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Mya
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​“Get out, Finn!” Mya yelled at the top of her lungs to try to get the bastard’s attention. She knew deep down the cops were probably on their way, and part of her hoped for Officer Jaiden Barkly to come to her rescue. The sexy werewolf cop made every other shifter look like second-rate movie stars. Especially since wolves, bears, and other shifters had recently come out of the magical closet a few years ago. 

This wasn’t Finn’s first offense, breaking into her apartment and demanding they get back together, and Mya would be getting another latch lock tomorrow. She scanned the broken shards of wood littered across her kitchen floor. Her night had been so peaceful for a day off, but it ended when Finn began to bang on her door.

Finn ran into her bedroom and started digging through her dresser. 

“I didn’t stutter, damn it. Leave, now!” She pointed toward the door, and he stopped shuffling through her things. With a quick step toward her, he completely popped her personal space bubble. 

“You still owe me money. You either pay up or get back with me and make it worth my while.” Finn’s brown bushy brows bounced, making Mya’s stomach roll. The damn wolf needed to get the freaking hint and leave her alone. He needed to find his own mate.

She inched back into the open-plan kitchen and living room combo of her tiny apartment.

“I don’t owe you shit, and there is no way in hell I’m fucking you ever again.” Just the idea of his disgusting body on hers had her mentally gagging. Mya swallowed hard to keep the popcorn in her stomach. A remaining piece of snack crunched under her foot.

“Oh, you’ll fuck me, all right.” Finn backed her against the fridge, and the moment her body hit the cool metal, her heart dropped. He leaned in toward Mya. “You’ll enjoy it, too, you little slut,” he hissed in her ear. Mya pushed against him, but the bastard didn’t budge. Damn wolf strength working against me. 

“Get away from me and leave my place.” A little too late, Mya caught a whiff of whiskey on his breath and body odor. With her back pressed against the fridge, and only a few inches between them, she wanted to panic. Her heart pounded in her ears while her gut twisted. Something bad was about to happen and she couldn’t stop it. He reached for her wrists but she shoved back, trying to give herself room to slip away. But he slammed her back against the cool metal. Anger flashed through his amber gaze, and her attempt to escape only made it burn stronger. Finn grabbed her arms and pulled them above her head, securing her fate. He adjusted so one hand kept her arms in place, sufficiently trapping her; she couldn’t get away no matter how hard she tried to wiggle out of his grasp. Why did I stand right here? Damn it all to hell. 

Finn’s other hand slithered down her body, cupping her breast, and then slid down her hips to grab her ass. He stood too close to get her knee up so she could kick him in the balls, making her options extremely limited. Mya struggled against his grip, but it only seemed to excite him. The way he pressed into her; she felt his enjoyment against her stomach. Come on, move back just a little. 

A knock on the door caught her attention but Finn ignored it completely. Her heart leapt into her throat; she hoped it someone coming to her rescue. She hated how weak she sounded, but fighting Finn alone wasn’t working in her favor. Please let it be Jaiden Barkly. 

“Police, we have a noise complaint,” a male voice rolled through the broken door. 

“We are all good, officer,” Finn hollered back while keeping his stance. 

“Help me!” Mya yelled and tried to get away from Finn. She lifted her knee, trying to hit his balls, but it didn’t do much, but she still tried. He grunted when her knee hit his leg. The door banged open for the second time today. In stormed Officer Barkly and a woman who appeared to be barely older than Mya. Both had their guns out, pointing toward Mya and Finn. 

Officer Barkly’s nostrils flared like he was scenting the air, then he holstered his weapon. He took a few steps and pulled Finn away from Mya, who in turn dropped to her knees. Relief flooded her system, making her sleepy. The pure strength of Barkly sent dirty thoughts straight into her mind. Grayish-blue eyes locked onto her for a moment, sending a wave of heat through her body, but he broke the connection too soon for her to really explore the feelings.

“Are you okay, ma’am?” the woman asked. Mya lifted her head toward the woman and read her name tag. Officer Serine put her gun into place while Barkly pulled Finn farther away. His dark brown hair barely moved as he kept Finn from Mya. 

“It’s Mya and I’m better, thank you.” Mya’s hands shook while Barkly cuffed Finn, then dragged him from her apartment. They hissed words toward each other, and Serine shook her head, loosening a few blonde strands from her tight updo. She wondered if behind Serine’s dark green eyes lay a wolf waiting to get out, but she didn’t ask. Her eyes were completely fixed on Barkly and the way his uniform struggled to stay together as his large muscles kept control of Finn. 

Officer Barkly met her gaze and his grayish-blue eyes studied her for a moment, then he nodded once. Mya wanted to personally thank him, but the words wouldn’t come out. Now her heart raced for a whole different reason. He jerked Finn toward the front door, and after a few steps, they disappeared onto the pathway to the parking lot. Her apartment rested on the ground level; sometimes she heard footsteps walking around above her, but she had lived in a basement at her parents’ house, so she didn’t mind. 

Mya glanced around at the mess Finn created in her apartment in his attempt to find some hidden cash.

“I need some air.” Mya stood on shaky legs and stumbled out, following the two guys. Once she reached the parking lot, she pulled in a deep breath of fresh air. Finn’s scent would still linger on her, but at least she didn’t smell it immediately outside. 

“I need to ask you what happened tonight.” Officer Serine took out a pad of paper and a pen. 

