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Chapter One

 


“Are you for real? This is
supposed to be your idea of wooing me?” Kitty asked,
stepping over
another branch. They were walking through the forest. She had a
giant bag on her shoulders while Guy was several steps ahead of
her.

“What’s the matter, Kitty?
Doesn’t this fit in with your plans of mourning one brother?” He
didn’t look back but kept on walking.

They’d been walking for the past
three days,
and she wasn’t any closer to feeling happy about it. Her feet hurt,
and so did her heart. Being claimed by six brothers wasn’t as fun
as many would believe. After being used by Tom, and watching him
walk away, then Roy do the same, her heart was just hurting every
step of the way. She stopped and glared at Guy.

“Is this just a game to
you?” she asked, gripping the handles of her bag. “Tire out the
human so she stops her moaning?”

Guy stopped, turning around to look at
her. He moved quickly pressing her up against a tree. “You don’t
think we’re suffering?” he asked, grabbing her hands and shoving
them above her head.

Kitty didn’t understand why he was
restraining her when she wasn’t actually fighting him. She shook
her head, licking her dry lips. “How can you be
suffering?”

“I can’t speak for all my fucking
brothers, but let’s get one thing straight. We’re destined to mate
to one woman. That woman being you. The next couple of months
you’ve got to fall for each of us, spending time and falling in
love. You don’t know me, and you’re in love with not one but two of
my brothers. While I’ve got you in my arms, with the scent of your
pain between us, I know you’re in love with both of them. In order
for this claiming to work, you’ve got to fall for all of us.” He
pushed his face against her neck, and she listened as he took a
deep inhalation. “You smell so good. I can’t wait for us to claim
you completely. The moment we do, there’s not going to be any
holding back. You’ll be our mate, and know it kills us to walk away
from you.”

“Guy?”

“You’re not the only one
suffering here. My brothers are suffering. Tom and Roy, they’re in
pain because you’re hurting. Stuart, Mark, and Joey, they’re all
scared because if they don’t mate properly with you, we all
suffer.”

His hands squeezed a little
tighter around her wrists before he finally pulled away.
“We want to make
this work. You’re our mate, Kitty. Watching you give up part way
through the month, isn’t something that’s easy for us.”

She’d not thought about their
pain, only her own. “I’m sorry.”

“I’m doing something different
from both of my brothers, and I’m doing it so that you’re not
reminded of them. I know the forest will remind you of them because
we’re all wolves, but it doesn’t have to be a problem.” He cupped
her cheek, running his thumb across her cheek. “You’re so
beautiful.”

In that moment, she felt beautiful to
him. “I’ll try to make this better. I’m really sorry.”

“Don’t be. We’re all trying
to adapt to a lot of change. That main change being the fact we’re
all going to be mated for life.”

“Are you sure I’m your true
mate? Surely you could find any woman.”

Guy stared at the ground. “Do you want
to keep moving?”

“If we’re not staying here
overnight then yes. The ground is, erm, really alive.”

She saw it practically moving with
creepy crawlies. There was only so much insect life she could
stand.

“Come on.” Guy took her hand, and
they started moving back through the forest. She liked his grip,
the firmness of his hand within hers. Licking her lips, she took a
deep breath changing a glance toward him. Guy was different from
Roy and Tom. He wasn’t as large as the other two men, but there was
something earthy about him. The way he moved through the forest,
she knew he was at home here, rather than in the comfort of the
house. “You’re our true mate. We have tried to mate other females,
but they were females we had brought home, not one that Tom had
picked. He’s our alpha, our oldest brother, and so, he has the
higher senses in everything.”

“Doesn’t that bother
you?”

“When I was younger I thought it
was a raw deal. Tom got to pick everything, and I just had to fall
in line. The truth is, Tom has all of the responsibility. It’s down
to him that we survive, that we thrive as a pack, and that when
another pack comes, we can fight to protect what is
ours.”

“Have you ever been in
battle?” she asked.

