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Chapter 89 Good Night Sleep

Slade’s P.O.V.

Our little Mate is teasing the hell out of us and I can’t wait to get my hands on her, Colt’s growl is

my cue to grab her. I drop her on the bed and don’t waste a minute to take her jeans and panties

off. Logan and Brick keep her from seeing what I am doing and her hips buck of the bed as I let a

finger slide over her clit.

Brick is groaning loudly as she keeps stroking up and down his cock, while Logan is on his knees

near her face and she opens up her mouth to welcome his cock. I return my attention to her core,

which is soaking wet and let my index and middle finger glide through her juices.

I slowly push my fingers into her pussy, she feels warm, wet and so tight around my fingers. My

thumb presses down on her clit every time I push my fingers inside her and her moans get muffled

as she is still sucking Logan’s cock.

Brick lets out a loud roar as he comes at her ministrations and he shoots his load over her chest

and stomach. From the sounds Logan is making I can tell that he is enjoying what ever she is

doing and I can’t wait until it is my turn.

My fingers are slick from her juices and they pump in and out easily, I pick up the pace as her

breathing becomes heavier. I lower my head, putting my lips on her clit to suck on it and her hips

move towards my face.

I push my tongue against her clit, licking and sucking it and occasionally nipping it. Her moans

grow louder as I suck her clit harder, while my fingers keep sliding into her core. Her legs start to

shake as I pick up the pace even more and I suck her clit even harder.

I turn my eyes upwards as I hear Logan roar and I see as she keeps sucking his cock while he

shoots his load down her throat. Her moans get louder as he pulls his flaccid cock from her mouth

and I love the sounds she makes as I pump my fingers in her as deep as I can get them.

“Oh Slade… fuck yes… harder…” she moans and who am I to deny my little Mate what she

wants. I even add a third finger as I slam into her again and again, her hands are fisting in the

sheets on the bed as she is twisting and turning.

She cries out my name as I devour her clit, her body is shaking and bucking at my ministrations

and I love the sight in front of me. Her head was tilted back at little as her body went rigid and she

screamed out my name as she came undone, slowly turning her to a puddle of soft moans and

cries.

I slowly crawl up her body and she gives me a lazily, sexy smile as I hover above her, taking in

her gorgeous face. I kiss the tip of her nose before I whisper, “I love you, Princess.” The smile she

gives me is bright and her entire face is beaming.

“I love you too. No matter how mad I may get, I will always love you.” She says. I know she is

still mad at our Human sides and so as we are, but we know how they were raised. We know how

much they regret keeping it a secret from her and each other, how much they regret not having

been able to build a bond and how much they regret keeping us out of their decisions.

Colt has gotten a wet cloth to clean her up and once he is done I pull her in my arms, I tell her

how our Human sides feel about the situation. Logan, Brick and Colt add their own knowledge of

how their Human sides feel and I get this feeling she needed to hear this from us.

“Thank you for telling me this, I know Justice would have liked to have that bond with you and I

know she doesn’t like that none of you got a say in it. I think it should be part of the Law to take

the Lycan or Werewolf’s opinion in to account as well.” She says as she snuggles into my side

even more.

Colt is laying on the bed on my other side and he is stroking her hair, making her relax even

further. Her breathing evens out and soon she is fast asleep. We let our Humans take control again

as we retreat to the back of their minds.

Jayce’s P.O.V.

I thank Slade through the mind-link for telling her their point of view and that I am sorry for not

realizing that I was not the only one mated to her. I look at our Princess as she is fast asleep on

Jason’s chest, I don’t care what he might say as I put my head on his shoulder, I just need to be

close to her.

I hear Jax chuckle while Jason doesn’t seem bothered with what I do and Justin lays down behind

Hunter, leaving Jax to sleep next to Justin. His growl at that realization makes the rest of us

chuckle.

Someone stroking my face slowly wakes me up and as I slowly open my eyes my little Mate gets

into view, spreading a smile across my face. “Goodmorning, Princess. How did you sleep?” I ask

her as I look into her eyes and I see a smile appear on her face.

