
Alpha's Blind Luna, Chapter 24 

"Auri! Are you in heat?" Logan asked again. 

I couldn't answer him. I didn't know what he was talking about. All I knew is I 
was on fire. I heard him curse again and he started to take off his jacket and 
then his shirt. My cheek rested against his bare chest and it was like I was 
leaning against a piece of ice. A sigh escaped me as I placed my hands on his 
abs, feeling the coolness of his skin. Logan picked me up and carried me 
through the forest. 

"Hold on, Auri. You'll be alright." A calm washed over me, helped me breathe 
as Logan kissed my head. 

Logan opened up the kitchen door and slammed it shut with his foot. He 
carried me up to our room. Placing me on the bed, he pulled away and I 
screwed my eyes shut as the fire came back. 

"Hold on, my love. You chose a hell of a night." He mumbled and I heard 
slamming of drawers and the bathwater running. 

I couldn't think. My skin burned so bad. It was on fire. I elongated my claws 
and started scratching at my skin, trying to get the burning skin off. I 
whimpered as it only gave me a little a relief. 

"AURI! Stop!" Logan took my hands in his and the cold rushed me again, 
making me shiver. 

He held both my hands in one of his as he unzipped my dress. It fell away and 
he pulled me to the bathroom. I stumbled a little and ran into his body. It was 
cool and a realized he was naked. Logan picked me up and then sat behind 
me as we sank into the tub. It smelled like lavender and as soon as I touched 
the water, I felt my skin cool. But it was nowhere near the cooling effect Logan 
had. He sat behind me in the tub, letting me rest my back against his chest. I 
closed my eyes, reveling in the chill water. 

"Auri, your parents didn't tell you about being in heat did they?" 

I shook my head against him. 

He sighed and wrapped his arms around me. "The first couple hours are 
painful. It's you body adjusting completely to the mate bond. It usually 



happens about a month after the marking. You're about a week early." He 
paused, kissing my head. 

"It will hurt for the first hour or so. Feeling like you're going to burn up, but it's 
your hormones. You aren't actually burning. The bath salts have an effect that 
isn't in the water but in the scent. It helps level out the hormones. I'm glad I 
was prepared." He chuckled. 

"How...how long will it last?" I had to take a breath between my words. 

"The pain, not long. But something else takes over. It's basically your body 
saying its ready for me. It wants me. Wants us to start a family." 

"What?" I raised my head towards him. 

He chuckled. "Don't worry. It's something that all females go through. It's 
instinctual. I'm not going to pressure you into starting a family tonight. We 
have our whole lives ahead of us, I'm not in a rush." Logan peppered kisses 
on my neck. 

"But the 'want' part, it can last a day, or it can last a week. It really depends on 
you, love. But I will be here to whole time. I'm not leaving. No one will be in the 
house. Bryan and Hector are both unmated and the heat will effect them as 
well. So no one is allowed in the packhouse." 

I let my head rest back down on his chest. "I'll have to make an apology cake." 

"It's nothing to apologize for. This is something that is normal. If anything, 
once the pain passes, you won't care." He laughed. 

We were quiet for a minute and he ran his hands over my arms, I felt as his 
fingers went over the deep cuts I had made. I could feel a sadness come over 
the mate bond and I wove my fingers in his. 

"They should have told you. Should have prepared you." 

I sighed. "They didn't prepare me for shifting. So this doesn't surprise me." 

"What?" 

"I was twelve. I didn't go to school, so I had no idea what was happening." 



He sighed and took my hands, hugging me with my own arms. I laughed but 
started to cough as another painful wave of fire came over me. Logan rested 
his head in the crook of my neck and helped me wait it out. 

"How do you do it? Laugh, smile, love, trust. after all you've been through." 

I turned in the water, taking his head in my hands. "Because I've always held 
out hope. Hope of an unconditional love, of acceptance, of a better day, a 
better time. If I had ever lost hope, I may have turned into someone 
unpleasant. Or just, died off, not having the will to fight to the end." 

"Auri, do you know how glad I am you lived? How glad I am to have even had 
this time with you. You were worth the wait. I wish I could have saved you 
earlier, saved you from the heartache. That 7 years ago I could have held you 
in my arms as my mate. But having you now means the world to me." 

Tears streamed down my face and he wiped them away with a wet hand. " 
Logan, one thing I had always lost hope was finding a mate who would accept 
me. Accept me how I am. I made myself stronger and faster. I became 
independent to be able to survive on my own because I always thought I 
would be alone. But you came along. You didn't jeer at me or reject me. You 
saved me. You even get angry for me." I smiled. "You gave me a home, a 
pack, a family. I don't have the words to thank you." I gasped as another fire 
burned across my skin and Logan pulled me to him. 

"My love, just stay by my side. Be my mate, my love, my luna. Help me be 
better. That's all I ask. Not for a thank you." 

I nodded and just staved in his arms. It was a while that we stayed in the 
water. Finally, the waves were subsiding. They were not as frequent and 
Logan picked me up out of the bath. He took care in drying me off and 
sending me to bed wrapped in the fluffy towel. He followed though, toweling 
off himself. I climbed onto the bed and realized all the blankets were taken off 
except the bottom sheet. Remiss, I just curled up against the pillow. 

