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Chapter One


[image: ]


Adrian took the keys out of Katherine’s hand and unlocked the apartment door. His left arm was still wrapped around her waist, tucking her small frame under his shoulder. He hadn’t been able to get more than a foot away from her all night, and he hadn’t wanted to. Since the day they had met two weeks ago, they had spent all their free time together.

She and his cousin’s mate, Jessica, were best friends, with similar thoughts and complementary personalities. Where Jess was outgoing and sometimes seemed to display a wild streak, Katherine was a little on the shy side. Without a doubt, Katherine was the most ladylike woman he’d ever dated. It was actually one of the things about her that had attracted him. She was beautiful and sexy as hell, but she was also very modest.

Tonight, they’d eaten dinner and forgone the movie when he’d suggested that they rent a video instead. He wanted to toss the video and make love to her, but she’d been raised by her grandparents and had some very definite ideas about relationships —most of them a little old fashioned.

She flipped on the lights as Adrian shut the door. “Do you want something to drink?”

“No, thank you.”

“Oh, okay.” She stood there for several seconds. She looked lost, as if uncertain what to do next. He knew she hadn’t had much experience with dating.

Adrian grinned at her nervousness, sat down on the couch, and crooked his finger at her. “Come here, Katherine.”

She made her way to the couch and stood directly in front of him. He reached up and clasped her hand, his gaze taking in her little blue dress and heels. She was a tiny thing, but shapely, without the typical dancer’s body; she and Jessica probably looked good dancing as a duet because they were very close to the same size and shape.

Kat’s grin looked nervous as he pulled her down beside him, even though he had assured her that he’d let her set the pace in their relationship. Adrian knew she had planned to wait until she was married to have sex.

“Adrian?”

“Yes?”

“We should start the movie. Where did you put it?”

He smiled at her gently, tugging on her hand and pulling her into his lap. His fingers raked through her long, red hair, then pulled her lips down to his.

The first touch of his lips was tentative on hers; he wanted to give her time to protest. When she made no move to stop him, he deepened the light caress into a passionate embrace. His tongue caressed her bottom lip, seeking entrance. When she sighed and sank into his arms, parting her lips, he groaned.

As their tongues dueled, Adrian’s hands found the zipper on the back of her dress. Easing the thin straps down her shoulders, he pulled on the dress and lowered her to the couch without losing contact with her mouth. Her arms wrapped around his neck and pulled him closer —then she pulled back slightly with a gasp. Adrian looked down to see what had caught her attention. He didn’t remember removing her dress and bra, but he must have; Katherine would not have done it herself.

She was so lovely; her beautiful breasts were as smooth as satin and much lighter than her arms and stomach, showing that she actually had a bit of a tan. That surprised him; she was so fair. He captured one pale globe in his darker hand and marveled at the contrast. Unable to help himself, Adrian dipped his head and caught a nipple between his teeth. She gasped but made no move to push him away, so he began to suckle gently.

As he switched his attention to the other breast, Kat groaned. The soft groan was all the encouragement he needed. He raised himself and started to pull her dress the rest of the way down her body. A hand on his arm stopped him; he glanced up into hesitant, regretful hazel eyes.

No, no, no, don’t stop me now! He was on fire. He wanted her more than he remembered wanting anything in his life. The pain of his erection straining against his black slacks intensified at the thought of having her, but he knew he would stop if she wanted. He had too much respect for her to do otherwise. “What is it, Katherine?”

She blushed prettily and averted her eyes. “We can’t do this, Adrian.”

“Why not?” He asked, trying to keep the need and anticipation out of his voice.

“Because I want to wait till I’m married. It’s stupid, really, and ... a long story, Adrian, but I need to wait. For myself, I need to wait.”

“Okay.” Adrian nodded hesitantly, but the scent of her obvious arousal was making him crazy. He was desperate to touch her some more, at least for a little while. “We can do other things without doing that.” As soon as the words left his mouth, Adrian could have slapped himself. God, what is wrong with you? That was pathetic —he sounded like a teenage boy trying to talk his first girl into bed instead of a thirty-three-year-old man who had no problems getting laid.

Dropping his head to her chest, he kissed both breasts, then raised up and began to pull the dress back over her. He heard a soft, hesitant “Okay.”

Adrian blinked several times, trying to decide if she’d actually said it or if it was just his wishful thinking. The shy flicker of her eyelashes before she met his gaze assured him it was real. He knew he should get up, help her dress, and apologize, but he couldn’t. His body screamed at him to take her, make her his. It was instinctual and overpowering. She smiled up at him, clearly nervous, and he promised himself he’d stop before things got out of hand. He had amazing control, after all.

