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This steamy short story contains sexual scenes with eighteen-year-old cat shifter being dominated by an Alpha Werewolf and all of his packmates. It also contains scenes of submission, master roleplay, public sex and humiliation, size kink, fisting, consensual rough sex, group sex, gangbang, and much, much more.
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Chapter One: Patience
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"Come here, Kitty," he gestures for that little Cat Shifter that he had acquired a few days ago. She's still new to all this, still terrified at everything that moves.

He has been trying to give her space, let her be calmer, but she is so terrified. She's used to being alone. He had gotten her from an underground breeding facility that was raided just before she was supposed to be sold off.

She's understandably terrified of him and all of his pack members, seeing as they are all Werewolves and the man in charge of the place she was trapped in was a Werewolf as well.

"Master," she mewls from her bed, her tail curled around herself. She's been hiding in his room, unwilling to approach anyone in his pack unless absolutely necessary, which is only when she needs to leave to get food. They've been kind to her, though, leaving food at the door. He kind of wishes they wouldn't be so considerate towards her. It only gives her more excuse to hide herself.

"You don't have to call me that, baby," he hums. "Come here. Let me have a good look at you."

She mewls again, blinking those large eyes up at him. Looking at her is always going to be surreal. The animal characteristics on her face is so not so pronounced that she would be mistaken for Other, but it's clear enough that she would never be mistaken for anything other than what she is. It is clear especially in her eyes that reflect a brilliant blue in the dim light and her ears that appear to move individually of one another, the left raised slightly higher than the right. They betray her feelings, broadcasting her inner thoughts to the world by their mere positioning.

The part of her that announces that she is a Cat Shifter most of all is the giant tail that she tries to hide under her dress most days, curling it beneath a skirt that goes all the way to her ankle.

He had broken her out of her terrible habit of chewing the end of her tail and the fur there is growing out beautifully, a dusting of white and black, as if it is unable to decide on a single color just yet.

"Master," she crawls out from under the pillows and blankets, her body a beautiful sinewy length, hips swaying from side to side as she crawls towards him. Her tail is curled up high, tugging the dress up to her waist and making her look even more desirable.

He had been telling himself to be patient and wait for her to come to him, but that patience is running thin, what with her climbing up into his bed every night, pressing the warm length of her body against his as she purrs and chases after the warmth of them together.

He is starting to be annoyed with how hard he gets in the morning and how he has to get himself off in the bathroom afterwards.

"Up," he says, watching the way she crawls across the room with her hands and knees, looking like temptation personified as she leaps up into the bed and kneads her fingers into his thighs before deeming him soft enough to rest her head on. He chuckles. "Did you have a good day, baby?" he asks, fingers curling in her hair, combing the soft curls back from her ears.

She nods and mewls something unintelligible, melting into his lap easily.

"Tell me about your day, baby," he prompts even though he already knows the answer. She's too timid to leave the room at all.

"Missed you," she whispers, as if she had spent the whole day curled up in the room, waiting for him to come back to her.

He feels a heavy weight in his chest as the gravity of her words settle. He is her entire world. What a terrible power to hold. How he would abuse that power to make her do whatever he wants with her- to her.

He shakes the thoughts away and combs his fingers through her hair, rubbing down her spine and stopping before he touches  her tail. "I missed you too, darling," he hums.

What pushes him over the edge and cause him to finally lose control isn't anything she did, in the end. It is a culmination of everything that she has been doing.

"Goodnight, baby," he hums, pressing a kiss to the top of her head and draping a blanket over her body.

"Night, Master," she whispers into her pillows.

He knows it will only be a matter of time before she joins him in the bed. She doesn't wait for him to fall asleep like usual, though. In fact, she hardly waited at all, pulling away from her nest of pillows and blankets and climbing up onto the bed.

She doesn't back away from him when he turns around to face her and doesn't try to hide the fact that she's not sleeping yet. Her eyes are so wide and trusting and she looks at him with so much uncertainty, as if she expects him to do something.

She goes very still for a long, drawn out movement, then fluidly moves forward, inching closer towards him. "Night, Master," she repeats again, pink tongue darting out to lick her lips.

It must be instinct, or something like that, because he doesn't even realize he's moving until his hand settles into the crook of her neck, thumb brushing back and forth over the underside of her jaw. Her pulse is a steady rhythm against his palm. It doesn't stay steady for long. She draws in a shaky breath as she leans into his touch, tilting her face into the palm of his hand. "I'm going to kiss you now," he says.

A sharp breath escapes her lips and she manages a soft, "Okay," even though he wasn't asking for permission.

She pushes forward just as he does and they meet each other halfway.

The kiss is brief and close-mouthed, a test to see if either will pull away. It's warm and steady and safe, so much unlike him that he curls his hands around her waist and twists their bodies around until she is laying underneath him. He presses their foreheads together, breathing in her scent deep, filling his lungs with her sweet scent. Her small hands curl around his biceps tight enough to bruise, like she can't decide whether she wants to be closer or pull away from him.

He clings to her, buries his face in her neck, letting himself down in the lazy, rumpled warmth of her.

"More, please," she begs prettily, pushing up against him.

How could he resists? He moves his hand down, gently tracing the contours of her body with his fingers, pushing her dress strap to the side to reveal more of her skin to him.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter Two: Desire
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Her new Master is so nice to her, giving her whatever she wants as long as she asks for it nicely. She feels greedy, asking things from him. He has already given her so much.

She is greedy, though. She wants him to do more than just tuck her in.

Her past was... it wasn't nice, but it wasn't too bad either. Mostly she just remembers feeling so alone and being so very trapped.

Master leaves her alone too, but only because she doesn't want to leave the room. Not yet. She doesn't know his pack members. They're all Werewolves, so much bigger and stronger than her.

It's like being on an island surrounded by sharks, except she knows that the sharks won't hurt her because she's under the protection of the biggest shark there.

She's not afraid of her new Master, though. He is so gentle with her, rubbing her ears when she leans up to him for pets, hugging her close when she cuddles up to him. He smells like arousal all the time, but he hasn't done anything about it. She thinks he's waiting for her to do something, which is really so compassionate of him.

She's so grateful for her new Master, so lucky to have him.

When she crawls up into bed with him, she doesn't know what she's after, only that she doesn't like being alone and she's tired of waiting until he's asleep to join him in his bed. Master never seems to mind, always ready to wrap her in his arms.

He moves so fast that all she manages to do is squeak when he turns their bodies around, pushing her up against the bed. The tips of his claws dig into her waist, just a bit, and she lets out a hiss that's mostly pain before his mouth is on hers.

It's not like their first kiss, not tentative and unsure, not just a brief meeting of lips. It's hot and demanding, tongue delving into her mouth, fingers clutching the back of her neck and pushing her in.

"Sweet, tempting thing," he hums, pulling away to mouth at the side of her neck, all teeth and tongue, biting hard enough to leave bruises.

"Oh, oh," she breathes out, trying not to whimper and failing miserably.

"I'm going to have you," he murmurs, right in her ear, his teeth catching at her earlobe and sending white-hot sparks down into her core.

"Please," she whines, fingers trying to curl into his hair. Keep me, she thinks to herself. She wants him to keep him forever, the biggest shark in the tank. He'll keep her safe.

He grabs her wrists and pins them above her head as he rolls his hips against hers. She feels the hard line of his cock rub up against her thigh and makes a shocked little noise as her body gives an uncoordinated spasm. "Good girl," he says into the crook of her shoulder and grinds forward again.

She
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