
CHAPTER 73 
 

 

Winter POV 

 

 

Kai looks so handsome as we go upstairs to our hotel room. He's been 

chivalrous the entire night and I know the whole debacle with that bitch 

Candice isn't his fault. No one could have anticipated her being there. I 

hadn't even given a thought to that woman since she'd been broken up 

with by Kai. She was like a thorn in the side though, and I would have to 

keep a careful eye on her. I don't trust her as far as I can throw her. She's 

up to something, I can sense it. She's out for blood, but she's not getting 

mine. I refuse to let her intimidate me either. Kai made his choice and that 

choice was to be with me. Candice was going to have to accept that. 

I bit my lip. I've been thinking about this all night and I can't hold back 

anymore. My body is thrumming with desire and my whole body is 

trembling, but this is what I want. Now, right here in this hotel room. I 

spoke quietly "Kai, will you make love to me?" and watched his eyes 

darken. Of course, the stubborn jackass has to confirm what he's heard for 

himself, but when he orders me onto the bed, I give a small smile. 

Something tells me he's been waiting for this and I really didn't need to 

ask. But he was being a gentleman, waiting until I was ready instead of 

trying to pressure me. 

I'm incredibly nervous but he comes over and kisses me, softly, his lips 

touching mine, his tongue tracing my lips until I open them, his tongue 

delving inside and caressing mine as I give a low moan. He begins to pull 

off my jacket and shirt as I sit up and help him, gently pushing me back 



down on the mattress as he begins to trail kisses down the nape of my 

neck, his hands gently touching and squeezing my breasts as I jolt from 

the pleasure rising up inside of me. I've never felt this way before and it's 

making me nervous but curious at the same time. 

"Kai" I moan and he begins to slide my skirt down, and then my panties 

as I writhe on the bed. I expect him to come back up, tensing for what I 

think is about to happen, but instead, he pulls my legs up so that they are 

bent, firmly holding them in place, so that they are spread wide, staring 

down at my pussy and licking his lips as I give a shudder. I feel exposed 

but he's staring at me with a wide smile on his face like he likes it. 

He bends his head down, and then with a shriek, I feel the coarseness of 

his tongue as he begins to lick my pussy up and down, slowly, torturously 

as I pant and wriggle, his hands never letting go of my legs as my hands 

clutch at the bedsheets. Fuck. I've never felt this good before and he's 

showing no signs of letting up, ruthless as he begins to increase the 

pressure and the intensity, circling my clit as I writhe. Fuck. I'm helpless 

to do anything but feel the pleasure and he knows it. 

"God, Kai", I panted "fuck, oh god", moaning out loud and getting louder 

the more the pleasure rose. 

"Kai" I screamed out his name as I cum, hard against his tongue, Kai never 

letting up for a second, lapping at my juices as I came crashing back down 

to earth. 

"You taste so good" he moans as my heart flutters wildly in my chest. 

Every nerve ending of mine is on fire and all I can think about is him and 

him taking me right now on the bed. I want him with a wildness that scares 

even me. I'm desperate for him to take his clothes off. I feel incredibly 

wanton and it doesn't bother me in the slightest. 

"I want you" I moan and see his eyes darken as he stands back up and 

begins to wiggle out of his formal clothes. I almost drool at the sight of 



his strong muscles and taut abdomen, enjoying looking at his body as he 

gives a low chuckle, seeing my eyes on him. 

"Do you like what you see" he growled, and I nodded. Oh yeah, I did. 

"Very much so," I say gently and he growls in his throat, coming towards 

me as my eyes widen in disbelief. I gulp nervously. 

It's large, incredibly so, and with the width of it, I don't actually know if 

it's going to fit inside me. My mouth goes dry and he senses my fear. My 

whole body is beginning to tremble in fear and anticipation. How much is 

this going to hurt? 

"Winter, it's okay," he says firmly, heading over to the bedside drawer and 

coming back with something in his hand. I squint at the shiny packet and 

then realize he's holding a condom. 

"It's your choice," he says calmly. "Do you want me to wear a condom? I 

don't mind either way," he adds. 

So he's asking for my benefit. How sweet of him. He'd come prepared at 

least. 

I have to think about it, but I'm not ready to become a mother just yet and 

don't exactly want to conceive on my first time doing it. Shifters are 

extremely fertile. Most get pregnant the first time they do the deed. 

"Yes," I whisper and watch as he tears open the packet with his teeth, 

placing the condom on the tip of his penis and rolling it down the length 

of him. His eyes stayed on me the entire time, trying to reassure me. 

He gets on the bed and leans over me, kissing me softly, hands moving up 

and down my body. I feel tingles everywhere he touches me and it's not 

long until I'm fully aroused again, wanting him something fierce, my own 

hands beginning to explore every inch of him, one hand even going so far 

as to touch his shaft as he sucks in a gasp. Did I accidentally hurt him? 



