
Rough Night~

Welcome bacckkkkk, so originally I was planning on stopping this

story at like 35 chapters. But now I'm thinking like at least 40

chapters? Maybe more? Would you all be down for it?? Let me know.

*

ALSO, LITTLE WARNING: You will be getting an actual smut scene.

Soooo, be prepared!!!

*

Also please remember to vote and comment a1

__________________________________

The lake—The frosted, ice-covered lake. It had something to do with

all of this. Something about this lake was the answer. I was sure

about it ever since I ended up here, nearly drowning. The lake played

too big of a role to not hold answers, or at least something that would

lead to a revelation.

But what exactly did it have to do with this? How could the lake be

connected to the Moon Goddess's warning, and with the explosions

only a week ago?

What secrets was it hiding?

I looked at the lake, squeezing my hands together in frustration. For

weeks now, this fucking lake had been on my mind, like it was a

puzzle, and there were just a few pieces that I couldn't figure out.

Hell, there were more than a few pieces. I was missing almost the

entire puzzle, and I had no clue where to start. The only thing that I

knew, was that Savannah was my number one suspect. She was the

only person who I was almost certain carried out or at least helped

with the attack.

But still, I didn't have enough evidence to accuse her, and even if I

did, I didn't want to do so until I was absolutely certain. Because once

I accused someone, or once Kailen did, then it was o  with their

head. Even if there was a chance of innocence, the pack wouldn't let

them live another day.

So we had to be careful of who we accused.

I continued to watch the lake, smiling when I felt a familiar presence

sit down next to me. I didn't have to look to see who it was, since I

could smell his scent from a mile away. But I looked at him anyways,

and as soon as I did, my heart melted.

Kailen sat next to me with a bright smile on his face, and rosy cheeks.

It was the first time in a long time that I'd seen him smile. And I didn't

mean a small smile, or even a semi-happy smile. I meant a real smile

—One that actually meant something. One that made it seem like

there wasn't a war brewing.

It was nice to see his smile, and for a few seconds, I was able to

escape from all the troubles, and just focus on him—Focus on how he

made me feel. And thankfully, he made me feel calm. He made me

feel better.

Despite having some decent people in my life, Kailen was the only

one who was able to make the bad times seem somewhat okay. He

was the only one who could fill my stomach with butterflies, even if

the people around us were dying.

I loved him for that.

I loved him for other things too.

Kailen continued to look at me with his same smile, before he

allowed it to drop slightly. He looked out at the lake, which was

reflected in his blue eyes.

"You spend most of your time here," He pointed out, "Maybe I should

put a bed out here."

I let out a light laugh, nodding in agreement. I did spend a lot of time

at the lake. In fact, some would probably joke around and say that

the lake was my second mate.

Even though it wasn't. Kailen was my mate, and I wanted to spend

time with him. But until I could figure out what the lake meant, I

wasn't planning on cutting back my time here—Not yet.

I grabbed Kailen's hand, and enclosed it in mine. He looked back at

me with a light smile, before he leaned in to kiss my forehead.

"I'm just playing with you. I know you wanna figure out what it

means," He paused, "And even if the lake gets more time with you..."

He fake sni led, pretending to wipe away tears. I playfully whacked

him in the arm with my hand, and he quickly grabbed it, pinning me

down on the ground. He climbed on top of me slightly, and I could tell

he was trying not to crush me. Though, I probably wouldn't have

cared if he did crush me, seeing as how hot he looked right now.

And when he brought his hand up around my throat, I nearly died

again. He was so fucking hot.

"Think anyone would notice if I just fucked you right here?"

My eyes went wide, and for a second I forgot that nobody was around

us, nobody could hear us—At least not that I was aware of.

His hand tightened around my throat when I didn't respond, and I let

out a strangled gasp.

"I asked you a question, Estrella."

When I opened my mouth to answer, he loosened his grip. But only

slightly. Only so I could croak out some form of an answer.

"Maybe," I replied, "But your house isn't too far."

And with that, we were running back to his house, laughing the entire

way there. Yes we were leaving the lake, despite me wanting answers.

But Kailen pinning me down and choking me, made me want dick

just a bit more.

So as far as I was concerned, the lake could wait.

We got in the house, and immediately Kailen picked me up. I

instinctively wrapped my legs around his waist, bringing my lips

aggressively to his. I kissed him hard, and he kissed back with the

same force, shoving his tongue in my mouth. His tongue roughly

explored my mouth, and his hands palmed my ass just as roughly.

