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Frankie slammed her cup of coffee down so hard it splashed all over her desk, but she didn’t care. She was tired of dealing with Alex. A break was what she needed, but she didn’t know how to get one. The asshole was handsome, a fact he used to draw in every female around him. She hadn’t had a date in nearly a year, while he seemed to date constantly. It was more than this she-wolf could bear. Marissa might help her, magic might help her do what she couldn’t seem to make herself do otherwise.

Alex had her right where he wanted her. This need would soon be worked out of his system and he would be able to get back to his old self. There had been no other females since he had met Frankie, a fact that drove him crazy. He had mated once and he had told himself he would never again allow himself to be so vulnerable. The pain of her death was with him always.

Marissa heard Frankie’s concern and aggravation in her voice on the phone. She would help her, alright, but not to get away from the stubborn vampire. When all this was done, they would be a loving couple, she was sure of it.

Frankie’s Forever

Chapter 1

The Way Things Go

Another day, another donut. She was tired of the desk work she got stuck with lately and it was all Alex’s fault. It wasn’t clear if he was trying to protect her, or keep her away from his latest conquest. Some female vampire named Linda was taking all his time and attention. That was alright because she was going to Junior’s right after work, and this time someone was taking her home. This game Alex played had gotten old and she was opting out.

“What are you all dressed up for?” Cage asked.

“I have a date.”

“Finally caved in to Alex?”

“No, I’m not going out with him.” A growl sounded in the other room. Alex appeared in the doorway.

“I forgot to tell you that you are on a stake out tonight.” Alex mentioned.

“Too bad, I have plans. I’m the desk jockey around here anyway. I’m off in an hour and I’m out of here.”

“I’m your boss. You have to do as I say.”

“Fire me then.” She knew he couldn’t and he knew what he was doing wasn’t right. So far she’d let him get by with lording it over her for months and she’d finally had enough. Tonight, she was going to let her hair down and get busy. Work was finally over and it was time to leave. She didn’t even give Alex a backwards glance. Harry and Marissa were waiting for her at her house. Witches could get in most anywhere without keys.

Frankie walked in the living room to find them sharing a bottle of wine. “Pour me a glass.” She wasn’t impressed when the glass started filling as the wine in the bottle went down. For either of these powerful witches, it was just a parlor trick.

“Remember, you promised to help me.” The look they exchanged made her nervous. “What’s up?”

“We were just arguing over what spell to use. I brought you some sexy lingerie. You are going to look so hot. It’s just lucky for you we don’t swing that way.”

Frankie blushed, totally distracted by the comment. “I just can’t take it anymore. He’s a complete ass. If I can’t get some stress relief, I may quit and run off to Alaska.” She’d really considered it, she could work for a cousin, Joey, who lived there. Only family members knew it, but Frankie had talent at drawing and painting. It was a hobby mostly, but she sold some of her work through another cousin and did a bit of freelance work for others like Mandi. At least she had before the hunt for Chief and the tension between her and Alex had made it impossible for her to concentrate or find much time for anything.

Alex was almost irresistible, to any female, but her. She’d seen him seduce too many females and the pictures ran through her mind whenever she saw him. That was something she didn’t think she could ever forget. Were they truly mates, he would never be able to go from one female to the next and throw it in her face as he had. While he pushed her away emotionally, yet pursued her physically. Frankie knew when something just wasn’t right, and the two of them being mates wasn’t in the cards.

“So here is a potion, it will free you. It will dull your inhibitions and allow you to enjoy yourself.” Marissa explained.

“I need to let off some steam so badly. Thank you, both for doing this.”

“No need to thank us.” Harry insisted. Frankie hugged them both as they left. She would only take the potion if needed, but tonight she would have fun if it killed her.

Frankie put on a hot dress she hadn’t worn in months. Her hair was curled, her make up understated, yet playing up her best attributes, and slipped on her heels, it was time to go. Tonight she would be meeting some cousins at Junior’s. When she thought about it, she was surprised Harry and Marissa hadn’t planned to go. Moe was the only one she was sure would be there. It meant Tyne would show up at some point in the night. Frankie knew something was going on between them, but no one else seemed to.

