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Chapter 1
 
She’s working at her desk in the wood surround cubicle.  Papers are scattered everywhere and even though it looked like chaos it was a totally organized disaster.  Her head is down and she’s tapping keys frantically as she enters figures on a spreadsheet from the paperwork.  He can watch her progress on his monitor, his reflecting the desktop that she sees.  She’s a work horse and he’s pleased that he recommended her hiring.  Recommended is not really a fair word, he owns the company so he gets what he wants.  He wants her, his mate.  Wearing an extreme black suit and a starched white cotton blouse with her hair up in an uncomfortable looking knot, she stood ramrod straight at the receptionist’s desk when he’d walked by that day.  She’d noticed him with a nod but that was all.  He couldn’t help the feeling that shot through him at the sight and scent of her.  All he wanted right then was to lay her down on the sea blue carpet and muss her up.  It was the same every day since.  The urge was strong to storm over to her desk, bend her over on all of the paperwork, and take her.  To lay her out like a buffet before him and gorge himself on her, explore her, claim her.  He fought it with everything in him but his eyes flashed dangerously.  This woman, Lauren Edwards, according to her personnel file she was twenty four, had a double degree in accounting slash finance and this was her first job.  She didn’t seem to be a typical twenty four year old woman.  Most women of that description were on their way to a bar or party at this time of day on a Friday but not Lauren.  She was still tapping frantically on the keyboard, she was relentless and his top producer.  She seemed inapproachable in the same inapproachable black suit and fussy knot in her hair today.  He wanted to muss her up and it was increasingly difficult to refrain from it.  He saw her go to lunch with the other workers once in awhile but most days it was a salad, an apple and a bottle of water at her desk.  She was disciplined and he liked that, discipline.  He wondered if she would like physical discipline.  He wondered how she would feel draped over his lap while he spanked her.  He bit the inside of his cheek to quell the desire blooming for the fourth time today.  It was bordering on ridiculous.  He was unsure of how much longer this could go on before she realized that he was stalking her.  He sized up his prey.  He would have her, there was no doubt.  Weekends were the worst, he drove by her apartment, but she never came out so that he could accidentally run into her somewhere.  Once in awhile though she would sit in the window and read.  He’d park and watch while he shifted in his seat.  He should just tell her, take her home, and claim her but she was human.  Humans were weak, frightened and always a threat to his kind.  They could never find out, never know of his existence.  This mating would require much care, precise planning, and she must earn his complete trust.  His family had stayed out of packs for a hundred years to avoid discovery.  To avert threats and danger, his grandfather had spent his life ensuring their anonymity from humans and other wolves.  It was lonely but freedom was worth it.  No human had ever mated to a wolf in his family and until now, it wasn’t an issue.  True she would be the first if he could ever trust his safety with a human.  She would be the first but only because he couldn’t change biology or fate.  If he could, he would never have chosen her, not because she wasn’t beautiful or enticing but because humans were not trustworthy.  Too many wolves had not only suffered but had been killed because of them.  Lauren looked over her shoulder at him.  Jake stilled concentrating only on her.  But so beautiful.  Come to me.  He thought.  Please.
“What is that guy’s problem?”  She muttered to herself.  “Why is he always staring, leering even at me?”
“Maybe he thinks you’re cute.”  Zoe chuckled sarcastically as she stopped at Lauren’s desk.  “I’m on my way down, are you ready to leave?  You don’t want to stay here with him alone do you?  And you’re making the rest of us look bad.”  Lauren nodded and gathered her things while the computer powered off, she glanced at him once more and her core clenched.  Why did he have this effect on her?  His stare made her uneasy and anxious but also aroused.  “Don’t pay him any attention Laurie.  If he isn’t satisfied with your output, you’ll know it.”  Lauren smiled at Zoe.  Some women had it all.  Zoe was tall, lithe, toned, tan, and blonde.  Every man’s wet dream.  Lauren felt intimidated by her every time they crossed paths.  Lauren was her polar opposite, short, pasty, and brunette.  She was a hard worker though and her mother said that would win out over looks.  Somehow, she doubted it.  Zoe started the same day that Lauren did, they had the same degrees, but Zoe earned a promotion with more pay within weeks.  The only thing that made sense was her looks because Lauren put in more hours than anyone in the office.  Lauren produced more work and she never got anything sent back for error corrections.  Zoe had corrections all of the time, in fact she joked about how many she had.  It could be because Zoe was a total slut who slept with everyone.  Lauren blew her bangs off of her forehead with a long sigh.  “I’m going to Ryan’s.  Do you want to come with?  Some of the boys are going to be there and I heard that Michael thinks you are too cute!”  Zoe cooed.  Lauren highly doubted that Michael thought she was ‘too cute.’  More than likely Michael thought that she was the only female in the office that he hadn’t nailed yet, including Zoe.  Besides, Zoe was too damn perky to put up with for that long.  
“No thanks.  I have some errands to run so…maybe next time.”  Lauren pasted a smile on and watched the floors count down.  “What is the guy’s name in the glass office with the staring problem?”  She asked Zoe changing the subject.
“That’s Mr. Bryant.”  Lauren’s eyes widened.  “Yeah, that Mr. Bryant.  He’s a real tyrant from what I’ve heard, no nonsense, and all that.  You’d better watch yourself Laurie.  If he’s staring at you, you must have done something wrong.  Maybe you should look for a job, you know?  Before he can fire you, you should really consider the offer with Devlin, what have you got to lose?  You’ve only been here a year it’s not like your vested.”  Lauren shrugged.
“I thought he would be much older.”  Zoe shook her head as she pulled her cell out and texted someone.  Lauren thought that maybe she should go somewhere else because she felt him watching her all of the time.  Whenever she looked, there he was with those piercing blue laser beam eyes.  He wasn’t one of these young beautiful CEO’s that every woman is trying to get into bed.  Well, maybe they were, but Laurie didn’t spend her day watching him so who knew.  Mr. Bryant was youngish, perhaps thirty, Lauren surmised.  He had blue black short hair, a longish nose, and sharp cheekbones.  He looked to be more predatory than pretty most days with his permanent five o’clock shadow.  He was an attractive man but he seemed hard in some way, in a way that never knew softness.  Those eyes were like laser beams cutting her to pieces all of the time.  Lauren didn’t like his staring at her and now that she knew who he was, it was even worse.  How had that tidbit of information gotten past her anyway?  She really needed to look up from her work once in awhile.  She admonished herself.  The elevator doors opened on the garage level and Zoe trotted out with her phone to ear chirping to someone already at the bar.  Her too high heels clacked noisily on the cement floor.  Lauren rolled her head from shoulder to shoulder and trudged out into the darkened garage to find her car.  She walked slowly.  She was always bone tired when she left work, probably because she worked long hours.  It would pay off someday.  Her red compact, Little Red that was her constant companion since high school was waiting.  It may not be pretty with its primer gray fender but it was reliable.  Lauren put her lunch bag and purse in the back seat then noticed the flat tire.  
“Damn it.”  She hissed.  “At least it’s Friday because this may take all night.  Damn Red, really?  I’m beat here.”  Lauren said to the car as she opened the trunk and got the spare tire and the jack out.  She placed them on the concrete floor next to the flat tire.  Once she found the tire iron, she set about loosening the lug nuts.  They were tight and she had trouble budging them but worked hard at it.  Lauren took her suit jacket off and threw it into the back seat, her high heels followed.  Hair was escaping the tight knot she always wore and she was sweaty.  She hated being sweaty.  The tire iron slipped.  The back of her hand smacked against part of the fender cutting and bruising her knuckles.  Tears leaked from her eyes at the sharp sting of pain and she cried out.  Lauren held her hurt hand with the other and doubled over.  At this point, she did not care that she was probably bleeding all over her skirt and blouse.  Pain and her heartbeat throbbed through her knuckles.
“Are you okay?”  The deep male voice inquired.
“Perfect.”  She snapped.  “I always sit on the garage floor while I bleed to death.”  She didn’t look up but heard him walk away.  “Charming and such a gentleman.”  Lauren muttered and flexed her aching hand then went back to work on the tire.  A rivulet of blood ran down the back of her hand.  She heard the footsteps returning and knew that he was behind her.  Crap.  Did he hear her?  
“Let me see your hand.”  He was squatting beside her.  It was Mr. Bryant.  Crap.  Crap.  Crap!
“I’m fine really.  No need to trouble yourself.”  She said without looking up at him.
“Let me see your hand.”  He said again.  This time it wasn’t as gentle as the first time he made the request.  This time it was a command and one that she dare not ignore.  His large strong looking hand was out waiting and she put her small achy delicate one in it.  She glanced up at his face through her lashes.  Lauren nibbled her lip while he tended to her with a first aid kit.  He was very big up close, even bigger than he seemed while he spent his day staring at her in the office through his glass walls.  “You’re Lauren right?”  She nodded.  He looked up.  “Yes?”
“Yes sir.”  Lauren said and swallowed.  This man was not a pretty boy.  He was large, dominating, and intense.  Even more so, up close.  He was a man, not a boy in a man suit.  An imposing and dominating man that could crush her without giving it a second’s worth of thought.
“Where are your shoes Lauren?”  She looked down at her bare feet in the nude pantyhose.  Her bright pink toenails looked silly right now.  She smirked at them.
“In the car sir.  It was hard to squat and I didn’t want to scuff them.”  He nodded and finished dressing her hand.  
“Put them on.  You could step on something in here that would be detrimental to your health.”  He closed the first aid kit and set it aside.  Within Moments, he had the lugs and tire off.  Lauren watched not knowing what to say while she put her sensible black leather pumps back on.  “Where are you off to Lauren?”  He asked as he tightened the lug nuts.  
“Um…home, sir.”  Her hands knotted together at her waist, they always knotted when she was nervous.
“No plans on a Friday night?  I think a bunch of people went to Ryan’s Pub why don’t you go there?”  Lauren nibbled her lip.
“No, thank you sir.  I don’t really fit in with them.”  She clenched her jaw, the second stage of nervousness, her jaw clenched when she felt near to fight or flight. 
“No?”  She shook her head.  “Not your crowd huh?”  She shook her head again.  “What’s for dinner then?”  Her brows furrowed.  She wished he would hurry up and fix the damn tire so she could leave.  Why all of the damn questions?  He was beyond nosey.
“I’m not sure yet.  Probably a sandwich.”  She tried to smile.  He nodded.
“All done.”  Lauren exhaled thankful that was over.  “I expect payment.”
“Oh.”  Lauren stared at him wide eyed and surprised.  “Um, how much do I owe you?”  She reached into the car for her purse and dug in to it to find her wallet while he put her flat tire and tools in her trunk.
“No Lauren.  I do not want your money.”  The corner of his mouth lifted.  God that was sexy.  She thought.  “I was on my way to dinner and I don’t have a companion tonight.  As payment, I would like you to join me for dinner.”  Her brows furrowed again as she locked the car.  How was she supposed to sit across a table from this super intimidating man with the laser beam eyes?  “Come.”  He took her hand and led her away from her car and over to his.  When he had her belted safely in the passenger seat he walked around to the driver’s side and got into the expensive sedan.  “I was on my way to Ramon’s, is that okay with you?”  Lauren nibbled her lip.  “Lauren?”
“Um, yes sir, that’s fine.”  Oh what a mess this was.  How did she end up in his car going to an expensive restaurant like Ramon’s?  She was tired, sweaty, and now trapped by this gorgeous overbearing man.  This was bound to be a disaster.  She should’ve said no.  Should have but he was not the kind of man that you said no to.  
“Tell me Lauren, do you like working for Bryant IT?  I’ve noticed that you seem to work a lot of long hours.  Is the work too difficult?”  He glanced over at her and at her bare knee.  She uncrossed her legs and tugged at the hem of the skirt as they sped down the darkened highway.  There wasn’t much traffic this time of evening, the soldiers of rush hour were already home.    
“I like working for you sir.  I want to make sure that my work is correct so sometimes it takes a long time.  Some of my accounts are large and I don’t want to make a mistake.”  Her hands knotted in her lap.  How far was Ramon’s?  It never seemed like it was this far when she was driving home.  
“I’m glad that you are so attentive to your work.  You know our image is very important.  I wouldn’t want to bill incorrectly and upset a client.”  He glanced at her again.  Did his eyes just change color?  No, she imagined that.
“No sir.”  Lauren tucked a stray hair behind her ear.
“You seem uncomfortable Lauren, are you okay?”  He turned the laser beams on her again.
“Fine sir.”  Her jaw clenched.
“Are you sure?  I can take you back if you like.  I thought that you would rather have a nice dinner instead of a sandwich.  I know you must be hungry, you only had a salad and an apple for lunch.”  Lauren gasped.  “I saw you eating alone at your desk again.  You really should join your coworkers and socialize at lunch.  It’s not good to isolate yourself.”  She shook her head.  “You prefer to be alone?  Or you don’t like their company?”  Her hands knotted in her lap.
“Both sir.  I didn’t consider the socializing requirement when I applied for the job.  I didn’t know it was a prerequisite.”  Why was he so damned nosey about what she did, what she had for lunch, and if she was making friends?  He wasn’t her father.
“No need to be snippy Lauren, I was only suggesting that it may help you fit in.  It may make work more fun if you had friends around you instead of coworkers.”  He pulled into Ramon’s parking lot. 
“Why do you care?  And why do you stare at me all of the time?  It’s nerve wracking.”  Lauren folded her arms across her chest.  Why was he picking on her anyway?  They were not getting along and she was probably going to lose her job now anyway so she continued her rant.  “And why did you promote Zoe?  She screws up all of the time, her spreadsheets are full of mistakes, and she is sleeping her way through the staff.  Or has she gotten to you too?  I’ll bet that’s it, she’s already spread her legs for you and that’s how she got promoted.”  The car was now
parked in front of Ramon’s, he turned it off.  Why wasn’t she born with a filter?  Everyone else had a filter between their brain and their mouth, but no, not Lauren.  Like so many other things that she’d been denied, height, shape, beauty, orgasms, and she didn’t get a filter either.  “You can take me back to my car and I’ll clean out my desk.”  Lauren exhaled sharply.
“Feel better?”  He asked chuckling.
“What?”  She looked up at him.  Those blue lasers were intent on her.  He leaned over and cupped her head in his hand.  He pulled her closer and kissed her, hard.  Lauren melted.  All the anxiety, stress, worry, and anger just melted away.  His teeth nipped at her bottom lip and his tongue traced the seam of her mouth until she gave him access.  His tongue moved masterfully over her tongue and teeth.  He plundered and explored, inhaling her scent.  Her heart was pounding, her tummy somersaulting and her core soaking.  This man was setting every nerve and cell on fire.  It raced through her and her body wanted, no craved more of him.  He pulled the clip from her dark brown hair and let it fall around her shoulders.
“Just like I thought it would be.  Beautiful.”  He smiled at her.  “I’ve wanted to do that since the day you came in for your interview.  I stare at you because I like looking at you.  I like to watch you work because you’re a demon with the keys.  I didn’t promote Zoe but I will look into it and into her work.  If she is as bad as you say, I will rescind the promotion.  Now, they have some very nice food in here and I want you to enjoy yourself.  Promise me that you will try to enjoy the meal and the company.”  She still hadn’t gotten over his kiss.  He’d kissed her and she’d gone all gooey.  No man had ever made her gooey.  She’d always figured it was just one more thing that she didn’t get.  
“Yes sir.”  She whispered.  She waited while he got out and came around to open her door.  Her mind was still buzzing from his touch.
“Call me Jake away from the office sweetheart.”  He said helping her out of the car.  “Say it.”  She looked up at him through her lashes.  “Say Jake.”
“Jake.”  He watched her mouth move.  As soon as the word was past her lips, he kissed her again.  This time he dragged her body against him.  One hand pressed into the small of her back the other was in her hair.  Lauren’s hands were flat on his chest.  Her fingers skimmed over the hard planes of muscle under his suit jacket.  He was exquisite.  His tongue sought entrance into her mouth again and she opened willingly.  It was delicious, the way it moved over hers, the way it tangled and mastered hers.  Oh, she wanted more of this man.  This man with the penetrating eyes had taken control of her body and made her want.  No man ever set her on fire like this, made her stomach quiver or her knees tremble.  Her heart pounded and the breath she drew was not satisfying.  Her core clenched and wept for him.  Her fingers curled against his chest when his mouth left hers.  
“Let me feed you and when we finish, if you want to, I’ll take care of your other needs.”  His forehead was against hers and those blue laser beams focused on her glazed unfocused hazel eyes.  She nodded and let him lead her inside.
Ramon’s was very elegant and a man in a tuxedo showed them to a small private table.  The waiter brought out a tray of cantaloupe wrapped in prosciutto and a bottle of white wine.  Lauren tasted both and liked them.  “What do you think?”  He asked putting a bite of fruit in his mouth.
“It’s lovely.”  She sipped her wine and smiled at him.  He’d said that he wanted to sleep with her before they came in here.  She had not misunderstood him, it was what he meant.  ‘I’ll take care of your other needs.’  He wanted her.  She wondered how many of his employees had come out with him then slept with him.  He was studying her again.  
“You’re the first woman I’ve been out with in over a year.  My fiancé passed away, she had cancer.  You’re the first woman to interest me at all since.  I don’t usually make it a practice to bring people home from work.  I try to keep that separate but you sparked my interest from the first Moment I saw you.”  Lauren folded her hands in her lap.  “I’m making you nervous aren’t I?”  He watched her and she dropped her eyes.  “I don’t mean to come on so strong Lauren.  I know that this new to you but I’ve been waiting for a year to…”
“Why?”  She broke in.  “Why did you wait?  If you really wanted to take me out, why did you wait a year to ask?”  He smiled wolfishly.  “Was your fiancé one of your employees?”
“She wasn’t, no.  I met her at a charity function.  I waited a year because you are my employee and I know that I am breaking some serious rules here.  I thought that you may have a boyfriend since you never go out with the group.  You don’t though, do you?”  She shook her head.  The waiter brought two orders of Chicken Parmesan and grated cheese all over the top of the cheese already there.  Lauren mentally counted the calories and shook inside.  No popcorn this weekend, or anything else if she ate this.  “What’s wrong?”  He asked cutting into his chicken.  “You aren’t a vegan, you ate the prosciutto.  Lauren gave him a tremulous smile and cut into her chicken.  It was so good that she didn’t care if she ever ate again.  Her eyes slid closed and she chewed.  He swallowed, watching her was almost as good as what would follow this meal if things went as planned.  Jake wanted that look on her face when he slid into her hot and hard.  He shifted in his seat.  No woman since Claire made him feel this way, this alive.  Lauren was right about Zoe, she had propositioned him, and he turned the little tramp down flat.  Lauren took three more bites and said that she was full.  Had he misinterpreted her liking the chicken parm?  No, she liked it because no woman had that look on her face when she disliked something.  No way was she full.  He cut a large bite of chicken from his plate and held it up to her mouth.  “Open.”  She shook her head.
“No really, I’m stuffed.”  Lauren patted her mouth with a napkin and gave him her biggest smile.
“Bullshit.  Open.”
“No, I said I’m full.”  Lauren clenched her teeth, fight or flight was kicking in.
“Three more bites and I’ll pretend that I believe you.  You had one slice of cantaloupe and three tiny bites of chicken with the cheese scraped off Lauren.  I don’t know if you are trying to starve yourself or if you always look like you are about to orgasm when you hate the taste of something, but you are not full.”  Her face flushed crimson.
“I promise I’m…”  His head was shaking.  Oh what an arrogant ass!  “Why are you counting the bites that I take anyway?  Why do you care what I eat?”  She felt like a petulant child and crossed her arms to prove that she was acting like one.
“You’ll soon realize that I notice everything about you and I care about every little detail.  I also do not want to be lied to so don’t do it again.  Are you on some stupid diet?  Claire used to do that.”  His eyes narrowed into the laser beams that she was so familiar with.  “My fiancé.”  He said at Lauren’s confused expression.  “Claire was always on a diet because she was convinced that she needed to weigh less than one twenty.  If that’s your aim Lauren, you’re going to look like shit at one twenty.  She told me toward the end when she had to get liquid nutrition through a feeding tube, that the only regret she had were all of the desserts that she’d skipped.  Don’t have those same regrets Lauren.  You are perfect just the way you are.  You do not need to be a stick figure.  Now open.”  Her mouth popped open and she chewed with tears in her eyes.  That poor, poor woman and this poor, poor man!  It must’ve been awful watching someone you loved die.  “She was ninety eight pounds of skin and bones when the cancer finished with her.”  His eyes welled now too.  Lauren reached for his hand and squeezed it.  He pulled her toward him and she went willingly.  Lauren curled up in his lap feeling safer than ever before in her life.  This man was special.  Not many men would’ve stuck around watching a woman waste away until there was nothing left.  He fed her three more large bites then kissed her temple.  “I’ll take you back to your car and you can decide if you’d like to follow me home or not.”
“Okay.”  She whispered.  He ordered two tiramisus to go and led her outside.  Jake kissed her cheek softly once she’d settled in his car.  Lauren’s mind was a blur on the way back to the office.  



