Mates with Alpha Maddox Chapter 4
Jayda’'s POV
| felt something hard yet soft under me.
| start running my hands over the unknown surface and tense.
| am laying on top of a male.
| softly open my eyes and when | do | smile, yesterdays events coming to mind.
| try to get off him but his arms tighten around walist.
After a while of just laying down | get bored and try to get out again.

And like before, his hands tighten around me, not enough that it hurts but enough for
me not to be able to leave.

| sigh and start tracing his muscles with my finger.
He really is hot.

With his slightly tan skin, blue green eyes, black hair and toned body he is the hottest
guy I've ever seen.

| keep running my fingers over his muscles when | hear somebody clear their throat and
| freeze. Looking where the sound came from | come face to face with a really amused
Maddox.

| blush beet red “umm, | wasn’t—ern, umm yeah” | blush harder at my word vomit and
Maddox burst out laughing.

“Its okay baby, | am yours so you can touch whenever you want” he winks and | cover
my face with my hands.

He takes my hands out of my face.

“‘Don’t cover yourself from me, you are mine so | get to see every aspect of you.
Including that beautiful blush” he says sternly.

| nod and he smiles.
“‘Umm, Maddox. | need to brush my teeth...” | trail off.

“Go ahead” he says but he doesn't let go.




“Well, your arms are still wrapped around me” | saw awkwardly.

“Oh, yeah sorry” He says sheepishly while unwrapping his arms from around my waist.

| walk towards the bathroom. It had dark blue walls, granite tops and a his and hers
closet. It had a shower and a jacuzzi.

| start looking for a toothbrush in the cabinets but | don’t find one.
“‘Maddox” i call out, still looking through the cabinet.

“Yeah baby?” Maddox whispers in my ear making me jump. He had put on some
pajama pants.

| get up from my crouched position. Maddox hugs me from behind and rests him head
on my shoulder.

“Maddox, | can’t find a toothbrush” | whine.

“Over here” he says, getting packet full of new toothbrushes from a little closet behind
us.

He hands me the packet and | pick a neon green toothbrush.
Maddox grabs his blue toothbrush from the toothbrush holding thingy.
When we are done brushing our teeth | turn to Maddox.
“‘Hey, Maddox can | make you breakfast?” | ask blushing.

He smiles “If you want, but you don’t have to”

‘I want to” | assure him.

He shows me the kitchen and sits on one of the tools.

“What do you want to eat?” | ask him.

“What can you make?” Maddox asks.

“Whatever you want me to baby” | reply with a smile.
“Surprise me” he winks

| smirk “l will, now get out of the kitchen”




“But | want to stay here with you” he whines and | laugh.
“It will just take a bit, now leave so | can cook”
He pouts adorably while | push him out of the kitchen.

Now, what should | make? | want to make a good impression and | want my mate to
know | can take care of him.

| decide to make scrambled eggs with sausage and bacon. Some pancakes, oatmeal
and 2 breakfast burritos.

| grab the ingredients and after one hour and a half | am done.
| grab two glasses and fill them with orange juice.

| grab a tray and pile everything in it. If | were a human than | wouldn’t be able to hold
the tray but with the werewolf strength than | am able to do it effortlessly.

| go up the stairs as fast as | can then open the door.

Maddox was sitting in the bed, with the remote in his hand channel surfing.

As soon as | open the door his eyes snap to me and a smile overcomes his face.

He starts standing up but | stop him “What the hell are you doing?” i hiss stopping him in
mid-walk.

“Umm, walking towards my mate so | can help her carry the food” he says.
| smile “well don’t, | want to bring my man breakfast in bed”
He smiles while nodding and going back to the bed.

| walk towards the bed and sit on it. Maddox loots at tray of food and his face lights up
like a kid on christmas.

“Wow baby, this looks delicious” he complements and | smile.
“Try it and then you tell me” i tell him.

He takes a bite of the scrambled eggs with the bacon and sausage and he closes his
eyes and moans dramatically making me roll my eyes.

“Jesus, babe this taste fantastic” he exclaims and | smile.




“Thanks, when mom got sick | went to take cooking classes so that | could make her
something good, so | pretty much know how to make everything” | say with a smile.

He kisses my cheek. “Thank you baby”

| blush “Your welcome”

“Open wide” he says as he holds up a spoonful of food for me.

| open my mouth and he feeds me the food.

The next hour is spent us feeding each other and talking about stupid things.
‘I am so full!'” | groan and he laughs.

