. He could shred her clothes and bury his aching shaft to the hilt in her wet, tight canal. Opening his eyes, their gazes locked. A knowing smile tilted the fullness of her lips as she moved slightly against his engorged length. “I guess I don’t have to ask if you’re glad to see me.” She knew what she was doing to him. He recognized the desire in her heavy-lidded eyes. The smell of heat and lust was heavy upon them. His hands gripped her hips holding her still. A muscle twitched in the side of his clenched jaw, his cock jerked uncontrollably. The shift she wore was a small barrier and his fingers dug into the softness of her ass. His arms shook with the effort it took not to grind her against him until she came. What he wanted most in the world now sat straddling him but he couldn’t have her. Not now. Think of your father, think of your father. The chant rattled through his head in an attempt to still the surge of lust. 6
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 Jenna’s light laughter rolled down his spine, sending shivers in its wake. “So what’d you get me for my birthday?” He didn’t reply, at the moment he couldn’t speak. He thought of the adjoining room he had designed for her at his home. It was too large to pack, and now it seemed he might not be able to give it to her, at least not today. Jenna’s hands blazed a trail of fire down his chest. The silk of his shirt did nothing to shield him from her poker-hot fingertips. Shudders of desire shook him and he was helpless to resist. When her hot hands reached the snap on his leather pants, she hesitated. His shy kitten reemerged before his eyes. Gleaming teeth nervously bit her lush, pink lower lip. She surprised him with her next words. “Is this my present?” Her voice was whisper-soft. Her fingers hovered at his zipper. “Can I unwrap it?” The question nearly unmanned him. He was burning alive. She was going to kill him. An unholy growl left his lips before he could silence it.
 
 ***** Jenna was out of her depth and she knew it. She couldn’t stop the need coursing through her. She was in heat. Her pussy was cum-drenched with anticipation. Her need for Gio was all-consuming. Primal urges erupted as he lay beneath her. His body, so hard and taut against her softness, ignited her desires. The hard ridge of his cock, nestled where she needed it most, nearly had her begging. He was always patient, gentle and kind with her and she was tired of it. She was of age to mate. He had promised her that today they would confront their families. The way she saw it, it would be much easier if he had already fucked her. Who could deny them if his seed had already taken root inside her?
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 When he moved it was so quick it didn’t register until she found herself on her back with him standing over her. He loomed dark and dangerous, as always the alpha male. Disgruntled, she pursed her lips. Not easily dissuaded, her hungry eyes traveled along her very own road to paradise. His stance emphasized the thick, taut thighs encased in black leather. Her gaze locked on a most impressive bulge between those legs and unconsciously she licked her parched lips. His arousal was so obvious he couldn’t deny he wanted her as badly as she needed him. Raising triumphant eyes to his face, she could not help but notice his heaving chest. After noting such obvious signs of desire, she was surprised and irritated to read hesitation and denial in his dark gaze. Had she been too forward? It wasn’t really her nature. She preferred to be the hunted not the hunter, unless of course, she was in fur on the trail of a tasty morsel. Today though, her heat was heavy upon her and she needed her mate. “Jenna, we must talk.” Rolling to her feet, she adjusted her shift. Intentionally running her hands along her hips, she tempted his eyes and senses. “I don’t want to talk. Touch me, Gio. Feel how hot I am for you.” “We cannot rush into this,” he told her, but the huskiness of his voice echoed her own longings. “We need time.” “Rush! We have waited a long time. The last time we were together, you said you couldn’t wait to possess me. What has changed?” Jenna stepped closer, the rigid tips of her breasts brushing his chest. Dark eyes flashed fire before his lips forcibly took possession of hers. His hungry tongue invaded her mouth and she could not resist suckling that thick muscle even deeper. The sucking motion sent quakes down between her legs and her knees would have buckled except for his supporting arms. He growled into her mouth and shivers slithered up her spine. Rough hands grasped her ass, spreading her thighs, grinding her aching flesh against his groin. Sinking to his knees, he carried her with him. The forest floor was cool beneath her 8
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 heated flesh but she gave it little thought as he knelt between her parted legs. Her control was shattered and her thighs trembled violently. She was innocent but the heat inside her made her brave. She wanted him, needed him. Feral eyes watched her as his hand slipped beneath her shift to fondle her wet folds. The brush of his fingers coincided with a nearby strike of lightning. She quivered and it wasn’t from the drop in temperature. Nervously she bit her lip, her vagina quaking with need. She knew what to expect but the overwhelming urges took her by surprise. “You are so wet for me.” He brought glistening fingers to his lips. “So wet and so sweet.” He groaned as his tongue darted out to taste her sweetness. “I want you more than I want my next breath.” Dark clouds whorled overhead, the electrically charged air crackled around them, adding to the excitement of the moment. His words engorged her clitoris further, allowing silky cream to ooze from her heated folds and run down the crack of her ass. Watching him lick her cream from his fingers had her begging for more. “Take me then, claim me,” she begged as the thunder boomed. His eyes shut and a shudder shook his frame, on a deep breath, he reopened his eyes but his gaze was now shuttered, emotionless. “I can’t right now, it wouldn’t be right.” “You bastard.” Both fists slammed into the ground. She scooted away from him, tugging at her shift, preserving what little modesty she could. “Why not? What is different today? Is it because I’m in heat and you’re afraid I’ll get pregnant? You don’t want a little mix-breed pup?” “No. Nothing has changed between us. There are other reasons. We have our whole lives,” Gionne stated in a tone that brooked no refusal.
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 “Is there someone else?” Her voice was shakier than she would have liked. She gained her feet and backed away, cursing her own foolishness for ever believing in a lupine. “Someone else?” His voice sounded bewildered. “There is, isn’t there? You lupine beast, you’ve been stringing me along all this time. You never had any intention of a permanent relationship with a feline, did you? You Valde dog, you were using me. Did you think I would be easy, that I’d let you mate me without a binding ritual?” Jenna sobbed angrily. Blinded by her fury, it never occurred to her she was the one pressing to consummate the relationship. Gionne stepped forward. “I’m just asking for some time to deal with a family matter.” She snorted dismissively. “Time’s up. Either you want me as your mate now, or never.” She panted feeling as if a vise was closing on her chest. Tilting her chin, she boldly met his fierce gaze. “We must wait,” Gionne ordered, his tone uncompromising. Her lip quivered as she sucked in a shaky breath. “You may wait if you wish. I will return to my own kind and find a mate. I will mate with a real male. One that knows what a female needs.” She tossed the lies at him and spun in her tracks, allowing her blonde hair to swoosh past his face. Darting into the brush, she emerged in the hunched frame and cream coat of her feline form. All the while, he stood stock-still. With one last look and a swish of her long tail, she leapt over a small ravine and bounded for home. It didn’t take long for sounds of his pursuit to reach her ears and she increased her pace. Her heart pounded as his steps drew closer. The thundering crunch of his massive weight seemed at the tip of her tail. A pleading woof reached her ears but she didn’t dare stop.
 
 10
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 She was quick, but he was large and closing fast. Abruptly, the threatening skies opened up and a mix of freezing rain and snow poured down upon them making the rocky terrain treacherous. Miscalculating a slippery rock cost her a chance of escape, and as she stumbled, he leapt pinning her to the ground. Arching her back, she tried to throw him off, but he was too heavy. His weight more than doubled her hundred pounds. In wolf form, he appeared menacing upon her slighter figure. His front legs held her shoulders and head in place. Twisting, she snapped her jaws, trying to bite him, but he held her in place, bringing his elongated muzzle next to her smaller, more rounded one. “Transform,” the sound was more a growl than a word but she understood. She hissed her negative reply, showing him the sharpness of her fangs. The beast within her did not intend to transform into the more vulnerable human form. His panting and weight upon her was irritating. She was in heat and his proximity enhanced the ache between her legs. She was embarrassed to realize she could smell her own musk. She could also smell arousal and lust and was unsure if it was his or hers. She knew he scented it as well. His frame tautened. His low growl mixed with the rumbling thunder overhead. A mixture of anticipation and trepidation twisted in her stomach as he moved and she felt the prominent length of his arousal at her hip. The Dark Beast was going to take her. He was going to mate her even though he did not want her for himself. She knew she should feel fear, but she did not. Her anger and his rough treatment of her made her want it even more. Maybe this would be the only time they mated, but she wanted him. She had always wanted him. Bracing herself for the invasion of the large cock into her virginal passage, she was amazed when, with a powerful jerk, he threw himself from her body.
 
 11
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 Trembling with desire and fear, she turned to look at the wolf. Her cat eyes darted to the massive erection jutting from his body and she shuddered. Pulling her eyes from that sight, she met his lust-filled gaze. Dark, hungry eyes with a hint of what might be pain returned her stare. She ran as if the hounds of hell chased her. She wasn’t sure if she was running from him or from something dark she had just discovered about herself.
 
 ***** Gionne followed, the scent of her heat filling his senses until he was sure she made it to her stronghold safely. Only then did he allow himself to mourn the loss of his chosen mate. Why did this have to happen? How could he have made such a mess of things? Throwing back his head, he howled his frustration for all lupine and feline to hear. “Someday, Kitty, somehow you will be mine.”
 
 12
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 Chapter One
 
 Faldron Mountains Two years later Finally, she was within his grasp. There would be no escape for her this time. Noon tomorrow. The words rang in his ears. Emil had just confirmed the time of their meeting. He had anticipated this day for two years. Yesterday he received the message from the Carbonesse requesting a meeting. Part of his duties as alpha was to monitor the other shape-shifting races and it gave him an opportunity to keep track of Jenna. In recent months, he had witnessed the struggles of the Carbonesse. Several years of drought had led to the inevitable forest fires. The Valde had been lucky in escaping any severe damage to their lands. The felines had not fared as well. Now they sought assistance, he might be willing to help for a price. The night was quiet, almost as if all the creatures held their breath in anticipation. Wandering into his moonlit, private garden, he followed a winding cobblestone path lined with lupine statues to a hidden frost-brushed bench. With a sigh, he collapsed upon it. Overhead, the brightness of the wolf’s moon drew his feral gaze. His mind was troubled. The future of his people perched squarely on his shoulders and sometimes the burden was heavy. Valde and Carbonesse. Lupine and Feline. They had shared this mountain for centuries. Coexistence required wary acceptance of one another’s ways and respect for the other’s territory. Ultimately, their goals were the same, to live in peace and to keep the outsiders, the humans, at bay. They needed each other to survive. He needed Jenna to live, the past couple of years he had only existed. Doubts plagued him, his father’s death was a heavy burden to carry but he had to believe that his relationship with Jenna was not the cause of it. His sister Riza made him believe it. How could his father have resented his relationship with a feline when he had loved a feline as well? 13
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 Tomorrow he would look into his counterpart’s eyes and judge his intent before reaching a final decision, even though he feared in his heart that his decision had been made long ago. He had known Jenna’s brother, Leon Muldrew, as a young male, rash, careless, always out for an adventure. The last couple of years they had met on rare occasion. They had both changed under the weight of leadership. No longer were they the best of friends, but he owed the Carbonesse ruler a personal debt. He would settle the debt tomorrow. Ominously, a ring encircled the moon. Was it a warning or a sign? He judged he had about a sixteen-hour wait until the fruition of his dreams. It would be a long night. Lunging to his feet, he paced inside the walled enclosure in an attempt to work off some excess energy. Suddenly, the walls seemed to close in upon him. The beast within him raged as he felt the need to change and let his baser side free. His clothes now a nuisance, he ripped them off. A single beam of moonlight revealed a face stark with need. Slowly raising one hand, he trailed the tips of his fingers along the ridge on the underside of his erection. A grimace of pain and pleasure contorted his face. Tomorrow the ache that had gnawed at him for so long would end. He could still remember the taste of her sweet cream on his tongue. In his mind, he imagined Jenna’s delicate fingers tracing the veins of his cock, her lips parting as he thrust between their lush fullness. “Tomorrow,” he gasped with a tortured breath, ripping his hand away. The familiar tingle of transformation glided up his spine as he threw back his head and howled.
 
 ***** On the other side of the mountain, Jenna Muldrew nervously paced outside her brother’s private chamber. She had her hand suspended ready to knock again when Leon jerked the door open.
 
 14
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 Anxiously, she asked, “Any news?” “The messenger just returned; we have set a meeting for tomorrow.” “Where?” “Noon at the Valde compound.” Jenna stroked a finger across her lips in contemplation. “Of course you will accompany me. It never hurts to have a beautiful female on your arm while dealing with a Valde.” Jenna chuckled. “Do you think I can influence the Dark Beast?” Dark Beast was the nickname she gave the Valde ruler years ago. “There was a time when the Dark Beast spent much time sniffing your tail.” “We were but children,” she replied flippantly, refusing to give voice to the uncertainties and doubts that plagued her as she thought of seeing Gionne again. Jenna spun away from her brother’s curious eyes. They had never discussed what had caused the ruination of her childhood relationship with Gio. There was a time that the three of them had roamed this mountain as the best of friends. She had thought it more than friendship for Gionne and herself. It had all ended in one day. Leon had been inquisitive, and she wondered if he had gotten any answers from Gio. She certainly had not. “Of course I will stand at your side but do not expect it to make a difference in his final decision.” The exuberance of earlier faded from her voice as her thoughts shifted to another time, the last time she had met with Gio. She straightened and squared her shoulders. She was that child no more. She would not cower or beg. “Unfortunately, I have learned there is little I can count on,” Leon murmured. The last couple of years had been difficult for the Carbonesse, and as alpha, Leon bore the responsibility for it. Unease churned Jenna’s stomach as she headed back toward her private rooms. It had been a long time since she had seen Gio. She wondered if he had changed much.
 
 15
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 Had he taken a mate? She comforted herself with the knowledge that if he had she would surely know. Nausea rolled through her at the thought. Someone would have told her. She would have felt it in her feral heart. Restlessness plagued her as she tossed in her bed. The thought of seeing Gionne tomorrow intensified the hollow ache within her womb. Bolting upright, she flung perspiration-dampened covers from her nude body and ran to her window to perch on the window seat. She threw open the shutters. The view that greeted her was breathtaking, the dense pine-covered mountainside sprinkled with snow, but that was not what drew her from her bed. The restless sounds of the night greeted her. There it was again. She knew his call. He was out there somewhere. It reverberated through her soul, making the tiny hairs at her neckline stand up. She felt the familiar tingling along her spine, her body’s want of the change. When she was young, she had answered his call many times. However, she was not that young girl anymore. The full moon beckoned and she yearned to trot across the mountainside with the crunch of ice and snow beneath her paws. It was out of the question though, at least for tonight. It would be far too dangerous in her current condition. Instead, she curled her frame upon the window seat staring aimlessly out into the night. Dropping her hand between her thighs, her fingers tried in vain to provide relief to the raging heat within. The howl of a lone wolf echoed through the valley. It was the call to mate. It went unanswered. Her lips curled in a smile. One way or another, tomorrow would alter her destiny.
 
 16
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 Chapter Two The sun had barely crested the trees to burn off the dense morning fog as Leon and Jenna, accompanied only by two guards, rode on horseback into the Valde stronghold. Jenna drew in a shaky breath at her first glimpse of the Valde home site. Curiosity drew her gaze to the many homes littering the hillside and the ridge above the focal point. Butted up to the mountainside sat a stone palace with detailed architecture rising three stories high. The opulence of the royal household was staggering. She remembered how Gio had referred to it as “the shack”. A shack indeed. Many of his pack milled about in the courtyard. Two males at the end of the clearing were returning with a fresh kill. One male had long blond hair tied back. He was shirtless and even at this distance she could see his muscles rippling as he adjusted the weight of the deer thrown over his shoulder. It was a reminder of how different the two species were. Never had she seen a half-dressed feline male strut so boldly. A few children stopped to stare as Jenna and her party grew closer but no one seemed surprised by their arrival. Obviously, they were expected. The Carbonesse and the Valde were not enemies, but they rarely intermingled. The childhood relationship of Jenna and Leon with Gionne was an uncommon thing. With destination in sight, Jenna’s heart began to palpitate irregularly. Gio was within those walls. With a sense of doom, she realized they were about to come face-toface. A cold knot of fear formed in the pit of her stomach and she felt a moment of panic as her mind jumped ahead—what if he was indifferent to her? After all this time, the years wasted in hoping, wishing things could be different. What if today she discovered it was truly over? Swallowing back her fear, she lifted her head proudly. If it were over, she would move on and make a life for herself. She would not grovel before this lupine race and certainly not before their pack leader. 17
 
 L.A. Day
 
 Jenna’s feline inquisitiveness overwhelmed her good judgment as they ascended the steps to the royal palace. Her childhood meetings with Gio had always taken place in the neutral territory of the forest. She had always wondered about his home. Two bronze wolf statues stood as guard at the palace entrance. Their artistry was precise, lifelike. Without conscious thought, she reached out a hand to stroke the head of the large male, but at the last moment, she jerked back. Continuing into the massive foyer Jenna noticed several curious members of Gio’s pack watching them but when she returned their gaze, they all turned away except for one. A handsome older male approached and extended his hand to Leon. “Leon Muldrew, I assume.” “Yes.” Leon clasped the male’s hand before nodding in her direction. “This is my sister, Jenna.” The male’s nostrils flared as he scented her. His eyes gleamed before nodding his dark head in her direction. “Please follow me.” Silently they followed the male. To Jenna’s surprise and delight, she discovered the long hallway lined with paintings of the past and present Valde rulers. Her astute gaze had no problem identifying Gio. The painting was a masterpiece. Hesitating before the portrait allowed her a moment to peruse the work of art. The piece took in his long flowing hair and masculine features. The artist had managed to capture the feral beauty of the Dark Beast. Over his right shoulder was a rendition of the mountainside in full fall splendor. Atop of the mountain stood a large salt-and-pepper wolf howling at the moon, both man and beast held a remarkable resemblance to the Gionne she had known. At last, they reached a study that reeked of wealth, from the expensive leatherbound books gracing floor-to-ceiling shelves to the gleaming mahogany desk. “Please wait here, Master Valde will join you shortly.” Left alone to await Gionne, Leon reclined in a leather wing-backed chair. Thus, Jenna took the opportunity to peruse the selection of books. The selection varied from 18
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 ancient rare texts to technical guides and mystery novels. One particular cover caught her eye. How to Tame a Wildcat! A chuckle escaped her parted lips. She would bet this volume belonged to Gio. The hairs along the back of her neck prickled suddenly and she realized they were no longer alone. Turning, she met the fathomless gaze of the alpha male of the Valde wolf pack. Hungry, brown eyes bore into slanted golden ones. Little had changed in the years they were apart. He had matured. The promise of manhood fulfilled with devastating effects. Gio’s salt-and-pepper hair had always fascinated her. It was longer than she remembered, hanging loosely past his collar, framing a face that was, in a word, beautiful. Thick, dark lashes enhanced eyes the color of rich chocolate. Full, sensual lips softened his high cheekbones and chiseled jaw. Jerking her gaze from his, she couldn’t resist scanning his body. A loose, white silk shirt was partially undone to reveal a tantalizing glimpse of a muscled chest silky with hair. Lowering her gaze farther to his skin tight, black leather pants was a mistake. His stance emphasized the force of his thighs and slimness of his hips and the proud ridge of arousal only enhanced her desire. Her eyes darted back to his face to witness his nostrils flare as he scented her from across the room. Always the dog. Her lips curled in a rueful semblance of a smile.
 
