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​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​...

If Olivia is being truthful with herself, she has expected this for a while. Near everyone who's anyone has had a turn with their playboy Alpha. She imagines it's a bit like an initiation, the final stamp of welcome into the pack. It's something for them to bond over, being used and then discarded by their playboy boss who's unfairly good at everything, even sex. Especially sex.

Therein lies the problem. It is supposed to be a one-time-thing, an experience of a lifetime.

It's definitely not a one-time thing.

The Alpha Werewolf takes her in every place imaginable, pinning her over desks and pulling her into closets so he can take her apart and put her back together again.

She doesn't know what he wants from her and she's too afraid that if she asks, he's going to stop.

...

"I won't be careful," he says, as if he had ever been careful with her in the past.

She sees it as the warning that it is, and she has a feeling it would be the only one that she would receive, her only opportunity to put her foot down and put an end to this madness that is toying with her heart. "I don't expect you to be," she whispers, heart beating wildly.

...
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Chapter ​​One
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Olivia has been working in the company for two months, three days, and fifteen hours when Raphael Zach finally deemed her worthy of his full and undivided attention. It's after any reasonable hours, and Olivia is alone when Zach comes into the office. She didn't think there was anyone left in the office, honestly. Everyone had gone to celebrate.

The project is a roaring success and she had provided a finishing presentation that is impressive enough that their partners are willing to part with more money than they had initially planned for. It's not supposed to be her job and the rest of her teammates are worried that her features would distract them from focusing on what a good job everybody had done, but Allison has a soft spot for her and wants people to notice her. She's fighting for Olivia to be confirmed after her probation ends and is using this as an opportunity to convince the rest of the company. They had been distracted by the way she looked at first, but as she continues with the presentation that she had spent hours preparing, she could tell that they're impressed. She's very good with getting her points across and making people focus on the things that she does rather than what she is.

Zach had looked at her after the end of her presentation with such obvious want in his gaze that she had almost run out of the meeting room then and there, but she is a brave little rabbit. She has been working with predator shifters her entire life and she isn't going to run just because her boss is terrifying.

Zach congratulates the team for a job well done and dismisses them.

They ask her to join them for drinks, but she shakes her head. Bars are not safe spaces for people like her and she thinks they get it because they don't push, but a part of her is worried about seeming too aloof.

Olivia stays late because she always stays late. She takes public transport to and from work and she doesn't like to be trapped in a crowd of Predator Shifters who think she's easy pickings because she's a Rabbit Shifter. And a half shift, on top of that. Her rabbit ears give away her animal too easily.

"You're still here," Zach doesn't look at her as much as he leers, drinking her in with a little tilt of his head that makes her want to run and hide.

She meets his gaze instead and echoes a sure, "I'm still here."

When he crowds her against the wall, she lets him. She isn't surprised. Zach has a well-established predilection for warm bodies, and hers is the closest one at hand. If she's being truthful with herself, she's expected this for a while, and is a little put off that it hadn't happened sooner. Most everyone who's anyone at her department has had a turn with the Alpha Werewolf, and she imagines it's a bit like an initiation, the final stamp of welcome into the Werewolf Pack. She had worried that her Prey animal had put him off. There's a reason some of the women here are still single, Allison told her. They're hung up on their boss, though he only ever fucks them once.

"Can I say no?" she asks and the others stare at her like she had grown a second head, but she refuses to back down. She understands that for a few of them, the opportunity to be with the Alpha Werewolf is the entire reason they decided to apply for work here in the first place.

"Of course you can say no," Allison says and beams at her with pride for even asking that. "I was seeing Greg when I started working and he backed off when I told him. Our relationship has been professional ever since. It's really just sex for him," she continues. "Something new and interesting. He doesn't date," she says.

"Why not?"

Allison shrugs, "You'll have to ask him. Though the others have certainly tried." She ignores the way some of the women grimace at this.

"Why does he have sex with so many people if he doesn't want a relationship out of it?" she asks and then feels like she's giving away too much when they turn to look at her. Can they tell that she's a virgin just by her questions?

"Same reason why everyone has sex," Allison says and she blinks at her, unsure. "It feels good," she finishes and the attention is thankfully no longer on her once the others chime in and start sharing their own experiences. Some of them have been here longer and have started seeing other people, but initially, they were all hopeful to be 'the one'.