Chapter 2
 
Lauren backed her little red car out of her parking place.  Her dessert box was on the seat beside her.  He told her which way he lived and they would be going in the same direction until they reached her apartment building.  Jake lived another ten minutes down the highway in Colonial Terrace.  It was an exclusive condo building and you had to be a millionaire to live there, she’d heard.  He probably was a millionaire.  The business recently expanded and there were offices opening in three more cities.  Lauren did the books for two of them already and would soon get the third when it was closer to opening its doors.  Should she follow him?  Her turn was coming up soon and her car was starting to slow on its own.  He was her boss!  Lauren was torn between knowing what was right and what her body wanted.  Would she have the same problems that she always had?  Sex was difficult for her.  She never climaxed, it was just one more thing she didn’t get.  Her last boyfriend accused her of being frigid, and maybe she was.  She’d always faked it and she had a feeling that this man was not going to fall for that.  Not only could he read her mind, he was a damned walking lie detector.  If she didn’t go, what would happen then?  Would he continue to stare at her through the glass wall until she burst into flames?  He said that he was breaking rules by asking her out in the first place.  It would only get worse rules wise.  She put her blinker on and he slammed on the brakes whipping his car into her parking lot.  Crap.  Now what should she do?  He was parking and getting out.  Lauren parked in her numbered spot and turned the car off.  An angry Jake was at her door.  “Did you change your mind?”  He asked opening her car door.  She swallowed hard and got out.  “Lauren?”  
“I…I’m sorry.  I just can’t.”  She turned and ran to the building.  He followed her up the stairs to her door.  “Please.  Just let me go.”
“What’s wrong?”  His finger tipped her chin up until her wet eyes met his.  “Lauren if you don’t want to, then say that.  If you aren’t interested in me, then say that but sweetheart tell me something.
“Everything okay sweetie?”  The elderly lady that everyone called Grams stuck her head out of her door.  “Oh Lauren, you’ve brought a friend home, he’s very handsome.”  She pulled her glasses down and looked him up and down.  Jake laughed.  “If she’s not interested, you come see me sweetie.”  She winked her hazy blue eyes at him and he laughed again.  
“Yes ma’am, I’ll do that.”  He smiled broadly at her and she patted her hair then closed the door quietly.  “Lauren?”
“I’m not interested.”  Lauren said and turned to unlock the door.  
“I told you not to lie to me.  Now tell me what’s wrong.”  He sounded really pissed. 
“I just can’t, that’s all.”  Lauren bit down hard on her lip to stifle the feeling choking her. 
“Uh huh.”  The lock clicked and she stepped inside.  Jake pushed in behind her when she tried to close the door.  “Truth.”  He threw his suit jacket over the arm of her grandmother’s rocking chair.  Lauren put the dessert box inside the refrigerator.  Jake made himself comfortable on her couch.  “Come here.”  He patted the seat beside him.  Lauren perched nervously on the seat beside him.  He’d sat in the middle giving her little choice of how close to sit.  “Now tell me what the problem is.”
“Look, you’re really nice and very attractive but you’re my boss.  You said yourself that we were breaking the rules and I don’t like to do that.”  Lauren knotted her hands in her lap.
“And?”  She looked up at him, wasn’t that enough?  “That’s not the reason we aren’t in my bed right now.  So tell me why we aren’t.  You said that you aren’t interested but that was a lie.  There is a reason and I think that I’m entitled to it.”  The pulse point at the base of her neck danced frantically and he wanted to kiss her there.  Lauren shifted in her seat.  “Just be honest with me.  I’ll understand, I promise.  No repercussions and no hard feelings but I won’t leave until you tell me the truth.”  Lauren was getting mad again.  This man was infuriating, and damned nosey.  She was ready to explode or at the very least to scratch his eyes out.
“You want the truth?”  She was on her feet with her hands on her hips.  Her heart was pounding loudly in her ears.  “Okay here it is.  I can’t have sex, okay?  I don’t enjoy it.  I don’t climax and it’s disappointing for everyone involved.  There is a long list of things that I was not gifted when I was born.  That’s just one of them.  I can’t have enjoyable sex, I don’t get to be tall and willowy, or blonde, or have the gift of gab.  I don’t have a filter between my brain and mouth either.  So now, you know.  Sex with me is going to suck so you may as well start staring at someone else!”  She stomped her foot for emphasis and he laughed.  Loudly.  “What is so damned funny?”
“You are sweetheart.”  Jake grabbed her around the middle and hoisted her over his shoulder then carried her to her bedroom.
“What are you doing?  Put me down!  I said no.”  She pounded at his back.
“No you didn’t.  You never said no, you never even said that you don’t want to.  You gave me a story about inept men.  I am not inept.  You will climax, I promise you Lauren if it takes me all night.”  He set her on her feet.  Her knees were rubbery.  “Do you want to?”  He cradled her face in his big hands and she nodded.  “Are you sure?  Not because you feel like you have to or because I’m your boss but because you want to?  Do you want me to make you come Lauren?”  His voice was thick and gravely.  So sexy, she thought. 
“I’m sure.”  She whispered.  “But I am going to say I told you so when you fail.”  He let go of a breath that he’d been holding and chuckled.  Jake unfastened the buttons down the front of her white blouse and she quivered when his fingers brushed against her skin.  He was kissing her again and making her want like he had in the car.  Her body wanted this, so much.
“So very beautiful.”  His lips found hers once he’d pulled her blouse over her shoulders and he unzipped her skirt then dropped it to pool at her feet.  Jake unbuttoned his own shirt quickly while she watched not knowing what to do with her hands.  Jeez she was bad at this.  She’d bet that Zoe knew what to do with her hands.  Could he give her what no man before could?  There were only two men before this one.  The first she dated six months and slept with once.  He told her that she was frigid.  The second always wanted oral sex but he never wanted to give it.  Lauren wanted that someday, for someone to kiss her there.  Would Jake?  Did she dare hope?  He stepped from his suit trousers.  She saw the length and girth of him through the black boxer briefs.  He was certainly larger than the previous two men she’d let inside of her.  Nibbling her lip, she watched him.  He took her hand and put it against the rigid erection and she gasped.  He unfastened the clasp of her bra and let it slip from her shoulders.  “Still okay?”  She nodded.  “Then don’t look so panicked.  If you change your mind say so and I’ll stop.  I want this but I want you to be comfortable with it Lauren.  I need you to be because I don’t want this to be the only time this happens.  I’ve wanted you for so long.”  Her eyes widened and he chuckled then kissed her again.  Jake scooped her up and laid her across the bed climbing in after her.  He carefully pulled her hose and plain white cotton panties down her legs.  “Dear God you’re more beautiful than I dreamt you would be.”  Jake lifted her foot and bit the pad of her big toe.  She gasped at the zing of electricity that shot through her and into her core.  He left warm soft kisses from her ankle up to her knee before he lifted the other foot to do the same.  Lauren nearly climaxed when his teeth sank into the ball of her other foot.  She watched him with her breath coming in shallow unsatisfying gasps and her heart pounding.  He pushed her thighs apart and kissed the soft flesh of her inner thighs, she watched him down the length of her body, her fingers knotted in the sheet beneath her.  “I want to taste you, I’ve wanted to taste you since the Moment I first saw you.”  His blue eyes were intent on hers as his tongue worked slowly from the well of her vagina up to the sensitive bundle of nerves.  Lauren nearly came off the bed.  Oh God she screamed inside her head, he’s doing it!  He chuckled again.  He knew exactly what he was doing and how it was affecting her.  Thank God!  A man that may know what he’s doing.  His warm breath heated her flesh, the warmth working its way through her veins.  His tongue curled around her nub and he sucked on her clitoris, Lauren’s back bowed.  “I can’t wait to watch you come sweetheart.”  His tongue invaded her opening and Lauren whimpered.  He stroked her labia and bit down gently on her clitoris.  Every muscle in Lauren’s body seized as pleasure washed over her in warm waves again and again.  Jake kissed his way to her navel and dipped his tongue inside.  Her belly quivered and she moaned.  “That’s right sweetheart, you can climax, and you will over and over.  I promise.”  Oh yes, she wanted that.  A lot.
“Please…”  She begged unashamedly.  “Please Jake.”  
“Oh baby, in here I’m Jacob.  You are going to know me biblically.  You should call me by my given name.”  He got off the bed to get a condom from his trousers and ripped the package open with his teeth.  Sliding it down his length as he crawled toward her again, Jake placed his erection at her entrance.  “Are you still okay with this?”  Her whole body vibrated with anticipation.  Lauren had never been this excited in bed because no man had ever brought her to climax like this man did so easily.  Her legs were shaking.  She felt like a teenaged virgin.  But she couldn’t help it, the adrenalin coursed through her veins.
“Yes Jacob.  Please.”  His mouth lowered to hers and he kissed her deeply.  She could taste herself on his lips.  Lauren nearly came again at the memory of  how wonderful it felt when his tongue curled around her.  Every woman should feel that good at least once a day.  She lifted her hips and Jake eased into her.  She whimpered at the feeling of being stretched and filled.  This was new.  The other two didn’t give her this feeling of fullness and neither made her feel like she was going to burst.  She knew she wouldn’t but he was large and it felt incredible.  It felt like her body swelled with pleasure, like it grew to accept him, to accommodate and hold onto him.
“Easy sweetheart, just relax.”  He trailed kisses along her jaw and neck.  She jerked when his teeth sank into her earlobe.  “Ready?”  She nodded and he eased further into her.  His length nudged the end of her tunnel and she gasped.  Lauren’s hands explored his chest and arms.  She lifted her legs and let them rest on his haunches.  The sensation of him inside of her in this position was like no other feeling before.  It was amazing.  Jake’s tongue wrapped around one of her nipples and she arched up for him offering more.  “Oh God sweetheart you feel so good.  I knew you would feel good but I never imagined this good.”  He rolled his hips and Lauren cried out.  Her brain was buzzing with pleasure.  Everywhere he touched her was on fire.  Everywhere his tongue tasted sparked new flames.  Everywhere his teeth grazed her skin it bloomed alive.  She was not frigid.  She was on fire for him.  Lightning was racing through her veins and electric tingles crackled over her skin.  Something was tightening and quickening in her womb.  The heaviness circled and hung, crested at a precipice waiting.  This felt stronger than the last one.  This felt like an impending detonation.  Then he pulled out of her. 
“No!”  She cried.  Crap.  It was right there, mere nanoseconds to her first orgasm from penetrative sex, and he’d stopped.  Lauren nearly wailed with frustration, and then he turned her over pushing her down to the mattress.  His arm  braced across her pelvis under her hips lifting her rear up.  Jake entered her, his body covering her now, his fingers working her clitoris.  He was so much larger than her.  His skin was slick against her back and he was so warm.  This felt so good, so right, and so perfect.  Lauren didn’t want this to ever end.  She wanted this man to stay inside of her forever, for him to make her feel this alive, forever.
“Don’t come yet.  I don’t want to stop yet.  If you come, I will.  This sweet pussy milking my cock will be more than I can take.”  His lips touched her ear when he spoke, his deep voice vibrated over her nerves and into her core.
“Don’t?  I want…”  She was trembling with anticipation, with need, with excitement. 
“I know sweetness, just wait.  I promise it’ll be worth it.”  He was stroking inside her again.  Oh God, he wanted her to wait?  Not possible.  She’d waited years to come like this and he wanted her to wait.  He’s crazy.  She thought.  His lips were against her ear.  “Wait.”  He murmured, his voice humming across her nerves again, his lips tasting her skin.  She trembled and bit her lip trying to think of anything else so she could give him what he asked.  He pulled her up to her knees and shifted direction again.  That was it.  She couldn’t stop it, no way.  The orgasm crashed over her like a tidal wave.  It detonated and consumed her.  Her whole body rode the pleasure, shaking and trembling.  A million white lights burst behind her eyes and her heart tried to pound its way out of her chest.  His name was a cry for salvation.  “Christ Lauren!”  Jake shouted his climax pumping into her furiously, endlessly.  “Sweetheart.”  He finally murmured after roaring his climax he pulled her down onto the mattress.  His length still buried deep inside of her pulsing as he curled his body protectively around hers.  His mouth still moving over her skin.