She would bet money that they were living together. Tyne was never in his apartment above his business anymore. Not that she minded, Tyne was a good wolf, she hoped someone had an easy mating in her family. If Tyne had been hers, she would have snapped that bad boy up right away. Sadly, that hadn’t been the case and everyone seemed to think a man whore vampire, with no idea of how to treat a female, much less a mate, was what she was stuck with. Frankie refused to accept that as the truth. There had to be another choice and she was determined to find it.

The white wolf pulled into the overcrowded parking lot at Junior’s. It was business as usual for a Friday night. Pulling into the reserved parking spot in her oversized, jacked up, pickup truck, Frankie knew Junior would never have her towed. They’d grown up together, friends to the end and all that. Country folks were loyal, she would do anything for him and him for her.

Heels were not easy to walk on gravel with, especially the gravel that came straight from the bottom of a river bed. Some of the rocks were as big as an apple. Junior’s was a country bar, always had been, and always would be. She could hear the country rock playing inside right now. This was just what the doctor ordered, an escape from that ass at work and all the worries he’d brought to her life. Frankie carefully picked her way through the parked cars and the gravel to the doors. They were double doors and thrown wide open to let the smoke out and the cool evening air in.

The bar would be hot anyway, with the bodies packed wall to wall. Junior would be on his grill cooking as fast as he could. He had a special Sonny burger named after his dad that she would have eaten tonight, if she wasn’t wearing her best clothes. It was juicy, the kind of burger you ate when you were really hungry and didn’t give a shit if it looked like you were a slob without manners. The juice would run down your chin no matter what you tried to do to prevent it. It reminded her of good times and good friends.

She’d been coming here since she was ten. It was with her parents then, at sixteen she’d started coming alone. Sonny had let her stay, but no alcohol was allowed at her table. They’d sit there eating Sonny burgers and drinking soda or his special super sweet southern style tea. Sometimes they played cards or one of the board games Sonny kept on hand for the younger patrons. Tears came to her eyes with the memories. Sonny had been like an uncle to her and her cousins. She missed the old man, he’d had Junior late in life, and he’d been sixty if he was a day when that one was born. His only child, if she wasn’t mistaken.

It was a shame Junior hadn’t found his woman yet. Sonny had wanted grandkids more than anything else in life. Frankie stepped through the door her eyes finding Junior right away. His curly hair was the color of gold, he wasn’t tall, not like supernaturals, but he was close to six foot. He always said he was close enough so he claimed it if anyone ask. His back was to her as he worked the grill expertly so she couldn’t see his pale blue eyes. They looked at a person like they could see into their soul. His lips were full and kissable, they’d tried more than once hoping an attraction would spark, but it was like kissing her brother.

Slipping up behind him, she put her arms around him hugging him. “That better be one of my lady friends or you, Frankie.”

“How do you always know who it is?”

“You white wolf girls all have a particular touch.”

Junior had known about the supernatural world, but had never told any of them about it. None of them blamed him, they would just have thought he’d been drinking too much of his home brew. Now that it was all out in the open, he teased them about being werewolf kind’s last hope. If only she could find a hot werewolf to settle down with. Vampires sucked, in more ways than one. So far those mated with them had gone through double the hell wolf mates had. It was just her lousy luck to be paired up with a damn vamp. Probably the worst in the group, she had no doubt. Even Simon, who’d been a bastard had looked out for Roc while he’d ignored her.

How had Roc managed to ignore Simon back then? She must have since she’d fucked more vamps in her day than she could count. Frankie felt the potion in her pocket roll around. Why was she suspicious of Marissa and Harry? It was just smart to be cautious of those two. Maybe they were just trying to help her get some relief? The need to get close to a male, to relieve sexual tension, and to soar sexually, was so strong she couldn’t ignore it.

