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Holly

​HOLLY KNEW WHAT CAME next was unavoidable, her late mother’s motto helped her keep going. Love deeply, you never know when the ones you love will die. 

The Green Apple had a large sign with the letters painted in a neon green without the normal hum of actual neon. Only one couple stood outside the door when they arrived but after a few minutes of standing there a larger line started to form. 

“Swear on the glasses this will be a good night.” Holly turned to Meli. 

“Oh, I swear.” Meli winked and they moved up to the bouncer. Holly thought about the first pair of glasses they swore on. Her and her four friends had made a pact to not lie to each other. The bouncer, in all black with wide muscles, let the couple in then turned toward the girls.

“ID’s. Better not be fake or I will kick you to the side.” Agitation filled his voice as he extended his hand. After quickly checking their licenses, he paused and scanned Holly’s ID last. 

“Happy Birthday. Have fun.” The bouncer handed them back their ID’s and opened the door. I wonder what my parents would think of this. Holly shoved her ID in her pocket and walked down a dark hall, which opened up to a large dance floor with tables around the edge. The light barely managed to extend to the tables and the upper floor seemed empty. 

Her friends dragged Holly toward the bar to the left. Liz blocked her view of the bartender who was serving a group of males. The tall brunet male stared and licked his lips like he wanted to eat her sending a shiver of disgust down her spine. She rolled her shoulders and averted her gaze to her friends. 

"What do you want to start off with?" Eli asked as she played with her short chocolate brown hair then pulled Holly to the front giving her a full view of the sexy bartender. Holy fucking hotness!

"Is he the reason you wanted to come here?" Holly whispered toward Eli who giggled and bounced her eyebrows. Eli’s sky-blue eyes sparkled with delight. 

"What can I get you ladies?" His deep sexy voice woke up part of Holly making her melt in place. His dark brown eyes met her gaze. 

"What would you recommend for a birthday girl?" Meli asked but the male just kept staring at Holly. The man oozed confidence making him even more attractive with his short brown hair. 

"Let me guess. You turned twenty-one, right?" he asked. 

"Yeah." The twenty-one-year-old virgin amongst her friends. One of the males chuckled next to her friends. 

"Oh, what about a Cosmo or a Manhattan?" Eli suggested. 

"How about a vote?" Liz suggested while moving her night black hair away from her face. They nodded and within seconds the Cosmo won without Holly even voting. Liz’s honey brown eyes lit up with mischief when she placed the order.  She had been too entranced by the bartender eyeing her. 

"Coming right up." He worked on the drinks, flexing his muscles while he worked. Holly licked her lips and found his name tag, Greyson. His cognac brown eyes locked with hers. A blush burned in her cheeks yet she couldn't avert her eyes no matter how hard she tried. 

He said their total breaking the connection and Holly scrambled for her wallet. 

"Don't even think about it, Holly!" Meli grabbed her hand and shook her head. Both Meli and Holly had medium brown hair but Meli’s always seemed shinier than Holly’s. 

"Greyson, you’re not allowed to take her money tonight." Liz handed over her card with a stern glare toward Holly who shrugged. Suzan rubbed Holly’s back before grabbing her drink. Suzan’s short blonde hair swayed, she was the only light head in the group and when they were all younger, she managed to pull off the extreme colors like purple, blue, and red, unlike the rest of them. 

“As long as someone is paying I don’t mind.” Greyson winked at Holly and set the glasses out on the bar. After a quick cling, they all took a drink, Holly enjoyed the taste of cranberries as it slid down her throat. The beat of one of her favorite songs started making Holly sway her hips. Eli grabbed her hand and pulled her to the dance floor. After she cleared off her first drink she relaxed and didn’t care who watched her dance. 

She was not the most graceful dancer but not totally horrible. Eli grabbed Holly’s hips and they danced as they had a tendency to do when they were home and drunk. One song blurred into another and her other friends joined when their drinks were finished. Each of her friends took turns to grind up on Holly making her laugh. She loved each one of them and was thankful to have her friends in her life. The guys who had been standing at the bar moved toward the group but none of her friends were letting her dance with Holly. There were three guys with the five girls, the odds were not in their favor. 