Chapter 3
 
When Lauren woke, it was dark outside.  Jake was holding her against his chest.  She looked up at him in the dark.  Soft light filtered through the blinds from the street lights outside.  His face was different.  Softer.  She wanted to kiss him.  She considered it nibbling her lip.  Would he wake up?  She didn’t want to disturb him but she really wanted to nibble on his lips for a change.  They were sculpted and perfect.  His mouth twitched and she looked up expecting to see the laser beams boring into her soul again but his eyes were still closed.  She was jealous of the thick black lashes.  The pendant that usually rested at the base of his throat was lying on his collar bone now.  It was round with stars circling the edge.  A moon sat in the center.  You wouldn’t be able to see the design unless you were this close.  It looked old and she wondered what it meant.  Lauren looked at his tempting lips again.  What the hell.  For all she knew, everything he’d said was BS and this was a one night conquest.  She didn’t want this to be the dessert she regretted not having.  Lauren shifted and placed a warm gentle kiss on his mouth.  His eyes cracked open and he smiled down at her.  “Hi love.”  He pulled her tighter against him and buried his face in her neck tasting her.  It made her squeal.  “I’m starved, are you ready for dessert?”  She wasn’t sure if he meant the tiramisu or if he was ready for round two, so she nodded.  Either was okay with her.
Jake padded naked to her fridge and brought the box with her dessert in it and a spoon.  “Hey that’s mine!”  She struggled to sit up trying to keep the sheet over her nude body.  He dipped his spoon in and shoved it in his mouth.  
“Mmm….It tastes almost as good as you do.”  The corner of his mouth lifted.  She took a deep breath and let it out slowly.  Could he be any sexier?  She doubted it.  He dipped the spoon in again and held the bite up to her mouth.  Lauren opened and took the creamy dessert that he offered her.  Her eyes slid closed involuntarily.  “See, you should never skip dessert for a stupid diet, indulge once in awhile, sweetheart.”  Another bite was at her lips as he sat down on the bed beside her.  “You are so beautiful Lauren, do you know that?”  Her eyes slid open as her cheeks flushed.  “I want to take you home with me, pack a bag.”  He finished the dessert and she peered over the side of the box.  “I still have mine in the car, if you come with me I’ll share.”  She smiled and nodded.  “Ah, if I’d only known I could have you for the price of a Tiramisu, I would’ve bought the factory.”  Lauren rolled her eyes and went to the bathroom with the sheet wrapped around her.  
He was dressed when she came out from freshening up and was talking to someone on his cell.  He looked perfectly fresh and neat.  She was jealous.  Men had it so easy.  Lauren got dressed in the closet where he couldn’t watch her, she was still bashful.  When she turned around, he was leaning in the doorway watching her.  She gasped.  “I came in here for privacy.”  She grinned at him.
“Those days are over sweetheart.  You know how much I like to watch you while you are working.  Just imagine how much I like to watch you when you are naked.”  He kissed her cheek as she exited the walk-in.  Lauren got a duffle from under the bed that was left over from college.  She always carried the bag back and forth when she commuted on weekends.  Gathering her toiletries, underwear, and a couple of outfits, she placed them neatly in the bag.  “Where are your work clothes?”  Lauren was confused and looked at him stupidly.  She didn’t work on Saturday or Sunday, why would she need work clothes.
“I want you to stay the weekend.  Bring your work clothes with you and we’ll go to work together on Monday.”  Lauren stilled.  This was getting serious, too fast.  “Don’t panic sweetheart, it’s just a weekend.  I have a function tomorrow night.  Do you have a dress?”  She considered it, and then went to the closet, her black cocktail dress still hung there, but she had no idea if it would fit now.
“I have to try it on.  I haven’t worn it since college.”  She held it up.
“Leave it.  I’ll get you a new one.  My treat since it’s my function and besides that one is hideous.”  She started to object but he put a finger to her lips.  “Please let me?”  Lauren looked the dress over.  It was hideous, he was right.  It had a lace collar that was slightly shabby and the same lace was on the cuffs.  It was okay for a college kid but she was an adult now and should wear something classier. 
“Okay, this once.  Don’t make it a habit.  I like to pay my own way.”  She put a finger to his lips and smiled up at him.  “I know you’re a rich but I went to college so that I could get a good job and support myself.  It’s the first time in my life I’ve been independent, let me be.”  He nodded then leaned close and kissed her chastely.  
“Shall we?”  He held out and elbow for her to hang onto.  She giggled and took it.  Lauren locked her door while he waited holding her duffle then followed him down the stairs.  Jake let her in the passenger side of the fancy sedan.  She’d seen these on the road and thought they were beautiful cars but never thought she would get to ride in one, let alone twice.  She ran her hands over the leather seat admiring the softness.  “We are going to the estate.  It belongs to my family and it’s where the function is tomorrow.  My grandfather is turning ninety seven.  It’s actually his house but I have my own wing, they added it on hoping I would spend more time there but I only use it for occasions like this one.”  What did that mean?  Occasions like this.  Like what?  Like when he brought home women for the weekend?  Women he had sex with?  Or did he mean for family functions?  Lauren shook her head to clear the jealousy that threatened.  Either way, it was none of her business.  Sure, she’d worked for him for a year but they’d really only met a few hours ago.  Her mind was running away with her and she blew out a breath.  She’d slept with her boss.  She slept with her boss on their first date.  A date by the way that he didn’t ask her out on and plan for, but a date that he coerced her into for changing a tire.  Jeez.  Did that make her a tramp like Zoe?  Her mama would say so.  Lauren bit the inside of her cheek to keep from laughing out loud.  Her mama wouldn’t have waited a year for him to make a move.  She would’ve been bribing him with brownies and would’ve climbed into his lap by the end of the second week.  He was driving down the deserted highway, it was nearly three.  She was comfortable, relaxed, and happy for the first time in years it seemed.  “My parents, four brothers, and two sisters will be there with their families but don’t feel intimidated.  They are a fun and rowdy group.  You will like them and they are going to love you.  All of my siblings are married so don’t be surprised if that question gets asked.”  He grinned at her and her eyes widened.  “Don’t worry, I’ll tell them we just recently started dating.”  Lauren yawned and he chuckled.  “We’re almost there, stay with me.”  Lauren drifted off unable to help herself.  She was terrible in cars, always falling asleep if it was a semi-long trip.  She woke in his arms as he let himself inside a heavy wooden door.
“Oh, I fell asleep.  I can walk, let me down.”  She struggled to get free.
“Nonsense.”  His arms tightened around her and he carried her through a small living room then into a bedroom.  He placed her gently on the navy blue silk duvet that covered the massive bed.  It wouldn’t fit in her bedroom at the apartment.  No wonder he wanted to come home.  “Get undressed.  I’ll go and get your bag.”  Lauren hopped off the side of the bed.  It was high and she wondered how she would get back in then spied the steps on the other side.  Walking around while she unbuttoned her blouse, she looked at the pictures on the dresser and shelves.  Someone was fascinated with wolves.  Maybe photography was his hobby.  Lauren folded her blouse and pants then placed them on a chair beside the bed.  They were beautiful photographs and she wondered who’d taken them.  These photos should be enlarged and displayed.  Lauren picked one up and held it under a lamp for a better look.  The wolf in it was black, his eyes were blue, and even though he was just an animal, he seemed intelligent.  Was it possible for a wild animal to be intelligent?  This one stared back at her from the photo and she wanted to meet him for some reason.  A wolf with blue eyes?  That was not something you ever saw on nature shows.  He was magnificent.  She wanted to pet him.  Lauren felt drawn to him somehow, but surely, this wasn’t taken around here.  She studied the background.  Tall pines towered over a manicured lawn and she felt it in her gut that this photo was taken in the yard of this estate.  “Do you like wolves?”  He was behind her now wrapping his arms around her middle.  
“I’ve never really thought about them one way or the other but he’s so beautiful.  I don’t think I’ve seen a black wolf before and I know I’ve never seen one with blue eyes.  Aren’t they usually grey and white?  And wolves, they have yellow eyes, don’t they?”  
“Sometimes they are, sometimes they are red, white, sandy or brown.  That one is actually dark brown, not black.  His father’s black and you see his blue eyes, the photograph wasn’t doctored.  I promise.”
“There are wolves around here?  This close to the city?”  She stared up at him.
“We aren’t in the city anymore sweetheart, this estate is thirty miles out and the land backs up to a state park.  That wolf was photographed in the back yard in the summer about fifteen years ago.”  Lauren’s face fell.  “What’s wrong?”  He had a consolatory smile on his face.
“Nothing, I just…it’s stupid.”  She put the picture frame back on the shelf.  
“Tell me.”  He unclasped her bra and placed it on top of the pile of clothes then pulled a tee shirt out of a dresser drawer and lowered it over her head.  
“I don’t know…I kind of wanted to meet him, you know.”  She scrunched her face up and shook her head.  “Never mind.” 
“You wanted to meet him?  Why?”  He unbuttoned his shirt and dropped his trousers then laid them on a hamper.  “You do like wolves then?”
“I’ve never met one, but that one, it was something about his eyes.  He seemed to know things, like he was intelligent, like he had something to say.  It’s silly, I know.”  She yawned.
“Come, let’s go to bed, we can get in a few hours before breakfast.”
“I don’t eat breakfast, so no worries.”  Lauren scooted toward the middle of the massive bed closer to him.  
“Blasphemy!”  Lauren giggled and he pulled her against him.  “You don’t want to miss the weekend breakfast buffet at the Bryant estate.  It is better than a five star resort.  Pancakes, croissants, biscuits, waffles…”
“All carbohydrates, my enemies.”  She nuzzled his chest and he chuckled.
“No, there’s steak, sausage, links and patties, ham, bacon, scrambled eggs, poached eggs…”  She groaned.
“Okay, okay, breakfast.  What time?”  He smiled softly.
“Seven.”  Lauren shifted closer and rested her hand against his chest over his heart.
“I know just how I want to wake up.”  She murmured and shifted closer still.  
“How’s that sweetheart?  Your wish is my command.”  She was fading fast unable to keep her eyes open.
“With you inside of me.”  Lauren whispered.  “Seven…”  She mumbled and drifted off.  Jake tucked her under his chin and held her close.
“Mine.”  He murmured against her hair.  She answered with a murmured mmm…