Frankie moved to the bar and sat down waiting for Junior to have a moment to talk. Orders were lined up and she doubted he’d be able to get away unless he called in help. He rarely did that, but the weekend was so busy. If she was dressed casually, she’d help him out. It was something she’d done before. Two guys moved in on either side of her. She’d always wanted to try a ménage, she’d just never had the guts to do it. Would tonight be the night? Alex came to mind ruining everything. Her skin began to itch, how was that fair? He could fuck every female in the state and she couldn’t even get close to a male. She slid the bottle out of her pocket and drank the whole thing.

“Hey sweetheart, want to go somewhere private with me and my buddy?”

“Sorry guys, I’m waiting for someone.”

“He’s a jerk to leave such a lovely lady waiting.”

She would agree if they were talking about Alex, but she hadn’t met the man she was waiting for yet. The potion was affecting her, she could tell, but she wasn’t sure how yet. Frankie felt almost drunk, something that it was hard to get once you changed. Not that she minded a good drunk, it helped put things into perspective. Turning on her bar stool to look toward the door, she saw a male enter, and he was hot as hell and headed her way. Maybe her shitty luck was changing.

“Hello, Beautiful. Ready to make my fantasies come true?”

“What might those be?”

“You and me, naked in bed for starters.”

“Let’s go.” She said sliding off the barstool.

“Are you okay? Maybe you’ve been bewitched?” Handsome asked.

“No, I’ve been set free.”

“Okay. Come with me.”

Frankie knew she looked good. Every male in the room followed her with their eyes so she put just a tad more shake in her ass. She was feeling really good and ready to get it on. It had been so long, she hardly remembered what it felt like to kiss much less fuck a male, much less a human. At least that was what she thought he was. Just a little dizzy from the potion, she wasn’t seeing things as clearly as usual. Right now she didn’t care, she just wanted to get close to someone, anyone but Alex.

“So what changed your mind?”

She turned to look at him. “Do I know you?”

“Okay, I get it. Strangers meet in the bar. I wouldn’t have thought you were into role playing. Still waters and all that.”

Frankie tried to respond, but it made her head hurt. Even as a human she’d never felt this drunk. If she didn’t pass out or do something to embarrass herself, she would thank the witches for their help. The guy led her to his car. It reminded her of something Alex would drive. No, no, no! She would not think of him right before she fucked someone else. That male had no place in her thoughts, in her dreams, or in her life. Tonight she would purge her crazy attraction to Alex and no longer feel drawn to him.

If she didn’t, that male would ruin her life. No more anger at all the females he screwed, no more pining for the mate that wasn’t really a mate, and no more fucking pain! He would be out of her thoughts and she would reclaim the peace and happiness she’d always had in her life before she met that jerk. She slid into the passenger side of the sports car, normally she would drive, but that wouldn’t be smart the way she was feeling.

He got behind the wheel and just sat there. “Just to be clear, this is one night and no more. I’m not the settling down kind. That hasn’t changed and never will. No female or kids for me. Got it?”

“Damn man. Do you really think you’re all that?” She started to go for the door handle, but he reached over to grab her hand.

“I just wanted it straight, for both of us. You won’t have to worry about me panting after you either. That should make you feel better?

He was right, this was all about tonight. There was no happy ever after for the two of them, only one night of bliss. “Agreed.”

The guy smiled like he’d been handed the keys to paradise. She certainly hoped he could deliver because this was just what she needed, an anonymous fuck with one orgasm after the other. Frankie leaned back in the seat and relaxed. Pleasure awaited, as he started the car, put it in gear, and hopefully headed for someplace nearby.

When they pulled up at a huge house, she had to admit she was surprised. Even though she had no idea where they had headed because she was dizzy and she didn’t recognize the house, why would he bring her to his home? That made her think maybe it was a vacation rental. She knew some of them were mansions. Using a remote, he opened one of the garage doors. There were five which was a bit over the top even for a mansion. Once he was parked, he headed around to open her door and help her out of the car. Pulling her into his arms, he gave her a kiss that lit her on fire.

“Last chance to change your mind before I devour you.” He whispered in her ear, his hot breath giving her goosebumps.

“I’m good.” She replied.

“I certainly hope so.” Well she hoped he wasn’t all talk. It was almost time to discover what this chemistry between them would deliver. 

