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      “Count on Carrie Ann Ryan for emotional, sexy, character driven stories that capture your heart!” – Carly Phillips, NY Times bestselling author
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            AN ALPHA’S PATH

          

        

      

    

    
    

  


  
    
      
        
        A Redwood Pack Romance

      

      

      

      
        
        By

        Carrie Ann Ryan

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            AN ALPHA'S PATH

          

        

      

    

    
      Melanie is a twenty-five year old chemist who has spent all of her adult life slaving at school. With her PhD in hand, she's to start her dream job, but before she does, her friend persuades her to relax and try to live again. A blind date set up through her friends seems like the perfect solution. Melanie can take one night away from the lab and let her inner vixen out on a fixed blind date – a chance to get crazy with a perfect stranger. The gorgeous hunk she's to meet exceeds her wildest dreams – be he is more than what he appears and Melanie's analytical mind goes into overdrive.

      Kade, a slightly older werewolf (at over one hundred years), needs a night way from the Pack. Too many responsibilities and one near miss with a potential mate made Kade hide in his work, the only peace he can find. His brother convinces him to meet the sexy woman for a one night of fun. What could it hurt? But when he finds this woman could be his mate, can he convince her to leave her orderly, sane world and be with him and his wolf-half, for life?
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      The thundering in Melanie Cross’s ears increased as her breath became shallow. Palms sweaty, she bit her lip and nervously tapped her foot, as she took in her surroundings. The lobby looked like a palace. Tall, cream colored pillars and chocolate molding surrounded the opulent sitting area. Gorgeous light fixtures with tear drop crystals hung from the walls and the ceiling, giving the room a soft glow. Warm and inviting. But she didn’t want to feel invited. She wanted to leave. Run away and never look back.

      What was she thinking? Melanie was a smart, hardworking person. A freshly printed PhD in Nuclear Chemistry and a painstakingly long, nine hundred page, leather bound thesis sat on her desk, proved it. She could accomplish things on her own. Her ideas were acclaimed, and her work referenced numerous times. Any job her heart desired, now hers for the asking. Because of this she was about to bypass the normal post-doc route of working underneath yet another professor. Now she would be an Associate Professor with her own research group at an Ivy League University.

      She gained a few close friends over the years, and even though she didn’t have an overly active social life – okay she didn’t have one to speak of – she thought her life was just peachy.

      Yet her friends thought with all of the accomplishments in her educational career she was still uptight. Some even said she was missing her ideal husband. But her closest friend Larissa decided she just needed to get laid.

      Mel thought back to when her best friend first told her this crazy idea.

      “Really Melanie, when was the last time you got laid? First year? Even earlier? It’s ridiculous! You are practically a born-again virgin.” Larissa laughed at her own joke and then slid a business card across her newly cleared off lab bench.

      “What’s this?” A name printed on the card, Jamenson Services, stared back at her. “You’re sending me to a gigolo?” She gasped and tried to throw the card away before Larissa quickly swiped it from her hands.

      “No. The Jamensons are contractors. The man who owns it is an acquaintance of mine. He built the new green house at my parents. Come on, you need a date and so does he. It is only for one evening, and sex isn’t required. But honestly, the way those Jamenson boys are built, you’ll be dropping your panties at his command,” Larissa lifted one eyebrow and laughed again.

      “Oh I don’t think so. I’m not that desperate. It’s just that I’ve been so focused on my work that I didn’t have time to date a man, let alone look for one.” Melanie knew she could’ve just looked across the lab bench for the last five years to find a date. But really Timmy wasn’t at all that worth to look at.

      “Honey, you are too rigid. You need one night off before you skip ahead to the next part of your life. Call the number on the card and talk to Jasper. He’s the brother of the guy I think would be perfect for you. Do it and get laid.” She laughed, pushing the card in Melanie’s hand.

      

      Somewhere deep down Melanie knew Larissa was right. Melanie didn’t throw the card away. She couldn’t. Now six weeks later, she found herself sitting in the Hilton Resort in Seattle, about to vomit on the new black Fuck-Me pumps Larissa forced her to wear.

      “Miss? Are you okay?”

      At the sound of a deep voice, her head shot up to look at a very handsome man. Dark skinned, with piercing eyes, he surveyed her. Oh my, is this her date?

      “Oh I’m fine. Just getting the nerve to walk into the bar, to get even more nerve to wait for my date.” She winced at how fast and squeaky she spoke but really – why was she even here?

      “I’m the manager, Lance Morse, let me walk you to the bar, and get you a shot of that nerve.” He winked and she smiled him.

      Melanie took a deep breath. “Okay.” Wow. Surely, anyone could tell she was Dr. Melanie Cross, rather than the dumb blonde she seemed to be portraying. Or not.

      He took her arm and guided her away from where she sat for twenty minutes regretting her decisions. Lance walked her toward the bar, while talking about the various hotel and resort amenities and events. She nodded while he spoke, as she felt the bar beckon her.

      “Here we are. Thank you again for coming. If you need anything, feel no hesitation in asking one of my employees to assist you or ask for me by name. Enjoy your evening, Melanie Cross.”

      She smiled then stopped breathing for a moment. “How…”

      “Your friend, Larissa, texted me earlier to be on the lookout for a small, shy blonde by the name of Melanie Cross and you seemed to fit the description. I took a gamble.” He smiled.

      Before she could respond, he winked again and walked out of the bar leaving her alone.

      As she sat down, a Bay Breeze magically appeared in front of her and the bartender winked at her as he walked away. Did all men at this hotel wink? Her phone buzzed as she was just about to get freaked out.

      Melanie babe, please relax. Your date should be there soon. Take a nice drink of that concoction and enjoy your evening. Oh and get laid.

      Melanie laughed. Larissa possessed a one-track mind. She took a drink when her phone buzzed again.

      Just remember to keep an open mind. He really is quite sweet and won’t bite. Well, only occasionally. And only if you want him to.

