
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


Blue Moon Pack (1)

Too Blue 

By Crystal Dawn

Editing by Eagle Editing

Cover by Eagle Eye Covers

Copyright 2013 Crystal Dawn

This book is a work of fiction. All contents, including names, places, and events are the product of the author’s imagination or used in a fictitious manner. Any resemblance to persons, living or deceased, or to businesses, locations or events are completely coincidental.

None of this work may be used, reproduced, exchanged or transmitted by anyone, except the person the book was purchased for. Any reproductions of this book in any part or any form must be done with the express written permission of the author or not at all.

Dedicated to those that give all so that others might be free.

Special thanks to those that helped make this book the best it can be, especially a great group of beta readers.



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Prologue
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I howled at the moon putting every bit of my misery into that lonesome sound. I could hear howls in the distance disturbing the quiet night in response to mine. I should have held it back because now everyone would want to know what was wrong. I couldn’t tell them because I didn’t really know myself. I was usually pretty happy, taking my fun where I could find it. Until lately that had been good enough. Now I felt like something was missing. There was something important I needed to find but I wasn’t sure what it was or where to find it.

I would take a long run reveling in my wolf form, there was no doubt about that. Still, I knew that wouldn’t dispel this sense that there had to be more. I knew females could be moody at times, but I was a male. I was strong, tough, built for action not reaction. I didn’t know what to do and there wasn’t anyone I could talk to about this.

Maybe I was just losing my mind. A cold beer and an accommodating female should set everything straight, but I felt no desire for either. That was a first. My second, Jerry, had asked me to go to the next town over for just that. Jerry was surprised when I went for this run instead. I might not know what was wrong with my life, but one thing I did know. Change was coming whether I was ready or not.
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Too Blue

Chapter 1

Rainy Day
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Deep in the countryside of Wyoming, hidden off the beaten path, there is a place where the wolves run free. In Blue Moon, the alpha rules. There are few visitors here, because we don’t advertise. My name is Blue. I am the pack alpha here and I run things. It’s a peaceful place and usually we are a pretty happy bunch. Our only problem is some of us are getting a little long in the tooth, but we haven’t met our mates yet. It’s a lonely existence for an older, unmated wolf. You crave that sense of completion that the mated wolves have. I’m not quite a hundred, which isn’t really old for a wolf, but I feel ready for the next part of my life to find me. It is clear my mate isn’t here or I would have found her by now. That leaves me with the question, what will I do now? How will I find her or them? I’m sure I’ll be just one of a mated pair, but once in a great while there is a trio or quartet of mates. Everyone knows someone who knows someone who knew such a set of mates. I haven’t yet found anyone who is or knows some personally. Finding one mate is hard enough.

We decided to have a pack meeting to discuss our situation. Ninety percent of our pack is unmated and there is little doubt that it is because of the isolation. We need find a way to bring in some single wolves. Most of us are just tired of feeling alone among friends. We all meet up at Barney’s. It is a restaurant/bar. The place is huge and has a large dance floor. Jerry, my second, suggests we have a singles get away. That’s not bad. Tonya, the mother hen of the group, suggests we hire some single people to cover the jobs hosting groups will create. I asked her does she mean wolves or people? She says not everyone’s mate will be a wolf and I should keep an open mind. Right. Like it’s a good idea to have our pack overrun with humans. I’m not a racist, I’m just saying it’s not a good idea to have humans running with the pack.

“I like the idea of bringing in some singles.” Whiny Willie says with a lecherous look on his face.

“I just bet you do. There will be no feeling up the she-wolves that come for this thing. Are we clear?” I say to lay down some ground rules.

“Okay, but why don’t we have an orgy on the full moon. We can call it Moonlight Madness.” Willie just won’t give up.

“What kinds of wolves do you think that’ll attract?”

“Horny ones.” Willie answers and everyone laughs.

“I don’t think so.” I reply.

“Now let’s get back to the topic at hand which is finding mates, not dates.” Tonya points out.