Chapter 4
 
Jake pulled her tightly against him.  He skimmed the white panties down her thighs and pushed inside of her.  Whatever his mate wanted, she would have.  Jake kissed her neck then sucked on her earlobe.  She moaned in her sleep and he moved against her.  He heard his bedroom door open and turned his head to see his mother.
“Son.”  A strong hand touched his shoulder.  “Breakfast in ten minutes.”  Jake nodded.  “Who’s the girl?  Is this her?  The one?”  Jake nodded again.  “Let me see.”  He tucked her hair behind her ear.  His mother looked into Lauren’s face as he leaned away from her warm body.  “Beautiful.  She looks strong.”  Jake smiled.  That was a huge compliment from his mother.  “Bring her to breakfast and shower first.  You smell like coitus.”  Jake chuckled.
“So do you.”  She smiled at him.
“And I’m mated.  But there are little ones in the house so shower before breakfast.”  She left the room as quietly as she’d entered.  
“Were we just busted by your Mom?”  Jake laughed.  
“Yes.  The good news is she thinks you’re beautiful.”
“And strong.”  Lauren opened her eyes and turned to look up into his.  “You’re different here than at work, you aren’t so hostile looking.”
“Hostile?  Well, maybe that’s because I am about to be very satisfied right now.”  Jake buried his face in her neck and nibbled.  His hips rolled against her and she moaned.  “This was a great idea.”  His fingers slipped into her folds and Lauren’s hips moved of their own accord.  “I want to wake you up everyday this way.”  They moved together.  Jake pulled her knee up and shifted her onto her belly.  He felt so deep this way and Lauren’s orgasm seized all of her muscles with pleasure as her womb clenched around him, milking him.  Jake roared his climax.  His breath hot and moist on her neck.  
Once they recovered, Jake rolled out of the bed and headed off to the bathroom.  She heard the water come on.  Not sure of what she should do, she made the bed and sorted through the duffel bag for breakfast appropriate clothes.  The blue eyed wolf on the shelf caught her eye again.  He seemed to be watching her.  
“Lauren?”  Jake called from the shower.  “Are you coming?”  Lauren smiled.  This would be her first shower with a man.  She flung her tee shirt onto the end of the bed and her used underwear toward the duffle bag then hurried into the bathroom.  She stopped and looked around.  This had to be the biggest bathroom she’d ever been in.  “Come on.”  He was under the water with a hand out to her.  The shower was not enclosed.  The walls and floor looked like beige stucco but the walls had various colored granite tiles in a geometric pattern decorating them.  There was a drain in the center of the shower area floor.  The floor seemed to tilt toward it to direct the water.  Multiple shower heads sprayed him but seemed to be contained to the area where he stood.  “What took you so long?  “It’s a wet room.”  He said at her wondering look.  She still wondered why you wouldn’t put up one of those fancy glass walls like in his office.  She smirked but turned her head so he wouldn’t see.  A roman bath tub sat in a corner and was big enough for a few people.  Candles and flowers sat along the edge.  She would like to try that out sometime.  Her apartment only had a vinyl shower stall that she never seemed to be able to keep the mildew out of.  The granite vanity matched the wall tiles and was set on expensive looking wood.  It had two sinks and she wondered why he would need two if this wing was just for him.  Of course, the bed was big enough for several people too, so maybe this was his bachelor party room.
“I didn’t know if I was supposed to wait or come in with you?  She stepped into the shower area with him.  Jake set her under the water gently.  She got her hair and face wet.  He poured shampoo into his hands and lathered her long hair.  
“Don’t ever question if I want you with me Lauren just accept it as fact that I do.”  He tipped her head under the water to rinse her hair.   
“You didn’t say.”  Lauren nibbled her lip.  He spread shower gel that smelled of lilacs over her skin kissing her shoulders and neck as he went.  It was so intimate.  They’d been intimate last night, he’d put his mouth down there!  She shivered and Jake turned the knob to increase the water temperature.  But this was more intimate in a way, his hands were everywhere, exploring and slicking over every inch of her.  Wow.  She inhaled sharply when his fingers dipped into her backside.  Ok that was a little beyond intimate.  Lauren stepped away and thought that she heard him growl.  It had to be the shower making noise.  
“You’re always welcome with me sweetheart.”  Lauren couldn’t keep from smiling.  It kept spreading over her face.  This man was so not, what she expected.  He was not only kind but loving.  She’d expected mean and domineering from all of the laser beam looks he’d given her over the last year.  If she wasn’t careful, she was going to fall hard for him.  Lauren had never been head over heels before, never so in love that nothing else mattered.  This man though could be the cause of that and that could be incredibly painful if she wasn’t careful.  “What’s going through here?”  He tapped her forehead with his finger gently.  “I can see the wheels turning.  Remember I’ve been studying you for quite some time.”
“Nothing.”  She grinned and ducked her head under the water again.  He rinsed her and turned the water off.  Handing her a towel, he dried himself.  
“Did you bring a toothbrush?”  She nodded and dried herself then wrapped the towel around her middle covering all of her naughty bits.  She walked into the bedroom to grab her toiletry bag.  Jake brushed his teeth but watched her as she crossed the room.  
Lauren walked to the bag and was startled when a small skinny red wolf jumped from the opposite side and up onto the bed facing her.  It watched her with its head tipped and its ears up.  Lauren gasped.  “Jake?”  She cried tremulously He came out of the bathroom and saw the wolf.
“Go on, get out.”  He said gently pointing at the door.  “Don’t be frightened.  My grandfather takes care of them sometimes.  If you see any in the house, they are harmless, that one was a just a pup.”
“I’m not scared just surprised.  I’ve never seen a wolf up close and certainly not one in a bedroom.  It didn’t seem violent, just curious.  That one was kind of small, wasn’t it?”  Lauren craned her neck to look down the long hallway through the open bedroom door to see it loping away.
“She, yes, she’s small.  She isn’t yet fully grown.”  Lauren looked disappointed.  “What’s wrong?”
“I should’ve pet her.  I want to feel what their fur is like, it looks so soft.” 
“I will make sure that you get to pet one before we leave.”  He chuckled and pulled a pair of jeans and a sweater on.  “Hurry, there won’t be any breakfast left for us.”  He pointed at her clothes.  Lauren pulled jeans and a blouse on then twisted her hair up in the knot that she always wore.  He liked it down but there was no time to argue, he was starving.  She brushed her teeth quickly and Jake took her hand then led her to through the long hallways to the dining room.  All heads turned to look at them when they entered the dining room.  “Everyone, this is my friend Lauren.”  There were so many faces and the room was huge like a ballroom in a hotel.  A maid stood against a wall out of the way but she looked Lauren over like everyone else.
“Welcome my dear.”  A man that had to be Jake’s grandfather said from his seat at the head of the long table.  He looked older than everyone here but he did not look ninety seven.  He was not small and frail like you would expect.  He was slim but tall with a head full of wavy gray hair.  “Fix yourself a plate then you can sit here beside me.”  He patted the table next to him.  This man wasn’t weak at all like she would expect a man of his age to be.  His hand was heavy and hard on the table.
“Come, we’ll get our breakfast then I will introduce you to everyone.”  Lauren smiled tentatively at them and went with Jake to the long side table filled with platters covered with every pastry, bread, and muffin imaginable.  Platters loaded with the most beautiful berries and melon caught her eye, Lauren loved fruit.  Domed lids covered more platters that she would soon find were full of meats and eggs.  Jake filled his plate and put extras on her plate.  He grinned when he added bacon and she made a face.  “Maybe you like ham better.”  He put a slice of that on top of the bacon.
“Stop.  I can’t eat all of this.”  Lauren whispered.  
“Don’t worry about that honey, he plans on stealing those back later.”  Jake’s mother laughed and sipped her coffee.  
“Oh!  Is that your plan?”  Lauren laughed and elbowed him away.  “I’m not sharing.”  He reached into her plate and stole the bacon back.  “Hey!”
“My plate is never big enough because I only get out here once in awhile so I have to make the trip worth it.  “Do you like coffee?”  Lauren nodded and the maid immediately set a cup of rich black coffee in an antique cup at her place.  “Cream?  Sugar?”
“Cream.”  The creamer appeared beside the cup for her to add.  The maid stepped back from the table.  Lauren noticed the children around the table watching her with curious eyes of every color.  There were twelve she counted, seven boys and five girls.  They sat between adults that they resembled.  
“Where are Geoff and the crew?”  Jake asked when he sat down.  “It won’t be the same without his nonsense.”  Lauren was between him and his grandfather.  No way was this guy ninety seven.  She studied him when he wasn’t looking.  
“They are coming later.  He had some things to attend to before making the trip, but they’ll be along.  Don’t worry.”  The man she assumed was his father answered.  He looked like an older version of Jake and a couple of others at the table.  Jake nodded.  
“Okay Lauren.  In front of you there, is my mother, Victoria.”  She nodded.  “My grandfather, Louis, is mother’s father.”  He patted her hand and she smiled.  “My father there is George.”
“Lovely to meet you dear.”  He reached across to shake her hand.  
“That’s my youngest brother Michael, his wife Corrine, their children, Corey, Cadence, Mickey, Nicholas, and Mathew.”  They all waved.  “Then my second youngest brother Charles and his wife Anne, their daughters, Julie and Elise.”  Lauren nodded as he went and they waved but she was never going to remember all of this.  My oldest sister Elizabeth and her husband Rick, their sons Frankie, Donny, and Eddie.  My youngest sister Bea and her, husband John.  My oldest brother Darrell is next and his wife Dorothy with their daughters Donna and Dora.”  Lauren smiled at the theme with the letter ‘D’.  Something was familiar about the littlest one Dora.  She was a red head and her eyes amber.  Lauren was sure she’d never seen this child before but still there was something so haunting about her.  “Now do you remember all of their names?  Consider it a pop quiz.”  Lauren’s brows furrowed and she bit her lip.  Everyone laughed and went back to their plates.  Lauren cleared her throat and began.
“Louis, Victoria, George, Michael, Corrine, Corey, Cadence, Mickey, Nicholas, Mathew, Charles, Anne, Julie, Elise, Elizabeth, uh Rick?”  Rick nodded grinning at her.  “Frankie, Donny, Eddie, Bea, John, Darrell, Dorothy, Donna, Dora, and your brother Geoff is missing.  Are you the oldest?”  Jake was smiling down at her pride shining in his eyes.  He leaned over and kissed her lips.  Lauren flushed crimson.  
“Yes, I am the oldest and the wisest.”  Someone threw a wadded napkin at him and he laughed.
“Are you gonna mate with Uncle Jake?”  The little red haired girl asked from Jake’s other side.  She was wearing a pink tee shirt with a sequined star on it.  Lauren nearly choked on her coffee.  The little girl’s mother whispered something in her ear and she looked back at Lauren.  Her mouth was in the shape of an ‘O’.  Jake patted her back and laughed.  “Are you gonna marry Uncle Jake?”
“I told you that it would get asked.”  He turned to Dora.  “Lauren and I are still getting to know each other, but we’ll see.  Okay?”  She nodded and stuffed a powdered doughnut in her mouth trying not to giggle.
“How long before you know?”  The teenager named Eddie at the other end of the table asked.  He wore ear buds but the music was apparently not on.  His older brother Donny elbowed him.  “What?  It’s a legitimate question.  They spent the night in his room, so they slept together, only married people sleep together.  Right Mom?  That’s what you said.”  His mother leaned over and said something that he didn’t like.  “Sorry, that’s none of my business Miss Lauren.  I apologize for my bluntness.”  His mother nodded and he stuck his ear buds back in his ears.  
“Sorry.”  Jake murmured against her ear and she trembled.  His mother gave her an approving glance.  Wow, his Mom was pro sex before marriage.  Go Mom!  Lauren ate her fruit while he stole the bacon, ham and poached egg from her plate that he’d put there.  She giggled then sipped her coffee.  This had to be the best coffee she’d ever tasted.  Even the fancy coffee boutique coffee wasn’t this good.  Lauren let the maid refill her cup.  It was no wonder that everyone was enjoying second and third cups.
“So tell me Lauren, what do you do for a living?”  Jake’s grandfather asked.  “Do you work for Jake?”  
“Yes sir.  I work in the accounting office.”  Lauren answered.
“Don’t let her fool you Pops.  This woman can key numbers faster than I can.  She is yet to make an error and she handles more accounts than anyone else in the office.  That includes supervisors.”  Lauren’s face heated.  “Don’t be embarrassed.  I haven’t said anything that isn’t true.”
“If she’s that good why is she just working in accounting?  Why haven’t you promoted her?  You know Devlin is trying to steal your best help and with it your secrets.  She would be a real find.”  His grandfather advised.  Lauren bit down on her bottom lip.  The people from Devlin had approached her a week ago and she was supposed to give them an answer by Tuesday.  They were offering a much better package.  Zoe gave them Lauren’s name when they’d asked her.  At least that was the story that Zoe gave her, Lauren suspected that it wasn’t the whole truth.  Zoe was currently sucking the life out of one of the higher ups.  If she left, she’d lose access to him, his money, and her quick promotions.  Lauren wasn’t sure which manager it was but she had her suspicions.  Devlin was closer to her apartment, offered profit sharing, flex hours and more pay.  Lauren should’ve jumped on it but something felt weird about it besides that Zoe was ‘doing her a favor.’
“They’ve made you an offer haven’t they?”  Jake murmured in her ear and she nodded.  “Why didn’t you tell me?”  She thought about it now, why hadn’t she?  
“Because I have no intention of accepting their offer.  Something feels wrong about it.  Zoe referred me and I don’t trust her.  Also because I haven’t thought about much since I had that flat.”  Jake smiled wolfishly and she elbowed him, he laughed.  
“What did they offer you?”  He asked watching her from over his coffee cup.
“Well, more pay, profit sharing, flexible hours, stuff like that.”  He nodded. 
“Are those things important to you?  He sipped his coffee nonchalantly.
“Sure they are.  The more perks there are, the better it feels to go to work.”  He nodded again.
“So do you think if those things were offered at our office, people would stay?”  Lauren nodded.
“I know that salary is negotiated during the hiring process but it can be reviewed can’t it?  If an employee is a hard worker and is highly productive, that should be rewarded.  Why don’t you offer flexible work hours?  I mean if I am more of a morning person and my best work is done from five am till one, what difference would it make when I did my work?  Or if my work load is heavy at the beginning of the week but slow at the end, why not let me work twelve hours on Monday and four on Friday, if I want to?  If your employees are happy, they are loyal.  If they are happy, they are productive.  If they are loyal and productive, it can only benefit the company.  If I share in the profits, I’m working harder for you.  If I can get free coffee in the office, I won’t make trips to the corner for a half an hour.  That’s more quality time I spend in the office.  There are lots of things that you could do to make people happier, more comfortable, and loyal.  You have to be the best company to work for or people will go where they get a better deal.”  Jake nodded and watched her through narrowed eyes.  “What?”  His grandfather laughed.
“I’ve told him the same things young lady but he dismisses my advice because I’ve been out of the game for years.  He’s sitting there now wondering if I’ve put you up to saying that and when I had the opportunity.”  Jake grinned.
“You always were good at reading my mind Pops.”  The old man laughed heartily.
“Well it’s true.  If I trusted Zoe just a smidge, I would’ve been gone already.”  Her eyebrows rose.  “That’s something else that you can check into.  She’s their top recruiter.”
“What do you mean?”  Jake was starting to look angry.
“Zoe put them in touch with me.  I know she spoke also to Pete, Mike, Carrie, and Lexi too.”  Lauren grabbed strawberry that she’d neglected earlier.
“So she is singlehandedly trying to ruin me.”  Jake exhaled.
“Why not?  I don’t know if she’s making anything off of the people that she sends over to Devlin but knowing Zoe she’s probably getting paid on the side.”  Jake nodded.
“I am going for a run.  Would anyone care to join me?”  Louis asked surveying the table and several grandchildren stood as well as Jake’s Dad.  “Patio, ten minutes youngsters.”  Jake and Lauren went back to his room hand in hand.  
“Thank you for your candor Lauren, about the goings on at the office.”  
“I wouldn’t usually say anything, it’s not my business what you do, but I like my job and your company.  I don’t want to see it fail because of someone like Zoe.”  He nodded and closed the bedroom door.  “What are we going to do now?”  Lauren tried to contain the smile on her face but she was hopeful that they would go back to bed.  
“Hmm.”  Jake pulled his sweater over his head and her heart sped up.  He was gorgeous.  Her fingers ached to explore the corded muscles of his abdomen, the hills, and the valleys under the warm silken skin that she remembered from last night.  Her midsection tightened deliciously.  How was he so fit when he worked longer hours than she did?  When did he have time to go to the gym?  She couldn’t find the time to watch the shows on her DVR and when she did, she usually fell asleep before they were over.  He went to the dresser and got a sweat shirt out then pulled it over his head.  She was disappointed.  “I want to show you the grounds.  The estate is lovely this time of year with the leaves changing.  Also, we may see one of those wolves that you wanted to pet.”
“Outside, in the wild?”  Her eyes were round.  
“It’s just the backyard and why not?  If it approaches us, let it sniff your hand like you would with a strange dog.  If it doesn’t run away you can pet it.  Come on.”  He headed for the door.  Sure just let it sniff me then it will be close enough to bite me, she thought.  Lauren followed him outside and took his offered hand.  Jake led her down a stone path that ended at the patio and pool.  “Do you swim?” 
“I can when it’s warmer outside.  It’s a little cold to swim right now, don’t you think?”
“It’s a heated pool sweetheart.”  He gave her a ‘you’re so silly,’ grin.
“But you still have to get out of the water.  You can’t stay there until June.”  Lauren laughed.
“I’ll keep you warm.”  He winked at her and pulled her passed the pool.  She saw them then, a pack of wolves.  She counted seven of them.  They came in all colors and her hands went to her mouth.  
“Oh my God they’re right here in the yard.  They’re so beautiful.  They won’t bite me will they?”  She hid behind Jake.  The largest of them was silver and white.  He came forward slowly.  The others trailed behind flanking him.  He sat at Jake’s feet.
“Hello there boy.”  The wolf lifted its paw and Jake shook it laughing.  “Come say hello Lauren.”  He pulled her out from behind him.  She was shaking.  “Don’t be afraid sweetheart.  He’s very friendly, shake his paw.”  Lauren shook her head and backed up against him.  “You wanted to pet a wolf, here’s your chance.”  Lauren took a deep breath and reached her shaking hand toward the beast.  It dropped its head and let her pat him.  “You can do better than that.  Scratch his ears, he likes it.”
“How do you know?”  She hissed.
“I’ve known him a very long time.  He’s the alpha of this pack and has been for years.”  Lauren reached down to scratch him behind the ears.  His fur was thick and soft there.  The wolf’s eyes glazed at her scratching and he stretched his neck back and forth.  Lauren laughed.  “You’ve made a new friend I think.”  Jake watched her.  Lauren knelt to get a better angle and two more wolves approached.  The small red one from earlier came close and nudged Lauren’s arm with her nose.  “Apparently they all like to be scratched.”  Jake looked at them all with a quirked eyebrow and the silver one yipped at them.  The pack turned to follow him away from Lauren.  
“Did I do something wrong?”  She worried.
“Nah, the silver one never hangs around long, but he likes to visit often.  He’s off to hunt.  Don’t worry about it.  You may see them again later but right now, we should go back inside, you’re cold.”  He rubbed her arms.  She nodded and let him pull her close.  They went back to his private entrance with his arm around her waist.  “I’ve thought about your demands.”
“My what?  When did I make a demand?”
“About the office.  I am going to offer flexible hours starting on Monday and I will look into getting the new coffee bar installed on each floor.  I will have to get a consultant for the profit sharing, that will take some time but the salary reviews can start immediately.  You are absolutely right about everything.  Is there anything else that you think would make our company more attractive?”
Our?  She thought about her answer, not giving herself time to consider ‘our.’  He’d only meant the company where they both worked, nothing more.  “A leave package.  Instead of the standard two weeks of vacation and one week of sick.  Why not let people earn leave and save it up?  Like six hours a check and then when we retire, you can pay us for any that we haven’t used.  That’s incentive to show up every day.”  Jake nodded.  
“Okay.  I’ll think about it.  Have you considered a career as a union rep?”  Lauren laughed and went inside when he opened the door.  It clicked closed and his arms were around her, his mouth on her neck.  
“Finally.”  She melted into him.
“Mmm hmm.”  His fingers were working on her buttons while she worked on her jeans.  “I love it when you’re helpful.”  He pulled his sweat shirt over his head while she unbuttoned his jeans.  He lifted her while he walked out of the denims and carried her to his bed.  “I want you so much Lauren.”  Her hands twined in his hair.  “I need you.”  He mouthed her belly and ribs then pushed her bra out of his way.  His teeth grazed her nipple and she gasped.  Jake smiled looking up into her eyes and did it again.  Her fingers knotted in his hair and he chuckled.  Caressing her areola with his tongue his deft fingers unclasped her bra and threw it aside.  Jake’s hardness rested against her softness and she moved her hips hoping he would hurry.  “Not yet baby.”  His mouth caressed her throat as he spoke.  “I want to bury myself so deep inside you that you won’t know where I end and you begin.  But I want to enjoy you first.”  Lauren gasped then moaned.  Someone pounded on his bedroom door and Jake groaned.  “Go away!”
“Uncle Jake, there’s been an accident.  You have to come now!”  Jake jumped from the bed and into his pants.  He pulled a tee shirt over his head and shoved his feet into his shoes.
“Get dressed and find me.”  Jake hurried out of the door that led into the house slamming it behind him.  Wondering what could be wrong Lauren dressed quickly and pinned her hair back up in the constrictive knot.  She wandered through the halls until she heard voices and followed them.  When she got to the living room at the other end of the house, she nearly screamed.  Louis lay in pool of blood not moving, a bullet wound in his chest, and his skin ashen.  The family was crowded around a black wolf that had been shot twice and was bleeding out quickly.  It struggled to breathe, its breaths a gurgle.  The black wolf’s blue eyes focused on Lauren then went blank and closed.  Its hair receded, its paws changed to feet and hands.  The body lengthened and paled.  The wolf was Jake’s father George, Lauren suddenly realized.  Victoria let out a loud wail collapsing over him then sobbing.  Jake’s head turned at Lauren’s whimper.  Tear streamed down her face and she dropped to her knees.  He’d been so focused on his father he had no idea how much she’d seen.  Jake went to her and pulled her to her feet.  He wrapped her in his arms while she sobbed into his chest.
“Who did this?  How did this happen?”  Her voice was muffled against him.
“We don’t know anything yet.”  He tightened his arms around her.
“Where are the rest of the children?”  Lauren asked looking around.  “There are only eight here, I counted twelve earlier.”  He could feel her panic rising.
“I’m here.  Eddie said coming around a corner.  “Frankie and Donnie are in the game room.  Donna and Dora are missing.  I’ll check the rest of the house.”  Eddie ran in the opposite direction he came from.  
“They were outside with Dad.”  Darrell said standing.  He went to the back door to look outside for his missing children.  Lauren heard him whimper and the realization hit home.  These people were the wolves.  His father changed from a wolf into a man.  How was that possible?  She must be hallucinating.  
“Go and find my precious babies!”  Victoria shouted to Jake a gravel quality to her voice.  “Now!”  She snarled and Lauren backed away frightened of the growl in her voice.  
“Go, find them.”  Lauren said to him.  He hesitated.  How much had she seen?  Lauren went to the patio doors and flung them open.  “Go!”  Jake and Darrell dropped to all fours shifting as they went.  A black streak followed by a red one raced across the yard.  He was a wolf.  He could turn into a wolf.  Lauren’s jaw clenched.  He was the wolf in the picture, the one that followed her with its eyes.  She should’ve known.  He was always watching her.  Her heart raced.  
“Sit down before you collapse.”  Victoria led her to a chair, handing her a tea cup and knelt in front of her.  “He loves you.”  Lauren sipped the brew, it was warm and full of herbs and honey.  “He’s chosen you to mate with Lauren.  Can you accept that he is different?”  Lauren nodded numbly.  “I mean really accept it?  When wolves mate, it’s for life.  You can’t change your mind in a year when some other man catches your eye.  Jake would have to kill him.  Do you understand?”  She nodded again.
“Will I?”  Lauren was panic stricken again.  Her emotions were on a rollercoaster.  She sipped more of her tea.
“No.  You will always be a human, but your children will be wolves.  You will have a lot to deal with as the alpha’s mate though.”
“Alpha?”  Lauren’s voice was dreamy and far away sounding.  She couldn’t concentrate.
“Louis was the alpha and he had no sons, Jake is the heir.  In a normal pack, he would be challenged but we don’t do that here.  Our pack is family only.  Jake will protect us now.  He will do well.  He always does.  Rest now and pray for his safe return.”  Victoria stood, taking the tea cup and left her in the chair by the fire place.  She was dreaming.  She must be sick and have a fever.  It would explain why she slept with her boss, why she was here, and why he’d just turned into a wolf.  A fever.  Yes.  Lauren’s eyes closed and she curled up in the wingback chair that sat facing the crackling fire place.  The warmth soothed her and made her feel safe.
***
Lauren woke in the massive navy blue bed.  She stretched.  The light was dim outside.  How long had she been asleep?  Rolling onto her back, she felt him before she saw him.  He was asleep and she curled into him nuzzling his chest.  His arms wrapped around her and pulled her close.  Lauren felt safe here with him, safe and warm.  “My mother said that she had a conversation with you earlier.  She said that she explained things.”  Lauren nodded.  “Do you understand what all of it means?”  Lauren shook her head and he chuckled.  “Are you scared?  Of me?”  His eyes opened then to look into hers.
“Do I look scared?”  She whispered.
“Fair enough.  If I let you go home will I ever see you again?”  Lauren’s brows knitted.
“Why wouldn’t you?  Do you think that I’m going to run away just because you’re different?”  Her finger traced an invisible pattern on his chest.
“I’m a little more than different.”  He scoffed.
“You’re the blue eyed wolf in that picture aren’t you?”  He nodded.  A soft smile lifted the corners of his mouth.  “I don’t know which is more beautiful.”
“Which what?”
“Which way, when you are a man or when you are that magnificent wolf.”  She leaned up and kissed him softly.
“Mother mentioned to you about being my mate.  I know that it’s quick but she’s right.  I do want to claim you.  I want to make you mine forever but I won’t without your consent Lauren.  Back in the day, a wolf would see a female that interested him and he would claim her.  It was rape.  He could also have many mates like a harem.”  Lauren was appalled.  Part of a harem?  No way!  “I don’t believe in that way of thinking.  I only want one mate.  One willing mate.”
“Claire was supposed to be your mate wasn’t she?”  Lauren’s mouth quirked.
“No.  Mate is forever.  Claire and I were not meant to be but we were close.  We were together for a short while when she found out that she was sick.  If we were meant to be together forever, she wouldn’t have died.  Claire told me though that my mate would come into my life very soon after she died.  She saw it in a dream and she believed that as compatible as we were, we weren’t mates.  The day after she passed, you were at my receptionist’s desk.  I believe that fate that put you there.”
“Was Claire a wolf too?”  Lauren couldn’t help but think that Claire had been better suited.
“No.  Claire was a human.  I’ve always known my mate would be a human.”  He watched her, smiling softly.  His finger traced a line from her temple, around her cheek to her chin.  She could feel the impending goodbye.
“Are you going to take me home now?”  He nodded.
“We have family business to attend to and even though everyone likes you some of them are uncomfortable with you being here.”
“Because I’m human.”  She didn’t want her husband’s family to hate her for something that she could not change.
“No, because you’re a stranger sweetheart.  They’ll get to know you soon enough but right now, everyone needs to grieve.”  He hugged her tightly.  “Get your things together and Maxwell will take you home.  Okay?”  She nodded and turned to get up but he pulled her back.  “I’m going to miss you.  I’m sorry this weekend didn’t go as well as it could have.”  Jake kissed her softly then pulled the necklace he wore over his head.  “I want you to wear this.  It’s my family’s crest of sorts.  All of the women in my pack wear them.  Someday you will pass it down to our first born.”  He dropped it over her head and let it rest between her breasts.  It was much longer on her than it had been on him.  “Maxwell is waiting outside when you’re ready.”  Jake went through the bedroom door and down the long hall then disappeared around a corner.  As sweet as he’d been, it felt like he was dismissing her.  Lauren gathered her things and went outside to the waiting limousine.



