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Big Bad Alphas Chapter 19-“| thought the tables could go over here, the appetizers
could go over on that side, then we could have a little dance floor in the middle,”
Caroline explains while pointing everything out to me, though | find it hard to keep track.

“You really made this party into a princess’ ball from a fairytale book,” | mutter while my
eyes roam the giant room. “I didn’t even know this building existed.”

“Well you haven’t seen much yet, but the ballroom was used for pack meetings when
we first were established, and when there were fewer members. Now it is utilized for
special events, as such.” She turns to me with a big smile. “Planning this party has
really given me something to do, ya know? Have you told Eric yet?”

“| tried.”

That conversation was not a very long one. The morning after our klss, | mentioned the
idea to him downstairs. The probability of having a celebration for his father’s birthday,
and inviting high members of other packs, is not a likely one in his eyes. To make a long
story short, Eric does not want a party.

“And?” Caroline looks to me with hopeful eyes.
“He said that he doesn’t think it's a good idea.” Her shoulders drop. “But | will try again.”

‘| already ordered most everything that we will need. My dad’s birthday is Saturday; it's
Wednesday, we have to get this party locked down in permanent marker on the
calendar. If Olivia’s mate holds a high position in another pack, then it will be easier for
her to forget about Eric, as she would definitely head back with them as soon as
possible.”

“Okay,” | mumble. “We can do this. We’re killing two birds with one stone.”

She places her hands on either side of me while her eyes sternly grab mine. “You have
to convince Eric. Pulling this off will be a million times harder if he is running against us.”

“I'll do all I can.”

Later that night, after Caroline and | scan through the guest list, | clean up and get ready
for bed. I love planning with her, but going through all the names was tedious. She
shook me awake every time | rested my head on the table and drifted off.

Rubbing my eyes, I climb into bed without turning off the light. Eric said he had to run
out to the borders quickly, not telling me why, as he probably did not want to bore me,
though, | find it hard to imagine any yawn-worthy words coming out of his mouth. He




could talk to me all day about border safety, and | would be perfectly happy listening to
his voice.

Leaning against the headboard, | reach over and grab my book that is resting on the
bedside table. | would love to sleep, but | promised Caroline | would talk to him about
the party. Tomorrow is already Thursday, meaning we cannot procrastinate Eric’s
approval anymore.

A few minutes pass, and | hear the front door open. My ears perk up, and | swiftly set
my book aside, mentally preparing myself and going over points in my head.

Just as | take a deep breath, he comes through the bedroom door. “That didn’t take too
long.” He smiles and slips off his shirt, making me gasp inwardly.

“You sleep shirtless now?” | ask while holding back a blush. He makes a move to turn
off the light, but | stop him. “Wait, we need to talk.”

Eric glances back at me. “About us?”
“No.”
Relief washes over his face. “Alright, but you need actual sleep so let’s keep this light.”

He sits down beside me, making my mind wander to our k!ss. “It's about the party.”

“l told you—"

“l know,” | cut him off. “But | have more reasons now, better reasons.”
Etc takes a moment to think. “I will listen to your argument for a k!ss.”

My eyes narrow in on his handsome, mischievous face. “How about, a cheek and a
peck for the argument?”

“You don’t want to klss me, Isabella?” He leans in, tempting my mind more than ever
before. Quickly, | place three fingers over his mouth, halting his alluring I'ps.

‘I want to stay in control, and | currently have what you want,” | explain, already inwardly
cursing for putting myself in this situation. | have no self-control when it comes to Eric;
maybe this could be a good way to gain some. “So, Caroline has already—"

‘Payment first,” he interrupts.

“Fine.”




Eric places his I!ps gently on my cheek then | meet his eyes. He briefly, and softly
presses his Ilps to my own next, making ripples of satisfaction glide through me. “Your
I'ps are like candy,” he mumbles against me, and my toes curl.

“Okay,” | move him back. “Caroline has put so much effort into the party; she has been
working nonstop. Also, | think your father would enjoy the celebration. Sure, he doesn’t
know about it, but it's a surprise. Plus, it will be a great way to meet members from other
packs, possibly make a few friendships, which could be useful in the future. And,” |
hesitate, “there is a chance that Olivia’s mate could come.”

Eric’s eyes gaze strictly into mine. “And why are you worrying about Olivia finding her
mate? | thought you two were going to help her.”

“This will help her, help her get over you,” | say with a smile, using it to my advantage.
“She needs a distraction, and once she finds her mate, Olivia will completely forget
about you, and her hate for me will be no more.”

