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 Chapter 1

 

Irissa

As I take in the clean air it feels as if I am in a different world compared to home. All my items had been hand delivered by the locals. It must have taken them a several round trips but they left all my belongings in a neat bundle for me and placed the correct boxes into the relevant rooms. They even left me food in the cupboards. I just love the beautiful Italian hospitality.

I fell in love with Italy when I came on a Mediterranean cruise several years ago. It wasn't until I was in a shop I had picked up a magazine and seen the beauty of their mountainous terrain. It was the most beautiful place on earth I had ever seen. I always knew I would be coming here one day. I just never expected it to be in the circumstances that occurred.

I unload my backpack and take the large metal urn out. I place it in the middle of the kitchen table. I want dad near me for as long as I can keep him.

“We made it dad. Even though you’re not with me this is where you will be, in the most beautiful mountain terrain forever.” I am all cried out so I don’t shed any tears, that time will come soon enough.

We had so many plans for when he retired and he died in an instant with a heart attack. It’s his death that made me take this trip. I left my job as a research assistant. They wouldn’t give me any unpaid leave even though we have it in our employee handbook. It didn't phase me in the least when I handed my notice in to George. I did however give a fabulous exit interview into why I was leaving and how biased the company was.

I look around the massive log cabin. Yes. I am going to be very comfortable here. The pictures didn't do this place justice. It is all on one floor there are two bedrooms, a kitchen and a living room. The property has a large garden and from what I could see there is a vegetable patch growing.

I had best learn how to chop wood. I reckon the wood outside might do for at least two months. Maybe I will stay for a year rather than the six months I planned. Away from civilisation with very little technology. I feel as if I have needed this for such a long time. I am only twenty-six but with the hours I used to work I feel around eighty-six.

I picked the quietest parts of the mountain range. I didn’t want to be disturbed by tourists or to some degree even the locals. I just want to trek the lakes, the famous light grey peaks and find all the waterfalls. I just want peace and quiet and time to myself. My mother left me when I was young. It had just been me and my dad for nineteen years.

I am going to honour my father and find him the most beautiful place for his ashes. It’s what he would have wanted. My search for the perfect spot will need to wait until tomorrow until I unpack the cabin.

I made sure I had everything I needed for survival out in the wild. I have the maps, the weather outlook, a radio to the closest village, the cabin is secure so I don’t need to worry about that.

A small contented sigh passes through me.

Tomorrow.

 


Tomorrow I will venture our into the wilderness
 .


 



 

 


  






 Chapter 2

Okami

We wander around sniffing the caves making sure nothing had come into our territory. The man in me doesn’t care about anything so I just took over. He hides in his pain and this is fine. I was with him, I fought for him till we nearly died escaping. I had to take over and get us away from the pack. I may not ever want to go back into a pack the same as Dane but it doesn't stop me from being lonely.

No one has been in our territory.

We chased any wolves off. I am an Alpha I am three times the size of a normal wolf. No one will challenge me here.

I am satisfied.

I feel slight twinge of satisfaction from Dane.

My stomach growls, it’s time to hunt.

I go to our favourite watering hole. The lake.

There is always some form of food here. I sit in the long drying grass as I prick my hears up to listen for any prey. I wouldn’t mind deer or elk today but I would be happy with a rabbit or a hare. I can always go into the river for some fish.

It isn’t long before I hear the rustling in the grass and I sniff to see what’s for breakfast today.


Looks like it’s rabbit
 .


Dane grunts.

Fuck you.


You come out and hunt then if you don't like it
 .


I say smirking, knowing he won’t shift. He has left me in control for too long. I don’t want to give it up now. We have been in the wild for years. I don't know how long it has been since we left Canada. Nor do I care. I love this peaceful life.

I tense my body as the rabbits come closer.

I can practically taste their soft meat in my jaws.

Waiting till they come as close as I think they will I pounce out of the grass instantly bringing my large jaws down onto the rabbits neck. I feel the heat, the pulse of its heart and lastly I taste the blood as it trickles into my mouth.

I bring my jaws down tighter as I hear the neck snap. It was a quick kill for the rabbit. I don't like playing with my food.


Life is good
 .


 



 

 


  






 Chapter 3

 

Irissa

I check my backpack for the third and final time to ensure I had everything I would need for todays hiking expedition. I have my notebook and my pen to ensure I write down all the spots I see today that would be viable for dads final resting place. I smile, he would have been so happy for me knowing I am doing this.

I look over at the urn still sitting at the table. I stand up from the sofa and check myself over. Utility belt, t-shirt, shorts, sunblock and insect repellent. I wear my best hiking boots and keep a spare pair of socks and a light easy dry towel in my backpack. I might need to cool down in some water later. Everything else is what was recommended in a survival kit.

I lock the cabin even though I am the only one around for miles. I do have my mini 4 x 4. I just want to explore on foot. Dad used to take me everywhere camping or fishing so none of this is new for me. It’s just not England it is warmer, drier and much more beautiful.

I smile. This is Italy.

 

I take a two hour walk there was a small path before I got into the forest. I sit on a large stone and pull out my compass and map. There should be a lake not too far off. I might take a little dip and have a break for lunch.

Everywhere I look is unspoiled nature. If nothing else comes out of this trip seeing such beauty will always be with me till my dying day. I took so many pictures on my phone. I made sure I bought a phone with the largest capacity for storage. I want to make videos as well.

The lake was another twenty-five minute trek. I calculate how much time I have to explore before heading back to the cabin. I decide I have time for a quick soak. Just my legs and feet though. There is a slight chill in the air even with the sun being out.

When I finally reach the lake I am stunned there are wildflowers everywhere and long reeds of grass. The mountains surround the lake enclosing it. I’ve seen an elk and some rabbits running around. No doubt trying to get away from me bumbling around.

I reach the edge of the lake and take my socks and boots off. My feet ache I haven’t walked like this in a very long time. I think this length of journey was just right for a first day.

I dip my feet in the cool water. It feels so good I lay back onto the grass and look up at the blue sky watching the clouds slowly move. I think of the last piece of advice dad gave me.


Baby girl , don't leave things as late as I did. Live your life, do what you want. Money comes and goes
 .


I remember his eyes had looked so tired. He had a few girlfriends over the years but he never found anyone he loved. Not like he had loved my bitch of a mother.

I never mentioned her again after he told me about the letter she had left behind saying it was too hard being a mother and I was old enough to fend for myself now. That my fathers job as a mechanic wasn't good enough for her sorry ass. I always think that knocked my dad’s confidence.

I force the frown away from my face.

We gave years of our lives to that woman, I for one, won’t waste another second on her.

I sit up and pull my lunch out of my backpack.

My sandwiches still look great as I munch into them hungrily. I packed some fruit, more sandwiches in case I got lost and some dried food. I have plenty of water left for my journey back.

I wonder if dad would have liked it here. I know there are some waterfall I want to explore but the lake is a lovely option.

After I eat my sandwich and an apple. I get my small towel out to dry my feet. Using the clean pair of socks as my others ones had felt sweaty. Bagging everything up and tossing the apple core on the ground. I pack my backpack up.

Content that I’ve made a start on my first proper day here I follow back the route I started on.

 

 

 

 



 

 


  






 Chapter 4

 

Okami

I feel restless today and it makes Dane uneasy. We are both irritable and this makes us both miserable. I feel a sense of foreboding. There is no way the pack could have hunted us all the way here. We took so many various routes in escaping. Dane was more of a man back then.

I make my way out of our cave. I sniff the air. I don’t smell anything different.

I walk around our site, nothing is out of place.

My ears prick up at the sounds coming from the trees but it is just squirrels and birds.

Humans don’t come out this far. We purposely chose this part of the mountain range because it was rougher terrain for humans. Every once in a while an odd one or two humans come but we avoid them like the plague.

My big paws pad through the forest as I reach my favourite sun spot. I yawn and snap my teeth.

I could do with a nap.

Curling up into the soft grass I close my eyes this will help digest the large breakfast we ate this morning.

 

My eyes snap open and I immediately jump up onto all four of my legs. I hesitate shaking the last of my sleepy head awake. I look around, I do not see anything.

Dane is coming too after his slumber. If I could roll my eyes at him I would. I send him my waves of derision towards him, he simply shrugs them off.

Then I smell a scent. It reminds me of the white stuff Dane used to eat, but it smells more floral.


Vanilla
 .


Dane pushes into my thoughts. It’s been a long time since he has spoken this must be making him aware also

Yes. That’s it. I keep sniffing the air moving forward without even realising it.

The instant I realise what it is I am smelling I still.


This is our mate
 .



No
 .



Yes. Just because you want to die alone like a sad man it doesn't mean that I will
 .


My heart races my eyes are darting around to see if our mate will appear. I prance on my paws in excitement wanting to chase my tail and I have not done that in many, many moons since I was a pup.

Dane is grouching but he doesn't push anything further onto me.


It’s decided the hunt is on
 .




 




  






 Chapter 5

 

Irissa

I stroll through the thick trees. Watching as streams of light come through sections of the dark woods making the whole place look magical. Okay so maybe the darker parts look a little creepy. I wouldn’t want to be here at night time.

After around thirty minutes of walking I pull out my map and compass it all looks the same to me so I need to make sure I’m still walking in the correct direction.

I hold onto the gold compass that dad got me. I love using this one. He taught me how to use it and how to know which stars to follow if I ever got lost. Without him I wouldn’t never have braved my journey here.

I suddenly hear a growl, I quickly turn towards it compass and map in hand. It’s the weirdest looking massive bear.

No, no. It’s a giant wolf. It’s white and grey it has dark brown eyes a big black nose and it’s lips are pulled back into a snarl.

My first thought is I’m going die by being mauled. It’s about five meters away from me. Maybe I can make a run for it.


God. Where?


He is going to be so fast. His legs are so long. It’s a predator. Maybe it’s a female and I’m near her pups.

“Hey, it’s okay. I’m leaving. I won’t bother you.” I say as softly as I can.

My voice doesn’t make the calming impact I need it to if anything it seems to make the wolf angrier. I grip my compass and slowly reach down for my backpack never taking my eyes off the giant grey wolf. I shove the compass into the bag and I see a tree with a lower branch near me.

I don’t hesitate I bolt for the tree jumping up onto the lower branch as it gives me enough of a bounce to catch the next higher branch as I pull myself and my bag up higher.

I grip onto the tree truck like a desperate tree hugger. Looking down I see the wolf down on the ground as it irritably circles the tree coming back to where I jumped up. I strap my backpack on properly and climb higher.

The wolf’s eyes narrow and he jumps up high using its powerful back legs to gain momentum and height.

It’s face was level with mine.


Fuck, I need to get up higher
 .


I keep climbing and don’t stop till I’m sure it won’t be able to get to me.

It’s a magnificent beast if only it wasn’t trying to kill me. I’ve never seen anything like it. I’ve never heard about any giant wolves. I just need to wait it out. It will need to go and eat or sleep.

Shit, I don’t even know if they are nocturnal or not. If it is, I’m fucked.

Hours go by and the wolf doesn’t budge. It keeps circling the tree and sniffing upwards. I don’t blame it. I do feel sweaty and ripe right now.

At one point it even jumped up onto the lowest hanging branch.