“I think we need another round!” Suzan yelled, her auburn eyes lit up with excitement, and Liz nodded to follow her. A tall male moved up toward Holly. His pale skin seemed to glow on the dark dance floor. The light hit his dark brown hair, way too long for Holly’s personal tastes. A slower song started and he raised one of his eyebrows. Holly shrugged and started dancing with him. His hands had a mind of their own as they grabbed her hips making her sway where he wanted. She tried to slow down but he kept moving her faster, his nails dug into her hips making it harder to do her own thing. Holly bit her tongue as he led the way. She didn’t like being manhandled.  Most of the time she danced with her friends so she didn’t really know how guys danced unless the dance was staged like on a movie. 

His ice blue eyes were staring at Holly making her uncomfortable. She recognized the same eyes from earlier, this guy made her skin crawl. The song finally ended and she tried to pull away but his grip tightened on her. Holly gagged from his strong cologne.

“Let go.” Holly pushed on his chest, which only seemed to excite him. His two buddies were distracting Meli and Eli over to the right. Why do I have to get the creep?

“One more dance.” His surly voice sent a shiver run down Holly’s spine. 

“I need to pee. Please let me go.” Holly lied with the first thing she thought of. He chuckled while his grip tightened on her hips. She resisted the urge to wince in pain.

“Don’t lie honey.” His ice blue eyes narrowed on her. Her heart pounded in time with the fast beat of the music. 

Holly shoved him again but the guy still didn’t budge. Anger flared through her system like fire, she ground her teeth and debated her options. She slapped him across the face catching her friend’s attention. 

“Get your hands off me!” Holly yelled above the music. 

The guy brought her body flush with his trapping her arms. She caught a flash of white in his mouth, making her take in a sharp breath. What the hell did I just see?

A guy cleared his throat and the one holding her narrowed his eyes toward someone behind Holly. The slime ball took a moment before finally releasing Holly. He walked off the dance floor, his head held high while his two buddies followed him like lost puppies. 

“Are you okay?” Eli asked as the rest of her friends surrounded her. Holly turned to find Greyson, he nodded toward her then glided back to the bar. 

“Yes, I’m okay.” Holly rubbed her hips where the bastard had dug his sharp nails into her. What the hell is wrong with him? 

“What a jerk?” Meli shook her head and they all moved to sit at a table. Liz passed Holly another Cosmo. She practically chugged the drink to try and calm her nerves. Holly’s eyes followed Greyson around the room and barely listened to her friends complaining about men in general. She didn’t focus on their topic. She wanted to get to know her rescuer. What on earth am I going to say to the sexy bartender?    
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Greyson

​STUPID FUCKING VAMPIRES. Greyson ground his teeth. He moved through his club making sure Trey and his thugs left after messing with the birthday girl. Greyson wondered if Trey was one of the mind readers he heard of. The idea pissed him off even more because it gave the fanger an advantage. The chocolate eyes from the birthday girl kept following Greyson around like she saw right to his soul. 

To Greyson’s relief, no other incident happened the rest of the night. One of the birthday girls’ friend stopped drinking an hour in so she would be the sober driver, which gave Greyson some relief. He didn’t want anyone leaving his bar without a proper ride. 

“You guys are the best.” Holly took another drink and winced. 

“Anything for you Holly.” The skinny female with flat hair but similar length to Holly smiled and they hugged.

“I need to pee. Order me one last drink and then I need to go home.” Holly stumbled out of the booth and moved toward the back where the restrooms where. He liked how her clothes hugged her curvy body. His wolf panted like he wanted to remove the barriers and see her naked. Her eyes met his gaze and a red blush covered her cheeks making her appear innocent as she weaved through the crowd. She is freaking innocent since she just turning twenty-one. Greyson shook his head as images of her dancing with her friends made him question his resolve. The way she moved her hips had made his cock harden and to his frustration, it had not settled down. 