There was no denying that the tension, and toughness in our kiss was

due to the looming threat of death. We both wanted to sneak at least

one more fuck session in, before we both lost our heads.

Not that we were going to.

There was just that slight possibility that we would end up dead.

So forgive us for being horny.

He slammed me roughly on the ground, taking me by surprise. I'd

half expected the couch, or at least a bed, but when my back met the

hard wood floor, I knew that floor would have to do. Neither of us

were in any mood to pause so we could make it to the couch.

Bringing my attention back to him, I quickly grabbed his shirt, and

ripped it. The sound of the fabric tearing caused him to pull away

with a large grin, before he spoke.

"I actually liked that shirt."

"Me too."

Before he could say anything else, I laced my hands into his hair, and

yanked his lips back to mine, releasing a moan when he bit my lip

hard. I made sure to return the favor, biting it until I felt the taste of

iron in my mouth.

Kailen yanked away quickly, staring at me with wide eyes, as he

wiped the blood o  of his lips. He seemed to stare at it for a second,

before his hand shot around my neck yet again. This time, he made

sure I couldn't breathe, and as strange as it sounded, I loved it.

"So that's how we're playing now?" He asked, smirking. I couldn't say

a word though, until he removed his hand and buried his face in my

neck. And even when I went to say something, he didn't let me talk.

He slammed his hand over my mouth, just as his teeth pierced my

neck. I released a sound that sounded like a mu led squeal and a

moan. Because while the pain of him biting me, stung like a bitch, the

pleasure from it made my whole body burn with desire.

It was exactly like I was being marked all over again.

While he was paying homage to a spot on my neck, I felt one of his

hands slip inside of my shorts. He began to finger me, thumbing my

clit occasionally. Every time his thumb would slide over my clit, my

hips would jerk lightly. I could feel how much my body enjoyed what

he was doing. 

I released another loud moan, never wanting it to end. 

I couldn't stop moaning until his teeth le  my neck, and his fingers

le  my heat. Even then my body was still on fire—I was euphoric.

He stared at me with his canines still out, grinning like he was the big

bad wolf. He brought his hand out again, grabbing a chunk of my hair

and li ing my head o  of the ground. His honey gold eyes stared into

my soul, as he held my hair firmly.

"Tell me that you're mine." He said, holding my face close to his. And

without hesitation, I did.

"I'm yours," I answered, "Now shut up, and fuck me." a1

I didn't have to tell him twice. He set my head back on the floor, and

without another glance, he ripped my clothes o  from top to bottom,

until I was laying on his floor completely naked.

I didn't have time to stare at my mutilated clothes, because the next

thing I knew, Kailen was kissing me again. His lips moved smoothly

against mine, battling me for dominance. I didn't put up much of a

fight though, because I liked when he was in control. I liked when he

did stu  to me.

It was clear who the alpha was in the relationship—Both the actual

and metaphorical alpha.

Kailen brought his lips away from mine, and I expected them to go

back to my neck. But when he started trailing kisses down my body, I

knew where this was going.

He took his time however, making sure to stop and pay homage to

both of my breasts. He fondled them, licked them, bit them, and did

all sorts of things to them that drove me absolutely crazy.

I couldn't take the torture anymore, and I released a pleasured cry.

But even then, he didn't stop his heavenly torture. He continued to

play with them, staring me in my eyes the entire time.

I could tell that he enjoyed watching me squirm, and he did his

absolute best to make me squirm. He didn't have to try hard at all,

every little thing he did made me squirm.

A er what felt like forever, his mouth le  my nipples, and he

continued his way down my body. He made sure to kiss every single

inch, and leave some sort of mark every few inches. Whether it was a

hickey, or a love bite, he had to let me know that I was his—Even

though it was already clear that I was his and he was mine.

Kailen stopped his kisses just as he got to my thighs, and he looked at

me.

"I think I'm ready for a nap." He joked, faking a yawn, and this time it

was my turn to grab his hair.

"I'll kill you." I whispered, shoving his head back down just as he

smirked. Though, I wasn't serious about killing him, and thankfully

he knew that. He didn't need to think that his mate was a

psychopath.

Kailen looked at me again, as his kisses got dangerously close to

where I wanted them. Inches—That's how far his mouth was. And for

a few seconds, he did nothing. I could feel the tension between us

rising, as my body began to burn again, and it began to get stronger

and more uncomfortable, as I waited for him to please me.