I didn’t date pack females. I was a firm believer in the old saying don’t shit where you eat. I went to surrounding towns driving as much as an hour to find my entertainment. I had spent time with human females, but I just couldn’t see being mated to one. As a wolf, I preferred wolves or at the very least supernaturals. That really wasn’t racist even though it might sound that way. There were just too many differences to overcome. Most humans had no idea of the secret world hidden in plain sight around them. Humans also wouldn’t live as long. Their lifespan was just a drop in the pond compared to ours. Who wanted to live on hundreds of years after your beloved mate, probably the only one you would ever have, died? My reasons were logical, so I tended to avoid human complications. Tonya just didn’t understand or agree. “I tell you what, Tonya. How bout we advertise for help in a wolf magazine. We won’t specify wolves only, so we’ll get whatever fate has in mind.” Tonya was a big believer in destiny. That would get her off my back. The chances of getting a human would be slim to none. Wasn’t I clever?

We decided to hire the workers first so we would have them trained by the time the guests arrived. The response to our ad was surprising. There were as many mated as unmated applicants. We were only after single workers. I let Tonya handle the hiring because as alpha, I was already busy most of the time. It amazed me how quickly she sorted through the applications and hired the unmated, mostly female workers. Since most of our pack was male, we only needed a few males for the few unmated females among us. They would arrive soon. Most of them were for Barney’s. We hired two bartenders, two cooks, two waitresses, and someone to wash dishes and clean up. Seven potential mates was a nice start. I found out later Tonya hired a male floater as well. He would fill in wherever he was needed. 

We were already advertising a dude ranch style singles extravaganza. Of course we were looking for mostly females so our unmated male wolves might find a match. I felt certain that some of the pack would find their mates. Those who didn’t might have to go visit other packs. No one wanted to do that since a portion of our population were those who had fled or been kicked out of other packs. We all enjoyed being here where there was no pressure to conform to ridiculous rules. As a pack alpha, I was pretty laid back. I loved my pack, the land, and I wanted my wolves to be happy.

Today was the day the first worker would arrive. After this they would be arriving regularly throughout the week. Rainy, one of the bartenders, would be coming in on the bus at noon. The bus didn’t come through here except when it had a passenger that wanted to come here. Our town was about twenty miles off the beaten path. To say that visitors were rare was an understatement. Half the male wolves were here wanting to get the first shot at her without really knowing a thing about her. I was only here because as her boss, I had to meet her and get her settled in. I could see the bus off in the distance. It would be here in less than five minutes and I found myself wondering what she would be like.

The bus pulled over and the door opened. I could see the heels of what looked like a pair of worn cowboy boots hitting the bottom step as she paused like she was reconsidering getting off the bus. Her jeans were faded and well-worn coming into view as she took the next step. The fit was snug, showing off her curvy hips and slim waist. Her cowboy shirt was tucked in with the top couple of buttons undone showing a nice hint of ample cleavage. Her hair was long and golden blonde just a little lighter than my own. I couldn’t see her eyes because she wore sunglasses. She seemed perfect in every way if you could get over the fact that she was human. Because she smelled like a female human, but there was something more. Something I could not quite place that I just couldn’t define. It was sexy, human, but with a touch of magic for lack of a better word. I didn’t think she was a witch, fairy, or sorceress. It wasn’t a magic user type of magic, more like a hint of supernatural of some sort or maybe even supernatural potential. Maybe it was just wishful thinking or maybe I was mistaking pure sexual attraction for magic. I moved toward her ignoring the gasps from the males surrounding us. As she walked up to me, she pulled off her sunglasses and I stared into her sapphire blue eyes. The only word that came to me was mine. I shook my head to clear it. This was so not happening to me. It wasn’t surprising that I would want her. Every male there wanted her, but she just couldn’t be my mate.

“Hello, are you Blue Jenkins?” She held out her hand so I was forced to take it. She dropped my hand quickly as a tingle ran up my arm and I assumed she felt it too. “That’s odd. It felt like static electricity.”

