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​​​...

Jack has never really paid much attention to the timid Cat Shifter who started working in his company a few weeks ago. She's a slight thing, wearing so many layers that he wonders if there is something wrong with the heating system in the Marketing Department.

Her reunion with an old ex piques his curiosity but his interest turns into something else entirely when he sees the way she reacts to the predator much bigger than she is.

He wants her.

Wendy’s experience has taught her to be cautious when pursued by men who are older and more powerful than she is. Jack isn't just her CEO, he's an Alpha Werewolf. His instinct should be to dominate and possess, to overpower and claim her.

Instead, she finds that he is inconceivably gentle and patient with her.

She thinks he is prepared to wait an eternity if she asks him to.

But when her abusive ex makes a reappearance, showing none of his patience and grace, she finds that he does not have the endless patience she thought he does.
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Chapter ​​One: Curious
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Jack has never paid much attention to the timid assistant to his head of marketing. She started working there a few weeks ago for her Summer internship program. He normally doesn't care to learn the names of any of the interns because they're gone as quickly as they appear.

He would deem the entire thing a waste of time except every so often, they would find exceptional interns and have them signed on for after they graduate. They normally make valuable additions to the company.

Wendy is a sweet little thing, though. He sees her in her frumpy layered clothing that are made to hide her body and wonders if she had gotten unwanted attention from them before. The thought leaves his throat feeling dry. She smiles at everyone and is quiet, doing her work without complaint and staying away from office gossip and politics. She will undoubtedly make a welcome addition to the team.

A quiet, level-headed presence is just what they need for their sometimes rambunctious team.

Kira has admitted that she has provided several welcomed insight into bettering their ongoing projects and the way she introduces her ideas is done so well that it doesn't make the normally proud full-time employee's hackles rise.

It is during the second month of her internship that she does something that captures his attention completely.

She is already rather small, but he notices her curling into herself even more, as though trying to be even smaller. Tension fills her body as her eyes snap up at the newcomers into the room.

They have these kind of meetings often, though the people coming into the meeting room are always different. Today, they are meeting with a potential client, someone he has spoken to a few times but never really paid attention to.

His staff makes small talk with them and he notes out of the corner of his eye the way she shrinks in on herself, so subtle a movement that an untrained eye would have missed it. She shifts on her feet, bringing her body closer to Kira, as though trying to hide behind the older woman. It is nothing short of impressive that she manages to use the woman to shield her body completely.

Even more impressive is that it doesn't work.

"Hello again, Wendy." The older man's eyes cut away from the manager to linger a second too long on Wendy. The possessiveness of his gaze is obvious to everyone in the room, as is the low growl that comes from the pit of his stomach, a sound that Alpha Werewolves make when they aren't happy with a member of their pack.

"Hi, Mr. Brian," she murmurs, keeping her gaze averted. She isn't a wolf, but she's a cat shifter and is animal enough to recognize the sound of an angry pack Alpha.

"Good morning, Jack," he nods his head deferentially towards him. Jack is has a strong pack and is higher up on the hierarchy in all the ways that matter. He wonders what kind of relationship shy little Wendy would have with a brute like Brian. He has never liked the man. He bullied his way to the top, stepped on feet and got on everyone's nerves as long as he had his way. He is bull-headed and violent at times.

Jack finds himself despising the thought of Wendy being alone with the man. He nods, acknowledging the greeting, but doesn't bother responding in kind. There's bad blood between Wendy and Brian, that much is obvious. The fact that she is only showing this distress now means that his presence come as a surprise, and quite an unwelcome one.

"You've worked with Wendy before," William says and isn't that curious, that the man would know that.

William introduces the man to the other members present at the meeting, but Brian is not looking anywhere but at Wendy. There's a hard edge to the way he smiles. His eyes track her the way a predator tracks prey, hungry, waiting for the right moment to bring down his target.

It is rather impossible to keep their olfactory senses forever turned on when they share living spaces with humans, who insist on wearing perfumes, but he is able to hone his senses well enough to figure out that he is smelling distress from little Wendy and lust from Brian.

Curious, and a little alarming.

He makes a note to keep an eye on the two. Neither are part of his pack, but he's spent enough time in his office to think of the entire building as his territory, an extension of himself. He has a responsibility to ensure the safety of everyone here.

The meeting is banal, one to touch base on an ongoing project that is taking longer than it should to complete. The delay is coming from Mr. Brian's team and it is not looking good. There is talk on cutting ties altogether, his people getting tired of cleaning up after theirs.

At the end of the meeting, Brian turns his attention to Wendy and says, "Anything you'd like to add? You're very quiet, Wendy," he draws her name out a second too long, savoring the feel of it on his tongue.

His frown deepens and he considers saying something, but she licks her lips and takes a step sideways, her back still against the wall. One more step to the left and she would be huddling in the corner. He can only see the side of her face where it's turned away from everyone else. Her lips flutter, open then closer, pink and lovely, just begging to be sucked. That last thought comes unbidden and abrupt, and he quickly shakes the thought away.

When she begins to speak, it is with the same insightful knowledge that he has been hearing about during her time here. She is blunt without being insulting, knowledgeable without being overbearing. She summarizes rather clearly that they are at the losing end of the bargain, but one would have to focus to understand the subtext.

Brian is not listening to her at all, merely looking at the way she is curled up, her arms around her torso, trying to make herself smaller. She is baring her throat a little despite all that.

It's a rather peculiar thing, a method that is effective in distracting lesser Werewolves.

She's aware that she's saying something Brian wouldn't want to hear and is trying to appease the man's basal instinct, the wolf part of him seeing prey when he should be seeing a threat. When she finishes, she isn't looking at Brian at all, but has her wide eyes turned to him, perhaps hoping that he would be able to understand what she hasn't said, that even though the project appears to be doing well on paper, it is only because his people are working their asses off to make up for the losses that the partnered company is accumulating.

"Very good. Thank you," he nods and finds that he rather enjoys the way her cheeks color at the compliment.
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Chapter Two: Attack
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Wendy should have known better than to use the company shower after using the gym, but it's been a long day and she's still riding the high of the praise from the company's CEO.

Jack is a really good Alpha. He cares for his pack in subtle ways and isn't overbearing. He is nothing like Brian. The thought of her old Alpha makes her grimace and flinch. It had been a bad idea, dating him. Her entire experience with him had been a rollercoaster of emotions. He gets off on hurting her and she likes it, to a point... until she realizes that if she doesn't put her foot down, he's not going to stop.

And then she realizes he's not going to stop even when she's brave enough to tell him she's had enough, so she runs.
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