Greyson turned toward the entrance to see his father stride into his bar. Greyson happened to be the alpha’s son, which made him the next in line to become the alpha when his dad passed away. The alpha owned multiple businesses making him the richest man in the city. This bar was Greyson’s way of showing his father, he can take over the businesses and not just keep it running but make it better. Four years ago, he opened the Green Apple, named after his mother’s favorite snack. He like the play on words with living in the big apple city.  

“Hello, son,” Joe moved to Greyson’s right while his cognac eyes glanced around the club. He ruffled his short auburn hair, gray streaks filtered into his hair over the last few years. 

“Father, what brings you here on a Friday night?” Greyson had noticed a pattern in his father’s lude behavior after his mother passed away. The older man didn’t like to be lonely so he picked up women from the bar once a month to fill the void. As a werewolf, they had one mate, one who completed them. 

“Just checking in on you. We are still having dinner on Sunday, correct?” 

“Yeah dad,” Greyson said.

“Do bring your sister, she is ignoring my calls again.” Joe moved toward the dance floor. 

“Get away from me,” Holly yelled yet her voice was barely audible and if Greyson wasn’t a wolf he wouldn’t have heard it.

Greyson stormed to the bathroom at an even pace until he heard a muffled scream. Greyson growled as he reached the hall to the bathroom. Trey stood behind Holly and bent down licking her neck making Holly’s hands shake. 

"Let her go. She’s not a willing donor." He had one fucking rule: if a human didn't give willingly then the blood sucker better back off. Of course Trey liked to push Greyson’s fucking buttons. 

"What are you going to do?" Trey hissed as his two lackeys took a step toward Greyson. All of their eyes flashed red. Greyson liked the challenge of taking on three fangers at once. He would enjoy beating the crap out of each one but the human couldn’t see their true form.

"Are you sure you want to take on the alpha's son while the alpha is at the bar?" Greyson growled. He hated having to announce his father’s presence. The two lackeys advancing stopped in their tracks and glanced toward Trey, fear in their eyes. "Come closer and I’ll ripe your hearts out."

His wolf itched to escape but Greyson pushed him back.

"This isn't over." Trey hissed in Holly's ear and then shoved her toward Greyson before vanishing. He resisted the urge to chase after them. She stumbled but caught herself on the wall. His wolf urged him to touch Holly but his human side pushed back. I’m not ready to imprint right now. 

"What the hell?" Holly wiped at her neck. A look of disgust crossed her lovely features. 

"It's over. Go back to your friends and enjoy the rest of your night." Greyson motioned for her to pass. Holly's expression turned from disgust to outright rage as she gritted her teeth and stormed toward him. She shoved one of her fingers into his chest and a small current rippled under his flesh. 

Son of a bitch, she’s my mate. 
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Holly 

​“IN MY HEAD, IT’S GOING down...” Jason Derulo sang in the other room through the speakers. Holly stared into the sexy bartender’s eyes while she tried to find the right words for her emotions. Can you take me home and take my virginity? Didn’t seem to have a great ring to it. Holly swallowed the words as one of her friends came up to her side. All of this attractive goodness being so close made Holly crazy and when he zapped her the intense need to jump him had grown. 

“You okay?” Liz rubbed Holly’s back. She moved her finger away from Greyson’s chest even though her whole body wanted to be closer. 

“Yes. Just still have to pee.” She moved some of her hair back. “I’ll talk to you after.” Holly had no idea what the freaking zap meant when Greyson touched her but she intended to find out. Greyson nodded and Holly moved to the bathroom with Liz. 

“Greyson is so fucking hot.” Liz hip bumped Holly when they entered the bathroom. A sudden rage filled Holly as she glared at her oblivious friend. Holly shook her head, she had no claim to Greyson and therefor no reason to be pissed at her friend for calling him hot. What the hell is going on with me? Holly quickly finished and washed up. 

“I’ll meet you at the table,” Holly called out and left before hearing Liz's response. Holly searched for
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