I was speechless so I just nodded as I pulled myself together and said, “Follow me, Rainy. I’ll show you where you’ll be staying. I hope you had a nice trip.”

She followed me and Dan, my cousin, carried her bags as he tried to get closer so he could sniff her. I shot him a dirty look, but he only laughed at me. We went to Barney’s. There were apartments on the third floor and she would be staying in one of them as would the other workers. I took her to a small one bedroom at the end of the hall. Jerry, my beta smirked, implying that I had a reason for her not to share a two bedroom with someone. He had followed along and because he helped manage the bar he had a legitimate excuse to follow us. All the other workers would have a roommate. I simply gave her the one bedroom because she was first, not because I intended to visit her there. So what if she was smokin’ hot, I was immune to humans. Mating with a human would bring me nothing, but grief. I was a strong alpha wolf so I could overcome my mistaken impression that Rainy was my mate. Life just couldn’t be that cruel.

Rainy had been here almost a week now. She didn’t need training, she had worked a bar before. The woman even told me she worked with wolves a lot in the past. Her drinks were perfect, her style was flawless. Every unmated male wolf for miles around came to have drinks at the bar now. I sat night after night watching them hit on her. She was friendly without being encouraging to most of them. The female and Jerry had developed a friendship that included some flirting. I didn’t know how close they were and it drove me crazy to watch them carry on. It wasn’t that I cared about her, I was worried about my second getting his heart broke or ending up stuck with a human. 

Even a human like her would be hard for a wolf to live with. Although I recognized that she was more capable than the average human. She did what was asked of her without complaint and she never pissed anyone off, or at least she hadn’t yet. Rainy could put up with the drunken wolves at the end of the night without getting pissed off at them or fearing their greater strength. I didn’t really know what to think of her and I couldn’t imagine why she had come here. The woman was as perfect as a human female could be. She should be married to a lawyer or a doctor, not here where people go to hide. Maybe I should run a background check on her. Something wasn’t right.

The next day, I called a guy I knew who owned a security firm and was a wolf. I gave him her name and the information we knew. I asked him to dig a little deeper and find out why she came here, but I told him it wasn’t a rush. That night as I sat in a booth at Barney’s, I saw Rupert and Robert Calvins come in. They were the notorious wolf twins who left a trail of broken hearts and broken bones in their wake. They loved women and fighting with men almost equally. I could see trouble on the horizon the second they laid eyes on my Rainy, I meant my bartender. The two of them sidled up to the bar with a look of pure anticipation on their faces. I couldn’t remember a female ever turning them down. Those twins didn’t mind sharing and it looked like tonight that it was a two for one deal they would be offering. I wasn’t sure how she would handle that. So far she had turned every offer down cold. She smiled and even laughed with them for a while. It looked like they would ease into making their suggestion. Rainy didn’t look like she would be an easy sell.

“Hey, boys, what’ll it be?” Rainy asked them in her bartender voice.

“How bout a couple of cold ones with a little bartender on the side?” Robert answered.

Rainy gets them their drinks with a little cheap plastic figurine. “What’s this?” Robert asks as he picks it up and turns it around.

“It’s a little bartender on the side. Haven’t you boys ever had one before?”

“No, and Sweetheart, I take exception to the boys moniker. I wouldn’t mind showin’ you that I’m all man.”

“Oh, Honey, I call all males boys. It’s a southern thing.”

“I tell you what. My brother and I can take you up to your room once you’re off work and break you in right. We can play hide the sausage for hours. It would be our pleasure and we’ll make sure it’s yours too. What’d ya say? You know you want to.”

“As delightful as that sounds, I have to decline. I’m just not that kind of girl. Course you men are almost enough to make me wish I was.” Rainy turned them down with a compliment. Rupert took it good naturedly. His twin just looked shocked that he had been shot down.

