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Chapter 26: What you want

Nathaniel

I leaned over her, kissing her neck and breasts as she writhed beneath me.

"Touch me mate... I'm all yours… everything right here is yours…" I say, and I felt her fingers, trembled, moving down my chest, my abs,
tracing the lines of my tattoos, my muscles and I hear her gasps.

I looked at her, as I took her panties and slowly pulled them down, feeling Hunter howl inside me. I had her the way I always wanted her...
open and ready. She stirred.

I spread her legs, parted her knees to see her in all her glory, then parted her center with my fingers and she trembled. Having her like that
drove me crazy and intoxicated.

"So pink and wet... my sweet little mate," I murmured, bringing my fingers closer and caressing her with soft touches, exploring her as she
moaned. She was beautiful, swollen, delicious, I don't know if I can control my self.

She squirmed under my touch, her sweet breasts bouncing and her thick thighs surrounding me... I was on edge. This is how heaven looks
like, I'm sure.

“Goddess, you are so sexy…”I leaned between her legs and kissed her thighs, leaving soft marks, but I wanted to go right there. As I held
her thighs and licked her slit, testing her, feeling her warm, she was delicious and I wanted more!

"Nate! Wait!... What are you doing? This..." she screamed and tried to close her legs, but I stopped her.

“Mate…what happened? Don't you like it?” I ask, but I don't think it's displeasure I see in his expression, but perhaps embarrassment. I must
remember that my aunt has never done this. And if he had, I know that the common man is not so considerate.

But she'll know what a wolf will do for his mate.

"This... is it..." she can't even talk.

"This is what mates do. I promise this will be very pleasurable, and that we can't stop if you want. Just give it a try"

“Okay…” she nodded, more from the pleasure running through her body than anything else.

As I began to lick and taste her, her moans became more delicious, and she began to writhe. Alternating my kisses with massaging her
breast, I decided I had to get her ready and took the opportunity to put a finger in the spot I so desperately wanted to be in.

"Damn..." I whispered as I realized it was ridiculously warm and tight.

I could feel my finger struggling to enter, and that little spot swelling more and more. Each lick was driving her to the brink of madness.
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She felt the friction and got nervous, but when I carefully went deeper and touched that sweet spot, she gasped with pleasure.

"Goddess...!"

"She is everything we ever wanted..." Hunter said. Penelope screamed and held on desperately to the sheets. When I added another finger
she responded even better.

Fuck me.

She was tight, hot and my dick was throbbing just thinking about being there. I sensed she was close, so I sped up, and she came screaming
and shaking.

She was rubbing her thighs, almost in a fetal position, holding on to the sensation and breathing hectically. Her skin was glowing, and I was
practically drooling as I watched her.

"That was... hell... what was that?," she ask with a sigh. I smiled.

"That was me knowing all your secrets, satisfying you, as none will ever do. Because you are my mate... and I know exactly what to do. And
will be even better when I cover every inch of your fucking sexy curvy body...," I said.

Then, slowly, I grabbed the edge of my boxers and pulled them down, watching her stare at me...and she panicked.

I was fucking hard and I understood her fear. I stroked my dick gently and hissed. This woman was driving me crazy.

"There's no way...by the goddess you are massive... it can´t... I can´t" she said in horror, referring to my size. I was an Alpha, after all. Damn
big and scary, and now I was so hard as I've never been.

"My Penelope, I can't hurt you. You are my mate... the most sacred person to me," I whispered to her. "Do you remember the mate stories?
That we were made for each other? Do you trust me, Penelope?" I asked. It was no easy question, considering our terrible past.

She didn't answer, but she came over and kissed me. I kissed her back, biting her lips, my tongue running across her mouth. If she asked me
to stop, I would. Only the moon goddess knows how much I wanted to have her, to take care of her.

"I will do as you command... my Penelope, you have all the power here. You are the queen, my queen" I kissed her and leaned my body
against hers, and she caressed me again. Suddenly she nodded.

"Tell me, babe... is this what you want?" I asked her, caressing her legs, her breasts and she moans.

"Yes... this is what I want."