Laving kisses along the way, he slid the dress back down her body. When he came to the waistband of her white satin panties, he worked his fingers under it, only to be brought up short by Katherine’s hand. He wouldn’t be thwarted; he needed her. Her essence called to him, begging him to take what was his. He slid farther down on the couch until he was mouth-level with his goal, then pulled the crotch of her panties aside.

Kat jumped; she hadn’t expected that he’d continue his quest to get her lower half sans clothing. She’d been sure that once she stopped him from removing her panties, he’d slide back up and kiss her. She loved his kisses.

He kissed her, all right. His tongue slid all the way up her crease before flicking the stiff little bud at the top. She gasped at the pleasure, and all thoughts of stopping him fled. He continued to lave her, circling the tip of his tongue around her clit, then stopping every so often to dip his tongue inside her. Every time he plunged into her, tasting her essence, a soft groan left his throat. He was so focused and enraptured, he seemed oblivious to everything else.

The intimate caress was taking its toll on Kat’s sanity. She’d never felt so alive, and her whole attention was centered between her thighs and what Adrian was doing. It was beyond wonderful. Pleasure began to radiate outward; her muscles were no longer under her control. Kat felt as if she were going to fly apart, and the sensation was a little frightening. Reaching down to push him away, she found her fingers clutching him closer instead. All thoughts fled her mind as a moan tore from her throat; her vision went white behind her eyelids, and her vaginal muscles erupted into pleasant contractions.

As she orgasmed, he seemed to be in a haze and fumbled with something between them. He grunted, then whispered, “I’ve got to fuck you. Got to be inside you, kitten ... now!”

He jerked her now-soaked panties aside. She heard the rending of fabric, but couldn’t quite grasp the meaning of it. He found her wet entrance with his finger, thrusting it forward, and then she felt the blunt tip of his cock against her. She couldn’t help herself and pushed toward him. With one abrupt stroke, he was buried deeply inside her.

Kat screamed. It hurt! No one had told her it’d hurt that much. Kat tightened her arms around him and willed herself to relax as Adrian thrust into her again and again. Slowly, her body accepted his invasion, the pain subsided, and the pleasure began to mount again. Sighing, Kat let the pleasurable friction enchant her mind as well as her body. “I love you, Adrian.”

Somewhere in the back of his mind Adrian heard her moan, not in pain, but in bliss. Again and again her soft sounds of pleasure reached his consciousness. Had she told him she loved him?

Slowing his pace slightly, he looked down through a fog and saw her. She lay writhing beneath him with her eyes closed and a blissful smile on her flushed face. She didn’t appear to be in pain or distraught. In fact, she seemed quite content. Watching her beautiful face light up on each downward stroke was the last straw. With enough reason left to see to his kitten’s needs, he reached down between their joined bodies and circled her clit with his finger. Her moan was his undoing. He surged forward, burying himself to the hilt as he poured his seed into her.

Dropping his head down beside hers, his senses slowly returned to normal. What happened? Had he hurt her?

He opened his mouth to ask, but felt his elongated canines between the couch cushion and his lip. He blinked several times. Adrian took a deep breath, trying to think. Had his eyes changed as well? Had Kat seen his teeth?

No, she couldn’t have; she’d have freaked out. Or maybe she had freaked out and he hadn’t known it? He couldn’t remember what happened —one moment he’d been kissing his way down her smooth, flat belly; the next thing he knew, she was writhing beneath him. What in the hell had he been thinking?

Adrian reached up to brush away the hair that had fallen in his eyes and realized that his hand had claws instead of fingers. He groaned and put his hand back down. What had happened to his tremendous control? The scent of blood tickled his nostrils. God, he’d taken her virginity, and he couldn’t even remember it.

That was it. It must have been the blood. Yes, he was sure of it; after he had broken her hymen, the smell of blood had thrust him headlong into taking her. But what had happened before that? He’d been mindless before he ever slid into her warm, tight pussy. Adrian groaned again; he wasn’t going to get his body under control thinking like that. Hell, he still had an erection that showed no signs of diminishing; not to mention his hands, eyes, and teeth were no doubt still transformed.

Taking a deep breath, Adrian pulled out of her and sat with his back to her. He had to get his body under control before she saw him.

“Did I do something wrong?”

He stiffened.

“Adrian?”

Abruptly, he stood and started toward the bathroom without looking back. “No. I’ll be right back, Katherine.”

