
True Luna: Chasing The White Wolf: Chapter 69 
The best feeling in the world 

 

Logan POV 

“Emma, baby, I need you.” I mumbled, capturing her lips with mine. 

I could smell her arousal and I growled. 

Fuck. I needed to taste her now. 

Her tongue entered my mouth, and I sucked on it gently, making her moan. 

“Can I take you upstairs?” I mumbled, biting her lower lip. 

“Yes.” she mumbled, looking at me with her lust-filled eyes. 

She was going to fucking kill me if she continued looking at me like that. 

I growled and stood up with her in my arms. She wrapped her legs around my waist 

and moaned when she felt my rock-hard dick pressing between her legs. 

I wrapped my arms tightly around her, making sure that she was as close to me as 

possible. I needed to feel her. 

I rushed upstairs, not moving my lips away from hers. I just couldn’t get enough of 

her taste. 

I kicked her bedroom door in and laid her down on the bed. I made sure that all of 

my weight wasn’t on her. 

Her legs were still wrapped around me, so she pulled me closer, making my dick 

grind against her. 

“Oh, shit.” she cried out. 

“Do you like this, baby?” I asked her as I continued grinding myself against her. 



I lowered my head and kissed her neck. I sucked on her marking spot, making her 

gasp and grab a fistful of my hair. 

“Oh, Logan, please…” Emma cried out, pressing herself closer to me. 

I grinned. I could cum just listening to her moaning and begging me. 

“What do you need me to do, baby?” I asked, kissing her jaw. 

She didn’t say anything, and I looked up at her. I smirked when I saw her blushing. 

“Do you need me to make you cum?” I asked, lowering my lips to hers. 

Her eyes widened, and I could hear her heart rate pick up. The nod she gave me was 

barely noticeable. 

“Words, Emma.” I said, tracing her lips with my tongue. 

“Yes.” she mumbled, blushing even more. 

I smiled at her and got up on my knees. I removed my shirt, and Emma’s eyes 

widened even more. 

“Holy…” she mumbled, staring down my body. 

“Like what you see?” I asked, feeling a little smug. 

My mate liked me. She wanted me. I was on a fucking cloud nine. 

Emma lifted her hand and traced down my abs all the way to the waistband of my 

pants. She sat up and placed a kiss on my stomach, making me groan. My dick was 

fucking ready to burst. 

She looked up at me and I almost fainted. I couldn’t even count the number of times I 

jerked myself off in the shower, picturing her just like this. The only thing that was 

missing from my fantasy was my dick in her mouth. But she wasn’t ready for that. I 

needed to wait a little bit longer. 



She traced the waistband of my pants with her fingers while placing soft kisses on my 

abs. I was fucking gone. This had to be what people felt when they were high on 

drugs. I couldn’t even imagine what I’d feel like once I was inside her. 

I grabbed a fistful of her hair and pulled her head back. 

“You are fucking perfect.” I growled, kissing her as hard as I could. 

I grabbed the bottom of her shirt and lifted it over her head. She wasn’t wearing a 

bra, and I could see her perfect breasts immediately. Her nipples were already hard, 

and I couldn’t wait to pinch them, suck them, and do everything else she would let 

me do. 

“Do you trust me, baby?” I asked, laying her back down and lowering my head to kiss 

her collarbone. 

I wanted to taste her. I wanted to make her cum and taste her. I needed it. She was a 

fucking drug, and I needed her. 

“I do.” she mumbled, looking down at me. 

I lowered my head further down and kissed the area between her breasts. I pinched 

one of her nipples gently, making her moan. 

“I am going to make you cum, baby.” I said, kissing down her body. “But this time I am 

going to use my lips. I am going to suck your clit and put a finger inside you. I am 

going to taste you because that is the only fucking thing I’ve been dreaming of for a 

while.” 

I could hear her labored breathing. I looked up at her and smiled. She was staring at 

me wide-eyed. 

“Logan, I don’t…” she mumbled. 

“I know, baby.” I said, kissing below her bellybutton and making her squirm. “I won’t 

do it if you don’t want me to. But I want you to know that you have nothing to be 

embarrassed about. You are perfect and you are mine.” 



