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Chapter 1: Calm Before the Storm

Nick's Perspective

Me and Pack were the talk of the school, but the football team is what everyone in high school remembers us as. In fact, we even take it easy on them because of our werewolf strength and intuition, which gave us the upper hand during sports. We would have eliminated the competition if we had tried as hard as we do when we workout together!

My right-hand guy, Jay, gave me a shoulder tap to get my attention. He was Korean, 6 feet tall, and had short, mohawk-styled black hair. "Oh look Nick, we've got the target!" I followed Jay's arm as he pointed to a little, frail runt at his lockers. It's amusing how frail he is, particularly in comparison to us!

My other closest buddy, Mike, raced up behind the geek and threw him to the ground, knocking his glasses to my foot. Mike got on his feet and admired his job while gleefully gazing down at his pray. He was aimlessly looking for his glasses, so I raised my foot and stomped them down on them.

What is wrong with four eyes? unable to see? I made fun of him by returning his broken spectacles to him. Yes, I am aware. It's cruel, but we're the bullies at school. We select out the weak to survive because it's in our untamed nature, to be honest.

We all chuckled as Mike continued to pound the nerd's stomach hard till he began to cough up blood. No one dared to bother us, not even the instructors, as crowds started to gather around us because of the strong influence my family had over the school board members.

“STOP!A girl pushed through the mob and yelled, "WHAT ARE YOU DOING?" She had used her little frame to try to shield the geek from further abuse.

Her slim yet voluptuous physique caught my attention as my heart skipped a beat and time appeared to stand still. The thick brown wavy hair that had landed over her stunning wide hazel eyes was brushed back into her bun. My gaze wandered down her flawless heart-shaped face to her soft, kissable pink lips. I was curious about her taste! Wait! Why am I saying this? She's my partner, thus she can't be a human!

“Hahaha! You must ask your girlfriend to intervene and rescue you. Everyone laughed at Mike's joke, but not me. Instead, the idea of my mate becoming someone else's made me snarl violently. My alpha roar instantly silences my pack, and they all turn to me. Slowly, one by one, the knowledge and horror set in: I'm guarding my mate! We all look at her in disbelief. No way is this feasible!

My friend uses our moment of quiet to assist the nerd in getting to his feet and navigating the masses to flee.

“Wait!” I call out to her. I grumble indignantly once again as the masses move out of my path to see her standing there with the geek's arm supporting her slim waist. Just for touching her, I wanted to beat his brains against the wall!

“Wait?! Whoa, why? Why don't you stop berating us already? She was displeased with me. She was supporting the geek, which made my ire flare even more! Oh, how I desired her after witnessing how seductive she was in a rage! But I never wanted to witness such suffering again in her eyes! Take her and her companion, I say! However, not here, not while she still despises me, growled my inner wolf.

I had little time to defend myself before she went. I had to have her because I needed her.

Eva's Perspective

I sprang in front of Peter to shield him from the jerks on the football team, especially Nick, the captain. Every day they make fun of Peter for no other reason than their own amusement, but today they crossed the line!

“Hahaha! You must ask your girlfriend to intervene and rescue you. Nick remained mute until he let out a loud, primal roar that quickly stopped everyone. One of the jerks cracked a joke, sending the gathering into spasms of laughing that reverberated down the hallway.

Daringly, I peered up at Nick while raising my eyes off the ground. His menacing 6 foot 2 frame towered over my little 5 foot 3 frame. Nick Lewis, a god among men, was standing there. His muscular pecs tensed with each step as his grey t-shirt taunted me as it gripped his well-defined chest over his wide shoulders.

My gaze ascended to his wonderfully chiselled face, his somewhat unkempt short hair that was as pitch-black as the night, and his deep, dark blue eyes that were almost pleading for my attention!

I lost all of my self-control at that very moment. As I continued to soak in Nick's presence, my mind raced with ideas as a shiver ran down the length of my spine. I couldn't stop thinking about how Nick stared at me with such need and passion, as if he were evaluating me and seeking for his next meal. Why would Nick want me, though?

I shook my head to get myself out of my insane condition and used their immobility as an excuse to get away! Peter was supported by me as I walked through the crowded hallway with kids with his hand around my waist.

“Wait!” Nick yelled at us from behind. The multitude split up at his command, much as Moses did with the Red Sea!

My rage at how rude he is to my friends and how scared out I still feel after abruptly feeling like I did was still on the boil. But I can't allow myself to fall victim to Nick's seduction techniques, which he had used on every other lady in the school.

“Wait?! What are you supposed to wait for? Why don't you stop berating us already? He ceased speaking once again. I was genuinely saying back to Nick Lewis when my lips dried up like the Sahara desert. Was I insane? Do I really want to die in my senior year of high school?

As I raised my head, we locked eyes. As we locked eyes, I had the impression that he could see straight into my soul. His gaze is fixed on me. I feel complete when I'm with him; I almost feel incomplete without him! I sound nuts, oh my!

I needed to get away from him and think clearly. I drew nearer to Peter before turning around to go down the corridor.


Chapter 2: The Storm

To prevent them recognising me, I arrived to chemistry before the influx of students. The more they notice, the more they rumour, and after my brush with Nick, I don't want to get in trouble with his football squad, who seem like they could take out a truck, or the females who adore him!

I sat down in the front like the geek I am! I'd want to hide in the back, but regrettably, all of those spots are allocated for the "popular" students.