"Then...this is the best day of my life," and as I spoke, my fingers returned to that spot. I felt her against my fingers, wet, and stroked her
more as she pressed against me.
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"Come here, please... like this," I told her, putting a pillow under her hips and gently spreading her legs wider.

I couldn't take my eyes off her, so wet, aroused and swollen. I felt like I was in heaven, and I wasn't even inside her yet. Carefully, I lifted her
hips and joined her, entering her gently.

"Fucking... God," I exclaimed breathlessly.

I had never felt such absolute fullness in anything in my life... than when I was inside her.

She was warm and tight, holding me in an impossible way. I growled and roared; I felt wild, I felt in heaven. The friction was glorious, and I
felt like this was my place in the world, next to her, inside her.

"Are you okay?" I asked her as best I could, moving more as she moaned. My face was tense, controlling, my veins throbbing, my body
wanting more and more.

"Nate... more... more... more," she said, completely in ecstasy. I felt her relax and moaning.

"She wants us... we can make her feel better" Hunter howls.

We both let out soft moans as she wrapped her legs around my hips. Slowly she adjusted to my size and I began to move more
enthusiastically.

"Mate... the way you take me... fuck, you are fully taking me... " I said to her between gasps and curses.

"You are so hard..." she gasps and move slightly her hips and I groan.

"Touch me, Penelope..." I begged her. I needed her, I wanted to feel her, I needed to be wanted, desired by her. The only woman for me.

"Did it hurt you, my mate? Do you feel pain or discomfort or…?" I asked.

"No... please, more... I need more!" she moans, and the way her body jerked was sin itself. I feel at the edge and I started to move my hips
hard and squeezed her ass, watching the marks of my hands on her skin.

"Yes! Yes!" she yells, and I was obsessed with watching where we joined, how I moved in and out of her body, how she welcomed me, how
she took me, and how my dick entered that delicious space again and again.

"You are so tight Penelope... it feels... goddess" She was mine, and I was hers, fucking hers. It would always be like that, no matter what
happened.
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My body shook and she screamed. I had to hold myself back because I felt like I would explode at any moment.

She was hugging and caressing me, and I was moaning in desperation. I had to be careful; she was human, and I had to be gentle.

I leaned carefully against the bed, supporting myself with my forearms, and pushed her deeper and deeper into the bed, feeling her flesh,
her curves pressing against my muscles.

Her scent made me lose my mind, her softness and her brown eyes told me she was prey to this madness. Penelope moved, accompanying
the thrusts of my hips almost naturally, and I thought I was going to die here.

"Yes mate... oh yes!" I yelled.

"She's ours... I have to mark her," Hunter begged me, to mark her, to make her mine in every way.

"No, not yet... I can't without her wanting it," I replied.

"Nate... oh Nate..." she moaned, and we continued our intense dance, her body moving, our breathing ragged. I tried to kiss her, to taste her
more.

I moved faster and faster, with precise thrusts, and she cried out. She was close, and I moved my hips to reach all the delicious parts inside
her and managed to push her to the limit.

She started panting and when she came, her orgasm shook me completely. I went to her neck and sucked on her skin, fighting with my
fangs not to lengthen them, suppressing the overwhelming desire to mark her.

She squeezed me so hard that I screamed in despair. I had the most insane orgasm I've ever had in my life, a rush running through my
entire body.

I felt like I was on fire, struck by lightning, swimming at the bottom of the sea, on the sun, space, the top of a mountain. It was magnificent.

"Babe... are you okay?" I asked her as I scooped her into my arms and laid her on my chest.

She nodded, breathing ecstatically. Her lips were swollen, her face flushed, her body marked by my hands as she gently caressed my skin. I
had never been so happy, so calm, never felt so satisfied. Hunter was happier than ever. My father was right, an Alpha needed his Luna.

I knew I had given her what she needed, the best first time possible, with a minimum of pain and a lot of pleasure. Of course, it could have
been more romantic. I regret that now.

"Yeah... you have to be a better mate" Hunter said, then he went to sleep and dreamed of our mate.

I kept touching her, caressing her breasts, squeezing her ass, her thick thighs, running up and down her curves.

My hands fit her so well. I loved every curve, every part of her body, and I was painfully hard again. Damn... this would be my life from now
on. And I love it.
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