 ***** Gionne hardly noticed Leon, as his gaze was riveted on the sleek beauty that was Jenna. Her long blonde hair and cat eyes had always drawn him but her now fully developed female form stirred his untamed blood. As a youth, she had a slim, wild beauty but now her curves had ripened. The clingy shift she wore did little to hide her bountiful assets. Two of which were puckering beneath his gaze, their pebbled crests outlined by the golden, satiny material. As his lupine senses absorbed her essence, his
 
 19
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 heart hammered. His gaze hadn’t missed the hungry way her eyes traveled over him. If it wasn’t enough that she was here in his home, his keen senses detected she was coming into heat. She was ripe and unmated. The later was a condition he intended to remedy at first opportunity. Never had a female’s scent fired his lust so. His gaze flew to the other male in the room, Leon, her brother. Of course, Leon realized her condition and brought her to torture him. In the past, the feline male had always enjoyed taunting and tormenting him. He couldn’t blame him since he knew the power Jenna wielded over him. Stepping into the room, Gio shut the heavy, wooden paneled door behind him. He did not want her alluring scent to draw a crowd, for he wasn’t in the mood to share. “Leon, Jenna, it’s been a long time. Welcome to my home.” His voice seemed unusually raspy to his own ears. As he moved to take a seat behind the desk, Jenna scurried to take the chair next to her brother. Gio’s lip curled in a mocking smirk. Soon she would be unable to run from him. “Gionne, thank you for taking time to see us,” Leon said. Gionne inclined his head. His long hair slid forward but he remained quiet. At the moment, he didn’t trust himself to speak. Jenna’s feminine scent inundated his senses and he struggled to control the beast within. His jaw locked and teeth gritted as blood flowed relentlessly to his cock. Leon cleared his throat before proceeding with his request. “As you realize, things have been difficult for us these last two years. Much of our hunting grounds were destroyed by the forest fire and then with the drought there hasn’t been an abundance of regrowth.” Leon hesitated. “We need to expand our hunting grounds,” he hurriedly added, “just until the growth is sufficient to draw game back into our areas.” “This is all you seek—additional land to hunt upon,” Gionne asked, arching a brow at Leon before running his dark eyes over Jenna. Seated as she was with her legs crossed her shift had risen to mid-thigh. Her pale creamy legs were a delicious sight for a hungry male. A dimple in her knee drew his gaze. He wanted to smooth it with his 20
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 fingers. He imagined kneeling at her feet and spreading those silky thighs, his tongue lapping the cream he knew was there waiting for him. She shifted uneasily beneath his gaze. He lifted his eyes to meet hers. Dilated eyes returned his stare but it wasn’t fear he read in their depths before she demurely lowered her gaze. Shaking his head, he tried to focus. It was difficult for him to concentrate on anything besides the scent of the female and the heaviness of his groin in his suddenly too tight pants. “Winter is fast approaching and our supplies are low. I thought perhaps you would help us,” Leon offered. Gio realized the other male sensed his plight and would use it to his advantage. “We aren’t here for charity, we will repay you when our part of Faldron Mountain prospers once again,” Jenna added. In these male-dominant societies, it was rare for a female to speak in a meeting but neither male objected. “And if prosperity is long in coming?” Gio quipped. Leon met Jenna’s gaze before looking back at Gionne. “If need be we’ll leave the mountain to live among the humans until the area thrives once more.” Gionne’s inner beast roared at the thought of Jenna leaving the mountain retreat. The feline race was not always easy to deal with but at least they helped to keep the humans at bay. If they left the mountain, his guards would have more area to cover. In addition, if they lived among the humans their secret was at risk. If discovered, they might reveal the secrets of the Valde as well. He would help them but the cost would be high. “I will supply you what you need but I ask for something as collateral.” “What do you wish?” Leon asked, his tone suggesting he was suspicious. Dark, gloating eyes turned to Jenna and a purely male smile appeared revealing strong, white, gleaming teeth. “I will hold Jenna as collateral until I am repaid.” “No,” Leon roared.
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 Gio snarled, “Your choice.” “Boysss,” Jenna hissed and two pair of male eyes glared at her. Neither having forgotten how she used to address them both as boys when they thought themselves men. “Enough.” The oval pupils of her cat eyes dilated until just a rim of gold was apparent. “Gio, you realize this is impossible. I will not be your captive.” “Why is it impossible? Is there an anxious male awaiting your return?” Gio questioned. “Several actually,” Jenna purred the lie too sweetly. “But that is not the issue, it would not be appropriate. What would my status be, your hostage?” Narrowing her slanted eyes at him, she continued, “Or your bitch?” Gio cleared his throat. “Think of yourself as my honored guest.” “There must be another solution,” Leon replied. “You do not trust me to host your sister,” Gio challenged. Mocking laughter rang out through the room. “Trust you with my sister.” Leon turned to look at Jenna. “It is not that I do not trust you but I doubt your ability to handle a feline female. Jenna may appear submissive but believe me she has a mind of her own.” The insult was evident but Gio chose not to rise to the bait. “I believe I can handle her.” “Ahh, but that is just the point. To honor the deal, my sister would have to remain in the same condition that she is given. So you see you will not be allowed to handle her, after all,” Leon replied smugly, his smile catlike as he toyed with Gio. Gionne’s gaze narrowed at the other male. He knew of what he spoke. If he took his sister’s innocence, the deal would be broken. He would not be bound to repay any debt. Leon was no fool. He realized it would be impossible for Jenna to stay under Gio’s roof for any length of time without him possessing her. Gionne considered the predicament
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 for only a moment. He made his choice the moment he saw her again. Possessing Jenna was worth any price. “Nonetheless, the offer stands.”
 
 ***** Jenna feared her people would not survive if forced to live side by side with the human race. She would do anything to protect them, even sacrifice herself to the Dark Beast. She would not fool herself. If she stayed here with Gio, their long-buried passions would explode. There was a time she would have willingly become the mate of this Valde ruler but he had spurned her love and shattered her heart. Observing him closely, she knew he still desired her but in what capacity? To her knowledge never had a lupine and a feline of the royal class mated. “I accept your offer to remain here as your unwilling honored guest. I do this for my people,” Jenna replied before her brother had a chance to speak. “Jenna, this is a matter for discussion,” Leon hissed. “The decision has been made. I will send an envoy to your stronghold on the morrow. They will bring supplies and advise you of the areas you will be allowed to hunt upon,” Gionne declared, relaxing back in his chair. To Jenna’s chagrin, an air of wolfish confidence emanated from him. “You will expect Jenna to return with them,” Leon stated. “No.” Gionne rose from his seat and stalked around the desk. Jenna gaped at him as he approached, the realization of what she had committed herself to dawning on her fully for the first time. She swallowed deeply, desperately trying to force moisture down her parched throat. The tightness of his pants did little to disguise the thick ridge of his arousal and she shifted nervously under his gaze. Breathlessly, she stared up at the male towering over her. Her nipples tightened painfully. She had forgotten the effect his nearness always had upon her. Now that she was a mature female, the effect was even greater. She clenched her thighs against the wetness that had been weeping from her pussy since he walked in the room. Meeting 23
 
 L.A. Day
 
 Gio’s gaze, she witnessed his nose twitch and she realized he scented her arousal. She damned her body’s betrayal. “She will stay now. They may return with her belongings.” She realized that now he had her within his grasp he would allow her no opportunity to escape. Her hands were shaking; was it fear she felt or something else? “You will take great care with my sister.” The two males stared at each other over her. She witnessed a strange look pass between them. They were both dangerous, predatory animals, alphas of their own clan. She supposed it was a male thing. “I will treat her as if she were my own,” Gionne promised. “Your own sister?” Leon asked, arching a brow sardonically. Gio’s feral grin was his only answer. “You will walk your brother out,” Leon demanded instead of asking. “Of course,” Jenna said, hurrying to her brother’s side, anxious to put some distance between her and the dominant male that would be her host for the time being. Gionne stalked behind the retreating Carbonesse, stopping at the top of the palace stairs, allowing the siblings a moment alone but not letting Jenna out of his sight. She could feel the hungry eyes devouring her. “Jenna, it is obvious there is still much feeling between the two of you. It is up to you to make sure that your virtue is not compromised.” “Leon,” she rebuffed. “Jenna, I am serious. Do not mate with that male without a binding ritual. You are a royal, you deserve the honor of being a lifemate not a conquest.” “He is lupine.” “And you are feline and never the two shall meet. Except.” Leon glanced up at the male pacing impatiently at the top of the stairs. “I know that you loved him once. But his father would not accept you.” “You know nothing,” Jenna insisted. 24
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 Leon drew her into his arms and kissed her forehead. “He wants you now more than ever. If you want him, make him wait. His father is no longer between you. He will take you as his lifemate if that is the only way to appease his hunger.” “I do not wish to be the lifemate of a male who only desires me. I wish to love my mate and be loved in return,” Jenna replied. She wondered where Leon had gotten his information since it had not been from her. It must have been Gio, but did he use his father as an excuse so Leon would not blame him? Or had his father been at the root of their separation? She had no way of knowing since Gio had never bothered to discuss it with her. “As it should be but desire is a large part of love especially for a male. I have known you both my whole life, he is the only male you have ever responded to with anything close to passion.” “It is not my feelings in question, brother.” With feline grace, Leon vaulted onto the back of his horse. “Remember my words, little sister. I will see you soon.”
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 Chapter Three As she watched, her brother disappeared behind a stand of pine trees. She had a sudden urge to call out and stop him. She couldn’t stay here alone with Gio. Taking a step forward, she opened her mouth but before she could form a sound, she felt Gio’s presence close behind her. Large hands descended onto her shoulders. “Come, Kitty. I will show you to your room.” His breath was a heated caress on her flesh and she melted until the words sank in. Defiantly, Jenna stiffened. Kitty was the nickname he had given her years ago. It reminded her of all they had been to one another and how easily he had let their love wither and die. She shrugged his hands off. She would stay but she would allow no male to be her master. She dashed up the stone stairs of the palace ahead of him. She hated to admit the palace was impressive. She had grown up in the lap of luxury herself but the lupines lived excessively well. Curious eyes tried to absorb her surroundings as he led her through a maze of hallways but it was difficult to concentrate with his firm fingers grasping her elbow. As they walked, his thumb leisurely caressed the tender flesh of her inner arm and she realized she was even more susceptible to him than she originally thought. The massive room he escorted her to was lavish to the extreme. The furnishings appeared to be hand-carved from the many pines that graced their mountainside. The décor was a jungle theme of green and gold, the kind of room she would design for herself. She wondered who had decorated it. “Through that door is your private bath.” Gio gestured with one hand. “What does this door lead to?” She opened the thick paneled door and Gio’s raw male essence engulfed her. The adjoining room was masculine, dominated by the
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 largest bed Jenna had ever seen. A faux fur spread, the exact shade of her feline pelt, covered the bed. Interesting! She could detect the faintest aroma of a female scent in the room. Whether it was a servant or a mate, she was unsure but jealousy burned in her breast. Gio followed her into the room. “Your room, I assume,” Jenna said. “Yes. I want to keep you close for your protection.” “Do I need protection?” He rounded on her, closing in, and she backed against the wall. He moved close, his heavily muscled body nearly pinning her. She struggled to break free all the while enjoying her confinement. She was hungry for him and hated herself for it. Dark, famished eyes watched her then dropped to her shift-covered breast. Desire had her taking rapid, shallow breaths. Her chest heaved and he inched forward allowing her pert nipples to drag against his thick torso. With the wall at her back she couldn’t move. Using both hands she shoved at his chest but instead of moving back, he shuffled forward, pinning her against the wall. She felt his heavy arousal as he rolled his hips suggestively. The hot juices she’d been holding at bay began to flow down her thighs. Her heat was ripe upon her. He licked a path from her collarbone to her ear and then growled. The vibrations shot the length of her spine. She was coming apart. He grabbed the globes of her ass, lifting her onto his thigh and she lost it. She bucked wildly on the leather-covered steel, her own cream making it a slick ride. Arousal cramped her wet pussy in a wicked spasm of delight as she squirmed in pleasurable agony. She cried out as pulsing release washed over her. She gulped, unable to breathe, the searing, potent pleasure unlike the gentle relief she had occasionally been able to give herself. Strong arms supported her as she recovered. From beneath lowered lashes, she glanced at his taut, hungry face and he permitted a corner of his lip to rise with amusement. 27
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 Embarrassment flooded her checks as she slid from his thigh. It grew worse when she saw the thick cream coating the black leather. Two fingers gathered the juices and brought them to his lips. Her thighs clenched as she witnessed his long tongue greedily lick every drop. She thought of telling him where he could find more. A whole lot more. Edging her way into the open doorway, she hesitated. “Chicken,” he said mockingly as he witnessed her retreat. “I’m not a chicken,” she replied, standing straighter. “No, I guess not. You taste more like a pussy—cat.” She gasped. “My pussy to be precise,” he murmured. “I don’t belong to you.” “You think not.” His hand stroked the thigh she had just ridden. “You felt like mine while you straddled my leg.” His voice brimmed with sensual promise. “Please, a log would have worked as well,” she snorted. His brows shot up before settling in a scowl. His hand dropped to the button of the pants riding low on his hips. Another button popped, revealing a trail of dark hair. She gulped. “Stop.” She held up a trembling hand. Grasping the doorknob, she fiddled with the lock. “Does it lock?” He arched one dark brow at her comment. “Of course. But tell me, is it me you do not trust or yourself?” His eyes gleamed determinedly. Arching her back and purring in a purely feline way, she replied, “It’s time for a catnap and I learned the hard way never to trust a dog unless he was on a leash.” Jenna enjoyed the sight of his mouth dropping open in shock before she firmly shut the door in his face and flipped the lock into place. There was a lock on both sides of the door but she was willing to wager he would never lock his side. Jenna shimmied out of 28
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 her gown before curling up on the bed and allowing her body to take what she considered one of its natural shapes. The form was of a beautiful blonde leopard. Her ears twitched at the sound of the low curses from the next room. Anyone watching would have sworn the cat smiled.
 
 ***** Gionne cursed himself. “Why the fuck did I ever place a lock on that door?” Stepping into the hallway, a menacing growl emanated from low in his throat. There were too many unattached males wandering about, drawn by her scent. He would have to claim her as his own before one of the others attempted to. There was nothing more dangerous to a wolf pack than an unattached female in heat. Brothers turned on brothers and subordinates could turn on their ruler. When a female reached her age of maturity without taking a mate, she was especially tempting. The older the unmated female was, the more alluring her scent. The feline males must be half impotent and for this, he was thankful. He stalked back into his room, unwilling to leave his future mate unprotected. Changing into his lupine form, he once again stalked into the hallway. This time the path was clear. Gracefully he padded to her closed door. He rubbed his massive shoulders against the doorframe. Lifting a back leg, he marked the doorway, staking his claim. The leopard on the bed lifted her regal head and sniffed the scent drifting under the door. She snorted and shook her head then began to preen and fluff her cream-colored coat.
 
 ***** In a darkened doorway down the hall an unseen presence stood. Dark, malevolent emotions engulfed the being. The scent of heat, lust and arousal that drifted into the hallway only antagonized the creature. “No. I won’t let it happen again. The Valde
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 bloodline will remain pure. I have done too much to ensure it. That feline bitch has no right to come here and sashay her hot pussy under our alpha’s nose.”
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 Chapter Four Awaking once again from her nap, the feline was surprised to find the other side of her bed occupied by Gionne. The feline tilted her blonde head as she distrustfully eyed the male. When he raised a hand, she hissed. “Don’t be scared, Kitty.” The feline jumped from the bed, grasped her shift in her mouth and trotted to the bathroom. Moments later, Jenna nervously soothed the shift over her curves. Gionne was on the other side of that door. Did she dare open it? She raised her chin. She was a feline. A princess of her people, she would not hide in the bathroom. The bathroom door creaked as she cracked it open. His lounging form still graced her bed. His eyes were melted chocolate and his smile pure sin. She squared her shoulders and stepped into the room. “I thought this was my private chamber,” Jenna stated. His lip curled in a purely masculine way. He patted the bed next to him. “Why don’t you come here and we’ll talk about it.” “I can talk from here.” Jenna perched on the edge of a heavy pine dresser. “You’re in heat,” Gio stated matter-of-factly. Jenna’s mouth gaped open. She couldn’t believe he would broach such a subject. “I know that.” “You need me.” “I’ve been in heat before, many times. I’ve always managed without you.”
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 “I remember the first time you were in heat and we were together. You begged me to take you.” Jenna’s insides quaked. She couldn’t do this right now. “I don’t want to talk about it,” she huffed. “I should have taken you. I should have claimed you and filled you with my seed.” “No.” “You wanted me,” he hesitated briefly, “desperately.” “I was a naïve fool. I was young and in love but things change.” He gracefully rolled from the bed. Stalking across the room, he stopped just in front of her. “You still want me.” “Like you said I’m in heat. I have needs. You’re not the only male that can give me what I need.” Gio grasped her upper arms and pulled her to him. His thick ridge of arousal pressed into her belly. He dropped his head to her neck. She could hear his ragged breath as he scented her. She clenched her thighs. “Your scent is pure. You have no mate but you will.” “Is that a threat?” “A promise.” His sinfully wicked voice sent a chill down her spine. “Promises are made to be broken.” “So are hymens.” “You have a deal with Leon.” “To hell with the deal,” Gio roared. “You won’t help my people.” He waved his hand. “Of course, I will help your people and I will help myself.” He shifted her against him, dragging her taut nipples across his chest. Jenna moaned internally.
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 “You are mine. You’ve always been mine. Tell me you want me.” She shook her head. “There’s no use denying it. Your lips say no but your pussy weeps for me.” “I’m in heat, any male would do,” Jenna lied. “Don’t lie to me. You are pure. If any male would do you would have already fucked one of the felines.” “I didn’t want a mate yet. I don’t want to answer to any male.” “You’ll answer to me. I’m the alpha here.” “So, what does that mean?” she gasped. “It means if I want to fuck you, I will.” “I have no say in it,” Jenna questioned but her unruly body tingled in delight at his words. “I won’t rape you if that’s what you mean. You’ll have to be willing but I think you are.” “You’re wrong.” The lie was barely audible. “Your eyes are dilated and your pussy is hot, wet. The scent of your arousal is driving me crazy.” Jenna tried not so successfully to glare at him. “You need to be fucked. A thick, hard cock burrowing through that tight cunt. Your juices easing the way as I thrust in and out. You’ll tremble around me, stretched to capacity and still I’ll give you more.” Jenna whimpered. Damn, did that pathetic sound come from her? “After I’ve fucked your pussy raw I’ll move to that sweet ass of yours.” Jenna gulped.
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 “It will be so tight. I’ll use my fingers to work your cream inside your tight hole to ease my way. Slowly, I’ll stretch you but only so much. It will still be a snug fit. Your tight ass will milk my cock much the same as your pussy.” She shuddered at the erotic description his husky voice painted in her mind. She licked her suddenly dry lips. It wouldn’t do to let him know what his words were doing to her. “And that rough little tongue, you don’t want to know how many dreams that tongue has starred in. I can’t wait to feel its raspy caress on my cock. I want to fill your mouth and throat with every straining inch as I pump my seed into you.” “Gio, please, I can’t.” She shuddered. “You can, Kitty. We can. You want me and I need you. It’s been so long.” He moved against her, notching his erection in the V of her legs. “I can’t wait much longer.” “I need time. I have to think,” she stalled. “You had two years. Tell me you want me.” She whimpered. “Tell me.” She bit her lip. “I—”
 
 ***** A knock at the door had Gio growling. “Gionne, are you there? I need a word with you,” Emil’s voice droned through the door. “Fuck!” The protest burst from his lips. “Gionne.” The voice grew louder. “Okay.” Gionne raked his hair back and sat Jenna away from him. He felt like his head was about to come off. Did his people not realize he needed to claim his mate? Gio cracked the door open. “This had better be good,” Gio grumbled. “Pack business.”
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 “Is this urgent because—” “There are invaders close to our lands. The guards await you.” Gionne shut his eyes, cursing. The fates obviously conspired against him. “Give me ten minutes.” With a deep breath, Gio turned back to Jenna. She now huddled near the window with her arms wrapped protectively around herself. He had probably lost all the ground he had fought so hard to gain with her. “I guess you get your reprieve after all.” He tried to smile but it was more a grimace. His cock raged in objection as he stomped into his room in search of cold water or possibly ice.
 