Eric sighs and | take the miniature break to yawn. “I don’t know, Isabella. | do not trust
having other Alphas on my land; there could be ulterior motives.”

“Caroline and | went through the guest list, and she made sure there is no one on it who
you have had a complicated past with.” By the expression on his face, | assume that |
have defeated that worry. “I promise everything will go smoothly.”

He takes another moment before his eyes roll back over to me. “If | say okay, will you
give me a real klss?”

“Is all that you want klsses Eric?” | ask, not seriously.

“No, all I want is you.” He grabs my hand, making my heart sink to the point of no return.
“But you keep acting like you don’t want to k!ss me,” he humorously mutters.

Rolling my eyes, | lightly shove him back, though he does not move much. “You're
ridiculous.”

“‘Let me k!ss you.”

| tease him. “No, you rather k!ss me than listen.”
He shrugs. “That sounds about right.”

“Fine, only because you’re letting us have the party,” | tell him while holding back a
smile.

Once he has approval, Eric’'s hand reaches under my hair below my ear, his thumb
caressing my cheek. Surprised, my eyes watch him as he leans in and once again




presses his I!ps to mine, this time with more pressure. He sends my mind into a sensual
state of intoxication. Electric tingles come back to play as our I!ps move in perfect
synchronization as if we know what the other person is going to do next. The feeling of
his I'ps are like nothing | have ever felt before, and Eric knows that, he likes it.

| stop myself from whimpering when | feel him back away, but | am mistaken. He begins
to leave a trail of delicate k!sses down my jaw and onto my neck, making my resistance
crumble. A hand slides down my walst and pulls me closer to his bare chest.

My mind runs wild; my head spins as he continues his hot assault on my neck. “Eric,” |
mumble, trying to yank myself back into reality. “You said a k-k!ss.”

Footsteps prod at the back of my head, but Eric’'s roaming hand distracts me.

His k!sses leave a blazing trail of pleasure as they sink to my shoulders and collarbone.
| bite my I'p, holding back any cries or mOans that might fuel him even more.

When | hear the door swing open, my heart stops abruptly, and Eric swiftly pulls away,
leaving me cold.

My eyes bulge out at the sight of Caroline standing in the doorway. “My phone, it wasn'’t
working,” she mumbles. “I'll wait out here.” With that, she closes the door behind her,
and my face turns a shade of red that | have not experienced yet.

Embarrassed beyond a point of return, | tug the covers over my head and wish to be
eaten up by the mattress.

“Isabella,” Eric calls to me from outside my cocoon. “It's not that big of a deal.”

“Not that big of a deal? Caroline just saw that!” | cry and make no move to come out.
“I'll go talk to her.”

When | hear the door open and close, a sign that Eric has left the room, | peek out for a
breath of fresh air. | cannot believe that just happened. | knew | shouldn’t have let Eric

k!ss me how he wanted to!

Sitting up, | uncover my head and fall back against the headboard. “Damn it,” | whisper.

The door cracks open, and Carolines pops her head through. “Hey Isabella, that was
awkward,” she mutters and wanders in.

“Where’s Eric?”

She takes a seat on the edge of the bed. “He said he was going downstairs, but | really
didn’t mean to barge in like that. | couldn’t find my phone and Olivia woke up. | was




going to call and ask you to come over because she told me some very interesting
things | thought you would want to know.”

| run my hand through my hair. “Well, what did she say?”
Caroline grabs my hand, making me nervous. “She told me that she is pregnant.”
| laugh. “What?”

“Olivia told me that she’s pregnant with Eric’s child,” Caroline says slower.
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Big Bad Alphas Chapter 20-I charge down the stairs with the same feelings | felt for
Landon before | tackled him to the hard ground. Quickly, | aim for the kitchen where |
find Eric leaning against the counter drinking water. “Isabella, how did things—"

| interrupt him with tears of fury streaming down my face. “You bastard!” | shout and
snatch the nearest thing before chucking it at him.

Immediately Eric’s face shifts, and he dodges the fruit bowl that was flying towards his
head. “What are you doing?” He yells at me.

‘I never want to see your face again!” | cry just as Caroline jumps into the room and
grabs my hand. “Don’t touch me! Both of you, just stay away from me!”

| strive for the door and swing it open before slamming it shut. Feelings of betrayal, fury,
rage, hurt, they all run through me in a combination high of pure wrath. Never has my
heart ached so intensely, never have | felt so broken and disappointed.

| know what | am running towards, the home of my enemy, the vixen who claims to be
carrying my mates child. | have lost control of my body and thoughts; they now survive
on revenge.

