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Chapter 11 Delia

Amarah

Alpha Mason of Rock Moon Pack finally called that his Brother was on his way, he had been

unable to sneak out of the Pack’s territory as their neighbors had kept a close eye on everyone that

entered or exited the territory. Delia had turned eighteen the day before she fled to Rock Moon

Pack and a chosen Mate had been her Father’s birthday gift.

Mom has already prepared a room for her and knowing she didn’t take much with her I asked

Mom to go shopping for Delia, I didn’t have to ask her that twice. Alastor helped Mom to get her

room ready and the only thing missing right now is it’s occupant.

We have four more days until the Alpha bloodline competition and I hope that the Goddess has

heard everyone’s prayers. They want me to kick those nitwits out of the competition in the first

round, Melia finally told me that I would be fighting the males I wanted to humiliate in the first

round.

She explained to us how she was able to pull it off, I just hope her Cousin doesn’t get caught in

the process. It turns out that her Cousin works for the Elders and he was more then willing to help

Melia out, helping me out at the same time.

My very first match would be against Damien as Melia thought it was best he didn’t get the

chance to see me fight and I smile as I try to imagine the look on his face when he realizes what

he threw away. Ione and Melia’s Fathers have agreed to look after the Pack, to give their

Daughters the chance to see me kick some ass.

The rumor mill says that Alpha Theseus and his Highest-ranking Wolves will accompany Damien,

while his Father looks after the Pack for him. I still see the shocked look on his face when I glared

at him full of anger and hate for what his baby Brother did to me and Minerva.

I doubt Damien told Theseus or anyone else the truth about his Mate, but unfortunately for

Damien the Elders know what he did and how he did it as Dad send them a copy of the footage.

Movement in front of me pulls me from my thoughts and I can see that Eos is eager to say

something.

She heaves a sigh as I keep staring at her and she asks if I want to humiliate Damien even more

than just kicking his ass. I ask her what she has in mind and my first reaction is to ask her if she

lost her mind, but Ione tells me to hear her out.

As Eos explains to me what she has in mind I understand that this is something she has been

working on for a long time, this isn’t a spur of the moment kind of thing and I tell her I need to

sleep on it. “Alpha, there is a Warrior from Rock Moon Pack at the gate. He says you’re expecting

him.” Myles links me and I tell him to send him to the Pack-house.

Mom, Dad and Alastor are already waiting on the front porch as I step outside and a few minutes

later an SUV comes to a stop in front of us, Alastor takes a step forward as soon as the door

opens. He knows why Delia is joining our Pack and I guess that is why he isn’t rushing towards

her.

None of us moves as Alastor slowly walks down the steps, but to his surprise, Delia doesn’t waste

time as she rushes towards him and jumps into his arms. Dad walks towards the SUV to talk to

Alpha Mason’s Brother and Mom has a huge grin on her face with tears in her eyes.

Alastor

My Wolf has been acting strange all morning, he keeps telling me something big is going to

happen, but he can’t tell me what that is. I am inches away from pulling up my block when Mom

tells me that Delia has finally arrived.

When Amarah told us about Delia and the birthday present her Father had for her, I nearly lost

control of Max. We have never met Delia, but we both hate it when a male treats a female that

way and I hope I never run into her Father as I might not be able to control Max.

What I didn’t expect was to smell this intoxicating scent as the door of the SUV opened, realizing

who it had to be I walked towards her carefully and I let her decide how this is going to play out.

Max howls in my head the moment she jumps into my arms as her lips connect with mine.

I don’t waste a moment as I turn on my heel and head back into the Pack-house, I run up the stairs

with my Mate in my arms. Her head is buried in my neck and her giggles tickle my skin, making

me growl softly.

Once we are in my room I put Delia down on the floor and I gently cup her face, pulling her close

for a breathtaking kiss. I gently bite her lower lip and as she gasp I snake my tongue into her

mouth, turning her head a little to deepen the kiss.