      What the hell?
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        * * *

      

      Kade Jamenson stepped into the lobby and was immediately assaulted by the delicate honey vanilla scent wafting throughout the room. His muscles clenched and he balled his fists, gaining control.

      Mate?

      He tried to tone down his edginess, but it felt as though his wolf was trying to claw his way out from the inside.

      He spoke to the wolf inside his head, “It surely smells like a possibility. But we are here for a date with a human. I am not so callous as to stand up a perfectly reasonable date just so I can follow a scent that could lead to disaster. Let me figure out this date first and then I will follow the scent if we have to. We already made the mistake of the wrong mate once; I don’t want to do it again.”

      Mate!

      His wolf was right. He knew the woman who could be his mate wasn’t even in the room, yet her scent and the urge to join with another was stronger by far than with Tracy. Kade took a deep breath of the honey vanilla scent and his balls tightened.

      Damn. This woman was potentially his mate. How could this happen the night he finally took up his brother Jasper’s offer of a blind date?

      He quickly texted Jasper to let him know that he needed to break his date or do some major rescheduling and thinking. He couldn’t be respectful to this human woman if he was aroused by another scent. It wasn’t fair to any party.

      His phone buzzed not one minute later with a response.

      Kade, don’t be an ass. Just go meet Melanie and I am sure you will have your answers.

      After that cryptic comment, Kade didn’t know what to think. Jasper told him, Melanie was a 5’2” petite blonde who should fit against his 6’2” frame nicely. Those liquid brown eyes that gazed up at him from her photograph, made him want to know what was behind them. That was a first for him. He might have been slightly nervous about the date but he was oh so willing and eager to meet with her. Just remembering her photo made him smile and want to see her in person. He was an Alpha male with no small amount of pride. Hell, he was the Heir to the Redwood Pack, first in line to the throne. Kade took one last deep breath of that honey vanilla scent and squared his shoulders.

      He had a date with a pretty blonde.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CHAPTER TWO

          

        

      

    

    
      Melanie sat at her table and checked her watch. He was only three minutes late. That didn’t mean he was going to stand her up. Right? He just wasn’t a perpetually early person like her. It wasn’t evidence that they weren’t compatible.

      Compatible? Gawd. She needed another drink. This was just for one night. One night only – if he even showed.

      She let out a deep breath and was about to order another drink when she caught sight of an absolutely gorgeous specimen of man.

      His body towered over six feet with wide shoulders and a trim waist. The kind of guy displayed on one of those silly romance novel covers. Dark brown, almost black hair, that barely reached his shoulders begged for her hands to tangle in those silky looking strands. A few luscious locks fell into his eyes.

      Those eyes.

      Deep green eyes set under dark lashes. Pools of jade, swallowing her whole. They were piercing and shifted throughout the room, taking in his surroundings. Yet it felt as though he never let his eyes leave her. Oh my. Mel fanned her face before blushing when she realized what she was doing. Damn he was beautiful.

      He practically prowled through the room drawing the attention of almost every woman and even some of the men. An almost animalistic wave of seduction ebbed from him.

      Damn.

      Please, if there was a God, let this be the mysterious Kade Jamenson. Please. Larissa didn’t give her a picture or description of his looks as she said it would ruin the moment of first meeting. Melanie hadn’t agreed when she read that, but if this were Kade she would take back anything bad she ever thought about her best friend.

      His nostrils flared as if he were taking in a deep breath, then he smiled a truly feral and triumphant smile as he came to the head of her table.

      “Melanie?”

      “Kade?”

      The both laughed quietly at the sound of them talking at once.

      “Would you like to take a seat?” She was the one who spoke first. Well, the alcohol must have gone straight to her head because that never happened with men. Especially drop dead gorgeous men.

      He smiled again and sat down gracefully in the seat across from her. She could’ve melted on the spot under the intensity of his gaze.

      “Yes, I am Kade Jamenson. It is good to meet you Melanie Cross.” The way her name roughly rasped through his sensuous lips sent shivers through her. “May I order you another drink?”

      It took her a moment to drag her eyes from his lips to answer. “No. No, I’m fine at one drink. It seems to have gone straight to my head.” She could feel the heat creeping toward her cheeks as she shyly bowed her head. Gawd, why not just tell him you are a light-weight before he takes you up to have wild and steamy sex?

      Well, she guessed that didn’t sound so horrible. Exciting, but not horrible.

      He laughed at her remark. “Sounds reasonable, water it is. Then how about we order something to eat while we talk and get to know one another. I don’t know about you but I was nervous as hell before I walked into the bar and saw you across the tables.” He shook his head and chuckled under his breath “I know I shouldn’t say that because now you think I am some loser, but I can honestly say I’m not nervous anymore. I’m happy I said yes to this date.” He smiled at her just as the waiter came to take their order. “Ladies first.”

      “Um. Okay.” She stumbled a bit as she opened her menu. Try as she might, she couldn’t get her hands to stop shaking. It’s been so long since she’s been out. But none of those other dates could have prepared her for the example of sexiness sitting across from her. She sighed inwardly. He is knock-dead gorgeous.

      Melanie quickly glanced down at the menu and chose the first thing that seemed edible. “I will have the Glazed Apricot Chicken with sautéed green beans and a side salad with balsamic vinaigrette dressing please. Oh, and another glass of water please.” The waiter nodded while he took her order and menu before turning his attention to Kade.

      “I will have the porterhouse – rare.” Kade smiled at himself, as if what he said was funny. “Also a baked potato with the works. Thank you.” He gave the waiter his menu. “Would you like to start off with an appetizer, Melanie?” His eyes implored her to do whatever he wanted. She shook her head to rid it of that odd and irritable notion.

      “No, I think my dinner will suffice. I suppose you’re a meat and potato type of guy since you didn’t even bother with a vegetable.” She shut her mouth quickly with an audible snap.