Everything seemed to be friendly when all hell broke loose. Rupert had the worst temper of the two. He was the one to expect the worst behavior from. His temper often got him in fights with other wolves. The surprise was that this time it was Robert causing the trouble. Apparently, Rainy’s refusal chafed him and he didn’t know how to take no for an answer. He had reached across the bar abruptly pulling her over the bar to him. He had held her up against him, but not for long. Before anyone else could react, Rainy had kneed him in the stomach then kneed him in his face as he doubled over. Rupert stepped back with his hands in the air to show he wasn’t involved in the unwise choice his twin had made. 

Instead of being pissed, Robert was almost pitiful telling her he hadn’t meant to scare her and he was so sorry. He said he couldn’t help himself, she was just too tempting. That he just wanted to touch her to make sure she was real. I could sympathize with him, once I got over wanting to kill him for daring to touch my...bartender. He was a wolf, and not just an average wolf. He was a strong wolf. It made me wonder how she had managed to bring him down like that. It just confirmed my suspicion that something wasn’t right!

I went home and went to sleep. The next night, the twins were back. Rainy flirted with them outrageously. I was going crazy trying to control myself, especially with my wolf howling in my head. The night finally came to an end. I couldn’t believe it when Rainy came out from behind the bar and Rupert pulled her into his lap. He gave her a deep, passionate kiss then passed her to Robert. He kissed her and I could see the way he was holding her his hands covered her butt as he squeezed her tightly. I could hear them speaking as Robert told her they would give her a night she would never forget. My chest hurt. It felt like someone was squeezing my heart in two. I started to get up to stop her from leaving with them. Jerry stepped up holding me back. “What are you gonna do? The girl’s just havin’ some fun. It’s not like she’s your mate or something.”

That’s when I tried to yell at her. I wanted to tell her, “Don’t do it. Come back to me” as I looked over at her where Rupert was leading her out the door by one hand as she dragged Robert behind with the other. How could this be happening? Dammit she was mine! I felt sweat pouring down my face. It was running into my eyes. I couldn’t breathe and I felt like I was choking. I sat up quickly hitting my head on the headboard of my bed. Oh, shit. It was a dream. It didn’t take Freud to tell me that I was one fucked up wolf. Even I knew what that dream meant. Claim her before someone else does. The problem was, she didn’t want to be claimed. Hell, I didn’t even know how to seduce a human. She-wolves were easy. I had never failed with one. Humans didn’t know what they wanted and they often denied their sexual urges. At least women like Rainy did. She was classy and picky and I was afraid I wouldn’t make the cut. Isn’t that funny? The big, bad alpha afraid of a little human female. If you knew her, you’d be afraid of her too.

I glanced at the clock. It was nearly eight. I had made it home late so it was a little early to get up, but I knew I wouldn’t get to sleep again. I got up, showered, dressed, and headed downstairs to fix breakfast. A wolf’s gotta start the day off rightso I fixed myself half a dozen eggs, a pile of bacon, toast, and a bowl of oatmeal. Oatmeal is good for heart health. Not that it really matters for a wolf. Illness is rare for our kind. Most of our fatalities are accidents or violent deaths. We actually have more to fear from each other than we do from humans. More wolves die at the hands of other wolves than by human hands. We fight each other for territory, mates, and dominance. It’s not so bad everywhere as it used to be. 

Modern outlooks have given us more safe havens like Blue Moon. Of course Blue Moon was the first anywhere. It was a safe haven before this was a country. It’s more than a haven, it’s also a gateway. We protect the weak and defenseless from others, but we also protect the path to other places. Our pack is located on sacred ground. Magic resides here and protects us. Safe havens aren’t the only places where things are better. Some of the newer pack alphas have a new age outlook. They take care of their pack and everyone in it. Change takes time. Hopefully our kind will not die out while we wait for that change to come.