 ***** The feline awoke alone in her room. The scent of the alpha male was strong but he was not around. However, her senses detected the presence of others. Crossing the room to the window, she hopped onto the sill. A cool breeze from the open window ruffled her coat. It was a two-story jump, well within her means. She had the need to stretch her limbs. With feline grace, she landed with a crunch as all four paws contacted the frosty ground only to realize her mistake. Several large male wolves surrounded her. The largest one was solid white. There were two black male wolves and one smaller male in shades of brown. None were the salt-and-pepper color of Gionne. She knew she was in grave danger. The two black males approached her from the front, flanking her. The immature brown hung back as if he were unsure of his role. The white male was close behind her. Her sensitive ears detected the sounds of him sniffing her scent. She knew she would only have one chance before they were on her. With the lightning speed of a cat, she spun and whacked the largest white male across the nose with her fully extended claws. A bright stream of blood spurted in the 35
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 wake of her paw. As he yelped, momentarily stunned by the attack, he jumped back. That was the opportunity she needed to sprint to the closest tree. She was perched on a limb well out of their reach before they could react. Her long tail thumped against a limb as she watched the outsmarted wolves circling below. Suddenly a commotion to the right caught her eye. A massive salt-and-pepper wolf was on the scene. Snarling and growling his displeasure, he was a remarkable sight. Immediately, she recognized Gio. Fierce chocolate eyes observed her on her perch for a moment before he turned back to the others. The young brown male tucked tail and ran, two of the wolves bowed their heads. It appeared the white male thought to challenge but eventually he submitted to his alpha as well. The leopard curiously observed the wolves below, pleased the younger wolves submitted to their leader. She had no wish to be the cause of violence within the wolf pack. Soon, there was only one wolf remaining at the bottom of the tree regarding her with concerned eyes. If he thought she would meekly climb down the tree to his side, he was mistaken. With no thought of modesty, the Dark Beast transformed to Gionne. The leopard’s eyes dilated at the sight, to her knowledge felines never transformed in public. Jenna never changed in the presence of another, not even her brother. Unblinking eyes stared, and even as a leopard, she knew an impressive male when she saw one. His shoulders were broad his chest thick but narrowed to trim, rippling abs. A fine pelt of dark hair narrowed to a strip at his waist then spread out once again to surround the large, jutting shaft of his maleness. The feline wondered if it was wrong to admire the human side of this male.
 
 ***** Stalking on two legs to the tree, Gio effortlessly swung himself up onto the first branch. Her unblinking eyes never left him as he shifted closer to her. He stopped when
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 he was within a foot of her and reclined in the fork of the tree. “Here, Kitty, Kitty,” he crooned. Jenna hissed at him, baring her fangs. She didn’t appear to be in a playful mood. Inching closer, he extended his hand, intending to stroke her downy coat. She growled low in her throat and her fur stood on end. Slowly, he lowered his hand. He did not want to scare her. In his present form, he was very vulnerable to an attack from an angry, distrustful feline. Obviously, the lusty males had frightened her and he couldn’t blame her. Terror had left him motionless for a moment when he saw them surround her. He feared he would not arrive in time to save her from a brutal, forced mating. It was not the usual way of the Valde males to force their females but Jenna was in heat and an outsider. She did not garner the respect of a pack member. That would soon change. “It’s all right, Jenna, I’m here now. I will allow no one to harm you.” As he watched, her fear dissolved by degrees. First, her fur relaxed and then her eyes resumed a less dilated state. Finally, she stretched her front paws, brushing his leg. When she extended her claws and flexed, two pinpricks of blood appeared on his thigh. He did not utter a word. For at heart, he was feral as well and knew of the games she played. She arched and stretched before padding forward. She stopped at his side, lying next to him and placing her head on his bare lap. He smiled at this submissive act. She had always been more affectionate as a feline than as a human. As soon as she settled, he began to stroke her luxurious pelt. He remembered the many times the man in him had petted her and the times the wolf had playfully rubbed against her, longing to lay claim to her. The feel of her soft coat beneath his palms called to the beast within him. Her warm breath and the rumble of her purr against his naked thighs did not help the situation but he could not allow the beast loose while they perched precariously in a tree. He felt certain anything else would shock her senseless.
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 Jenna laid her head in his lap as if she were a contented housecat. Rolling over, she allowed him to stroke her underside. As his fingers threaded through her pelt, he noticed puckered nipples beneath her coat. Gionne sucked in a sharp breath. He always wondered if she was attracted to him while she was in feral form. She purred deeply and rubbed the back of her head against the burgeoning flesh of his arousal. He would take that as a yes. A rough lap of her tongue across his lower thigh nearly unseated him from the tree. His cock throbbed and he eyed her tongue longingly but those gleaming white fangs brought him to his senses. He didn’t trust her that much—yet. Besides the fork of a tree was not the place to indulge his carnal urges. “Jenna, I need to get you inside where I know you are safe. Will you climb down for me?” Gionne was not concerned about the young males returning but she was in serious danger from him. This was definitely not the place to pursue her, but the longer they stayed entwined in the tree the more his resolve would weaken. She sighed. Rolling over, she stretched then with graceful agility she bounded from the tree. Sitting on her haunches, she waited for him to climb down. When he stood at her side, her long, rough tongue darted out to lick the two fine streams of blood from his thigh. That raspy caress of her tongue sent a jolt of lightning straight to his groin but before he could react, she trotted in front of him toward the palace. He watched in rapt fascination before slowly trailing after her. The beast within watched the sway of her hips and the twitch of her long tail. The feel of her rough tongue licking his thigh had ignited an inferno that threatened to burn out of control. While he followed behind her, his initial anger at her for leaving her room unprotected resurfaced. Taking her up the back stairs, they encountered no one on their way. He assumed much of his pack was currently hiding from his wrath. He opened the door to her room, and then followed her inside. 38
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 ***** She trotted toward the bed. Suddenly, a lupine Gio pounced from behind, pinning her against the bed frame. The more Jenna struggled the more weight he pressed against her. Finally, she stood still. She would concede this battle. Abruptly his weight shifted and he placed one massive paw across her front shoulders, forcing her to the ground. She arched against him, trying to break free but quickly found herself pinned beneath his bulk. After asserting his dominance, he lay quietly half on top of her with his muzzle very close to hers. His brown eyes bore into hers until she thought he tried to mesmerize her. She began to struggle again and he growled low in his throat and nipped her shoulder in warning. The bite wasn’t truly painful but regardless she settled once again. This time he began to lick her face and neck. When she tried to shake him loose, he growled and nipped her again. Okay, she got the picture. He expected her to submit to him. If she chose to struggle, he would punish her. She would allow him his victory to a point. She lay submissively while he licked her upper half. When she felt him rise, she was unsure of his intentions but she didn’t move until he made the next move. He shifted position, nudging her tail and she knew what he intended. The leopard hissed in outrage and tried to spin on him but he dropped his weight onto her. They struggled for position and she sunk her teeth into mostly fur. Then she felt the tingling sensation come over her and without her consent she shape-shifted back to her human form. Jenna was horrified, she’d never shape-shifted spontaneously before and never in front of another being, period. Spitting the wolf hair out of her mouth, she found herself eye to eye with the lupine Gio. Of course, Jenna had met up with Gio in this form before but never at this proximity and certainly never while she was unclothed.
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 The massive wolf was heavy, pinning her to the floor. His warm, wet tongue darted out, licking her cheek with a long, slow drag. Swallowing nervously, she placed her hand against his chest and shoved. He didn’t move. Silky hair enclosed her hands. That same silky hair rubbed against other parts of her body. Other naked parts of her body. She squirmed and he shifted. This wasn’t good, especially since it felt a little too good. She hoped he couldn’t feel her erect nipples poking into him. His muzzle nuzzled her ear. Hot breath sent shivers racing down her spine. “Hungrrry,” he growled in a guttural tone against her ear. Understanding the word, she froze beneath him. What exactly did he mean? Jenna didn’t have long to ponder the question. She felt more than heard his low growl. Then, before her eyes, he transformed until the human half of Gio lay naked on top of her, still pinning her to the floor. If she thought she was in a predicament before now she was in true danger.
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 Chapter Five Gionne grinned and slid his body rhythmically against hers to confirm that they were both completely naked. Her distended nipples poked into his chest and he forced one leg between her thighs before she could clench them shut. “You can get off now,” Jenna demanded, attempting to twist free before he noticed the cream seeping from between her thighs. Gionne threw back his head and roared with laughter. “So you give me permission to get off. How nice of you,” he purred, lowering his head to nuzzle her neck. “Do you wish to get off as well?” Jenna’s body suffused in color from head to toe. She realized her mistake as soon as the words left her mouth. “You know what I meant.” “Mmm, I doubt that you even know what you meant.” “Gio, this isn’t funny anymore,” she gasped, not disguising the panic in her eyes. She shoved against his chest, trying to dislodge him. He shifted his leg between her thighs and his eyes flared at his wet discovery. That solid thigh rocked against her pussy and she tried not to whimper. “Was it ever?” His voice was a sexy rumble. His nearness swamped her senses. His male vitality seeped into every pore in her body. With every breath, his silky chest hairs tickled her erect nipples. She couldn’t breathe and she thought she was beginning to pant. It had to stop now or it would be too late. “Gio, please,” she begged, her lower lip trembling. “I will,” Gionne groaned. “No, Gio, we can’t.” Her mouth was dry, her throat ached.
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 “You are wrong—we can. We must, it is the only way to ensure your safety,” he growled these words. “You will rape me to ensure my safety,” she cried. “It will not be rape. I will not force you.” His voice bespoke confidence and she feared he was right. After all, she was in heat, aroused and he was Gionne. Her Gionne. “What do you call this?” Her strained voice held a note of humor. “Persuasion,” he purred, his hot breath caressing her face, the scent was spicy, male, Gio. It reminded her of his untamed taste. “I want you so much. I need you, Kitty.” His words melted something inside her but she refused to give in. With a hiss, she willed herself to transform. She would slice him to ribbons. He seemed to sense her plan. Grasping her wrists, he forced her arms to extend fully above her head. Gio’s mouth took full possession of her lips, forcing them apart. His tongue demanded entrance and devoured. Probing the depths of her mouth, he licked and stroked the sensitive tissue. Sharp teeth grazed her lips, nipping then suckling the tender flesh. She moaned deeply into his mouth and he shuddered atop her. In this position, it was impossible to transform and his mouth distracted her, scattering her wits, not allowing her to focus on transition—as if she even would at this point. One large hand held her smaller ones over her head, leaving his other hand free to roam. Deepening the penetration of his thigh between her legs, he rubbed the corded muscles against her softness and she felt dripping juices greet the intrusion. His free hand engulfed her breast and his rough thumb flicked the aroused tip. Long fingers massaged the aching fullness and they swelled even more. Lying fully upon her for the first time, she felt the steely length of his erection along her stomach. Her legs involuntarily clenched against his thigh. At the sound of her whimper, he asked, “Do you concede?” 42
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 Jenna’s body was on a slow meltdown and the heady flavor of arousal filled her senses. It appeared he was going to take her and she was ready. More than ready. Then his words registered. How dare he ask her permission? If he wanted her, he would have to take her by force. She would not submit to him willingly, at least not verbally. “Never.” “Never is a long time.” His deep voice filled with regret. Before she could reply, he leaped to his feet, dragging her with him. Twisting her arms behind her back, he allowed her no opportunity to transform. The position was not painful but it wasn’t comfortable either. Forcibly, he walked her in front of him into his adjoining room. “You mentioned putting me on a leash but I think I’ll reverse the positions. I’ll leash my little pussy cat.” As he spoke one hand caressed her ass then thick fingers slid between her legs, running through her folds. With a satisfied grunt he withdrew his fingers, spreading her thick cream all the way to her rectum. “You wouldn’t dare,” she cried in outrage, or was it excitement? Her body trembled with desire. Shame filled her to know such dominant behavior aroused her. Holding her arms behind her back, he forced her to bend over the bed. Her face buried in the fur covering, leaving her ass tipped up in the air. She felt exposed, vulnerable. Thickly muscled thighs pressed against her bottom and his torrid cock brushed her lower back. Expecting to be ravaged, she was surprised and quite possibly disappointed when he reached beneath the spread and ripped the sheet from the bed. She struggled as he began tearing the sheet into long strips. Pressing her farther into the bed, his arousal now rested against the crack of her ass. She groaned. He shifted, the silky head of his cock brushed her anus teasingly. Jenna was unsure exactly what he planned but she feared she was going to enjoy it too much. The feel of that thick, hard length nudging her bottom had her on edge, almost ready to beg.
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 A hand caressed her ass again. “You deserve to be spanked for your little stunt earlier.” His hand came down firmly on one cheek. “Obviously, your father did not teach you to obey as he should have.” His hand came down to deliver a stinging blow to her other cheek. She gasped. That one had stung but it also caused her pussy to throb in need. “Stop, Gio. That hurts.” His hand connected once more to the sensitized flesh of her bottom. She cried out, blinking rapidly. His hand once again caressed the susceptible flesh of her bottom. His mouth joined his hand, kissing and licking the tender mounds. “Your skin is pink and hot.” He nibbled. “Endanger yourself again and I will blister this flesh before I fuck it raw.” She squeaked. Suddenly he flipped her onto her back on the bed and tied one wrist and then the other to his bedposts with the satin strips of sheet. This effectively stopped her from attempting to transform, but he was not finished. He strapped each of her legs as well. Adjusting the straps, he made sure they were tight. Struggling was useless. She lay spread as wide open as possible for him to peruse. A flush of embarrassment covered her. The heat of excitement quickly followed it. He stood at the foot of the bed, all male, honed muscle, unashamedly naked and aroused. Jenna had never seen a naked, aroused male before. She had vague memories of watching him transform earlier while she was in feral form. Those memories did not do him justice. She couldn’t tear her eyes from his erection. It was long and thick with an enormous blunt head. Fear began to tinge her arousal. He would hurt her with that thing. Her fearful eyes darted to his face. His eyes gleamed. “Gio, I demand you untie me.” Her voice didn’t even sound convincing to her own ears. Damn, how could he do this? Her ass still stung but her pussy throbbed anyway. How could he make forced intercourse so appealing? Certainly, her enjoyment of this must be a character flaw. 44
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 ***** Gionne arched a dark brow but he didn’t reply. He felt a twinge of remorse at the necessity of binding her but it was not enough to deter him. What he did, he did for both of them. He feared Jenna’s proud spirit would not allow her to submit willingly to his dominance. “You are a beast, I named you well.” “I never denied it.” His eyes devoured her. His heated gaze drank in the sight of her hairless, soft pink folds. They were plump and glistening with arousal. When they were young, Leon told him that feline females had no hair on their pussy. At the time, he thought it was odd but now looking upon her naked folds, he found it extremely sexy. Her flesh lay bare, begging for his tongue, mouth and cock. Finally, his gaze was able to leave the fount of his desire and travel over the rest of the treasures he had uncovered. Abundantly full breasts with rosy peaked nipples drew more than a passing glance. However, it was on the beauty of her face that his gaze ultimately rested. He sat down on the bed next to her, close but not touching. “You won’t really force me. Will you?” she asked. “There are many kinds of force.” “If I am unwilling, will you force me?” She demanded an answer. “Force is too strong of a word. I prefer persuade,” he replied, his voice laced with intent. She would be his one way or the other. Moving as slow as his raging hormones would allow, he raised a trembling hand and brushed the smooth blonde hair back out of her face. The pale color blended into the faux fur spread upon his bed. “Do you feel this fur beneath your skin? I bought it on impulse. I couldn’t resist covering my bed in a fur so similar to your pelt. Don’t worry though, it’s not real; I didn’t kill one of your breed to adorn my bed.” “You’re sick, you know that,” Jenna stated. Gio chuckled. Leaning close, his breath was a caress on her heated flesh. “Sometimes I lie naked on this fur and run my hands through it as if it was your pelt. I 45
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 imagined that it was you lying beneath me.” He hesitated a moment. “Do you want to know what I did next?” He thought to describe taking himself in hand and finding release as he dreamed of her. Jenna hissed, showing the sharpness of her teeth. She closed her eyes and groaned. “Shut up, just shut up.” Gionne enclosed a breast in his hand, testing its fullness. The tight peak jabbed at his palm. Her skin was so soft, softer even than her luxurious feline pelt. “But unfortunately it wasn’t you.” His thumb lazily stroked her nipple. “Did you know that even in feline form when I stroke you, your little feline nipples harden?” “That’s disgusting, you—beast.” “You won’t think so soon. And you haven’t met my true beastly self—yet.” His chuckle ended in a growl. “Is this the only way you can get laid? You have to kidnap and tie up females.” A low fierce growl erupted from his lips. “I did not kidnap you.” “No, but you know I’m not here willingly.” She looked at him then continued. “Duh, I’m tied to your bed.” “Your words say you are not willing. Your body speaks differently.” Knowing fingers tweaked a taut nipple, before tracing a pattern across trembling abs. Reaching her female core, he inserted a finger, teasing her clit. She was hot and wet, in need of a good fuck. Raising cream-covered fingers to his lips, he suckled the moisture. “Delicious,” he murmured then dipped his fingers again. She bucked beneath his hand. This time he brought his fingers to her lips. “Do you want to taste how delectable you are?” She clamped her lips together and tossed her head from side to side. He ran his fingers across her lips then he leaned forward, his tongue lapping behind his fingers. “Sorry, you taste too delicious to share.” “Look, you lupine bastard—”
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 “If I were you I’d shut my mouth before I decide to fill it with something.” He issued the low warning with a husky chuckle. “Well, if I were you I wouldn’t place anything of value in my mouth because I might bite it off.” Her slanted feline eyes flashed at him. “Enough,” he roared, tired of this verbal sparing match. Jenna gulped and a look of fear filled her eyes. Gionne’s nostrils flared as he scented her. He knew mentally she resisted him but the female essence of her body called to him. She was a mature feline in heat and needed a mate. He would be that mate.
 
