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

Nellie can't help feeling lost and alone. With her fluffy Cat ears and unusual Cat Tail that can't be hidden, she has always stood out. Going to college on her own is exciting, but also so different because she doesn't know why she's there. Her peers are kind to her, but they treat her as one would a small animal and even though she's failing most of her classes, no one is calling her out on it.

In her search for somewhere to belong, she escapes the safety of the dorm rooms and explores the city, climbing skyscrapers and gets in trouble when she's caught where she's not supposed to be. The Alpha Werewolf who captures her is a dangerous man, bigger, stronger, and obviously more powerful than she is. That should be enough to warn her away, but she is inexplicably drawn to him...

She has no idea what she’s getting herself into when she falls for him.
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Chapter ​​One: Caught
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Movie nights are the highlight of her week. She enjoys being able to sit back and relax together with her Cat Shifter brother and sisters without having to worry about what the rest of the world has planned for her.

Just for the night, she can pretend she doesn't have homework or something to do and in the dark nobody cares that she isn't like anyone else, what with the Cat ears protruding from the top of her head and tail swaying from side to side, giving away her emotions whenever she gets overwhelmed or feels too strongly.

"It's my turn to choose," Ju says calmly, remote firmly in hand and the selection square on the massive screen lingering on that love tragic love story she's fairly sure they've watched at least three times this year.

"You always say that but this is a shit movie and everyone agrees," Miko shoots back, trying to snatch the remote from her.

Nellie leans closer to Mickey and he wraps an arm around her shoulder. "I hate this movie," she whispers.

"Everybody hates this movie," he confides a little too loudly, causing Ju to turn around and glare at them.

Nellie grimaces, but Mickey merely rolls his eyes.

"I'm not going to watch the movie again just because you have a creepy crush on the main actor in the movie," he says.

"I don't have a creepy crush on him," Ju says with a smile at the corner of her mouth. "Just his abs."

Her phone buzzes and she pulls out her phone and dismisses the flashing James alarm.

The room burst into laugher and she uses the distraction to slip out from under Mickey's arm and away down the hall. As she rounds the corner into the unlit hallway, she dials her mom.

"Hey, Nellie." Just hearing her brother's voice soothes something in her, just under two decades of comfort ingrained in her psyche. "How's school? You doing alright?"

"Same as it was last week I called," she laughs. "How's work?"

"Boring," he says and probably means it too by the way he's sighing. "Dealing with some internal office politics," he says and continues the epic saga of how HR has been in a feud with the Accountings department and neither are willing to budge and everyone's suffering the consequences of it. It won't last until the end of the month, though. By the time payday rolls around, the CEO will intervene and everyone will just get back to work as if nothing's happened.

She listens with a soft smile, leaning against the wall and making occasionally humming noises to let him know that she's paying attention.

"Anything new at your school?" he asks.

She shakes her head and murmurs a denial, hoping her heart isn't beating too quickly and giving her away. "Just going to my classes and making sure I don't fail," she says.

"You won't fail," he says.

"I might," she huffs. "You know I'm not as smart as you guys. My brain just isn't... wired that way. And before you can go on a spiel about how I'm just like everyone else, I know I'm not," she continues. "And I've made peace with that."

He sighs. "We love you no matter what," he says. "And if you ever want to come home, we don't mind taking care of you."

"I'm nineteen, James. I don't need a babysitter," she says, but even as the words leave her mouth, she knows it's not true. It's not that she needs someone to take care of her. It's just that the law dictates she can't stay on her own without a guardian. She is only able to find a way around that by being enrolled in college and living in a dorm room with a bunch of other Cat Shifters. There's a Den Mother here too, a Cat Shifter twice their age whose sole responsibility is to make sure everyone behaves while they're getting their education.

"Enjoy your movie, Nellie. Love you."

"Love you too," she murmurs, pocketing her phone and sighing as she leans against the wall and curls her tail around herself, combing the fur there fretfully. it's only been a year of her living away from home and she's still not used to being surrounded by mostly strangers. She's careful not to let anyone see her doing this. It's a self-soothing method that she should have stopped doing years ago.

The sudden touch of large hands on her hips has her eyes snapping open and her body jerking back, which turns out to be a slight miscalculation when her head hits the wall she's leaning on.

"Careful, baby," the voice rumbles and she feels the press of his lips at the top of her head.

"Oh," she flushes bright red. "How- how did you get in here?"

He looks down at her and moves closer, pressing their bodies tightly together. She crosses her arms over her chest, trying to regain a little of the  distance between them and trying even harder to ignore the sparks following the paths of his thumbs as they trace the lines of her hips bones.

"Aren't you supposed to be at work?" she asks.

"You know I would rather be spending time with you," he murmurs. "I miss you."

"I miss you too," she murmurs, cheeks flushing red. "Everyone's down by the hall, Wolfram" she implores, pushing him away from her before turning and walking away.

She knows better than to turn her back on a Predator Shifter, but her critical thinking is completely obliterated every time she is drawn into his orbit. She pays for her mistake a moment later, when his arms wrap around her waist, stopping her from turning the corner into the adjacent hallway that would leave her in full view of the others. The very same people who would prevent the dominos of terrible decisions she can already see falling.

She goes rigid in his arms as his chin hooks over her shoulder, his stubbly cheek rubbing her sensitive ear. Her Cat ears flicker and he huffs as the fur on the tip of her ear tickles him.

"Caught you," he growls, gloved fingertips dipping just below the waistband of his pants and shifting through the fringe of short, curly hair hidden there, sending more shivers down her spine. "I promise to be quiet," he says. "Quick and quiet. No one will even notice that you're gone," he promises.

"Please," she whimpers, but is completely at his mercy when the bigger man pulls back only far enough to turn her around and push her against the wall.

Her Cat ears fold back, tail curling around his leg even as he pushes her pants down over her ass together with her panties in one smooth, practiced move. "I even brought lube," he says. "The kind laced with catnip that you like so much," he says, fingers dipping between her legs.

"Anh," she gasps.

"Aww. You're all soft and sweet for me, too," he growls, voice suddenly even lower than it had been a moment ago. It's an octave that he only seems to fall to when he's touching her intimately. There's a dangerous edge to it.

She whimpers.

"Ahh, quiet, now, love. Don't want any of your friends coming to check on why you're making such sweet little noises, do we?" he hums.

She shakes her head even though she knows it's not an actual question. He's a terrible influence, but he's never deliberately gotten her in trouble before.

"That's it," he says. "Sweet, perfect little kitten," he says, sliding his fingers inside of her, just the one at first, and then a second and third. "Just relax and let me in. That's it, kitten," he murmurs, ducking down and hooking his arms under her knees. He lifts her up and the sudden change in altitude has her grabbing at the back of his head, clinging to his suit. He must have come here right from work.

"'m not- 'm not a kitten," she whimpers even though she feels like a kitten in his presence. He's so huge everywhere, not just his muscles, but his bulk, his strength, his very presence.

"My sweet, sweet kitten," he hums, shrugging one of her ankles up onto his shoulder and reaches down.

The sound of a zipper makes her shiver and she lets out an involuntary whimper as she catches sight of his cock. They've only done this a few times and she's really not used to the sheer size of his cock. She tilts her head back so she wouldn't have to look, but she knows she won't be allowed to keep her eyes averted for very long.

A moment later, she can hear the slick sounds of him lubing up and suddenly the sound of the party down the hallway seems especially loud. She knows, logically, that nobody would come down here once the movie's started. Mickey must have gotten his
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