Chapter 35 - Alpha Alexander and Omega Scarlett Novel
by IS Barbosa

Scarlett:
| woke up on Alexander’s chest.

His arm was wrapped around my back as | lay on my stomach on top of him.
The two of us slept on the grass in the meadow he took me to last night, but
that was not what had my heart dropping to my stomach.

The two of us were completely naked, and needless to say, bodies were
pressed against one another. | tried moving from his arms only for him to
groan, tightening his arms around me as he stopped me “and where do you
think you’re going?”

His voice was deep with sleep, causing my body to flush. He opened his eyes
to look at me, smirking as he realized the effect he was having on me. The
bastard was using our mating bond against me. He lowered his hand on my
lower back, gently massaging it, making my eyes widen in surprise.

“What are you doing, Alexander?” | asked, glaring at him.

‘Do you know how fucking hard it is right now to not make love to you until the
whole pack hears you screaming my name?” He asked, spreading my legs
using his thigh as he pushed me down over his hardening cock, making me
grind over him to feel his hardening cock under me. My heart raced against
my chest, and letting out an involuntary moan, | blushed crimson.

“‘Alexander...”

‘I won't force you into anything that you don’t want, neonata” he whispered,
his voice growing raspy “but | do believe that we should go inside before
anyone sees my hard cock for you”

| laughed, shaking my head. Smirking, Alexander tightened his arms around
me, pulling me up as he stood. His eyes met mine, and wrapping my legs
around his torso, he held me to his body, not wanting to put me down.

“What are you doing?” | asked.



“Fighting the urge of claiming you as mine” he said shrugging his shoulders,
making me laugh “thank you for shifting with me last night”

“I should be the one to thank you, Alexander” | said honestly. It had been a
while since | felt my wolf, let alone felt at peace, and seeing as she chose to
give in to him last night, | was more than grateful for agreeing to shift with him
last night. He smiled, and leaning in, | found myself kissing his cheek before
he could say a word.

Alexander simply smiled, and walking toward the house, | was thankful that
most of the pack was either asleep or already inside.

“‘Now, how about we go and shower before going to see Nasia? | don’t think
that the nurses should see us in this...”

“Or, we can/shower, doze off a bit, until morning because | don'’t think that
you're realizing that it is still a while into dawn” Alexander said, walking toward
his room.

“‘My room is the other way...”

| know where your room is, Scarlett” Alexander said, stopping me from
completing my sentence. His eyes met mine, and setting me down in front of
his room, he opened the door before motioning for me to go inside.

| hesitated for a second, this was the first time he’s invited me inside his room
since he started dating Delilah, and though | never used to sleep in his room.
The two of us simply spoke when he wanted to tell, me something in private or
when he was just annoyed, and at times, it was just us spending time
together; however, that was when he lived with his parents. The two of us
barely spoke at all by the time he got his own place.

| turned to look at Alexander only for my heart to skip a beat when he
connected his lips with my own, taking me by surprise. He pushed me back
against the wall, caging me between his arms as he put them on the wall
either side of my head, and putting my hands on his chest, | couldn’t help the
low moan that escaped my lips upon feeling his skin against my palm.

He opened the door, with his arm wrapped around my waist, as he pushed me
hack into the bedroom, and pulling away from my lips, he turned to the door
before closing it. My cheeks flushed, and looking around the room, my eyes
widened in surprise when | processed the fact that we were actually inside.



The room’s walls were grayish white, aside from one wall that had a black
wolf’s painting. | knew that he was the one that made it. It was a hobby of his
since we were kids, and I’'m guessing that it was something that he chose not
to drop as he grew older. The king sized bed was in the center of the room,
literally, it wasn’t by a wall or anything. His dresser, which had his colognes,
pens, and cigarettes was beside the closet, and his desk was on the far side
of the room, beside the window.

There was also a couch, but the couch was in a whole sitting area which had
a TV, carpet, and coffee table on the left side of his suite, and there were two
doors. One leading outside the room, which was behind me, and the second, |
could only assume was for the bathroom.

‘Do you like it?” Alexander asked, breaking my train of thoughts. | turned to
look at him, blushing at the fact that he caught me staring, before | nodded.
He smiled, his smile reaching his eyes as he cupped my cheeks, gently
running his thumb over it. | smiled back, ignoring the pang that | felt in my
chest at the scent of the woman who was here before me. | could tell that her
things were removed; however, | couldn’t simply ignore the fact that he had
gone to her, wanting her to come back, before he decided that he no longer
wanted her. | knew that it was stupid of me, but | couldn’t help but feel like |
was a simple replacement “I want you to start staying here with me...”

“Alexander...”

“We don’t have to do anything that you don’t want” Alexander said, stopping
me. His eyes studied my expression for a second, noticing the fear that | had
in them “if | wanted to hurt you or take you against your will, believe me,
Scarlett, you're more tempting now than you ever were. Your beautiful plump
lips, your sprawled hair, beautiful body, your innocent smile. All that is enough
to just want me to claim you right here and now; but | didn’t. | am respecting
the fact that | know that you could still be scared of the fact that | could hurt
you, and | am also respecting the fact that you might not be ready for anything
like that. Therefore, | don’t want you thinking because the two of us are going
to be sharing a bed that | would end up hurting you”

‘I am not afraid that you would take me against your will, Alexander” | said,
honestly, wrapping my arms around myself as | feared his anger. | didn’t want
him getting upset with me, and | especially didn’t want to ruin a beautiful
moment that we were having.



“What are you worried about, Scarlett?” Alexander asked, and looking down at
my feet, | avoided his eyes.

“What if you grow tired of me? Or if I'm Just a replacement...” his eyes
softened, the reaction not what | expected it to be His eyes studied my
expression for a second before he took a step back, walking toward his closet.
He pulled out a shirt of his, and a towel, handing them to me.

“First of all, you are not going to be anyone’s replacement If anything, | will
prove to you that YOU are going to be my world, it would take time, | am
aware, but I will prove it to you eventually. Second, go and shower, for now,
you’ll wear my shirt, and when we wake up, I'll have the maids bring your
things here” he said, letting me know that he won’t take no for an answer “we
can even bring Nasia’s crib here. That way, it would be easier in terms of her
sleeping here, she would have her room, but at least we would know that she
has her own crib here beside us as well”

“You want me here, by your side...”
“You are my mate” Alexander said, stopping me “the mistake that | made was

not showing it to you in every possible way when | should have before.
However, | will be sure to change that, my beautiful neonata...”