*****
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Rainy

He’s watching me again. It seems his favorite activity has become watching me work the bar. It shouldn’t bother me. I know I’m good at my job and I could go back to Missouri and get my old job back tomorrow, they told me as much when I left. I always get the best tips of anyone. It’s not just because of my looks, I’m really good. It’s because I search books and the internet for any new drinks and I try them out. I want to know if they are sweet, salty, sour, or bitter. When someone asks for a suggestion, I want the best option to give them. I even created some new drinks myself and I developed a job persona to give the customers what they want. They prefer a friendly, mildly flirtatious, and sympathetic person to talk to. Alright, so part of my tips do come from the horny males looking to get laid. I wouldn’t deny that and I used to do a little of that, picking out a sexy customer to leave with that is. The twins, Robert and Rupert, didn’t embarrass or shock me. I’ve indulged in a threesome a time or two. It’s a good experience with the right men. Yes, I said men. I’ve never considered it with another girl. Men rarely have the stamina to keep up with me, much less me and another woman. 

I never considered those twins though. It’s not because they weren’t attractive enough either. They are extremely hot and I knew what the reason was, but I don’t want to admit it, not even to myself. He’s sitting there with his puppy dog eyes watching every move I make. Puppy dog eyes usually don’t look good on a wolf, but everything looks good on him. He’s six foot four, broad shouldered, lean in the hips, and has curly golden hair. His eyes, dear Lord, they glow amber most of the time like he’s just barely holding his animal back. Those lips of his are full, just begging to be kissed and his skin is a warm tan. When I first arrived he was almost cold to me. Now he is so hot, I’m afraid I’ll get burned. 

This was a wolf bar and I knew it when I took the job, but these wolves don’t know me. I came here to get away from the wolves I knew. At first, the ones I knew wanted easy sex. Not that anything about sex with me was easy. It wasn’t just my looks. My looks drew their attention, but it was my attitude that drew them in like bees to honey. It wasn’t a conscious thing. It’s just the way I’ve always been. Males take it as a challenge. I wish I could turn it off, but no matter how hard I try, it just comes out. Before they just wanted me short term, at first anyway. Once they were in my bed, they always seemed to want to stay. Thing with wolves is that most of them have a code of honor. Get them to promise to leave once you’ve had enough of them and most of them will go when you say so whether they want to or not. Now, they all want to mate me. I thought if I could hide somewhere out of the way for a while, I would get off the most wanted to mate list. 

Now the twins are here trying to get lucky again. Blue is still watching closely. Me, I’m just freaking out. I ran to escape the wolves that know me, just to become embroiled in this situation with wolves that know nothing about me. What would happen if they knew who or what I was? If I can just get through this by the time I go home things will have settled down and I can go back to my ordinary existence without a target on my back. Eventually the family curse should lighten up a little. You know that old saying out of sight out of mind. I’m hoping that will prove true for me.

I thought coming here would be the solution to all my problems. Blue Moon is in the middle of nowhere. It has a narrow two lane road running through it. No one comes here by accident and few come here on purpose. Blue Moon isn’t just the pack or the town. Blue Moon is the whole surrounding area. I think it’s like some kind of reservation even though only a handful of the pack could pass for Native American. Maybe someone in the government knows or knew about them at one time. The town is like what you would see in an old western. Blue is the alpha, but he is also the sheriff. He walks around with a pair of pistols strapped on his hip and he dresses like a real cowboy. He’s a tall glass of water with all the women around vying for his attention. I’ve heard he doesn’t date females from the pack. It doesn’t stop them from trying to get him to change his point of view.

I answered an ad in a wolf magazine to get this job. I thought it was the answer to all the craziness that had entered my life now I just have to figure out what to do with Blue. “Rainy, you all right?”

Oh, damn. Blue just kinda snuck up on me. “What do you mean?”

“I’ve been trying to talk to you, but you’ve been zoned out on me.”

“Sorry, Blue. Just a little homesick.” Not!

“Hope you’re not wantin’ to leave us.” There’s those puppy dog eyes again. What’s a girl to do?