Ashamed of his undisciplined body, and his inability to overcome its reactions, he washed up and tried to regain some sense of normalcy with his body. It was useless; his hands and teeth finally cooperated after several minutes, but his cock and eyes were not listening to reason.

He’d never had any problems controlling himself; in fact, he’d been proud of it. He was one of the few in his family who could resist the pull of the moon and had actually managed to hold off his change completely on the night of a full moon.

It had to have been her scent combined with the blood. He had to get away from her, at least for the night.

When he left the bathroom, Katherine was sitting on the sofa, her clothes now back in place. The sight of her made his gut clench. She was so beautiful. And so upset. He had to talk to her. Adrian sat down next to her and took her small hand. At the contact, his teeth exploded in his mouth so unexpectedly that his breath caught. He knew at once he’d never get through this without her finding out what he was. He had to leave!

His mind whirled with possible excuses. It had to be good or she’d hate him.

Work-related. Thank God for small favors; as a neurosurgeon, he had an easy excuse.

He leaned in, kissed her on the cheek, and stood, turning away from her toward the door. “Katherine, I have to leave; I forgot about a patient that I operated on this afternoon. I’ll call you tomorrow, okay? Will you meet me for lunch?”

“You’re leaving?”

He nodded gently as she walked him to the door. His heart twisted in his chest at the pain he was causing her, but he had to get away. “I’m sorry; I have to go.”

“Okay, I’ll see you tomorrow.”

As soon as the door closed behind him, he heard her sink to the floor and sob.

* * * * *
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Adrian pulled into the parking lot of the dance studio and saw Katherine right away. He’d called an hour ago and told her he’d take her to lunch. The conversation had been brief, with no mention of last night.

She sat on a bench outside the front door, her feet dangling because she was too short to reach the ground. The sunlight glinted off her red ponytail, giving her an ethereal aura, making her appear childlike. She was looking down at her kicking feet and had not noticed his arrival.

His wayward cock hardened instantly, his breath hitched, and his heart pounded in his ears. Adrian groaned, took a deep breath, and willed his disobedient anatomy to behave and his heart rate to slow. His response to her was still acute, compounded by last night’s folly.

Adrian parked the car and got out. He’d been awake half the night thinking about her, hoping he’d keep his discipline when in her presence. Considering what had happened, he’d felt terrible about leaving so abruptly, but he’d had no choice. If there was one thing Adriano Kyle Garrett could not tolerate or afford, it was lack of control.

When she heard his car door shut, her head jerked up. Her lips turned into a slow smile as he walked toward her. The sunglasses on his nose bobbed a fraction as he raised his eyebrows in greeting. The soft breeze carried her scent across the parking lot, teasing his nose and wreaking havoc on his senses. Adrian had never wanted anyone as much as he did Katherine. It was a need. The hard-won control he’d gotten back in the car was slipping. His wayward body was not listening to reason, and his stiffening cock and accelerated heart rate were only part of the problem.

He knew the instant his eyes dilated and changed and gave thanks that he was wearing sunglasses. The stinging in his gums alerted him to the presence of his canines.

No one had ever affected him like this; it was completely unacceptable. He’d fought too long and too hard to keep his animal nature in check. He’d even given up a career in football because the rough play had triggered his baser instincts. No way was he giving up on all he’d worked so hard to master. Like football, Katherine would have to go.

Kat stood and started to wrap her arms around him, but stopped when she caught sight of his face. She sat back down. He saw a tear slip out as he took a seat beside her.

She glanced up at him, unable and unwilling to hide her hurt.

His heart warred with his mind. This was the hardest thing he’d ever done. Women had always been a dime a dozen, but she was special. His heart knew he wanted to spend a lifetime with her, but his head knew he couldn’t; he had not intended to give her up, but his reaction to her demanded he do so. What good was he if he couldn’t control his own body? What if he inadvertently hurt her?

Taking a deep breath, he resisted the urge to touch her. Seeing the tears in her eyes would be his undoing, so he lowered his head again. He told himself it was to keep her from seeing his teeth, but he knew it was because he couldn’t stand to see her pain. “Katherine, you deserve a hell of a lot better than me.”

Kat hiccupped. She sat quietly for several seconds, then suddenly jumped off the bench and stepped in front of him. “Don’t you dare! Don’t you lie to me! Just say it and be on your way. You got what you wanted from me! Don’t insult my intelligence by telling me how sorry you are, and how you’re doing this for me!”

Adrian’s startled gaze met her angry one. He’d never heard her raise her voice or seen any hint of the infamous “redhead temper” in her. He sighed in relief; she had no idea how she’d just made things easier for him. This he could deal with. He could stand her fury; it was much more preferable than her tears.