Chapter 5
 
Thibodaux Devlin was on the last of his nine lives unless he could kill the newest alpha in the Bryant clan.  Someone shot Louis and George this morning when the old man and his pack of misfits were out on their run.  So, it will begin.  When the oracle told him a century ago that his life would end with the most powerful Bryant wolf, it became his mission to kill that wolf.  He had to wait until the wolf was the alpha though.  Killing them all at birth would not satisfy the prophecy.  When Thibodaux Devlin was turned back in the early sixteen hundreds, his kind ruled the hills of England.  His kind and the Bryant’s kind.  He and Ulric, a rogue Bryant wolf developed respect and eventually a friendship of sorts early on.  Eventually, he and Ulric became best friends.  Ulric helped him hunt fresh meat to drain of its lifeblood, at least until a hunter shot him with a silver bullet through the heart.  Devlin hunted alone since.  The hunter claimed to have killed the first werewolf after watching him change back into a man.  Devlin drained the hunter for killing his friend.  The oracle or prophetess as they were sometimes called gave him his future to spare her life in the late eighteen hundreds.  She said that the unmated and most powerful alpha of his oldest friend’s lineage would take his life.  All males in the Bryant lineage were mated before becoming the alpha until Jacob.  Devlin had hoped that the girl with cancer would mate him which would extend Devlin’s fate another hundred years or so but she’d died.  To complicate matters further, Devlin and Bryant were in a turf war in the IT industry.  Devlin grew bored many years ago with being poor and started his own computer company, it evolved into an IT security company.  The Bryant’s ran a successful software, IT security, and web design outfit.  They were putting him out of business without effort.  He’d turned the tables on them though about three years ago.  If you can’t beat them, steal their best help.  All of his successful ideas since were from original Bryant employees.  He smiled.  This had nothing to do with the oracle’s bullshit, it was personal.  Devlin, always super competitive, would never be a poor wandering vampire again.  He would not aimless travel from city to city looking for a meal.  When the wolves started domesticating two hundred years ago, he ran out of volunteers to hunt fresh meat.  He missed the good old days when Ulric would find them, Devlin would drain them, and Ulric would eat what was left.  No fuss, no muss, no evidence.  He sighed watching Zoe step off of the elevator.  It was time to charm her into another meal.  Devlin hated sipping from this girl.  She was usually full of drugs or alcohol.  She always smelled of an old man and her blood was loaded with cholesterol.  Why couldn’t she eat a salad once in awhile like other women?  Devlin considered moving to an area where there was no fast food available or where the population was on a health kick.  He longed for the days before cheeseburgers when blood was sweet and thin not loaded with thick fat.  
“Hey boss.”  She sing-songed.  “I’m sending more candidates your way.  I think that you’ll like them.”
“Did you get Lauren?  I want the info on new branches he’s opening and you said she is the only one with access.”  He leaned over his glass topped desk balancing on his thick forearms.  Devlin was not a huge man.  Men in fact in his time were quite small, for his time he’d been large though but now, just a small average.  His arms were always impressive.  Before he was turned, he worked in the fields and that built some impressive strength.  Zoe smiled like the cat who’d tasted the cream.  
“I gave her till Tuesday but I’m sure she will come over to our side.  She’s tired of him watching her.  He stares at her all day sometimes.”  Devlin quirked his eyebrow.  “It’s like he’s stalking prey or something.  Anyway, she hates it and I have her convinced that he is going to fire her.”  She tossed her long straight blonde hair over her shoulder and crossed her legs.  Zoe flirted with him endlessly no matter how often he charmed her into chasing others instead.  She still saw him as powerful and as a way to get the power she wanted.  She was quite ambitious for her age, also quite knowledgeable as to how to use her body to get what she wanted.  He’d been bored with her for months now, bored with her speech pattern, her flirting, and her cholesterol laden blood.  As soon as he could, he would replace her.  The corner of his mouth lifted at the thought but Zoe interpreted it as a come on, it most assuredly was not.  He smoothed a hand over his thick blonde wavy hair and focused his bottle glass green eyes on hers.  Women found his eyes fascinating.  They gushed over the color, particularly the blue that circled the outer rim of his iris.  They would stare into them, lambs so easily led to slaughter, like Zoe now.  “I love looking into your eyes Dev, they’re so…”
“Yes my dear come closer…”  His fangs extended and he tested one with the tip of his tongue, the metallic taste of his own blood excited him.  She stood staring into space while he unbuttoned her dress and let it fall away.  Zoe conveniently did not wear any of the accoutrements that other women found necessary.  She preferred to have the ability to dress quickly after her trysts and escape just as quickly.  He lifted her to perch on the edge of his desk and bent his head down to her breast where his fangs pierced the prominent blue vein there.  Zoe sat stock still.  She stayed in the trance that he’d forced on her.  When he’d tasted his fill, he wiped her skin and then his mouth.  He buttoned the dress and straightened it.  “Go and sit in the chair please, Zoe.  Now, you said that Bryant stares at Lauren.”  He began when she’d settled.  “Does he do this for long periods of time?”  She nodded.  “Does he ever follow her out of the building?”  Zoe nodded again, still staring off into space.  “Do you ever notice that he eyes change color?”  Zoe’s head wobbled forward and back woodenly.  “Good.  I want to meet her Zoe, do your best work to bring her to me or be punished for failing.”  She nodded again and got up.  She walked to the elevator and pushed the button.  “And Zoe,” he called after her.  She turned to look at him again.  “Have a good night.”  That was her signal to snap out of the trance and to follow her instructions.  Zoe waved and stepped into the elevator.  She’d eaten seafood and had a lot of wine for dinner.  It made him heady and he sat.  Bryant found his mate but the prophecy was still out there.  He was the most powerful alpha physically in a millennia, he was also the most powerful of his line in business for the time being.  Louis never succeeded as Jacob had, not to dismiss Louis’ efforts.  He’d made them a fortune back in the day when the family business was in construction.  Louis had almost lost it all just as easily when his mate was killed in a car accident.  All of his focus and determination faded.  When Jacob graduated college, Louis had only the estate left which he mortgaged betting it all on his grandson.  It was a good bet, Jacob was an overnight success.  He’d left school with degrees in Business, Computer Science, and Economics.  Jacob was extremely intelligent.  Ulric was smart for his day but he wouldn’t hold a candle to his heir.  He pondered whether or not Lauren knew that she was Bryant’s mate.  Devlin was sure that she was human, but he’d never been close enough to scent wolf or human on her.  Soon.  Zoe would bring her and he would not only milk her for information but hold her as leverage.  Zoe said that Lauren wouldn’t go out with them to the pub or to lunch.  She said that Lauren always ate salad and fruit at her desk.  Did he dare hope that she was a health nut?  Clean blood at last?  Perhaps he would have her for supper instead.  If she proved compliant and if she tasted good, Zoe would no longer be useful.  Perhaps, Zoe would be no more.  The thought curled his lips sadistically.  There was nothing like old fashioned bloodshed to perk a fellow up.  