My classmates entered the classroom as the school bell sounded, but I paid no attention and lowered my head low to look at my books. I suddenly felt as if I was in a flowering woodland as an abrupt rush of oak and new flowers invaded my senses. I glanced up at Nick as well as the now-looming shadow thrown over my desk.

He had a wonderful, welcoming scent. He remained still beside my desk as our eyes locked once again. Why was it so intense simply standing beside him? My mouth dried up, my cheeks became crimson, and my heart started to race.

Nick gave me a heartbreaking grin as he triumphantly ignored my flushing, his lips twisted at the sides, and the corners of his eyes wrinkled. To disguise my humiliation, I directed my heat back to my fidgeting fingers beneath the desk. Our arms barely touched as he walked away, but as he did, a spark shot through my body, sending tingles of passion up and down my spine. My body automatically responded. I needed his contact and attention.

I tried so hard to focus on Mr. Lowe's chemistry lesson as I sat on my seat, but I couldn't when I can feel Nick's intense gaze burning a hole in the back of my brain!

Why did he keep staring at me? Was it as a result of my yelling at him to tell everyone this morning? And what was up with those lust-filled eyes when he first started staring at me? No way! I chuckled to myself because I couldn't see how someone like him could like someone like myself.

I could no longer stand his piercing gaze. I didn't like the way he had suddenly become interested in me... yet switched on!

I sneaked out of class to use the restroom, but before she could react, I was halfway down the hallway and into the women's restrooms.

I stumbled over to the washbasin and poured cold water on my face in an effort to reduce the passion that was scorching up my cheeks. But it was useless since I couldn't stop seeing Nick's face and physique! Why did I fall for Nick so quickly, and why do I feel such an odd draw towards him?

Nick, a gigantic beast, is revealed as the toilet door bursts open. His enormous, chiselled form fills the entrance frame and retreats right away. His fists bang into the wall next to me as I take two steps back for every one he takes forward, trapping me!

What do you...

Are you planning to date him? He interjected before I could finish. His voice was strong and forceful, and it made my body feel good. What was he referring to? Was I dating someone?

“What..” I mumbled, barely audible since the strange sensation of longing choked my voice chords.

"The boy from the hall, whoever his name may be—are you two leaving?!" Peter? Why would I go out with Peter when we are just friends—Peter is really the only friend I have—... Nevertheless, more crucially, why does he care so much! He seems envious.

Why was I defending myself to this monster when he said, "No, we're just friends?"

"Good," he said as his leg slid between mine and wedged them together. Without allowing me to move, the hard yet softer than iron manacles fingers around my waist sparked fire to my flesh. I shook my body in an effort to escape his hold. Surely he's just kidding with me!

He tightly grasped both of my hands with his free hand, placing one over my head as the other continued to caress my waist.

He inhaled deeply and let out an approving growl in his throat as he dragged his face down the line of my hair and down to the back of my neck. He said, "I couldn't stop thinking about you all day!" while ignoring my attempts to free myself from his tight hold. "the way your body responds just from the brief touch, your fragrance.

In an effort to block off the quick flutter in my tummy, I swallowed. I was urgently thinking, "No, I can't be turned on by this prick!" However, the way he towers over me and presses his muscular body up against me is making my mind spin and my limbs want to encircle his waist. I'm afraid not!

Say "Let me go!" I muttered, gritting my teeth as I resisted the desire! It's wrong, and I don't want this.

His lips slammed into mine after I had a fleeting glimpse of his lovely face and dark blue eyes up close. His lips pressed against mine as my body shook. His demands were constricted and intense, yet there was also something else—something unadulterated and primitive! It tasted like he was claiming me as his own as he kissed me!

In response, I leaned in closer and intensified the kiss. I attempted to reach out and touch his chest and run my hands through his unruly black hair, but my arms remained stuck above my torso. I felt his substantial shaft near my moist entrance after his free arm lifted me easily and pushed me back against the wall with a hard body between my legs.

I let out a breathless gasp as he started to sway his hips. My breathing sputtered as a result of the unexpected surge of oxygen as soon as his lips left mine. My hands slid to his hair once he let go of them. His lips lowered and began to nibble and suck at the delicate flesh on my neck.

“Mine!” Before I felt the scrape of his fangs piercing my skin, he moaned. I fisted a clump of his hair as I felt the warmth of his breath on my neck. His hips continued to grind his firm cock against my now-throbbing pussy as I climaxed in one of the most intense orgasms I've ever had from pleasure. I broke into a gazillion bits. Nick stops his seductive moves as he enfolds my feeble body in his arms.

He lifted his head to mine after licking the punctured flesh. Between his warm body and the brittle bathroom wall, I was trapped. When I needed a wake-up call, the chilly tiles, the sound of students running out the door and into the hallway, and the coolness on my damp thighs provided it. How could I have let him to get so close?

My body was still limp as I shoved as hard as I could against his solid shoulders. As he took a step back, Nick continued to support my weight by placing his strong hands under my back, lowering me to the ground gradually. When my boots touched the ground, I stumbled and grabbed his arm for support before walking away.

Allow me to drive you home.

I shook my head as soon as I heard what he said and moved away from him. I couldn't look at him, so my body became hot with embarrassment as my head swung to gaze at my feet. I said, "I have to catch the bus.
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