      “Sorry. That isn’t any of my business. Eat what you want. I’m going to shut up now.” Her face was so warm that if her cheeks were any redder she would be a tomato.

      Kade just threw his head back and laughed loudly, drawing the attention of a few of the nearby tables.

      “Don’t worry. Say whatever is on your mind. I don’t think we need to keep secrets from each other.” An odd flash of something passed over his eyes, but he quickly hid it. “But yes, I seem to be a meat and potatoes kind of guy. I’m not a huge fan of rabbit food and tend not to order it if I don’t have to. It just seems like such a waste.”

      “Oh.”

      Oh yeah. That PhD was really shining through her vocabulary tonight.

      “So tell me about yourself, Melanie Cross.” He took a drink of the water in front of him and leaned toward her as if he didn’t want to miss a thing she was saying. “Jasper told me some things, but that was just facts and figures. I want to know more about you and learn it from you.” From the way he looked at her, he must be serious.

      “Well, I’m sure you got most of this from your brother, but here it goes. I’m a twenty-five year old single chemist. I just finished my thesis and am on a break before I start my next job. I’ve spent way too much time behind a lab bench, with my nose in chemical journals to date properly according to my friends. Hence, the seemingly last ditch effort in relationships known as a blind date. So here I am.” She spoke so fast that she sounded almost shrill and defensive. But she was terrified of what was supposed to take place that evening – even if according to her friend she didn’t have to see his face after tonight. Although, with a face like that, it was unlikely that she would ever forget it.

      “So what about you?” She wanted the spotlight off herself as soon as possible. For a woman who could talk in front of four hundred chemistry freshman or seven of the meanest and smartest professors in the field without breaking a sweat, she was slowly going crazy and incomprehensible sitting in front of this one man. One very hot man.

      “Well, I’m a contractor and architect outside the Seattle area. I live near my family and we like the woods, and lack of crowds and large population noise. I own a contracting company and mostly build residential and small businesses. Sometimes I do special projects, like you friend’s parents’ greenhouse. I don’t date all that much because I too am busy with work. I was seeing a woman for… a bit before we broke it off.” His face didn’t reveal anything but she thought she saw an odd expression flicker across his eyes before he blinked it away.

      “Was it serious?” She couldn’t believe out of all the things he said that was the one thing that popped into her mind. And frankly, did she even want to know? This was a first date for crying out loud.

      “It could have been, but it just didn’t work out. She is with someone else, and I am free to pursue other… avenues.” He kept pausing before some words as if he were trying to decide what to say – as if he were keeping a secret from her. Hmm...

      “I’m glad, however, that things took this turn because now I’m on a date with a lovely woman.” He flashed her a wicked smile right as the waiter brought their entrees.

      “Enjoy your meal, Melanie, even though you have more rabbit food than meat.”

      She laughed, enjoying his odd sense of humor. They quieted while they began to eat.
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        * * *

      

      A few bites in, Kade noticed that Melanie barely touched her food. Nervousness emanated from her skin. Fear even. He, on the other hand, fought his wolf to tone down their hunger for something other than their meal.

      The honey vanilla scent sat across from him. His wolf was beyond pleased and ready to jump across the table and mount her.

      The man however, was a little more cautious. Relief flooded him when the sweet honey vanilla scent radiated from the beautiful goddess from the photograph. He was on a blind date with his future mate. How fucking awesome was that?

      His brother and Larissa were either sneaky geniuses or very lucky. They both were scary beyond all recognition sometimes, but amazing nonetheless. He owed the matchmaking duo an apology, but later. First, he had to get to know Melanie and get her upstairs. Even if they didn’t have sex tonight and only talked, he would be fine. Because they would have hundreds of years to get to the dirty fun part.

      And yes, she was his mate. The mating urge rode him harder than anything he ever felt. Kade was not letting this one get away. He’d do anything in his power to make the blond pixie in front of him want to spend the rest of her soon-to-be-long life with him.

      With that goal in place, his wolf subsided a bit.

      Don’t screw this up. This is the one, Kade.

      Kade just smiled at his wolf and brought his attention back to his date.

      “Are you done eating? Or would you like some more time?”

      She bowed her head again, as a cute and damn sexy blush rose to her cheeks. He wondered if she blushed like that everywhere. She was wearing a sexy black silk and lace number that only accentuated her slightly curvy figure. She was a tiny thing that he knew could fit against him just right.

      He could only imagine how she would look with her pale, creamy skin against his darker, bronze skin. Watching her lashes brush her cheeks as she glanced down at her barely touched meal he knew he wanted to kiss any fears or anxiety she carried away.

      Mate? I think it’s time to go upstairs. Don’t you?

      He couldn’t agree more with his wolf. But he didn’t want to rush her. No matter what happened tonight, they would be going upstairs – that was a guarantee. What they did once they arrived however – was up to the woman in front of him.

      “You look as if you have the same appetite as me.” At the sound of his voice, her head popped up from whatever deep thoughts she was thinking. “What do you say we take a walk around the property?”

      “Oh, okay. I guess I am just not that hungry tonight.” She smiled sheepishly as she set down her fork and any pretense of enjoying her food.

      “Let’s go then, the check is taken care of, so we can take our time tonight.”

      She smiled timidly again and grabbed her wrap and black, beaded bag. He fluidly rose from his seat and offered her his hand.

      “Where would you like to walk to?” Kade, again, toned down his wolf and waited for Melanie’s reply.

      “Our room?”

      Her face was still stunning with the shade of beet red it became at her surprising, yet not unwelcome, announcement.

      His wolf growled in agreement and preened for attention.

      He gave her a smile that promised sinful and wicked deeds.

      “That sounds like an outstanding idea, Melanie.”
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      Kade led her toward the elevator through the atrium, with his hand against the small of her back. The warmth of her delicate body radiated through her thin dress and with his wolf senses, he felt her heart pounding and her breath coming in almost shallow pants. She was aroused, but also succumbing to nerves and fear, the scent wafting from her skin. The need to reassure her pounded through his body, and even though his wolf practically begged to have her, he agreed.