Chapter 6
 
Lauren did her laundry and tidied her apartment.  It was Sunday evening and she hoped to hear from Jake soon but knew she probably wouldn’t see him until tomorrow morning.  Their night together was more than she would’ve ever have hoped.  That man was certainly talented in bed.  She smiled to herself for not the first time since leaving him but she’d cried as well.  To see that lovely old man lying in a pool of his own blood was devastating.  He’d been the silver grey wolf that she’d scratched behind the ears, Lauren realized that now.  The small red one that nudged her hand was the same one that hopped up on the bed after her shower and that was Dora.  Lauren saw her tilt her head the same way at the breakfast table and even though she didn’t make the connection then, it was obvious now.  She felt so badly for all of them.  His mother said that mates were ‘forever’ Moments after her forever died next to her father.  She was the strong woman not Lauren.  She would’ve died right there with him, she thought.  Jake never said whether the girls were found but Lauren assumed that they were since he was so calm in bed yesterday evening.  Then he’d sent her home.  He didn’t drive her and say goodbye properly, but put her in the hands of a chauffeur.  It didn’t anger Lauren but it did make her a little sad.  She’d hoped they could make love once more before she left but it didn’t work out.  She toyed with the pendant he’d placed around her neck.  It was silver and she thought silver was poisonous to werewolves but then too, that was TV and movies.  Lauren wondered if there was a text book or something that she could read and learn about them.  He said that he was her mate, mate is forever, and since she knew absolutely nothing about wolves, werewolf or otherwise, she had a lot to learn.  Why were they all different colors?  Shouldn’t they look alike if they are family?  In the one show she’d found on cable yesterday all of the wolves were grey like Louis.  The narrator mentioned white snow wolves being located in the Canadian Arctic region while red wolves were dominant on the east coast and in the south.  He said that red wolves were only bred in captivity now and there weren’t any in the wild.  Lauren giggled.  That was true, indoors could qualify as captivity, when she got to know them better, she would ask Darrell and Dorothy if they conceived the girls indoors or out.  Maybe she would even call the producers of that show and demand an edit.  She stifled another giggle.  That was probably against the rules if you were mating a werewolf.  Obviously, they would like to remain a secret.  Lauren hung her suit, blouse, undergarments, and pantyhose up on the hook on her bedroom door.  She would wear the navy blue suit tomorrow.  It would be a subtle reminder of her on the duvet for him to see her in navy blue.  There was knock on her front door and she went to answer it.  Sometimes Grams brought her cookies on Sundays, she liked to bake but was diabetic she’d said once and if she kept them all, she would have to eat them all.  Lauren opened the door to find an immaculate as usual Zoe.  What could she possibly want and how did she know where Lauren’s apartment was anyway?  “Hi Zoe.  What are you doing here?”  Zoe gave her the usual cat like smile that she always did and stepped inside of Lauren’s apartment.  Lauren had to move aside when Zoe pushed her way in unbidden.  “Is there something you need?”
“Yes, in fact there is Lauren.”  She sat down on Lauren’s overstuffed couch in almost the same spot where Jake sat not very long ago.  “I need you to come work for Devlin.  Don’t go back to Bryant IT, it isn’t safe for you.”  Lauren’s face scrunched up with disbelief.  “I mean it Lauren.  Mr. Devlin really wants you to come and work for him and if you don’t well…there will be repercussions.”  Lauren sat in her grandmother’s rocker and stared at Zoe.  What did that mean?  Repercussions?  “I’ve been working for Devlin for awhile now and it’s not by my choice.  He has threatened me and believe me when I say it is not a threat that I take lightly.  His interest is in you now and you should just come along willingly because if you don’t, he will hurt you.”  Lauren’s brows knitted and she sighed.
“Zoe, thanks for the message but I think that I am going to stay at Bryant.  I like my job and there are going to be some very nice changes tomorrow.”  Lauren stood.  “So if you will excuse me.”  Lauren gestured toward the door.  
“Have it your way.  You are very stubborn Lauren.”  She was texting someone.
“So I’ve been told.”  Lauren opened the door not noticing the huge man on the other side.  He came in and shut the door behind him.  At the same time, he grabbed Lauren, his beefy arm sliding around her throat while he pricked her with a hypodermic.  Everything went dark then and Lauren slumped boneless to the floor.  
***
The funerals were held quietly at the rear of the estate property on Monday morning.  Family and servants only attended the private ceremonies and his grandfather Louis was buried beside his grandmother Viola who passed many years ago after a car accident.  His father was interred not far away near a red maple tree, the spot his mother chose.  Jake stood beside his mother who was putting up a brave front for her children and grandchildren.  Jake had been awake for nearly three days now trying to figure out who killed his father and grandfather.  He didn’t know of anyone who would gain a thing by their loss.  Neither worked, the only assets were tied up in the estate which had just passed to him.  The business always belonged to Jake.  His family members were silent partners who were paid salaries and dividends.  It did not make any sense.  The police were baffled.  Of course, they’d questioned him first but the entire family supported his alibi, plus several servants corroborated his story.  The shots were from a several hundred yards away, and even though few people could make that shot, he didn’t know of anyone who would want to.  The whole thing was perplexing.  The police were checking into a theory now that Jake paid someone to do it but they weren’t getting anywhere.  He insisted that they expand their theories and to stop wasting time on him, of course they weren’t listening.  Jake had investigated on his own to see if his father or grandfather were into anything that he was unaware of but he’d come up with nothing.  Bryant security was also working toward the same goal.  It wasn’t a robbery and not a kidnapping, it was slaughter.  The only thing that made sense was that they were being hunted again.  That someone had figured out that they were wolves and was hunting them.  But then why only shoot the two?  There were seven of them out there that morning and the sniper could have picked them off easily.  Why shoot the old wolves, why not the younger ones?  They would grow up and reproduce, his father and grandfather posed no threat to anyone except maybe on a golf course.  His mother was speaking to everyone but he wasn’t listening.  He wanted this resolved now.  Lauren was waiting and he wanted to get back to his mate.  “Son, lunch in the kitchen.”  He nodded.  “I mean it.  You need to eat.  I think the last thing you ate was breakfast on Saturday.”  He quirked a half smile at her and at the memory.  Saturday was the last time he’d seen his mate.  Saturday he’d tagged her but didn’t get to claim her as he’d planned.  Soon.  She was so lovely, so delicate, and so smart.  In all of his years he’d never come upon a woman who rivaled his academic success or who could work a computer as fast as he could.  He wanted to suck on each one of those quick little fingers.  He let his mother lead him into the kitchen where a roast with all the trimmings waited.  The cook must’ve started this before daylight to have it done this early in the day.  Jake sat at the head of the table, his seat now that Louis was gone.  He longed for the days when a wolf could claim his mate and drag her into a cave not to come out again until he was very well satisfied.  Jake chewed a piece of meat not tasting it.  He should call her, hear her voice, and see what she’s wearing.  His mid section stirred.  Hopefully, she wasn’t wearing anything at all.  He looked at his watch.  She was at her desk eating a salad and an apple more than likely.  Jake stabbed another piece of meat.  When they were mated, together and inseparable, no damned salads.  “Any thoughts on the investigation son?”  His mother stirred him from his thoughts.  Jake shook his head.  “It will come to you, it always does.”  He nodded and pushed his half full plate away.  She gave him a disapproving look but said nothing.  How could she be so strong right now?  She’d just lost her mate and even though her initial reaction had been typical, her behavior since had not.  Perhaps she was in shock.  She insisted that he go and rest now.  His health need not suffer and since she’d heard him pacing all night, every night since, she knew he had not slept.  Jake went to his wing and showered.  He grabbed his cell phone and called Lauren, no answer.  He’d noticed that she kept it in her purse in the bottom drawer of her desk.  She probably did not hear it.  He decided to try the phone on her desk but it too went unanswered.  Jake pushed end after leaving a message and tried to go to sleep.
***
Lauren woke stiff and uncomfortable on a white leather couch in an office that she’d never been in before.  Her eyes adjusted to the light in the room, office fluorescents.  There was a blonde man sitting at a large glass topped desk typing furiously on a computer keyboard.  “Glad to see that you’re awake Lauren.”  He said without looking up.  Lauren sat up and rubbed her pounding temples.  “I am Kendrick Devlin.  I own this fine establishment.”  His fascinating green gaze was intent on her now.  “Zoe has referred you quite enthusiastically to my accounting department.  She says that not only are you a hard worker but that you know all of the ins and outs of Bryant IT.  You will share those with me.  Before you make some grand gesture, I wish to inform you of a few things.  Your cooperation is not only expected, lack of it will be punished severely.  Your choice.  Also, I am a vampire.  I am nearly five hundred years old.  I did not get to be this age because I am stupid, so don’t bother to try.  I know that you are Jacob Bryant’s mate but that you have not been claimed yet.  You have no marks on you except mine.”  She gasped and he smiled sardonically.  “On your neck my dear and thank you for eating your vegetables, Zoe lives on booze and bullshit.  She’ll be dead by the time she turns fifty, the stupid little twat.  You however have very sweet blood Lauren and with a cooperative demeanor, I will let you continue to feed me.  Do remember that as long as I enjoy your blood, you live.”  His left brow rose over the sarcastic lift of his lips.  She wanted to scratch his eyes out, literally.  Lauren found though that she was unable to stand.  Her muscles weren’t listening.  He chuckled as he watched her fight the internal struggle.  “You’ve been charmed my dear.  You are at my command, when I want you to rise you will.  Until then stay seated Lauren and stay quiet.”  He went back to his computer.  Why couldn’t she move?  What the hell did charmed mean anyway?  This was all too freaky.  Where was Jake?  Had he missed her yet?  Was he looking for her?  She wondered how long she’d been out.  She remembered the big burly guy that grabbed her in her apartment.  He’d stabbed her in the neck with something that burned in her veins.  “Come here Lauren, I’m hungry.  Once I’ve eaten, I will order your dinner brought up.”  Lauren stood and crossed the room to stand before him.  Devlin patted his lap and she sat down against her will.  “I would like for you to wear your hair down from now on Lauren.  It will hide my bite.”  She nodded and watched his fangs extend.  His finger guided her chin forward and closer while he leaned into her neck.  “I want you to shower first then you will eat.  You will find clothes to put on in the locker room and then you will begin working.”  She nodded and his teeth slid painfully into her neck.  Lauren hissed at the pain but he sucked and sipped on her.  When he’d finished he licked the wound.  “That will seal it until next time.  What kind of dressing do you prefer on your salad?”
“Lemon juice and olive oil.”  She answered.  Her voice sounded robotic to her.  It felt as though she were trapped inside herself.  
“Very good.  Go out of that door to the right, and into the women’s shower room.  It will be the second door on the left.  You will find your name on your locker.  Inside will be toiletries, toweling and clothes.  Shower, shampoo, brush your teeth, and put on your deodorant, once you complete that, dress and return to this office.  You will sit on the couch and await your supper.”  She nodded and left unable to sway from the instructions he’d given.  Her feet would not carry her one step passed the women’s room no matter how hard she tried.  Lauren followed each command he’d given until she found herself back on the couch.  He was still at his desk.  A tray sat on the coffee table.  It contained a large salad with diced chicken breast and, an apple and a bottle of water.  She sat and ate while he ignored her.  Lauren studied the room.  Apparently, there were no rules against looking around.  She memorized her surroundings looking for an escape should the opportunity arise.  Devlin glanced at her.  “There is no escape until I permit it.”  
“I was looking at those hideous drapes.  You should fire your decorator.”  She wiped her mouth with her napkin.  He guffawed.  So I can misdirect maybe even lie.  She thought.  It may come in handy. 
“You are very amusing Lauren.  I can see why Bryant is interested in you.”  He went back to his computer for a few more Moments then sat back in his chair and studied her.  “Now tell me everything that you know about the Ohio operation.  You do the books for that office, correct?”  Lauren swallowed trying to lie but ended up telling him every single thing about not only that office but also about the office that she worked in and the other two that were about to open.  It was late when she’d finished and he put her in a room.  He told her to sleep until seven then she was to shower, dress, and come back to his office.  Where was Jake?
***
“Where the hell is Lauren?”  Jake asked the head of security.  He’d been through three managers before this guy.  No one knew where she was, she hadn’t been seen since Friday.  Okay this is bad.  He thought.  I was the last person to be seen with her and I am a murder suspect.  Maxwell dropped her off in front of her apartment on Saturday and no one had seen or heard from her since.  He should have kept her with him.  She was his mate.  His family should’ve dealt with it, with her.  “Damn it.  Where the hell is she?”  
“We are checking into it.  Her cell has been turned off and her apartment is empty.”
“What do you mean empty?”  Jake paled.  “Empty as in, she isn’t there or empty as in the furniture is gone?”
“The second one sir, but she could’ve moved and not given us an address yet.  This guy didn’t know what Jake knew.  Lauren saw him and his family shift from human to wolf.  More than likely, she was scared out of her wits.  We are canvassing the building for information on her.”  Jake sat down hard.  She’d left him.  She’d run.  She found out that he was a werewolf and she’d run.  He only hoped that she would keep his secret.”  His jaw clenched.  “That will be all, call off the search.  We will assume that she has resigned unless we hear from her.”  The head of security pursed his lips.  The change in his boss’s attitude was sudden and perplexing.  
“Yes sir.”  He turned on a heel and went back to his regular duties as commanded.  
“Gone.”  Jake picked up his phone and dialed the estate.  He’d discussed the situation with his mother earlier when he called to ask about Maxwell dropping Lauren off on Saturday.  
“Any word?”  Victoria asked.  No hello or how’s it going?  His mother had always been very direct and very blunt.  Lauren was like that and he appreciated it.  It was too bad he wouldn’t be able to show her that.
“Yes.  She’s gone.  Her apartment is empty.  I guess it was more than she could handle.”  He clenched his teeth.
“Son, are you jumping to conclusions?”  She asked quietly.
“No mother.”  Jake stood and paced. 
“So her apartment is empty.  Where is her cell phone, have you tracked it?”  Victoria was putting her detective hat on.  She loved crime shows and was obsessed with them.  She always tried to figure it out before the characters on the program did.  Quite often, she was successful. 
“It’s off.”  He sighed sitting down.  He rested his head on his hand.
“Odd.  How about her car, can you track her that way?  These cars have computers now and tracking systems.  I saw that on TV.  If someone steals your car, they can turn it off and trap the thief inside Jake.  Besides, I just did not get the feeling that she was lying when she said that she loved you?”
“She said that?”  He brightened at the possibility of hope. 
“Not in so many words but it was the same thing son.”  
“The car.”  Jake squinted and looked at the report on his computer.  No one mentioned the car.  “I’ll call you back Mom.”  Jake called the security office and barked orders at the young man that answered the phone.  The head of security was back in his office within seconds and confirmed with a team member onsite that her car was in fact in the apartment building’s parking lot.  Lauren had not fled.  Who moved and left their car?  Something was not right about this and somehow it all tied to the murders.  The security team would be going through her desk, going through the apartment again and going over the car.
“Sir?”  Jake looked up at one of the new accounting technicians he knew only as May.  “I heard that you were looking for Lauren?”  Jake stood.  “You should know sir that someone is accessing her accounts.”
“What do you mean?”  Jake started to walk toward her.
“Well, Mister Peterson assigned me Lauren’s Ohio accounts and I can’t open them.  I keep getting an error message that says ‘locked by Lauren Edwards.’  Is it a mistake sir or can she access her accounts remotely?”  Jake walked over and turned her computer off, it was in sleep mode so he held the button down until the computer drained all of its power.  “It’s still locked sir.”  May said from her cubicle nearby.  Jake pulled his cell out and texted someone.  He got a text back immediately.
“Can I have your attention!”  All heads in the room turned toward their usually silent boss.  “Is anyone else having a problem opening anything at all because of an error message that says ‘locked by Lauren Edwards’?”  Eleven hands went up.  “Son of a bitch.”  He texted again.  “We are being hacked.  I want all computers off and everyone to go home for the day.  If someone isn’t here, please turn their computers off as well, also, unplug them.”  There were groans.  “My gift to you for outstanding work, you will be paid for the day.  Enjoy your day off.”  Cheers filled the office.  “Make sure everything is unplugged.”  He was texting again.  This was Devlin.  It had to be, because they were the only company with enough talent to pull this off.  He was on his cell with the head of security now.  “Find Zoe Bell.  Now!”  He didn’t wait for an answer.  Jake stormed toward the onsite server room.  
Several employees worked in the room.  Jake saw three that he didn’t know and one that he’d met on several occasions.  A tall slim black man was carrying a tray of wires down one of the rows away from him.  They all wore white lab coats, goggles, gloves, head, and shoe covers.  The room was large and sparse containing only a bank of monitors on a stainless steel counter and tall black boxes blinking red, green, and yellow lights.  Florescent lights stretched far overhead.  Cooled filtered air blew quietly from the vents over head while fans from the servers circulated warmer air.  
“You can’t be in here, this room is clean.”  A young serious looking Asian man said approaching him.
“That’s Mister Bryant.”  A blonde assistant hissed at him as he passed.  He jerked to a stop.  Jake grinned. 
“How’s it going Shari?”  Jake said to the tech that he’d met before.
“Fine sir.  What can we do for you?  What’s wrong?  You never come down here.”  Jake took Shari by the elbow and led her away from the group.
“We’re being hacked.  Is your team secure?”  She nodded.  “All of the computers on the main floor are getting an error message.”  Shari walked to her terminal and logged in.  The screen filled with computer code.  The young Asian rolled his chair over next to her.  
“Where is everyone?  All of the computers are off.”  He said looking at the code on her screen.
“Ken, Mister Bryant thinks that we are being hacked.”  He was shaking his head vigorously while he rolled back to his monitor.  
“Code four, anything out of the ordinary!”  Ken’s fingers flew across the keys and Jake made a mental note to put him on the salary review list.  
“I only have one user logged in that isn’t in security.  I’m Charlene, Mister Bryant, the employee is Lauren Edwards.  She is accessing remotely.”
“From where?”  Jake walked around to stand behind Charlene.
“I back traced her to Sixth Avenue.  It looks like Devlin Enterprises, sir.”
“Those sons of bitches.”  Ken slapped the counter with his hand.  “On it boss!”  Ken had several windows open on his desktop now and was furiously typing computer code, a mishmash of letters and numbers on sequential lines.  Jake followed along, he knew most of it, but it was a lot of years since he’d read code.  
“There!”  Jake pointed at the screen. “There end it.”
“Oh yes sir, good call, exactly.”  Ken kept typing.  
“She isn’t trying to hide this sir.  Oh shit, that’s not Lauren.”  Shari said.
“What?”  Jake looked up.
“Its multiple users all logged in remotely using her passwords.  They have her remote password, her document and folder passwords.  Also, none of them is keying as fast as Lauren.  I have her usual average around ten thousand key strokes per hour sir, none of these users are that fast.  The closest is five, definitely not Miss Edwards, but they are trying to make it look that way.”  Jake smiled.
“Can you prove all of this?  We will need it for court.”  He was headed for the door already texting.
“Yes sir.”  Was echoed around the room.  
“Do it.  Give me proof.  Proof of the hack, the tampering, and that it is not Lauren Edwards.  I want it by the end of the day.”
“We’ll have it in an hour sir.”  Ken said without looking up.  Jake shut the door behind him.  
Out in the hall his cell rang.  “Jennings, what do you have?”  The head of IT was speaking to someone else.  “Jennings!”  Jake shouted into the phone.
“Mister Bryant, the old lady next door saw a big gorilla, her words not mine, carry Lauren off yesterday evening.  She says Lauren was out cold.  It took us awhile to get her to open her door.  She also gave a perfect description of Zoe Bell and we can’t find her either.  Grams said that she was about to take Lauren her Sunday cookies, oatmeal raisin and very good too, when she heard voices.  She watched out them out of the peep hole.  The guy was bigger than the other guy that Lauren brought home on Friday.  Uh, she described you sir.”
“Yeah, I was with Lauren on Friday.  What else did Grams say?”
“That this guy was bald but had ink all over his head and neck.  He was wearing a grey wife beater and did not seem to be in charge.  Zoe did.”
“I see.  How close are we to finding them?”
“The guy sounds like Tubby.  He’s an enforcer for Devlin, not a bright guy but plenty of brawn.  I’m calling in favors now sir to locate Tubby and Zoe.  Uh hang on a sec boss.”  Jake could hear him murmuring to someone.  “She was spotted shopping on the east side but I don’t have a confirmation yet.”
“Bring her to me.”  Jake said quietly.
“Yes sir.”  Jake pushed end and called in his legal team.  