Just as I couldn't handle it anymore, just as it felt like I was about to

explode, he started. I felt his wet tongue connect with my sensitive

region, and without breaking eye contact, he began to do all sorts of

tricks with his tongue—And his fingers.

With his fingers in me, his tongue could focus on pleasing the part of

me that could make me twitch. And he enjoyed it. He flicked his

tongue over and over, palming my breast as I squirmed. I couldn't

hold still though, the feeling that his tongue was able to create was

incredible. I didn't bother to hide how he made me feel, and the more

of my moans that filled the house, the more aggressive he became.

His mouth was now wrapped around my lower lips, kissing them like

they were actually my real lips. He fingered me quickly, moving his

hand from my breast to my hips, as my squirms became stronger.

He held me in place with one hand, and kept the other hand in me,

maintaining the perfect speed. The speed and pressure of his tongue,

along with the speed of his fingers, brought me to the edge.

I was seconds away from finishing, and he knew that, and he

continued to keep everything the same. His eyes watched me

intently, and as I was almost there, I threw my head back. I couldn't

stand to watch anymore, the pleasure that I was feeling was so

intense, and the only thing I could do was shut my eyes.

My thighs began to tighten, as did the rest of my lower region. I knew I

was coming soon. 

I needed to grab for something—Anything—And as I came apart, the

only thing that I could grab was Kailen's arm. I squeezed it as I came

apart, releasing something close to a scream, as my body shook with

pleasure.

My pleasureful screams echoed throughout the living room, filling the

ears of both Kailen and myself.

One might've thought I was having an exorcism.

And as the pleasure began to get less intense, and I could finally open

my eyes, Kailen quickly brought his head back up to mine, staring me

in the eyes. I stared back at him, feeling as if my head was up in the

clouds.

Once again, I was euphoric.

He kissed my lips gently, holding my hand as he did. I pulled my hand

out of his, and wrapped both of my arms around him. And as he

broke the kiss, I buried my face in his neck—Breathing his scent in.

A er the pleasure that I just felt, and him holding me, my world was

perfect. There was nothing bad happening, at that moment. I just got

to enjoy my mate, and enjoy what he just did to me. And I was ready

to pass out, until I felt how badly he needed the pleasure too.

I knew Kailen wouldn't say anything, but he was hard. And I didn't

want him to sleep without feeling the same pleasure that I did.

I brought my hand down to his pants and began to unbuckle his

pants, only to stop as he grabbed my hand.

"Estrella, baby, we don't have to." He said, and I pulled away slightly

to look at him.

"Kailen," I paused, "I want to."

When he realized that I was serious, and that I didn't feel like I was

being a bad mate if I didn't, he began to help get his pants o . If it was

earlier, I would've helped him by ripping them o . But right now, I

was feeling gentle—Tamed.

And I think Kailen picked up on that, because when he pushed

himself into me, he was gentle. Not like earlier, where we both

wanted to fuck each other's bones and make each other bleed.

He made it smooth, and easy, and pleasurable. And he buried his face

in my neck as he did, moaning quietly every now and then. He held

my hand the entire time, squeezing it just as his thrusts got a little

quicker.

Our moans mixed together, and I think the sound of that brought

even more pleasure to Kailen, because every time I would moan, he

would get just a bit faster, and by the end of it, he was going pretty

hard.

He grabbed me legs, draping them over his shoulders to get a deeper

angle. I could feel him fully now. 

Though I could tell he was trying to be gentle, I could also tell he

wanted to fuck the shit out of me. Some of his thrusts would be deep

and hard. But then the others would be slow, and deep—Like he just

remembered that he was supposed to be gentle.

But I didn't care, I wanted him to enjoy himself just as much as I was.

And I know he did, because as he got closer and closer to finishing,

his moans became louder. He held my hand tightly, and if it wasn't

for the pleasure I was feeling now, it probably would have hurt. But I

was too focused on how good my mate felt inside of me to care about

some silly hand.

And on his last and hardest thrust, we both released a loud moan. He

still had his face in my neck as he came apart, whispering sweet

words to me as he did.

"I love you," He spoke. He sounded so passionate as he did, kissing

me all over my face.

"I love you." I replied, grabbing his face to give him a long kiss.

I knew that there was trouble to come, but for now, my focus was on

my mate. My focus was on how perfect our little moment was.

And at this point, I believe that it was the calm before the storm.

___________________________________

WHEW. That was a hotttt chapter. Anyone need a bible? Some

repenting maybe? Nah I'm playing. Anyways, please vote and

comment. a2

Continue reading next part 
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