Contract With Alpha Logan by Misha K

Chapter 42

Kylie POV

| ignored all the texts and calls from Graham because | knew what they
would be about. That night Alpha Logan and | just couldn’t stop ourselves
and we continued to explore each other. My body sweetly ached in all the
places. Alpha Logan’s cock was like a man-monster. It was so huge and he
rammed it inside me, tearing me into two. He was relentless, and | enjoyed
every moment.

When | woke up in the morning, | got up and stretched my limbs with a smile
on my face. My sheet dropped below my breasts and before | could decipher
what was happening, Alpha Logan had grabbed me, pinned me on my belly.
He lifted my ass in the air and slammed his cock inside me. “Next time don’t
stretch in front of me,” he gritted. | tried to get up, but he wrapped his fingers
around my neck and kept me pinned. “You don’t know how deprived | feel
without you all the time!” Saying that he thrusted wildly inside me and came
with a roar.

He slumped on me, and | couldn’t help loving his weight on me. He continued
to lazily thrust inside me, kissing my neck and back. “I don’t think | can ever
get enough of you,” he murmured. “I can spend my entire life in your pussy.

Suddenly, something stirred inside me. ‘| want to see his wolf.”

Coral? Oh, my goddess, communicated with me. “Coral?” | called her, but
there was no reply.
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He stopped and lifted his face. “Did your wolf try to contact you?”

“Yes,” | said. | called her again, but she didn’t reply. “But she has ghosted me
again...

Alpha Logan pulled out and slid beside me. He cupped my cheeks and
rubbed his thumb on my lips to remove the frown. “Don’t feel bad, love. If
she has contacted you, I'm sure she will contact you again. What did she
say?”

“She said she wanted to see your wolf,” | said. Why did she want to see his
wolf? It was such a strange request from her before she receded.

Surprise flickered in his eyes, and then he grinned. “Blaze would be happy to
come out for her. How about | shift tonight and take you through the forest
that surrounds the Nord pack?”

“That would be wonderful,” | replied excitedly. “Maybe Coral would come out
then?”

He lowered his lips on mine and kissed me slowly, taking his time. “My wolf
is dying to meet yours.”

Alpha Logan left for the office after two more rounds of sex. My wolf was
insatiable. But | loved it. When | was ready, | saw more texts from Graham
and about ten missed calls. Scoffing, | tossed the phone on the bed and
walked to the balcony to sip my coffee. The phone rang repeatedly for ten
minutes and | was so pissed that | walked back into the room intending to
block his number. However, | saw Fenris’s name flashing on the screen.
Frowning, | picked up his call. “Fenris?”

“Luna Kylie!” he said in a panicky voice. “Alpha Graham has captured Shir on
the charges of espionage.”

“What the hell?” | almost shouted.



Fenris spoke in a shaky voice. “| don't know why he did that, but he charged
Shir with selling the pack’s secret to Alpha Logan on your orders.”

My mouth dropped. This was the worst accusation I'd ever heard. “Where is
Shir now?” | asked as a shudder passed through my body. Graham was
furious and venting his anger on Shir due to the situation.

“He is in the dungeons, but the thing is that it was Zoe who framed him.
We've caught a rogue wolf who declares that Shir used him to sell the
secrets.”

“This is ridiculous!” | rasped. Graham had stooped to a new low. Now Zoe
was framing my people for him. She knew Shir was from my pack before the
two packs merged and was close to me.

“Do something, Luna Kylie,” Fenris begged. “I-| can’t live without him.”

| knew what | had to do. | had to walk back in Graham’s lair if | had to free
Shir. “Fenris, do they know that you both are mates?”

“No, we haven’t revealed it.”

“Good, say nothing until I'm there.” | disconnected the call and then went to
check the messages from Graham. Among the messages, the last two
featured images of Shir in chains and a declaration of his arrest for spying.
Rage blasted in my chest when | read, ‘You better come here and explain
this.’

Picking up my purse, | went to my wardrobe to pull a jacket out. As | zipped it
up, | raced downstairs.

“Kylie!” Katy’s voice came from somewhere. “Where are you going? You look
like a bull on drugs, raging to fight.”

| clenched my teeth. “I'm going back to my pack!”

“What?” Katy rushed to me. “What the f u c k are you doing, girl?”



| didn’t have the time to stop. “Graham has captured Shir to get back at me.”
“Hold on, girl!” Katy tried to stop me.
“| can’t, Katy,” | snapped. “This is getting way too much! | have to save Shir.”

Katy was stunned for a moment. Then she said, “Okay, | am coming with

you.

“You don't have to risk your life. This is my problem and | have to deal with
it.”

“Shut up!” she gritted. “You driving, or should | take the wheel?”

“None of you will drive!” Ace’s deep, throaty voice came from behind. Katy
rolled her eyes, but Ace ignored her. “Where are you two going?”

“We're going to the Lunar pack,” Katy informed him.
Ace’s eyebrows shot to the roof. “Are you insane?”

“| don’t have time for this, Ace,” | said and got in the car before he could
protest after taking the keys from the chauffeur.

“Please Luna Kylie,” he said in a low voice. “I'll drive you there. You can fill
me up on the way?” | knew that as the Beta of the pack, he wanted to protect
me because | was his future Luna, but | was scared that Graham’s wolf. might
attack him.

“Okay.” | let out an exasperated breath. “Let’s hurry!”
As we drove, he said, “Alpha Logan is going to be so pissed!”

As soon as we reached the Lunar pack, Ace turned to the Alpha’s house. | got
down and rushed towards Graham’s office, with Katy and Ace following me
despite me warning them to go back. Graham was sitting with the top
wolves in the pack for a meeting. The moment he saw me, he smirked and



got up slowly. “Nice you see you, wifey,” he said with a smile. Spotting Katy
and Ace behind me, he narrowed his eyes.

“Where’s Shir?” | asked without bothering to return the smile or greet him.
All the other wolves in the meeting bowed to me as they got up.

Graham sauntered to me and said, “He’s in the dungeons.” He took a ragged
breath, as if filling his nose with my scent.

“Take me there!” | demanded, and | rushed out of the office.

Graham came to walk by my side. “What’s the hurry? How about you and |
chat a little?”

“No, | want to meet Shir and | want to know why you arrested him?”
“Simple. He was spying.”

| rolled my eyes and stopped the urge to slap him. The jailor opened the
gates and, after checking his desk, | ran to Shir’s cell. | was aghast seeing him
in so many chains. He had a haggard look and appeared to have beaten. |
clasped the bars of the cell, feeling horrible. “Release him!” | demanded. My
eyes fell on the adjacent cell where another wolf was roaming freely. The
moment | looked at him, air punched out of my chest. He smelled
like...melons.



