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      The scent of wolves is strong in the air, surrounding my senses from all directions. I want to hide, to fade away in the darkness of the night. But I know they’re already too close. They kept downwind from me until it was too late. Ganging up on me, stalking me, hunting me.

      I push myself between a wall and some trashcans, maybe that will mask my smell from them and they will move on. It is to no avail. I see four white figures strut into the alley and come straight for me.

      There is one big wolf, walking ahead, with three smaller ones following a few steps behind him. A pack, a damn pack, my rotten luck.

      I push myself against the wall more, hoping that my black fur will help me melt into the shadows, but the Alpha keeps looking at me, straight at me.

      The pack stops and the Alpha walks towards me on his own. Stepping closer and closer. A growl starts in the back of his throat, intimidating, scaring, showing me that this is his terrain.

      Of course it is, because why wouldn’t this beautiful area already be claimed by someone, or a whole pack. It was stupid of me to come here.

      I keep in my place, not able to sneak out of the alley because there is a dead end behind me, but I also know that the Alpha is way stronger than I am, so I can’t fight my way past the pack either.

      The Alpha snarls, his body tense. I need to come out, fight him or submit to him.

      Instead, my body is frozen, fear having taken hold, memories of another time and another big wolf rushing through my head.

      The Alpha snarls again, stepping even closer to me.

      I want to do something, I want to show myself, but I can’t seem to move.

      The snarls are turning into growls and one of the wolves at the back of the group jumps in front of me, his back up, his teeth showing. The Alpha growls at him but the last two wolves jump in too, forming a barrier between me and the Alpha.

      What? That is not how things work, that is not how packs work. But the Alpha now backs off, stepping away from us and deflating his stance.

      The wolf that first jumped in front of me shifts, limbs twisting, colours changing, a beautiful man now in its place. It only takes him seconds and then he reaches out, not touching me, simply letting me smell him. He doesn’t just look amazing, he smells even better, like wet grass and flowers that bloom in the night.

      I lean forward, pushing my maw against his hand.

      The man scratches behind my ears, rubbing away some of the tension. “You can come with us, little stray one. We won’t hurt you, not even big bad over there.” The man smiles, his whole focus just on me. “It’s not safe staying out on your own.”

      I push against him, finally able to step forward some. The rest of the wolves push against me but none show any aggression, just greeting me.

      Next to me the man turns back into a wolf, his pure white fur so different from my midnight black colour. He walks next to me as we all start moving. Where? No clue. But I feel safe, protected. It’s weird, but I don’t question it now. The white wolf next to me keeps casting glances my way, keeping an eye on me. Watching over me.
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      I wake up with my head on a warm pillow that seems to have a heartbeat. Eh, what? Normally I wake up in a grimy building or some dump. But today I can feel a soft bed and the place I’m in smells like men, and somehow also a bit like flowers and grass.

      I sit up straight. Panic coursing through my veins, but two hands pull me down again.

      “It’s okay, stray one, you’re safe here.” That voice! Flashes from last night come back to me, the alley, the wolves, the beautiful man.

      I turn around, looking at the man I’m sharing a bed with, the man that saved my life last night. He softly touches me with long and narrow fingers, his hands are cool but the look in his eyes is far from that.

      I’m not sure what I’m supposed to do, what is expected of me. I stay where I am, locked in my place. I’m so bad with surprise situations.

      “Good morning.” The man smiles and touches my face, stroking my stubbled cheek. “Did you sleep well?”

      I nod, the man’s touch calming me down some. “I’m not a stray.” I don’t want to look pathetic, like I don’t have my life in order. I curl up more, the man is handsome, smells amazing and feels even better. There might be very few better ways to wake up.

      “You’re not? Where was your pack last night?”

      My pack? I almost want to laugh, who would want a fuck-up like me in their pack? I’m no good, I don’t add any value to a pack. “Elsewhere.”

      “Elsewhere, right.” The man doesn’t look like he believes me. “Well, if your pack is elsewhere again and you need a place to crash during full moons, you can always stay with us.”

      “I don’t think your Alpha would like that.” I sit up and this time the man lets me.

      “He’s a protective asshole, but he’s a good guy. He won’t hurt you if you come here for protection.”

      I look around me, around the bed. No clothes. Then I remember, I left them behind when I changed, and I usually return to them at the end of the night... Not today apparently. Most of last night is a bit of a blur because, even after years, the times as a wolf are mostly blurry to me in my human form.

      The man touches my shoulder and then points towards a door. “I think I can find you something in your size to wear. You go take a shower.” He reaches up, touching my lips for a moment with his fingers, before he gets out of bed. When he walks to the other door in the room, I can see his strong back and perfect ass. Oh, damn, wow. I spring wood like a teenager, even though I left that phase behind me long ago.

      As the man closes the door behind him I walk to the bathroom. The space is huge, like, damn huge. Cream walls with dark brown accents and some green interior accents. Where did I end up? This place looks like it belongs to very rich people, like royalty or something. Way, way richer than the people I normally hang with. I reach out, touching the super fluffy towels. Wow.

      I turn on the shower, the water heating nearly immediately, and step into the large tub. This thing looks like it’s build for more than just one person at a time. Seriously, you don’t find things like this at the regular store, it must have been designed just for them. Wow, why would people spend this much money on just a bathroom?

      I step under the water, letting the pressure soothe my body while heating me up at the same time. I reach down, first washing myself but soon touching myself in less innocent ways. The man, whose name I still don’t know, is hot. A strong body, but on the lean side, his eyes are a deep brown but his skin is pale, nearly white, such unusual colours to go together, and then his scent... I try to muffle my moan on my arm, but I’m sure that anyone in the bedroom would have heard me.

      Suddenly the curtain around the bath is opened and the man from before looks at me, his eyes on my hands and I just don’t stop. I keep jacking myself off as he steps into the bathtub with me, giving me a full view of him, his lean body and his hard cock.

      My mouth goes dry and I try to stop, but the man reaches out, wrapping his long fingers around my hand and sliding up and down with me, increasing the pressure.

      “Just how I like finding men in the shower.” The man’s words flit over my skin, over my ears, as he steps closer. His own hardness pushing against my hip. He lets go of me, pushes my back against the wall and then grabs both of us in one hand.

      I moan out, wrapping my arms around him and pulling us close together. My mouth is only inches from his, but I remember my own rule, no kissing, so instead I go to the side and put my lips to his neck. I softly suckle and bite his neck, moving up to his ear and then down to his shoulder.

      The man moans out, biting down on my shoulder, as he puts more pressure on his hand, jacking us off rougher, harder. Damn, I won’t hold on for long if we don’t change something, and coming within minutes of being found is not a good first, or... eh... third impression, I guess.

      I push at the man’s shoulders, making him step back, and I turn our positions around, pushing him against the wall now. I kneel down in front of him, kissing a trail down his flat chest, leaving kisses and tiny love bites behind. My rule about kissing doesn’t say anything about having my lips anywhere else but on top of his lips.

      I first avoid his dick, nibbling and rubbing around it, reaching up and rolling his balls in my hand.

      The man grabs my head, threading his fingers into my hear, moving me in the direction he wants me to go, but I ignore him, defiantly doing anything but what he wants me to do. “Tease.”

      Oh, now he talks again. Well, I don’t mind being called a tease, it only means I’m doing the right thing. I run my fingers over the insides of his thighs, kneading carefully but with enough force
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