“What? You ate less than | did” he says making me laugh.

“Thats because you eat like a pig” | say with a laugh and he gasp.

“OMG! No you didn’t” Maddox says in a falsetto voice while snapping his fingers making
me burst out laughing.

“Oh yes | did, you eat like a pig” | say sticking my tongue out at him.

“Take is back babe or else” he warns

“What are you going to do Alpha?” | challenge and he smirks.

“This” he simply says and starts tickling me senseless.

“Omg! M-madd-ox sto-p i-t or y-ou will p-ay” i say between laughs and his smirk widens

“Baby, you are only making this harder for yourself’ He says in amusement still tickling
me.

| don’t want to give in but | can’t let him keep tickling me or else | am going to have a
heart attack.

| have tears in my eyes, and can’t stop laughing.

“S-top” i say.

“Take it back and i will” he says in a sing song voice.

| roll my eyes but give in “Ok-ay oka-y! | t-tak-e it ba-ck” | say in between gasps and
Maddox immediately stops.




“See? That wasn’t so hard was it?” He asks in a mocking tone.

| glare at him and then get an idea.

| smile mischievously at him and he raises an eyebrow.

| crawl my way towards him then without a warning | start tickling him.
| tickle him with all | have but he still doesn’t laugh or squirm.

| tickle him harder and nothing.

“You aren't ticklish are you?” i ask defeated.

He smirks “nope, but you can keep doing what you are doing. | quite enjoy your hands
on my body” he winks.

“Oh God” | groan hiding under the covers.
| hear his booming laugh and | blush harder.
He pulls the covers from over me and tries to stifle his laugh.

“I'm not laughing” he says but the tip up his mouth goes up and he starts laughing like a
hyena again.

| pout, crossing my arms over my chest looking away from him.

When he sees me do that he finally sobers up.

‘I am sorry Baby, its just too funny to see you embarrassed” he explains.

| glare at him, and start getting out of the bed but Maddox’s arms stop me.

He wraps his arms around my waist and pulls me flush against him burying his face in
the crook of my neck.

“I'm sorry baby” be says against my neck making me shiver.

| huff and try to get out of his arms but that only makes him tighten his hold.
| am not mad, of course he doesn’t need to know that.
“Leave me alone Maddox”

“Never, | am sorry for upsetting




| sigh “l am not mad, | was just messing with you” | say with a smile.
He playfully glares at me “You are so mean”

| nod “That | am”

He kisses my cheek then smiles lovingly.

“What are we going to do today?” His smile instantly falls.

‘I am sorry baby but | need to work today” he says frowning.

“‘Oh” | say disappointment clear in my voice.

“How about you go visit my sister? You can hang out with her until | am done” he says
while hugging me.

“Sure” | say hugging him back.
“Well, we should get ready” Maddox says pulling away
“Where are my clothes?” | ask him.

“An Omega left your suitcases in the living room, I'll go get it” he says kissing my cheek
and walking out the room.

A minute later he enters the room with my suitcase.

“I will take a shower in the guest room, you take one here” he says grabbing some
clothes and exiting the room.

| open my suitcase and look at the contents.

| take out my strawberry scented shampoo, conditioner and body wash.

| turn on the shower and scrub my body and wash my hair.

After about 30 minutes | am out of the shower.

| wrap a towel around myself and start looking for something to wear in my suitcase.

After a while | decide on wearing a black half shirt with some overall shorts and black
combat boots. | made my hair be in a waterfall braid.

| decide to call Ellie again, | was getting really worried that she wasn’t picking up my
calls.




| called her 3 times and not once dod she pick up.

| Send her a text message telling her to call me as soon as she sees the text and walk
out the room, down the stairs and see Maddox waiting in the living room.

He looked good. He was wearing a black V-neck and dark blue jeans that hung low on
his hips.

“‘Hey” | say softly. His eyes quickly snap to mine.

“‘Hey babe” he says with a lazy grin.

Smiling goofily at him | ask “You ready?”

“Yeah, you?” He asks.

| nod.

“Then let’'s go” he says standing up and grabbing my hand in his.

We walk hand in hand through the pack village until we are in front of a cute yellow two
story house.

We get to the door and Maddox knocks on it. “Nikki Open the door”
About 15 seconds later the door opens.

A girl with brown eyes and brown hair with a caramel colored ombre opens the door.

She is wearing a bright blue tank top, with a white bandeau, high waisted denim shorts
and with white toms.

“What do you want Maddox?” She snaps[ 111111