Chapter 7
 
Jake ran his hands through his hair for the hundredth time.  He was hungry, exhausted and needed a shower.  Jennings interrogated Zoe Bell for hours in his office.  They got nothing out of her.  It was like there was a block on any information about Lauren or Devlin Enterprises.  She was polite and courteous but knew nothing.  It was weird.  She couldn’t even acknowledge that she’d ever met Lauren let alone kidnapped her.  Her pulse rate stayed steady, her respirations did not change, and she never averted her eyes.  There were no signs of lying.  It was the damnedest thing, Jennings was equally baffled.  They decided to release her and Jennings’ team was going to follow her around the clock.  This had to be the longest day of his life.  Jake drove to Devlin and parked on the street.  He watched the windows.  All of the lights were still on.  Strange.  The parking lot still full and it was after ten.  Jake could see people moving around but did not see Lauren.  His eyes flashed dangerously.  He was losing control for the first time in years.  She was here.  He could feel her, his mate.  If he’d claimed her over the weekend the way that he wanted, his wolf would’ve already crashed through the front windows.  Jake sighed, heavily pushing out a controlled calming breath.  Lauren.  He wanted her, needed her.  Controlling the wolf would only get harder and he didn’t have his father or grandfather to help him maintain that control anymore.  
Jake sped toward home before he lost it completely.
***
“He’s going to kill you.”  Lauren grinned maliciously.  “He’s going to tear you to pieces then he’s going to eat the pieces.”
“Wolves prefer fresh meat.  I’m hardly fresh.  I have leverage that he has not anticipated.  I have you.”
“Big deal.  We went out on one date.  I’d hardly call that leverage.”  Lauren crossed her arms and sat back on the couch.  She couldn’t stand up unless he wanted her neck but he was letting her speak, at least so far.  “You’re going to die for messing with his business not because of me.”
“I think you underestimate your worth.”  He looked up at her now.  “You are a very valuable employee and his mate.”
“Did you kill his father and grandfather?”  Lauren asked.
“I admire a direct woman.  No.  I did not kill them.  If anything I would’ve protected them.”  He clasped his hands under his chin.  “The oracle said that the unmated alpha of the Bryant clan would kill me.  By killing Louis, it made Jacob alpha and he’s unmated.  Those events set the prophecy in motion.  If Jake had left his mark on you, I would be safe for another hundred years.”  Lauren pulled a face.  
“You mean that my being here has nothing to do with the murders?”
“You are not as smart as I thought my dear.  No nothing.  You are here purely on a professional mission, to let me hack his servers and files.  The rest is coincidental and the fact that you’re his mate is actually an inconvenience.  He will want you back of course but since he will, it can only save me later.
“You kidnapped me to hack Bryant IT?”  She rolled her eyes.  “You’re ridiculous.”  She scoffed.  He seemed to enjoy talking to her and obviously wanted her close by.  She knew the Bryant files and system thoroughly.  But whenever he let her speak, she always tried to goad him into hopefully releasing her.  If he got tired of her, it would free her one way or another.  So far, every day was the same.  Sleep, shower, dress, and eat bran and grapefruit for breakfast, salmon, and vegetables for lunch, salad for dinner.  Lauren would kill for a burger right now.  How many days had it been so far?  “What is today?”
“Thursday.  What does it matter?”  He glanced up from the monitor.
“I’m just counting the days to the full moon.  You know on the full moon what happens right?”  Lauren chuckled.  Actually she had no idea what happened on the full moon, not really, but in the movies it was always scary.  “What do you do all night on that computer anyway?  Are you playing solitaire?  You know if I had all of eternity to do stuff, I wouldn’t sit at a computer every night.  I would go see the world, do things, meet people.”  Lauren lay down on the couch and stretched out.
“I’ve traveled the world and people are overrated generally except the vegans of course.  Such tasty blood, those vegans.”  Lauren cringed.  Now, shut your yap until I say so otherwise.  I’ve heard enough out of you for today.”  Her mouth no longer worked.  She rolled her eyes and shrugged.  Zoe came in a few hours later.
“Hey boss.”  She sat in his visitor chair not seeing Lauren.  Lauren sat up and listened.  “I was questioned today by Mister Bryant and Mister Jennings.  I was unable to help them.”  She tossed her hair over her shoulder.  
“You were questioned today?”  She nodded.  “Today?”  She nodded again.  He came around the desk and slapped her hard.  “And you’re here in my office on the same day?  Did it ever occur to you that you would be followed?  You stupid little twat?”  The back of his hand connected with her cheek again and she fell sideways onto the floor.  Lauren could see that Zoe’s cheekbone was shattered.  “Get out and don’t come back here.  In fact,” his voice lowered threateningly.  “Why don’t you go down to the subway station and wait on the platform.  When the number five train comes through, step out in front of it.”  Lauren’s eyes widened and filled with tears.  She was unable to speak but not unable to feel.  Zoe stumbled to her feet.  “Better yet Zoe,” he looked over at Lauren’s panic stricken face.  “Just go home and go to bed.  Tomorrow you will become a health nut and will not eat, drink or take anything that is bad for you.”  Lauren let out a nervous breath wondering what it would cost her for saving a girl that she didn’t even like.
“Sure thing boss.”  Zoe called in her irritating singsong voice as if he’d told her to go have dinner on him.  Lauren sighed.
“Don’t judge me or I will drain you dry.”  Lauren’s eyes widened.  He went back to his desk and sat at the computer.
***
“Everyone knows what to do right?”  The family gathered around the dining table in a pack meeting.  Geoff, his wife Catherine and his six sons made the trip to help Jake.  They lived in another state and belonged to a pack there.  Geoff’s alpha did not come but he did send three betas, and twelve volunteers.  All told, there were forty five werewolves about to descend on Devlin Enterprises.  Donna and Dora would be staying at home with the maid watching movies and eating popcorn.  Geoff’s kids had gotten so big since he saw them last and he was impressed with each one of them, two would be betas someday Jake thought recognizing the traits but two more would be alphas and would have their own packs.  He gave approving nods to each of them.  “We have all doors covered.  The roof is covered by my security team and the rest of us will go in through the front door.  We think that Lauren is being held on the top floor where Devlin spends most of his time.  Are we ready?”  Several grunted and many stood, ready to kill for him.  “Let’s move.”  Jake stood pushing his chair back.  They filed out of the house and into the vans from Bryant IT.  
Devlin Enterprises was well lit as always at this time of night.  They parked a block away, all shifting as they left the vans.  The largest pack of wolves in the cities’ history was about to descend on Devlin Enterprises.  Groups broke off and flanked the building.  Their orders were simple.  Find Lauren.  Try to leave the humans alive, everyone except Devlin himself.  Screams sounded almost immediately as soon as the fully morphed wolves entered the building.  There were three ladies at the receptionist’s desk as the largest of the group entered the building’s front door.  The receptionists dove under the desk for cover.  The largest of the wolves entering the front turned to look over his shoulder at the twenty behind him.  They split into four smaller groups of five.  There were two elevators and two sets of stairs off of the lobby, wolves now controlled all of them.  
***
“Sir, we’ve been breached.”  The voice said over speaker of the telephone on Devlin’s desk.  
“Kill him.”  His answer was short and to the point.  He smiled at Lauren who cringed.  Her eyes filled with tears and he laughed.  “Really.  Did you think that I would give him quarter?”  He shook his head and went back to the computer.  
Wolves entered offices, humans screamed but none of those humans were Lauren.  The pack moved meticulously from one room to the next.  Browns, reds, whites, blacks, and silver wolves crowded the halls, crashed through doors and moved through stairwells.  An armed security guard found his way into their path but Geoff subdued him easily.  The guard curled into a ball and urinated with fear.  Geoff snorted because it was the closest a wolf could get to laughter and moved on down the hallway behind his pack mates.  Jake took the lead as they climbed the fire stairs to the top floor to Devlin’s offices.  There were empty locker rooms, empty offices, and a kitchen on this floor.  No humans in sight.  He must keep this floor empty while he works.  Jake scented death, living death.  A scent his grandfather taught him as a pup when he’d killed a vampire that lurked around the estate.  Louis said that they had to be detached from their heads.  The stake through the heart would only work if the stake was carved from a particular tree.  Detached was a sure thing and because vampires were crafty not to take any chances.  Jake never forgot a lesson or a scent.  Now he scented his mate, and the vampire.  There was a vampire in this building and that would explain why they were working all night.  Was it possible that this vampire had enthralled all of the Bryant IT employees that left?  Was Lauren stuck here, not only kidnapped but unable to escape.  He scented her strongly now and growled low in his throat.  She smelled weak and desperate.  Devlin’s office was at the end of the hall.  By now, his security team would have disabled the cameras, overtaken the building and was destroying the server room if all was on schedule.  They were also not leaving any evidence.
Seven minutes from the time the wolves entered the building the door slammed open.  A huge dark brown wolf with blue eyes was the first through the door flanked by eighteen other huge wolves.  Devlin stood and backed up against the wall behind his desk.  A large red wolf quickly sank its teeth into Devlin’s thigh rendering him immobile.
“Impossible.  There aren’t this many of you left.”  Jake shifted and stood across the desk from Devlin bracing powerful arms on its now diminutive top.  “I’ve tracked and counted endlessly.  The werewolf population is limited.  There are less than five hundred left.  Did you bring them all?”  He asked looking around the room.  Jake pulled his phone out and texted Jennings.  The monitor blinked and showed wolves all over the building staring up at the security cameras.  
“Wrong.  There are hundreds of thousands of us.  We’ve learned how to hide better over the centuries.”  Jake turned to look at Lauren who sat quietly on the edge of the couch.  “Whatever you’ve done to her, undo it now.  My mate seems incapable of moving.”  The red wolf sank its teeth deeper.  Devlin tried unsuccessfully to stifle his whimper.  “You know that a well placed werewolf bite can kill you and it will be a long painful death.  Jake’s eyes flashed as his hands morphed, black nails sprouting from his fingertips, his fangs lengthened and hair began to sprout on his face.  He did not shift completely but he was frightening.  Lauren watched fascinated trying her hardest to go to him but unable to move a single locked muscle.  “Now!”  Jake roared snarling.  The other wolves crowding the room edged closer.  Devlin swallowed hard.
“Lauren my dear, you are released.  You may move, speak, and regain your free will.  I no longer hold any power over you.  Now call your mutt off.”  Lauren sprang from the couch and launched herself at Jake.  He shifted back to human before she got there.  He caught her easily and buried his face in her neck.
“Ah sweetheart.”  His mouth moved against her skin and she melted into him.  “I’ve missed you.”  Jake set her down and pushed her behind him.  Lauren hung onto him and peaked around his middle at Devlin.
A large bald man covered in tattoos sprang into the room grabbing and tossing wolves.  Caught by surprise several were thrown and dazed.  Tubby, Jake assumed had one of Geoff’s beta friends by the throat.  “Let the boss go or I’ll kill it like I did the two at your house.”  He shook the beta who was struggling to get free and snarling.  The beta was large but Tubby was a giant of a man, easily nearing seven feet.  
“You shot the two wolves at my estate?”  Jake asked him calmly.
“Yeah, sniper school finally came in handy for something.”  He breathed hard through his mouth.
“You idiot!”  Devlin screeched at him.  “You caused all of this.  Drop the wolf.  Take out the gun you keep in the ankle holster.”  Tubby dropped the beta and retrieved the small thirty eight caliber weapon from the holster.  “Now put the barrel under your chin and pull the trigger.”  Tubby did exactly as he was told.  Blood and brains splattered the ceiling and wall.  Lauren screamed and buried her face in Jake’s side.  Devlin snatched the red wolf and flung it across the room then traced to Lauren.  One Moment he was behind the desk and the next second he was behind her.  Jake spun and grabbed him around the throat before he could move a muscle.  Jakes long fangs sunk into Devlin’s throat, long canines ripped and tore until his head was separated from his body.  Lauren sank to her knees and crumpled to the floor.



