
Chapter 30— What i wish

Kidnapped By The Alpha
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*FREYA*

Rather than the furry flesh, I was clutching onto, I became conscious of the fact that I was suddenly wrapped 

up in an intimate embrace. No idea of how long I sat on the floor hugging his wolf form until I became aware he 

had shifted into a human, my thoughts had drifted far away from my body.

"Are you dozing on me?" He chuckled hauling me slightly away from the embrace enough for him to look at 

me. His mood turned serious. "You do not need to thank me," He told me getting up from the floor, my mouth 

dropped open in shock.

"Jet..." I whispered barely able to get the words I struggle to say out. My throat went dry as I gaped at him, I 

swallowed hard wishing my throat would be wet enough for words to elude me, I was blushing so hard and he 

didn't even seem to notice my dilemma.

"Why do you look so flustered?" He implored lifting an eyebrow at me. 

I abruptly stood up from the ground while crumpling my arms, across my chest and striving to keep my eyes 

glued to his face, he simply cannot tell me that he didn't comprehend he was standing buck naked in front of 

me!.

I have never seen a naked man in reality before except for how they are described in novels and how they are 

shown in movies but nothing could beat me seeing Jet in his impressive form, following the direction of my 

eyes he glanced down at himself then back at me with a perfect smirk on his face.

"Do you wish to stare at me a bit longer or shall I put on my attire now?" He taunted making me glare at him.

So be it, if he doesn't want to cover himself up then I might as well look, permitting myself to take a proper look 

at him cause who knows when I will get the chance to. My gaze dropped down to his broad chest and I could 

glimpse a tattoo there since it was small I could only get a proper look by getting close to him which I don't 

want to do, I might find myself doing a little more than looking. Okay so much more than looking.

My whole face felt as if it was on fire when my gaze continue to wander down towards his packs, more 

surprisedly, I couldn't believe he just stood there and let me stare at him. Just as my eyes were about to make 

contact with his manhood, he turned around presenting me with his ass.

"God" I moan covering my face in embarrassment. "Don't be so shameless, cover yourself up" I yelled at him 

before racing out of the room, I could hear the sound of his laughter behind me, I didn't stop until I reached my 

room.
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Startled by my abrupt entrance into the room Hazel stared at me with a wide-eyed worried expression. "Milady! 

Are you well?" She asked, her voice laced with worried.

I flushed under her worried gaze. "I...I...Oh..." I coughed moving over to the bed.

"Your scheme did not go well I presume?" This time she was laughing silently at me, I glared playfully at her. All 

I wanted was to be alone at the moment, I needed a lot of time to digest what witnessed several minutes ago.

*Jet all naked, A naked Jet, He was naked*  I repeatedly recollected while trying to compose myself in front of 

Hazel as she goes about whatever duties she was presently doing in the room. On the inside, I was melting 

and falling apart at the same time, I couldn't get the picture of his sexy abs out of my mind, I have never seen 

anything so beautiful in my entire life, okay maybe I was being extravagant on that one but I can't seem to find 

the words to portray him.

I stood up from the bed before calling out to Hazel. "I will be at the library" I informed her then left the room. At 

least the library is another place I could be alone with my thoughts, thoughts on how to face Jet again.

Why am I the embarrassed one? I meant he was the one who stood in front of me butt naked, if there was 

anyone who should be feeling ashamed then it has to be him. Satisfied with the thought, I slumped into a high 

chair, high enough for me to reach a shelve If I wanted to.

I soon got to find out I wasn't the only one in the library when Claire emerge from behind one of the shelves 

almost bumping into me, my outfit was the first thing she noticed reminding me I should have changed first 

before coming here.

"Oh hi Claire," I said plastering a smile on my face.

She looks at me for a few seconds probably debating if she should trust my smile or not. "I know you are up to 

something but I shall not ask what it is" She finally said sitting down next to me.

Her response made me giggle. "I'm not up to anything, it is a fine morning as you guys call it so I thought I 

might as well dress up for it," I told her.
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"That is good. If Jet should permit you, Morgana and I shall be riding to town to purchase a few undergarments 

and gowns, do you wish to join us?" She invited.

I had a quick flashback to the last time I had gone into town plus I'm pretty sure Claire's friend would never 

forgive me for driving her guest away or neither would Claire forgive me if I ruin another one of her outings. I 

still feel bad for the last one. "I don't think so, I will be too busy reading anyway" I lied hoping she would buy it.

"Are you sure? It appears to me that your heartbeat does not agree with you" She commented and I swear I 

have no idea what she meant by that or what she was getting at so I just nodded before straightening up from 

my seat.

"I'm very sure. You girls have fun okay" I gave her a small smile and then left the library wondering if I would 

ever truly belong here, the fact still stands. I don't belong here, I was kidnapped and it's only a matter of time 

before Jet gets bored of me and sends me back home. Will there be anything left for me back at home? Are my 

parents still searching for me or do they believe me to be dead already? Has Jake moved on?.

I felt more terrible realizing that I hadn't thought much about my parent, parts of me seem to be forgetting or 

wanting to forget about them, my thoughts were interrupted as I was abruptly dragged into a room I soon 

recognize as Jet's office.

Luckily he already put on some clothes, making me wish I hadn't remembered seeing him naked at all although 

I couldn't even bring myself to regret it.

"Why do you appear so sad?" He asked and before I could get the chance to reply, he was already yanking me 

into his lap. Once I was settled on his lap I replied to him.

"I'm not sad," I told him in a matter-of-fact tone, I didn't want to talk about it.

"I do know when you are lying Freya, Do not lie to me" When I didn't react, he turned my face towards his so 

now we were kind of looking at each other, the way he stared at me made me uncomfortable like he was 

penetrating me with his gaze, trying to see deep into my soul.

"I reckon you should go and get dressed in a more appropriate attire, I do not approve of you wearing this into 

town" I ignored his earlier remark with an eye roll which earned me a smack on my thighs.
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But due to the dress I was wearing, I hardly felt it. "Town? Are you taking me to town?" I tried to keep the 

excitement out of my voice, going with Jet also implied that no one would look at me in any nasty manner even 

if they want to.

He nodded in confirmation of what I said.

I stood up slowly keeping up with my pretence. "Since you are forcing me to then I'll go and get dressed," I told 

him ignoring the *You're unbelievable* expression on his face, I had only taken two steps before he pulled me 

back.

I staggered right back into his lap blushing profusely. "Will you stop doing that" I whispered as our lips were 

almost touching?

"Speaking of force, I believe you owe me something Freya" Nudging my face with his sharp jaw, he whispered 

in my ear.

*Please don't say no. I will do whatever you want* I recalled my own words, what was I thinking making that 

deal with him! Well, it was already too late to start beating myself up for it.

Bitting on my lower lips nervously, I looked up at him, a part of me excited to find out what he would ask me to 

do. "What do you want me to do your Highness" It was meant to be sarcastic but instead it came up breathless.

"What I wish  for you to do is straddle me, kiss me then make yourself cum on my lap" He announced making 

my eyes go wide.
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