“My ex-boyfriend, Finn, broke into my apartment tonight, demanding I pay him back for something...I’m not even sure what, exactly. He changes up his excuse every time. We broke up last month, but he keeps coming to my place, either demanding we get back together or that I reimburse him for all the shit he bought me.” Mya pushed her curly red hair away from her face. Officer Barkly slammed the police car door, his strong arms flexing under his uniform. 

She wanted to be next to the strong cop, someone willing to keep her safe.

“What happened next?” Serine’s voice broke her concentration on Barkly.

Mya broke down the whole situation, then shuddered at the mention of her almost being raped by Finn. Officer Barkly walked over to Mya and shoved his hands through his dark brown hair. His grayish-blue eyes held frustration when he met her gaze. The way he looked at her sent heat through her body, burning away her fear of Finn. 

“Do we have her statement?” Officer Barkly’s low voice caused a ripple of desire to spread through her like wildfire. 

“Yep.” Officer Serine nodded. “I would lock up after you get inside, to be safe. If you have any more problems, you know who to call.” She gave a short smile and walked away, leaving her with the sexy cop. She stared into his eyes for what seemed like hours before he took a step toward the car.

“Thank you,” Mya managed to get the words past her lips. She wanted to say more. Stay with me—don’t leave me alone unprotected! But her lips wouldn’t move.

“Be safe.” He nodded. 

“What will happen to him?” She motioned toward the car but didn’t dare look at the man who broke into her home.

“It’s up to the judge tomorrow. For tonight, he will be thrown in the drunk tank to sober up.” He adjusted his stance and rolled his shoulders.

“And tomorrow?” Mya gulped and looked over at Finn, who glared at her. Damn it, I shouldn’t have looked at him. She wanted to move back to the South, but she couldn’t afford it. And she wouldn’t dare ask her parents for help. “I told you so” would go on till her last freaking breath. No, she wouldn’t move back home to Mississippi till she could do it on her own.

“I’m not sure, ma’am. I would get another lock for your door and secure the windows to be safe. Have a good night.” Officer Barkly lingered for a moment, then walked to his car with his partner, Finn in the backseat.

Mya held her breath till the car disappeared down the road. “Oh, fuck.” She pushed her hair back before inching toward her front door. She slipped into her place and closed the broken door. Mya took stock of the damage Finn had caused while looking for her cash. Dating him for two months had quickly taught her to find good hiding spots for her money. Only a twenty rested in her wallet at any given time, unless she had plans to go out with more.

Part of Mya hated herself for believing Finn when he’d moved her to Denver, Colorado, claiming they’d be mates for life, even without the imprint. His words of love and affection had broken down her walls, but now they were up, trying her best to ward him off. She’d never let him into her heart ever again.

She cleaned up her living room, kitchen, and bathroom before double-checking her locked door. A hole right below the door handle glared at her, so she snatched up her hammer and screwdriver. He’d broken in before and left his wallet here, so she’d used his credit card to buy ten doors. After a few failed attempts, she’d learned how to do it herself. She pulled off the broken door and dragged it into the kitchen. Taking a few deep breaths, she ran to her closet and grabbed the last one she had. 

“Damn it.” Her shoulders fell, but instead of dwelling on future problems, she grabbed the door and yanked it out. After a few moments, the new door rested in place, her protection restored. 

Mya locked the door. Maybe it will slow him down enough to give me time to call the cops next time. She tossed the tools onto her counter, then let out a deep sigh. At least tonight he couldn’t get to her. “Might as well relax while I can.” 

Slowly she crept into her room. Instead of cleaning up the final mess, she shoved her drawers closed and pushed the scattered clothes into a pile with her foot. Her nerves about tomorrow had her jumping out of her skin every time she heard a sound. 

She ripped off her clothes and ran to the shower, needing to get Finn’s filthy scent off her. The hot water burned her skin, but she didn’t care—the hotter, the better right now. She wrapped a towel tight around her after she’d finished washing up and slipped into her bedroom. With a flip of her wrist, she locked the bedroom door, too.

“What the hell am I going to do?” Mya covered her face, the urge to cry lingering in the back of her mind. She threw on a comfortable t-shirt and pajamas, then grabbed her Kindle before wiggling into her bed. She adjusted her sheets and pillows to a comfortable position. 

The device lit up when she hit the button on top; she hoped reading would bring her some peace of mind so she could sleep. She loved reading paranormal romance books with hot shifters who protected their mates. Mya had dreamed many times that a real-life werewolf would come claim her and love her forever; instead she met Finn, a wasted and worthless shifter. 

Mya pushed down thoughts of Finn and focused on her book. The next page began a hot erotic scene of the two characters mating for the first time. She closed her eyes and images of Jaiden Barkly filled her mind. The character in the book looked nothing like Jaiden, but somehow, as the scene progressed, she imagined Jaiden doing hot things to her. Desire pooled in her tummy and heat raced down her thighs. 

Her hand moved down her body, under her pants and panties, then she pressed her fingers against her clit while she continued to read. “Oh yes,” Mya gasped, dropping the book. She closed her eyes and pictured Jaiden naked above her, taking her with long hard thrusts, bringing her more pleasure than she could handle. 

She wanted him to keep her safe and bring her hot erotic sex. Keeping her up all night only to make her feel alive. Mya’s body clenched tight as an orgasm consumed her. His face remained in her mind as the blissful release washed over her skin. Her hand stopped moving, and she placed her Kindle on the nightstand. Sighing with satisfaction, Mya rolled over, and a dream of Jaiden kept her company. Oh, how she wished her dreams would come true. 
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