I have no idea why it won’t leave. I’m no expert but this is not normal behaviour. The only thing I can think of is that it has some pups nearby and thinks I am a threat.

I’m exhausted now and it’s beginning to get dark. I have a little more food but I don’t drink anymore water as I have nowhere to pee right now. I leave onto the thick tree trunk and close my eyes. I pray I don’t fall down and break my neck if I fall asleep.

I glance down and the wolf is sitting on it’s hind legs looking up at me.

Instead of growling at me now he whines as if I am the one doing something to him/her. I want to get home just as much as I’m sure it does.

I shake my head at it.

You and me both buddy.


You and me both
 .


 



 

 

 






 Chapter 6

 

Okami

I curse and rant at Dane. If he had the balls to come out, our mate wouldn’t be up in a tree too terrified to come down. I don’t want to leave her. Not just because she smells so fucking delicious but I don’t want to lose her or if she falls and hurts herself. I need to be near her.

Dane yawns.


You're a selfish prick
 .
 If anything happens to her, I will be the one who disappears on you. I promise you this
 .


He sits up for this.

I have never threatened him with this before. He knows I am a wolf of my word. I won’t ever forgive him if any harm comes to our mate. The pussy still doesn’t show.

I circle the tree once again. My human mate is looking tired now. I want to comfort her.

Dane scoffs.

I ignore him. I sit back and whine softly like I did as a pup. I feel foolish. I am an alpha wolf. The thought of having my mate scared of me makes me feel sick.

She looks down at me and shakes her head at me. She leans into the tree.

I sit back before curling into a tight ball.

I can’t leave her.

 

I wake up early in the morning and look up at the tree. My mate is still sleeping clinging onto the tree. I need to move away and let her come down. No matter how much I don’t want to leave her presence I need to do this.

I softly trot away giving her one last lingering look. I won’t go too far.


You had better get on board with this and fast
 .


I tell Dane as I feel him awaken.

He doesn’t reply and that’s fine by me.

I take a quick run to the closest waterfall for a drink of water. I run back just as fast. I come back just in time as I see her climbing down from the last branch that I tangled with last night.

I remain hidden but her scent now comes flooding back to me. I even feel Dane sit up and take notice.

She is mumbling to herself as she frantically looks around and makes her way to the opposite direction of our den. I pounce out and run in front of her making her shriek and run the opposite direction.

I slow my pace and run after her. I only go around each side if she is going in the wrong direction. She turns around to look at me and she misses a large rock. I watch in horror as she falls and hits her head on another smaller rock.

She lies there so still.

I softly make my way over to her. I lick the blood that is dripping down from her head. She is hurt. I whine and nuzzle her back and neck. I use my nose to nudge her. She doesn't move. I howl in rage and pain.


Get out here now, Dane. If you do not care for our mate I will retreat and we both die a slow and painful death
 . I growl at him.


I force myself with everything I have to back away and let him push through. After years of having control, I don’t like it. I feel my bones stretch and change as I retreat. If it will save our mate it is worth letting the idiot back.


Oi, I can still hear you, asshole
 .


He stands up slowly and I see her from his eyes.

 



 

 

 






 Chapter 7

 

Dane

I take a long stretch as I come into my human form after…? Hmm, who knows it could be years. I only did it because Okami left me no choice.

I look down at the tiny human in disgust. This is our mate, the one he is so excited about.

I inhale deeply. He does have a point she smells like nothing I have ever smelt before. Vanilla pods and something else sweet but floral. My mouth waters. I crack my neck rolling it a few times. I look down at my body at least all my muscle definition hasn’t been lost throughout the years. I reach down and pick her up and throw her over my shoulder.


Gentle
 . I hear Okami whine.



Yeah, you had your chance. You are not in control anymore
 .


I see her bag on the forest ground I scoop that up too.

We head towards our den. I will have done my bit and then I want to rest again.

I jostle her getting her firmly onto my shoulder before breaking into a run. The sooner I get her home the sooner I can retreat.

It is a short run and I feel slightly breathless. I probably needed this to re-use my body again. We get home and I take her deep into our cave. I have my things stored there from when we first moved in a chest. I grin as I think of how to keep her here for Okami.

I put her down on his bedding and open up my chest. I get some thick rope.

I feel Okami’s panic.


Calm down. I’m just making sure she can’t leave you
 .


I look down at the tiny human. She is attractive. Her hair is raven black, her lips have parted slightly. An image of my cock inside that hot mouth comes forth. My cock hardens instantly. I grit my teeth and push that thought away. It’s her scent I breath through my mouth.

I wrap the rope tightly around her hands and then do the same with her legs making sure they are securely knotted.

I look at her tied up. Her tits push up against her t-shirt. For a tiny human she has large breasts.


I’m done, Okami
 .


I tell him irritated.

He chuffs in amusement at my predicament.

I lean over her and inhale in her scent deeply. I push her hair away from her face and look at the wound. I cringe. I should at least see to it before Okami comes back. He will only lick her. I go back to my chest and use some disinfectant wipes to clean her wound and put a plaster over her forehead.


Okay, now I am done
 .


I sigh in relief as I feel him push through. Welcoming the discomfort of the cracking bones and flesh relief at my retreat.

 

 

 

 

 


  




  


  






 Chapter 8

 

Irissa

I crack my eyes open and squint trying to look at my surroundings. My head aches. I lift my hand only to find them bound. I’m in a dark cave and I’m tied up.

I try to move my legs and find them bound just as tightly as my wrists.

I see a flash of movement from where the light shines in from the opening of the cave.


The wolf
 .


He comes over to me and looks at me. I freeze.

Who tied me up?

How did I end up in this wolf’s cave?

His giant face comes up to mines as I hear a rumble in his chest. It sounds like a vibrations as he rubs himself against me.

No, he is purring?

He lifts his head and licks my face.

“Ew. Okay. I get it, you won’t eat me.”

He moves back and prances around on all four legs. I can’t help but smile. He still looks scary because of his size but seeing him playful like this, eases my fears.

He comes back over to me I take in his sheer size and strength. His one paw looks larger than both of my hands put together.

He is stunning, his thick coat of white and grey hair. His big black nose and his eyes are so dark and soulful.

“You are beautiful.” I whisper in awe of this majestic creature.

He purrs and lies half on top of me and half on the bedding I’m on. He nuzzles my neck rubbing his face up and down on my cheek.

I giggle that such a massive wolf is as docile as a dog. Even though he was snarling at me initially yesterday.

I swear I hear him sigh as he rests his head on top of me. He is big, warm and fluffy. It’s his purring the strangely soothes me. Maybe I have a concussion and I’m dreaming. I feel the purr deepen and I feel my eyes close.

Maybe when I wake up I will be back at the cabin.

 

I wake up this time and my hands and feet are free but there is a thick rope around my neck.

What the fuck is going on here?

I feel the wolf curled up beside me, the purring starts up again. I feel the rope with both of my hands and it’s wrapped around my neck several times. I sit up ignoring the purring from the wolf this time. I look and see my rope is looped around a large boulder. I feel the back of the rope at my neck and it’s as thick as my wrist as it seems to be woven into some intricate kind of noose. I think it’s designed so I can’t unravel it.

This wolf couldn’t have done this. I look around and I see no signs of human life. It’s just a cave. My stomach growls.

The wolf nudges my stomach with his nose.

“Do you know where my bag is it has food in it?”

Then I feel stupid talking to the wolf as if he can understand me.

He jumps up and brings me my backpack.

“Woah, can you understand me?”

He yips then nods his head.

I’m on drugs lying in a hospital right now. This is the only viable explanation I can think of. Wolf’s can’t understand humans.

I get my sandwich out from yesterday. Before I can get my penknife from it he pulls the bag away from me taking it to the furtherest corner of the cave and dropping it from its mouth before coming back over to me. He sits in front of me his mouth open and his large tongue is out as he pants. His massive fluffy tail is wagging on the floor.

“Do you want some? It’s only cheese and salad.”

I break some off and hold it out for him. He sniffs it and pulls it from my hand. Munching it down in one gulp.

I chew on my now soggy sandwich. Wondering when the human or humans will be back. Perhaps they have trained this feral wolf.

“Do you want some more?” I ask the wolf.

He shakes his head.

Holy fuck.

He really can understand me. I feel as if I’m in the twilight zone. I finish eating my sandwich. I raise my hand to stroke his fur slowly. I push my hand over his head and behind his ear. He instantly lowers his head allowing me to pet him with both hands now.

I smile, he is stunning. He plonks his large head on my lap as I continue to stroke him. I feel his chest vibrate against my legs as he purrs for me me again. As lovely as he is I need to get back home.

I look over to my backpack and down at the length of my rope. I don’t think it is long enough. I shiver feeling the coldness in the cave.

“I need to go to the toilet.”

His head snaps up and he sits up and walks towards the opening of the cave. I stand up and follow him. We reach the outside of the cave I can’t go any further with the rope around my neck. There is a small bush but I have nothing to clean myself with afterwards.

“Can you bring me my backpack it has so I can use something to clean myself with?” I ask the wolf. He slants his head to the side as if puzzled then suspicious. This animal is nothing like anything I have ever come across before. I don’t have time to dwell on it as it turns and runs back into the cave. I’m bursting to do a pee and if it means having to squat beside a bush it will need to do.

By the time I’m done Fred has brought my backpack over.


Yes, I’m naming him Fred, because why not? I’m already down the rabbit hole
 .


I grab my bag from Fred and wet some tissue and give myself a clean the best I can. When I pull my shorts back up I notice Fred is looking to me licking his lips.

Shit. I hope he isn’t hungry.

“Fred. I don’t taste good. You don’t want to eat me. So stop looking at me like that.”

Fred has what I can only describe as a surprised look then he makes a chuffing noise. He comes up behind me and nudges me back inside the cave. I grip my bag to my chest as I avoid tripping over the rope. I need to try and get to my pen knife. I can’t stay tied up in this cave.

It’s a large cave, behind the where I was sleeping is another large area. I wander around for a bit. I can’t see any sign that a human lives here. Fred nudges me back onto the bedding before pulling my bag from me with this large teeth.


Yeah, I’m not going to mess with that mouth
 .


I lie down back on the bedding looking at the ceiling of the cave my feet on the floor as I contemplate how I can try and sneak away from Fred.

Fred jumps onto the bedding beside me and curls up beside me. Shoving his plush hair in my mouth.

“Ergh. Fred, you need to learn some personal distance.”

He whines as he plops his head down on my belly.

I don’t even lift my head to see where he has stashed my bag. He has to go out to hunt soon surely? I really don’t want to be here before anyone else comes back here.

I stroke his big stupid but warm head until he starts purring again. I feel around my neck again and can’t feel a loose end of the rope. Whoever tied this on my neck was some kind of rope magician.


Prick
 .


Maybe I can train Fred to eat whoever did this to me.

I just need to wait and see if he turns up.

 



 

 






 Chapter 9

 

Dane


Okami is a stubborn little shit. He has forced the to come out again. The instant I come back I am assaulted by
 her
 scent. I want to rip her apart for her part in all this. I instantly feel Okami’s low growl run through me. Ignoring him I approach her as she encroaches my space in my fucking cave.