      Kade clasped her small, silky soft hand in his larger, more calloused one and entwined their fingers together before giving it a comforting squeeze. Mel smiled up at him and warmth bloomed in his chest. She was so small, so fragile. His.

      The elevator chimed and a couple walked out. They exuded sex and drowsiness, and he wasn’t the least bit jealous. He was about to be in the same room as his mate.

      As the elevator rode up to the twenty-first floor, he tried to make small talk but neither of them was interested. He chuckled under his breath, feeling like a teenager again. Too bad it was almost a hundred years since he was one.

      They finally entered their room, aptly named the Dreams Room and closed the door with a resounding click behind them. The room was draped in white and cream silks. There were linens surrounding the open and airy bedroom with candles barely lit where the linens gaped open. The bed was almost bare except for fluffy white pillows and a luscious white comforter. That was good; he didn’t want his claws, if they did make an appearance, to destroy too much.

      Once they both took in their surroundings, Kade led Melanie toward the center where she abruptly halted and turned around.

      Her eyes were huge and she was barely breathing when she spoke hurriedly.

      “I changed my mind. I don’t think I can do this. I mean it’s not you. It’s me. Oh hell!” She slapped her hand to her forehead then covered her eyes. Kade bit the inside of his cheek to stop from laughing. She was really too cute with her deep blush and the way she bit into her plump lip.

      “I mean, you are great looking. Fabulous in fact. But I’m sure you know that. You must have woman throwing themselves at your feet in droves, but I don’t think I can do this. I don’t know why I even signed up for this, let alone tell you we should come up to the room.” If she continued to talk, she would rationalize herself right out of the room and out of his life. His wolf and he snorted silently. Yeah, like that’s going to happen.

      “Melanie. Calm down. It’s okay. We have this room, but nowhere does it say we need to utilize it doing any acrobatics. Well I guess we can try to do cartwheels and those backhand flip spring things that gymnasts do but I don’t think that is required either. If you want to talk, we can just do that.”

      A look mixed of laughter, relief and disappointment ran across her face. Damn, her face was expressive. When they finally did go to bed together, he was going to love watching new emotions run across her face when she came.

      It was her disappointment he needed to address first. One giant step and he could crush his body to hers and feast on her until she came. His blood pulsed through his veins, and he held himself still so he wouldn’t shake with desire. He had to reassure her that she wasn’t the least bit unwanted.

      “Now don’t look at me like that,” Kade’s wolf growled at the thought. Fuck, if she gave the okay, he would be on top of her, his cock encased in her pussy in a heartbeat. She was fucking jaw-dropping. “If you were to say ‘let's go for it’ right now, then I would be there because believe me, you are sexy and I do want you. But I also don’t want to do anything that would scare you or that you are not ready for. We can just talk or watch a movie. We can even go for that walk we discussed but opted out of. I am really enjoying getting to know you, and I don’t want this night to end just yet.”

      Kade took a tentative step toward her and removed her wrap and purse to place on the couch in the corner before taking her hand in his.

      “I have an idea. Why don’t you go take a bath and relax? I promise I won’t enter the room - unless you ask for me.” A sly smile lifted the corners of his mouth as he kissed her palm. Her skin was warm against his lips. “Once you’re done, you can come back out and we can do whatever you want. No pressure.” He spread out his hands to convey his easy going attitude and gave her his best innocent expression.

      For a moment, she didn’t look like she believed his face or his body language, but the words may have made a tiny chink in her armor.

      “No pressure? I don’t think that will happen. But a bath does sound decadent. It’s been awhile since I’ve taken a long, relaxing soak.” Her eyes brightened more and more as the idea took hold.

      “Okay then, when you’re in there I’m going to order us some snacks and see what they have for movies. We can just veg out and get to know each other some more.”

      Her answering smile could’ve blinded some men. “That sounds like a fabulous idea.”

      She picked up her larger bag that the bellhop brought up earlier and gave him one last smile before heading to the bathroom and shutting the door softly.

      Kade took a deep breath of her honey vanilla scent that was more concentrated in the enclosed room and almost shook with anticipation.

      He practically glided to the phone to place their orders and smiled to himself. The night may not be exactly how he expected so far, but he wouldn’t want to lose a single moment of time with his mate.
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        * * *

      

      Melanie took a deep breath as she gave herself a good look in the mirror. This bathroom may be the greatest and most luxurious thing she’d ever seen, but she barely gave it a second glance.

      What the hell was she doing? There was a gorgeous god standing in the room that she practically ran from. What the hell was she doing in here?

      All throughout dinner, she couldn’t seem to string two coherent sentences together. She resembled a ditzy, shy deer in the headlights. It was no wonder Kade was just fine with not having sex tonight. Oh, he may have said that he wanted her, but he didn’t seem to fight for it.

      Oh, that was just great. Kade was considerate of her feelings, yet here she was, making him the bad guy. This whole experience made her a wreck. Maybe Mel wasn’t experienced with men, but she was experienced with meeting people and communicating with another human being. Tonight was a once in a lifetime opportunity to have wild and passionate sex with a near stranger. And oh yes, just looking at Kade, she knew it would be exactly that. She grew damp just thinking about him, and what wicked things could await her if she would just say yes.

      And honestly, what was stopping her? Going through with this would leave her with an amazing and glorious memory. She needed more of those. The need to hear she was beautiful, sexy and wanted overwhelmed her. Mel didn’t want to be the “smart” one anymore. She squared her shoulders and looked at herself in the mirror once more.

      Oh yes. Once through that door, the needy and long ignored woman in her was going to go out there and tell Kade to fuck her. It was what she wanted – what she needed.

