
CHAPTER 90 
 

 

Winter POV 

 

 

I wake up to Kai giving my nose a kiss. I giggle at him. "Good morning 

sweetheart" he chirps. I guess he's one of those annoying morning people 

that wake up happy. I curl up in my blanket and eye him sleepily. I would 

much rather stay in bed. 

He knows I'm not a morning person because he lets out a giant huff of 

resignation as he climbs out of bed. He makes a beeline for the bathroom 

and I close my eyes, so sleepy that I want to go back to sleep. 

Then I hear the sound of running water and he comes back out, a smile on 

his face. Damn him for looking so cute, I think grumpily. It made it hard 

to be mad at him for waking me up. 

"Winter, we really should get ready for the day" Kai tells me and I just 

groan and roll over. 

It's so nice and warm under the blankets and I whine as he tries to take 

them off me. "It's too cold" I mumble and he laughs out loud. 

"I started the shower for you" he offers as I blink up at him, unamused. 

He picks me up as I shriek, kicking and wriggling in his arms. His eyes 

are gleaming now and he places me in the bathroom, folding his arms 

across his chest and staring me right in the face as I glare at him, my teeth 

chattering together from the cold. 



"Shower" he orders and I glare at him some more, reluctantly getting in. 

Ahhh. 

The water is warm, perfect, just the way I like it and as I warm up, I begin 

to eye Kai who's standing there naked, a smile on his face. I can't believe 

it but I open my mouth and almost purr "you could come join me." 

Yes girl, get adventurous, that's the spirit Winter. 

I cannot believe I just said that to him. 

You better believe it alright, I'm so proud of you. 

I don't think it's something to be proud of Sabriel, I sound like a real horn 

bag. 

So? 

Kai opens the shower door and I back up to give him room. His eyes are 

black now, his wolf close to the surface and I swallow nervously. What 

have I done? 

He smirks at me as he grabs the washcloth. "Calm down" he teases me 

"this was your idea, wasn't it?" 

Yeah, but I guess I was hoping he wouldn't take me up on it. Stupid really. 

He begins to wash me everywhere as I gasp, down my breasts, across my 

stomach and even between my legs as I moan. Fuck. I'm becoming 

aroused but a quick look at him shows I'm not the only one. His cock is 

standing to attention and my eyes hone in on it. I'm almost drooling at the 

thought of that cock inside of me. 

He turns me to face the tiles, my hands up to keep my balance, spreading 

my legs out wide. I'm panting heavily at this stage, my head looking over 

my shoulder. He comes up behind me, one of his hands coming down to 

my pussy and slowly fingering along my folds as I gasp. 



"Oh god, Kai" I choke out and he moves even closer, so that my back is 

right against his chest. He begins to circle my clit with his finger as I 

stiffen against him. Fuck. It feels so damn good. My whole body is 

trembling, the water of the shower still cascading over us. 

He inserts one finger inside of me, slowly, pumping it back and forth as 

my back arches. He kisses the back of my neck at the same time and I 

moan, my legs barely holding me up, the pleasure becoming extremely 

intense. Another finger is pushed inside of me, stretching me, filling me, 

pumping inside and out as I stand there, helpless to do anything but feel. 

"You're so fucking tight" Kai whispers from behind me, a low growl in 

his voice. I cry out in response. 

I feel him curl up his fingers and begin to pound into me, faster and harder. 

I scream, almost sobbing from the pleasure, his fingers hitting my g-spot 

with astounding accuracy. My orgasm washes over me and I scream out 

"Kai" as I cum hard against his hand. 

Kai's panting heavily behind me. He slowly withdraws his fingers and 

then moves them up to my mouth. I open my mouth and he places them 

inside as I taste my own juices. Then he pulls them out and licks them 

himself, his eyes never leaving my face. 

"Delicious" he growls as I shudder. 

He bends me over at an angle, my hands placed against the tiles again, 

legs spread apart. I can feel his hard cock at my entrance and I prepare 

myself as he thrusts into me, hard, all the way inside as I whimper. 

"I didn't hurt you, did I?" he growls and I shake my head, feeling full, my 

walls clenching around his rock-hard cock. 

"No" I pant back "you didn't hurt me." 



He withdraws and I want to cry at the loss of his cock, before he thrusts 

back inside, this time extremely slow, filling me inch by inch as I scrabble 

at the tiles. 

"You like that" he grunts, holding firmly to my waist. 

"God, yes" I sob, feeling completely out of control. He withdraws again 

and then pushes back in, just as slow as the last time as I mewl. God, I 

want him to move, harder, faster but he's setting the pace and something 

tells me that he's well aware of the reaction he's getting from me. 

Another thrust and I mewl. He chuckles behind me. "Please, god, Kai, 

move" I beg him and he shakes his head. 

"I'm setting the pace" he growls. 

At this rate, he's going to kill me. He withdraws and slowly slides back 

in, prolonging it, going even slower than before, my eyes widening as he 

stuffs me full. 

"Beg me for it" he growls, pulling me by the hair gently "beg me for my 

cock." 