He led her into the house. The first room was a mudroom, the next a chef’s dream kitchen. The living room led to an entry with a sweeping staircase that he took her up. Frankie was saving for a house, but it wouldn’t be one like this. She was temporarily in a house Ariel would remodel and sell once Frankie found a better place. Work had kept her too busy to look, but Ariel wasn’t rushing her.

The master was a dream, the lilac walls, odd choice for a male, and purple carpet were gorgeous. “No comments about my lack of masculinity?”

“No, it’s beautiful.”

“I had a mate once. It was her favorite color. Anything purple pleased her. I had a designer do this. It looked tasteful to me. She would have loved it.”

“I’m sorry.” Frankie said and she was. She could feel the pain radiating from him. This man was broken and might never heal. One thing was for certain, two broken people didn’t need to be together for more than a night.

“It was a long time ago. I should know better than to share it right before I pleasure a gorgeous female.” His eyes seemed to glow, must be the light.

“Do you need to go to the bathroom? It’s right through there.” He pointed at a doorway.

“I’ll be right back.” Frankie moved away and closed the door behind her. She went to the bathroom, washed her hands, and wished she could just throw cold water on her face to ease her heat. Thinking of that guy made her feel hot all over. Water would ruin her makeup, so she skipped it and went back to the bedroom.

When she entered the room, he just stared at her. “Why don’t you get naked and I’ll be back in a moment?”

“Sounds like a plan.” She stripped off her dress lying it over a nearby chair, but the mulberry teddy trimmed in black lace and the black fuck me heels with diamond accents, were staying on. It would be his privilege to unwrap this present.

Frankie didn’t know how she should pose herself. Lying on the bed seemed like it would take away from the effect unless she was on her hands and knees. Not a place she felt like being, too submissive. She heard a noise and turned. Too late to decide now.

“Oh my. I knew you’d be beautiful, but you are incredible. So long, I’ve waited so long for you.”

Frankie’s forehead wrinkled, then she remembered what he’d said about role playing, but he better not call her by someone else’s name. That was taking it too far. Pulling her into his arms, he stroked her skin whispering about her beauty. Sweet words were nice, but she was ready to get down to business.

“Come on big boy. The talk is sweet, but I need some action.”

“I’ll give you some action and show you that nothing about me can be called boy, big on the other hand...” He trailed off for effect. Males and their egos, you couldn’t live without them and they couldn’t live without their egos.

Now he pulled her in tight for a branding kiss. She was hot, hotter than she had ever been before. Her passion was building like a volcano ready to blow. A shiver ran through her and she saw double for a minute. Was it him or the potion? Frankie was having doubts about taking it. Something just seemed wrong. He pinched her nipple distracting her from thoughts about running fast and far.

His hand slid down to her crotch discovering the secret there. He groaned. “So hot and slick. Not crotch less, but accessible.” Yes, there was a slit in the crotch and his finger had just slid inside it, inside her. “Gods I want you!” He growled and she had a moment of doubt. Did she know this man?

“Hurry!” She whispered as his finger rubbed her clit. Her body jerked in pleasure. This man affected her like no other, except... but no, she refused to think about Alex. Damn! Now she’d thought his name. Pushing him out of her thoughts, she became a creature of feelings and sensations. Save the brain power for when it was needed and just enjoy. A voice inside counseled. It was her wolf, but Frankie never listened to the slut that wanted nothing more than to go panting after HIM!

Hey, no need to insult me, I am part of you. Whether you like it or not, he is too. Yeah, that’s why you aren’t howling to the moon about cheating on our mate. Now I’m talking to myself. Heaven help me! He slid a finger inside bringing her back to earth. “Oh, yesss.” She cried out.

The man, who would remain nameless, because she didn’t want to know anything about him, started finger fucking her enthusiastically. Right now she just wished she’d gotten naked so she could pull his face into her pussy. Instead, his mouth was sucking her nipples through the material and she had to admit it felt good. His other hand slid the straps off her shoulder one at a time then slid the teddy down until her breasts were bared. While he continued to suck her nipples one at a time, his hand slid the teddy all the way down where she stepped out of it.

