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He looked like he was going to kill me at any
moment from now on.

“You were poisoned." He said.
I stopped and stared at him blankly.

I knew that they didn’t like me in his pack, but to

think that they would poison me too?
But how?

Then | remembered the bread that had been

served to me.

*“Your food was poisoned. He said. “You could

have died’
My heartbeat raced.

That meant [ couldn't even eat.

Then it occurred to me. If | was poisoned, th
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I couldn’t let someone die because of me.

Aren’t you happy that your enemy is dying?" He
asked me. "If it were you, they would be happy.”

I shook my head. "No one deserves to die,

regardless of anything."
He just looked at me.

“He Is a wolf who can shift" Xaden replied. "It
doesn't matter. The wolfsbane would probably

knock him out, but he would be fine!

I'took a deep breath of relief to know that they

were going to be fine.




It was a tradition.

“What if I told you that you would pay for it now?2* il

v

He asked me.

I looked back up at him, unsure of what to say.

‘I don't have any money." [ said.

His face was grim, malicious, and suspicious,
filled with revenge.

“There are other ways you can pay for the
services I gave you for free." He said.

Did he mean with my body?

I wondered if he was going to still sleep with me.
Since the day he had taken me, I had wondered if

he would again.

But he had shown no signs of do g,'s
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en he looked down at my chest, and ‘could
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feel his eyes gazing over my breasts. .

\
I unconsciously took my hands over my ch‘efsﬁ-'; ' ,

|
But then he pushed it aside, and 1 held my TEN
breath. '
He pulled down the fur blanket and looked at my
breasts.

I wanted to take my hands over them again, but
he stopped me, and his onyx eyes glowed over
me

He pushed my hand down on the bed, and then |

was forced to lay down on the bed.

His dark eyes were peering over me in raw and

savage primal hunger.




Even if 1 did, he would still take me.

But | still didn't want him.

Flashes of how much my thighs hurt clouded my o

g

mind, and then I shook in fear.
But the strangest thing happened.

His head went down over my breasts and took a

lick at my nipple.
I froze at the sensation.

Fhe first time had been so painful; how he had

groped my breasts had hurt me awfully.
But this was different.
Why was he different?

He took my nipple in his mouth and nibbled o

A soft gasp escaped my lips.

And then he took the entire nipg_l,e‘-.“
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and sucked.

I felt my hands rise up
e
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Bolts of electricity fired through my bod}"i. N
sudden hunger overcame me.

He took off one hand and secured both hands
with a single hand, and then his fingers went
down in between my legs.

My eyes widened.

Sut when his fingers dove in, they moved at a
perfect pace

He massaged it, and my legs began to shake and
quiver

There was something odd, as my legs felt damp.

| didn't understand what was happening or why

the sensation | felt was different.
And it dawned on me that I was desiring more. 'ﬁ ,

His fingers moved softly in between my "j? s,
T

I wept in pleasure.

| His lips sucked on my breast
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When he saw me, as our eyes made contact,
stopped.

Itwas as if whatever had come over him had
gone in a split second, and he was back to his

normal self.
What [ saw in his eyes was now hate.

He rose to his feet and stormed out towards the

door

He pulled at it, but it didn't budge, and then he
pulled it again, and he rippled the handle off the

door

I gasped, and then he stormed out of the room,

leaving me alone and confused.