I didn’t want to come out and I don’t want to feel anything. All I feel is lust and a desire to fuck her so hard that I break her. My cock is throbbing, its been years since I fucked anyone. I have had no thoughts on rutting since leaving Canada. I was happy to let Okami roam free.

I try to soothe my aching cock but only make matters worse. My knot thickens at the base filling with what seems like years of seed. I lick my lips as I see her bare legs.

It wouldn’t take much to tear her shorts from her.

I feel Okami agree. He is desperate for me to taste her.

I swiftly turn away leaving the cave. She isn’t going anywhere I made sure of that when I tied her up last night. I need to get out of here. I will not be lured into Okami’s little game.

I take a short run disregarding my nakedness. I make my way to the small enclosed waterfall. The night is clear enough the air carries a light musky scent mingled with pine. I feel the crunch and the crack of twigs snap under my feet. Even the cold air in the mountains, invigorates me and forces me to feel alive. It takes me back to our wintery peaks at home. I feel a sharp stab of pain in my chest as I think of my family. My so called pack who turned against us all, who joined the neighbouring pack and decimated my entire family. My father the strongest Alpha I knew was torn apart by a viscous pack of wolves. I try not to think about my mother and little Kayla.

Okami whines at the painful reminder. An Alpha without a pack. Without a family. Just living in constant torment.


You wanted me out here, you got me. I was happy to remain dormant.


Silence.


Fucker
 .


I sprint faster as if to flee from my demons. As I reach the pool of water. I don’t hesitate I lunge in head first, diving into the dark murky water. I want to hurt, I want to destroy and I want to hate. Anything to make me forget that I live as my family died. If I had been the Alpha I am today I might have saved them.

I swim hard and fast until I reach the large rocks under the waterfall. I leap out taking a large breath of icy cold air. I push my wet hair out of my face. As I look up and away from the tall thick trees I see it a full moon, no. Something is wrong. I look at the ting of orange on the moon. It’s a blood moon lunar eclipse. It is tonight.

The worst time for an unmated Alpha, the aggression is unparalleled to any other time.

Is this why I feel so much rage?


Okami is still silent. I feel nothing from him. It’s like
 he
 is the one in hiding now.


Okami, get the fuck out here, I can’t be near her.

Not tonight.


Okami?


I feel the anger spiral from the pit of my stomach. I pound my fists into the water.


This is on you.



Swimming back to the edge of the pool. I pull myself out shaking the excess water off. I stalk off through the forest I need to keep away from the den. My body is raging with heat flooding through me the coolness is refreshing. I go around our territory boundaries to ensure I don’t scent any other shifters. This is something Okami has neglected since
 she
 has came onto the scene. The resentment comes again at full force this time. A malicious part of me wanting to stop this new dynamic coming into my life with viciousness that makes my heart pound in my chest.


I look through past the tall treetops and see full blood moon.

There is only one person close enough to me in distance for me to vent my fury upon.

I race back to the den.

 



 

 






 Chapter 10

Irissa

I wake up shivering in the cold. The day went by quickly with Fred keeping me company. He wouldn’t leave me even to go and hunt or do his business. I don’t know what I will do today My warm wolf is gone. The heat that radiated from him kept me so warm. I didn’t realise how warm till he was gone. I blink awake trying to look around the pitch black cave. I quickly get up and walk to the direction I seen Fred put my backpack in. My boots hit a rock as I stumble and fall to the ground. I pull on my rope to ensure there is enough give in it and crawl towards the direction of my bag. No point in trying to break a leg in this darkness. I crawl as far as the rope will let me and blinding feel for my back with both hands. Pulling till the rope rubs my neck painfully. It’s useless I can’t feel the bag anywhere.

I hear a low growl towards the entrance of the cave and see a faint silhouette of a very large man. Every muscle in my body freezes. My breath stills in hope he won’t know where I am in the darkness.

Is this the man who tied me up? Who is keeping me here?

He pauses near the entry of the cave and sniffs the air several times.

Oh, God. Where is Fred?

He moves so fast that in the blink of an eye I know he is right next to me. I can hear the heavy pants from his breathing.

I open my mouth to speak.

He pulls my head up by my braid and forces me to stand up. I can feel his hand clench in my hair pulling at my scalp as I cry out in pain. I don’t think twice and slap out to where I think his face is. All I do is hurt my wrist as I catch what feels like his neck and shoulder. The dull pain in my wrist throbbing.

Fuck. How tall is this freak? And is he made of stone?

He drags me by my hair back towards the bedding.

“Please, stop. Let me go! You’re hurting me.”

He snarls at me in response as he pushes me backwards as my arms flay around in the air. Instead of hard stone I hit the soft bedding. I push myself further back and raise my legs as I kick out with both legs trying to hit any part of this monster.

He grunts as my hard hiking boots catch him on his body.

Before I can continue my attack his massive body falls on top of me pushing the breath out of my lungs as I gasp for air. He feels as if a ton of bricks have been dropped onto my chest. He is at least two or three times my size. My hands come up to try and push him off desperate to try and get away from this maniac.

“Fred! Fred, where the fuck are you?” I cry out in my panic. There is no way I can get him off me without help.

He puts a hand around my throat and pins me down while lifting himself off slightly and he rips my shirt off shredding it as if it’s made of tissue.

“No. Get off me, you fucker.”

I try and claw his face with my nails with one hand and I use my other hand to slap his cheek the sound echos around the cave and I freeze in fear. My palm stinging from the force of my slap. He pauses for what feels like an eternity before he snarls loudly.

His hand tightens on my neck as I gasp for air desperately trying to pull at his hand. Tears roll down my face in fear. He tugs on my shorts and I hear the material give way as it digs into my hips.

“No.” I say as I manage to rasp out.

He brings his head down and pulls at my bra till I feel it dig into my back and brings his head down and I feel him rip it away with his teeth.

“Please.” I whisper faintly in my gut I know he isn’t going to stop. His head trails down to my panties and his hand releases my neck. I raise my head while holding onto my bruised neck. He lifts his head and gives me a low warning growl. A growl like an animal.

I don’t think this is a man. He looks like one but he is either a deranged mental patient or an feral animal.

I soften my voice in hope to try and calm him down.

“Please, please. I’m begging you don’t hurt me.” I say.

He continues to trail down my body stopping at my panties. I feel both of his hands on my stomach as he rips them off. I can see the outline of his long shaggy looking hair making his head look huge and his broad shoulders blocking everything else out. He grips my hips and flips me onto my front. I feel his hand on the rope as he tugs at it a few times as if a reminder of the fact that even if I managed to get away from him I can’t leave the cave. My body sags into the bedding in despair. A sob rips out of my throat as I realise the hopelessness of my situation. I softly weep into the leaves and twigs below me that now scratch my face.

He strokes my lower back hesitantly at first before giving a long low growl. I feel a tremor go through my entire body. I feel him pull my legs apart. Panic ensues inside of me. I immediately try to scramble up onto my knees to get away from him. He pulls the rope back hard making my head snap back as the rope jerks my neck painfully. He doesn’t release the rope keeping my neck arching upwards. I quickly place my hands flat in front pushing myself back to ease the pain in my throat and neck.

He smacks me on my ass. His large hand covering my entire ass. I feel the immediate sting of pain as I gasp in shock. He puts his hand on my pussy and yanks me up onto my knees while tugging harder on the rope. Unable to move now, I feel the tears streak down my face.

His large hand grabs my thigh as he pulls my legs apart. I grapple on the bedding to keep myself upright without straining my neck. I feel his hand inch up to my pussy as I let out a whimper. He pushes a finger inside as I flinch at the intrusion. He growls loudly as if somehow it’s my fault I’m not enjoying being assaulted. He pulls his finger out and I hear him spit several times before I feel his wet fingers pushing back inside of my pussy.

A chill runs down my neck.

This is one nightmare I won’t be able to wake up from.



 

 

 






 Chapter 11

Dane

I have the bitch in front of me. I want to tear her apart but for her to take all of me and my knot. The heat oozes out of my pores. Every sense feels as if it’s on fire. I can’t take my eyes off from her silky smooth back. Her scent permeates the entire cave, my nostrils flare as as I inhale her in deeply. I keep a hold of the rope in my hand I can see the veins popping on my hands I’m gripping the rope so tightly. I fist my cock squeezing as much pre-cum out as I can. I collect a handful and rub it all along her pussy while pushing three fingers inside her tight cunt. She lets out a slight grunt. I keep her neck up so I can push my fingers in as deeper. My mouth waters to the point saliva drips out of the side of my mouth as I pant like an animal.

I pull my fingers out of her and push them all into my mouth greedily devouring every last bit of her succulent taste. Somewhere I hear some noises, I shake my head free of them. I use her, I continue to fuck my cock some more until till my scent mixes with hers. I milk my cock for more pre-cum and use this handful for her to take. I yank her neck back harder and I smear my scent all over her pushing her mouth open and make her taste me. I use my hand to run it down her neck and shoulder. My right eye twitches involuntarily as I home in on her pale white neck. Something in the back of my mind nags me but I can’t recall what it is. As my pheromones work on her. I smell her sweet pussy slick grow sweeter. I grip my thick knot, I can’t grasp my hand fully around it, it’s so swollen and deformed.

No longer able to wait I push my painfully hard cock inside her hot wet pussy. She makes some kind of noise I blank everything out as I pull her ass back onto my cock. I feel the sweat roll off my face and down my back. Her cunt tightens around me causing me to grit my teeth and clench down so hard my jaw aches. I close my eyes raising my face upwards and howl as loud as I can.

I drop the rope and yank her down my cock forcing my length into her until I feel her pussy touch my knot. I push myself over her body putting my hands on her shoulder. As I pull back and thrust back into her harder and squeezed past her tightness. I give up trying to keep control and I fuck myself into her cunt again and again. Snarling and grunting I feel her loosen up and I slam into her harder desperate to push my knot into her. I keep bashing it against her pussy, furious her cunt won’t take my knot. I shoved it into her as hard as I can I feel it slip into her. I push further into her slamming my hips into hers knocking us both down. I feel the elation as I feel her pussy clasp my knot. I instantly pour jet after jet of my seed deep inside of her. Locked into her tight cunt now. I gasp as I spurt more of my cum inside of her tight clenching hole.

I feel my teeth elongate and I lock my jaws on the spot between her neck and shoulder. I feel the instant relief in my soul and I spew more cum inside of her. I gasp as my knot pulses and throbs through my knot and more cum shoots out of me. I collapse on top of her as she makes a noise. I try to move to my side after several tries I roll to my side and grip a hold of her stomach to keep my knot embedded in her pussy.

Feeling her soft ass cheeks on my hips I spurt more seed inside of her. I will be inside her for a long time yet. I pull her onto her side as I lay behind her. Gasping as another spurt of seed floods her cunt.

I sigh as I blink trying to refocus my eyes on the ceiling. I feel a calmness take over that I don’t remember feeling before. I close my eyes. Allowing the feeling of peace spread through my chest.

 

My mate.

 

I wake up with a smile on my face. A feeling of deep contentment. My mate is in my arms. My hand leaves her stomach and I automatically reaches for her breasts. My cock is already inside of her and starts to harden.

Something is wrong.

Very wrong.

I let go of her breast. I reach out to touch her again to comfort her but stop myself. All I can smell is the bitter acrid scent of her pain and sorrow. I can smell the blood from her neck. I can’t scent any blood on her pussy only my seed. She won’t let me stay through her change.

