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Chapter 193 Backing Down

Alayah’s p.o.v.

Once we are breathing normal again, we get into his bed to explore the other’s body some more

and it doesn’t take long before we are both panting again. He takes my nipple between his thumb

and finger, it slightly hurts and then turns to pleasure. I never knew a little pain could feel this

good, than he moves himself between my legs and his rock-hard cock slides against my clit.

I moan again and again as he keeps moving his cock up and down, I know I am close, I know I

can’t take much more before I will climax again and then it happens. I scream his name when he

makes me come again As I am still riding my orgasm, he slides his cock in one thrust into me and

then he stills. He gives me time to adjust to the feeling of his cock in my pussy and then he starts

moving his cock in and out.

He doesn’t rush, he moves slow and it feels so good. I start moving my hips towards him because

I no longer want slow and luckily he understands my intent, he start moving faster and then he

shift slightly, thrusting his cock deeper inside me. “Harder.” I moan and Nero is more than willing

to accommodate me. And every time he thrusts in to my core, I moan loudly. His cock finds my

sensitive spot and I moan even louder.

He keeps thrusting in and out as I feel the tension build inside me, I pull him closer to me to find

his marking spot. Nero groans as I suck on it, picking up the pace with every thrust into my core

and I moan the moment his canines scrap over my marking spot. Then I come, harder than before

as my canines puncture his skin and my pussy clenches around his cock as I feel his canines

sinking into my skin.

He groans loudly just before he comes and then he shoots his load in my pussy. We are slowly

coming down from our high as we lie next to each other and I know that we will have to find a

more suitable place to live, to sleep to be more accurate because right now I wish I had all my

Mates with me. It feels a bit suffocating when I wake in the morning and I giggle when I see that

it isn’t just me and Nero in his bed anymore.

Somewhere during the night my other Mates decided to join us, but even though his bed is pretty

big it isn’t big enough for the five of us and I think I turn every shade of red when Topaz asks how

they will react to feeling one of their Brother’s hard-ons in their back. I try to get out of the arms

that are tangled around me, but the second I move they become tighter and after two tries I give

up. I just lie there as I remember everything that happened last night and with a huge smile on my

face I snuggle closer to Nero.

Noah’s p.o.v.

I wake up to a cold bed and Eiji demands that I go in search of our Mate, I slowly get out of bed

to see no trace of her in my room. The first room I try is Nathan’s room, because something tells

me that she went to his room next. I don’t have to knock on the door because he opens it the

moment I stop in front of his door, “Looks good on you.” He says as he looks at my neck and I

smile when I see that he has her mark too, “Thanks. Now I just want to find her.” I reply and

Nathan follows me to Nikolay’s room.

I open the door to find Nikolay sitting up in his bed, looking around frantically but the mark on

his neck tells me that she is in Nero’s room. “Don’t tell me that it was a dream.” Nikolay mumbles

and Nathan and I both shake our heads, but I think he doesn’t truly believe us. He walks into his

bathroom to take a look in the mirror and he walks towards us with a huge smile on his face, “She

is with Nero, let’s go. I don’t care if I have to sleep on the floor but I want to be near my Mate.”

Nikolay grumbles.

We follow Nikolay out of his room and the three of us just stare at Nero’s bed, there lies our

Princess in the arms of our baby Brother. She looks happy and peaceful in her sleep and even

though we know the bed wasn’t made for it, the three of us climb onto it anyway. Nikolay is right,

no way in hell am I going to sleep in another room than my Mate and it doesn’t take long before

they are all asleep. “We need to figure out these sleeping arrangements, because I have no

intention of being cuddled up to one of my Brothers every night.” Eiji states.

The door opening wakes me in the morning and I wonder how our Mate managed to get out of

bed without waking us, “So cute.” I hear Mara say and I want to hide under the covers, but our

Princess has other ideas. “Are you here to rescue me?” She asks and Dad walks closer to the bed

to help her, but Nero and Nikolay have their arms wrapped around her. I even hear both of them

growl as Dad tries again to get Alayah out of the arms of her Mates and I snicker as I sit up

straight.

“Goodmorning, Princess. What’s the rush?” I ask her with a smile. “If those two Idiots don’t let

go of me I am going to wet the bed.” She says as she winks at me and just like that Dad is able to

lift her from the bed, she quickly walks into the bathroom to close the door in Nathan’s face.

“Breakfast is almost ready, you all better get to your rooms to get dressed.” Dad says before he

turns his back on us and walks out of Alayah’s bedroom with Mara.

We all groan as he shuts the door, not the way I wanted to wake up after I marked my Mate and I

doubt one of my Brothers had envisioned this either. “Okay, let’s get dressed. The sooner this is

done the sooner we can plan our future.” I say as I get of the bed and slowly my Brothers make

their way out of our Princess’ room, I close the door behind me after I tell her through the door

that we will see her at breakfast.

I walk into my room to take a shower when I hear my phone buzzing and as I look at the caller-ID

I growl loud enough to alert Dad, “What is the problem?” He asks as he walks into my room and I

show him that I have three missed calls from a certain Pak-member. “I thought you broke things

off with her.” Dad says and I tell him I did but that she seems reluctant to accept the fact that I

would never take a chosen Mate.

“Then it is a good thing you all marked Alayah and she marked all of you. Let’s hope that that is

enough to keep females like her away and that none of them give Alayah any trouble. Next time

none of you might be fast enough to temper her Alpha aura, like Nikolay did yesterday.” Dad says

before he walks out of my room and a second later my Mate walks in with a thunderous look in

her eyes, “Was that about Lily?” She asks and I slowly shake my head.

“No, but this female is a friend of hers and Dad is right. She might start causing trouble for all of

us, not just by announcing we are siblings when she finds out that we are Mates, but also by

trying to provoke you in any way she can.” I tell her before I kiss her on her head and after

grabbing some clothes I walk into my bathroom, hoping she will still be there when I get back.

“You put a lock on your phone, I am not sure what Alayah is doing but the look on her face tells

me that it isn’t much good.” I hear Nathan say.

“If it is who I think it is, she can go right ahead.” I answer him as I dry myself off and I can’t wait

to check my phone to see what Alayah did, if I am correct in my observations Alayah can be a

bitch if she needs to be. Yeah, I think I am going to enjoy reading the messages she send and I

might even let my baby Brothers read them. “Having fun, Princess?” I ask as I walk out of the

bedroom and as I walk to my walk-in closet to get my sneakers I see her nodding her head.

She is sitting on my bed with a pillow in her back as she leans against the headboard, I take a look

at the outfit she is wearing and I almost feel like telling her to get changed but Dad had pointed

out that she dresses a hell of a lot better than some females in our Pack. It is true, our Mate looks

hot as fuck in her outfits and yet she isn’t dressed in anything to revealing. I think we will just

have to get used to our Mate turning heads wherever she goes.

After putting my shoes on I see she is typing on my phone and instead of taking it away so she

can walk herself I lift her of the bed, a good excuse to keep her close to me. Everyone is waiting

for us near the living room and Mara asks if we are ready to head down to the main dining room,

“As ready as I’ll ever be.” Alayah says without looking up from my phone and from time to time I

try to take a peek at what she is typing, but I am unable to read what she is sending.

“You can read it when I am done with this Bitch.” Alayah growls in my head and I feel proud of

the female in my arms for not backing down.
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