      Mel took a steadying breath and changed into more comfortable attire. Comfort wasn’t to be found in that slinky dress and Fuck-Me heels. If she were going to make a new memory, she was going to damn well do it in an outfit she liked. Grabbing the door handle with a firm grip, she thought about what was beyond it. The passage led to maybe not her destiny but definitely an amazing night.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CHAPTER FOUR

          

        

      

    

    
      Kade looked over his shoulder as the bathroom door opened. Melanie changed into a new more comfortable outfit. The top and leggings she put on did little to hide her delicious curves and only increased his desire for her. “Decided against the bath?” Kade’s breath became shallow as he watched Melanie practically prowl toward him, even as his eyebrow slightly lifted.

      “Uh huh. I also decided that you sounded like a much better way to pass the time and relax me than taking a bath.” She smiled a purely seductive grin, though he could still read the hesitancy in her eyes.

      He took a steadying breath and nodded. Words seemed to fail him – and the wolf – at the moment.

      Kade stepped toward her and brushed his knuckles against her cheek. The responding shiver brought his wolf back to attention.

      “We still need to have our first kiss, Mel.” Another half step and their bodies brushed, feather light. The anticipation of what was to come proving more erotic than he ever dreamed.

      His fingertips traced across her eyebrow and down her cheek before resting on her lips. They were silky and smooth. The tip of her tongue tentatively slipped out to lick his finger, and he moaned.

      Leaning forward, he brushed his lips against hers, so lush and ripe he almost came right there. His body melted against hers, losing himself until there was no division between them. Her taste fuzzed his brain, he was slowly losing it. But what the hell, this was his mate, and this was their first kiss.

      It was a kiss so sweet and so promising that the sexual tension seemed to hum throughout the room.

      He licked the seam of her lips, and she opened for him and moaned. Dear God, that honey vanilla would kill him. His other arm came up from behind, and he dug his fingers in her hair in a gentle yet possessive grip. Mine.

      When they finally broke apart, they were both breathless, and the corner of his mouth lifted.
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        * * *

      

      Kade’s arm wrapped around her as he slowly and methodically ran his hand up and down her back. Shivers of need racked her body. Oh my, he’s amazing. He led her toward the bed and sat her down gently before joining her. His warmth brushed against her skin through the thin peasant blouse she wore. Another ache ran down her spine, and she took a deep breath and inhaled his scent. Masculine pine and forest invaded her senses, causing her head to swim. She wanted to taste him again. Mel wasn’t so hesitant and scared anymore. Well, maybe it was a new scared, but she was anxious to see what came of it.

      Kade’s hand brushed the underside of her breast and her breath caught. Goosebumps rose in the wake of his hand as it slid down to cup her bottom. She snuggled closer into to him and moved her hand onto his chest in small circles. His heartbeat under her palm increased and his breath quickened. Mel raised her head to look up at him – his pupils dilating in his forest green eyes.

      “I’m glad that you decided against the walk.” His voice had deepened and taken a rougher edge to it – almost a growl.

      The rough tips of his fingers walked against her skin as his hand brushed underneath her shirt. A gasp escaped her, as she felt them splay against her back. Kade lowered his head and captured her lips. His tongue ran the seam of her lips and she parted them. He kissed her fiercely before moving his lips to her chin and then kissing a trail down the center of her chest. His mouth reached her breast and he clamped his lips on her nipple through her shirt. A moan tore from her throat, before she let him strip off her blouse. His tongue delved into her mouth with fevered passion. He undid the front clasp of her bra and her breasts released heavy and ready. Kade went back to her mouth and kissed her deeply. She gasped into his mouth and arched against him. Her nipple pebbled against his touch and she shuddered again.

      Kade continued to devour her mouth as he kneaded her breast. She ran her free hand up his chest and neck and dug her fingers into his hair and scalp. He released her mouth and Mel groaned. A soft laugh left his lips before he kissed under her jaw and traced a fiery path down her neck and then back up to nibble on her ear. Her breath came in short pants as she felt his heated breath whisper against her and she moaned.

      Her lover moved her body so she lay down, all the while touching her. He rested between her legs and bent down to look directly in her eyes. His pupils were so deep with desire that she could only see a small rim of green. For a moment, she thought they glowed but it must have been a trick of light. She arched against him and ran her foot across his calf. He swallowed hard and bent to capture her lips again, kissing her fully and then lowered to kiss her chin, her neck, and collarbone.

      He went back to her breasts, scraping his teeth against the rosy flesh. Mel gasped and moved against him. Kade pulled her nipple through his teeth and suckled before biting down. He released her and then laved the sting. Shudders racked her as he turned his attention to her other nipple and repeated the process. Her desire pooled deep inside her womb and she clenched her legs around Kade trying to ease the ache. A deep masculine chuckle vibrated against her, and he moved downward to kiss her belly slowly. Moving further down, he ran his tongue against the top of her leggings. She moaned and tried to wrap her legs around him but he steadied her. His hands glided up her legs to the waist band and began to pull her leggings down. Mel lifted her bottom to allow him easier access. Kade groaned and pulled them completely off, staying on his knees a moment longer to look his fill up her body as she lay wanton before him. He lowered himself and placed his mouth directly on her pussy through her black, silk panties. Kade breathed in and suckled her clit and she came without his direct touch on her skin. The landscape shattered beneath her eyelids while stars blanketed her vision, and she screamed and moaned. He twisted his hands in the sides of her panties and lowered them slowly down her legs, climbing back quickly and parted her legs wider. He sat back on his haunches to gaze at her. Mel blushed, feeling open and awkward under his scrutiny.

      “Your pink flesh is glistening for me, Mel. You are so beautiful when you come and I want to see it again.” As he spoke, her muscles relaxed, tension easing from her body. “This bud is waiting for my mouth. Do you want me to suck your clit, Melanie? Do you want me to lick your seam and fill your pussy with my fingers?”

      Mel wasn’t capable of speaking, so she simply nodded. A satisfied smile spread over his face, and he lowered his head to blow across her. His cool breath dancing against her warmth, made her moan again.