I need to make sure Okami is here for her.

Okami?

I focus my eyes back at her slight body as it trembles. I don’t remember much from last night but what I do know is she is hurting and I am the cause.

As snippets of memories go through my head, I forced myself on her and I bound her to me as my mate. A lifelong mate, who I abused. Shame, disgust and regret course through my body. I feel sick to my stomach. I need to get out of this cave. Her scent is stifling me.

Stepping outside into the early morning sunrise I curse the blood moon, it only lasted a short period but the havoc it has wreaked may last for our entire lifespan.

I need Okami.

He instantly pushes through as I grimace and drop to the ground.

 



 

 

 






 Chapter 12

 

Irissa

I lay awake all night feeling the pain in my shoulder where the bastard bit me. My pussy still aches, thankfully the burn has eased off. I don't know what he put inside of me last night but it wasn't normal. I don’t dare move as his cock is still inside me but thank God it is nowhere near as big as what it was. My whole body aches I feel bruises everywhere. I gave up sobbing and begging when it fell onto deaf ears. I just feel numb inside. I feel him curl his legs around mine before throwing his freakishly giant thigh over both of mines. I whine and I quickly cover my mouth. His cock moves inside of me painfully. I feel tears roll down my check keeping my mouth covered, terrified I will wake him up. He pulls me back against him using his big hand on my stomach.

My whole body is as stiff as a board as I try to contain my anxiety. My breath comes in and out in little hiccups I clamp my hand over my mouth tighter, trying not to make more noise than I have done already.

His hand moves up my body as it curls around my breast. I feel his cock harden inside of me, I let out a small whimper as tears fall down my face furiously now.

His hand freezes as he lowers his hand. His body stiffens and I know the exact moment he wakes up. He sniffs several times like he did last night. He slowly pulls away from me and I grunt in pain. I feel a gush of fluid run out of me and cover my thighs as it carries on dripping out of me. I curl into a corner moving as far away from him as possible towards the wall of the cave. I don’t want to see any part of him. I squeeze my eyes shut as tight as I can hoping and praying he leaves me alone.

I don’t hear anything for a few moments. I relax slightly.

Something wet touches my back and I scream out in fright.

I hear a whine.

Turning around I see it’s Fred.

“Fuck off, Fred. You weren’t here when your mate came along and hurt me.” I say this as I look around and don’t see the ape.

I should be freezing in the cold morning air but I feel myself burning up. I hope I didn't catch anything from him when he bit me. I continue to ignore Fred even when he jumps up and tries to lick my face. I push him away as hard as I can. He whines loudly and drops down on the floor.

“If you want to help, give me my bag.” I say trying to keep my tears at bay.

He immediately goes to the far corner and gets my bag. I pull out my dad's baggy t-shirt and my swiss army knife and start cutting into the thick rope. I ignore Fred as he continues to whine. Once I'm free I quickly put the t-shirt on cringing as my neck aches. I put some antiseptic cream over the bite. I don't know what diseases the big ape might have had. I shove the bag on my back.

I pull myself off the bedding ignoring the dull pain between my legs as I cautiously exit the cave looking all around before making a run for it. I blindly run through the forest ignoring the branches in my path. My dream trip seems like a nightmare right now. I just need to get back to my cabin.

When I get to the lake I could cry in relief knowing I'm going in the right direction. I take a quick look all around me to ensure no one is following me.

I don’t stop till I get home.

 

My hand shakes so badly I can barely get the key into the lock. I drop my bag and use both hands to unlock the door. With my bag in hand I rush inside and slam the door shut locking it and rush around to ensure all the windows are secure in the cabin before I slump on the couch trying to calm my racing heart. I just need a few moments to rest. My leg muscles ache from the gruelling pace I kept up. I need a long bath and I need to check my neck. I shuffle unsteadily into the bathroom. I force myself to look in the mirror. My dark hair has twigs and leaves through it, my face looks pale and drawn. Glancing down at my neck I gingerly place my finger on the four puncture marks on my neck. It doesn’t feel as painful, I can’t see any swelling or any pus coming out. I lean forward to inspect it closer its scabbed over and it looks as if the skin has closed over. I could feel the puncture holes earlier, how could it heal so quickly? Sweat drips from my forehead down my face. I need to cool off in the bathtub.

I don’t leave the bathtub for what feels like hours. The water is cold now but it still feels so good. All my aches and pains seem to have vanished. I unbraid my hair to wash it all out. I finally feel human and clean after what feels like days. My stomach growls loudly as I rinse off in the shower. I quickly comb out my hair before I throw on my large towelling robe and make my way back into the kitchen. I raid the fridge pulling out all the food like a maniac. I make two sandwiches which vanish in seconds as I stand by the kitchen counter. I end up making four more because I still feel ravenous I manage to make it to the table and chair this time. By the time I am done breathing down my food I pat my small food baby stomach. I could do with a drink and some fruit. I still don’t feel done.

I fill up a jug of water and get some fruit from the fridge. At this rate I will go through my groceries within a couple of weeks. I take everything through to the living room and place my water, apples and squidgy grapes on the coffee table. I gulp down the water and manage a few sweet grapes. I pull the blanket off the top of the sofa on top of me as I lay down and before my head hits the pillow my eyes close.

 

I try to open my eyes but my vision is blurred. My body feels drained, and aching but so hot. I feel as if I'm burning up. My mouth drops open as I pant slightly. I close my eyes as a wave of dizziness ensues. I moan out loud.

What happened to me?

“Shhh. You're going to be fine.”


Is that my dad? No. It can’t be
 .


I want to open my eyes again. My eyelids twitch but I can’t open either eye to see who is with me.

I feel a cool cloth on my forehead it feels so good that I don't think I ever want to open my eyes again. I drift back off to sleep again.

 

The next time I wake up is Fred licking my face. My face is all wet with his saliva.

“Ergh, that's disgusting,” I say as I push his giant head away from me. My shoulder and arms protest in pain.

My body still aches when I move my arms back. I close my eyes again grateful I'm no longer drenched in my own sweat. Something heavy lands on my chest. I open my eyes and see Fred has dropped a bottle of water on me.

Glancing over at him he sits there with his mouth open slightly and his long pink tongue hanging out as he pants.

I take the bottle and after a few attempts, I manage to open it and guzzle it down in seconds. I slide my hand out towards Fred he licks my hand making me smile. My hand goes into his beautiful thick fur. He makes his soothing purring noises. My eyes grow heavy once more.


At least I'm not dying alone
 .


 

The next time I find myself awake it’s in my bed. I lie on my side bundled up under the covers. I frown, I don’t remember coming to bed. I feel a heavy weight on my legs and feet as I raise my head I see Fred lying half on my bed and half on my legs. He lifts his head off my legs and cocks his head at me.


What the fuck happened to me? How did Fred get inside I had locked all the doors and windows
 .


I sit up gingerly afraid of the muscular pain I had during my fever. All the pain is gone. The only pain is in my bladder desperate for the toilet. I slide my feet from under Fred and make a dash to the toilet.

I don’t think I have enjoyed a pee as much as I did that one. It feels as if its been days since I last had any relief. Brushing my teeth next since I feel so horrid and dirty. I pull my robe off and go straight in for a shower, touching my stomach as it growls. I make quick work of my shower and hair. Throwing on some clothes after stretching my body out. It feels as if I have awoken out of a long hibernation. Looking in the mirror the bite mark on my neck is gone all that is left is a faint mark. I wonder if I got some infection from it.

I pull food out of the fridge and get to work while chewing on a banana that is practically black now. Not great but right now I don’t care. I get the craving for steak, bacon or lamb. In fact anything with meat. When I bring my food to the table I see Fred sitting by the kitchen doorway.

“Okay, Fred. You can come in, since you stayed with me while I almost died from your Frankenstein freaking friend.”

He promptly trots over and puts his head on my lap. I offer him some bacon but he doesn’t take it from me. I make a BLT sandwich which I wolf down in seconds just as well I made plenty. I don’t stop eating till I am full. Never have I eaten so much food in one sitting before. I lean back in my chair with one hand rubbing my belly and one hand stroking Fred’s head and ears.

He nuzzles into me even more before making his purring noises. It’s a sound I have never heard from a dog before. As strange as it is, it sends a deep contentment through me. All of a sudden I feel so emotional. I have no idea what is going on with me right now. Perhaps it’s relief from getting away from that caveman. What I felt inside me hadn’t felt right. I might have been a virgin but he pushed something inside me that was unnatural. I thought the stretch of it would kill me or do some serious permanent damage. I shudder, grateful I don’t feel any pain anywhere.

Fred’s purring intensifies as if he knows I am upset. I look down at his head and smile as I go back to stroking him. I wonder how long I have been out for.

“Sorry, Fred. I need to get my bag.” I go into the living room and pull out my phone. It has 3% battery left. I look at the date in confusion.


I was ill for five days? That can’t be right
 .


I pull my charger out of the bag and plug in my phone. Fred comes beside me and rubs his head along my thigh. I absently stroke his head trying to make sense of everything.

“Fuck it. I give up. Let’s get some work done.”

Considering I was so poorly for so long. I feel revitalised and as if I have a surge of energy within me. I shrug everything off and set about making a list of everything I need to do today. I need to shake everything off what’s happened has happened. I can’t change it. I’m here for a purpose and I will remain here till I am finished. I will just keep myself armed at all times now.

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


  




  


  






 Chapter 13

 

Dane

I look down at her as she sleeps. My mate, my beautiful mate. If any human was made to be a shifters mate it would be this one. She is completely at one with nature. She was in the garden, prepping her food and water, chopping more wood and storing it. The transition took longer than normal. I stayed by her side as she was unconscious. Okami took over when she awakened. I felt jealous at how much I could feel she loves Okami. I could feel his bond with her, he is like a lovesick fool.

I look back down at her and sigh.

Fuck. I don’t blame him. She is fucking perfect and that annoys me as much as it gives me joy. Okami set me up, forcing me to mate with her as I did. He knew exactly what he was doing when he kept me in my form as the blood moon approached. Now I have to make it up to her.

I smile slightly. She is a fiery little wench. I am going to enjoy this. I pull up the covers and slide into the bed behind her. As I carefully bring my body against hers my cock instantly hardens as it touches her pert little ass. I wrap my arm around her letting my hand rest on her belly, hoping and praying she is carrying our pup. Her scent wraps all around me and I relax my body against hers. She is going to have to accept being our mate because neither of us are willing to let her go.

 

I jolt out of my sleep as I hear a scream. I instantly grip onto my mate. As I sit up and look around for the danger ready to tear anyone apart who tries to harm her. I look around the room confused there is no one here.

I look down at my mate and I feel as if my heart misses a beat. She has the brightest most vivid green eyes I have even seen. My night vision did little justice to what I could remember in the cave. Those same big eyes now fill up with tears.

“Please, don’t hurt me.” She whimpers.

My grip around her shoulders loosen.

“I swear on my life, I will never hurt you.” I say in a croak, my voice unused to speaking for so long.

“You hurt me before. I know it was you.”

“We need to discuss that. I swear to you I was not in my right mind. If you can please just listen to me and I will show you as well. I may be rough around the edges but I would never ever harm my mate.”