“Fine. It’s over, Katherine. I don’t want to see you anymore.” With that, he stood and walked away. He got in his Navigator without looking back and knew that he’d just made the biggest mistake of his life.
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Three months later ... 

“We’re going to have to destroy that baby, but first I want to know who the father is.”

A soft feminine voice gasped. “But, Doctor, what are you going to tell Miss Andrews? You can’t tell her that her baby and its father aren’t human! She’ll think you’re crazy. What if she doesn’t agree to an abortion?”

“We’ll tell her something is wrong with it —after we find out who the father is.”

Kat stopped in the middle of putting her pants back on as the whispered words sank in. She slapped her hand over her mouth and sat down on the chair provided in the examining room. Abortion?

Quickly, she got back up and finished dressing; she had to get out of this office! What was the proper protocol when one discovered one’s OB/GYN was a whacko? Shouldn’t she report him to some kind of medical board or something?

Kat blinked back tears and shook her head, her auburn ponytail swaying slightly. Lovingly, and a little bit in awe, she put her hand on her still-flat stomach and smiled. She was only fourteen weeks along, but already she loved her baby, and no one was going to take it from her.

Unsure what to do, Kat plastered a smile on her face, picked up her purse, and walked out of the examining room, pretending everything was normal —and that she hadn’t overheard the ramblings of that madman. She wouldn’t be coming back, but wasn’t going to divulge that information today. First, she had to get ahold of Alex and find out to whom she could report psycho doctors.

Kat kept her head down, trying to look inconspicuous and sneak out of the office. She got to the edge of the nurse’s station, when someone cleared their throat. Darn it!

“Ah, Miss Andrews, I was just looking over your chart and noticed you hadn’t listed the name of your baby’s father.”

Kat’s head snapped up, and she turned slowly toward the nurse. “No, I didn’t.” Kat clutched her purse tighter against her chest, her heart pounding.

“We really do need that, you know. It’s always best to have the father’s family medical history. That way we can anticipate any problems that may arise. If you don’t wish to contact him yourself, we can do that for you.” She drew out a pen and picked up a pad of paper in front of her, looking rather anxious. “Now, what is his name, Miss Andrews?”

Kat took a deep breath; her palms were sweating. She did not have to answer, and she was not required by law to list a father on any information —even the birth certificate. She really wanted to get out of this office. The longer she stayed, the more creeped out she became; these people were certifiable. She hated to lie, even to people who deserved to be lied to —and this lie was going to make her sound horrible, make her sound just like her mother —but she had no choice; the nurse was only going to continue to pester her.

“I don’t know his name. I don’t even know him. I met him in a bar. It was a one-night stand, and I’ve no idea how to get ahold of him.” There! That left no room for argument. Jess would be proud.

The nurse shook her head. “Now, Miss Andrews, you just don’t strike me as the type. I can’t possibly believe you’d have a casual fling.” She tapped the pen on the pad for emphasis and leveled a glare at Kat. “We really need that name.”

Kat felt as if the breath was punched out of her. What the heck was she supposed to say now? She didn’t say a word; she did the only thing she could think of. Spinning on her heels, she marched right out of the office. She’d reached the parking lot before she heard the office door slam open and gravel crunching behind her.

“Miss Andrews!”

She glanced over her shoulder at the nurse running after her, then frantically dug into her purse for her keys. Quickening her pace, Kat got to her car, jammed the key in the lock, and jerked the door open before the woman caught up with her. By the time she was seated inside with her door locked, the nurse was pounding on her window. “Miss Andrews, open up. We need to talk about this!”

Somehow, her trembling fingers got the ignition going. Without looking at the furious woman beating on her car window, she backed out of the parking space and put her car in gear. As she pulled onto the street, she caught a glimpse in her rearview mirror of her doctor running out of the office, shouting something.

Kat was shaken up. The first thought that entered her head was: There is safety in numbers ... which scared her even more. Her heart was beating so hard she could actually hear it. The fingers clutching the steering wheel were white-knuckled, and she was trembling. She needed to get someplace and calm down; her agitated state couldn’t possibly be good for the baby.

She didn’t know what to do. Jess and Alex were out of town on their honeymoon, the studio she owned with Jess was closed for the summer, and her grandparents had moved to a retirement community three hours away. So much for safety in numbers.

She should call Jess; she’d know what to do. Kat reached into the passenger seat for her cell phone and remembered that she’d forgotten to charge it again. The battery was deader than a doornail. Great! Just great!

