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  Chapter 1




  “What do you want, Lucas?” I said in exasperation. After trying to burn down the cabin, I just really didn’t want to deal with him right now. I backed up and went around him through the front door, with Lucas close behind. I wasn’t afraid of him now that I knew what and who he was.




  “I want to know what you see in my brother? If you have indeed accepted his claim?” His tone insistent and coolly disapproving.




  I glared at him, then narrowed my eyes, suspiciously.




  “It's none of your business and I wouldn’t tell you anyway.” I said snarkily as I went over to the stove to make sure nothing was damaged.




  I turned around and Lucas was right in my face. I didn’t even hear him move! Damn, I’m gonna have to get used to these wolves moving like ghosts.




  “Stop doing that!” I said, and pushed him aside as I went towards the door to go and get the dutch oven, hoping it had cooled.




  He grabbed my wrist and spun me around and into his arms. I leaned back and pushed against his chest, but his grip tightened like a boa constrictor around its prey. He was much stronger than I and wouldn’t release me.




  “But surely, you have OTHER options, yes? Like…me, perhaps?” The full on sleaze was oozing from him. It didn’t matter how handsome he was. He was just grossing me out at the moment.




  “LET ME GO!” I screeched, pounding my fists against his chest as he laughed at my lame attempts to be free.




  “OH, but you don’t really want that now, do you pet?” he said.




  He reached up and stroked my hair as I continued to struggle. His hand slid behind my neck as he pulled my face towards him, forcing his mouth to meet mine. I wasn’t about to reciprocate a kiss. I pushed harder and turned my head, but his grip on my hair didn’t allow me to turn. I did the only thing I could think of… I bit him. Bad idea.




  “YOU BITCH!” he yelled. All I remember was the sting and the world around me spinning as the back of his hand landed hard across my cheek, flinging me across the room and landing on the floor. I cried out in pain and reached up to hold my cheek.




  “NO ONE SAYS NO TO ME, NO ONE!” Lucas yelled as he quickly walked over to me and grabbed me by the throat, pushing me down on my back on the floor.




  His large hand pinned me like a weight, as his other hand began to unbutton my jeans. I kicked and tried to fight him off, but he was way too strong. I began to scream.




  “KALEB! HEL…” Lucas’s hand pressed against my throat, cutting off my voice. Waves of panic set in.




  “That’s right, call out to your precious Kaleb. Where is he now, kitten? Hmm??”




  Lucas was kneeling down on my legs, pinning me so no matter how I moved I couldn’t get him off of me. Fear and anger welled up inside as I fought against him.




  I struggled to breathe as Lucas kept his grip around my throat. My ears went deaf and the room began to go black, as I felt myself slipping into unconsciousness. It can’t end this way.
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