Her face scrunches up when I say that to her.

“Will you let go of me, please?”

I reluctantly let go of her shoulders. She has to trust me and me holding her down in bed with my cock riding up her ass and back won’t help matters.

“Of course.”

She looks suspicious for a moment before she turns her head away from me. She rushes to the bathroom no doubt to compose herself.

I slump back onto my pillow pushing my hands under my head as I watch and listen at the bathroom door. I must have looked like a beast to her when I took her. I may have been in human form but I was a beast. If her transition is fully complete like I think it is, it won’t be long before her heat starts. I need to make peace with her before this starts. I don’t want her being resentful towards me when her biology goes against her wishes and her body won’t be able to control itself. She will crave everything I have to give her and more. If she fights it, it will only cause her pain and misery. It could be hours, days or weeks before her first heat comes to her but we cannot leave her side and take any chance of not being there with her.

Okami growls at me.


Is your antenna broken? I don’t want her to suffer anymore than she has already. Take responsibility for what you did Okami
 .
 It’s going to take both of us to convince her to accept us
 .


He settles down.

I hear the bathroom door unlock and I sit up as she opens the door.

 

 

 



 

 

 






 Chapter 14

 

Irissa

With shaky hands I quickly close the bathroom door and lock it. The man is a giant I’m sure he could break through the door. I look around the bathroom for a weapon. What am I going to do swat him with a bathroom toilet brush? Bounce a bottle of shampoo of his big thick stupid head? Stick a toothbrush up his nostril?

I let out a slightly hysterical laugh before I slap both my hands over my mouth.

Now is not the time to have a breakdown. He said he wasn’t going to hurt me and he had an explanation for his vile behaviour. I take a deep breath as I brush my teeth and use the bathroom. I take the robe off from the door and put it over my pyjamas. I need as many clothes on as possible before I confront my attacker.

I unlock the door and swing it wide open almost knocking myself out in the process with the rush of adrenaline coursing through me. I look around the room to see if Fred is around.

What the fuck?


Anytime I do need him he is never there
 .


He is sitting up on my bed. I frown at him. He broke into my home and sneaked into my bed while I slept. He must have let Fred outside. He makes my bed look tiny with his massive frame. I take him in. He has long light brown and auburn hair. His eyes are dark and his penetrating gaze is on me. He has high cheek bones and a strong jawline. Along with his full lips that are a sin to be on a man. His chest is completely naked and he has the body of a gladiator. He is certainly bulky in every way. I feel even more confused. He is a handsome man why on earth did he attack me?

“Who are you?”

“My name is Dane. I’ve been living in the wilderness for around seven years but not always in this form.”

I cross my arms across my chest.

“What do you mean not always in this form?” I ask and even as I ask the question, I know I am not ready to hear his answer.

“It’s part of why I attacked you I didn't have my full faculties that night for around an hour and a half. Why don’t we sit down have some coffee and breakfast and discuss this. I give you my word I will not hurt or threaten you in any way.”

I watch him cautiously for a moment.

“Are you naked or do you need clothes?”

His serious expression relaxes into a smile.

“Do you want me to be naked?”

My eyes narrow on him.

“I am giving you an opportunity to discuss this even after the fact you left me bloody and battered.”

His smile falters as he winces at the reminder in what I hope is remorse.

“Yes, of course. I’m sorry. This is no time for levity.”

I let out the breath I wasn't even aware I was holding. I drop my eye contact as I bite the corner of my bottom lip while I think of my options.

“Fine, but after you have said your piece I want you to leave.” I say in a firm voice.

I watch as his lips tighten slightly but he nods.

My stomach flutters with butterflies or nerves either way I need to get out of this room. I keep my eyes on him till I'm at the door and dash out towards the kitchen. The first thing I do is rummage around the drawer and put a knife in my robe pocket.

I don't know what he has come armed with or if he will be true to his word. All I know is he is double my size and I don't stand a chance. I look around for Fred.

“Fred? Fred!” I whisper-shout.

I unlock the front door and look around outside he is nowhere to be seen.

“Fred.”

“Who is Fred?”

I jump at Dane’s voice. Twirling around I see he is wearing a black t-shirt with some denims. He is standing pretty close and I can smell him. He smells so fucking good. Pine, cedar and something musky. I lick my lips nervously.

His dark eyes follow my action and I see his black pupils widen making his eyes look black.

He takes a few steps backward.

“Who is Fred?” He repeats in a tight voice this time.

“Erm. He is a wild wolf I came across.”

He frowns at me then he bursts out laughing throwing his head back and I can't help but smile as it's a gut-felt kind of laughter that is infectious.

“Why are you laughing?”

“His name is Okami. You've been calling him Fred all this time?”

He says as he laughs again before smiling at me.

“Thank you. That's the best thing I have heard in such a long time. I’m sorry, I didn’t ask you your name earlier?”

“My name is Irissa. You know, he always seems to disappear when you're around,” I say relaxing slightly.

“Well, that is actually part of my story.”

“Oh, okay. Let me get some coffee on I feel I'm going to need it for this conversation. Sit down at the table, please.”

I need my senses to be alert around him and it doesn't help when he is close to me.

“Can I help you with anything?”

“No, thanks. I've got this.”

I go in auto pilot and make breakfast. Making sure I set up the coffee first. I need several cups to be ready for this talk with him.

Everything is on the stove and I put the bread in the toaster ready to switch on at the end. Thankfully this little cabin is exactly why I picked it I use wood for the stove and the electricity comes from the solar panels. I researched this trip to death before I came out here.

I look back at him and he is looking at my dad’s urn which I left on the table. It just makes me feel closer to him. I had to stop myself from taking him with me to the living room and bedroom.

“That’s my dad.”

He looks up at me he has sorrow and so much pain in his expression.

“Are you okay?”

He clears his throat looking away from me and the urn.

“Yes. I’m sorry about your dad.”

I smile sadly. “He was an amazing man. He will always be in my heart no matter where his soul is. I made this trip for us. This mountain is going to be his final resting place.”

“You are from England?” He asks as he looks up at me again.

“Yes. What about you? I can’t place your accent but you aren't Italian.”

“I’m Canadian. Or I was. I’ve lived here for around seven years.”

“Oh, Canada is beautiful as well. I’ve never been. Are your family here or there?”

His face shuts down.

“I have no family.” He says in a flat voice.

“I’m sorry. My mum left us when we were young for so many years it was just myself and dad.”

The bacon starts spitting I turn around to make sure it’s not burning. I add in the tomatoes and put the toaster on. I pour out two cups of coffee.

“Do you want milk and sugar in your coffee?”

“No, black is fine.”

I pass him his coffee he seems to make my table chairs look like a children’s toy set. I don't think I have ever seen a man as tall or wide as him. Maybe everyone in England is just short because we don't have enough sun. His fingers brush on mines sending something akin to an electric shock through me but with no pain. I gasp and look at his face, he looks just as affected.

I go back to the counter and add some cold water in mine, I need to down this without third degree burns. I bring both of our plates over as well as the pot of coffee.

“Thank you.”

“You’re welcome. Now, get some food down you and tell me what you meant earlier.”

He takes another sip of his coffee.

“This coffee is so damn good. I can’t remember the last time I had coffee.” He says before he takes another sip and setting it down and eyeing up the pot of coffee as if I am going to take it away from him.

I put the pot of coffee closer to his side of the table. He looks up with a sheepish expression on his face. It’s quite endearing.

What the fuck? Endearing? When did I turn into an eighty year old granny?!

I clear my throat and start eating my breakfast. I try not to ogle him as he eats his but he is moaning and groaning with each bite. He is eating like a starved man. I can feel a flushed heat on my neck and chest.

I wonder if I should leave some bacon for Fred. No, Okami he said.

“Where is Okami? Is he your wolf or is he wild?”

“I liked it better when you call him, Fred.” He says while he chomps on a piece of bacon. I move my plate to put some more on his. He covers my hand. I can’t help but stare at his warm large hand.

He quickly removes it.

“No, you eat, please. I have more than enough here.”

“There is more in the pan on the stove. I..umm…well you're rather big so I made a lot more.”

“That’s fine I will get some from the stove if I need some but you eat all of your food.” He says then pauses. “Please.”

I look at him curiously before nodding and taking my plate back to my side of the table. Once we finish off our breakfast in a comfortable silence. I am somewhat shocked that he picks up all the dishes, takes them to the sink and starts to wash them. As much as I want to watch his ass while he washes the dishes he is a guest in my home. I tear my eyes off his ass and go to the sink.

“It’s okay let me do this.”

“No. My father always shared the household chores between us all.”

I look up at him in surprise when he mentions his family.

He smiles sadly at me. “They passed away.”

My eyes widen and I touch his forearm.

“I’m so sorry for your loss. Come on, never mind the dishes I can do them later. Let’s sit out in the garden to talk.”

He looks down at the sink for a moment before he washes and dries his hands.

I walk outside and go towards the back of the house at the bench. I always feel at peace out there taking in the fresh air and the scenery.



 

 

 






 Chapter 15

 

Dane

I follow her outside she is still wearing her pale blue robe. Her hair is out of her braid and flows down her back. She takes us to the back of the house and there is a bench facing the garden and I take in the beautiful mountain side scenery. She sits down on the bench. It’s quite small I sit down next to her and as much as I try to keep my legs to myself it’s uncomfortable. I gently push my legs open slightly. She crosses her legs over like a lady allowing me more space. I’ve never given much thought to good manners and wish I could have met her father because he raised not just a beautiful daughter but one that is resilient, empathetic and resourceful. I hope our first child is a daughter like her, black hair and bright green eyes. I pull myself away from my daydream and prepare myself for the tale I am about to tell.

“Let me tell you everything from the beginning till the night I met you. If you have any questions can you please ask them all at the end? Some of this will be difficult for me to discuss.” I keep my eyes on the scenery but I can feel her looking up at me.

“Okay. Go ahead.” She says softly.

“I come from a shifter family. We lived in the Canadian mountains. There were several packs there. Shifters are like humans but we have an animal side. I am a wolf shifter. Fred as you call him is my wolf. You will never see us together because we are always within one another. I can feel and speak to him, unless he is pissed at me. My father was a popular Alpha he was fair, strong and always put his pack first. His younger brother had wanted to take over the pack so he involved two other packs and spread so many lies amongst our pack. My father didn't realise that a coup was due to take place. One pack member hid me but they tore my family apart. Me and Okami ran after some of them attacked us. We managed to avoid the main packs and just caught some stragglers. We avoided the other packs but we had no one left and nothing holding us there. We travelled by foot and ran to the borders through America, we hid in shipping containers till we reached France. I settled in Italy because we just kept running and Okami said that there are no shifters in this mountain range and it felt right to be here. I never came out since we came here. Okami left me no choice when you came along because he knew you are our mate.”

I pause to look down at her.

She looks quite shell-shocked with all this information. I look back towards the mountains and continue. I know she will have a lot of questions by the time I am done, so I want to take advantage of her patience and silence.