“Course not, Blue. We’ve a contract. I’m here till the end of it.”

“I was hopin’ you might like being here.” He said with a lopsided grin. That grin should be illegal. It makes my heart speed up and I feel all warm and tingly. This is so not gonna happen.

“It’s a nice place for now.”

“Well don’t gush about staying here too much.” Jerry said sarcastically as he caught the last of our conversation. He had come behind the bar to remove a tray of dirty glasses. I wasn’t really sure what to think of Jerry. The wolf flirted and he was friendly, but he never crossed the line to make me think he was interested in more. I knew Blue was jealous of Jerry’s relationship with me. Blue must think there was more going on with us. 

It wasn’t that Jerry was unattractive. He was actually sinfully good looking. Just a tad shorter than Blue, he had the body of an underwear model and gorgeous black eyes. His skin was a little lighter than coffee. His deep black hair was curly and he wore it just past his collar. If it wasn’t for Blue, I would probably be all over him. Blue, he was the reason no one else held my interest. A year without sex wouldn’t be so bad. Oh, shit! This was going to be torture.

“Ya’ll know I have a life to go back to.” Blue looked like I slapped him. He turned and walked away with his shoulders slumped. Hell, what did he expect? The job was only temporary. Jerry smiled at me and patted my back. That man never missed a thing. I knew he was Blue’s best friend as well as his second. I thought about my best friend. My sister’s name was Sunny, oh yes Mama did! I was Rainy and my twin was Sunny. Just like the names imply we were totally different. I was blonde with blue eyes, she was a green eyed red head. Only our figures were similar. I was outgoing, she was shy. She was book smart, I was practical. When men looked at her, they saw an ethereal beauty. When men looked at me, they saw sex. We were very close, but we dealt with things differently. She was angry when I left and she said I was just running away and hiding. She chose to stay and deal with the fallout. I guess I’m a coward and she is brave. It made me wonder what she would have done about Blue.

Hell, I couldn’t figure out what I was going to do about Blue. I liked him, a lot. That wasn’t good since he seemed to like me too. That didn’t change the fact that I didn’t want to mate with a wolf. I didn’t want to have an affair with a wolf either. Now here I was, in Blue Moon, the place I had come to escape my fate with unmated male wolves crawling all over me. The funny thing was that they didn’t know a thing about me. They thought I was just a human who ran with wolves. I hoped they never found out that white wolf blood ran in my veins. Most humans mate with a wolf without being able to change. A human mate without wolf blood will always be human. Even some human mates with wolf blood won’t be able to change. If the blood is too weak it won’t be a catalyst for a change. The things that impact the likelihood of a change might be the type of wolf blood and what degree of wolf relative you have. If your relative is a parent or grandparent, you will change. If the relation is further back it is uncertain. 

The type of wolf blood means what bloodline. The most common bloodlines are gray and brown. The next one is silver. Some silver males are born black. Black is the color of most alphas. Only males have black fur. Red and white are the strongest bloodlines. They are called red and white even though only the females are that color. Most, if not all, of the males from those lines are black wolves. Both lines were thought extinct not long ago. I knew for a fact that humans had been discovered that carried the legendary white wolf blood. I had even heard through the rumor mill that some had been found recently with the red wolf blood as well.

I knew for sure about the white wolf blood because it was my family that carried it. Several members of my family had now mated wolves and every single one had turned. This incredible information had now made my family top the list of desirable wolf mates. While male wolves seriously outnumbered female wolves, females in my family seriously outnumbered males. All of these were good reasons to hide out somewhere I wouldn’t be discovered.