"Sorry" I whisper shakily, but he shakes his head, eyes almost pitch black 

as he stares down at me. 

"Don't apologize" he whispered. You can touch any part of me you want. 

I like it, baby girl." 

I take a deep breath, "I don't think it's going to fit inside me" I say 

doubtfully. 

He chuckles. "Trust me it will, but I don't want this to be painful for you" 

he mutters, bending his head down and taking one of my nipples in his 

mouth as I gasp, kneading my breast with his hand. I arch my back and 

hiss in pleasure, watching as he does the same to the other breast. 

I honestly don't think I can wait any longer. There's this insatiable desire 

to feel his cock inside of me and, at this rate, I'm going to end up pushing 

him onto the bed and taking him. Virgin or not. 

"Kai" I pleaded, biting my lip "god please, I need to feel you" with a sob 

and he nodded, quietly shifting himself so that he was right above me. 

I can feel his cock at my entrance and he looks at me, making sure I still 

want this, before he pushes the tip inside slowly, inch by inch as I gasp 

and stiffen, feeling a slight pain as he pushes himself all the way inside. I 

groan, the pain stinging between my legs. 

"It only hurts the first time" Kai whispers, kissing me on the forehead and 

stilling, wiping away the tears in the corners of my eyes. He looks 

apologetic. "Tell me when you're ready for me to move", he adds, and I 

nod, panting and clutching at the bedcovers until the pain seems to have 

vanished completely. 

"You can move" I mutter and he begins to thrust in and out, slowly and 

gently, as my eyes widen and my hips begin to take over, moving in 



rhythm with him. He feels so fucking good, and before long I'm begging 

him for more, not recognizing myself at all. 

"God Kai, harder" I cry at him and he gives a low growl, moving quicker, 

his thrusts harder as I moan and whimper, crying out his name, my whole 

body feeling aflame. I'm absolutely shameless as I urge him on more, 

gripping his shoulders and his waist with my hands, clawing at him wildly. 

He's groaning in delight, his hands caressing me all over. 

Then I feel it. My body is beginning to tense up as pleasure builds up to a 

point it's almost painful, Kai adjusts his position slightly, his fingers 

beginning to circle my clit as my back arches and my legs go straight, my 

mouth opening in a large scream. Fuck. There's no way anybody could 

sustain this much pleasure and not die from it. I'm certain of it. He's going 

to kill me at this rate. Then, like a wave, my body tenses and then releases 

as I scream out wildly, the orgasm so powerful and long that I swear I've 

died and gone to heaven as Kai continues to pound into me, prolonging 

the orgasm as I sob. 

I hear Kai let out a low growl and then he stills, thrusting once more and 

growling lowly in his throat, realizing he came as he slowly withdraws 

from me. I wince slightly at the feel of his hard cock leaving me and feel 

pain down below, but this is something I will treasure forever. He had 

made my first time memorable. I watch him go into the bathroom, 

presumably to dispose of the condom, and comes back out with a 

washcloth which he uses to wipe me down as I blush profusely. He's so 

gentle though and so caring. It's a nice gesture and I appreciate it, even 

though I feel slightly embarrassed. 

I yawn, feeling exhausted, and drained but incredibly happy. Kai looks 

concerned. "Winter, how about a bath before you fall asleep?" he suggests, 

and I stare at him. Is this really Kai? Or did I just have sex with a stranger? 

I love the attention he's giving me, I have to admit. 



He goes back into the bathroom and begins to run the water as I 

awkwardly sit up. It takes one glance down at my thighs and the bedsheets 

to know why he's suggested it. There's dried blood and a lot of it. Now I 

feel even more embarrassed, but he seems to be taking it all in stride, 

picking me up and gently placing me in the water. 

"I'll take care of the bedsheets," he tells me, kissing me on the forehead 

and leaving. 

I wallow in the water. It's actually helping with the slight pain and I scrub 

the dried blood off my thighs and legs, making myself all clean while I 

wait for him to come back. 

He knocks on the door. "Come in," I say tiredly, and he brings in a large 

fluffy towel, draping it over me as I climb, reluctantly, out of the bath. But 

if I stay any longer, I'm going to fall asleep. That's how relaxing being in 

the bath was. We walked back into the bedroom and I saw the sheets had 

been changed. Kai almost shoved me into bed, taking the towel off and 

placing bedcovers over me as he got to the other side. 

My eyelids are drooping. God, I'm exhausted, but I still smile to myself. 

Tonight was perfect. Kai was perfect. I couldn't have asked for anything 

better when it came to my first time. My eyelids flutter closed as Kai 

gathers me in his arms, snuggling against me, his head tucked into my 

shoulder as I begin to fall asleep. 

The last thing I hear before I pass out completely, to my shock, are the 

words that Kai whispers in my ear, "I love you." 

 


