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Chapter 9: The Talk
Keninedy

“Will you put it on me?" 1 ask, barely able to drag my eyes away from the
necklace. Raif wanted his image around my neck, even before he knew
that he was my mate. Tt would be one thing tor him and Quirin to have
potten this for me if they'd known Twas their mate. But not knowing, if T
had been mated to someone else, that person would never have wanted
me to wear anothet man's wolf around my necl

I'm not sure what it means, except, maybe Cuirin or Raif was feeling the
mate bond before today.

When he doesn't answer, I look up to see him frowning,
“It'll pet tangled in the necklace that your parents got yvou,” he says.

“1'1l take that one off,” 1 say, getting up and walking over to where he's
sitting. 1 sit on the edge of his chair and wait for him to remove the
necklace.

‘When his fingers graze over the back of my neck to unhook the clasp, 1
gasp at the sensations that run through me. It s like an electric jolt that

poes straight to my core making me ache in ways I'm unfamiliar with.
‘T bet he knows how to ease that ache,™ Echo purrs in my head.

I"'m sure he does. He's not the novice that I am when it comes to this type
ot intimacy.

Stand up,” he says, his voice deeper than normal. Tdo as he says and
then he stands behind me. Twail and then shiver apain when [ feel his

warm lips press against my spine. The diamond necklace that my parents
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gave me slides down one side of my neck and I capture it before he
releases the other side.

“"Here," T say, my volce barely abowve a whisper as I hand him the

necklace he pol me.

His fingers slide around my neck and liquid heal begins to pool deep

inside me.
‘“We need to talk," he says softly,

T need aned Lurn looking upal him. His low, possessive growl is all the
confirmation Tneed thal Rail looks pood on my neck. Quitin reaches up
to rub his thumb over the pendant.

‘“What do you know of the mating process, KEennedy?" he asks me, his
EYEs INOVINg up to mine,

“1 kmow that your penis will go into my vagina and that [will most likely
tear and bleed, possibly for a couple days. 1 knowy that if you go slow, it
makes il easier on me. T know thal while you’ re inside me, vou'll alse
insert your canines inta my neck, and T'11 do the same with you. Our
wolves will inject the other with their venom, changing our scents amd
combining them so that | smell like you and you smell like me. "

““That's a very clinical response to something that is anything but
clinical,” he says, beginning to pull the combs and pins from my hair,

“I'mnot a gentle man, Kennedy. I don’t know how to be gentle. I don't
want to hurt you and 1'm glad you know that this first time will huet. But
I"ve never been with a virgin before. I'm used Lo being able Lo be as rouph
as Twant with my partner. T'm poing to try to make this first time pood

for you, but you need to know that poing slow, and being pentle aren’t
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who I am. Unlike other times for me, I'm struggling to maintain control
of myself and Raif. That's never happened to me before, 5o T need you to
tell me if T hurt you, Tdon’t want this to hurt, but T'm not sure howwe can
complete our bond without hurting you,” ¢

“Tunderstand,” I say, thrilled that he's saying that this time is different
for him. I'm glad to know that I'm making him lose control. [ know my
emalions leel unmanapeable and the maore he loosches me, the more T

feel like I'm spiraling oul aof contral.

1 don't think you do, not vet anyway," he says, putting the pins aside
and runming his fingers through my hair. Tt gets stuck because of the
hairspray used to keep it in place.

T have a brush._."

He holds me as Tstart to mowve to my bag. “Before you get it, let's take
this dress off. T want you to be comfortable being naked in front of me. T
think that will make things casier.™

I nod, feeling nervous exciternent in my stomach. I'm glad I didn't eat
much. I'm not sure it would have digested well if [ had. I tum and hold my
hair aside while he slowly unzips my dress. The [eel of his finpers sliding

e my back has me practically panting.
*1 lowe how responsive you are to me,” he says, kKissing my shoulder.

1 like the way vou touch me,™ 1 say emboldened by his request for us to

always be honest

I'r wearing a simple while strapless bra with malching bikini bottoms.
When he slides the dress down my bady, T step out of it, and then fum

around, unahle to meet his gaze. T know that most werewolves are used
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to nudity. Most of my family is, being the warriors that they are. But 1'm
not a warrior. 've spent all of my life in the hospital with my mother,
learning how to care for others. So, T'm unused to being naked in front of

others, especially the man who I've loved all my life,

He slides a finger under my chin and tilts my head up so 1'm forced to
look him in the eye. Then he takes his time, looking over my body while 1
blush brighily.

“You're beautiful. But I already knew that. Get vour brush, 1'11 brush vour
hair while you adjust to wearing so little around me,” he says, releasing

my chin.

“Whal aboul you? Are you poing to take your clothes off too?" T ask.
“would vou like me to?™

I nod.

“Alright. Go get vour bmsh,"” he says. [ zo to my bag and while 1 search
{or my brush, Thear him removing his clothes. T lind my brosh and Lake a
deep breath beflore luming back Lo him. Rather than leaving his
underwear, or boxers, or whatever he wears under his pants on, he's

naked and very, very aroused.

“0h,™ I say, unahle to pull my eyes away from his large, erect penis. It 5o
much larger than [ thought it would be.

“Hennedy,” he says and when I look at him, he crooks his finger at me.
Twalk over and hand him the brush.

“Turn around,™
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1 do and he begins brushing out my hair. I can feel the heat of his body
against my back, and I’'m close enouph that T can teel his hard length
against my backside.

When he's done, he runs his fingers through my hair with one hand and
the other [ feel at my back a moment before my bra falls away.

“Lean back against me,” he says.

[ do as he says and his hands come around to my breasts, cupping them
and teasing my nipples making heat drip between my thighs.

He prowls softly, sniffing the air as the scenit ol my arousal fills the roam.

“T love the way yvou smell,” he says, pulling my hair away from my neck

hefore kissing it while still teasing my nipples.
Quirin,™ Tgasp.

“Mrmrmm, you can say that all night."

I nod. “¥es, Quirin.”

His grow] deepens and he slides his hands over my stomach and inside
my panties. Then he pulls away, sliding them down my body. T step oul ol

them and he drops thern beside us before relurning o stand behind me.

One hand returns to my breast while the other slides down my stomach
and between my soaked lower lips, He prowls louder and he presses his

body against mine, “Damn Kennedy, vou're so fucking wet for me."
“Yes, Quirin," [ gasp, because he seems to like that

He hegins rubhing circles over my clit while teasing my nipple. Thegin



panting, my body shivering with the pleasure he's giving me.
““Hold on to me,” he says.

1 reach up, grabbing on to his strong, muscular arms, holding tightly as
my body begins to quiver, rising to the peak of pleasure where 1 feel like I
might shatter.

His arms are tight against me, holding me to him. When the orgasm rips
through me, I cling to him, my body jerking from the pleasure. 1

“Yes, Quirin!” T yell, my eves close light as my body explodes with
pleasure. T can hear Quirin growling in my ear, [eel the vibrations of his
growl through my body as he helps me to ride out the orgasm and slowly
bring me back down.

“Now it's time to make you mine,"” he growls, scooping me into his arms
and carrying me to the bed.

. Cooper Author

Quirin did his best to control himself, and he's done
well so far...
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