I felt Logan crawl into bed, flopping his head back on the pillow. Moving into 
the crook of his arm, I rested my head on his chest. His arm held me close, 
drawing circles on my arm. 

"Honestly, I don't know how long it will take to hit. It varies too much to each 
individual. I also don't know if you having it early will change anything." He 
mused. 



"20 questions?" I chuckled and he did too, his chest rising and falling. 

"Is Kai okay?" He asked first. 

I shook my head. "She said she didn't feel well and she hasn't come back 
yet." I paused, thinking. "Do you think I could start up training after this?" 

Logan shifted under me. "Training you say? I don't know about regularly, but I 
will need to test your skill, see at what level you're at." 

I smiled, that sounded fun. 

"Would you ever consider making love in wolf form?" 

I froze and he laughed but I thought about it for a second. "I would be open to 
it." I smiled as I felt him freeze. I wondered if Logan had a fantasy. "Do you..." 
I stopped mid sentence. 

My mind went blank, as though someone just came through and removed all 
the thoughts out of my head. I closed my eyes, trying to think what I was trying 
to say, trying to finish my sentence. But a fire was building again. This one 
didn't hurt though, this one made me whimper. Logan sat up, staring at me 
intensely. 

"This soon?" 

Suddenly I gasp, taking deep breaths. My body was itching. Itching to be 
touched and to touch. I felt my insides tighten and instantly became wet. My 
nipples hardened and I heard Logan growl next to me. His growl sent shivers 
down my spine. 

"Holy shit, the smell of your arousal..." 

Logan moved and licked my nipples. 

I moaned, arching my back. The sensation was overwhelming as he cupped 
the breast he wasn't licking. He was massaging it, rubbing his finger across 
my nipple. He nipped and pulled, the feeling was incredible and I felt my 
insides throb again. 

"Logan." I pleaded. 



"Already begging, love?" He kissed and nipped his way down to my pussy. 
Then, burying his face between my legs, he started to slide his tongue into my 
entrance. I gasped and bucked but his arms held my thighs tight, holding me 
in place. 

"You're so wet. So aroused. I'm gonna fucking enjoy this. Or am I going to 
enjoy fucking this?" He laughed and I moaned, his tongue making swirling 
motions at mv entrance. 

"Logan!" As I yelled his name, he plunged three fingers in, licking my clit and I 
felt my insides clench. He pumped his fingers inside me and I screamed as I 
tumbled off the edge of pleasure. I was breathing heavy. Suddenly, I was 
looking at him with Kai's eyes, he had a smirk on his face. But instead of the 
pleasure releasing, it was still building. He looked at me but saw the slight fear 
in my face. 

"Just let it take you, love. Don't think about it. It's instinct. Don't worry." He 
climbed up to me and kissed me, nipping my lip. His tongue dove into my 
mouth, creating the same circular motions as he had at my entrance. His hand 
twisted and pulled my nipple and I felt my body reacting immediately. Logan 
used both hands, seeing how reactive I was, cupping, massaging, and 
pinching my breasts. I let out a gasp as I came from just him playing my 
nipples and kissing me. 

He leaned back and looked at me, smirking. "Auri, did you just come again?" 

I bit my lip and brought my knee up, trying to squeeze my thighs together. But 
Logan pushed them aside. He adjusted so his cock was getting covered in my 
wetness. Sliding in, he moaned and I moaned with him, grabbing the sheet 
with my hands. He began pumping in me faster and faster, he had his eyes 
closed but now, opened, his eyes were their dark blue. Growling, he took hold 
of my legs, lifting my ass off the bed. He slammed into me and the new 
position made me throw back my head. 

"Logan!" 

He growled again as he felt me come around his dick and he bared his teeth 
as he came as well. Taking deep breaths, he pulled out and made me shiver. 
But he grabbed me by my hips and flipped me onto my stomach. 

"Ass up, Auri." 



I put my ass up, knowing I would be rewarded. I moaned as his fingers 
pushed inside of me. His fingers hooked inside me and I inhaled sharply. They 
stroked the inside of my pussy. Touching every single part, building the 
pleasure up inside. I was shaking until I felt his fingers brush the furtherest 
part of my wall. The pleasure exploded and I screamed into the pillow as my 
walls clamped down on his fingers inside me. Logan purred as he slowly 
pulled out his fingers. 

As soon as he pulled out his fingers, he replaced them with his cock. It was 
hard as rock but slipped in easily. He put only a little in at first, enjoying the 
sensation of pushing through my entrance. I grabbed the pillow, moaning into 
it. Further and further he went inside me. Logan adjusted for a moment and 
then I felt the tip of his cock brush the stop he just had stroked. I started 
shaking again, the pleasure building an intense as he started to move in and 
out, faster and faster, hitting my furtherest stop over and over. 

"Logan!" I screamed and I felt him come and I only squeezed him harder, 
coming along side of him. 

He rested his chest on my back, his arms holding him up. His head nuzzled 
into my neck, continued to brush my mark with his teeth. Finally he breathed. 

"I'm going to keep fucking you until you are satisfied. I'm going to make love to 
you until you pass out and we will do it again until you are satiated." He kissed 
the back of my neck. "Goddess Auri, you are so beautiful." He kissed my 
spine, every single bone. "I'm going to enjoy this." 

 