 ***** He stretched out alongside her, leaning over until his long hair cascaded forward to brush the tips of her breasts. She hissed but not in outrage. The long silken strands tantalized her pebbled peaks. His skilled fingers rolled the tip of one breast between his thumb and finger, while his ardent mouth dropped to the other breast. He suckled her, nipping her with his sharp canines. At first, the suckling was gentle, and then he drew her nipple deeper into his mouth and pulled powerfully upon the tip, sending arcing currents of electricity straight to her clit. Jenna could not speak. She could only gasp for air to fill her burning lungs. Tremors shook her thighs and the muscles of her stomach began to contract rhythmically. She strained against her bonds trying to get away—to get closer. Slowly, Gionne pulled back to kneel between her wide-open thighs. “Don’t fight it.” Jenna gulped as she looked at him. From the nest of dark hair between his thighs, his shaft jutted long and hard. The length and girth was enormous and it bobbed in a sinful rhythm. Raising her gaze to his face, she met his eyes. Intent fierce eyes gazed with hunger but his voice was softly coaxing. “Accept me willingly and I will fulfill your every want and desire.” 47
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 She knew what he asked of her. Her consent. She couldn’t, wouldn’t give it. She wouldn’t give him that power over her. Tied to his bed, spread-eagled, her sex dripped at the thought of Gio dominating her. How did he manage it? It was humiliating but she would not verbally surrender. “No,” she muttered between her clenched teeth. A feral gleam ignited in his eyes before he blinked and shuttered his gaze from her. Lowering his eyes, his long thick lashes hid the hunger burning in his gaze from her. He perused her splayed body as if it were a banquet and he a starving male. He licked his full male lips. Jenna flinched and shut her eyes tightly when she saw him move. She expected him to try to shove that thick shaft between her virginal nether lips. Her eyes popped open at the touch of his soft lips nuzzling her so intimately. “No, Gio—no,” she pleaded as she watched his face disappear between her spread thighs, this was too much. She wanted—no, needed—the pain of his possession so she could hold on to her anger, not this soft caress. The gentleness of his lips contrasted with the rough stubble on his face and the effect was mind-boggling. His long tongue lapped and her juices flowed. Large hands engulfed her ass, spreading the globes as he slurped his way from anus to clit and back again. She begged and pleaded but he ignored her requests. He seemed as if he didn’t even hear her he was so absorbed in his task. She had thought his lips and tongue a sweet torture beyond endurance until his fingers joined in the play. His lips suckled her folds, his tongue flicked at her clit and a finger inserted into her tight canal. Her back arched, straining her muscles. This was too intense, and she tried to break away. Slowly, the finger progressed, deeper then deeper still. His sharp teeth grazed her clit and she felt her inner muscles begin to flex around his finger. Swamped with emotion she was startled when he slowed his ministrations, leaving her hanging on the edge. “Gio, please,” she begged, unashamed for the moment of her need. 48
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 He pulled back, letting his finger dance along her wet heat. Her head was frantically tossing from one side to the other. Long perspiration-damp hair was sticking to her face. “What do you want, my little pussy cat?” His voice was husky with desire but his feral grin was smug, taunting and confident he would get what he wanted. “Stop…I want you to stop,” she lied. “Stop.” He snorted in disbelief. “Stop what…this?” he asked as he added another finger. “Or this?” His thumb found her clit and he worked the nub in a circular motion. Tighter and tighter, he coiled the tension in her untried body. Her clit was hard and erect beneath the callus-roughened pad of his thumb. An unladylike moan escaped her lips. Then she bit down on her lower lip, trying to stop her groaning vocalization. Unable to help herself, she cried out. “Ask me, damn it,” he demanded, losing what little patience he had. “Gio, please…” “Please what?” His thumbnail flicked the tight nub. “Me…please me,” she begged on a whispered breath as she lost the will to resist.
 
 ***** With a feral growl, he descended upon her. He kissed her deeply and she responded, her tongue meeting every thrust. The large, blunt head of his cock probed the virgin passage. She was wet but tight. He knew he was going to hurt her. He nudged her opening and crooned sweetly to her. “Relax, little one. You’re so fucking tight and I don’t want to hurt you.” He groaned. “I’m in pain, Gio. I ache.” “I know, Kitty.” He edged an inch into her and felt her tight confines stretch. Their eyes collided and he fought for control over his emotions as he witnessed pain cloud her luminous eyes. 49
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 Using his thumb, he rolled her clit, bringing her once again to the brink of orgasm. With a series of retreats and thrusts, he managed to deepen his penetration. Her legs quaked and her inner muscles contracted around him. She gasped as he butted up against her maidenhead and her eyes widened. Leaning forward he kissed her deeply, thrusting his tongue into her mouth much the same way his cock thrust within her. With a flick of his knowing thumb, she shattered beneath him and he thrust through the proof of her innocence. His thighs quaked with the restraint it took to lie still within her hot depths. When her shudders subsided, he slowly thrust farther, still seeking the deepest penetration. “Gio, I can’t take any more.” “You can take it. You can take me.” He grasped her hips, pulling her toward him as he rammed forward. She arched, allowing him better access. Her eyes rolled back in her head and once again, she spiraled over the edge into an abyss of pleasure. Tight inner muscles spastically milked his cock and he had to grind his teeth to stop himself from finding his own satisfaction too soon. Tentatively, he withdrew and thrust deeper. Her tight, sopping heat enveloped him and spurred his ardor. He could feel the beast rising inside him but he fought to stay in control. Her moans of delight were his undoing and he began to stroke deeply, powerfully within her. Soon, he felt her body begin to spasm again and he thrust harder, convulsing within her, releasing his seed deep into her womb. Slowing his thrusts, he smiled into the side of her neck. She was his. After all the wasted time, she was finally his. He had taken her, marked her, hopefully planting his seed. No one could dispute his claim.
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 Leaning back, he looked at his beautiful mate. She had her eyes closed so he was unable to gauge her reaction. Her body’s reaction had been explosive but he feared her feelings might be more difficult to sway. A shudder shook her frame as she opened misty eyes to meet his. The golden pools were full of wonder, shock, longing and a little horror, before she blinked and shuttered her gaze. “You can release me now that you’re done.” “I’m far from done.” He enclosed her breast and the stiff nipple jutted into his palm. “I’ll never be finished,” he murmured in a hoarse voice as he dipped his head, his mouth descending on her already sensitized lips. Plundering, his tongue licked at her teeth and the inside of her mouth. He would never tire of the taste or feel of this female.
 
 ***** Holy fuck, she thought as her vagina jerked in response. How could her body betray her again so soon? Losing the battle not to respond, she arched up, seeking closer contact. “What is it you want, my tongue or my cock? Or both?” Jenna tossed her head, unwilling to answer. “Tell me. I want the words.” He bent his head, nipping a turgid nipple then powerfully sucking it until she screamed. Thick fingers probed at her sex but it wasn’t enough. “Gio,” she gasped ardently. He shook his head, salt-and-pepper hair sliding over his shoulders. “I need more than that,” he demanded. Feeling his fingers slip out, she thought he might end her torture until she felt them slide down an inch or so. “No, Gio, no.” “Yes,” he insisted.
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 The blunt, broad tip of one finger slipped into her anus and she felt the tight hole contract around the penetration. Jenna gasped a shaky breath at the slight discomfort. The finger slid deeper. “What are you doing?” “Teaching you. Teaching you your body belongs to me. Your pussy is mine to take. Your ass is mine and I will take it, and you’ll love it.” “I’m my own person.” “Be your own person but your body is mine.” Leaning back, he ripped first one then the other ankle restraint from the posts. “I am your alpha and your mate and you will obey me in all ways, especially sexually or there will be consequences.” Kneeling between her thighs, his hot cock rubbed against her folds and she moaned and wiggled against him. “Now,” she pleaded. The tip of his cock perched at her entrance. She wanted so much to pull him forward, burying him to the hilt where she needed him most but she couldn’t move her hands. “Tell me who owns your body.” She bit her lips and hesitated. The blunt tip of his cock nudged her clit. “I’m waiting.” “You do,” she cried and he plunged fast and deep before she could finish telling him. He angled her hips and withdrew achingly slow. Bringing her legs together in front of him, he wrapped one large hand around her ankles, the other under her ass, holding her up off the bed. His slow, deep thrusts whetted her appetite. His thumb buffeted her clit before sliding down the dripping trail to her ass. When his thumb drove into her tight hole, his rhythm changed, increasing in tempo. “You’re so wet and tight, you’re killing me.” Jenna panted, trying her best to thrust back against him. She was full, stretched, the pleasure unbearable. The muscles of her stomach clenched as pleasure exploded and
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 waves of orgasms rolled over her. She couldn’t have stopped her feral cries of satisfaction if she wanted too. Floating back to consciousness, her body was empty but the throbbing cock now lay against her stomach. Looking from his distended member to his gleaming eyes, she knew he was far from finished.
 
 ***** Gionne’s cock throbbed as he waited for her recovery. As her eyes fluttered open, he licked his lips. Lifting her hips, he spread her flesh and flicked his tongue over her. Her tasty cream a sweet treat that he had earned. Her taste only made him hungrier and he devoured. Her cries echoed in his ears but he refused to stop until the throbbing ache between his legs demanded release. Kneeling between her thighs, he eyed the reddened, swollen folds that still gleamed with her release. Dipping the head of his cock into her cream had her moaning. He knew she was tender but his cock demanded release. The rosebud opening of her anus drew his eyes. His cream-coated cock nudged the entrance. Jenna’s eyes popped open wide and her body went rigid. “Relax, Kitty,” he soothed, inching inside the tight channel. Holding the beast at bay, he willed himself to edge slowly. Her eyes dilated. “Breathe and relax. You can take me fully this way.” Withdrawing to the tip, he thrust forward. Her eyes shut, and her mouth sucked in with a little “Ohhh” sound. “Are you all right?” he asked. She gulped and nodded. Her eyes glimmered golden. He slid farther. Her breath left her body in a lusty hiss. He pulled back until just the head of his cock filled her tight passage. He rotated his hips. She groaned. “I’m going to take you now long and hard.” She whimpered and he surged forward.
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 Her slick canal parted, accepting his domination. “You are so fucking tight I could come right now but I won’t.” He spread the globes of her ass farther. “I’m going to pound your ass until you scream.” He withdrew and plunged. She whimpered little kitten mewing sounds that nearly drove him wild. “Mine,” he announced as he pumped his hips. “Mine, all mine.” Once he had hilted himself in her heat there was no stopping him. He pounded back and forth in an ageold rhythm. “Gio,” she screamed. Her back arched and her legs wrapped around him trying to pull him deeper. Her body clenched around his cock, milking the torrid flesh. He bit his lip, fighting for control over the raging beast within. Using one hand to support her hips the other was free. Two fingers plunged into her weeping vagina and she bucked again as another orgasm racked her body. Her hair was perspiration-dampened and clinging to her face, her eyes dilated, and her mouth hung open in a gasping pant. She was the most beautiful sight he had ever seen. “Gio, no more…no more,” she pleaded. He thrust forward and held his ground, deeply embedded in her as a constant pressure. His fingers fucked her pussy. His balls tightened to bursting. His cock throbbed. “Come with me, Kitty,” he groaned. His hips fired as if by pistons, his fingers kept pace. Her body clenched as his seed spurted free. As the dam burst inside him, he threw back his head and howled. Yanking loose the remaining ties, he rolled bringing her to lie on top of him. His sweat-covered chest rose and fell rapidly as he tried to catch his breath. He had won this battle of wills but he feared there was war ahead.
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 Chapter Six Jenna felt the restraints release and found herself on top of Gionne. She wasn’t ready to talk. Without looking at him, she rolled off him and his bed and bounded to her room on legs barely able to support her. Scooping up her shift, she tugged it on over her head. Shaking hands smoothed the fabric into place. Gionne quickly followed behind her. His rasping pant made her shiver. Grabbing the jungle print comforter, she wrapped it around her as a shield as she scooted up the bed. Her accusing eyes flashed his way. “If you expect an apology you will be disappointed. I did what I needed to. As alpha, it is my right to make decisions, and I will make them as I see fit. You are mine and I had to claim you or there would be more incidents as before.” His voice was hoarse, the torment evident. “What would you have done if one of them…if one of them…” She couldn’t vocalize the question. “If one of them had taken you first and claimed you I would have killed him. They are of my pack but I would have killed the male that claimed you. Then I would have taken you and claimed you and any child you conceived.” “And if you weren’t the father?” “I will be father to any child you bear.” He sat tentatively on the edge of the bed. “I will father your offspring. I may have already.” As she parted her lips to speak, he pressed his fingers lightly against their swollen fullness. “Don’t say anything now. It has been a stressful day. Prepare yourself for dinner and I’ll return for you in an hour. Don’t be afraid, I’ll post a guard at your door. After tonight you will be safe.” “Don’t you see this is wrong, we are wrong?” Jenna asked, gesturing with her hand. 55
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 “There is nothing wrong with a male and a female mating.” “But you tied me up and I—” “I’m sorry, if I scared you. But you seemed to enjoy it.” His hand cupped her chin, lifting her head. “Look at me. Didn’t you enjoy our coming together?” Jenna’s eyes darted away. Of course, she enjoyed it and he knew it but she couldn’t admit it. “You forced me,” she whispered. “In the end, you begged me,” Gio replied tersely. “I could make you beg again.” Jenna jumped. “So, is that what you enjoy? Force?” She had to know if he liked it as well, or if it was only her. “It is not required, but I have to admit I enjoyed having you at my mercy. Can’t you be an adult and admit what you want?” That irked her, just because he was three years older and a lot more experienced didn’t mean she was a child. “Fine. I liked it. Is that what you wanted to hear? I enjoyed the ties. I liked feeling helpless, dominated. So, what does that make me?” Jenna all but sobbed. Gio pulled her close. “It makes you perfect, desirable. I am an alpha male. I enjoy a submissive, willing mate in my bed.” “Is there something wrong with me?” she questioned. “No. You’re fine, perfect in fact.” “Just one thing, I enjoyed what we shared. I like to be dominated in bed. Here I can accept…” She lowered her eyes demurely. “Even enjoy being the sex toy but when we walk out that door I want to be your equal.” A grin tugged at the corners of Gio’s mouth. “You mean I can’t dominate you in the bathroom. Because I have this fantasy of you…” Jenna forcefully jabbed him in the ribs, and was pleased to hear him grunt. “That’s not what I meant.”
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 “I have no desire to master you, but at times for your own safety you must obey me. Otherwise, you may do as you please, within reason as long as you respect the fact that I am alpha of the pack.” His voice was a sexy rumble. “However, when we mate I prefer to take control. If I tell you to suck my cock, I expect you to drop to your knees.” Jenna blinked rapidly. It was disgusting how much such words turned her on. A finger lifted her chin. “You like to be talked to like that, don’t you?” Jenna felt heat flush her face. “Admit it.” Jenna nodded her head, letting her hair slide around to cover her face. “Don’t hide from me. Nothing that we do together is wrong as long as we both want it.” Relaxing against him, she began to feel as if this might work. Suddenly she felt him stiffening and pulling away. “What’s wrong?” she asked looking at his scowl. “Earlier, when you were surrounded, did that excite you? Did you want them to fuck you?” he asked curiously. “I have to admit, they were handsome wolves.” She had been scared when they surrounded her, but excited as well. She didn’t want them to force her but the thought of four males touching and licking her the way Gio had wasn’t unappealing and that thought was somewhat frightening. “Yeah, I was kind of hot for them. That’s why I gouged Whitey and jumped into that tree,” she finished mockingly. Gio need never know her fantasies. “It is good that I was your first. Of course, no other will ever please you as much.” Jenna wondered at his words, he spoke of mating and claiming and in the next breath, it sounded as if he thought she would mate with another. “Gio, I don’t know where we are going from here. You say I am yours but what we did, is that normal?”
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 Gio chuckled. “Normal? Fuck no. Who wants to be normal? It was fucking unbelievable. I get hard just thinking about dominating you. There are so many things I want to do to you. There are so many combinations to try.” Jenna gulped nervously and shifted on the bed. A gasp escaped her parted lips as little-used muscles protested. “Are you sore?” His hand glided along her comforter-covered bottom. She nodded nervously. “Don’t worry. I’ll give you a reprieve for a little while. I have business to attend. I’ll place a guard at your door and be back to get you for dinner. After tonight, you’ll have nothing to fear from my pack. Gionne returned to his room to dress, and then left. Alone, Jenna was able to examine her feelings. Gio was the same male she fell in love with all those years ago and yet so different. She had never seen the lusty side of him, except for maybe that last day. His animalistic side excited some dark part of her but she was afraid of total submission to her alpha male. In a way she was jealous of him, he wasn’t afraid to let his inner beast free in a way she never could. Inhibitions had always held her back but she was beginning to think that with Gio she could be herself, discover her true self for the first time in her life. This might be the place for her if his pack would accept her and if Gionne could love her. Resigned to waiting for his return, she scooped up her shift and tried to restore some order to her appearance. Hearing a noise at her door, Jenna approached, sniffing the air. She could scent feline and lupine. Of course, the scent of her and Gio’s fierce mating clung to her, making it difficult for her to distinguish the scent of the visitor. She glanced at her image in the mirror and grimaced, she hadn’t had time to wash. The scent seeping through the door was an unusual combination. Refusing to cower in her room, she yanked the door open. She gasped in surprise. Lounging against the opposite wall was a female. A beautiful female. She was small in stature with long black
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 hair and startling green eyes. Jealousy overwhelmed Jenna as she recognized the scent as the same one from Gionne’s room. “Hello, you must be Jenna. I am Riza.” The dark-haired female held out one immaculately manicured hand. Jenna grasped her hand briefly. “You’re my guard,” Jenna asked suspiciously. “I may look harmless but I’m far from it.” Riza pulled a pistol of some sort from the back waistband of her well-worn jeans, and waved it for a moment before replacing it. “I never thought you were harmless.” In fact, she feared she was anything but harmless. “You would shoot one of your own kind.” Riza snickered. “Just a dart gun. Put them right to sleep. Of course Gionne might kill them.” Jenna wasn’t sure what this woman’s angle was. She was beautiful. Obviously, close to Gio, so why would she protect her? Why would Gio ask her to? Moreover, why did she have a combination feline-lupine scent? “Are you of Gio’s pack?” “Yep. Half sister.” Relief flooded Jenna. She didn’t have to dislike this female. “Are you mated to a feline?” Riza’s grin revealed sparkling teeth. “No. I’m half feline, half lupine but unmated as of yet.” “What! Gio never told me he had a half feline sister.” “He didn’t know I was his sister until right after our father died,” Riza explained. “Oh. Uh, sorry, I shouldn’t be so nosy. You know what they say, curiosity killed the cat.” “Hey, that’s all right. I’m rather curious myself, being half feline and all.” “I guess if we’re going to have a conversation we should get comfortable in my room,” Jenna invited, swinging the door wide.
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 Riza followed her into the room, shutting and locking the door behind her. “So, I guess you knew Gionne before?” “Yeah, we met in the forest years ago but I hadn’t seen him in several years,” Jenna supplied. “And the two of you were—friends?” Riza asked slyly. “Yes, the two of us and my brother Leon were friends. Playmates, you might say.” “Leon. He was the male with you when you arrived?” Riza asked curiously. “Yeah, that’s my brother.” “Do you mind my asking does he morph into a leopard the same as you?” Jenna laughed. “No. He would be insulted. He takes after our father while I favor our mother. His change brings about the Royal Lion.” “A lion. Oh my! The king of the beasts. Is he huge?” Round green eyes stared curiously. “He’s not as huge as a true lion no, but impressive all the same. I suppose it has something to do with the size of the human state. Look at Gio, I’ve never seen a wolf so large before.” “Hmm, speaking of Gionne, he’ll be back in about twenty minutes to fetch you for dinner. Did you want to change?” “My clothes haven’t arrived yet so I guess it’s go as I am.” Jenna was not pleased at the thought of letting anyone including this female see her in this state but she had little choice in the matter. No more choice than it appeared she had in any other matter. “You’re about my size. Let’s go to my room and find you something. Contrary to what Gio might say, I do have more than jeans.” “I’ve never worn pants,” Jenna stated. “I hadn’t either until I started training with the guard. It takes some getting used to.” “Hmm.” 60
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 “Don’t bother thinking about it. Gio wouldn’t like it. Jeans aren’t as easily accessible as the shift most females wear.” “You don’t think the males are that controlling, do you?” “Let me see, most females wear tight, clingy shifts with slits up both sides and no underclothes.” “It is comfortable.” “Yes it is, but you should read some of the history books in the library. They explain much about all the feral breeds. You will find that evolution has not changed the male of the species—much.” An instant rapport developed between the two females. They continued their discussion of dominant males as they headed for Riza’s room in another wing of the palace.
 