“‘Isabella!” | hear Eric call after me, but | am already storming up the porch steps at
yanking open the front door.

My eyes are stone cold as | fly up the steps. They narrow in on her bedroom door.
“Olivia!” | shout as | barge into her room. She is sitting on her bed, and her eyes shoot
up to me. “You have gone too far!”

Panic rises on her face, and she runs to a corner, trying to create space between us.

“You're pregnant?” | ask with a vexed tone. “With Eric’s baby?”

“I-1-1,” she stutters.




| walk up to her, closing her in. “Are you pregnant with my mates child?” This time | slow
my voice down, causing her eyes to spill out tears.

“l didn’t think Caroline w-was going to go running to you!” She cries.

My gaze turns to the door when Eric comes rushing in. He pulls me away from her,
despite my fighting. “Isabella, calm down.”

“Don’t you touch me!”

He looks up at Olivia, and she slides to the floor. “I didn’t think this would happen, I-I just
panicked.”

“What are you talking about?” Eric questions her sternly while | struggle in his hold.
“I-I told Caroline | was pregnant, and, and...”

“And what?” Eric wrenches it out of her.

When | first came to Eric’s pack, | was a happy girl who was given a chance to create
an even better future. My eyes were bright, shining at the sight of my mate, but tonight,
before those two words left Olivia’s I!ps, | could not stand to lay my eyes upon him. Just
moments ago we were tangled in an intimate moment, and now he is restraining me
from strangling Olivia until her face turns purple. His I'ps attacked my neck, my toes
were scrunching, and now his arms squeeze me tightly.

“I'm sorry!” Olivia cries and covers her red face.

Eric finally lets go of me, and | stumble to the wall. His eyes search for mine, but I look
away, wanting to be alone.

“Isabella—"

“No,” | interject. “Just, just give me a minute.”

| wearily head out the door and straight out of the house. The night sky dr.apes over me
like a sable curtain with sparkling jewels scattered about it. The breeze hits my face,

refreshing my mind which had turned wild just a few moments ago. My thoughts were
animalistic.

The moon’s eerie glow shines down on me, creating a path up to the night sky only for
me. | chew on the inside of my cheek as | saunter into the towering trees. They pull me
in, wrap around my feet and move me in the direct that they please me to go in.




‘I can’t help her anymore,” | tell Caroline while turning around to face her.
“‘How did you know | was here?”

‘I can’t help her find her mate after what she’s done,” | walk up to her. “Olivia, she’s
evil.”

Caroline grabs my hand. “Isabella, don'’t let Olivia get to you. The sooner we find her
mate the sooner she’s out of here. Remember, you didn’t want to kick her out, to leave
her as a rogue, because you are kind, forgiving, and compassionate.”

| swallow. “| just—she said she was pregnant with Eric’s baby,” | struggle trying not to
break down, though my voice is already giving me away. “It hurt so bad, my heart just—

Caroline wraps her arms around me, holding me tightly. | wipe any stray tears from my
face, knowing that | have to say strong.

“Where’s Eric?” | pull away.

‘I don’t know. He might have gone back to the pack house. | should deal with Olivia
though, so you go,” Caroline tells me, and we proceed our separate ways.

| run back to the pack house and slide inside. | check the living room then the kitchen,
where | find him gathering the glass that was once the fruit bowl. His eyes snap up to
me, relief washes over his face. “Thank God,” he mutters. “I| was going to go after you,
but Caroline said she would.”

| nod, not knowing what to say.

“Are you alright?”

“I—it hurt really bad,” | admit, “Like | couldn’t breathe.” | motion to my neck as my eyes
begin to water. “I didn’t want to believe it.”

Eric traps me in his arms, and my head rests against his hard, bare chest. “I'm sorry,”
he murmurs into my hair. “| knew keeping her here would be the wrong decision.”

“‘We’'re finding her mate,” | tell him. “She may keep hurting me if she likes, but hopefully,
in the end, she’ll thank me.”

He looks directly down at me. “We are not letting her stay after this.”
“The party will be Saturday, and there she might find him.”

Eric sighs. “Might is not enough Isabella.”




| place my hand on his chest. “It has to be. | am insanely determined to do this for her.”

He shakes his head. “She stepped over a boundary; she isn’t mentally stable.”
“Just let me try, okay?”

He takes in a deep breath. “I want to say yes, but—’

“No, but, just say yes.”

Eric takes a moment then he peers down at me. “For a k!ss?” Immediately | jab him,
and he chuckles. “Fine, no k!ss, you can have the party.”




