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Claimed by the Alpha (BBW Shifter Romance, #2)

PART 2 BEGINS:

The story so far: 21 year old Lexi has reconnected with Luke, a friend of her brother’s. Four years ago, she couldn’t stop thinking about him. Last night, she discovered he felt the same way about her. And that he was a wolf shifter. After a night of passion, Lexi wakes up to the sight of a wolf in the bedroom. And no Luke.
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I froze. The wolf padded toward the bed. 

Was it Luke? Telling myself not to panic, I reached out a hand. The creature’s glittering blue eyes and dark brown pelt reminded me of him. But could I be sure it was him?

I caught sight of my bare breast. Oops. I was still naked. Although I’d just had the best sex of my life (although there really wasn’t much to compare it with, just a few months with my college boyfriend before he transferred to his dream school), it would be really embarrassing if this wolf was not my lover from the night before.

I clutched the sheet, hiking it up to my neck. The wolf dipped his head, as if he was trying not to laugh. 

Yeah, I know that sounds strange, but the whole situation was weird. 

“Luke? Is that you?” I held my breath.

I don’t know what I expected; for the wolf to talk back or for him to transform into Luke. I certainly didn’t expect him to nuzzle my hand.

I leaned over, trying to keep my balance on the bed as well as clutch the sheet to protect my modesty, although this creature had already seen everything. 

I patted his head, the fur half soft and half coarse. I’d expected the creature’s coat to be smooth like a cat or dog’s fur, or like one of those cute little puppies, but it felt a little wiry. I looked down at his paws. They were huge.

The wolf seemed to enjoy being petted. Then a few seconds later, he turned around and loped out the door. 

I looked around for my clothes. If that had been Luke, or one of his friends, (God forbid!) assuming he had shifter friends who had the run of the house, I better get dressed, fast. But before I could dart off the bed to collect my top and skirt, Luke strolled through the door, wearing nothing but a pair of faded blue jeans.

Perhaps the jeans from last night.

His chiseled chest with his just-right muscular pecs and tight abs drew my gaze like a moth to a flame. Although I’d touched his chest last night, and run my fingers through his smattering of dark chest hair, I didn’t think looking at him bare-chested would get old. Ever.

Or looking at his face. Yummy cheekbones, straight nose, firm jaw. And his eyes - I could get lost in those ocean blue eyes.

I moistened my bottom lip, suddenly feeling tongue-tied. His gaze zeroed in on the small movement of my tongue. 

“Hi.” My voice cracked.

“Hey.” He smiled, his blue eyes glittering and I knew then with absolute certainty that the wolf had been him. 

“So what was that about?” I asked, feigning nonchalance. “Did you want me to see you in wolf form?”

“I just came back from my run and thought I’d check on you. I didn’t expect you to be awake.”

“The sunlight woke me.” I gestured to the sunlight streaming in around the edges of the curtain. 

“I guess I better get that fixed.” His eyes never left my face. 

Did that mean he wanted me to stay over again one night? My pulse sped up.

He pointed at my sheet. “You don’t have to get up yet. I thought I’d make us some breakfast.”

Yes! I wondered if he remembered I liked my bacon extra crispy.

“But on the other hand ...” He started unzipping his jeans. “We could spend a little time in bed first.”

“A ... a little?” I breathed, remembering how his body felt on top of mine, how he felt inside me, and the way he’d kissed me, as if he’d never be able to get enough of me. Ever.

“Yeah.” He quirked an eyebrow, then yanked off his jeans. “Unless you have any objections.”

I shook my head. I couldn’t think of anything better than having hot, awesome sex with Luke, the guy I’d lusted over for four long years. And oh yeah, it turned out he was a wolf shifter as well.

Luke pulled back the sheet, trailing it over my breasts, then joined me on the bed. 

My bare breasts tingled from the contact of the smooth cotton sheet. Then I was flat on my back and his hands were on my breast, teasing my nipples, and I sighed in satisfaction. 

He laved my nipple, sucking it, and I felt myself grow moist already. It was as if he knew exactly what to do to my body to make me aroused, to make me hot for him. As if I hadn’t been red hot and ready for him since the first time I’d met him four years ago.