“I slept great, a little strange matrass thou.” She whispers and at first I am confused until I realize

she slept on top of Jason. I quietly chuckle as she leans forward to kiss me and I slowly pull her of

Jason’s chest on to my own.

A whimper escapes Jason and Justin as they lose contact with our Mate, but I don’t pay it much

attention as my tongue sneaks into her mouth. Her legs are still on top of Jason, but as I try to pull

her further onto my body she shakes her head and I ask her what is wrong.

Her face turns a few shades of red and even though I have a feeling I know what is going on I

don’t say a word. She needs to find out that she can tell us anything that is bothering her or that

makes her feel uncomfortable.

It takes her a few minutes before she looks at me and softly whispers, “It feels strange between

my legs, not that I am in pain, it just doesn’t feel fine.” I kiss her again before I decide to tell her

what she is feeling or why and after I explain it to her I pull her between myself and Jason.

Jax is the next one to wake up and through the mind-link I ask him to draw our little Mate a bath,

“She is a bit sore from last night and a bath will do her some good.” He quickly gets in to the

bathroom to fill up the tub and he asks Hunter if she wants lavender or rose scented bath foam.

Jax lifts her from the bath and takes her to the bathroom to slowly lower her into the tub. She

smiles up at him as she gets comfortable in the water and we both leave her to take a good soak. I

am already in sweatpants and a shirt and tell him I will go ask about breakfast.

I am almost down the stairs when voices from the living room stop me dead in my tracks, “What

do you mean Todd didn’t return to his home last night?” I recognize the voice of the Packs Beta

and I wonder why Alpha Frank didn’t tell him that they are staying here.

I was distracted for a second so I didn’t hear the reply, but the next words coming from the Beta’s

mouth have me fuming. “You were supposed to take care of him last night, if he talks to one of

the Royals we are both screwed.

Frank is a weak Alpha, he doesn’t even come close to his Father’s reputation and we all agreed his

time is up. With him and Todd out of the way this Pack will be ours, Dad always said if we did as

he told us we would be running our own Pack one day.

I am done waiting and this Pack will be ours real soon.” I slowly back up the stairs and make a

little more noise as I decent the stairs once more. The Beta, Gamma and Luna walk into the

hallway and I greet them cheerfully as I turn towards the kitchen.

“Goodmorning, is it possible to get breakfast in our rooms? Our Warriors will be joining the

others in the dining room, but the rest of us would like to eat upstairs.” I ask an Omega and she

tells me breakfast will be brought up in thirty minutes as I see her writing something on a napkin.

“Including Todd and his family, I assume” is written down and I give her a small nod before I

thank her and turn back towards the hallway. They are still there and I nod at them as I walk

towards the stairs, but apparently I am not getting a quiet escape.

“Your Highness, are you not going to join us for breakfast?” The Luna asks as she puts her hand

on my arm and smiles at me seductively. “No, Luna. Princess Hunter has something she wants to

discuss with us, before we have our meeting with Alpha Frank.” I say as I shake her hand of my

arm.

I quickly make my way up the stairs and I ask two of Hunter’s protection detail to stand guard at

the top of the stairs, “Don’t let anyone near our suites, except for the Omegas bringing breakfast.”

I say, they bow their heads as they take their spots at the top of the stairs.

Everyone has gathered in the Quarters we gave to Uncle Todd and Aunt Sasha and I lean down to

kiss my Princess on the top of her head. “Goodmorning, Aunt Sasha.” I say and I hear a gasp

escape her lips. “Did you get any sleep after your very boring afternoon?” I ask teasingly and as I

expected she slaps me against the back of my head.

I pull her in for a hug before I shake Uncle Todd’s hand and ask him if he got any sleep, he tells

me he had a good night sleep for the first time in ages, “That might have something to do with

Max standing guard outside, making sure that no one would try to come for me.” He says.

A knock on the door announces breakfast and once the Omegas are gone and everyone has a plate

with food, I tell them what I overheard.
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