He doesn't even need to ask me to do that. I'm already begging. 

"Kai, please, god" I pant out heavily "please fuck me harder." 

He withdraws hard this time and slams back in. Fuck. That's more like it. 

My hips move back of their own accord to meet him as he begins to slam 

into me, hard, fast and raw. I'm screaming his name at the top of my lungs. 

He's thrusting as hard as he can. It's primal. 

"I can't take much more" I moan, feeling the pleasure rising within me. 

Kai just grunts and continues, holding me tightly by the waist with his 

large hands. I can hear our bodies smacking together. He bites me on the 

shoulder and I shriek, loving the feel of his teeth gently nip me. 



My orgasm rips through me, I scream as I cum, his cock still inside of me. 

Kai continues to thrust inside me over and over again as I tremble, 

prolonging the orgasm even more. He goes even harder and faster, 

slamming into me at a furious pace, then I hear him growl and stiffen, 

spilling his seed inside of me as his body relaxes. 

"Fuck" he groans, placing his head on my shoulder as I relax against him, 

his cock slowly sliding out. "You're too damn irresistible" he complains. 

"Same here" I mutter "you're too good looking for your own good." 

He snorts. "I think I'll leave you to finish getting washed up, before this 

turns into round two" he says with a grin. I watch him walk away 

reluctantly. 

We totally could have gone another round Winter, should we call him 

back? 

Um, no? I'm actually pretty sore right now and we do have things to do 

today? 

Fine, but I gotta tell you, that was totally hot right there. I'm all hot and 

bothered. 

Sabriel! 

Alright, alright. I'm going. But I still think you're getting pretty 

adventurous and I like it. 

I finish washing myself up, especially between my legs and stumble out 

of the shower. Kai, I notice, slightly disappointed is already dressed in his 

comfortable sweatpants and shirt. I would have liked to watch him getting 

dressed. Damn. He gives me a smile. 

"Can I steal your sweatpants and top" I mumble wanting them as comfort 

and because they smell like him. 



He raises an eyebrow but shrugs and fetches them for me, throwing them 

as I catch them easily. 

I put them on. 

"What's the plan?" I ask, in a far better mood now, than I was when he 

first woke me up. I guess the endorphins will do that to you. Or maybe it's 

just getting laid in general. 

He smirks. "Breakfast and talking to your brother and butthead" he 

mutters. 

"I think you mean Johnathon" I say wryly with a roll of my eyes. He just 

chuckles. 

"Please don't call him butthead" I mutter "it's not polite Kai." 

"I can think of a hundred different names I'd like to call him" Kai argues 

back and I just sigh. I'm not about to get in an argument with the stubborn 

man. 

"Let's go downstairs" he says, holding out his arm to me and waiting for 

me to take it. "We'll get some breakfast and discuss this plan of yours 

properly. Besides, Langdon has mind-linked me and I happen to know that 

Damien and him are waiting for us in the dining area." 

I smile. "Can you believe that Langdon and my brother are mates?" I ask 

enthusiastically "I wonder how last night went." 

"I think you should not ask that" Kai said with laughter in his voice "some 

things between a brother and sister should remain private. Unless you 

want to tell him what we were up to last night and this morning?" 

"Ew, no" I exclaim, seeing his point. 

We begin to walk downstairs and into the kitchen. Kai gives me a peck on 

the cheek. "What do you want for breakfast?" he asks. 



I eye him thoughtfully. I'm pretty sure he can't cook because I haven't 

really seen him in the kitchen and omegas normally fetch him food. 

"Cereal" I answer, watching as his face looks relieved. Yep, pretty sure the 

man can't cook. Still at least he was nice enough to offer. 

I join the others at the table, seeing that Langdon and Damien have already 

finished eating and Johnathon is scowling down at a bowl of cereal. Did 

he not like it? 

Kai comes back and shoves a bowl in front of me. I start to eat; Kai sitting 

beside me and then push the bowl aside when I'm finished. No one speaks. 

But I do notice with a smile, that Langdon is holding Damien's hand under 

the table. How adorable is that? 

"So" Kai says, all business now that he's finished eating "we need to 

discuss the plan that Winter came up with last night." 

"About that" I pipe in "if I'm going to be bait, then you need to reduce 

security measures, not increase them. You actually have to give Thomas 

the opportunity to come and get me." 

Kai looks displeased by this, Johnathon looks pissed. 

"It's a stupid plan" Johnathon mutters, looking at me coldly "you'll get 

yourself killed this way." 

I'm hurt. "Johnathon this is the best way. Otherwise, it's going to take too 

long. You really want to be away from your pack for a long period of 

time?" I ask pointedly. 

He looks away. 

"Look, Winter has a point. I might not like it either, but I can see where 

she's coming from" Damien says with a sigh "I think her plan is the best 



one to go with. We just have to be extra cautious and plan for everything, 

every contingency we can think of." 

I agree with that. So does Kai. 

We bend our heads together and the whole table begins to speak in hushed 

whispers as everyone offers their opinion on what to do. Everyone, except 

Johnathon that is. 

 