“When he forced me out the last time. There is a moon cycle called the blood moon. It turns shifters for a period of time uncontrollable, more so if they are unmated. What happened between us was something I couldn’t have controlled at that time. When I bit you, it created a mating bond…for life. I don’t know how much you know about wolves but we mate for life. If one person dies then eventually through time the other will wither away. We were both here with you when you went through your transition. When you became ill it was your body accepting the changes to my bite and bond. Being human it will strengthen your body, lifespan and for some they can become shifters themselves. This is rare though. It normally happens if a human is part shifter, fae or witch. My mother was part human and part fae. She became a shifter after her second heat. This is when my sister was conceived. Our bond would be complete after your first heat.”

“Fred as you put him has his own personality and character. We have had somewhat of contentious relationship the last seven years. He hasn’t been happy that I deserted him all this time. We are an Alpha wolf so he eventually took charge and has been in control for years till you came. He needed me to…erm..court you. I can show you if you want how we shift?”

I look back down at her she is now looking away from me and at her garden. She doesn’t say anything for a long time. I know she is an intelligent woman so I give her some time. She looks as if she is in her early twenties. I want to ask her how she was still a virgin but I don’t want her to feel uncomfortable. Not that I am complaining I am no saint but for my mate to be pure I never would have considered that. I cringe at the thought of how her first time was with an animal. If I do have the opportunity to court her I will do it right this time.

I feel Okami hum in approval.


Pipe down, Fred
 .


He ignores me.

Eventually I sense her eyes on me. I look down at her.

“You know the easiest explanation is that you stopped taking your meds, had a mental breakdown and escaped from a mental institution. However that still doesn’t explain everything.” She says with a serious expression on her face as she rubs her hand down her face.

“I’m going to regret this. Show me Okami.”


This is our chance to impress our mate do a good job
 .


I bitch at him I stand up and turn away from Irissa and strip off my clothes.

He growls at me before pushing through me as I drop to my knees clenching my jaw as he bursts forward. All I can feel is how much he wants to impress Irissa.

 



 

 

 






 Chapter 16

 

Irissa

I watch Dane’s naked ass in front of me like a pervert. It’s not long before he morphs into Fred within seconds. I think if I didn’t know Fred I would be much more freaked out.


No damn it, it’s Okami
 .


Also Dane is a dog, well a wolf. I wonder if his parents named him that because of the Great Dane dog breed. No that would be cruel.

I sit there looking at Okami shake his head, body and his fur like a lion preening. He turns around and practically jumps on me putting his massive paws on my lap as he starts to lick my neck and face like a giant puppy.

“Okay, okay, I get it, calm down.” Even as I say this I nuzzle my face into his rubbing my cheek across his face in affection. He yip’s then chuffs loudly. This is the most animated I have seen him. He looks so happy. He jumps off me and the porch and runs into the garden and looks as if he is chasing his tail as he jumps around in circles. It’s making me dizzy just looking at him. He runs back towards me and jumps up again putting his large paws on either side of my shoulders on the back of the bench. I wrap my arms around some of his neck, he is too large for them to go all the way around. Bringing my head close to his I look into his eyes. I can see the same colour as Dane’s but there is very much a depth to them that I didn’t take notice of before.

“It’s very nice to meet you too, Okami.” I whisper to him.

He lets out a loud yip before he licks my face again.

“Can you bring back, Dane? I need to finish talking to him, please.”

He whines and brings his giant paws down before he slaps his head in my lap. I rub along his nose and head using both hands before I rub under his ears vigorously. His eyes close and he purrs for me.

“I will see you again soon, Okami.”

He opens his eyes before giving me a puppy dog stare and whines like I have broken his heart.

“Don’t pout.”

He gives my face another licking before he huffs and turns away from me to let Dane back I presume. I watch mesmerised till all his fur vanishes and I see Dane’s ass again. I look away again closing my eyes while I hear him put his clothes back on.

“You can open your eyes now, Irissa. I am decent. You will find shifters feel that this is our natural state so I have zero shame in being naked.”

“I bet you don’t,” I mumble out as I open my eyes and look up at the fully clothed giant man.

“Do you have any questions?”

“I might need to write them all down. I have so many questions. I think I may make your ears bleed.”

“Ask away I don’t mind at all.”

“Let me get my notebook.” I jump up and run back into the house going straight to my bedroom. I love a good new topic to research. I cannot believe what I found in these mountains. A shifter wolf, never once did I think all those books I read could become a reality. I think of his massive deformed penis. Oh, it was a knot?

That is the first question I write down.

“Yes. It was my knot. It isn’t normally as big as that it was just well, it had been a very, very long time since I had any form of relief.”

“No reading my questions till I have finished, please.”

I take a hold of his hand and drag him to the living room seating him down on the couch as I sit next to him writing away on the coffee table holding one hand around my writing as I did when I was a child so no one could see my test answers.

This is going to be so much fun.



 

 


  






 Chapter 17

 

Dane

I feel Okami’s deep happiness and to be honest, I get it now. Irissa is delightful, I hope she never changes. I can’t believe we have found our mate in our self-imposed seclusion. I know fate has brought us together. For her to be here to give her father a final farewell. Us being here to get away from the pain of our loss.


Don’t fuck it up
 .



Fuck you
 . I gripe back at Okami.


I sit back and observe her as she scribbles away in her book all while hiding her writing away. I really should be worried as she turns the page over and starts writing on the next page. Her hair falls all down her back and her face. I want to be the best mate I can to her. I want us to start our own pack and live out here. I hope she will be amenable to this plan. If the worst came to it we could move to England with her.

“How long are you in Italy for?”

“Six months.” She says without stopping writing or looking up.

It makes me smile again at her excitement about wanting to know more. I feel a horrid twinge of regret at how I thought about her and treated her in that cave.

“Irissa, I can’t tell you how sorry I am and how much I regret hurting you for your first time. Do you think you could ever forgive me for treating you the way I did?” I ask earnestly.

She looks up at me for a moment.

“You were telling me the truth that you were not in control that night?”

“I swear to you, on my family. I only came to properly the following morning.”

“Okay. I forgive you but to be honest it will take me some time to trust you.”

I feel my heart sink I put my head down.

“I understand.”

“Hey, even if all that didn't happen I would still be saying the same thing to you. I am not a trusting person by nature.”

I quickly look up at her face and search her eyes. She looks sincere. I feel the tension in my body lessen, grateful that my beautiful mate has such a generous heart.

“Thank you, for being so gracious.”

“Now no more questions till I write all of mines down.” She says as she puts her head down and scribbles away again.

I will never take my mate for granted, that’s for sure.

 

By the time I finish answering all her questions it is close to her lunch time. I suggest if we continue this in the kitchen. I want to feed my mate and clean up from this morning.

She is happy to follow after me and she plops herself onto the table. Her hand reaches out to touch the urn she strokes it with a small smile on her face.

We may not be linked or ever link if she doesn't have a wolf but I know exactly what she is thinking because I have the same thought. I wish my family could have met her.

I make a start on scrubbing all the dishes from this morning. She comes up and starts drying them as I put the on the sink drainer.

“So, how will I know if I get this heat you mentioned?”

“I can only go by how some of my mated pack members described it. There was no way I was ever going to have that conversation with my mother.”

“What happened to it all being natural?” She says as she nudges me with her elbow with a small smirk on her face.

I smirk back at her.

“You can tell me all about it being natural when nothing but my cock will be satisfy your every need during that time.”

I watch as she swallows and her eyes move down to my lips.

“To answer your question. It’s kind of like period cramps in your stomach. If you don’t find relief they can get worse. A lot of it depends on how human your genealogy is.”

“How long can a heat last?”

“Anything from two days to seven.”

“Hmm.”

I stay quiet and wait for any further questions. I love that she is asking all these questions as it gives me hope that she may accept me as her Alpha and our mating bond. If she pushes against it then it will be devastating for both myself and Okami.

When she doesn’t ask me anything further as I gather up some ingredients to make us a light lunch. I get to know more about her life. The happiness when she talks about her father and all the things they did together it makes me smile.

“He was my mum and dad. I never once felt that I missed having a mum other than sometimes at school when other kids talked about their mum.”

She looks at me.

“I think he would have liked you. I never met anyone that I felt would pass my dad’s scrutiny so I knew they weren’t the one for me. My dad was old school and from a young age he told me how I should expect a man to treat me.”

“You dated?”

“Yes. I dated like anyone else, after a while I just gave up then my dad passed away. Dating was the last thing on my mind.”

“I wish I had met him but it helps when you talk about him. I can picture you both together in the life you shared with him.”

“You know when you are ready to or feel you want to you can do the same. Sharing the happy times does ease my heart.” She says with a soft smile on her face. “No pressure, though.”

“Thank you. I will bear that in mind.”

I put my arm around her waist and bring my face down to hers and kiss the tip of her nose. I release her straight away as I can scent her arousal.

Her scent will get thicker as her heat sets in. I can’t wait to be inside her again, only this time it will be to give her body all the pleasure it can take and more.

She goes to the fridge and starts pulling out more food.

“I can make lunch if you just tell me what to do?”

“No, I am so used to cooking for myself and dad. I love it.” She says as she puts everything down on the counter. She takes her robe off and goes hangs it on the corner of the kitchen door. I look down at her peach shaped ass in her red sleep shorts as my cock certainly appreciates the sight. I quickly take a seat at the table so I can hide my bulging jeans. I don’t wear any underwear and its a sweet torture when my cock rubs against the harsh material.

I try not to look at her bare legs but it only brings me to her perky tits under her cotton t-shirt. I have never found a fucking t-shirt a turn on before but this is my mate. Every tiny thing about her is stunning. I noticed in her eyes she has tiny flecks of yellow, brown and black. She scrunches up her nose when she is thinking deeply about something. Right now all I can think of is how much she looks like prey in her bright red pyjama set.

“Do you need anything from the garden?”

I need to get away to regain some control or she will think I am nothing but a horny bastard after her pussy. Which I am, but she doesn’t need confirmation of that right now.

“Sure, can you get some parsley please and two carrots or one if you manage to pull a large one?”

“No, problem.”

I exit the kitchen as quick as I can taking my time in the garden pulling out a carrot and a small amount of parsley. The garden is well maintained but I did watch her work hard yesterday. I resented Okami spending all that time with her but she needed that. I could tell him being with her made her feel safe. Once I get my cock under control. I use the water butt outside to rinse off the herbs and carrot before taking it back inside.

She is bending down in one of the bottom cupboards shuffling things around looking for something. Her ass is sticking up in the air. I can’t help it but I think back to the cave when I had that plump ass in my hands as I worked her pussy. I put the ingredients down on her chopping board and sit back down on the chair where I can squeeze my aching cock hard willing it to go back down. I almost sigh in relief when she gets back up with something in her hand.

I drop my head down onto my hand that leans on the table.

This is going to be harder than I thought.


This is going to be torture
 .


 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


  






 Chapter 18

 

Irissa

I extended an invitation to Dane and Okami to stay with me until I got to know them better. It’s been nearly two weeks and it works out great. I get Dane most of the time during the day and I get Okami for most of the late night and morning so Dane isn’t scrunched up on the sofa. Dane is nothing like the animal I met that night. He is quietly intelligent, he is so polite I really wish I had met his mother because I know a bulk of that would have come from her. It’s heartbreaking about his family and it makes me feel even closer to them knowing they lost their family the way they did. I can feel how much they reciprocate this with me.

