No Escape From My Ruthless Alpha

Chapter 53

Chapter 53: Fishing

Drexel POV

She had grabbed my hair as she tried to push me away with her feet. But she was too weak for my build. The music on the outside
crescendos. Her body was chasing the orgasm just like the music. And | was strumming her. My personal guitar

| grazed my fangs on her core and with a scream she came on my tongue. | sucked all the honey that | wrenched from her. She circled her
thighs around my face. My hand went to my hard erection. | fisted 1t while smelling her and kissing her over there and shot my release on
the sheet beneath me. | was emotionally spent. |

stayed there in between her legs, my head resting on her belly. | closed my eyes as | tried to bring back my breathing to normal. Even after |
had stopped panting, | didn’t move from her belly. We didn’t speak at all, each in their thoughts

| stretched when | woke up next. | lay back against the pillow and saw morning light filtering through the window, falling on her creamy skin.
My arms encircled her. | was naked and she was still in a t-shirt from last night. | didn’t remember when | slid next to her but | remembered
that she wanted to reject me. | looked down at her and a shudder passed through me

There was a hint of a smile on her lips at the corners of her mouth. | liked her in my arms. |

liked that she slept with me. This felt good

Really good. Why was it that | lost my cool and control when she wasn’t around me? She was making me lose control ever since she entered
my life

Taking a deep breath in, | looked out across the cabin bedroom’s window at the stunning view of the trees and the lake. She stirred a little
and my hands tightened around her. The Alpha who lived in the most modern ten-million-dollar packhouse, who had another twenty-
million- dollar estate on the outskirts of the pack that he barely ever stayed in, who had over a dozen cars at his disposal, was in this cabin
beside this little human. My stomach growled

| slid out of the bed and covered her with the warm sheets. Wearing my jeans, | shuffled to

the outside where | found Leo and Eric sleeping on couches. | could smell Kimberley’s scent, which meant she was around. | walked to the
kitchen and got the water boiling to make some coffee. Then | heard footsteps behind me. | turned and saw Kimberley leaning against the
doorway. She was glaring at me, but | turned back to make coffee

“How is Penelope?” she asked in a low voice. | was sure that she was scandalized, but | didn’t care
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“She's good,” | replied nonchalantly

“C—can | meet her?”

“No,” | growled. “She is sleeping.”

Kimberley winced and left

| took two cups of coffee to the bedroom, avoiding Leo and Eric who were beginning to wake up. When | reached there, | saw the light of
the sun falling on her hair, making it glow like flames. | growled, drinking in her sight. She woke up and sat on the bed when | sat on the
edge of the bed. There was a pale blush on her cheeks that | wanted to trace with my thumb

Penelope got up quietly and walked to the bathroom. She came out a while later and took the mug of coffee that | offered her. There was an
awkward silence between us as she tensed. “l wanted to tell you something,” she said, staring at her coffee. “I wanted to re—"

“Ever been fishing?” | cut her off immediately

She jerked her head up, surprise written all over her face. “No...”

For a city girl, she took to fishing pretty naturally. | made her sit in my lap on the edge of the dock. In a pink bandeau bikini, she looked like
sin

| gave her the rod and showed her how to cast and reel it back in. She giggled and screamed when she felt a fish taking the bait. | helped
her yank it out and | was impressed to see a walleye

| yanked out a few crappies and one more walleye before the sun became too hot. We gave the fish to Kimberley who was at the barbecue. |
glanced at Leo who was talking to Eric about

something while Penelope went to help Kimberley
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“Do we just put the fish on the grills?”” Penelope asked

Kimberley chuckled

“T have never lived in the woods!” Penelope laughed. | felt like pulling her close to me and peppering kisses all over her face

“You have to clean them,” said Leo playfully

“Give them to me,” he said. “Would you like to help me? It is fun.”

My fists closed on my sides, my lips peeling

back

“I would love to!” Penelope exclaimed

“Wait, let me also help you,” Eric added

That was strike ten for both Leo and Eric. | wanted to punch them hard and draw out blood

But | didn’t want to scare Penelope. “No!” | growled so loud that all of them froze. My gaze shifted to Penelope and | said, “I would like to

swim. Come with me!”

“But i="

| grabbed her hand and dragged her away from these unmated wolves. Even Kimberley was

looking like a threat to me now. Penelope was Just too beautiful for both men and women. | didn’t know what | was going to do after this,
but right now my plan was to stay with her and make sure that no one flirted with her

“I want to help them!” she insisted

“No need!”

| took my jeans off, grabbed her waist and jumped in the cool water. “Drexel!” she

squealed when we hit the surface. “l want to go back!”

With my claw | sliced her bandeau top, freeing her boobs. | took it and tied it around my wrist

She was scandalized. “You will go when | allow

you to,” | growled. She narrowed her eyes, but suddenly she dived and | saw her buttocks emerging a few meters ahead. | went after her. |
think she loved my dominance

What happened next was... surprising
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