Kat took a deep breath and calmed her breathing. Getting even more worked up wasn’t going to help things. She didn’t want to be alone, but she couldn’t think of any other options.

After driving around for twenty minutes thinking, she finally decided to go home. She’d call Jess and Alex and tell them what happened; they’d help her figure out what to do.

The apartment complex was nothing special, but it was home, at least for now. Alex and Jess had offered to let her rent a guestroom in their house after the baby was born, and she was seriously considering it.

Pulling into the reserved space in front of her apartment, Kat turned off the ignition. She was about to open the door when a movement to her left caught her eye. She glanced up just in time to see her doctor getting out of the passenger side of a black SUV.

Kat wasted no time. Her fight-or-flight instinct kicked in. She didn’t even waste the time to panic. She turned the car back on and squealed tires backing out of her space. Shifting into drive, she floored it. The back of her little white Toyota Corolla fishtailed as she hit the access road. Throughout her panicked flight, she occasionally looked in her mirrors, trying to spot the SUV, but to her relief she’d seen nothing so far. She got on the highway and headed for the only place that came to mind —Brent’s house.

Brent was Alex’s cousin and a cop. It was almost five o’clock; she hoped Brent was home. He’d help her figure out what the heck was going on and protect her, too.

Twenty minutes later, the sun was setting when she got off the highway. At the red light, she was the first in line. She looked back in her mirror again for about the fiftieth time; about ten cars behind her was the black SUV. She nearly screamed in terror. She looked both ways and, as soon as she got the chance, she stomped on the gas, running the red light and leaving the sound of several angry horns behind.

She turned onto Brent’s street, praying someone would be home. She knew the house had a two-car garage; hopefully she’d bought herself enough time running that light to get her car hidden safely inside. She pulled into the driveway and noticed the porch light was on. She jumped out, leaving the door open and engine running. She sprinted to the front door, shouting as she went. “Brent! Brent!”

As her fists hit the door, it flew open. She fell right into the arms of the one man she never wanted to see again.

Kat froze. She didn’t even have to look; she knew it was him. Her body always knew when he was around. What was he doing here?

She looked up into Adrian’s brown eyes, shaken to the core. Suddenly seeing the father of her unborn baby brought everything crashing back to her. Psycho doctor, black SUV! She righted herself. On the dash back to her car, she yelled, “Open the garage door! Now! Hurry, hurry!”

Thank God Adrian didn’t stop to question her. Apparently he heard the panic in her voice, because he shut the door immediately, and when she saw him again, he was standing at the back of the garage. He waited silently as she drove her car in. Before she got all the way inside, she shouted for him to shut the garage door. He pushed the button on the wall and ran to her car door. “What’s going —?”

She got out of the car and turned to make sure the door was closing. She ran right past him and into the house to the picture window.

Adrian stormed in, right on her heels. “What in the —?”

“Shhhh! Turn the lights out! Quick!” Kat turned back to the window and peeked out.

The lights in the house and the porchlight blinked off, and Kat heard the footsteps come up behind her. Even without the noise, she’d have known he was there by the tingling sensation going up her spine.

Adrian took a deep breath, inhaling her scent as he peered out the window with her. His breath caught in his chest even as his body came to immediate attention and his cock hardened to full arousal. The separation hadn’t helped at all —he still lost control of his body when she was near. Sometimes just the thought of her was enough. But that wasn’t the worst of it; he missed her ... terribly. She’s here; she’s actually here.

Something had scared the hell out of her. Her heart was pounding, her breathing was erratic, and she had sweat pouring off her temples.

His protective instincts kicked in. A soft, low growl escaped before he could hold it back. No one was allowed to frighten her like that. He wouldn’t stand for it. She’s mine! And she was so close. Damn her!

It had been too long since he’d touched her, talked to her. He’s seen her last week at Alex and Jess’s wedding, but she hadn’t so much as looked at him then; in fact, she’d kept as far away from him as possible. Now she was standing in front of him, close enough to touch.

He reached out to stroke her soft red hair, but the sound of a car engine and her gasp of fear brought him back to reality. Katherine slid to the floor at his feet. She wrapped her arms around her knees and rocked back and forth. He glanced down at her when he heard her sniffle, then quickly looked back out the window. Whoever had reduced her to this fear was going to pay.

Outside, a black SUV drove by very slowly. With his superior eyesight, Adrian could make out three passengers. Then a glimpse of something in one of their hands caught his attention. He narrowed his eyes and squinted. From where he stood, it was obvious that the man held a rifle. He let go of the blinds and stepped back.

“What in the hell have you gotten yourself into, Katherine?”
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