We have been trekking outdoors looking for places for my dads final resting place. I have narrowed it down to two places now, which is progress. We went back to the cave but only long enough to get all of his belongings which were in a large chest. He had picked it up as if it was a pillow and carried it home. Dane has changed so much he is much more light hearted and smiles more readily and his laughter still fills me with joy.

My only problem is how much I want to jump him. Watching them shift, him coming out of the shower with just a teeny tiny towel on. Chopping wood, oh yes please. Give me some more of that candy. I never fail to bring him out an ice cold drink when he does that. I am sure he knows what I am up to because he just has this knowing look along with a smirk on his face. Yet I can’t stop myself. Each day it seems to be getting harder.

I give my hair a final rinse and squeeze all the water out as I turn the shower off and step out onto the small rug. I wonder if I am due my period I’ve had lower back pain and slight cramping today. I dry off and towel dry my hair before putting my pyjamas on. When I go back into the bedroom, Dane sits on the edge of my bed.

“Is everything okay?”

“Yes. I just came in to say goodnight before Fred makes his appearance.” He says this with a smile on his face. He knows how much it annoys Okami when he calls him that. He loses his smile and he cocks his head at me.

“What?”

His entire body stiffens and I see his nostrils flare up. He gets up and walks out of the bedroom without saying another word.


Weird
 .


But then again this is Dane and Okami.

I shrug my shoulders and start to comb out my hair at my dresser. My eyes keep going back to the bed in the mirror. I really need more blankets on that bed, maybe pillows too.

I hear the bedroom door slam back on the wall.

Dane strides in and throws an armful of his clothes, blankets sheets and the couch pillows. He still doesn’t say anything as he walks out again. I carry on combing the last of the tangles from my hair still looking at the bed in the mirror. I feel agitated, almost angry he hasn't put everything where it should be. The more I keep thinking about it and looking at it the more cross I become.

Dane strides back in this time with two arms full of water and some food.

“What on earth are you doing?” I say angrily.

He places all the items on the bed putting the bottles of water on either side of the bed and brings the food and places it onto the dresser. He stands behind me and I close my eyes as I smell him. I have never smelled anything as appealing as his scent of a woody mixture. I feel a cramp hit me as gush of liquid oozes out of me. My eyes open wide as I look at him in the mirror.

“You’re going into heat.” He says into my ear. “You smell fucking amazing, little mate. Never mind your hair get onto the bed and fix it.”

I look at the bed but his massive body is in the way. I push myself away from him and look at the bed. He is right I do need to fix it. He has done such a shit job with it.

I feel a rush of heat going from the pit of my stomach to my chest and neck. I dive onto the bed tossing his clothes, pillows and opening up all the sheets and blankets folding, intertwining sniffing at his t-shirts, jeans and shorts. I feel better as I build a cocoon on my bed. After tucking in some sharp corners and propping up the last of the two pillows I feel a calmness now that everything as it should be.

“Invite me into your nest, little mate.”

I jump slightly I didn’t even notice that Dane was standing over the edge of the bed taking in everything I was doing. He had stripped his t-shirt and shorts off. I look around for his clothes.

“I put them in the nest.”

I nod at him before holding my hand out to him. I finally look down at his cock. It looks red raw and angry. I notice the slight swelling below his shaft. That must be his knot.

I tug at his hand, when he doesn’t budge I look up at him.

“Baby, you smell like an omega. The only way that could be possible is if your mother was one.”

I look up at him in shock. He had told me all about shifter dynamics. I can’t think clearly. I guess it doesn’t matter what she was she still turned her back on us.

Why have I never felt or heard my wolf then. Am I broken?

Another cramp hits me hard as I break away from all thoughts. All I want to do is devour my Alpha’s cock. I tug his hand.

“Come into my nest, Alpha.”

His eyes turn molten as he steps inside my nest carefully. I pull him down and straddle him as soon as I feel his cock through my shorts I feel another cramp hit me as I feel more liquid gather between my legs. All I can think of is his hard cock being inside me.

I feel him rip my shorts and panties clear off me. I pull my t-shirt off and throw it out of my bed I only want to scent his body. I feel his hands all over my body before he squeezes my breasts and pinches my nipples. He gently rubs them before he pulls me down and licks, sucks and bites on them. I feel my pussy drip all over his cock as I rub myself up and down his thick hard cock.

I try to mount him but he holds onto my hips stopping me.

“No. Not tonight. I am your Alpha, you take my cock however I command it.”

I feel a burst of anger.

“Well currently I’m not getting any cock maybe I’m better off getting something from the garden to sort myself out.” I snap back at him angrily.

He chuckles before his face turns serious.

“You could shove anything into that hot, wet pussy and nothing will satisfy it but my cock.”

He swings me around until I am flat on my back.

“Please, Alpha you promised. You promised you wouldn’t hurt me.”

“I did, but I also promised you pleasure. So much pleasure that you will barely be able to take it, little mate. Are you up for the challenge?”

Why does he keep making me angry?

I bite my tongue before I say anything stupid I need him to take my ache away.

So I give him a subservient nod.

“Good girl. I want you to play with your tits.”

I look at him confused but he is already making his way down my body. He yanks my legs apart.

“Look at all the mess you have made.” He says in a thick voice.

He licks up all my inner thighs before he dives into my pussy. I can feel him licking me all over and he sucks in my clit into his mouth I feel another cramp hit me.

“Please, Alpha. I need your knot.”

“Maybe if you were a good little mate I would give it to you.”

I look down at him in confusion.

“I told you to play with your tits. I want to see you squeeze your tits hard. I want to see you pinch and pull on those nipples till they are rock hard.”

I immediately bring both hands to my breasts all while looking down at him. He instantly starts licking and sucking my clit but this time he pushes his fingers inside me. I don’t know how many he keeps pushing inside me all I know is it still isn’t enough. I feel more pressure as he pushes more inside me. I pinch both my nipples so hard as he sucks on my clit savagely. I instantly cum on his face squirting liquid over both of us as my pussy clamps down on his hand. I groan and gasp through my orgasm. As soon as the high is over I feel the next one building up as he never stops thrusting his fingers in and out of me. I ignore the wet sounds. All I can smell is our scent and the burning need in my belly that I know only he can satisfy.

He pulls back I look at him and his face is soaked with me. I breath in both of our scents and something inside me settles he is covered in my scent and it feels so right.

“Get up on your hands and knees, little mate. I want you to spread your legs as wide as you can and stick your ass out for me. I want to see your dripping, wet cunt. NOW!”

I jump up at his command and do exactly as he demanded. I need this as badly as he does if not more. I grip onto all the sheets as I can. His shirt is just below me I lean down and inhale it.

I feel a stinging pain as he slaps my ass cheek.

“Keep your head upright.”

I turn around and glare at him.

He smiles as he I feel him rub his cock up and down my pussy. He keeps doing it harder and harder till he just about teases my clit only to stop.

I face forward again before I end up doing or saying something I will regret.

I curse him in my head. Before I can think of anything else another cramp hits me as I feel liquid drip out and run down my thighs.

I might have to bite his cock off if he doesn’t do anything soon.

 



 

 






 Chapter 19

 

Dane

I look at her bright pink pussy and the slick running down her thighs. I rub my cock up and down her thighs and bring it back up to her pussy. My little mate’s cunt, that I have been so patiently waiting for. I am astonished by the blessings I have been given. I have an omega mate. Never once did I think it could be possible. I am going to knot her for days on end. She is going to take my cock inside each and every hole. She is going to guzzle down my cum.

I push the tip inside her hole. She instantly pushes back on me. I grip her tiny waist as I pull her back onto my cock as I thrust inside her slowly. I don’t want to hurt her.

“More. I need more. So much more, Alpha.” She rasps out.

I feel my knot swell up further in response to her demands.

“Take it then, little mate. Take all of me in this tight little pussy.” I thrust the other half of my cock inside her pussy.

She howls like the little she-wolf she will become soon. I don’t hesitate. I yank her on and off my cock as I thrust deeper and harder into her. I see a blur of her hair going everywhere. Her scent mixed with mine is the only aphrodisiac I will ever need. I ram my cock into her as she squeals.

“Are you going to take my cock in all of your holes, little mate?”

“Yes, Alpha.”

“Good girl. A good little mate get their Alpha’s knot in their needy little pussy.”

I feel her cunt clamp down on me in response. I push again and again till I feel my knot slip into her opening. I pull her back towards me hard as I thrust upwards again and my knot is fully embedded inside her cunt now. I slide a hand to her clit.

“I need your little omega cunt to suck out all the seed from my cock, little mate. Now.”

I rub her wet pussy as I keep rocking my cock in and out of her forcing her to take my knot in her tight pussy. I feel the tremors in her body as she screams out her release and her pussy clamps down so hard on me it’s almost painful for my knot I feel myself blast her with my cum hitting her deep inside. Each time she clenches down on me the more seed I spray inside of her. This goes on again and again until I see her sag down onto her shoulders.

“No. You don’t stop. You are going to empty my balls out tonight little mate. I am going to breed this pussy tonight.” I growl at her as I yank her up by her shoulder and continue my assault on her clit as she cums again for me. My swollen knot instantly spurts more of my cum inside of her. I keep her there until she begs me for mercy.

I realise that I have none. Not when I can feel, taste and scent her pleasure. I don’t stop filling her up until she is held only by my hands on either side of her shoulders. As I feel my knot reduce slightly I keep it inside of her, ensuring all my seed remains in her pussy and I pull her towards my back and I bring us both down onto my side. I hear her little pants. I reach out for a bottle of water. Opening it up.

I sit her up slightly and bring it to her mouth. She gulps it all down. I toss the bottle on the floor when she is done. I think of all the depraved things I am going to teach her tonight and hopefully however many days her heat lasts. I let her rest as I stroke her clit and reach around and play with her tits. I want to keep her primed as I feel my knot swell up again. I’m going to fuck her all night and all day tomorrow. I feel her push her ass back towards me making me smile.

I nuzzle her hair.

“Do you want more, little mate? Do you want more of my seed?”

“Yes, Alpha.”

“Good, I want you to pull yourself off my cock, slowly. I want you to crawl under the covers and suck our cum off my cock. I want to taste myself on your mouth, little mate.”

She pulls herself off and turns to face me. I kiss her on her lips gently before pushing her head further down. I feel her little hands on my abdomen before feeling her little tongue licking and sucking off all of our juices. She holds my cock in both her hands and sucks the tip into her mouth. She wanks my cock as she keeps sucking and licking my cock. She puts her hands further down and gently squeezes my knot again and again till I feel a gush of pre-cum hit her mouth. She swallows it all down and pushes my cock further into her mouth.

I stroke her hair and push her mouth further down on my cock as I feel more pre-cum gush out into her waiting hot mouth.

“Keep sucking it. This will help you through your heat.”

Her hands tighten around my knot again as she sucks harder.

As good as this feels I need her cunt again.

I pull her off my cock as she protests. I pull her up and push her onto her back pulling her legs wide open as I bring my head down and push my tongue into her waiting mouth. I taste both of us sweet and musky. I lick her lips and keep fucking her mouth with my tongue before I bring my cock towards her pussy and push into her again. As long as she is in heat, my cock won’t be going down anytime soon. I thrust harder into her ramming my full length into her as I swallow her moans. Her hands go into my hair pulling at it. My little wild wolf. She is my match in every way.

