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Melony

| made my way out of Theodore’s bathroom and into his bedroom. He was
already sitting on the bed waiting for me. He was up right in bed leaning back
on the headboard. He looked as if he was waiting for me so we could go to
sleep for the night. | wasn't tired though. As | watched him from the other side
of the room, | decided | was going to go for it and make a move on this
wonderful man of mine. Sure, we didn’t start out on the best of terms with
each other, but he has been nothing but thoughtful and ever since, and | can’t
deny the crazy amount of s**ual attraction between us.

“Wow Mel, you look stunning standing there in my shirt. | think | like you in my
clothes more than yours.”

| made my way over to Theodore. | know my eyes are a mix of Harps and my
own, our arOusal is very evident in the air. | sat on the bed straddling
Theodore. | took my hand and gently ran it down the side of his face across
his jaw line. “Theo, you have made me so happy lately, you are supporting me
with all this new information being thrown at us and, while you could run and
reject me to make things easier, you are here. You are letting me stay tonight
just so | can feel comfort.” | ran my hand down his c.hest to the hem of his
shirt and slid both my hands up into the shirt and made my way back up to his
c.hest again. “I really really like you Theodore, | am in l.ust with you, and
falling more and more as time passes.”

| leaned forward, k!ssing him as passionately as | could, showing him just how
much | wanted him. | felt his member down below start to harden. | moved
myself back and forth on top of it. Theo let out a low growl. | k!ssed his jaw,
down his neck, and started to remove his shirt with a little help from him. |
made my way down his body to his boxers.

Then it was like he finally registered everything that | was doing. “Melony,
what are you doing? You have had a big day today. | don’t know if this is a
good idea..”

| looked up at him as seductively as | possibly could. | gave him one of my
best smirks. “| am fine, and | will be even better after this. Let me taste you,
Alpha, please.” | pouted.



Theodore’s eyes went black. Full of l.ust and need. | could tell he was holding
Jackson and himself back. | pulled at the wal!st band of his shorts, and pulled
them down until his ck sprung free. He was h.uge. | suddenly was worried
about va. | don’t even know how he would fit without splitting me in half.
My needs grew stronger. | had to taste him. | I'cked the slit where he had
some pre-cm. “Mmmm, Delicious my Alpha.” | took my hand and started
to move it up and down his shaft. | leaned forward, taking him into my
mouth. | took as much as | could until he was hitting the back of my
throat. | found my rhythm. | s.ucked and I'cked while moving my hand
along what wouldn’t fit in my mouth. Theodore’s m0Oans only made me
move quicker. It excited me. | wanted to taste more of him. | wanted to
give him release. “Fk Mel, your going to make me cm so quick love.” That
only encouraged me further. | rolled my tongue and s.ucked him. Up and
down, up and down. | took my other hand and cradled his balls, massaging
them. “Goddess love, | am going to c.um. Pull back and | will quickly finish it.”
| was not listening to him, | wanted to swallow everything he could give me. |
wanted to taste every drop of his seed. | started to feel him twitching around
my hand. His veins bulged out. With my final good s.uck, he was shooting his
load into the back of my throat and | quickly swallowed every last drop he had
to offer. | heard Theodore let out a final mOan, calling my name. Goddess, |
thought this man had turned me on before. | am soaking we.t for him now.
Knowing | did this, | made him feel this way and gave him his release. | was

happy.

Theodore

When Melony had her panic attack back in her room, | was terrified. | didn’t
know what was happening to her or how to help her. My breath started to
hitch in my throat and | felt like my heart was being ripped out before me. |
grabbed her in my arms hoping the mate bond could bring her calm. When
she asked if | could stay with her tonight, | wanted nothing more. Going to
sleep tangled up with my mate. Seeing her beautiful face as the first thing |
look at in the morning. Of course, | wanted to stay with her but | had to ask
and make sure that was truly something she wanted. | have tried to hold
myself back from her all night. | wanted her the moment she opened her door
to me this evening. | don’t want to move too fast for her. In actuality, we're
moving pretty slow for mated werewolves. Normally, we would be mated and
marked within 14 hours of meeting each other. Things didn’t start out perfectly
for us, which is why | want to make sure | don’t pressure her and move at her
pace.