      “Damn, I’m going to feast on you until you come, and then I’m going to eat you again. You taste like ripe strawberries ready for plucking. And I’m going to pluck and suck you until I drain you dry of every last juice. Your juices are going to run down my chin and then I am still not going to have my fill of you.”

      Then he licked her from seam to clit and bit gently down when he reached her nub. Mel practically buckled off the bed and he pressed his arms against her hips to keep her placed where he wanted her. His tongue lapped up her juices, and then she felt him enter one finger insider her. Mel’s inner walls clamped down on his finger.

      “God, Melanie. You are so tight. I can’t wait until I can fill you with my cock and you can milk me. Move on me, ride my hand. Oh Melanie, baby, yeah you like that don’t you?” He returned to feast on her and she came again. But he didn’t stop this time as she rode her climax and began to feel the next crest on its way. He entered a second, then a third finger, and worked her pussy while his mouth was still savoring and devouring. She looked down to see his dark hair against her pale skin and smiled. He licked her again and then placed a kiss on either side of her thighs before coming up and kissing her.

      She tasted herself on his tongue but didn’t feel embarrassed. Mel didn’t have enough energy to do so. Kade kissed the side of her mouth and then her temple before moving the blankets on top of them. He surrounded her with his body, and she felt his hot and throbbing cock against her hip, and she wondered why he didn’t do anything about it.

      “I can’t even think Kade. Oh my God. I think I lost count of orgasms. But what about you?”

      He laughed deeply against her and rubbed his hand against her side.

      “I have an idea, why don’t we take care of each other at the same time?”

      Her gaze widened and she moaned. This man was going to be the death of her. “I have never done that before. Okay.”

      This new found sensuality in her must be a gift from Kade. She wasn’t going to stop it yet. If ever.

      He sat up on the bed and knelt before her. Mel did the same and unbuttoned and unzipped his jeans. Her eyes widened when his cock fell into her hands hard and ready.

      “You aren’t wearing any underwear. Bad boy.” She got closer and licked the drop of pre cum at the head.

      Kade groaned and forced her on her side. He then twisted her around so her head was at the edge of the bed then laid next to her on her other side.

      Mel moaned out loud when he placed his lips directly on her clit. She was already wet and ready for him. He nipped the gentle skin of her inner thigh, then licked up her juices that ran down, escaping her heat.

      Mel moaned his name and then placed her lips around his cock. He sucked her clit and worked his tongue in and out of her passage while caressing her ass and gripping her hips. The coarse hair at the base of his cock tickled her lips before she slowly licked her way up his dick to the head. Taking a breath, she put her mouth back on him, swallowed him whole, and rolled her tongue against him. He seemed to like that because he moaned and bit down on her clit in response. In turn, she moaned around his cock in an almost never ending circle of pleasure. She worked him with one hand while digging her other hand into the meaty flesh of his ass. Her throat contracted around his cock as she came. Sucking harder, she gripped him firmer and his balls drew tight.

      “I’m about to drop a load down that pretty throat Mel. Are you going to be a good girl and swallow it all?” At her nod with his cock still in her mouth he continued, “Damn, swallow my seed and suck harder, Mel.”

      When she rubbed her clit against his face, he came in her mouth. She swallowed it all and he screamed her name.

      When Kade’s still hard cock slipped from her lips, she moaned. Oh my. How could she already miss his taste? He lifted her leg and twisted himself so he lay practically on top of her without resting any of his weight on her. So considerate, her lover.
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        * * *

      

      Kade’s heaven resembled a blond goddess. Her sweet honey taste still flavored his tongue. Mel’s soft, sated body lay beneath him, waiting for more. And oh, how he would deliver.

      He spread her legs and positioned his cock against the entrance of her heat. Her eyes widened a bit and he kissed her slowly and longingly. His wolf was practically howling for him to turn her around and mount her. But the man wanted to see her face when he joined her for the first time.

      He wouldn’t claim her tonight. Not officially. A bite mark in the curve where her neck met her shoulder began the mating. But he would leave his scent on every square inch of her so no other wolf could come near her without knowing who she belonged to. In turn, her honey vanilla scent already seeped beneath his skin and he never wanted to wash it off. She may not know it yet, but she was doing some claiming of her own. The fact he didn’t share with her what he was left him with guilt, but in time she would know the truth. He just hoped she would take it well.

      “Wait, Kade. What about a condom?”

      Mel’s wide eyes forced Kade to stop, sweat dripping down his body.

      Shit. How did he explain his way out of this one?

      “Damn, I don’t have anything with me. I don’t have any diseases, I promise.” His voice deepened with barely contained need.

      “Me neither. And I’m on birth control.”

      The thought of Mel pregnant with their young almost sent him over the edge. Their future. Their legacy.

      Not that it mattered, since he wouldn’t mark her tonight so there would be no pups. Without the mark, they wouldn’t be officially mated and therefore no children.

      “Are you ready, Melanie?”

      She nodded and he slowly entered her. Fuck. A soft velvet heat encased him. Kade thought he was going to die from the pleasure of it and he was only partially in. Slowly, he rocked in and out of her pussy before taking the final plunge and sheathed himself to the hilt.

      Kade waited and didn’t move for a moment while she adjusted to him. This was the first time that he had made love. Yes, he had fucked his share of women throughout his hundred or so years, but this was the first time he was making love with his mate. Bliss.

      When she was ready, he slowly pulled out and then leisurely entered her again. She gasped and moaned while he did his best to maintain control. Wanting to take the first time slow, Kade paced himself. Going too fast, too soon might bring out his claws. There would be plenty of time later to go crazy and fuck her brains out. As it was, he had to make sure his eyes didn’t glow when he came. Scaring her away wasn’t an option.