*****
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Jerry

She was almost too hot to handle. I liked the girl, but we didn’t have that chemistry going, not like she had with Blue. Blue was my best friend and had been since we were little more than pups. We were barely a hundred so as far as wolves go we were little more than pups still. My family had sent me here when I was around fifteen. New York had been a rough place for me to grow up, so they sent me to my Uncle El. El was short for Elbert. Strange name for a strange man. It took a while to convince people he was really my uncle. I was a beautiful boy with rich dark skin, but my uncle was ugly as sin with the pasty white complexion horror thrillers say vampires have. He wasn’t a vamp, but he was half human. My mother was half human too. It’s not as bad now, but there was a time being a half breed in a wolf pack could be a death sentence. Blue Moon was my refuge and Blue was my best friend and biggest supporter. Now he needed my help. I just knew he would never manage to claim Rainy without it.

Blue was sitting at his table watching Rainy once more. It had become a ritual for him and everyone noticed. I knew that these two should be together. Hell, everyone who saw them knew. The only two that fought it were Blue and Rainy. I could tell Blue was about out of the fight. He sat there watching her with want to written all over his face. If their relationship progressed to the physical, Blue would be totally lost. If I was less of a friend I would rub in the fact that she was human. It was funny that I was part human, but Blue never made me feel like less of a wolf. He didn’t hate humans, but he had seen his brother go through a love affair with a human that had been ill fated. I watched it play out too, but I knew that it wasn’t her being human that was the problem. The problem was she had never loved his brother. Love was a necessary component to a lifetime commitment especially if that life was long. 

I looked at Blue seeing his lovesick look knowing that for him at any rate, the love was already there. Did Rainy feel it too? I wasn’t sure. She felt something, but she could hide her feelings much better than Blue. Maybe it was just that I could read Blue like a book. We had grown up together and we were close. It could also be that he wanted everyone to see that she was his so they’d leave her be. Whatever the reason his feelings were clear to see while hers were not.

It was the end of the night and I could tell Blue was about to make a move. Rainy was wiping down the bar. She still had a few glasses to put up as well. Blue got up to go around to her side of the bar. I noticed she was watching him nervously out of the corner of her eye. She looked ready to bolt, but stood her ground despite her obvious and instinctual desire to flee. Blue was, after all, a predator. She probably knew better than to run from a wolf. He stepped up behind her blocking her from escaping by putting his arms on either side of her with his hands gripping the bar in front of him. My alpha was as close to her as he could get without touching.

*****
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Rainy

I could feel the heat from his body hitting me because he was so close. I didn’t know what he intended to do although I feared it would change everything. He reached up with one hand moving my hair to one side. It left my neck clear and vulnerable. Blue leaned in and placed a gentle kiss on my neck. My heart raced as my breath sped up. I know he could scent my need. Damn wolf! He moved his hands to my shoulders stroking my arms up and down. I felt a shiver run through me because I wanted him desperately even though I didn’t want to. 

My nipples were hard and my panties were soaked. He put his tongue on my ear tracing its outer edge then he slid his tongue inside and blew his breath into my ear. Blue moved his mouth lower nibbling on my lobe. He whispered where I could barely hear, “I want you so much, Rainy. I want to lick you all over then we can fuck like rabbits.” I turned and I swear I meant to tell him no. He pulled me into his arms giving me a passionate kiss. I could feel his massive hard on pushing against me and his musky, tempting scent lit a fire in my core.

“Oh God, yes.” I said it even though I shouldn’t have. He picked me up then I wrapped my legs around his hips. Blue carried me to the elevator and he kissed me all the way up to the third floor until we were at the door to my room. He asked for the keys, but I didn’t understand him right away. My mind was lost in the blaze of passion he had built. He stopped the kiss and I finally came to my senses enough to produce the key. Once we were through the door clothing flew in all directions until we were both naked as jay birds. Clothed, Blue was sexy, naked he was magnificent. Heaven help me! I certainly could not help myself. Right then I was drowning in the feel, scent, and the visual beauty that was Blue. He steered me toward the bedroom. I wondered how many times he had been in the same situation in this exact place. I stifled the thought. It wasn’t as if I was a virgin, besides I decided having gone this far too simply go with the feeling squeezing all the enjoyment out of the moment that I possibly could. I would no doubt pay for it later, but it was too late to stop this now.