What she doesn't expect is how good it is.

She knows it would be good. Zach demands perfection in everything he does. He's an exceptional Alpha Werewolf in charge of a powerful pack and a successful company, therefore he must be a good fighter and an expert strategist, but there's good, and then there's Zach.

"You're not afraid of me," he says.

"I'm terrified of you," she tells him honestly, knowing better than to lie to a Werewolf. Strong ones can actually differentiate emotions and she hasn't a doubt that Zach is powerful.

"But not afraid enough to run," he says.

"If I run, would you chase after me?" she counters.

He grins, pearly whites flashing bright, and then says, "Probably."

"That would only frighten me more," she says, heart nearly beating out of her chest. She has been expecting this for a while, but she is still afraid because she's never had sex before, never trusted anyone enough to let go so completely. In a way, this is a relief for her, to know that he would use her the way he wants, that they would both enjoy themselves, and then go about their merry little way without anything having to change at all. She rather enjoys the work here. She knows that they only hired her initially because of her uniqueness. Her university results are decent, but so are all the other applicants' and they have arguably more work experience, all being a few years older than herself. She had applied because it's one of the few places where the fine print doesn't say 'Predator Shifters only'.

She is unique because she's a Rabbit Shifter working in a city ruled by Werewolves and people are easily distracted by her floppy white ears. She keeps her bunny tail hidden for obvious reasons.

She doesn't tell Zach that she's a virgin because that would be humiliating. Rabbit Shifters are promiscuous, or at least they're known to be. Her relatives at home are very much into orgies and she prefers not to think about it... or go home during holidays. It's all very awkward.

She doesn't tell him that she's never had sex before because she doesn't want him to be kind or gentle, to show her special treatment. She wants the full experience, same as what everyone else had gotten.

"You're such a pretty little thing," he hums and hauls her back against the wall. "So fucking smart too," he groans.

She doesn't know how he does it, but between one breath and the next, he had gotten rid of all of her clothes, leaving her naked up against the wall. He cups her ass and his breath hitches when he finds her tail.

"Fucking perfect," he says, his voice dropping into a low growl that goes all the way to her core and makes her feel hot all over.

"Thank you," she murmurs, blinking up at him with wide eyes that are glimmering with terrified tears.

"If you want me to stop, tell me now," he says and she thinks it's a little late to ask for permission since all her clothes are off already, but he pulls back a little, taking her silence as rejection and she reaches for him in a manner that is almost frantic, grabbing the front of his suit to stop him from putting too much distance between them.

"Don't stop," she begs and his mouth is on hers, swallowing her helpless moan as his fingers move across her body.

She isn't too clear on the details, since her mind fills with white noise the moment he hitches one of her legs up and works two fingers inside her. He produces a packet of lube from his suit-pocket, which implies he had planned this to some extent, which is a little bit insulting because what if she had said no? Then again, she has a feeling people generally don't say no to him. And honestly, she can't imagine herself denying him anything either.

He slides his fingers in deep with the lube making sure that she's sleek the whole day in and her head falls back against the brick. His mouth is sinful- honestly, it should be illegal to be able to kiss like that and he's just devouring her neck in away that should make her panic because he's a wolf and she's a rabbit and he's really going at it, but all she feels is the heat of his body against her own, the friction of his fingers inside of her pussy and his mouth working bruises on her skin and she is making needy noises that should make her feel ashamed of herself if she is still capable of such a thing at all.

He scissors his fingers inside of her and touches a part of her body that she doesn't know existed and her mind explodes in colorful aurora and she can't see or think of anything beyond how good it feels to have his fingers inside of her and she's begging him to keep going.

"Don't- don't stop," she stutters, fingers curling in his suit, nails digging into material that probably costs more than her entire month's rent.

"Wouldn't dream of it, darling," he says without moving his mouth from her neck and even the heat of his words against her skin feels like it would mark her.  He's still kissing and leaving a trail of bruises at her collarbone, like he means to mark her up and warn everyone else off.

She tries to remember if she's seen others carrying marks like this after a tryst with him, but her brain isn't working right now, so she
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