I slowly break the kiss to start kissing a trail down to her neck and when I reach the spot where I

will mark her I suck on it hard, a soft moan escaping her lips. My hands travel from her hips

towards her breasts and the closer I get the heavier her breathing becomes.

Delia pushes her body closer to mine as my hands cup her breasts and my cock grows harder as

her hips buck forward, slowly I start to walk towards the bed until the back of her legs hit it. I

slowly push her down on the bed as I place one knee next to her and I attack her mouth again for a

passionate kiss.

Max howls as we both smell the scent of her arousal and I remove one hand of her breast to place

it on her core. I press my hand down as I move it up and down, making her breathing become

labored and as I watch her face I see her getting closer to her orgasm.

I start rubbing up and down her core faster and it doesn’t take long before she screams her release,

I slow down my movements as she is coming down from her high. I keep kissing her as we start

to remove the others clothing and in minutes we are both naked.

Our hands are roaming the others body and as one of her hands comes closer to my cock it grows

harder than it has ever been. Delia wraps her fingers around my shaft and I push my cock into her

closed hand, my own hand disappearing between her thighs.

I slowly slide one finger into her soaking wet pussy, slowly thrusting it in and out and slowly I

add a second finger. She feels so tight and warm around my fingers and I pick up the pace a little

as she start stroking my cock faster, both of us a groaning and moaning mess in a matter of

minutes.

Delia guides my cock towards her entrance and I slowly pull my fingers out to accommodate my

Mate, placing my cock against her entrance. “Sweetheart, this will sting, but I promise it will

ease.” I whisper I her ear as I push my cock into her in one go and then I hold still to let her body

adjust.

The moment I feel her relax I slowly pull my cock back, only to push it back into her again and I

see her fisting the covers as I keep moving in and out of her. Her hips start moving up to meet

every one of my thrusts into her core, I suck on her marking spot again and she releases a loud

moan.

“Please… I can’t… Please… I can’t hold it…” She whispers before she clamps down on my cock

and she becomes tighter the more I push into her. I know I am close to my own orgasm as well

and I know exactly how to push her over the edge.

I pull her head close to my neck as I feel my canines elongate and I feel her teeth scrap my skin as

she finds my marking spot. I bury my cock deep inside her as my canines penetrate her skin and

we both come undone as she bites down on my neck.

Collapsing on the bed next to her I pull her into my side and kiss the top of her head. She places

her arm over my stomach and lifts her head to look at me, “I think I am at a disadvantage at the

moment.” She says with a smile on her face and I know exactly what she means.

“Sorry Delia. I had a few other things on my mind, my name is Alastor and the Brother of our

Alpha.” I say before devouring her lips again. She moves up my body and soon we lose ourselves

again in hot steaming love-making.

“I hate to disturb you, but you have already missed lunch and are about to miss dinner. Beside,

Mom wants to see her Daughter.” Amarah says through the mind-link and at that moment both

our stomachs decided to agree with my Sister.

“Sweetheart, my Sister just linked me that if we want to put some food into our stomachs we have

to get dressed and head downstairs. She also mentioned that Mom wants to see you.” I say as I

pull her of the bed with me, we quickly clean ourselves up and get dressed to head down to

dinner.

“How many siblings do you have?” Delia asks and when I tell her I have one sibling she looks at

me in confusion. “You said you’re the Brother of the Alpha and you just told me that your Sister

linked you, I believe that is two siblings.” She says and I chuckle at her words.

“Delia, that would be correct if our Alpha had been a male.” I say and it takes her a second or two

before it sinks in, “Your Sister is the Alpha!” I see the shock on her face and I start to wonder in

what kind of Pack she was born, even though I know there are a lot of Alphas that would not

allow their Daughter to take over.

“Yes, Amarah is our Alpha. She is the first-born and therefor she took over from our Dad five

years ago. Her Beta, Gamma and Deltas are also first-born and female.” I answer her and her eyes

go even wider.

“Delia, I hope my Brother didn’t tell you too many bad things about me.” I hear Amarah teasingly

say and we both stare at Delia in shock as she bows her head and turns her eyes towards the floor.
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