      He made love to her, kissed her and loved her. Murmuring her name against her skin sent shivers down the both of them. His wolf came to the surface as he rode her harder, an outcome that could not be avoided. Kade quickly hid his newly formed claws underneath the mound of pillows. The sounds of fabric ripping were muted by the panting and moaning of their frenzied love making. He tweaked her nipples and then her clit and she came quickly against him. He followed right after her, utterly spent. Lowering himself to the bed, he wrapped his arms tightly around her.

      “I don’t think I have any more energy.” Her voice was deep and raspy. Sexy as hell.

      Kade slowly and methodically rubbed circles on her stomach and hip, her soft skin still glowing with their exertion. “We should rest and then I’m going to take you again. How does that sound?” He smiled against her hair when her body shivered against him, even though he had already pulled up the blankets over them both.

      “Mmm. Okay. I think I can do that.” Her words slurred with sleepiness.

      He laughed and they both fell asleep.

      He woke thirty minutes later and found himself wrapped around Mel’s lush and delicious body. His cock was pressed up against her ass, and he was ready to take her again. Mmm. This was one of the most memorable nights of his life, and he knew that is wasn’t quite over yet. His palm was pressed against her stomach and he slid it slowly up to grasp her breast. She gasped and rocked into his hand and against his cock simultaneously.

      “Kade.” Her voice was hushed and sounded barely awake but he caressed her breast while rocking against her. He licked and nibbled his way up her neck and chin while pinching her nipples. She gasped in surprise when he tweaked them harder and bit the junction between her neck and shoulder, without leaving the mate marking he so desperately wanted to leave.

      She buckled against him as he slid his hand down to her pussy and pressed a calloused finger on her clit. “Melanie. You must be so wet for me. I am going to sink my cock into your pussy to make you scream my name again. Does that sound reasonable to you?”

      Mel could only nod in response while she came against his hand and he entered her in one stroke, burying himself to the hilt. She screamed his name once more while still riding the peak.

      “That’s exactly what I wanted, Mel. And now when I do this I am going to play with this little puckered hole back here.” He took her juices and spread it on her anus. He slowly played with her and entered just one digit to the knuckle.

      “Oh God, Kade! Oh my God! Yes!” At first she tensed at the sudden and unfamiliar intrusion, but then fell back and relaxed so his finger could slide fully in. “Did I hurt you?” He would do his best to never hurt her.

      “Oh Kade. Please don’t stop. Please.” She was gasping and her words were choked but not forced. His soon-to-be-mate looked mused with those rosy cheeks of hers like she had been fucked over and over again. His lover was a vixen and she would be his. He kissed her hard, fucking her mouth with his tongue when he entered her again fiercely. They continued on until they peaked and came crashing down together in a series of pants and gasps. They lay together for a moment before he extricated himself from her and rose to get a warm wash cloth. He cleaned them both up quickly before getting back into bed and pulling her into his arms.

      “Get some sleep and we can talk in the morning.”

      He kissed her brow but heard no response as she was already peacefully asleep. He held her in his arms and whispered into her hair, “and soon baby, you are going to be my wife and my mate. No running. Just hope.” He just needed to tell her that. Oh, and the fact that he was a hundred year old werewolf that wanted to bring her unsuspecting into his world. No problem there.
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      Melanie opened her eyes to the early morning sun, pleasantly sore and tired. She blinked once and then again, as images from the previous night assaulted her mind. Kade was so unique and new. He touched and pleasured her in ways she didn’t even know could happen outside of the movies. She blushed as a shiver raced down her spine at the thought. His warm, muscular arm draped around her stomach and hips in an almost possessive nature and it made her smile. He was still there. Their lovemaking lasted up through the night and into the early morning, rocking against one another in the throes of ecstasy. During the brief moments between, they spoke of their lives and dreams. Kade was open and honest in most respects. He also seemed to be hiding something from her, but if she were honest with herself, she wasn’t surprised. They were only going to be together for one night. Now that night was over. That was the premise of their blind date – there were no promises, no obligations. Now it was morning and even though she could have basked in his warmth forever, she needed to get up and get out of there before she lost anymore of her heart.

      And oh how she’d lost it. Kade’s actions spoke of kindness, yet he could be aggressive when needed. The man was gorgeous and amazing in bed. And he was also going to walk right out the door without her. Taking part of her with him. She took a steadying breath, slipped from his arm and out of bed, and wrapped the sheet around herself. Kade moaned and scooted closer to her edge of the bed as if missing her. Wishful thinking. She leaned down over him, and took in the beauty of his sculpted features, brushing a lock of his dark brown hair from his forehead.

      Gawd. Leaving him would kill her. Missing him will be worse.

      As she continued to look at him, a tear in the fabric in the corner of her eye made her pause. She narrowed her focus and moved one of the pillows.

      Were those claw marks? What the hell?

      There were long gashes in the sheets and mattress. Her breath quickened and she took a step away.

      “Don’t be afraid, Melanie. I can explain.” Kade’s deep voice was gruff with sleep.

      “Explain what Kade? What the hell happened to the mattress?” She took another step away from him.

      Kade slowly rose from the bed as if trying not to scare her. Too late, she was becoming pretty damned scared.

      “It's going to be okay, Mel. I know I should have told you sooner but I can explain everything.” Kade stood to his full height in all his naked glory and said in a calm and collected voice, “I am a werewolf.”

      Melanie laughed out loud at his announcement, yet even to her own ears it verged on hysterical.

      Seriously? Who does this guy think he is? Why not just announce he’s a senator or something? That would be more believable.

      “Werewolves don’t exist.”

      Larissa’s words came back to her in full force and Kade’s outrageous statement began to sink in.

      Just remember to keep an open mind. He really is quite sweet and won’t bite. Well, only occasionally. And only if you want him to.

      Wait. Did Larissa know what Kade was? Why didn’t she tell her? Pain and hurt exploded through her. Why would her best friend do this?

      “You bit me?” Horror skirted up her arms, her neck. What did he do when she was sleeping?

      “What?” Alarm and confusion blatant on his features. “No, of course I didn’t. I would never do that without your permission.”