 ***** After Gionne left Jenna in Riza’s care, he called an impromptu meeting of his council and guard. Gionne sat at the head of the boardroom table as each of the males filed into the room. Several would not meet his eye. Gionne stood and paced the room. As he walked, he stretched his neck from side to side and rolled his massive shoulders. He turned his troubled gaze to Emil, his advisor. He had refused to discuss the topic of this meeting with him in advance. Emil appeared nervous so he supposed he had heard about the earlier altercation. Gionne cleared his throat before speaking. “I have led this pack for two years now. I believe I can say in all honesty that I have sacrificed much to be a good leader. The pack has been my life, my family.” As he spoke, he tried to look as many of his males in the eye as possible. “Now, it is time that I begin a life that is still part of the pack but separate as well.” “Gionne—” Emil attempted to speak but one slicing glance from his alpha silenced him. 61
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 “It is time for me to take a mate.” Gionne’s gaze now rested on the young guards in the back of the room. Several heads hung in shame. He felt their pain and remorse at their actions. Strolling to the back of the room, he placed a hand on Dirk’s shoulder. The young blond male raised his head to meet Gionne’s eyes, a thin scratch apparent on his cheek. “I have taken Jenna the young feline as my mate.” The words seemed innocent enough but the warning was clear. No one uttered a word. “I am sure in time you will all come to know and accept her as my mate and the alpha female of our pack. Until then I expect—no, demand—that she is treated with all the respect and honor she deserves.” “Gionne, the felines—” Emil began to speak again. “This is not up for debate. The right to choose a mate is a private matter not a pack concern. It is done.” Emil bowed his head. “Yes, Your Highness.” “Now, I must exit to prepare myself for dinner. Jenna will be there and I hope you will all make her feel welcome.” He hesitated a moment. “Dirk, I need a word with you in private.”
 
 Gionne turned the corner leading to his private rooms, the corner of his mouth turned up in a smile. They were no longer his private rooms. Surprised not to find Riza waiting there, he opened his door expecting to find her inside. The room was empty. “Riza, Jenna,” he roared. There was no answer and he tried the door adjoining the rooms to find it locked. Pounding on the door, he called their names once again. Receiving no answer, he gave the door a mighty kick with his bare foot. Wood splintered as the door slammed open against the inside wall. The room was empty.
 
 ***** 62
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 Jenna and Riza were coming down the hall when they heard the commotion. Riza pulled her gun from her small clutch bag. “Stay here,” Riza, ordered as she charged into the room prepared to help defend her brother. Jenna did not listen to the other female, instead followed close on Riza’s heels prepared to lend her small might to the defense of Gionne. Hearing a noise behind him, Gio turned to find the two females. Both were dressed to kill in tight, clingy shifts, but they looked as ferocious as he felt. “What is going on?” Riza demanded. “We thought you were being attacked.” “Where the hell were you? I thought something had happened to the two of you.” The whole time he spoke his eyes devoured Jenna looking for any sign of injury. “Are you okay?” “I’m as well as can be expected, can’t say the same for this door. So much for a lock.” “Do you think a locked door would keep me from your side? You should have learned earlier that nothing would stop me.” He pulled a resistant Jenna into his arms, gently enclosing her in his embrace. Suddenly, a thought occurred to Gio. “If you thought I was under attack what are you doing charging in here?” He glared at his sister. “Your responsibility is to protect my mate. I can protect myself.” “I told her to stay behind. She does not listen.” Tugging on Jenna’s hair, he tilted her face to meet his gaze. “Were you so worried about me that you thought to defend me, my little feline?” Narrowing her gaze at him, she refused to admit anything. “Of course not, I just wanted a front-row seat if someone was going to kick your ass.” Gio chuckled huskily, hearing the lie in her words. Petting her hair, he leaned forward to place a kiss upon her forehead. “That’s my Kitty.”
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 “Well, I think I’ll head on out of here,” Riza said, looking around curiously, taking note of the room. “You might want to tidy up a bit before Ella comes to clean.” Riza eyed the tattered remains of the bed linens. “Good idea, and thanks,” Gio muttered, his gaze returning to Jenna’s face. “I was terrified something had happened to you,” he said as his sister left the room, the door clicking shut behind her. “I didn’t have a change of clothes. Since you insisted I dine with you, I didn’t want to appear bedraggled in front of your pack. You may have reduced me to the level of concubine but I do not want my appearance to reflect badly upon the Carbonesse.” “You are not a concubine and your appearance is always stunning. If you would have checked your closet, you would have found an assortment of clothing.” “Oh, you keep clothes on hand for your female guests. I should have known.” “They are for you alone,” he muttered as his lips brushed hers lightly. “When did you have time to buy clothing for me?” “I was prepared for your arrival.” “You were so sure I’d accept your terms.” She shook her head. “What would you have done if I had refused?” He had asked himself that question a million times. The answer was always the same. He would not have accepted no for an answer. She was his, she had always been his. He knew it. Leon knew it. It was time she realized it as well. “Thankfully, we did not have to find out.” He evaded a direct answer for the moment. “I must ready myself for dinner or we will be late.” She walked past the broken rubble that was a door into her room. He hurried to change his clothes, not wanting to leave her side for long. “Are you ready?” She jumped at the softly spoken words. With a deep resigned sigh, she said, “Lead on.”
 
 64
 
 Feral Domination
 
 Gio grasped her hand, pulling her into his arms. Lowering his lips, he lightly brushed hers. The time fell away as he held her and kissed her gently, tenderly this time. Hesitantly, her lips parted beneath his and his tongue took advantage, slipping between her lips to explore the depths of her mouth. Their tongues met and dueled. Her rough little tongue had always excited him. Whenever she licked at his mouth, his mind always wondered what it would feel like licking other parts of his anatomy. He intended to have her appease that hunger in the very near future. He continued devouring the nectar of her mouth. While she was pliable, he intended to take full advantage. Her heart pounded rapidly against his chest and she purred into his mouth.
 
 ***** She was reluctant to release him when he raised his head. “As much as I hate to let you go we must leave for dinner.” His words pulled her back into reality. “Gio, I admit we have some unresolved feelings and you are playing on them. But this seems to all be happening too fast.” “Too fast. I have waited years. First you were too young and then—” “Don’t speak of it.” “At some point, we must,” he insisted. “But not tonight.” “Not tonight,” he agreed. For a moment she leaned into him, her nostrils flared as she inhaled his scent. It was musky, tangy—Gio. A scent she had never forgotten. Would never forget. “We must leave now or I’m going to put you on your knees and slide my cock between these lips.” His thumb traced her bottom lip. Cream instantly gathered between her thighs. She wrapped her lips around his thumb and sucked it into her mouth. She suckled powerfully upon it and watched the flame in his eyes ignite. 65
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 “Fuck!” he gasped, jerking free. “You’re going to kill me.” He grasped her arm and propelled her out of the room ahead of him.
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 Chapter Seven If she wasn’t nervous enough about the upcoming dinner, Gio managed to make it worse. She noticed he kept glancing her way as they strolled down a long hallway. “What do you keep looking at?” she finally asked. Gio chuckled. “My sister’s curves are not as lush and full as yours. That dress along with those perky nipples will have all the males alert, so to speak.” “Gio,” she gasped. “It is a good thing you have the scent of a well fucked female,” he stated matter-offactly. “What.” “Every male in the room will scent the fact that I have claimed you in the most primal way. They will all be jealous but they will accept the fact you belong to me. It is our way.” “I belong to myself.” “But your body belongs to me. No one touches it unless I allow it. We are here now so stop arguing or I will mount you in front of my pack and leave no doubt in anyone’s mind to whom you belong.” Jenna strangled back her reply. Certainly, he was joking but she didn’t want to push him. She had heard unbelievable stories of the lupine mating rituals. Jenna felt the eyes upon them as they entered the dining room fifteen minutes late. She refused to cower, instead stood defiantly at his side. Gio led her to the head of the master table. He was right in the fact that all the males looked at her. Most of their eyes held a mocking awareness, only a couple showed open lust. She held her breath, her body tingling with uncertainty and arousal.
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 “This exquisite creature at my side is Jenna, my lifemate and alpha female of the pack.” Without a doubt, Jenna was the most surprised by his sudden announcement. She whipped her head around to look at the male at her side. How dare he assume she would accept him without even asking? She told him she didn’t want him to dominate all areas of her life. Another thought popped into her head, he considered her his mate. He had not just used her for his gratification. Masking her surprise and outrage at his sudden announcement, she tried to seat herself regally at his side. Unfortunately, she feared she ruined the haughtiness of the move by the slight groan and flinch she made when her sore backside touched the hardness of the chair. By the curl of Gio’s lip, she realized he knew of her discomfort and the reason for it. She hoped it wasn’t obvious to everyone. The declaration met no resistance. Shortly after they took their seats, the meal arrived. Jenna was not surprised to notice that the meal consisted of mostly many different types of meat and nothing else. While the feline race were certainly meat eaters, they also enjoyed a variety of vegetables in their diet. Not wishing to draw attention to herself, she ate without complaint. Her nervous stomach would not allow her to eat much anyway. “Is the food not to your liking?” Gio asked. “It’s fine. I’m just not very hungry.” “Are you watching your figure?” “No. And I don’t practice the low-carb meat diet either.” Gio looked confused at her response. She supposed to him that eating almost all meat seemed normal. Jenna huffed and turned back to her meal, pushing the food around on her plate. Some of the meat was nearly raw and while she did enjoy fresh meat in her feline form, while in human form she preferred her meat fully cooked with a side or two of veggies.
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 Instead of eating, Jenna found herself studying Gio’s pack. The room held several large tables that seated around fifty people. It appeared most of his pack ate together. There were probably a dozen or so guards on duty at all times that were not present but other than that they all dined together. She noticed the females that delivered the food to the tables had taken seats at a table in the corner. She found this custom somewhat odd. Their table was large with several empty seats. Emil sat on Gio’s right and next to him was an older male she didn’t recognize. To her right sat two younger males, the one closest had long blond hair. She thought he was the male she had seen this morning returning from the hunt. He looked at her and she gasped. A thin scratch across his cheek identified him as the wolf who had attempted to mate her. Their eyes met and she saw that he realized she had guessed his identity. His lip curled in a rueful smile. Her hands shook so badly that when she reached for her glass of water she knocked it over onto the table and the blond male. “Sorry…I…sorry,” the words tumbled from her lips. “No worries,” the male said in a husky voice as he stood, brushing the moisture from the jeans riding low on his slim hips. His actions drew her gaze to the obvious erection molded by skintight pants. To make matters worse he began to remove his wet shirt. As he undid the second button, she drew her gaze away, covering her flushed cheeks with both hands. For the first time, she realized the scene was drawing smirks and chuckles from the surrounding males, even Gio laughed at her embarrassment. “Gio, he is the male wolf from earlier,” she whispered the words for him alone. “I know who he is.” Understanding eyes traveled from her to the male that had reseated himself, now shirtless. “You are now his alpha female and he will honor you as such.” 69
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 In short order, she had a new glass of water and everyone except Jenna resumed eating their meal. Now she knew she wouldn’t be able to choke down another bite. She glanced shyly at the blond from beneath her lashes. His shirtless form was not as impressive as Gio’s but it was certainly inspiring in its own way. Corded muscles rippled beneath tanned skin with a chest swathed in a fine golden pelt. Frowning, she forced her eyes away from what was most certainly very fine eye candy. Her frown deepened. For years she had yearned for no male but Gio and now that he had possessed her and taught her of sensations she hadn’t even known existed she feared he had unleashed a darkness within her. She was a slut. She shut her eyes, trying to force these traitorous thoughts from her head. She loved Gio, she always had. She would overcome these wanton feelings. Gio’s hand brushed against hers and she glanced at him. His dark, soulful eyes studied her. She smiled hesitantly at him and he resumed his conversation with Emil and some of the others about water conservation. Her gaze landed on a friendly face across the room, Riza. She returned Riza’s smile and decided to ask Riza to sit with them next mealtime. If she were to dine with the pack, she would prefer to sit next to a friendly face and one that didn’t play havoc with her emotions. After dinner, the servers delivered pitchers and mugs of ale to each table. Jenna declined a mug of her own but upon Gio’s insistence took a sip of his. The taste was slightly bitter but not totally unpleasant. The cold drink warmed her insides. “Not bad.” She lifted the mug to her lips once more for another taste of the potent brew. Resting back in her chair, she shut her eyes. A smile tugged at her lips, she felt good. “Gio,” Jenna gasped in surprise when Gio grabbed her up and deposited her on his lap. Looking around she realized the lights were now dim and they were alone at their table. People mingled in groups or lone couples. No one seemed particularly interested in them. 70
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 Jenna relaxed against his chest only to shoot up straight in his lap again when she felt his hand slide into the slit of her shift and his fingers brush her pussy. “What do you think you are doing?” she hissed indignantly. “Pleasuring my mate.” “You can’t do this in public.” “Why? Look around.” For the first time, she noticed some of the couples were exceptionally close. In one corner, a male relaxed back in a chair and a female appeared to be riding him. Another group had three males and one female, they were— “Oh my!” Two thick fingers drove into her sex. “Gio, not here.” “You agreed I was in control of all things sexual.” “In private.” “It is our custom to mate openly. You must accept your mate and alpha for all to see. This way they know you accept me and them.” The want in his dark eyes had her melting. “I can’t be exposed.” “Your body is beautiful. There is no need to hide it. You could ride me.” He nodded toward the couple in the corner. “Or you could suck me.” He nodded in another direction. She looked over her shoulder. “Nothing would please me more than for you to wrap those gorgeous lips around my cock. Let me feel your raspy tongue licking my shaft.” Mesmerized by his words she slid off his lap to kneel between his parted thighs. He released his cock. It jutted free, huge and intimidating, staring at her with its one eye. She licked her lips nervously, but at least this way she stayed dressed and the table hid her pretty well. She ran the fingers of one hand over his shaft and was surprised how satiny the skin felt. It hadn’t felt at all soft inside her.
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 Gio wrapped his hand around hers, teaching her how to please him. “Come here, Kitty. Let me feel that feline tongue.” She flicked her tongue across the head of his cock, lapping a drop of moisture from the tip. His taste was salty but pleasant. She licked her lips. “Mmm,” she groaned. This time she licked the entire length of his shaft and his hips bucked up off the chair. “You’re killing me,” he growled, wrapping a hand in her hair. “Take me in your mouth, suck me.” She took the blunt head into her mouth, sucking powerfully upon it. He thrust and the head went all the way to the back of her throat and then out again. She smacked her lips, enjoying this activity so much she forgot they were not alone. “Enough,” he said. She was so engrossed, she didn’t realize he wanted her to stop until she felt the pain of his hand pulling back on her hair. “Did I do something wrong?” “No, but I want to be inside you when I come.” He pulled her up and settled her over his cock. She was very wet but it still wasn’t an easy feat for her body to accommodate his substantial erection. Her canal stretched to capacity, he bucked up and pulled down on her, the sensation nearly drove her over the edge. Finally, he hilted himself in her depths and she sighed deeply. Without warning, he yanked her shift over her head, exposing her for all to see. She gasped and tried to cover her breasts. “No. Ride me proudly. Let them all enjoy your beauty. The beauty of their alpha.” Heat inflamed her body. She could feel the eyes upon her. “Relax. Look at me, only at me. Keep your eyes on mine. Let me watch you as you come apart atop my cock,” Gio crooned soothingly.
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 He held her hips down and bucked forcefully between her thighs. She arched her back and he rotated her on his cock. “It’s too much, too much,” she cried as she leaned forward, pressing her forehead to his. He bucked ferociously again and she shattered, screaming out her release. After a moment, she gasped. “Oh my god, I forgot where we were.” He chuckled throatily. “You certainly boosted my reputation.” “Your reputation as the resident stud.” She tried to slide back off his erection. “Oh no, we’re not finished.” “I am.” She pouted. “People are staring. I can feel their eyes.” “They stare because you are so beautiful and your scent too alluring. You are the only female in the room in heat. All the males want you. They are wondering if I’m going to share.” “Share.” She gulped. “If I lean you forward they’ll all be eager to mount your ass.” She looked into his eyes, trying to read him. “Would that excite you?” he asked. Jenna thought about the girl earlier writhing between the three males, and her vagina clenched. One large hand in the middle of her back pulled her forward. The other hand shifted enough to plunge one finger knuckle-deep in her rectum. “Do you want something larger?” The finger drove deeper. “Another thick cock filling your ass. Two cocks plunging in and out of you. Maybe a third to fill your mouth.” The sudden image of the blond’s large cock filling her ass while she rode Gio intensified the heat within and her cream flowed thick but she wouldn’t admit to such an erotic fantasy. She shook her head.
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 Gio made a gesture with his hand and a male appeared at their side. A quick glance observed a naked, aroused male with a thick erection jutting out from a nest of golden curls. Jenna gulped as the thing bobbed close to her face. She glanced up surprised to find the blond male with the scratch on his face. “Don’t you owe your alpha female an apology?” Gio’s deep voice stated. “I am sorry, my lady.” His hand reached out and stroked her hair, his fingers trailed down her back and across her ass. “I would do anything for your forgiveness.” Gio brought her chest to his, tipping her ass up. The tip of the other male’s cock danced just out of reach. Gio’s finger probed deeper into her ass. “Can you think of a way he could make it up to you?” Gio asked. She turned her gaze back to Gio’s chocolate eyes. The way he watched her was unnerving, he knew what she felt, he could feel her dissolving around him. She whimpered. He nodded to the male and he stepped closer. “Do you want to taste him?” She turned toward the male and the damp tip of his cock brushed her lips. She licked her lips, tasting his musky pre-cum. He thrust forward and his immense width filled her mouth. She swallowed deeply, taking him farther. His hand wrapped in her hair then held her by the back of the head as he pumped slowly in and out of her mouth. Gio’s movements were leisurely, a finger teased her anus, a thumb flicked her nipple and his cock thrust leisurely within her liquid heat just fast enough to keep her simmering. She wiggled her ass, wanting a more forceful penetration. “Enough,” Gio stated in a voice heavy with desire. Gio stopped all movement and the other male’s cock slid from between her lips with a pop. “I think she’s ready for her treat.” Gio’s mouth curved in a sexy grin. The simple task of breathing took all her energy.
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 Lowering Jenna’s head, Gio took her mouth in a deep kiss as his hands engulfed the globes of her ass, spreading her cheeks. He suckled her tongue within his mouth and she groaned. Something nudged her anus. She tore her mouth from Gio’s, breathing hard. She looked over her shoulder; the blond male was behind her now with cock in hand. She whimpered. It appeared he didn’t need her consent to fuck her, only Gio’s. Not that she was complaining. The blond reached between their bodies, rubbing against her pussy where she joined with Gio. “I need your cream,” the blond groaned close to her ear. She didn’t think he’d have any problem finding some, since it seemed to be gushing from her. “She is sweet,” Gio said. She closed her eyes, absorbing the touch of both males. The other male made slurping sounds and murmured approval. She assumed he tasted her juices. “Just remember she is mine,” Gio stated. A grunt was the only reply, then she felt his thick head probe her anally. Gio shifted her, tilting her for better access. She stiffened at the feel of the other cock. “Relax, Kitty. This is my present to you.” The other lubed cock began its entrance. “Enjoy,” Gio murmured, and then took her mouth in a deep kiss. The tongue thrusting between her lips much like the two cocks thrusting into her passages. She felt dizzy, lightheaded, it was almost painful but there was too much pleasure to notice the pain. She was full, stretched to capacity. She burned from belly down. Her breasts swollen with need, the tips peaked tight as each male tugged and pulled at a nipple. 75
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 Releasing Jenna’s lips, Gio muttered, “Look at me. Let me see your pleasure.” The sight of Gio’s heavy-lidded chocolate gaze absorbing every nuance of her pleasure was a sublime experience. “You are so hot and tight,” Gio groaned. “Come for us, Kitty.” How long they thrust in unison, she was unsure. It seemed like hours but possibly only minutes when the first burst of orgasm hit her. She cried out, her eyes glazing. Both males slowed their pace as she shuddered around them and then as if on cue resumed their rapid thrusts. This time when the climax slammed into her, she moaned right before her world went dark. The last thing she remembered was the sound of both males howling as they found their release. Euphoric bliss engulfed her as she roused herself against Gio’s chest. Their eyes met and he smiled gently. The blond stepped to her side. Bending down, he placed a gentle kiss on her lips. “My name is Dirk. From this day forward, I am at your service. You will always be safe with me. I will protect you, my alpha female, with my life.” With a nod to Gionne, he turned and walked away.
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 Chapter Eight Jenna looked at no one as they left the pack and headed for their room. “So, now I am considered your mate and you can loan my body out,” she asked after they reached Gio’s room. “That was for your pleasure not mine,” he warily answered. “I did not ask for that.” “No and you never would but you are the alpha female, it is expected occasionally. There has to be at least one male that would protect you as his own. Who would take you as his if something happened to me.” “I don’t need anyone to protect me.” “Our world is full of danger. I wish I could tell you everyone accepts you but I fear it’s not so. Dirk desires you. He wanted you as his own. He has accepted that cannot be but he will watch over you.” “So, I am to be your mate, willing or not? Do I have any say in who fucks me next? Can I make requests if I find someone I like?” she taunted viciously. Dark, angry eyes glared at her. “It is your right as alpha to fuck any unmated male you please.” The words seemed forced. “None will ever fuck your pussy though, that belongs only to your mate.” He slowly moved away. “And hopefully your heart as well.” Jenna was unsure if she heard the softly spoken words correctly and was too unsure of him to ask him to repeat it. “Am I to fuck you in front of your pack every night?” “It is not mandatory.” “And will you join in the other groups and fuck the willing females.”
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 “As alpha it is my right but you are my mate, I have no need of another. The Valde mate for life, unlike the Carbonesse.” “What do you mean by that?” Jenna questioned. “It is a fact that felines mate with multiple partners and take multiple mates.” Jenna couldn’t deny the accusation. Some males had more than one mate. “Just so we are clear, I won’t share your pussy or my cock,” Gio proclaimed. “I don’t remember asking you to, you’re the one that suggested it.” “And it got you hot,” he accused. Jenna threw up her hands and stalked across the room. “The Carbonesse may occasionally have more than one mate but we don’t have public orgies,” she threw the comment over her shoulder as she pranced into her room, wishing she had a door to slam. Pacing the room for several minutes relieved some of her agitation. After all, who was she really mad at, Gio or herself? Dirk obviously was no benefit to Gio. Gio tolerated him for her safety and her pleasure. She couldn’t imagine sharing Gio. She was surprised that he could or would share her even if it was somewhat unwillingly. It was late and she was tired. Gio was still in the other room. Opening her closet, she looked for a nightshirt. The shifts were lovely. Whoever had purchased them had considered her preferences. The gowns were in colors of green, gold and black. Her favorite colors, the same colors of this room. It made her wonder. As gorgeous as they were, none were suitable to sleep in. Nervously, Jenna approached Gio. “I don’t have any of my things. Do you think you could loan me something to sleep in?” “I am sorry, I have stocked your closet with many gowns but did not think to provide you with a sleeping gown. I will loan you a shirt.” She changed into the shirt he provided in the bathroom. Smooth, white silk caressed her curves, gliding sensuously against her already sensitive nipples. She
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 inhaled deeply, drawing in the scent of Gionne. Sleeping in this shirt would be like sleeping with Gio wrapped around her. Well, maybe not quite so tempting but still it would be distracting. When she exited the bathroom Gio was perched on the side of her bed, wearing only a pair of pajama bottoms that rode low on his narrow hips. She tried not to stare at his powerful chest, rippling abs or the trail of hair that so tantalizingly disappeared beneath his waistband. “I trust you found everything you needed. I had your bathroom stocked for you as well. I’m sorry I did not think about a nightgown but I suppose I always assumed you slept in the nude as I usually do.” His heated gaze ran slowly over her bare legs, up to her chest, stopping for a moment to appreciate the peaked nipples before coming to rest on her face. “You do look lovely in my shirt though.” “Thank you. It carries your scent,” Jenna blurted out. Gio looked taken back for a moment. “I didn’t mean it as an insult. I have an excellent sense of smell.” Gio stalked toward her. “Yes, so do I. Do you want to know what my senses tell me?” “I—no, probably not.” Gio was behind her now and he moved in close until his breath tickled her neck. He chuckled low. “Ahh, but there’s no fun in that. I smell a female. A desirable female in estrus and I believe the female is aroused as well.” “Huh, don’t put too much stock in your extraordinary senses.” Gio wrapped an arm around her, hauling her close, rubbing against her. “Do you intend to hump my leg?” she asked sarcastically.
 