He came at me, literally. We went flying onto the bed a delicious tangle of body parts. The male was on fire, his heat lighting me up as well. It was both a delight and a torture to be like this with Blue. I turned my logical mind off so I could just feel. Blue was on top of me and he slid into place between my thighs. Gently, he kissed me then worked his way down. Next, he nibbled my neck to my shoulder. Working his way to my breast where he sucked in my nipple hard, it felt so good, I moaned then arched up to him. His other hand had found my other breast, palming it lovingly. As he switched back and forth between my breasts, I wanted to scream with need before he continued his way down. All I could do was tangle my hands in his hair massaging his scalp with my fingernails as I made encouraging noises while I pressed against his talented mouth.

Blue slid his way down slowly kissing his way to my bellybutton which he attended to lovingly with his tongue. It had never been all that sensitive until Blue touched it with his hot, needy tongue. He had me writhing with immeasurable need. When his mouth kissed my mound I groaned deep and low. I was sure he would make me lose my mind long before he would give me satisfaction, but I was wrong. He made me lose my mind when he gave me satisfaction. His tongue slid along my lower lips greedy for a taste. 

When it slipped in, he moaned with enjoyment. “You taste so damn good. Just like fresh honey.” He whispered against me sending vibrations and warmth straight through me.

He moved his tongue to my clit starting his slow, but steady assault. As he moved one hand to hold me still, the other moved a finger into my aching core. Blue slid in effortlessly since I was soaking wet then he added another finger as he increased the speed his tongue circled at. Before long, he had me on the edge. 

“Damn Blue, I’m so close.” I had no sooner whispered it to him then I flew over the edge screaming his name. He continued his efforts until I no longer thrashed against him then he moved up my body and impaled me on his impressive cock. “Oh Lord!” I moaned when he was fully buried in me. 

My legs wrapped around his hips. He groaned as my muscles squeezed tightly around him and he started slamming in and out hard and fast. It felt incredible. I could tell he wouldn’t hold out much longer. My release was nearly upon me as well. The moment I thought that, it hit me like a freight train. I screamed his name as I clutched his shoulders gripping him tightly with my thighs. Blue lost control jerking wildly as he howled. Oh shit! He actually howled. 

“Woman, what the hell have you done to me? I’ve never felt anything like that before.” He was still breathing hard with sweat covering him and he looked confused, maybe even a little angry as he asked me that like an accusation. What the hell kinda thing was that to say to a woman after sex? He was acting like I was a witch that had bespelled him.

*****

[image: ]


Blue

I was still reeling from the after effects of sex with Rainy. I didn’t want to call it fucking, it was more than that, but I also didn’t want to call it making love although I feared that it might be. She was a human! It just wouldn’t turn out well. When I saw her surprise as I spoke to her, I realized I was out of line, but I wouldn’t take it back. Whatever she was expecting me to say, that hadn’t been it. I could tell by the look on her face she was ready for me to leave now and I didn’t know why I lingered. There was a need in me to stay.

“I’m going to take a shower now.” She said in a voice cold as ice as she glanced towards the door pointedly. Yeah, I got the message that she wanted me gone before she came back. I suppose I could fuck up a wet dream sometimes. Why couldn’t I just have enjoyed her while she was here? Once she was gone that would be it and I could go back to my lukewarm women and cold beer. That thought only added to my misery. It occurred to me that I had no interest in any other female as I started getting dressed while fighting the ache where my heart was. It was a dull ache everywhere, but the hurt was stronger in that region. Now I wanted her even more than I had before we’d been together. 

Before I had just wondered, now I knew how incredible we were together. I could stay to fight with her but maybe she would cool off by morning. Once I slipped out the door, I hurried home. Before I went to bed I should have showered, but I was just too lovelorn. I could smell her all over me. No doubt my bed would carry the tantalizing scent for days if not weeks. All night long my dreams centered on her. Was it any surprise?
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