in him and silently prayed to the goddess that he
remained like this. But in the back of my mind I

had only one tension — when would he reject Vickjf*:-;.
as his mare?

An hour later, a delivery boy came with several
boxes of lunch. The table was full of so many lunch
boxes I was bamboozled. Did he think I was a cow? I
decided to wait for him as I laughed and shook my
head. Another hour stretched, and I ended up
bringing all my books down to read. I had called my
friends to ask them about the school homework
because I was confined. Daddy’s guards and Alpha
Martin’s guards were posted outside the cabin atall
times, and so I knew that there was no chan -
leaving. '

haven't you eaten?” |
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library and—"

Suddenly, my phone was taken off me. “Did you jus
roll your eyes at me?” Aaron said, narrowing his
eyes. "“And who the fuck are you talking to?”

“Aaron!” I shouted as I reached for my phone. “Give
it back!”

But he lifted the phone with one arm and it was so
high that [ couldn't reach it without j Jumping. These

Alpha brothers were too tall and my height stopped
soon. “Heyyy!” I whined.




my ass. I don't know why, but I sensed his wolf ri
up, and in return he held me even tighter and spank
me harder. Did I feel his cock pressing against the
side of my belly? Oh goddess! Aaron was getting
hard by spanking me? I had never seen this side of
Aaron, but I didn’t know if [ was enjoying or hating
it. Suddenly, an orgasm hit me like 2 boulder and I
squealed. He had gotten me hot and lusty in such
less time that it was abnormal.

“Leave me, you neanderthal!” I shouted. He spanked
me hard three more times and then lifted me to the
sofa. I was literally panting, gasping for air and wide
eyed and shocked.

“Don't you roll your eyes on me again,” he growled.
“And you don't ask for lessons from e w
my permission from anyone.”
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breathed. “T won't!"

“If you want anyone’s help, that will be a girl an
you bring that girl here, in front of me, so that I
may supervise.”

I jerked my head back. ‘“You aren't my chaperone.

Even daddy isn't like this.” Was he jealous?

He squeezed my ass. “I can be more than that. Trust
me." He jerked his chin towards the food on the
table. “"Warm it. Let's have it together. I am hungry

H‘
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“How so?” I bit into a chicken leg, its juice spilling
out of my mouth. Aaron’s hand reached my lips,
and he wiped it clean, licking it later. It looked so
intimate that I hoped more juice would leak out of
my mouth. Not intentionally, though.

“There are a large number of rogues,” he explained.
“Father has asked for help from other packs and
they have increased the vigil on the borders.”

“Sounds like a good plan,” I said.

The rest of the evening passed with Lu
taking me shopping after mformm ‘




“Yes, baby, I am right here.” Hekm
and I drifted off to sleep.

When I got up in the morning, I found Aar
bath, vomiting. Horrified, I stroked his back and

after he cleaned up, he sat on the floor. “Aaron, do"
you have a fever?” He looked pale.

He shook his head. “I'm having a terrible
headache”
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