 ***** Gio threw his head back and roared with laughter. He had missed her sharp wit and even sharper tongue. That tongue had often flayed him open. He had learned that 79
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 when she was nervous she used her arrogant, haughty attitude as a shield to hold him at bay. “If I were the wolf right now I’d do more than hump your leg.” “I thought you said you could control the beast.” “I can if I chose to.” “I think maybe you should return to your room.” “I agree if you will come with me,” he coaxed using a dark, velvet voice. “No. I will sleep in here,” she declared. “No. From this night forward, you will sleep at my side. As human or beast, we will sleep together. I will not force you—unless you ask.” “Gio. No. We need to stop.” She shook her head, her blonde hair cascading around her. “I’m not ready to commit.” “It is too late, you are mine. The moment you stepped foot on my land it was too late.” “I don’t think I can sleep if you are at my side,” she confessed. Gio chuckled. It would be difficult to sleep next to her but it would be impossible to sleep without her. “You could change to your feline form. If I remember correctly, you enjoy sleeping in that form.” “In my current state I’m too vulnerable as a feline,” she replied honestly. “I will stay in human form,” Gio offered. “You wouldn’t mind sharing your bed with a feline?” “Soon, I want to share more than my bed with a feline,” Gio suggested hopefully. “In human form we are compatible but in feral form we are very different. I’m not sure what kind of relationship we can have.” “We will be mates as humans and beasts.” “You mean that…” Jenna’s voiced tapered off as if she was unsure how to continue.
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 “That I want to mate with you in beast form. Of course I do, the feline is a part of you the same as the wolf is a part of me. I desire all of you.” “So you’re saying that when you are in wolf form you find my feline form attractive?” Jenna asked cautiously. “Yes, the beast in me finds the feline and human sides of you desirable. As does the man find the woman and the feline desirable. Do you not find me desirable as a wolf?”
 
 ***** Jenna wasn’t sure how they had gotten started on this conversation. Moreover, she was afraid to look too closely at what he was trying to tell her. She had always known that either form of Gionne attracted her but she feared there was something wrong with this. “I, uh, you are an attractive male in any form,” she muttered, not meeting his gaze. “You are safe from the beast tonight but not for long. The beast rages within me to claim you as his mate.” “To claim the feline as his mate,” Jenna asked. “To claim all of you, but you are safe for now. So sleep with me in any form you chose and know that I will not be repulsed and I will control myself.” He held his hand out to her. “Understand me when I say, dominating you when you do not wish to be dominated is not my style.” Jenna slowly extended her hand to him and let him lead her to his room. She would stay in human form for she had more control that way. True to his word, Gio made no demands on her other than her sharing his bed. Even though she protested, Jenna was glad Gio was near. She knew she would never be able to sleep among these lupines tonight if not for her trust in Gio to protect her. Of course, his nearness presented another problem, that being tightened nipples and a throbbing heat between her thighs. A trait of the feline is superior night vision and she used this ability to watch him as he lay next to her on his back. With his head turned to the side, she wasn’t certain if he 81
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 was asleep. The covers rode low on his hips and his thickly muscled chest moved evenly as he breathed. The thought of rolling over, resting her head upon his chest and feeling his warmth surrounding her was tempting. The soothing rhythm of his heart and breath was enticing. Turning on her side, she inched closer. Stopping, waiting, anticipating. When she received no reaction from him, she inched closer still. He lay undisturbed. She thought he must be asleep. She held her breath as she slowly raised a trembling hand, reaching toward him. Her mouth dried and her eyes dilated with anticipation—fear. She hesitated for a moment but the naked expanse was too tempting to resist. Her hand shot forward but before her fingertips could brush his chest, his head turned and dark eyes captured hers. With a gasp, she jerked her hand back. “Was there something you needed?” he asked in a husky passion-laden voice. “I couldn’t sleep.” A smile curled his lips. “And you wish for me to help relax you for sleep?” “I, uh…” Jenna stuttered anxiously. “Do not be ashamed of your needs.” He rolled to his side and hauled her up to him, allowing her to feel the evidence of his arousal pressed against her stomach. “I have needs as well.” “I don’t know…I don’t understand.” “You are in heat. I have aroused your hungers. Now they must be fed.” “I’ve been in heat before, it was not like this.” “But now you have been mated, we have forged a bond. Your body has had deep penetration and craves it even more. It is about procreation, the continuation of our species.” “We are not the same species. Have you thought about the fact that a child of our making might be feline not lupine?”
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 “It matters not to me. My sister is half feline.” “A child of ours will not ascend to rule your pack.” “Who knows what the future holds. Now is not the time to worry over such matters.” With these simple words, he took possession of her lips. His tongue sought hers and she luxuriated in the feel of its caress. A large hand engulfed her breast, massaging the fullness. His thumb tweaked the already extended nipple through her shirt. Reaching down he hooked her top leg over his thigh, leaving her vulnerable to his seeking fingers. “Now is the time to please my mate.” Placing both hands on his chest, she shoved and jerked her mouth from his. “No.” Gio pulled back. Jenna was pleased that he appeared to accept a refusal if she wished. Shoving him onto his back, she leaned over him. “No, this time I don’t want to be dominated. I need to explore your body. I want to taste and feel all of your textures and essences.” With a growl between pleasure and pain, Gio stretched out on his back. “Be my guest. Explore at will.” Jenna’s cat eyes gleamed and she licked her lips. She had a taste of him earlier and it only whetted her appetite for more. This male had been the center of her fantasies for most of her life. She was unsure where to start so she let her keen curiosity guide her. Placing both of his arms over his head, she enjoyed the view of bulging biceps. It reminded her of how he had tied her but she felt no need to restrain him, she wasn’t a dominatrix. Sitting up next to him on the bed, her knees brushed his side and her hands dove into the thick pelt on his chest. Curious fingers found the erect male nipples that topped his massive pecs and playfully circled them. His quick gasp of breath brought a smile to her lips. She was going to enjoy her chance to dominate him. She leaned forward,
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 finding one male nipple with her lips. His chest hair tickled her nose but his taste was salty, delicious and addictive. “Do you like this too?” She nipped the taut flesh. A guttural groan with his only response. Shuttered eyes watched her as she shifted her position to straddle him. She felt his erection beneath his pajama bottoms and settled over it. It felt huge against her tender folds. She closed her eyes, savoring the feel of him beneath her. A startled gasp escaped her lips when his hands grasped her thighs and he began to shift her against his length. “No, Gio, this is my turn.” He removed his hands and threw them back over his head. “Then you must touch me, stroke me,” he begged. The Valde as well as the Carbonesse were a male-dominant race. The alpha male was used to taking charge in all matters. This went against his nature and Jenna was pleased he allowed her this. “How do you want to be touched? Where?” “Everywhere with your hands, your body, your mouth. I want to feel that rough little tongue of your stroking my flesh, licking at my cock.” She grasped the edge of her shirt and pulled it over her head, flinging it to the floor. “That’s better,” he groaned. Leaning forward she let her breasts rub against his hair-roughened chest. Scissoring her fingers through his long hair, she tugged his mouth to hers. She kissed him deeply then pulled back, nipping at his lips then licking their sensual fullness. Gio grasped the rails of his bed, his knuckles turning white in his fight not to take control. The salty taste of his skin was addictive but she needed more. She craved more. His gyrations beneath her had her wound tight but she wanted to taste all of him before she surrendered to him. Sliding down his body, she sat on his muscled thighs. She reached for the buttoned opening on his pajamas.
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 Impatiently, Gio’s hands beat her there. Grasping the cloth with both hands, he ripped the material in two and his engorged flesh sprang free. Obviously, he wanted to feel her against him as much as she did. Jenna purred in delight at the thick length jutting from his body. It was impressive, as large as or larger than the other cocks she had glimpsed tonight. The tip glistened with moisture and she unconsciously licked her lips, remembering his unique taste. Wrapping her hands around him, she began a slow stroke. His skin was as soft as velvet but underneath he was granite-hard. Thoughts of this engorged organ inside her had her wiggling impatiently on his thighs. She was anxious to feel the thick length stretching her tight once more but first she had other plans. Her tongue darted out and licked the blunt tip of his shaft, tasting his seed. “Lick me, suck me,” he growled, thrusting his cock upwards toward her lips. The smooth skin pulled tight over his heavy length and the head was red with excess blood.
 
