
Alpha´s curvy bullied human mate
Chapter 59: Only you

Nathaniel

This lost cabin was bliss. Having my mate naked, calling me her Alpha, her mate... it was heaven.

Her skin was now warm. We were in the middle of nowhere, being chased, and all I could think about was how hard I was.

My hands went to her bare legs, and I closed my fingers around her ankles, moving up her calves, and bending to her knees. I caressed
them and moved gently into her thick thighs, touching every part with fervor, with a worship I had never felt before.

I bit into her soft skin and squeezed her thighs madly, went to her ass, and massaged it with my open palms.

“Those hellish curves... you make me crazy,” I whispered to her.

My hands ran down her smooth torso, under her t-shirt. I felt her ribs, her waist, her curves welcoming me, and a roar came from my chest.

My hands continued to move up, and I noticed she was not wearing a bra as my hands went to her breasts, soft and round which made my
crotch throb.

I sighed with pleasure as I grabbed the edge of her shirt and lifted it over her head. Now she was sitting on the bed, practically naked to me.
I squeezed her legs, spreading them.

I stood with my mouth open and my eyes enjoying the view. She watched me with desire. Penelope was sensual even without meaning to
be.

“You are beautiful, my mate... I want you so bad it hurts,” I told her, her skin bristling, her chest heaving, her legs open, inviting me.

I ran my fingers along the edge of her underwear, up her belly, her navel, as I leaned over her and kissed her belly. Penelope dropped onto
the bed, and I followed my way up, kissing her sides and her breasts as I leaned into her body.

“Your smell is driving me crazy...” I said to her as her arousal made my mouth water.

I took each breast and licked them, trying to get them full in my mouth. They were so big, and I tasted them.

“Nate... I need you,” she said, moaning and laying her head on one side as if she couldn't take it anymore.

I kissed her neck now, and she ran her hands up and down my back and chest. I pulled away a little as I teased her, gently brushing my lips
against hers, wanting to stay in control, but I didn't know how long I could hold out.

I ran my hand down her chest, her stomach, between her legs, and now it was on the edge of her underwear.

“How can you drive me crazy like this? I'm addicted to you,” I told her as I began to caress her slit with my fingers, watching as she sighed
and moaned.
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I put my fingers inside her panties and felt how wet she was. This woman was my undoing.

“Do you want more, my love?” I asked her, and she moaned and spread her legs wider.

“Yes... please...” she clung to the sheet, wriggling. My fingers kept inspecting her folds and the spot that made her scream.

When I put a finger inside her, she felt tight and warm, and I wanted to be there forever. I wanted to know all her secrets. In time, she
screamed as I made her come.

I slowly got up from the bed and took off her underwear. I stood there, just to enjoy the sight that was her, disheveled, flushed, sighing, eyes
half closed and beautiful to me.

She had her legs spread, and I could see her swollen, flushed center. Damn... the sight was sexy as hell, and I bit my lip.

“I must have you now, my mate,” I kept telling her.

“Come to me then, my Alpha,” she invited me with a voice that could tear me to pieces.

“Say it again...” I muttered.

“My Alpha.”

Fuck.

I pulled down my pants and underwear as she watched me intently. The night was cold, and the moonlight helped us.

She ran her fingers over my tattoos, caressing my old wounds and scars with her fingertips. Her small hands were on my chest, on my legs
as we returned to that strange dance. I watched her examine me, biting her lip, wanting me, making me throb.

“This is all yours, my love...” I said and she grabs my ass and ran down my legs as I squinted my eyes.

She took my hardness in her hands and I hissed. If we went down this road I wouldn't last, and I needed more time with her.

“Penelope...”

I positioned myself on top of her, and again the mad kisses returned. My hands were on her ass, hers were running down my ribs. I knelt on
the bed and stroked my hardness as she watched me intently, moaning as I approached her entrance.
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“Here I am, yours... yours alone,” I said, leaning between her legs. She gasped as I entered her. I heard her let out a soft cry as I moaned
without restraint. She felt tight, warm, and delicious, and I grunted.

“Nate... damn,” she said, struggling to speak. I gritted my teeth.

“It just keeps getting better and better, damn it!” I roared.

My hand cupped her ass as I pumped in and out of her. Penelope leaned on my shoulders as I hid my face in her neck, unable to control my
emotions, my heart, and my breathing.

She began to call my name over and over again, as my hands scarred her skin. I gripped her thighs and lifted her hips to enter her more and
more. Her wetness made it easy for me to slide in. By the Moon Goddess, I wanted more.

“What are you doing to me, Penelope? You’re taking everything I have!” She sobbed as her orgasm made her convulse, and now I was in
complete control.

I penetrated her at a devilish pace as she screamed deliciously. At one point she could take no more and held on to the bed as I continued
with powerful thrusts.

“Fuck! Fuck!” I screamed, trying not to mark her. Not yet. I needed to talk to her first.

I continued to thrust hard as I felt her body shake. The pounding of our bodies was delicious and I watched as I entered her again and
again, as my dick disappeared into her, as she squeezed me and sucked me in.

Until I couldn't take it anymore, and I came desperately inside her, moaning until I let out the last drop. It had been too long without her,
and my body was finally freeing itself. We stayed like that for a while, sighing, cuddling, and regaining our strength.

My fingers went gently down her back, and her neck, caressing her breasts, squeezing them, and closed my eyes tightly.

“Nate... mate...” She sighed between kisses, and I declared myself the most satisfied man in the world.

...

I woke up in Eden, my mate naked next to me, one of my hands squeezing one of her breasts, and the other wrapped around her
protectively.

I got up to find something to eat and discovered a box of cookies. She was tossing and turning in bed. I still couldn't get enough of her
nakedness.

“Good morning,” I said to her, and she woke up smiling.

I could see for a few seconds that she was wondering where she was. But when she saw me, she smiled. I was such a lucky bastard.
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“Good morning, my mate. What are we doing today?” she asked, eating the cookies while I looked for some clothes.

“I thought we could go somewhere new to get them off our trail... and I want you to visit a special place,” I said. She looks excited. I kissed
her and I got hard again.

“Nate...for heaven's sake,” she said, feeling my hardness.

“You have tasted an Alpha, my love. There’s no going back. And you are too voluptuous and sensual,” she gasped sweetly, and all I could
think about was spoiling her.

“But I promise, I will try to control myself...” I told her. “Try” was the keyword because I didn't know if I could.

We left the cabin. The path ahead was steep, with rocks, branches, and roots, and after a while I carried her.

“Nate!” she cried in surprise when I had her in my arms.

“Are you doing this because you think I'm going to fall, or because I'm walking slowly?” she asked quizzically. I kissed her nose.

“Neither, it's just because I need to have you as close as possible,” I said, and it was not a lie.

“I can walk just fine on my own,” she said stubbornly, and I shifted her position by throwing her over my shoulder. She screamed and then
laughed.

“Put me down, Nate!” she cried with a chuckle, and I gave her a big smack on her delicious ass.

“Wow, I just discovered something else I love,” I said, and she slapped my back and my ass as well. I fucking loved this.

“Your ass is rock hard!” she said between surprise and delight.

“Yours is so round and juicy,” I said and gave her several slaps with my open palm. The sound was driving me crazy. I could feel her moaning
softly and it turned me on. I was dying to see if her skin had turned pink. “Forget about walking again. I like this position better,” I told her.

Soon, we reached our destination. I put her down. She looked dizzy... and finally, she noticed the scenery.

“Nate... this is beautiful.”
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