I put my fingers inside her waistband and looked up at her. I wanted her so fucking 

much, but I would never do anything against her will. 

She nodded, but I needed her to speak up. 

“Words, Emma.” I said, kissing below her bellybutton again. 

“Yes.” she said, moaning quietly. 

I smiled and pulled down her pants and her underwear in one motion. 

The sight of her naked under me made my heart almost jump out of my body. 

She was fucking perfect, and every fucking inch of her was mine. 

She tried to cross her legs, but she couldn’t because I was kneeling between them. 

“Fuck, no, baby.” I said, placing my hands on her thighs. “Let me see you. All of this is 

mine, and I want to see everything. Never be embarrassed with me, okay?” 

She nodded, staring at me. She was blushing and her chest was falling up and down 

rapidly, making her breasts bounce a little. 

I was a touch away from ruining my pants again. 

I lowered myself back down between her legs. She was so fucking wet already. I 

groaned, leaning in and looking up at her. 

“Are you sure, baby?” I asked, not knowing what the fuck I would do if she said no. 

“Yes.” she said, clenching her fists. 

She was too tense. I took her hand in mine and interlaced our fingers. She relaxed 

slightly, and it made me smile. 

I lowered my mouth onto her pussy, licking from the bottom to her clit. 

I didn’t know if I was going insane, but she even fucking tasted like strawberries and 

watermelon. 



She gasped and bucked her hips. I used my other hand to keep her still. 

“Easy, baby.” I mumbled, closing my mouth around her clit. 

I sucked on it gently, making her cry out. She grabbed a fistful of my hair, keeping me 

in place, as if I would have moved. I was in heaven, and I wasn’t leaving anytime soon. 

I started sucking a little harder, flicking her clit with my tongue from time to time. 

“Oh, Logan.” she moaned, arching her back and giving me a perfect view of her erect 

nipples. 

I moved my hand away from her hip and placed it between her legs. 

“I am going to put a finger inside, baby.” I said, teasing her wet entrance. “It may feel 

weird at first, but you will enjoy it. I promise.” 

“Yes, please.” she said, breathing heavily. 

I chuckled and winked at her. Someone was a little impatient. 

I lowered my mouth back down on her clit and started inserting my finger. 

“Oh shit.” Emma mumbled, squeezing my hand in hers. 

She was so fucking tight, and I couldn’t wait to get my dick in here. I inserted my 

finger in and waited a little bit before I started pumping it in and out gently. 

“Oh, my…” Emma moaned, arching her back again. 

I sucked on her clit harder, flicking it with my tongue and pumping my finger in and 

out of her. 

She tightened around me, and I knew that she was cumming. 

I smiled as I heard her cry out and moan my name. 

I sucked on her clit a few more times, knowing how sensitive it was now, and not 

wanting to hurt her. I pulled my finger out of her and looked up. 



She was staring at me completely dazed. She was breathing hard, and I smiled at her. 

“This should be illegal.” she mumbled, making me laugh. 

“That good, ha?” I asked with a hint of smug in my voice. 

“My legs are shaking.” she said, laying back down and staring at the ceiling. 

I chuckled and kissed her body all the way to her delicious mouth. 

“You taste fucking amazing.” I said, nibbling on her lower lip. 

“Logan?” she called me softly. 

“Yes, baby?” I said, kissing her jaw. 

“I love you.” she said quietly, making my heart stop beating. 

I looked at her and she smiled at me. 

“It’s a weird time to tell you, but I wanted to.” she chuckled. “Not because of what you 

just did, but because I wanted you to know. I loved you from the moment I found out 

that you were my mate.” 

My heart felt like it was going to explode. I was never happier than at that moment. 

I grabbed her and pulled her closer to me. I kissed as hard as I fucking could. 

“Say it again.” I mumbled against her lips. 

“I love you.” she said, chuckling. 

“Oh, I love you too, baby.” I cried out, kissing her again. 

Andrew’s voice in my head startled me completely. 

LOGAN! He screamed. THE ROGUE KING IS HERE! HIDE EMMA! NOW! 

 