 ***** Gionne fought the inner beast, the need to conquer and devour. He couldn’t take much more of this form of pleasure. His blood pounded with a roar inside his head. He gripped the rails tighter. Smacking her lips together, she tasted him. That rough little tongue lapped at his flesh, the feel and sight drove him wild. She lowered her mouth again, rolling her tongue around the head and then down his shaft. Never had another given him such exquisite pleasure. He moaned encouragement. She didn’t complain when he grasped her head. Wrapping her long hair around his palm, he guided her. His other hand closed around one of hers, setting a rhythm to her stroking touch. She opened her mouth over him and he surged inside. She couldn’t take all of him but she tried. His control snapped as he began teaching her how best to please him. Dragging himself out from under her, he knelt on the bed in front of her. She was still on her 85
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 knees and he positioned her to be able to accept him deeper. Holding her hair back so he could see everything, he angled her head and thrust tentatively within her mouth. “That’s it, baby.” As he stroked deeper she began to purr and those vibrations were nearly his undoing. Pulling his wet member from between her lips, he yanked her up to meet his mouth, his tongue mimicking his cock. He tasted his salty pre-cum on her lips and it drove him wild. Grasping her by the waist, he lifted her. “Wrap your legs around me.” As she complied, he made his first thrust into her wet heat. Palming her smooth generously curved bottom, he guided her as she rode him. He filled her to the max at this angle and the base of his shaft grinded against her clitoris. A furious pace soon had them both singing out their release. Afterward, he nestled her to his side. As she came down from her high, he felt her trying to withdraw. He held her tight. “No, Jenna, stay here in my arms. What we have is right do not be ashamed of it.” “Will it always be so intense?” she asked on a sigh. “Only when you are in heat. Otherwise it will still be intense and pleasurable just not so urgent and constant.” “Is it as intense for you?” “Your alluring scent inflames my senses. I do not believe my cock has been flaccid since you stepped foot in the palace.” “Oh.” “How did you relieve your desires during your heat cycle before?” he asked the question that had often haunted him. She diverted her eyes as a flush rose up her neck and across her face. “You can tell me.”
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 A toss of her head allowed her hair to shield her face from his view. Jealousy tore at him as he wondered what she hid. “Did you allow males to pleasure you without taking your innocence?” Her head popped up and wide eyes stared at him. “Were you pleasured with their tongues?” Her head shook emphatically in denial. “No.” She ducked her head again and whispered, “I sometimes touched myself.” Her words brought more relief than he was entitled to. Grasping her hands, he brought them to his lips, kissing and suckling each finger. These fingers had kept her faithful to him even though he did not deserve it. “You have no reason to be embarrassed. Do you think I never pleasured myself?” Misty eyes observed him. “You have?” “I told you about lying on this fur. What did you think I meant?” he asked with a husky chuckle. She shrugged her shoulders. “I don’t know, I thought maybe you took other females on it.” “While I was dreaming of you, how big of a bastard do you think I am?” Her hair slid forward hiding her from him once again. “Well, you do have the nightly orgies, after dinner.” “I was not mated but still I didn’t join in.” “Not all those males are mated to those females.” “No, it is their choice to participate.” “You never stayed before tonight?” “I cannot say I never watched.” His eyes gleamed wickedly. “Oh, wouldn’t that be kind of hard?” He chuckled. “Oh, yes, at times it was very hard.” He settled her back against him, his hard shaft nudging her bottom. 87
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 Smiling at her gasp of pleasure, he tweaked a nipple. “You must sleep now, you need your rest. I promise it will still be hard come morning.”
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 Chapter Nine Jenna was uneasy about having breakfast with the pack but everyone else seemed unperturbed so she nonchalantly strolled to the seat she had the night before. Emil and another pack member had immediately set upon Gio as soon as he entered the room. “Pack business!” Emil had stated. So now, she sat here alone staring at a sea of unknown faces. Seeing Riza enter the room, she immediately waved her over. “Good morning,” Riza greeted her and dropped into the chair on her right. “Yes, it is.” “I hear it was a good night too, at least for some of us,” Riza teased. Jenna felt the heat rising up her neck and fanned herself with a napkin. “I hope they washed this table.” “Riza,” Jenna reprimanded. “Sorry.” “What did you…I mean, where were you last night?” “I left after dinner as all good unmated females do.” “Nobody warned me.” “Gio would have tortured me if I did. He asked me not to sit at this table last night,” Riza hesitantly confessed. “Why?” “I guess he thought I might say something or you might want to leave when I did.” “So, he intentionally made a spectacle of me,” Jenna fumed. “I don’t know if I’d say that but I think he needed you to show your devotion to him publicly. He wants you to be accepted and you to accept us.” 89
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 “I guess I can understand that. These dominant males are always staking some sort of claim. I guess I satisfied the pack’s curiosity about if we were mated.” “Yeah, I guess so. Of course, you probably didn’t have to screech like a feline in heat to do it though,” Riza chuckled. “What?” Jenna squeaked. “Sorry.” Riza chuckled and held up her hands in surrender. “So, how are my two favorite ladies?” Gio asked as he took his seat. “Fine, fine,” Riza answered. Jenna glared at him. “Do I screech?” His dark eyes held amusement until he turned them on his sister. They narrowed with a promise of retribution. “Well?” Jenna prompted. “Oh yeah, but it makes me hot,” Gio taunted. “Well, you howl.” “You can make me howl again right now if you want.” His eyes dared. The sound of a chair scraping away from the table drew Jenna’s gaze and she wasn’t totally surprised to see Dirk take a seat across from her. She blinked nervously and looked away. When the food arrived, Jenna was pleased to find not only strips of pork but fried potatoes and fresh bread. It looked delicious. “Ohh, this looks wonderful. I don’t usually eat raw meat.” “That’s not what you said last night,” Gio teased. Dirk choked back a laugh. “All right, you two, I’m losing my appetite,” Riza complained. “You know some of us have to sleep alone.” “Some of us might be sleeping alone.” Jenna glared.
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 “I don’t think so,” Gio replied smugly. “Not likely,” Dirk chimed in and the two males held each other’s gaze across the table. “So, what was the big powwow about?” Riza murmured so Emil and the other males at the next table wouldn’t overhear. “It seems there is a band of coyote breeds camped on a lower ridge in the northeast,” Gio explained. “That is not our territory,” replied Riza. “Correct but I would still like to meet with their alpha, explain our boundaries and try to avoid any problems before they occur.” He glanced at Jenna. “I may see if Leon would like to accompany us.” “I’m sure he would appreciate that.” A smile tugged at Jenna’s lips. “Can I go with?” Riza asked. “No, until I’ve met the pack I will take no female near them, especially an unmated one.” “I can fend for myself. Besides you would protect me as well as the guard and Jenna’s brother.” Gio narrowed his eyes at his sister. “Nonetheless, you will stay behind in case Jenna needs you.” “I can watch over Jenna,” Dirk remarked. A tic worked in the side of Gio’s cheek. Jenna held her breath, awaiting Gio’s reply. She knew if Gio left Dirk to guard her he would want to fuck her. She shifted nervously, clamping her damp thighs together. “I prefer you to accompany me, Riza will guard Jenna.” The alpha’s tone held no compromise. “As you wish,” Dirk replied, his soulful eyes glancing at Jenna.
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 ***** Jenna couldn’t mistake the low growl of a wolf coming from right outside her door. She knew that Gio had left this morning to oversee the problem with an encroaching coyote band but he had assured her that she wouldn’t have any problems from anyone in his pack. Silently, she padded to the door trying to scent the wolf but found her senses overpowered by a strong flowery fragrance. It was an obvious attempt by the intruder to mask his scent. Before she could step away from the door, the wolf on the other side hit the door forcefully, startling her, and a gasp escaped her lips. The power of the blow shook the door but did not break it. She remembered how easily Gio had burst through their adjoining door and fear clutched her heart. Moving as far away from the door as possible, she stripped and altered her form. A feline of her size was no match for a large male wolf but she felt better prepared to face an attack in this form. Pacing nervously, she awaited the attack. What seemed like hours but was probably only a few minutes passed until there was a knock at the door. “Jenna, it’s Riza.” The feline registered the familiar female voice. Was this a trap—could it have been her? “Jenna, are you in there?” The tone of Riza’s voice had risen and she tried the knob. The door rattled as Riza twisted the knob. Deciding to trust her instincts, the feline transformed and Jenna quickly scooped up the sheet but not before Riza yelled again. “Jenna.” Riza rammed the door with her shoulder. Jenna yanked the door open, a sheet wrapped around her nakedness. She looked both ways down the hall before pulling Riza into the room and locking the door behind them. “What’s going on? Why didn’t you answer the door?” “That’s what I’d like to know,” Jenna said, then explained the situation to Riza.
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 ***** Always the protector Riza insisted on searching the hall for a scent trail but returned, unable to find a trace, due to the perfume. “I don’t know but I don’t like it. When Gionne returns he’s going to fuckin’ flip.” Riza couldn’t believe someone from her pack, someone with obvious access to the palace would betray their alpha in such a way. “Do you think it was one of the young males again?” Riza asked Jenna. “I don’t know but I don’t think he was here looking for a quick romp. The presence seemed evil, ominous. I had the feeling whoever it was meant to do me harm.” “Gionne will return in a few hours and I’ll stay with you until then.” A knock at the door put Riza in protect mode, pulling the small pistol she called out. Hearing Emil’s voice, she answered the door. He wanted to let Jenna know that the convoy that delivered the goods to her pride was returning and it appeared her brother was among them. “Leon—Leon is here,” Jenna gasped and took off out of the room at a breakneck speed. Riza followed close on her heels, determined that nothing bad would befall her brother’s chosen one. Leon leapt from the horse as soon as he saw Jenna’s frantic run. She didn’t stop until he enclosed her in his arms. “Jenna, I thought you would be glad to see me but—” “Oh Leon, I’m so glad you’re here. I thought you might be with Gio,” Jenna cried. Riza watched as Jenna greeted her brother. She saw the look upon Leon’s face when he realized Gio had mated his sister. It wasn’t surprise, more like resolve. “I haven’t seen Gio. What has happened to scare you so much?” Leon asked, a furious look upon his face. Riza could only imagine what he was thinking. “It’s Gio’s pack. They don’t want me here,” Jenna whispered. “Has Gio not protected you?”
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 “He has tried but I’m frightened.” Jenna explained yesterday’s attack and Gio’s actions as well as the scare this morning. “If Gio cannot assure your safety then you must return with me,” Leon demanded. “I don’t know, Leon. He has declared me his mate.” “Then he should protect you. Has a binding ritual been performed?” “No, not yet,” Jenna hesitantly replied, casting her gaze to the ground as if she feared her brother’s reaction. “Then you are not yet his mate so I am still your alpha, and you will return with me. If the Dark Beast wants you he will solve his problems and come for you,” Leon snarled, enraged at Jenna’s treatment. “I entrusted him to guard you.” Riza remained quiet, listening to the siblings until she felt compelled to speak. “Jenna, do not leave. Gionne will be angry. I will protect you until he returns or your brother may stay.” Leon turned angry eyes upon the lupine female. “You will protect my sister? You do not look as if you could protect yourself,” he snarled. Before Leon could blink, Riza leveled her gun at his heart. Leon’s eyes flashed fire before shuttering to an unreadable expression. Meanwhile, the two guards accompanying him dismounted. Members of the Valde immediately surrounded them. It was a recipe for disaster. Riza nervously glanced at Jenna and in that second, Leon pounced. Knocking the gun from her hand, he dropped her to the ground, breaking her fall with his body. Then he rolled her until she was pinned beneath him. Helpless. Riza was infuriated at him but mostly herself. She never let anyone get the better of her. It was a stupid mistake. She growled low in her throat, embarrassed he had so easily bested her. “So, little doggie, do I need to muzzle you?” Leon taunted.
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 Riza’s fury erupted and she bucked beneath his bulk, trying to break free. The giant male pinning her began to purr and she felt the evidence of his arousal against her stomach. She settled beneath him. She would not give him the pleasure of her struggle even though she longed to arch up against his powerful body. “Leon, she’s my friend, turn her loose,” Jenna exclaimed. Leon didn’t immediately respond, instead he leaned closer, sniffing her scent. “Too bad we’re not alone or I might teach you a new trick or two,” he whispered. Her only response was in the dilation of her eyes and a low hiss. Leon released his captive and stood next to his sister. By this time they were surrounded. Emil stepped forward out of the crowd. “What is going on here?” “It’s all a misunderstanding,” Jenna supplied. “There is no misunderstanding, you are returning with me until such a time that Gio can assure your safety. If he can not control his pack he will have to find another female to take as mate.” Riza began to speak but Emil held up a hand to silence her. With Gionne unavailable, he was the ruling male. “Please explain what has happened to cause this disturbance.” After hearing the explanation, Emil expressed his remorse over the situation. He agreed with Leon that he should take his sister home until they could guarantee her safety. “I would not want anything to happen to our alpha female. After all, she could be carrying our future pack leader.” “Emil, you know Gionne would not want her to leave,” Riza argued. “Silence. What I do is for the female’s safety and the sake of the pack. Gionne would want her safety looked to first and foremost.”
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 With one last look at Jenna, Riza stomped off. As soon as she reached the forest, she stripped and transformed. Choosing the shape of the wolf, she set off in search of her brother. She had to let him know that Jenna was leaving.
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 Chapter Ten They had been on the trail about an hour when Jenna’s nerve endings began to tingle an alert. The forest around them quieted even the wind ceased to blow. Jenna shifted in her saddle. Her chestnut mare’s ears had perked up and she whinnied nervously. Jenna glanced at her brother. “They’re out there, I can sense them.” “I know.” “I only hope it’s Gio and not…” “Do not be afraid, Gio and that female are among the pack following us. I’d be hard-pressed to miss the perfume the female doused herself in.” “It’s not her perfume. My stalker used that perfume and Riza just about rolled through it trying to get the scent of the wolf.” A lone howl sounded over the next hill, Jenna recognized it as Gio’s and relief flooded her. Cresting the hill she saw them, twelve wolves in all and at the lead was the salt-and-pepper. He was larger than the rest and even in his wolf form, she could tell he was displeased. The hair along his back stood on end and his lip rose in a snarl. Dirk stood a step behind him and he didn’t appear happy either. Gio stepped forward away from the pack until he was only a few feet from them. The horses danced nervously. Jenna gripped her reins tightly, afraid the wolf scent would startle her mount. Unmindful of the eyes upon him, the beast shifted to take the shape of Gio. In this form, he appeared even more displeased if that was possible. His gaze boldly raked Jenna, and after assuring himself she was well, he turned to her brother. “Did you think I would let her go so easily, that you could betray my trust?” “I have no wish to betray you. I only wish to see to my sister’s safety.” “It is my responsibility to protect her,” Gio exclaimed.
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 “While you were protecting her she could have been killed.” A pained look crossed Gio’s face. “You need not concern yourself further. I will keep her at my side until I discover who is behind this.” “That’s not—” “Excuse me,” Jenna yelled, cutting off whatever her brother’s reply had been. “I’m right here, you know. I’m capable of making up my own mind.” “Then dismount that horse and come to me,” Gio demanded. “Stay right where you are,” Leon ordered. Both male voices held a ring of command and authority. They were used to having their demands followed without complaint. “I am not some toy the two of you can play tug-of-war over,” Jenna huffed. “I will decide my own fate. It is time I decide my future.” With those words, she took her life back. It was her choice now. If she returned to Gio, it would be willingly as his mate. If she left with her brother, she would be closing the door on a future with Gio. She glanced at her brother. He sat smugly at her side, confident she would chose to return with him. He was a good and caring brother. She loved him very much. Her eyes traveled to Gio. He stood before them all, completely comfortable with his nudity, and why shouldn’t he be with a body as rawly masculine as his? His eyes that had glared so fiercely at her brother softened as they rested upon her. For a moment, she read uncertainty and fear in his gaze and it gave her the courage to make the choice that would decide her future, her fate. She made the decision with her heart. Her gaze locked with Gio. “I’m sorry…” she began and she witnessed Gio’s face crumble and his shoulders slump before she turned her eyes to her brother. “My place is with Gio now,” she finished boldly, glancing apologetically at her brother before sliding with feline grace from her mount. She ran full tilt on the uneven ground and crashed haphazardly into Gio’s powerful frame. The collision met with a low grunt and a powerful hug.
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 “I see your decision has been made. I hope I do not live to regret it.” Turning his gaze to Gionne, he said, “Protect my sister with your life.” A look of understanding passed between the two males. “It will be so.” “You have taken her innocence but not made her your lifemate. I expect this to be remedied.” “She is my lifemate,” Gio stated forcefully. “There has been no binding ritual,” Leon said reproachfully. “The Valde require none but if the Carbonesse do, it will be done as soon as possible.” “You have broken our agreement.” Smiling ruefully, Gionne replied, “You may consider the supplies a gift between families.” Leon nodded. “We are still in your debt.” Gio’s eyes traveled over the female in his arms. “No. I am in yours.” With a knowing look and a silent salute to his sister, Leon continued with his guards at his side. In the distance a small black wolf watched him. Leon blew her a kiss before he urged his mount into a trot. “Did you see that?” Jenna asked with a chuckle. Gionne’s brow furrowed. “I will have to speak with my sister. Felines are a sneaky bunch, you know.” Jenna whacked him in the back of his head and he laughed. “Come,” Gio urged her into the woods. The pine needles crunched under their feet as they made their way into dense coverage. Stopping, Gio pulled her shift over her head. “Gio,” she gasped. “Can you not wait?” A deep chuckle followed her exclamation. “As much as I’d enjoy staying here, we cannot. You must transform now, we are too far from our homelands. I’ve sent the 99
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 others ahead and I don’t want to be too far behind.” His hand gingerly brushed her cheek. “Thank you for staying. I thought…” “I know what you thought but I have to give us this chance.” “It is more than I deserve.” “You are right it is. I will expect to be rewarded handsomely for my sacrifice.” His chuckle rumbled in his chest. “What is the reward you wish for? I will grant you anything.” “I can not be too hasty. I will think on it.”
 
 In their beast form, they ran through the woods. The rugged terrain was no problem for the duo. Their surefooted gait carried them over the snow-capped ridges and icy slopes of their mountain range. Gio carried her shift in his jaws since Jenna refused to leave it behind. They played once again as they had as children. Gio was larger and more powerful than Jenna, but she was quick and agile. Gio came to a stop, his nose lifted, his ears perked up. Jenna lifted her head and caught a whiff of fresh game and a long pink tongue came out to lick her lips. Gio dropped her shift over a nearby log and without a word, the two beasts trotted off their separate ways. They had devised this game many years ago. Jenna stealthily approached the deer from below, careful to stay downwind and out of sight. Studying the herd, she singled out her mark. It was a young female grazing slightly away from the herd. She was within ten feet of the doe when a twig snapped under the weight of her paw. The chase was on. She was right behind the doe, and she could take it down herself but that was not the plan. Gio always made the kill for he feared a flying hoof would hurt her. She herded the doe into a deep gorge where her dark beast awaited. In an instant, he was on the doe, his powerful jaws closing around her throat. The doe’s long legs kicked to no avail and then she was limp.
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 Jenna trotted up and licked at Gio’s mouth submissively and he affectionately nipped at her shoulder. They danced around their kill for a moment before diving in and gorging on their feast.
 