Melony shocked me when she told me the reason for her panic attack was
because she thought | would reject her and leave her when we found out the
whole truth. | could never! | love this girl so much already. Losing her would
be losing myself. | hadn’t told her | loved her yet because | wanted to make
sure we are moving at the same pace and | didn’t want to scare her with my
declaration of love. | was sitting on my bed when Melony walked out of my
bathroom. She was breathtaking. | had to hold Jackson back. He wanted her
mated and marked right there. She was wearing my white t-shirt from the
bathroom and it looked wonderful on her. She still wasn’t wearing a b.ra and it
was k!lling me. | could see every curve of her through the shirt. | could see her
round areolas, and the perfect peak of each n***le. She made her way over to
me and sat straddling my lap. She told me how much she appreciated my
kindness to her and allowing her to stay with me. It was hard to focus on
anything she was saying because she had her hands traveling all over my
body. They sent sparks throughout my whole body. Finally, | realized where
this was going and told her she could come up and we could lay down in bed.
She ignored everything | said, gave me those seductive eyes of hers, and
continued on her exploration of my body, bringing me to a high | had never
been before. She licked and s.ucked like the goddess she was. Her calling me
Alpha turned me on even more. When | knew | was close, | tried to get her to
stop but she didn’t. She swallowed every drop | gave her. Goddess, | love this
woman. Jackson was so close to coming forward it was taking everything |
had to keep him back. All | can smell is Melony’s arQusal in the air. | have to
taste her. It's my turn to please this beauty before me.

Melony l'cked her I'ps and started to make her way up to me on the bed, “You
taste delicious my mate.” Her eyes were swirling with purple from the l.ust of
her and Harper both.

| grabbed Melony and fl'pped us on the bed. | was now on top of her looking
down. “You had your fun my love, now it is my turn to taste you.” | was waiting
to see hesitation in her eyes but all | found was excitement and need. | leaned
down and placed a gentle k!ss on her I'ps. | k!ssed down her neck to the place
she would soon wear my mark. She let out a mOan that only excited Jackson
and me further. | made my way down to her belly and removed her shirt. |
stared down at her and she was amazing, sprawled out beneath me.

“You are so beautiful, my love. So perfect.”

“‘Please Theo, touch me. | need to feel the sparks.”



“Trust me baby, by the time | am done you will be feeling fireworks.” | leaned
down and took one of her b.reasts in my hand and massaged it in my own. |
took the other in my mouth. | swirled my tongue around her perfect little peak
and s.ucked it sharply into my mouth with a little bit of a tug. | had her
mOaning more and more.

‘Do you like that, Melony? Do you like me tasting your n***les?
‘“Mmmm” she answered between her cute little mOans.

| slid my hand down to her th!gh, asking for permission. She eagerly opened
up both of her legs for me. | ran my hand between her slit and she was so
we.t for me already. “Love, have you ever been touched down here before?”

“‘No Theodore, no one has ever touched me before. Not down there, not
anywhere. I've saved myself for you, my mate.” Goddess and here | thought |
couldn’t possibly want her anymore than | already did. | couldn’t help but feel
this primal satisfaction overcome me, knowing | was the only one who was
going to ever touch her, taste her, smell her arOusal.

| took my hand back between her legs and found her little b.utton. | rubbed it
lightly in circles with my thumb.

“Oh my goddess Theo, | need more...more please.” My little temptress was
practically begging for more of me. | would do anything she asked. | inserted
my middle finger into her and pulled it back out and then in again. | was
repeating this motion, just listening to her mOans. | inserted another finger.
She was so tight. | couldn’t help but wonder what she would feel like around
my hard cOck.

| have to taste her. | took my head between her legs, staring into her
wonderfully green/blue eyes, that had specks of purple swirling around. |
clasped my mouth around her delicious p.ussy. She tasted so sweet, | could
have her for every meal. | s.ucked on her as hard as | could, my tongue
exploring its way around her entrance, in and out. | returned my thumb to her
nub and repeated the circular motion.

“Yes, Theodore! Yes. Keep going!” She encouraged me to work quicker. Soon
| could feel her start to contract, her belly tightened up. “Theodore, I’'m going
to...'m almost....OH GODDESS!"” with that Melony released herself all over
me. | l'cked up everything she had to offer and crawled back up the bed to
her.



“You tasted absolutely devine my little mate.” | k!ssed her temple, and pulled
her into my side, as she was still coming down from her high. It is the first of
many that | plan on giving her. | looked down at my very sated mate and saw
her eyes had grown heavy. “It's okay, love. Sleep, you have a big day ahead
of you tomorrow. We have forever.” Melony nuzzled into my c.hest with her
arm around my walst and one of her legs dr.aped over me. This was perfect.
She was perfect. It didn’t take long for sleep to overcome both of us.