      “So you would bite me? Oh my God.” Her chest heaved. He was delusional and she was alone in a room with him.

      “Mel, baby, listen to me. I would never –“

      “Werewolves aren’t real.” Yes. Keep saying that. Let him know his delusions were not going to scare her away – too much. She would get him help and then leave his fine ass and be safe. Good plan.

      “Then explain the claw marks, Mel. Yes, I am a werewolf. But I wouldn’t hurt you. I won’t ever hurt you. Werewolves do exist and we have for a long time. But I’m just like you, Mel. I breath, I eat, I love. I just happen to turn into a wolf every once and awhile.” He gave her a small smile that comforted her slightly but she was still hesitant. She couldn’t give into his dementia, could she?

      Something from the previous night suddenly came back to her.

      “Your eyes. I thought it was just a trick of light, but last night, they glowed didn’t they?”

      Kade let out the breath he held. “I hoped you didn’t catch that. Sometimes they glow when I am aroused or letting the wolf take over. I didn’t want to scare you away last night.”

      “I still don’t know if I believe you. Can you show me? Or do you have to wait for a full moon or something?” If all else failed, she was a chemist. A scientist. She needed analytical data. Proof. Melanie didn’t know if she wanted him to be able to turn into a wolf right in front of her or for him to say he couldn’t and it was just an elaborate hoax.

      She pinched herself and it hurt. Nope. Not a dream. Dammit.

      “No we don’t need the moon to change. We do feel its pull more the fuller it is but I can change anytime. Are you sure you want me to change? I don’t want to scare you.”

      “Too late, Kade.” She said wryly. “But I don’t want to believe you. Prove it.”

      “Okay.”

      Sure, Kade, like anything would come of this.

      Standing right before her, his bones contracted and changed, fur sprouting from beneath his skin. He crouched lower and soon there was a slightly larger form of a real wolf with dark brown fur with a strip of white down his nose.

      “Shit!” She stumbled back and her legs ran into the couch behind her breaking her fall.

      “Oh my God. You are a werewolf. But how? Why? What?” She could barely put rational thoughts together. The science behind such a transformation boggled her mind. How did this happen? What else was out there? This idea completely went against every logical thing she had ever known and learned.

      “Kade? Can you hear me? Do you understand me?”

      The wolf - Kade – hesitantly approached her while bobbing his head up and down, like a nod.

      “Can I touch you?” She raised her arm to put out her hand and Kade came up and let her fingers run in his fur. It was course but with a soft undercoat. She rubbed his head for a few minutes and then sat back against the couch.

      Kade went back to the edge of the bed and changed back to human form.

      His skin took a slightly sweaty sheen, as if he had been running but other than that he looked the same.

      “Does it hurt?”

      “Only slightly, but I was born this way so I am used to it. Those who are changed say it hurts more at first. But over time they get used to it and the pain recedes. I can’t change too often or I run out of energy though.”

      “Is it still you when you are a wolf? Did you hear me?”

      “I can always hear you and yes it’s still me. But sometimes I let the wolf take over so he can run and enjoy the outdoors on the hunt.”

      “You should have told me.”

      “I know. But I was just worried that you would run. But there is nothing to be afraid of. Once you meet the others you will see that.”

      “Others? Wait, what do you mean that I will meet the others? I thought this was just for one night.” Her voice was beginning to sound panicked again.

      “I want more than one night with you. I want hundreds of years with you, Mel.”

      “What? How old are you?”

      “One hundred and five.”

      Oh yes. Just state a number like that without emotion. Gawd.

      “So you are like immortal or something?”

      “No, just long lived. And once we’re mated, you can be too.”

      “Mated? Kade, you need to slow down. I feel like I am missing a few things here.”

      “Sorry, I know I am going about this horribly but I just don’t know a good way to explain. Yes, you are my mate. It’s a feeling my wolf has and I, as a man, agree. I want us to be able to live long lives together. I know we just met but this is the way of the wolf. It’s fate.”

      The jumbled thoughts swirled in her confused mind. “I thought you were with another woman before. You said it didn’t work out. What did you mean?” The idea of fate was foreign to her and he couldn’t be telling her everything.

      Kade sighed before answering. “Yes, there was a woman before. But no, she wasn’t my mate. Not like you. You’re different.” Mel let out an indigent huff. “When my wolf and I scented Tracy, that was her name, we thought she had the potential to be our mate. Fate had other ideas though, because her true mate was another. I’m happy about this, Mel. In fact, I wasn’t that upset when I lost her. Not until you, did I know what it meant to find my heart and my other half.”

      “But how do I know? I’m not a wolf, Kade and I don’t know if I want to be one. I don’t have a wolfy feeling telling me that you’re my mate.” She paced around the room trying to collect her thoughts. “I do have feelings for you – I do. More than I should for just meeting you last night. But does that make you my mate and I yours?” She shook her head and blinked away the tears that were forming in her eyes. “I don’t know if I want to live forever. I hardly even know you. I was thinking you were just going to leave after last night. This is too much to deal with. I think I need to go.” She started toward her bags before Kade stopped her by gently touching her arm. His callused palm still sent shivers down her spine, but she ignored them.

      “Don’t go Melanie. Please stay.” Looking down at his golden bronze skin resting against her paleness brought images from last night into her head. She shook off his hand, along with the memories.

      “I can’t Kade. This is too much.” She quickly got dressed and collected her belongings.

      “Then at least let me drive you home or get your number. I know I went about this all wrong, but we are destined for each other. I want to be with you. Please.” Kade followed her around the room but kept his distance as if trying not to scare her any more than she was.

      “You can give me your number but I need some space Kade. I don’t know what to do. I just need to get out of here. I’ll call you when I can think straight. I promise.” Looking into his eyes, she tried to convey how much she wanted him and how honest she was trying to be.

      Mel hesitantly walked toward him and stood on her tip-toes to kiss under his chin. His cheek showed the faint shadow of stubble and was
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