Chapter 8
 
Lauren heard him speaking before she opened her eyes.  His voice was barely a soft murmur.  He was worried about her.  She felt the heat of his hand on her thigh and went back to sleep.  The room was dim when Lauren finally opened her eyes hours later.  He was sitting beside her bed.  His head was down and one of his hands held one of hers gently.  His beard was thicker than usual and his hair was rumpled.  She watched his back moved with the steady rhythm of sleep.  She smiled softly.  He was so kissable when he slept.  She wanted to kiss him now but he looked so peaceful.  “It’s good to see you my dear.”  Victoria whispered from the other side of the bed.  Lauren turned her head.  Victoria’s eyes flashed in the dim room.  “I’m so happy that you are okay.”  She whispered again.  “Convince him to go home and get some proper rest.  He’s been here for days.”
“Days?  How long have I been here?”  Lauren worried her lip.
“It was four days a few hours ago.  When Jake killed Devlin, you passed out from shock.  When you didn’t wake, we brought you here.  We weren’t sure how to attend to a human so we told them that you saw something traumatic and didn’t wake up.  You were at the estate half a day first.  The doctors said that you’d lost a lot of blood, but didn’t know how since you had no wounds.  They’ve been giving you blood and fluids since.  How do you feel?  
“Okay, I guess.  I need to pee.”  Victoria laughed.
“The others that were being held as you were are in the same condition.  The authorities are blaming an electromagnetic pulse.  That’s what the security team used to destroy all the equipment at Devlin.  Don’t tell anyone, it’s illegal.”
“How many were there?  I only went from my room, to the shower to his office.  I was his food so I never went where the others were.”
“Seventy I think they said.  They’re at various hospitals in the area.  Most of them are awake and wondering what happened.  He had them brain washed.  They all think that they’ve been living their lives as always.  None of them has any idea of what happened to them or that they’ve been working at Devlin.  He only used most of them to work and steal from Bryant.”
“Wow.  Okay, I really have to pee.”  She pulled her hand from Jake’s and he was instantly awake and on his feet.  His eyes flashing and his body rigid.  “It’s okay Jake.”  Lauren was sitting up.  
“Oh sweetheart.  Don’t, you’ll hurt yourself.”  He tried to push her gently back to the bed.
“She needs the restroom son.  Help her.”  Jake lifted her easily now and carried her to the small bathroom across the room.
“Okay I got it from here.”  Lauren tried to pull away.
“You’re still weak Lauren.”  His eyes were so full of concern it nearly broke her heart but the urgency that went with a full bladder turned her bitchy.
“Jake I’m going to wet myself, let me go.”  Her voice was shrill and he released her.  His mother laughed loudly at the look on his face.
“That’s panic son, don’t take it personally.  Just think of how bad you would have to go after four days.”  Victoria got up from her chair and straightened her clothes.  “I’m going home.  I will get your room ready.  She will probably be released in the morning.”  He nodded.  The toilet flushed and he could hear her washing her hands.  The door opened and he looked down into the beautiful hazel eyes that had haunted his dreams for a year now.
“I’m sorry I yelled at you.”  She murmured.  Jake scooped her up and held her to him.  Lauren kissed his neck and cheek.  He put her down on the hospital bed.  “Can I leave?  I don’t want to stay here.”
“You can yell at me anytime you want to sweetheart.  The doctor has to release you but I will get the paperwork started.  You’re coming home with me by the way.”  Lauren nodded.  “Devlin cleaned out your apartment and we have no idea what he did with your belongings.  It was the same for every person he stole.  They left your car though.”  Lauren smiled.  Little red was always waiting and reliable.  “I’m going to buy out your rental agreement and you’ll live with me from now on.”  Her brows knitted but she nodded.  “Get dressed and I will find the doctor.”  Lauren went to the closet and got the Devlin clothes out.  Loose cotton pants and shirt.  Everyone wore the same thing.  She’d seen them in the dirty clothes bin in the locker room but she’d never seen the people that wore them.  
***
Jake carried her from the car into his private wing at the estate.  “Please put me down.”  She giggled.  
“You’re still weak.”  She scoffed.
“I need a shower.  I feel gross.”  She said when he finally put her down on the bed.  “Please?”  Jake nodded and shucked his clothes.  “And I never want to see these clothes again.”  She flung them down.  He studied her naked form.  “I think I lost some weight.”  She looked her figure over in a mirror.  “He only fed me fish, bran, and salad, something about keeping my blood thin and sweet.  I wanted a cheeseburger so bad I could’ve cried.”
“I’ll get you one but you should work up to it.  The doc said a light diet for the first few days, okay.”  She looked disappointed.  “You’ll make yourself sick sweetheart.  Come, we’ll shower.”  He took her by the hand and led her into the shower room.  Jake adjusted the water and pulled her in with him.  He shampooed her hair then rubbed shower gel over her skin until she practically glowed.  Lauren looked around for a razor.  “What do you need sweetheart?”  
“A razor.”  She looked under her arm at the hair there and made a face.  He laughed.
“I’m a werewolf sweetness, it doesn’t matter to me.  Have you seen how much hair I can sprout?”  Lauren worried her lip.  “Okay, I’ll get you one.  Stay here where it’s warm.”  He walked over to the vanity and got a new one from the drawer.  He brought it to her.  She waited.  “What?  Now I can’t watch?”  She shook her head, her cheeks crimson and he laughed again.  “Okay, I’ll turn around, I won’t look while I bathe, is that okay?”  Jake waited patiently not looking at her like she wanted.  Lauren watched his hands move over his body and wished they were her own.  He had a gorgeous backside.  Muscles rippled and moved across his back with his movements.  Lauren had to turn around or she would never get started let alone finish.  Jake dried her when she finished then carried her to bed.  He curled his body protectively around Lauren and held her.
She woke to soft kisses trailing over her shoulder and across her back.  She smiled without opening her eyes.  He mouthed a trail down her spine and nipped her hip.  Lauren turned away from him.  Jake scoffed and pulled her back to where she was.  “This is mine now.”  He murmured and nipped the roundness of her cheek.  Lauren scooted away.  Jake pounced on her.  “No you don’t.” 
“No.”  She cried trying to scoot away from him.
“What’s wrong sweetness?”  He studied her face.  “He bit you.”  She nodded.  “Are you afraid of me Lauren?  Are you afraid of my bite?”  Lauren worried her bottom lip with her teeth.  “Do you remember the first time we made love?”  Her face softened and she nodded.  Jake brought her hand up to his stubble covered cheek.  Her fingers tested the prickly beard there.  He grew hair so fast.  “Do you remember how soft my bite was when I tasted you?”  His teeth grazed her fingertips and she smiled then nodded again.  “You liked that didn’t you?”  Her face heated.  “I would never hurt you Lauren.  His bite was malevolent while my bite is only for your pleasure.  Do you agree?”
“Yes.”  She answered.
“My bite will only bring you closer to climax.”  She nodded.  “I want to claim you Lauren.  I want to make you mine, my mate.  I will have to bite you sweetheart, right here.  May I?”  His fingertip grazed the muscle that ran from her neck to her shoulder.  “You won’t even feel it because you will be in the middle of the most intense orgasm of your life.”  
“Okay.”  She breathed.  She wanted the orgasm so much after being a prisoner not only to Devlin but to her own body.  When Jake gave her an orgasm, it was nearly an out of body experience and she desperately needed that high after her ordeal.  He pulled her close and kissed her cheeks.  His mouth left fire in its wake.  Her skin came alive under his ministrations.  Warm kisses trailed down her throat, over her breasts down her rib cage.  Lauren quivered.  She wanted him to keep going, to make her feel like he had the first time.  He climbed between her legs and lapped at her.  His tongue was inside of her, his mouth covered her folds, his tongue scraped against her clitoris.  Lauren moaned loudly rocking against him.  His teeth grazed over the sensitive bundle of nerves and Lauren screamed his name.  “Wow.”  She said when she could breathe again.  
“Not yet mate.”  He nipped and mouthed her still sensitive skin.  She trembled with anticipation while her hands grasped at him, wanting him.  Jake pushed her hands over her head and suckled her breasts each in turn.  Lauren squirmed beneath him then wrapped her legs around him.  “Easy sweetheart.”  His teeth grazed her sensitive rosy nipples and her back bowed.
“Now Jacob.”  She lifted her hips.  Jake slid all the way into her in one long movement groaning as she clenched her muscles around him.  “Oh God.”  She called.  “Oh please.”  Jacob moved slowly in and out of her.  She bucked against him, squeezing him with her thighs.  Jacob rolled his hips and shifted position.  Her orgasm detonated and exploded through her.  Her womb squeezing deliciously as she cried his name over and over.  Jacob’s fangs lengthened and sank into the muscle he’d shown her.  
He was right, she never even felt it.  Lauren examined it in the bathroom mirror the next morning.  She smiled turning one way then the other.  It didn’t hurt but she could see it would be permanent.  “Admiring my work?”  He came up behind her and kissed her other shoulder.  She grinned at him.  “Let’s shower, I’m starved.”
“I’ll just bet you are.”  She laughed and followed him into the water.



Epilogue
 
Lauren sat at her desk, the same as she always had, tapping keys frantically.  The Detroit office opened a week ago and she nearly had the books set.  Within a week, the onsite manager would be able to do his own books using the program that Jake designed and she’d perfected.  Her cell that she now kept on her desk instead of in her purse, chimed.  She glanced at it then smiled and stopped clicking the keys of her computer.  
Jake:  You are so damned sexy.  I want to crawl under your desk and spend my day with my head under your skirt.  
Lauren:  Stop looking at me and do some work.  I’m tired of sleeping with you and that damned laptop.  Work while you are here so you can play with me at home.  Lauren grinned and pushed send then looked up at him while he read her reply.  He grimaced.
Jake:  I was coming on to you and that’s what you come up with?  Isn’t it time for your lunch yet?  I’m starving.  Come to my office.
Lauren:  I’m not done with Detroit.
Jake:  NOW.
Lauren:  Fine.  Bully.  
Lauren hefted herself out of her ergonomic chair and slipped her swollen feet into her shoes.  Jake was at her side in an instant.  His arm supported her around her swollen waist.  “I love you sweetheart.”  He kissed her temple.  The assistant at the desk closest to Lauren sighed wishing that a man as sweet as Mister Bryant would swoon over her like that.  Lauren leaned into him.  “I brought you soup, a sandwich, a tangerine, some milk, and a cookie.”  He murmured into her hair helping her into a chair at the small round table he’d had placed in his office for them to eat their meals together.  He tucked a pillow behind her back.
“It’s no wonder that I’m about to explode Jake.”  Lauren complained.
“My boy is hungry, no girly food.”  Lauren giggled and the baby that would be born any time, kicked.  
“He’ll never come out of there if you don’t stop feeding him so much.”  Jake grinned.  “I know how you boys like to eat.”
“What’s that son?  I know mama’s mean but we love her anyway.”  He teased and Lauren took a bite of her sandwich while he poured the soup into a bowl.  Jake glanced up into her eyes now.  “I love you.”  He said seriously.
“I love you too, so much that I am going to let you name him.”  She sipped the soup trying not to laugh at his stunned face.  “Because you take such good care of me and because I know you will take the same good care of him.  I know you will do an awesome job being his father and in naming him.”  Jake couldn’t be more pleased.  They’d argued this point for the past eight months.  Neither liked the other’s picks for names.  For her to let him make the decision on this was huge.  It meant that she loved him and that she trusted him.  Jake couldn’t believe he’d spent a year deciding whether or not to trust this human.  Maybe they weren’t so bad after all.  He smiled at his lovely human with only love and trust in his eyes.  They would spend their lives together always this deeply in love.  “And I get to name the rest of them, no matter how many there are.”  Jake laughed loudly while she nibbled on her sandwich.  “Deal?”
“You are a ruthless negotiator.  I have no guarantee that there will be any more of them.  So this is the only chance I have, but there could be dozens couldn’t there?”  Jake’s eyes narrowed and Lauren leaned back and rubbed her enormous belly.
“No, I can assure you there will not be dozens, not with the way my back hurts.”  Jake laughed again and stuck out his hand for her to shake.  She took it and grinned.  “But there will be more.”  Jake smiled and threw his hands up in surrender.  It didn’t matter as long as he got to look into this lovely human face forever, nothing else mattered.
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