 ***** A while later, they lay sated side by side. One appetite had been satisfied, the other still burned voraciously. The wolf eyed the feline then began to lick at her face. Blood coated her whiskers and muzzle and he knew if she transformed without properly cleaning, Jenna would be horrified. As beast or man, Gio thought he was basically the same. The beast was more aggressive but the design of his two sides was similar. Jenna was another story. The feline was aggressive and wild; she enjoyed the kill and the feast. Jenna the human suppressed her untamed urges. She preferred to be cautious and careful. He wondered what would happen if Jenna ever truly accepted her feline side and merged with it. Yesterday in his bed, he thought she came close to merging her two sides. With his help, he thought she would eventually be able accept fully what she was. A Carbonesse, part human, part feline, all female and his mate. The leopard’s fur was soft and sleek as the wolf nuzzled her. She lay purring contently as he manicured her pelt. A true cat that enjoyed preening. The aromatic scent of the feline in heat teased the wolf’s nose. He rose to stand over her and slowly trotted behind her. Her estrous scent called to the male wolf and he prodded her with his muzzle, asking her to stand. The feline leopard languidly raised her head, looking over her shoulder at the male looming over her. The look told him she knew what he wanted. Teasingly, she stretched and arched her back. Her backside tipped up in the air, her long tail swinging side to side in a tempting peep show for the inflamed male. This slow feminine display intrigued the male but he was impatient. He lunged forward, nudging her tail with his muzzle. Her scent was sweet and hot.
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 The leopard darted forward, trotting out of his reach, and he trailed dutifully behind. With feline speed, she scurried through the underbrush with the aroused male hot on her trail. She led him on a wild chase. She vaulted over branches and obstacles with ease and grace while the wolf powered his way through the forest. Eventually, she took a path the wolf knew dead-ended into a u-shaped ravine with a sheer rock facing. He was positive she knew this ravine had no way out for they had often used it to corner prey. The rock wall acted as the perfect trap for this willing female. The wolf padded quickly behind the feline, cornering her against the steep impregnable wall of rock. The leopard turned to face him with wary eyes, her tongue lolling out of her mouth as she breathed in a slow pant. The large wolf scented his prey sensing a nervous, but aroused female in heat. Closing in, he blocked off any passage of escape with his massive frame. Looming over the feline, he nipped her shoulder. She ducked her head and rubbed submissively against the neck of the large male. Using the strength of his powerful body, he maneuvered her around into the position he required. With a powerful lunge, he covered the female and bit down on her shoulder, holding her in place for his possession. At last, his inner beast could run wild. The cries of the wolf and leopard reverberated off the rock facing, echoing across the valley of the high mountain plateau.
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 Chapter Eleven Waking up from a nap the feline found she was no longer alone with Gio, for the other male Dirk was there. Gio and Dirk were engaged in conversation at the edge of the woods. Noticing her gaze upon them, Gio approached. Her tail thumped the ground in greeting. “Hey, Kitty.” Gio bent forward, petting her head. “I hope you now understand why we need Dirk. Your safety is the most important thing. There is nothing I wouldn’t do to protect you.” His voice was husky with regret. “I’m going to take a walk, I won’t be far.” The feline watched Gio walk away and the other male approached. A firm, knowing hand caressed her back, then her belly. The feline arched, enjoying the stroking hand. “Transform for me, Jenna. I need you in human form. You are not my mate and in wolf form, I would fuck your pussy. As delectable as your ass is the beast inside would demand I take all of you.” The feline raised her head, looking at the male. This was another thing she had only shared with Gio. She looked warily into the blue eyes watching her. She felt safe. Transformation complete, Jenna lay on the ground, naked, next to Dirk. “You are so beautiful.” She smiled nervously. A hand enclosed her breast and carnal heat flooded low. “I am going to cherish you. I am going to gorge myself between your thighs until my cock is ready to explode, and then I’ll fuck your ass even harder than I did last night.”
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 Jenna whimpered as his mouth lowered to nibble a torrid nipple. His mouth was hot and the feelings he evoked were primal, carnal. She didn’t experience the warmth of love as she did with Gio but the heat was still there. He suckled powerfully on the tip and she bucked against him as sweet fire flooded her pussy. He turned his attention to the other breast and a hand dipped between her thighs. “Oh, yeah,” she gasped and tightened her thighs around his hand. Thick fingers probed her wet folds, finding her clit and strumming it. He lifted his head from her breast. His eyes gleamed and his smile was feral. “You are so hot and wet for me. I only wish I could fuck your pussy.” Jenna tensed; she knew Gio would not allow it. “Don’t worry, your charms are bountiful and I will enjoy everything else. You’ll enjoy it too,” he promised as he scooted down her body to lay between thighs that gaped open, offering up their hidden nest. His mouth joined his hand and he licked the length of her pussy. “Mmmm, a hairless mound. I like that.” His breath caressed the heated flesh his tongue had laid bare. Two fingers speared her swollen pussy and his tongue lapped her clit. Juices flowed and he drank. She squirmed. It was too much and not enough. He inserted a third finger and his teeth nipped her clit. “Come for me, baby. Let me taste all your sweetness.” His words hurled her over the edge as she rode his thick digits. As the spasms shook her, he removed his fingers, inserting his tongue into her dewy canal. He licked and suckled long after her last ripple of delight. As she lay replete, he crawled up her body, lowering his fully aroused frame over her. His hungry mouth closed over hers and although she was temporarily sated, she
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 knew he was far from it. His thick erection scorched her belly and he filled his hands with the globes of her ass. He ground his cock against her, his heavy sac slapping her mound. With a growl, he tore his mouth from her. His engorged length trailed fire between her thighs. His blunt tip nudged her clit then probed her creamy folds. His jaw clenched, he arched away. “Hands and knees,” he growled. She knew if she didn’t move quickly he would mount her pussy regardless of the consequences. She scampered to her hands and knees, backing up until his cock grazed her bottom. Hurried hands gathered moisture from between her thighs, coating her anus. “It’s going to be a rough ride,” he groaned as his distended member prodded her anus. His hands spread her cheeks and he slowly thrust forward. Her breath expelled from her body in a whoosh. Her head came up and she gasped for air. She could swear the thing had grown from last night. It grated her flesh as he sought full possession. One hand reached between them, finding her clit and squeezing. A jolt shot through her body and her juices gushed. With a lusty grunt, he hilted himself. “Tonight you’ll take every inch of me,” he whispered in her ear. “I’m going to fuck you until you beg me to stop and then I’m going to fuck you some more.” He pulled out then thrust all the way in. She screamed. He wrapped his free hand around her jaw, raising her head. “Look there in the trees. He’s watching me fuck you. He has been watching us. He’s heard every moan, pant and groan I’ve pulled from your lips. He saw as you climaxed on my mouth, while I ate your pussy.” Jenna saw Gio standing just inside the tree line. He leaned against a thick trunk, his cock in hand. He stroked his thick phallus and she licked her lips, watching him. His beautiful face was so full of hunger she wanted to cry out to him.
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 Dirk bucked furiously into her and his tongue trailed her spine. “Come for me and let him watch.” Two fingers probed her pussy. “You’re so hot and wet. You’re ready. You want two cocks, don’t you?” He thrust harder. “Come for me and I’ll call him over. You can suck his cock as I pound your ass.” Jenna shattered, she closed her eyes. She couldn’t watch Gio as she came apart on another male’s cock. When she could breathe again, she opened her eyes and Gio was there, kneeling before her. She parted her lips and he was inside her. She took him deep, deeper than she thought possible. She wanted to eat him whole, devour him. The two males pumped inside her and tears of bliss streamed down her face. If this wasn’t nirvana, she didn’t know what was. She thrust back against Dirk and suckled down on Gio. Dirk’s release hit first and his hot, spurting seed sent her over the edge. Her gasping release fired Gio’s and she drank his tangy cum down her throat. Gio gathered her sated form to him and settled down upon the moss-covered ground. She was almost asleep when she felt Dirk snuggle up to her backside.
 
 Arriving back at the palace the next morning Jenna was pleased to find the debris from the broken door removed from the room. “I had the door taken away. I see no sense in replacing it. You may still have your bedroom retreat to nap in since I designed it especially for you, but I will allow no locked doors between us.” Jenna ignored his dominant attitude since she had no preference for locks between them, instead her mind keyed on the fact that he had designed this room for her. “You designed this for me?” She turned wide, questioning eyes to Gio.
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 “Yes. I see this as the perfect setting for your untamed beauty.” “Thank you. From the first time I saw the room I felt at home. It is something I would design for myself. When did you do it?” Gio hesitated for a minute. “I decorated it a couple years ago,” he answered honestly, his dark eyes searching hers for a response. “Oh,” Jenna muttered, her mind churning with possibilities. She surmised that he must have designed this room before their disagreement years ago. She was surprised he had not changed it since then. “Well, it is very nice. I appreciate it.”
 
 ***** Gio was surprised she hadn’t gloated that he was obsessed with her. That he had designed this room hoping against hope that one day she would belong to him and that the only way he had ever managed to have her was through force. Gio hung his head as he realized that even though she had chosen to stay with him she had not yet proclaimed her love. Possibly, the love she had once had for him was gone but the desire still burned within her. With time and patience, he hoped that one day she would love him half as much as he loved her. Until then, he would use her desires to bind them. “I must meet with my guards. I have a stalker to find.” Lifting her face to meet his gaze, he said, “Do not be afraid. I will protect you. I will have Riza stay with you and I will be back shortly.” He called Riza from his room, asking her to stay with and protect his mate. She was the only one he knew he could trust fully. Someone close to him, possibly very close was a traitor and he intended to find out who it was and put an end to these threats today. Shortly after Riza arrived, Gionne left the room, making sure they locked both doors behind him. He would have another guard outside their rooms within minutes. 107
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 ***** “How have you been?” Riza asked. “Fine.” “That brother of yours is something else,” Riza said lightly, too lightly. “Indeed he is,” Jenna said, smiling at the other female. “What did you think of him?” Jenna asked, suspicious that the other female was interested in her brother. “He’s arrogant, domineering and entirely all too cocky.” “He’s rather handsome, though, don’t you think?” Jenna asked innocently. “Huh, I didn’t really notice,” Riza lied not very successfully. “Yeah, I can understand how you didn’t get a good look at him since he was lying on top of you.” Jenna tried to keep the amusement from her voice but failed. “I suppose he is attractive in a feline way.” A knock at the door interrupted the females’ conversation. Riza reached for her gun as she asked, “Who is it?” “It’s Emil, Gionne has sent me.” Riza crossed to the door cursing. “Will Gio never trust me?” Jenna watched the other female open the door. She was surprised when Riza gasped, turned for a second to look at her then crumpled to the floor in a heap. Terror rose in Jenna but before she could react, Emil stepped over the prone female and into the room. He held a dart gun in his hand, aimed at her. Emil was shaking his head. “The son is prone to make the father’s mistakes. I advised them both but neither would listen to me. The Royal Valde bloodline must remain pure. I thought I had put an end to the two of you before but I did not make it final. This time there will be no mistakes.” “You put an end to us?”
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 “Yes. Gionne thought it was his father’s wish but it was mine.” Emil stepped closer. “He thought his dying father was opposed to the two of you but in truth he was pleased. He thought the joining of the two royal families would benefit the Valde and the Carbonesse. It was because of that feline mate of his. He had never forgotten her and she colored his view. If I had not intervened he probably would have taken her as his lifemate after Gionne’s mother passed away.” “You lied to Gio about his father’s wishes, and you stopped Riza’s parents from taking a life bond.” “I did what was best for the Valde. It is my responsibility to protect the ruler even from himself. The welfare of the pack must come first.” He waved the gun around as he spoke. Jenna considered her options. Her only hope of overcoming him was in feline form. She had never seen Emil in his wolf form. By the size of the man, he would not be extremely large, she hoped, and he was older. Possibly, she could take him. “Do not even think about it, a small feline is no match for a male wolf,” Emil said, his voice sounded agitated. Obviously, he had read her intentions in her eyes. “What do you intend to do with me?” “I will rid Gionne of you just as I rid his father of the other feline bitch.” “You killed Riza’s mother?” “It was the only way. I hid her away until the offspring was born then I eliminated her. If I had known that one day Gionne would find his sister I would have killed the whelp as well.” He shook his head before continuing his frantic rant. “That could have been a fatal mistake.” “Riza saw you, now she knows.” “Yes. So, she will have to be taken care of as well.” “You don’t think you can get away with this.” The longer Jenna listened, the more horrified she became. Emil was obviously very disturbed, she wondered how he had
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 managed to hide it all these years. Possibly the strain had finally snapped his demented mind. “It matters little what happens to me, it is what is best for the pack.” Out of the corner of her eye, Jenna saw Riza begin to stir on the floor and she hoped to distract Emil long enough for the sleep agent to wear off. “How did you convince Gio that his father was against him mating with a feline?” “It was easy, too easy. He was afraid his father would be against the match so he came to me for advice. He did not know of his father’s previous relationship with a feline. I suggested that I broach the subject with his father since he had been unwell.” Emil paced the floor, his eyes had taken on a glazed look as he remembered. “I had not expected his father to be so receptive to the idea. I had no choice. He forced me to take action.” He was shaking his head, a bewildered look upon his face. “You understand, don’t you, I did not wish to hurt him. I had to. I poisoned his drink and he slipped into a coma.” An evil smile curled his lip. “It worked better than I thought possible. I told Gionne that his father had a stroke while we were discussing his love of a feline.” Jenna gasped, she couldn’t believe anyone could be so cruel. She thought back to that day in the woods. Gio had been so upset but he never mentioned his father’s illness. She thought of the way she had acted. She felt horrible that she had turned her back on him when he needed her more than ever. “How could you possibly let Gio think he was responsible for his father’s illness? He was your alpha and you poisoned him,” Jenna screamed. “The end justifies the means. The Valde are strong. Gionne is strong. Of course, I told him he was not responsible for his father’s illness and subsequent death but the idea lingered. The guilt made him a strong leader, putting the welfare of his pack first, until you came here uninvited.” “Gio insisted I stay. He forced me to stay,” Jenna retorted.
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 “You came here as a bitch in heat, sashaying under his nose. He thought with his cock not his mind. In time, he will tire of you but I will not wait. You are bad for the pack. I will not have the next alpha to succeed carry feline blood in his veins.” Chaos broke loose all at once. A low groan escaped from Riza as she began to rouse, spurring Emil into action. He fired the dart gun, nearly hitting Jenna as she dove to one side. Off balance, Jenna fell to the floor, expecting any moment to feel the sting of the dart. Instead, she heard the door shatter and a menacing growl. She turned just in time to see Dirk burst through the door accompanied by a lupine Gio. The large salt-andpepper wolf lunged at Emil. He had the older male pinned to the ground in a split second. His massive jaws closed around Emil’s neck. “No, Gio…no,” Jenna yelled. Emil was sick and deserved punishment but she didn’t want Gio to rip him to shreds. That was something that could haunt him the rest of his life. By now, several of Gio’s guards had filed into the room. Dirk helped a disoriented Riza to her feet. Gio released his hold upon Emil as one of the guards hauled the terrified man to his feet. Dirk crossed the room to Jenna’s side, lifting her up. “Are you all right?” Concerned eyes ran over her. “I’m fine.” She turned her eyes to Gio as he approached in wolf form. Gio growled at Dirk and he released Jenna, stepping away. The large salt-andpepper wolf turned worried eyes to her. He padded to her side, running his eyes and nose over her, checking for any sign of injury. Finding none, he sat next to her and licked her face affectionately. Jenna sighed deeply. It appeared her ordeal was over but there was so much to tell Gio. She wrapped her arm around the large beast, burying her face in his thick coat. Even in this form, he was a great comfort to her. She hugged her dark beast closer, crying into his fur coat. She cried for herself, for his father and sister but mostly for Gio 111
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 and the years they had lost. She had much to tell him but for now, she just wanted to be near him in any form.
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 Chapter Twelve The next few hours passed in a blur. Jenna explained all that Emil had told her to an angry, disbelieving Gio. Tear-filled eyes watched Gio as he tried to come to terms with the truth. “At least it is over, Gio; he cannot harm any of us further.” Drawing her into a tight embrace, he rested his chin on her head. He absorbed her strength. “I blame myself. I should have sensed the evilness that resides within Emil.” “Why? No one else did. Not your father, any of your guards or I. So, why blame yourself?” Gionne had no words to respond to this, but he knew it was his responsibility to protect his pack and his mate from harm and he had almost failed them all. “Gio, I owe you an apology.” “You owe me an apology for what?” he asked in disbelief. “I should have been more understanding when you asked me to wait. I didn’t let you explain. I was rash and jumped to conclusions and my actions hurt us both.” “You have nothing to apologize for. My guilt separated us. I should have told you the truth. If not for Riza, I don’t know if I’d have ever gotten over my guilt enough to be with you. After finding Riza, I knew my father couldn’t have been appalled at the thought of my mating with a feline.” He sighed. “It is a relief to at last know the truth.” His mind replayed that long-ago day. He remembered how excited she was to come of age. The plans they had made to talk to their families. On the last day together, she had snuck away, intentionally leaving Leon behind. The hunger he felt for her that day was fierce. Her estrus had been strong upon her. Never before had he been around her at this time of her cycle and her scent intrigued him even more than usual. Just two
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 days before he had been exuberantly planning for this day. However, when he had seen her, guilt riddled him. He had thought she would understand. She had refused to wait to mate and had even accused him of having someone else on the side. He couldn’t imagine how she had thought he would seek another. She was all he ever wanted. Gionne had been shocked, he couldn’t believe the words that spilled from between her lips. The lips he had been the first and last to kiss. When she had refused to listen, the beast within had clouded his rational thinking. He had come close to taking her that day but at the last minute, reason had prevailed and he let her go. As soon as he released her, she ran off out of his sight. Knowing all he knew now, he wondered if it wouldn’t have been better if he had just taken her then, planted his seed and to hell with everything else. Instead, the wolf had run to the summit of the mountain. Throwing back his head, he cried out in despair for all of both breeds to hear. He cried for his mate even though at that time he thought she would never be his again. He had returned home that night to find his father dead and he now held the role of alpha male of the pack. “I have never apologized for that day. I am sorry,” he said sincerely. “I am only sorry that we lost so much time. I loved you then and I love you now. I always will,” she confessed. His mouth dropped to hers, taking it in a deep powerful kiss that spoke of his love and a promise of a lifetime together. “I never thought I would hear those words. Although, I have lived these last couple of years hoping and praying that someday you would forgive me and love me. I never stopped loving you.” Stroking her hair, he continued, “I designed your room and spent hours sitting in it thinking of you. The only way I kept my sanity was a promise I had from your brother.” “Leon made you a promise. About what?” “You. He promised me that if you ever became interested in a male he would let me know before you took a mate.” “He did.” 114
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 “Yes, he did. I think he knew all along what we were too stubborn to admit. We belong together.” “Well, I guess I will have to thank him.” After a moment, she asked, “Was this some elaborate ruse from the very beginning? Did Leon know you were going to demand to hold me as collateral?” “No, but I am sure he knew you would influence me. He probably thought I needed to see you again to give me a shove in the right direction. You don’t think he would have left you here if he didn’t think it was for your own good.” He chuckled. “After all, you were in danger of becoming an old maid.” Jenna bit down hard on his male nipple through his shirt. He yelped. “All right, all right, I was teasing. I am so pleased you waited for me.” “If I had only known of the promise, I would have become involved with a male just to force your hand.” “Kitty, my Kitty, you never really believed I loved another, did you?” “I don’t know. I was so insecure.” “There wasn’t anyone else. Not from the first time we kissed all those years ago.” “You never loved another.” “No. I had sex with willing females when I was younger but after I fell in love with you, I couldn’t. In my heart, all these years you have been my mate.” “Oh, Gio. You don’t know what that means to me.” Tears pooled in her eyes. “No wonder you were so—” “Hungry, ravenous, insatiable?” “Yeah.” “I’ll always be that way for you,” he promised. “I have decided what I want for my reward for staying with you.”
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 Gio hesitated only a moment as he thought of all the things she could ask for. “Your wish is my command.” He prayed her wish did not involve another male but regardless, he would grant it. Jenna leaned forward and whispered in his ear. Gio blinked his eyes in surprise. It appeared his little feline had accepted her two sides and his. “Damn. Your wish is definitely my pleasure.” “I was thinking—” “I like the way you think,” he said, nuzzling her neck. “I bet you do. Anyway, I thought we could begin in human form, and then I could change first.” Oh yeah, her feline form licking his thigh the other day had given him definite ideas. “That will be a great start.” There were several interesting combinations he wished to try out. The beast within began to come to life in the most primal of ways. He looked into her eyes and smiled. “Is now too soon to begin?” “One other thing.” “Anything,” he promised. “Dirk…” Gio shut his eyes so not to reveal his pain. He did not want to share this—her—but it was his fault. He had been the one to introduce her to Dirk and to the pleasure of a ménage. Jenna softly caressed his cheek and he opened his eyes. Her golden eyes gleamed and a wicked smile tugged at her lips. “I don’t think I need his protection anymore. Do you?” Elation unlike anything he felt before engulfed him. “I believe you are safe now. I’ll have a talk with him. He’ll always watch out for you but from a distance.” His lips closed on hers. From a far, far distance.
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 ***** Much later, Gio left to interrogate the prisoner, hoping to gain some insight into all that had transpired. There was a guard posted outside her door but Jenna didn’t think she needed it. She shifted and the satin sheets deliciously caressed her tender flesh. Tugging the top sheet over her nakedness, a smile curled a corner of her lips. Life was good. She finally felt safe and loved. She felt as if she belonged here. She was Gio’s lifemate, his chosen one and the alpha female of the pack. Gio had told her to plan the binding ritual of the Carbonesse and she knew just where to have it. Their spot in the forest. She hadn’t been to their special place since that day. Now, with all the ghosts and miseries behind them their spot would be special again. She pictured the area with a fine sheen of frost, and the snow-capped trees, the clearing full of Carbonesse and Valde celebrating together as one pack. It would be perfect. She giggled with glee. She loved Gio with all her heart; he was all she truly needed. She cared for Dirk, he appealed to something dark and forbidden within her. She enjoyed her time with him but he needed to find a mate of his own. Gio fulfilled her body and soul. Her hand dropped to cover her stomach. She was almost positive she carried Gio’s baby. She couldn’t wait to tell him; he would be a perfect father.
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