I pull back and fuck myself into her keeping one hand above her head as I throw myself into fucking my little mate. I bring my other hand and rub her clit slowly in circular motions. I feel a gush of liquid hit me. I push my knot inside her again. Her pussy instantly sucking my knot up. I gently play with her tongue as I push into her again as all of my knot slides into her tight cunt. I know I will never feel anything like this ever again with anyone but her. I rub her clit harder wanting her to cum and take my seed again. She mewls into my mouth as I feel the ripples of her orgasm rip through her. An instant gush of my seed floods her again. I bite her lips before tonguing her mouth again. I keep rocking my knot in and out of her, forcing her to keep coming on my knot and each time I pump more and more seed inside of her. I smile against her lips.

“Look at me, little mate.”

She looks up at me but her gaze is unfocused. She looks drugged in her heat and lust.

“You are mine and I am yours. Do you understand?”

She gives me a faint smile before nodding and leaning in towards my shoulder. I look at her face and it looks as if she has passed out. I keep my knot inside of her as I go down on my back while keeping her on my chest. I feel more cum spurt out of me at the movement. I close my eyes enjoying the feel of her around my cock and knot. Euphoric in the state of mind, knowing my omega is all mine, forever. I hear a rattle in my chest before it speeds up into a full purr vibrating from my chest onto hers.

I feel her pussy tighten around me as she pushes herself down on me in her unconscious state. I close my eyes as I blast more of my cum deep inside of her.

 

 


  






 Chapter 20

 

Irissa

I lay in bed an absolute wreck. I would be scared to look at myself in the mirror. After six days my heat finally stopped. As I lie here coated in both of our fluids I feel utterly replete. I don’t know what non-shifter sex is like but I can’t imagine it being even a fraction of it like what we shared. He took me in every position bending me this way and that way. Feeding me a mixture of his cum, water and food. Exactly in that order.

I wrap myself deeper in our clothing waiting for Dane to bring us our food. I have never been intimate with anyone, but Dane is such a sensual and caring being. Never once did he let me feed myself he insisted it was his ‘honour’ to look after his mate.

He walks in holding a tray of food. I peak my head further out. I know my hair must look like a rats nest but I’m past caring. He smiles at me before carefully placing the tray on the side of the bed.

“My beautiful, mate. How are you feeling?”

“Good, hungry and tired though. Thank you for looking after me through my heat.”

“I can’t wait to do it again. I have never experienced a heat before but even after a lifetime with you I still don’t think it will be enough.”

He settles down beside me before pulling a plate off the tray and starts to feel me little strips of steak. I eat everything he offers me as well as licking his hands clean. When I try to feed him. He stops me.

“I want you to rest, little one. Just rest. The first heat is hard for a full shifter never mind a half human one. You were magnificent, Irissa.” He says. He pulls me down and holds me to his chest as he purrs for me much like he did during my heat when I needed to rest. It doesn’t take long before I am out like a light.

 

We both go to the lake the next morning to have a good wash and swim. He was right it feels so freeing to be naked especially in the water. He is in a playful mood and he keeps chasing me but with his strength and agility he keeps catching me.

I make a break for the the edge of the lake running out naked while turning around to taunt him as I made it out before him but when I look at his face he looks horrified and scared? I hear a growl behind me. I slowly turn around and see a massive brown bear. I had read about them and for the life of me, right now I cannot remember a single thing of what the book said.

I slowly edge away from him but he stands up on two feet, even I know that’s not a good sign. I hear the water behind me and I know it’s Okami now coming behind me the thought of this bear hurting my mate infuriates me.

This is my mate. No one is going to hurt him after what he has been through.


That’s right. Tear him apart, I say
 .


A growl bursts forth from my throat. I frown slightly.

Hello?

I’m Kiara, your wolf. Took you long enough.

Oh great, I’m stuck with a sassy bitch.


Like you would have it any other way. Move aside I can do this
 .


I look back at the bear.


Yeah, sure. Knock yourself out
 .


It’s the most bizarre feeling as if your skin and bones are being stretched like a big rubber band till it finally snaps into place and voila. I’m a wolf. I thought it was going to be so painful.

Kiara is out and I’m on my paws looking at the bear through her eyes. My paws are all black. Maybe I’m an all black wolf. I look back at Okami. I can feel how much Kiara likes him. He is pretty awesome.

Ladies, I am Okami. Let me sort this bear out before I can greet you properly, my mate. May I know your name?

Kiara chuffs in happiness before replying back.

I take a backseat because I don’t know how many years she has been stuck inside me doing exactly what I am doing now. Looking out from the inside.

I watch as Okami pushes Kiara behind him. He lets out a vicious growl before. Increasing it louder and louder as he stalks up to the bear who seems to be looking at both of them now. Kiara stands beside Okami she wants to fight alongside him. She lets out her own menacing growl. Okami jumps closer to the bear while letting out a loud ear piercing bark. The bear looks startled for a second but turns tail and runs off through the trees. Kind of anti-climatic but I’m glad no one had to fight a bear.

I get dragged along with Kiara as both of them run towards the trees for a moment before they jump on top of one another in a play fight before rolling around on the forest floor. The movements are so fast I can barely keep up. Okami gets up and nudges Kiara to stand up. He nuzzles her neck before licking her face. She is a sassy bitch as she practically slaps his face with her paw. She barely comes up to his belly and she is taking on our Alpha. I think I love her already.

Okami takes it in his stride as he motions towards the forest.


Run. Let’s go for a run in the forest. You will love it
 .


Kiara shoots off so fast before I can even comprehend what is happening. I see a blur of brown and green as she races through the forest the opposite direction of the bear I hope. All I can feel is all of our happiness as we now share a linked bond. We will always be able to feel one another no matter where we are. I feel a burst of happiness that I send Kiara’s way.

I can almost hear her giggle as Okami eventually catches up to us. He pounces on her back before pulling her down to the ground, nuzzling and biting her neck till she remains in a submissive position. Miss sassy pants is going to be trouble.

I hear her snort.


Like you aren’t
 .


I let myself go as they continues to play with one another. I cannot believe how much one trip has given me so much.



 

 






 Chapter 21

 

Dane

I watch my mate stretch out before me on the bed. Wiggling her little ass on me knowing I won’t be able to resist. She has not left my sight for two days. I won’t ever let her leave my sight. She won’t know that we will track her every move. She understands my fears and my need to keep her safe. When Kiara finally came through she was the blackest wolf I have ever seen small like Irissa but her eyes were the same vibrant green. She is as stunning as Irissa. We let them have time together they both needed it.

Irissa found the perfect spot for her dad’s ashes but then wouldn’t take the urn there. I told her we should keep him with us. I often watched how she was when she was near his urn. My stubborn mate said no. She wanted him to be free. He couldn't be free during his lifetime and now he can. It was very much spiritual when we hiked to the waterfalls. She said her final goodbyes and although it was sad she talked about her happy times with myself and Okami. She was letting him know she was happy and safe with us.

As I stroke her hips and ass pulling her closer to me. I smell a difference in her scent again. Much richer and sweeter this time.

I pull her close to me whispering in her hear.

“Seven months and we are going to become parents, little mate.”

Her head whips around at me.

“Are you being serious? I thought you said it was rare on a first heat?”

“It can be for a human but not for an omega human mix. Our own little baby or babies. You are happy living here or do you want to settle down anywhere else?”

“No, I couldn't imagine a better place than here. It doesn't matter I can sell my house and we can ask to buy this cabin and extend it if we want.”

“That’s something I can do myself.”

“Yes! I mean, I can bring your refreshments.”

“Of course you can, little mate. I would put on a show for you anytime.” I says as I nip her neck playfully.

I make sweet love to my mate in a way I never have before. I never stopped kissing her belly or holding onto her afterwards. When I thought she was asleep I whispered all the promises I intend to keep for her and our child. Because of the bond I instantly know she is awake when I feel a jolt of her emotions rip through. I hear a small sniffle.

“Baby? What’s wrong?” I say as I tighten my arms around her.

“Nothing. I love you, you and Okami. I don’t think I would have every found anyone quite like you or your package.” She says wiping her tears away then letting out a small laugh.

“Is this what pregnancy hormones are like crying in one second and laughing in the next?”

“Welcome to stage one of becoming a dad.”

 

 

 

 






 Epilogue

 

Many years later (nine to be precise)

Dane

“Dad, tell Melanie to stop annoying me.”

“Dad I didn’t do anything. He started it when he made fun of my height.”

“Dad tell her she is a midget like mum.” Jackson says as he sniggers.

“Dad tell him when my wolf is stronger I’m going to kick his butt in racing. Mum is faster than all of us.”

I finally crack a smile. I feel Okami snicker at the drama unfolding.

“Come here, pumpkin. You're right. Mum is the fastest. It doesn’t matter how small you are it all depends how big your heart is.” I scoop her up and put her on my lap in our extended garden bench.

“Jackson come over here, please.”

He walks over in a sulk. I scoop him up and put him on my other knee.


“Is it nice to tease your
 little
 sister?”


“No. Sorry, Mellie.” He says and leans over and kisses his sister’s cheek.

Melinda leans over holding both his cheeks and kisses his nose.

“It’s okay. I’m sorry too. I promise I won’t spit in your breakfast tomorrow.”

She jumps up off my lap and runs into the house howling in laughter as Jackson chases after her.

Our twins are like two peas in a pod. They are only five years old but compared to our first two they are hard work. My eldest ended up being a son. We named him after my father, Thomas. I am grateful for this as our daughter Jenna followed and then the twins. With Thomas being older he can set help protect his younger siblings. Not too long till we see who comes along with this pregnancy. I can tell we are having twins again before the midwife figures it out. Amazing as she is, she isn’t a shifter midwife.

I watch my beautiful mate waddle out to the garden laughing and bickering with the twins as she tries to keep them apart. She is fierce as a mother, a wolf and my mate.

I glance back at Thomas and Jenna as they tend to the garden before making my way to my mate. It won’t be too long before Thomas will shift and Jenna will follow shortly afterwards. Our pack.

Irissa, the woman who brought me back from the brink of death only to give me a slice of heaven on earth. If she had never given me a second chance none of this would have been possible. I would protect them all with everything that I am. I call all of the children together chores and lessons can wait, fun can’t.

Irissa gives up with the twins as Jenna takes over for her. I run my hands down her belly while I bend down and kiss her gently on her lips.

“Are you feeling up for a run to the waterfall?”

“Meh, Kiara can deal with it. She is more tetchy than normal, it will help for her to come out for a bit. Plus the kids love riding daddy.”

“It’s not only the kids.” I murmur into her ear. The kids have amazing hearing much to our dismay.

“Why should they have all the fun?” She whispers before giggling.


Yep, I’m a lucky bastard
 .


 

 

 

The End.



 

 






 Afterword

 

Hello Lovelies,

 

Thank you again, I never thought I would come across so many book loving ladies from all around the world. I have been a wee bit poorly and my pace has slowed slightly. I hope I did our foursome some justice. I can only apologise in advance if it hasn’t.

Last but not least the world we live in is changing and my thoughts and prayers are with everyone no matter where you are. Stay vigilant and look after your loved ones and if you can, your community. Stay happy and stay healthy.

With all my love,

 

LoveBite Shorts xXx
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