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Prologue 
Aero 
“Ughh...” 
Back against the wall of the throne room, I grunted. 
The fly of my pants was unzipped to the very 
end, allowing my erection to spring free. Sweat had 
collected on my temple realizing just how 
much I was in a precarious situation. 
This woman, dangerously close to me, had already 
established a tight grip on my cock and 
probably even established claim on it with how 
greedily confident her hand felt. 
I wanted to push her back, drive her away, but some 
twisted force inside stopped me from doing 
just that. Maybe it was my wolf or my lycan 
identities. Yes, probably. They sure were enjoying 
this moment more than they should. 
“Fuck you,” I lashed, glaring down at her. 
She simply chuckled and started pumping my shaft. 
I was howling like a sex-starved animal deep inside. 
Which I was. 
I couldn’t deny it. 
Fuck you, I said. I meant it to fend her off, but if I 
was completely honest with myself, yes, I 
wanted to take her. To throw her on the floor and 
fuck her werewolf-style the whole night long. 



I was damn a hairsbreadth away from doing just 
that. 
“You sure are very colorful with your words, Your 
Ma.jes.ty,” she stated, chuckling briefly. 
I felt humiliated by this. Under this woman’s mercy, I 
was turning putty and I hated it. 
“What? Fuck me?” she asked, looking up at me 
whilst squeezing my shaft, “you mean to fuck 
me?” 
“Urghh...” I grunted again, relishing at the sensation 
she was giving me. 
“Am I going to take that as a yes?” she stated with a 
sly grin on her face. 
“You.are.a.witch... Or a...a fae. Only witches and 
faes have...this much sexual...appeal,” I pointed 
out in broken breaths. 
“Oh really?” she scoffed. “Are you sure I’m not a 
succubus demon or a mermaid? They exude the 
same you know.” 
Her pumps became harder and faster while I, 
despite how much I hated this development, enjoyed 
the feel of her hand around my cock. Shit. I couldn’t 
possibly stop her anymore. I was on the 
verge of release. 
“Fuck... woman. Fu—ck!” And I did get my release. 
An explosive one. 
The white cream splashed around her hands and 
onto my royal suit. The smell of sem*en 



permeated around us immediately. The fact that she 
was able to get an orgasm out of me should 
have disgusted me but it didn’t. In fact, I fucking 
loved it. 
“Oh my king,” she leaned forward and slowly 
whispered in my ear, “Love me or hate me, I’m 
already on your mind. I win. You lose.” 
My jaw tensed. A sharp breath escaped from my 
nostrils. 
She had to say that. She really had to say that. 
Without hesitation, I grabbed her elbows and pulled 
her close to me. 
“I don’t mind losing if it’s with you, woman,” I said, 
finally ripping those words out from my 
stubborn subconscious mind. 
* 
* 
* 
My eyes flew open at the sound of birds chirping 
nearby. I was disoriented at first, but as my 
surroundings became clearer I realized I was back in 
my chamber, on my bed in fact, and not in 
that blasted throne room where a woman just 
dominated me. 
Hell. 
I hate being dominated. I’m the Alpha King after all. 
But, on the brighter side of things, this woman in my 
dream wasn’t just any woman. 



It was Serena. 
My true mate, my official queen, and my luna. 
And this was no dream. I was in reality; a reality I 
had come to enjoy and love. 
With a grin, I slowly turned to face her. She was still 
sleeping so peacefully beside me; so 
beautiful and so perfect. And she was mine. Entirely 
mine. 
Still feeling hot and bothered by my erotic dream, my 
cock grew in size and poked her waist. 
She may be sleeping soundly now but not for long. I 
aim to be the dominant this morning, give us 
both a few orgasms before I attend the leaders’ 
meeting in Agotta. 
***** 
Author’s Note: Welcome to Book 2 of The Alpha 
King’s Claim! 
Here we go again with another round of sweetness, 
excitement, humor, passion and mystery 
together with our favorite powerhouse couple! 
Updates will be fast. ^_^ 
Enjoy reading! 
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