Now he dropped to his knees like a supplicant with his fingers still fucking her with enthusiasm, but now his face leaned into her pussy. His hot breath hit her nether lips and she could hear him breathing in her scent.

“Gods you smell perfect.” He said just before his tongue whipped out to take a taste. “Mm, female you are delicious.” His tongue now licked around her clit while his fingers moved faster and harder, but she loved it.

Tension built until her body hummed. It had been so long and she was so close. The surprise was all hers when she screamed her release and his tongue licked up all her honey. He nudged her toward the bed and she got on her hands and knees.

“Oh yeah, just like this.” He said as he climbed on the bed behind her lining them up perfectly. One arm went around her waist to steady her while the other guided his long, thick, and dripping cock right inside her. “So fucking tight, Baby.”

She moaned in response. The big boy really filled her up. Frankie almost giggled at her mental reference to him. It would piss him off if he knew she thought of him that way. Then he started to move and picked up speed. Thought was no longer possible. This guy was rocking her world. Her channel squeezed and massaged him, as he pounded into her, hitting all the right places, and bringing her to a climax that was amazing. It was too bad he was some anonymous guys she had picked up that specifically wanted no wife and no kids.

Frankie might have been tempted to keep him just for the sex. He exploded inside her and it set off another orgasm, something rare for her. The male surged into her several times before he rolled off her and onto the bed while she just collapsed where she was.

“I hope I didn’t tire you, because I have a lot I plan to do with your luscious body.” He whispered.

Her body, yes this was all about physical pleasure and nothing else. Even if she wanted to forget it, he seemed determined to remind her. It was a mystery why he was so persistent. Frankie had told him, no strings and one night only. She didn’t even know his name or care what it was. Once this night of pleasure was done, she wouldn’t look back. The freedom she wanted would finally be hers. The vampire would be a bad memory.

“Come on Lover.” She taunted. 

“Remember, you asked for it.” He noted as he rolled over next to her. “Climb on Sweetheart and give me a spin.”

He lay there, his cock pointed at the ceiling. Frankie moved and sat astride him, before she rose up high enough to move over his cock, and sink slowly down on it. “Oh Lord!” She moaned as he was fully seated inside her.

Her channel stretched to accommodate him and she waited a moment before she could move. Slowly, she moved up, down, and rocked against him her clit brushing against him before she moved away again. Friction built tension until they were both panting heavily and her heart felt like it would pop out of her chest. A shiver ran over her and she knew it wouldn’t be long. Her body jerked as she howled like a wild wolf before her body went into a frenzy. It was all she could do not to bite his throat.

It scared her that she had almost mated some random human because he was a sexual master. An orgasm overtook her again as he shot his load inside her. Maybe the guy was a porn star? She never had more than one orgasm, never. Now as she felt his cum running down and pooling on him, she got off of him and went to the bathroom.

She cleaned up and she worried about what it all meant. Her gums still itched with the need to bite something or rather someone. Sex had never been so gratifying, but it just couldn’t be. Frankie would finish the night with him then hurry away before morning. Mind made up, she went back out into the room to get a few more orgasms out of her one night stand.

“Glad you came back.”

She snorted. “Why would I leave when things are just starting to get good?”

“Come lay down next to me.” He said patting the spot next to him on the giant bed. It made her leery and suspicious. Why did it seem he knew something she didn’t?

Slowly she approached him then she got on the bed next to him laying on her back. He moved like lightening, rolling on top of her caging her in. His arms held his body off her so that they barely rubbed against each other. The male stared in her eyes and she saw the shadows there. This was an escape from reality for both of them.

His thick cock head found her entrance and he slid in slowly. “Look in my eyes. You’re addictive, female. This may have been a mistake, but now that it’s done, I’ll squeeze every drop of pleasure out for the both of us.” His tone was tinged with regret.

Her legs moved around his waist and she hooked her ankles. “Ride me cowboy.”

He laughed, genuinely amused. “My pleasure, Lady.” His hips began to pound her bringing her to a quick orgasm, but he only moved faster after that. By the time he finally found his own release, he took her with him again and it was
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