Luke turned his attention to my other breast. My hands stroked his back, loving the play of his muscles under my fingertips. I couldn’t help wishing he’d been my first. Although I’d enjoyed making love with my old college boyfriend, and it had been a good first time for me, it was impossible not to compare the two experiences. And last night won, hands down.

Luke trailed kisses along my collarbone, nipping at the spot between my neck and shoulder. 

“Nobody else,” he growled, his voice sending shivers of passion along my spine. “You’re mine.”

My pulse thrummed at the intent behind his words.

“Say it, Brandy,” he commanded, as I writhed beneath him, the ache between my thighs intensifying.

“I’m yours,” I whispered, my hands drifting down to his tight butt. “And,” I grew bolder as he continued to nip and lave my neck, “you’re mine.”

“Yes,” he gritted, his hand cupping my mound. His finger delved inside, seeking my honey.

He teased my channel, his finger tormenting me. I parted my legs, wanting him inside me now.

Arousal and satisfaction whirled inside me. He’d just admitted he was mine. This was the moment I’d dreamed of for four long years. And now it was finally happening!

His lips sought mine, a hungry kiss. A starving kiss. And it tasted even hotter because he’d waited a few minutes before his lips touched me. His mouth and fingers had revved me up first, and now all I wanted to do was to surrender to him.

“Thank God I got rid of your college boyfriend,” he rasped, his mouth closing over my nipple once more.

I blinked, not certain I’d heard correctly. I tensed; all the passion slowly slipping out of my body.

“What did you say?” My voice was just a breath of sound. I must have misheard him.

“I made your boyfriend Tom a better offer.” He tugged at my breast, but what would have turned me on two minutes ago just left me cold now.

“What?” I pushed his shoulders, trying to get his big, strong body off me.

He lifted his mouth, relinquishing my nipple, a wet pop the only sound in the room. 

I stared at him, not sure if my voice would work. 

“What ... what do you mean?” I felt as if my whole world was about to come crashing down.

Luke suddenly seemed to be aware there was a problem. 

“It’s okay, baby. I knew Tom wanted to study at another school so I arranged for it to happen.” 

He shrugged as if it was no big deal.

My fingernails dug into my palm so hard, I knew I would draw blood.

The last days of my relationship with Tom came flooding back. He’d been so exited; he’d just gotten an offer to transfer to his dream school. Apparently, he’d put his name down at the start of the school year, but never expected it to eventuate. It was just one of those crazy dreams, he’d told me.

I couldn’t stand in his way.

Although I had feelings for him, and we were enjoying having an exclusive relationship, I’d never felt about him the way I felt for Luke.

He promised we could stay in touch and get together during school vacations, but I figured he’d meet someone at this fancy new school and to her, he would be everything she’d been looking for. 

“What ...” I struggled to find my voice. “What did you do?”

“Got him a place at that fancy pants school. That’s all.” He grinned, as if he’d done something noteworthy. Instead of interfering in my life.

I narrowed my eyes. “What gave you the right to do that?”

His gaze drifted to my bare breasts, as if that was all the answer he needed to give. Red hot flames scorched my cheeks. I grabbed the sheet and pulled it over my breasts. Now the only thing he could see was my face. 

Until his eyes lasered in on a spot on my neck, which I figured bore the marks of his passion.

I tugged the sheet higher. There. Nothing to see. Except my ire at his presumption.

“You,” he said simply. “I knew you were mine the first moment I met you.” He captured my hand, his thumb running against the back of it, making my pulse sing, even while I was still mad at him. “And I think you knew it too.”

I swallowed. Just because I was excited and pleased that my attraction to him hadn’t been one-sided, there was no way I was going to let him off the hook so easily.

“That still doesn’t give you a right to get rid of my boyfriend.” My tone was indignant. “And if you felt that way about me, why didn’t you do something about it back then?” 

He ran a hand through his hair, a dark brown lock falling over his right eye, giving him even more of a rakish appearance. He still held my hand. 

“You were sixteen, Brandy. And I was twenty-one. I thought it would be better if I allowed you to grow up first before—” 

“Before what?” I challenged him.

“Before I claimed you,” he said in a low, rough tone. “I knew I had to tell you I was a shifter, and I didn’t think it was fair to put that on a sixteen year old girl. And besides, I was just getting used to becoming one. It only
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