“No. We train for battle, but
most of the packs know not to invade another pack’s land.” He
squeezed her hand. “We all work the land, and Stuart, the bookworm,
he works the stock markets. We earn enough money that we pay our
taxes and we don’t need to venture out.”

Kitty nodded. “I don’t need money to
help me make a decision.”

“What made you not run from
us? A lot of women would be terrified to be around one wolf, let
alone a pack of brothers.”

She didn’t answer straight away as they
had to climb over a fallen tree. It was too thick, and it required
Guy to jump over first then help her with his hands on her waist.
Her shirt slid up, and the warmth of him touched her bare skin. She
gasped at the contact, shocked by the power his touch had over
her.

“What is it?” he asked.
“Did something stick inside you?” He turned her and began patting
and caressing her body. She’d never been more mortified in her
life. He took a deep sniff and glanced up at her. “You’re
aroused.”

“You don’t need to be so blunt
about it.” Her cheeks were on fire with embarrassment. What was
wrong with these men?

“I like it. You smell so damn
hot.” He groaned, running his nose against her neck, and using his mouth to kiss
the whole of her body.

She bit her lip trying to contain her
need by crossing her legs.

“Don’t,” he said, pushing
his palm between her thighs.

Kitty took a deep breath. All of her
pain seemed to evaporate at Guy’s touch. She wanted
more.

****

She was so damned hot between the thighs,
it was taking every ounce of Guy’s control not to throw her to the
ground and fuck her hard. He’d been fighting the need from the
moment it was his turn to claim her. The moment Roy was mated to
her, he’d felt the pull to do the same, to claim her, to take her,
and cherish her.

“Tell me to fucking stop,”
he said, growling out each word.

“Why the hell would I tell you
that?” she asked, licking those fuckable lips again.

Every time she licked her goddamned lips,
it tested his limits of control. Finally, he held her attention,
and she was aroused because of him.

“If you’re not ready for me to
take you, then tell me to stop.” He needed to be inside her, to know what
her warm, wet, cunt would feel like wrapped around his
cock.

“I don’t want you to stop, Guy.
Please, I want to be with you.” She ran her hands up his chest,
going to his neck. There was only so much he could handle before he
caved in. Wrapping his hands around her waist, he pulled her in
close, moaning as her curvy body pressed against his. She was so
damn perfect, and she took his breath away every time he got close
to her. This was what he’d been waiting for, searching for, a
chance to connect to this woman on a basic, hungry
level.

He didn’t have to mate with
her, but he
could still fuck her.

If there was one thing Guy knew, it was
how to fuck. Tugging his backpack off his shoulders, he turned her
around doing the same so that they were both free.

Taking her down to the forest floor, he
followed her down, landing between her spread thighs. She was so
damn hot between her legs. Guy tugged out of her hair the band that
was holding the strands bound in a ponytail. He ran his fingers
through the length, loving the feel of the silky blonde tresses
gliding through them. Finally, he gripped her hair tight in his
fist before slamming his lips down on hers.

She moaned, sinking her own fingers into
his hair, holding him close. Kitty held him close, rubbing her
pussy all over his dick. It didn’t matter that they were covered in
clothes. The whole feel of her body wrapped around him was enough
to drive him crazy. Pressing his tongue into her mouth, he tasted
his mate, the pack mate, and felt at home. His cock pulsed inside
his pants, needing out and inside her.

“Please, Guy, I need you. I
need more.” She released a little whimper, which was more than he
could bear.

He pulled away, tugging his shirt off
his body. Kitty sat up on the ground, and began to remove her own
clothing. He stopped her with a hand on hers. “No, let me do
it.”

Guy took over, lifting her shirt
over her head, then flicking the catch on her bra, exposing her
beautiful, large tits. She was a dream come true, so lush and ripe.
Some men loved women who were slender, but he was a curves man all the way.
There was just something about gripping onto a nice pair of thick
hips that had his dick aching and hard, ready to fuck.

“Lie back,” he said. He’d moved
them far enough away so she wasn’t touching anything gross or
muddy. Guy understood about a woman’s particular taste
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